A BOY'S VAC

Hail, that long awaited day

When, the school books laid aw

‘All the thoughts of merry young:
from pages back to play!

Done with lesson and with rule

Done with teacher and-with school.

Stray the vagrant hearts ot childhoeod to
the tempting wood and pooll

ers turn

Who will tell in rune and rhyme *
Of the glory and the grime G
In the dusty lanes and byways of a boy’s

vacation time? oL

Hark, the whistle and the cry T
That is piping shrill and high
From the chorus of glad youngsters. trpop-

ing riotously by!

Ray, did sun e’er brightly shine
‘As yhen, with his rod and line. .
Tramps tne barefoot lad a’fishing, and the
water clear amd fine!
Sweet. the murmur of the trees,
‘And what glory now he sees <
In the. clatter of the wild birds“aud the
buzz of bumble bees!

ATION TIME.

1 the summer tw the

e waiting, waiting.

] e for you all!”

€ ke up the cry,

With an echo, shrill and high;

“We are coming, coming, coming, for vaca-
tion time 1s nigh!”

v the skies are blue and fair,
the clover sc s the air
h a witchery of ce that is deli-
cate and rare!
How the bloss bud and blow,
And the gar ves flood and flow
¢ y-happiness, like billows,

Ah, my heart

When the piy

From the he

a song of triumph !

And 1 would that rune and rayme
be splendid and sublimé”

rt to tell the story

ation time!

oley, in the New York

of a boy’s

DEERSKIN BILL’S STORY.
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By THEODORE R. JENNESS.
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20¥%. URING a visit in Denver,
g some months ago. my at-

o D g tention was attracted one
o

morning by a sound of

lively greeting on the

piazza just Dbelow my
chamber window. The next moment
Bessie Leveret's face gleamed in upon
me as she eagerly exclaimed:

“Come down, please do. He’s lhere,
and there’ll be such exciting talk!”

Descending, I found my three young
cousins gathered about the queerest,
jolliest-looking man it has ever been
my good fortune to behold. A glance
showed me that he was the famocus
Rocky Mountaineer, whose praises had
been rung into my ears ever since my
arrival at *the beautiful city which
guarded the entrance to the eternal
hills.

“Cousin,” Bessie said, with charm-
ing dignity, “allow me to introduce to
you our particular friend, Deerskin
Bill.2

Repressing a smile at the deferential
manner with which Bessie uttered the
suggestive title, I advanced and bowed
to the distinguished mountaineer.
Doffing his fur cap with awkward
courtesy, Deerskin Bill responded:

“Sarvice, ma’am. I hope’s the snow-
storm up in the mountains hes not dis-
commoded ye in pertic'lar wise. Do
ye mind the pecooliar giistenin’ white-
ness thet lays down around old Bald?
Ef ther hain’t fell five foot o’ snow
up ther since yisterday morn I'll never
shoot a mountain sheep ag’in.”

We turned our eyes toward the
snowy range, stretching white and
grand above the misty blue enshroud-
ing the lower hills. The soft Septem-
ber sunshine sifted through thé clear,
thin air about us, suggesting scarcely a
hint of the eternal winter reigning just
above. In' the distance Pike’'s Peak,
the highest summit of the rocky moun-
tains, touched the sky in lonely
grandeur.

“Pive years ago I saw the sunrise
up ther on Pike's Peak on New Year's
morn, and ’‘twas wu rememberin’.
I was huntin’ a black-tailed deer up
ther, but when the sun riz I forgot the
deer, and bless me ef I've remembered
him to this day.”

This speech was greeted by a burst of
Jaughter from the children.

“Well, Jack,” Dick Leveret said,
«“let’'s see if you can remember what
happened to you one time while you
were driving stage to Pike’s Peak ever
so0 many years ago.”

“Happened ?—there was §0 many
things thet I must stop and think,”
returned Deerskin Bill, forgetfully.
“Do ye mean when the avalanche slid
down on me, or the hosses broke lo
and percipitated the stage into the
gulch, or the big b'ar planted himself
across the road in front o’ me, or the
Rocky Mountain ghost came down the
canyon—"

“No, no,” interrupted Dick, W th
something like contempt, “all those
«will do for commonplace adventures,
but we want cousin to hear the real
hair-raising Indian story—how they
burned, you and Willie at the stal
you know.”

The children had heard the
many times before, but an expres
of resolute end nce closely re-
sembling torture crept into their young
faces as they prepared to listen again
to Deerskin Bill’'s adventure with the
Indians.

“Yg see

story

on

s before the K
sas Pacific Railroad stretched through
the ‘Golden Belt, which means the
finest wheat country in the world.
Western Kansas was a howlin’ wilder-
nes
tradin’ post when I used to com
git pervisions and sich, and I'm sorry |
to say, whisky, which the miners round \
Pike's Peak hed ordered, and it seemed |
to be my dooty to transport. I used tn“

|

drive four mules and four hosses, and
the

when the road was dangerous
mules went ahead and picked the w |
but when ’twas even ground and I‘
wanted to make quick ti 4
hosses the lead, and nez
ters it hes never been
the ribbins oV
“Waal, as'l ¥
i one m

start on my

teep
but 1

load |

ry a

mournful kind o’ smile. ‘Am goin’ to
Jike's Peak to search for father, who
came out here two yearbs ago and hes
not been heard from only onct.
Mother’s pinin’ away with grief and
suspense, so I’'m goin’ to try to find out
somethin’ sartint.’

“Thet was the boy’s meanin,” but the
bootiful soft voice and nice smooth
words 'twon’t be expected of Deerskin
Bill to imitate.

“Waal, I learnt while we was on the
jog thet the missin’ father of the purty
boy was one o' them knowin’ fellows
w'at spends his life a-buntin’ bugs,
and stones, and other curious things.”

“A maturalist,” I said, seeing the
mountaineer hesitate for an appropri-
ate word with which to express his
meaning.

“Kerzactly. He‘d come out to make
collections for his curiosity shelf, but,
as nigh as I could jedge, he’d been col-
lected up onto the shelf hisself, without
no lovin’ friend to drop a tear above
his cold remainds. Howsumever, I
didn’t tell Willie my fears—I hed found

out his name was William, and natur- |

ally shortened it down into the pet
name—but chirruped up his courage
till we reached Lone Gulch, wher the
Injuns come upon us with less warnin’
then I hev given you in tellin’ of it.
“I'd got kinder careless like from
makin’ so many trips and bein’ unmo-
lested, and +when the red demons
swarmed upon us like a pack o’ blood-
thirsty wolves, I was taken by sur-
prise and hedn’t time to p’int my
shootin’-iron afore they hed us in ther
clutches.
side from the thought he naterally
s about leapin’ off into eternity so
suddint like, it makes a man feel sort
o’ sheepish to be tied hand and foot
straight up agin’ a tree without the
power to move a muscle, when ne's
been used to roamin’ to the very pinna-
cle 0’ God's mountaneous univ e.
“The Injuns dressed themselves in
red shirts—of which my wagin held a
zood supply—and piled the brushweod
round us till we stood waist-deep in
ots.
*Willie, my boy, sez 1,

*’tis all over

with wus. . Ther ain’'t no, chances left
forins .ty
“Tell us how Willie loooked,” said

Bessie, breathless with suspense.
“Willie?
of a hero looked out o' two hLeavenly
blue eyes, 'twas out o' his'n at thet
minute. Straight, and slim and booti-
ful, he stood agin’ the fir tree, wher
bound him facin’ me, lookin’ up
nd the hills, as if expectin’® forti-

f T had only found out w
yme o' father, Willie said,

hat had
d- ef

whisk
who could
longer.
Pe, Tt
k the plot too suddint
, with mild reproc :
it was jest at this crisis
the sa s diskivered the de
o’ firewater, which he wasn't
communicatin’
Injins. They began to
dance, and drink and danc

* interrupted little G
10t endure the 't

mustn’t
responded

sweetheart, ¥

Bi

their h leaps got )
boozy staggers, and at last they
dropped o1 dead

wheelspokes for the time bein’. W
the last one was fairly down 1 to
Willie:

* *Could ye by
from yer 1 i

ins break loose

but they
is cour

Lad

age
him in the
but when
about to interfe

ster i

stared
resoloot,

I can't break ’em,’ he s:
and wail thet

W

o' sob betok

his hopes had only fto
‘I am bound as fast as yonde
ihe

thet 1 stood up

side

enough to
but I wan't quite re:
ted, and Willie had a mother
for him back beyond the
iries, so°I parsevered till the bands
gove way, and when my hands w
free I didn’t lose no time in gettin’
out my knife, which the Imjins had
forgot to rob me of, and cuttin’ off the
rest o' my fetters. Then I walked over
to Willie and set him free.

“And now comes the most techin’
part o’ the'hull story. The boy dropped
upon his knees, and sich a sublime outs
pourin’-o’ ‘pure thankfuln I never
heard. 'Twas enough to hist one right
up into glory. But I was obliged to

Come, Willie, ye kin finish up yer
isin’ when we git fe under old
Pike’s pertectin’ r. ‘tain’t best to
stop here eny lor

**So we hitched up the mules and
bor and started on our way.”

“You've skipped the best part: how
yvou fixed the rascals before yow left
them,” Dick said, with boyish anticipa-
tion of a tragedy.

“I dont know about puttin’ that in
every. time,’} returned Deerskin Bill,
reflectively. “’Tain’t best to indulge
a killin’ sperit when ther’s a way o
gettin’'off without it. ’*Tis enough to
say~1 had a good revolver. and they
never -know’d what hurt 'em. Waal,
‘astIdwas gbin’ to say, we started on
our way, apd reached the mines in
safety.” e

“Now . pleage tell cousin whether
Willie, ever” found his father,” Bessie
snid.‘ﬂr: wing -a long breath of relief
ds Bill finished his story.

“No;~he found out from some oid
miners thet his father had died o’ camp
fever . shortly. «after writin’ home the
first-time. He dropped off suddint like,
and. n6. one~nowed wher to direct a
letterto bis family. Willie went back
to his mother with the first wagin train
thet crossed the plains fer home.”

“Did you ever hear anything more of
him ?”’ 1 asked, having feit a deep in-
terestain the story of the boy’'s devoted
pilgrimage in search of his absent
father,

“Ye#; he was out this way two years
ago with a¥lot o’ college boys. He
cdme in a palace car over the Kansas
Pacific Railroad. A fine contrast to
the way he traveled the fust time,
Willie told me. He is now a perfesser
in the same line his father tracked
aforé him, but he hasn’t lost his in
nercent-lookin’ face and heavenly-blue
eyes, not yit."—New York Weekly.

The Tombstone Censor., *

A tombstone censor is employed by
most large cemeteries. It is the duty
of this man tc¢ sce that nothing un-
seemly in the way of a tombstone is
put. up.

A young engineer in a Norristown
inill was killed by the explosion of a
JDeoiler, and” the family of this young
man, believing that the mill owners
had knownt*all alonz that the boiler
was defective, actually had carved on
the tombstone the sentence, *"Murdered
by’ his masters.” The tombstone cen-
sQr40f course, refused to sanction such’
anfepitaph.

.On the death of a certain noted prize-

fighter, the surviving orotl of the
man wanted to put in a gl case be-
side the grave a championship belt,

four medals, a pair of gloves and other
trophies of the ring. But the censor’s
negative was firm. _

A widow who believed that the phy-
sician was responsible for her hus-
band’'s death wished to put on the

Waal, ef ever the ~’pr~r‘rit[ Ak

tomb, “He- employed a cheap doctor,”
but the tombstone censor showed her
that such an in ption would lay her
open-to.heavy damages for libel
Athe sometimes direct in their
1ls that shocking Dblasphemies be
carved on their monuments. The cen-
sor, however, sees to it that these blas-
phemies do not disfizure the cemeterv
—Philadelphia Bulletin.

One Fault in Settlement Worlk,

“1 think we need a ehange in the
ideals of our settlement work,” said
. Fairfield, who has been con-

1 with settlement work for sev-
ars in New York.
im has been to intr
en to American ideas and ideals
t as rapidly as possible. The result
veritable chasm
en the child:
What we want we
or less degree. For
ple, the girls who have
under settlement influence for
wanted pre clothes,
manners and educatic And
‘e attained them, to a surpris-
ng the dif-
3ut it all dis-
and more with

uce the

in many
and theit
in to ¢

neets -them more
their.home life. Instead of drawing
) life alo with them, they
it behind and find alh th in-
the home. I think the
1ld include the homo
home lifl among it¢

the

To Prolong Youth.
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DOCTORS.
Have confidence in doctors,

Whatever you may do; 3 :
Though you may be at death’s door,

Fhey’ll surely pull you through.
—Town and Country-

LASTING EFFECTS.

Howell—“A good deal depends on the
formation of early habits.”

Powell—“I know it;'when I was a
baby my mother hired 'a woman to
wheel me .about.. and.I have: - been
pushed for money.ever since.”—Town
Topics. .. g - v

AS 10 ‘THE MODE...-

Waiter—“Did you order beef a la
mode, sir?” b

Whitty (who has been waiting half
an hour)—“Yes. What's the matter?
Have you been waiting for the styles
to change?’—(@atholic. -Standard and
Times. o

GREATEST OF THE GREAT.

She (at the piano)—*“Who, in your es-*
timation, is the greatest living com-
poser?”

He—“I can’t recall bis name just
now, but he manufactures a popular
brand of soothing. syrup.” — Chicago
News. S bl

‘AN IMPROVING. INFLUENCE.

“Say, wot's de matter wit’ Chimmy?
Dis mornin’ he got a crack wit’ a golf
ball, an’ he says ‘Oh gracious! my,
goodness! oh, me! oh, my! oh, sugar!'—
wot's de matter wit’ ’im?”

“Aw, he's caddyin’ fer de bishop wot
just joined dé club:”’—Browning's Mag-
azine,

THE POET'S TRIALS,

“Don’t yousometimeshave thoughts,”
asked the soulful young thing, *“that
are absolutely unutterable?’:

“I do, miss,” answered the old poet.
“And sometimes, when I am digging
for a rhyme that won't come, I have
thoughts that are absolutely unprint-
able.”—Chicago Journal.

HIS MISTAKE.
T sas o o= \,"

o

Young Wife—“Before we were mar-.
ried you said you loved the ground I
svalked on.” 2 e i

Hubby—*I didn’t know there was a
mortgage on your father's farm.”—
Boston Globe. ) &

UNDERDONE REALISM.

Naggsby—I notice that Bleuhardt
failed in his theatrical venture. Must
have overdone that realism that was
always his hobby.” » E «

Waggsby—On the contrary, he un-
derdid it. He didn’t make the real-
jsm extend to the box office receipts.”
—Baltimore American.

HIS ONLY WORRY.

“It's de important queshtions uv de
day wot worries me,” said the hobo.

“Important questions of the day?”
echoed the well-fed citizen.

“Dat’s wot I sed,” continued the un-
paced globe trotter, “meanin’ where'll
I git sumthin’ ter eat an’ where'll 1
sleep. See?’—Chicago News.

QUALIFIED TO SAY.

“To settle a bet,” said the visitor to
the sanctum, “how long can a man go
without eating?”

“Ask that long-haired man over
there,” replied the funny editor.

“Is he the ‘Amswers to Correspond-
ents’” man?’

“No. He's a poet”—Philadelphia
Ledger. i 3
DISAPPOINTED:

“Tuck never manages thimgs just
right,” said the irritable man sho dis-
likes music. It might just as well
have.been the other way round, but
itovaswit?

“What is the trouble now ?”

“My daughter, who plays the piano,
has a sore throat, and the one whd
sings has a sore finger.”—Washington

WHY SHE WEPT.

“But, my dear,” protests the young
husband, ‘“you have D $56 for this
Easter bonnet, when I asked you not

'?OOI{"
‘Do, not' be deterred from having a
small fruit garden because your soil is

SOIL FRUITFUL.

A. lot of nonsense. has been written
and passed alopg concerning the criti-
cal tastes, about the soil they grow in,
of . different fruits and * vegetables.
Fruifs do thave preférences, buf they
are™ot nearly so particular in this re-
spect as many- persons=would try to
e us helieve. They have a com-
fortable* way. of adapting themselves
imost dny kind of soil, provided it
is*mnot very rocky, nor yery shallow,
nor very wet. " If you ‘do’pot have sat-
isfactory results with small fruits, it
 is, much more likely to be your fault
than the faukt'of the soil,

s

HOLLYHOCKS,

Everybody.knows.that-a: “hardy per-
ennial” is a plant'tifat dies ‘down *to
the ground every;winterilike a peopy "
ang confes upagain in the spring for
an in@efinite. number of years, and
mest.people know that there is a be-
wildezing assortment of them .ranging
in height-from two inches to three or
four feet. It is a surprising fact that
-there are barely a dozen first-class per-
ennials that normally grow as high as
| & man dnd are suitable for the back of
a border of hardy shrubs. The best.of
[ these ‘gre single hollyhocks.: They
have by far the greatest range of color
| of any tall,-hardy herbs and are hard-’
ier and more permanent t{lqu'(loﬂble
hollyhpcks. They are biennial and
blpom the second year,:and-sow theém-
Selves year after year all over the gar-
den.

BOX OR BARREL PACKAGE.
The question whether the box or the
. barrel makes the best package for ap::
plps and pears” came again to a free;
di_SC\ISSlO‘IR at 'the m(:(‘ting of the West-
e New York - Horticultufal “Society
and the New York State Fruit Grow-
ers’ Association.. It was generally
conceded " that for ordinary fruit the
barrel is ‘as yet the almost indispensa-
‘ble -and only package, while for choice,
or faney apples or pears the box is of-
ten found very profitable. Mr. Wil
lard stated that even so inconspicuous
a fruit as the Winter Nelis pear, con-
sisting of course of well grown speci-
mens,. all carefully wrapped in paper,
has netted him, in boxes, at the rate
of $11,50 per bushel in the English
market.” He‘also shipped Wealthy ap-
. ples to England in -boxes and: got good
returns. - The Winter Nelis. was
praised both by Mr. Willard and Mr.
William -C. Barry, as a fine winter
pear, especially for family use. Tt i§
easily grown. -Nobody would ‘be lia®
ble to steal it from the tree, but it de-
velops fine qualities -when it matures
after being shipped. Itis then.of.fine
_texture, melting and delicious.—QOkla-
‘homa Farmer. G . .

BARRELS OR BOXES FOR APPLES
‘Would not consumption be doubled
if apples were put up in small pack-
ages like other fruits so the consum-
er could get them in the original pack-
age? If the a@vance in ‘the pricé of
barrels is due, as many think it is, te
a pool or trust, “and I will say there
are reasons for this belief,” and there
is plenty of timber, the remedy lies-in
:the: apple growers of the country
through the National Apple Growers’
-@Qongress or some organization to put
machinery in operation cutting it into
cooperage. We are not assuming that
there is any trust, but we notice each
recurring year that barrels can be had
if we pay the advance in price. It is
‘g question, however, if we could se-
.cure barrels at twenty-five cents each
dgain, whether it is the package we
should use. We are of the opinion that
the extended distribution in a retail
way necessary for the consumption of
our large apple crops cannot be
reached by the use of the barrel. It
tmay be said that for storage and ex-
port trade we will have to use barrels.
If only barrels are used for this it
would relieve the barrel situation that
much. . Still would not a case holding
half a barrel in use be more satisfac-
tory for storage and export?—G, T.
Tippin, in National Fruit Grower.
RE.;‘;_L_ MAPLE SUGAR.

The ‘Department ©of Agriculture’s
Bureau of Forestry is trying to revive
and extend the production of maple
sugar.  As persons of middle age can
remember, maple .sngar ‘was formerly
obtained from: the sap of maple trees
Now it is usually compounded of giu-
cose, brown ‘care sugar, extract of

- hickory bark and other substances ca-
pable of more-or less plausible disguise.
it a

The Bureau of ‘Forettry consider
moderate statement to say
eights of all the maple sugar
on the market are
thinks that the production of the genu-

jne articley ean he made profitable
throughout the Northern States and

down as far'as the mountains of East-
ern Tennessee and Western North Caj-
olina. Its investigations show that a
farmer can easily clear $3 per ac
and usually more, from a
on land that would be usel
other purpose. ‘At the same time this
industry would help to preserve for
conditions,  The bureau belieyes tl
the producers can push pure g
to the 1 a little

ugar grove
for any

not just what the books recommended.: | -
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Marieting T'otnato Crops. .

fn lLinc with-the classie case of the
oyster shippers, cited by President
Hadiey of Yale University in his book
on Railroad Transportation, is the case
of the Aroostook potato growers
brought Ly President Tuttle of the
Boston & Maine Railroad before the
Senpate Committee on Interstate Com-
merce. Nothing could better show Lhow _
a railroad works for the interest of
thie localities which it serves. g
A majn dependence of the farmers of
< region is the potato
crop. -aggregatit annually eight to
ten wmiillion busbels which find a mar- i §
ket 1~vgely in Boston and the nan.c‘ent
thfekly setiled ;regions of Né&w* Eng-+
land, > The competition of cheap water
tragsportation from -Maine to all points
along the New Ingland coast keeps
railroad freight rates on these pota-
toes always at a very low level.

Potatoes are also a consideyabie out-
put of the truck farms of .\Ii(-I_ligan,
their nozmal market being obtained in
and through, Detroit and Chicdago and . : =«
other commanities of that region.

Not mapy years ago favoring sun and
Tains brought a tremendous yvield of
 potatoes from the Michigan fields. At
“normal rates: and-prices there ~would
hdve been a glut of the customary war-
Lets and thespotatoes would have rot-
ted on the farms.. To help. tife potato
growers the railroads from ‘Michigan - &«
made unprecedentedly low rates+.on
potatoes to every regchable ma._rl:ct,

even carrying them in large quant'_ities‘

1o a place 50 remote as Boston. Ihe
Aroostool growers ‘had to reduce the
rrice on ftifeir potatoes and ev'ep then
could not dispose of them unléss thie-sn
Boston &:Maine. Railroad reduced its -
already loav . rate, which it did. By 3
means of these low rates, making pas- .
sible -low..prices, . the potato crops of
both Michigan and Maine ‘were finally,
marketed. Everybody -eats patatoes, ;
and that year everybody bad'all the ° %
potatoes Lewanted. :

While the .Michigan railroads made
rates that would have been ruinous ‘to
the railroads, had they been applied to
the movement of all potatoes at ali,
times, to all places, {hey Lelped their
‘patrons. to find markets for them. The
Eoston & Maine Railroad suffered a de-
“érvase intits“revenue from potatoes,

but it enabled tiie 'Aroostook farmers:
" to.market’ their crop and thereby to
obtain money swiiich they spent_fm'
the varied supplies which the rail-
roads brougkt to them. If th_e making
of rates were subject to Governmental
adjustojent such radical and prompt
action could never have begn taken,
because it is well -established that if a

the Aroostook

' rate be once- reduced by a railroad:iif

company it cannot be restored ‘thg'qugh

the red tape of Governmental-proced-

ure. If the Michigan railroads and the

Boston & Maine, -Railroad. had been

subjected to Governmental limitation.
they would h.a\'e',felt obliged to keep

up their rates as do the raiiroads ‘of

Framce and England and Gerniany -

der Governmentdl \imitation dnd “let -
‘the potatoes rot.-—Xxchange.

i Gloves and Microbes. |

It was noticed’ in' Paris when King
Edward was thére that lie always ap-
peared, in public with the Tight hand
gloved, but-not his left. " As it is"a
common practice to carry the right ,
glove loose and net the left, much
' speculation has been excited: by the
king’s: reversal of this custom. Ome
learned writer suggests that it is due
to a sound perception of hygienic pro-

iety. The object of a -glove,:he’
, is.not to adorn -but to protect :
the hand.® Which ‘hand has the: more
constant employment and is therefore
Brought into closer contact with mi-
crobes? Why, the right hand. It
follows that in keeping that hand
gloved the King shows his unfailing,
Felnse. Vive le Roi!—London Chron-
e, 8

UNSIGHTLY BALD SPOT

Caused by Sores o Neck—DMerciless Itche
ing For Two Years Made Him Wild
—Another - Cutre by Cuticura.

."For two years my mneck was covered
}-.'1_1'11 sores, the humor spreading to my
hair, which fell out, leaving an unsightly
bald spot, and the soreness, inflammation
and merciless itching made me wiid.
Friends advised Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment, and after a few applications the tor-
ment subsided, to my great joy. The sores
soon disappeared, and my hair grew again,
as thick ,and healthy as ever. I shall al-
ways recommend Cuticura. rned) H.
J. Spalding, 104 W. 104th St.;N. Y. City.”

Associated Press C_enso:‘ship.
Seven hu

‘ 2 papers, repre-
senting ev able view of
every public question, sit in jud

upon the Associated Press spatches.
X representative of , each «of -these
papers has a vote in the election of
L_he management. Bvery _editor Lis

jealously watching .every line of the
report It must he obvious that any * fforn
gserjous?départure: from an ‘honegt and * fthe ¢
impartial. service = would = arotse’ a o ]
storm of indignation "which would 0
overwhelm any administration.—Cent- { DI
s pres
‘ forn
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LASTING RELIEF. ’? the
J. W: Walls, Super- R L
intendent of. Streets, A £ ol
] of° Lebanon, Ky, L ?:L
= : says: to ¢
My nightly rest was broken, owing . was
to irregular action of the kidmeys. I ligic
was suffering intensely’ from severe and
pains in the small of my back and g It v
through the kidneys and annoyed by Ly
{ painful passages of abnormal secre- - i
tions. No amount of dectoring relieved ( e
condition took Doan’s Ki b
1. toc an's Ki Jes:
i . got
1 and
1f s from ki {WOI
il them i : lea
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