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“TOD” ELKUM'S
AUTOMOBILE TRAP.
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By Howard P,
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{+] HRER weeks bhefore
&s Thanksgiving there was a
T consultation among the in-

mntes of the Morrisville
W poorhounse, It was held in
the common sitting-roow, where the
men and women were allowed to gath-
er when they were not enting or sleep-
fng. About nll the unfortunales In the
almshouse had to do wus to eat and
sleep; a few worked about the institu
tion or In the garden, The convention

opened  rather unexpectedly, when
Barah Tooker remarked:
"What 'ye £pose we'll have for

Mhanksglivin' ¢
All' the others tmirned and looked at
Ber, for Saralh wos {he latest wreival,

and consequently new to the regula- ;s--\r-|| proved too fast for the older man,

tiong governlvg the Morvlsville poor-
honee.

“Do they feed us on turkey or chick.
en® she continued, “I'm a little mite
fonder of turkey myself, bhut I g'pose
I ean eat chicken on n pinel."”

“Ho! ho!" laughasd Rodney Eokert.
*Ho! ho!" and his two remaining teeth
rattled together like corn In a pareh-
fng-pan,  “Turkey! Chicken! Tand
love ye, Sarah Tooker! 1f it ain't ronst
beef it'll be lamb stew, and if it ain't
Iamb stew it'll be roast beef, an' ye
enn take your cholee, [ know, 1'wve
been here nigh onto fourieen year now
Most likely it be lnmb stew. 1 enll
to mind how we had roast beef last
year.”

Eight other old men and ten other
old women nodded thelr hends In grave
mssent.  They also knew. from move
or less long  experionce, what the
Thanksgiving dinner wonld Le, It wna
only slightly different from the nsuil

menls of soup, bread and tea, served

rezularly at the poorhonse, Only Sarah |

hoped for a change, The
thought little about i,

“Lamb stew,” snld Saeah, plaintivels
“Why, the Idea! Thanksglving, tool
Well, all Uve got to say is, that it ain't
what Lm used to, not hy n good denl
1 don't gee why we can’t have n chick-
en potple,” she finished, with a little
sigh.

“Don't let Zoke Jedoll hear yo" onu-
tioned Bud Tunkert, “As long as he's
been superintendent of this poorhonse,
he can't abide to have any one find
fanlt with the eatin’. Not that we
meed to, most times; but since ye
brought up the Thankeglvin' subject,
it kinder runs in my head. Turkey!
Ah! Um!"

"My, oh, my! Thanksgivin', an' Inmb
gtew!” repeated Sarah, “It doesn't
seem reasgonnhble, Before 1 had to
come here T was nsed to a big turkey
for dinner—a blg, fat, brown turkey.”

It ye'll Just leave off mentioning
such things I'd be obliged to ye,” said
Tod Elkum, with a litile quaver in his

volee. He awoke from the doze hLe
had been ine  “It mikes a bods feel
hungry,” he went on. *'Specinlly

when the feastin' time's so mear. If
ft's all the same, ye might mention
somethin® about bein' shipwrecked on
n dexert island, with nothin' to eat bnt
boot-legs an® seaweed. That'll glve
us appetites for lnmb stew,” be con
Clnded.

A silence concluded, while ench ane
of the twenty Inmates of the poor-
houge was busy with his or her own
sad thoughts.

Sarnh Tooker wagged her hend de-
Jectedly. It was n new experlence for
her, for she had been In good elrcum.
stances until falling fortune3 and the
death of all her relatives had aobliged
her to seek refuge in that place drend.
ed by all the nged.

“It does seem a pity we can't cele-
brate for once,” mused Tod Elknm, as
be walked out into the yard, *“I would
rellsh a nlee, brown slice of turkey,
with plenty of gravy an' lols of dress.

in'. And 1 wonldu't mind some ctan
berry snuer, tao. But 1 s'pose 14
selectmen nin't got money to waste

on such (rille"

Out on the pleasant country rond a
great red automobile rushed by, rals-
ing a oloud of dnst. The Stafe turn-
pike paseed through Mborrisville,

“I'll bet those folks ain't worryin’
about where thelr torkey is ecomin’
from,” went on Tod. *Well, we ean’t
all be rieh, and maybe i's n geod
thing.” .

He strolled toward the road, walk
Ing slowly, for his limbhs were feeble
from age. He enjoyed the crisp air
of November and the genial sun, which
tempered the rather cool afterncon
Hhere was the delightful smell of ant-
wmn, coming from the brown .earth.
and the dried leaves rattled as Lie trod
on them.

He reached the road and turned
toward the willage. The dusl from
the mutomobile was #iill fiying lasiiy
in the sunlight. A little way ahend
Tod saw a figure, It was that of a
man, and bhe was shaking his staff at
gometliing in the distance. When Tod
eame nenrer he recognized Hunk
iWright, the town marshal,

“What's {he trouble? ansked Tod.
*Somebody tryin' to run over ye?'

“It's them pesky auntomobiles!™ sald
Hank.

“Whnt aid it do?
guired Tod.

“No. But it was goln' twice ns fast
as the law allowi,” replied Hank, “and
4 was hollerin’ to stop it. The select-
men bave passed a law, limitin® the
gate to ten mile an hour, and this one

Most nip ye?' In-

gas goln' twenty if it was going one.”
=1 . 'v_ -'

others |

“And ye were countin® on arrestin’
‘em ¥

“I was, and finin' 'em, too,” said
Hank, firmly. “There's a pennlty of
ten dollars for exceedin' the speed
Hmit. Half of it goes te Yhe town and
the other half is divided between the
marshal making the arrest and Squire
Bascomb, There's a good two doliars
il a half I could have had just as
well ns not”

“Its somethin’ ke fishin',” consoled
Tol. “Better luck next time."

“I'll warrant the next one don't get
awny from me!"” threntened Hank, o
walked om, while Tod strollod slowly
nfter him.

But the sturdy logsg of the marshng

and Tod dropped belind,

If I'see any of them autobllers goin®
too fust, shall T notify ye' ¢alled out
Tod after the retreating marshal,

“Yes, or ye can arrest ‘emn vourself,
if ye want to," answersd Finuk. “No
Inw again® It. But ¥e'd beller be eare-
fal. It thkes some one with a show
of authority to bring 'em to a hatt”

“Well, T'Il let ye know if 1 see any
of ‘em," =aid Tod, ns he kept on with
halting paee.

The days enme and went,
tinned the same In the Morrisville
poorhounge. There was the same soup
nnd tea amd bread, The little excite.
mept cansed by the mention of n
Thanksgiving fenst had died out. A
week before the hollday Zeke Jedell,
the superintondent, ealled on Thomas
Jenking the elalrtinn of the board of
town selectmen,

Life con-

"What'll 1 give the inmates for
Thanksgiving ¥ askeil Zeke,
"What dld they bave last yonr?”

nsked Mr. Jenking

“Moast beef and potatoes,” nnawered
Zeke.

“Beel™s high and funds are low,”
sild Mr. Jenking, “Lamb's cheaper.
Give ‘em Inmb stew.”

“They hnd that year before last,”
ventured Zoke,

“Well, they'll forget it by this time,”
rejoined Mr. Jenkins,

“Homph! You don't &now ‘em as
well ns T do,” sald Zeke. But there
wis no appealing from the declsion of
the chairman, and the superintendent
preépared to give a big dinner of lamb
stew to his charges,

Thanksgiving was three days off.
Even Sarah Tooker, most hopeful of
nll, had given up, and resigned herself
to lamh stew. The others, after the
brief delights of an almost wild antiel-
pation, had fallen back into their nsoal
apathy,

But some new spirit seemed awak-
ened In Tod Elknm, He slept lega than
usual, and when Troe Kimball wanted
lilm to engage in the usunl game of
checkers. one afternoon Tod declined.

"What ye goin' te do?" asked True,

“I got a lttle matter o' business to
tond ta down the rond,” answered Taod,
and he hurriedl away as fast as his
legs wonld earry him,

He was muttoring to himself,

YIF it works, there ain't any reason
why we sha'n’t all bave turkev,” he
wns saying, softly. “If I've enly got
gumption enough to do It. And I will
bave! 1 will!l Just to think—a lamb
stew for Thanksgivin® I never re-
nliged before what it meant. It's all
along o' Sarah Tooker's suggestin® {t."

Tod walked along the State road,
geanning the fence closely, The weath.
er, although erisp, was clear, and there
wis no sign of snow yet., The antnmn
was late that year, and coaching and
futomabile parties from the cities near
Morrisville were frequent.

*1 guess that'll do,” said Tod, as he
took lold of o long, eavy rail. From
his pocket he pulled some rope, and
then be fastencd one end of the rail
to a f{gneepast, loosely, so that it
worked as if on a huge hinge. Then
e holsted the rall high in the alr, up-
right, fastening it there by a light pole,
used ag n brace,

Tao this brace he tied another plece
of rope, and then, holding the end of
the cord th his band, e took his posi-
tion on the other side of the vroad, near
the fence.

My spring teap's all complete now,™
he sdid, with a chuekle, “I'm ready
for the gnme wlen it comes along.”

Any one who watched him might
have wondered what sort of game the
old man Loped to eateh, He sat for
nearly an hour, resting his weary back
against the lowest fence-rall. The dried
leaves on the forest trees in the woods
to his left rustied In the cool fall wind,
In his rather thin girments the old
man shivered,

Enddenly from down the road sonnd-
o n oy, like a dock of wild geese in
gight:

Honk! Honk! Honk!

“There she blows!" cried the old
man, jumping vp, “Now for wmy {rap!
If it only works!™

Around o bend in®"the rond came a
big red nutomobile. It was speeding
ulong, the gay party In it lnughing and
talking,

“Iifteen mile an hour if It's a foot,”
muttered Tod. He drew In his breath
sgharply. His bands trembled, but he
stendied them, and then he gave the
coridl a sudden “yank.,” The long rall
fell with a eclatter' and bang right
neross the rosd. The path was ef-
fectually blocked.

The man at the steeriog-wheel gave

-

siddenness that brought the big ma-
chine up with n guiver of brakes,

“What do yon mean?" asked the man
at the wheel, angrily. “We might
have smashed that rail {f I hadn't
stopped.*

“I calenlated ye'd stop,” sald the old
man, coolly. “That's what 1 pul the
rall there for.”

“Well, you must be erazy," snid the
man, lifting up his big gogeles. “What
in the world did you want us to stop
for?"

“Exeeedin' the spesd mil," replied
Tod, rententiously. “Goln'  faster’n
ten mile an hour. T'm delegated by
th' town murshal to 'rest ye." he went
on, simply. “Hank Wright; mebbe ye
know liim."™

“No, T don't,” rejoined the chanfMeur,
erossly,

“I'm &'prissd,” rejolned Tod, “Well,
It don't matter. He's delegated me to
lnok after such people's you, ridin'
fafter'n the lnw allows"

“Have you a badge®' asked {he
chaufMenr, suddenly.
Tl hesitnted for nan instant. He

thonght of Hank Wright's blg ghining
nlekel star, the emblem of his author-
ity a8 town marshnl, and hig foee foll,

“T aln't got nany badge™ Ne shld ot
Inst.  “There nin't but one badge in
town, and Hank Wrkzht wenrs that,
He's the town marshinl. But he's give
me the authorlty o arrest ye, anid go
I' ndvige v to submit peacenbly,

“Ye see he contlnned, feeling that
some explanation wns necessary, "1
ain't boon long nt this bosiness, T live
over at the poorhouse, an® 1his ia my
own Iden for ralsin’ funds for gettin®
a Thanksgivin® dinner.”

“What in the worlidl has stopping our
antomobile got to do with & Thanks-
glving dinner?’ asked the man with
the goggles,

“Why, there's ten dollars' fine for
goin' faster'n the law  allows™ ex-
plalned Tod, “Half goes to the town,
an' the other half is divided ‘tween
me an' Squire Bascomb, 8o ye'd botter

come  ‘long  peaceable and ‘pear in
court, for 1 represent the law, that's
what T o, and his wrinklad and

gseamed old face, kindly as it always
wns, tool on o queer, storn, look.

There was a brlef whispeting among
the ocenpants of the automohile,

“I might add that all we was goin®
to have for Thanksgivin® dinner," snid
Tod, "was lamb stew. I've #s good ns
enrned two dolloes and a half now, and
I'm goin® to stay hera til T get enongh
for n gond turkey dinner. Be ye ready
to go to the justice’'s oMes?"

“Yes, we'll go along peaceahly,” sali
the man with the goggles. “Won't you
get in and ride with us®*

“If yo'll promise not to go faster'n
the law allows,” agreed the old man.

“We'll go slowly,” sald the chanfeur,

Therenpon Tod removed the fence-
rail, and gingerly climbed into the au-
tomobile. There wns a little flurry of
excitement when the big, puffing mna-
chine drew up in the vilinge before the
office of Bquire Bascomb, nlthough the
fining of drivers of the machines wae
not infrequent in the town,

“I 'rested 'em,” said Tod, proudly,
to the gaping crowd of villagers, *I
‘rested 'em, sqnire, with my patent
antomohile-stopper,” and he chuckled
ut the remembrance,

. Squire Bascomb opened conrt grave-
¥.

YAre yon sure they were exceedin'
the speed limit? he naked Tod.

“Well—" began the old man, slowly,
for e had not connted on having to
give evidence, techinlenl evidence at
Lhnt.

“Oh, yes, we were going rather fast,”
afdmitted the dreiver of the machine, in
response to a nodge from one of the
women, “I think we will plend gullty,”
and he pulled out his pockethook and
Iaid ten dollars on the squire’s desk.

“Don't do It ngaln,” cautioned the
magistrate, severely, ns he took the
money and handed Tod his share. The
ol man’s fingers trembled so that he
almuost dropped the money,

“Whers are you golng now? asked
one of the ladies in the automobile
party.

“I'm goin' back for more gnme,” re-
plied Tod. “I've got to have 'bout
five dollarg more before 111 have
enough to buy turkey for all of us up
to the poorhouse,”

“Get in and we'll take you back,”
gald the chauffenr, softly, and he
seemed to have snddenly taken cold.

Onoe more Tod rode In the bhig red
machine,
up to the door of the almshouse, and
when the man at the steering-wheel
helped the old man down lin pressed
something that was crisp and crinkly
into Tod’s hand.

“It's for Thangsgiving” he said, as
Tod gnzed at the generous bill; and the
man in goggles wrapped his coat abont
Lim, for it was quite chilly.

Such a dinner as they lad at the
Morrisville poarhonse three days later!
Never such  plump,

This time it went :-trnl'.:ht!

1
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| and echoed and lostitsell in the silence,

{ wpon the body of Barry 1L, the martyy
| of the Alps.

brown turkeys,

never such rich gravy and dressing, |

such deliclous cranberry saunce, such
crisp white celery! Never such mince
pies! Mrs, Zeke Jedell fairly outdid
hersell on the meal. And such appe-
tites ns everybody had!

“It's almost ns good as havin' a big
reidl automobile,” sald Tod. *T wns
afraid 1 wouldn't hey the spunk {o
stop "em, but I did.”

“My, but that's cortainly n fine tur-
key!™ spoke Sarah Tooker, with a sigh
that expressed the deepest content-
ment. And all the others agreed with
her.—~Youll's Companlon,

Foetieal Flace Name,

The voorirekkers had a fine sense of
the poetry of things. Up In the Trans-
vial there Is a little place which re-
Jolees in the name of Waachteenbeit-
Jjebeidebosclifontein. It is a name
which speaks of lelsure; whose gentle
Invitation to the thirsty traveler to
rest a little by the brook beneath the
cvol shade of the tree calls up at ance
the thought of a green oasis in a dry
and barren land--Capetown Tlmes.
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BEDTIME.

The Child.
My mother tucks me up in bed
And_ kisses me good night,
And then | feel an safe and snog
As if 'twas broad daylight

But sometimes when the night wind blows,
And 1 hear the thunder peal,

I think of all the Howers outdoars,
And wonder how they feel,

How glad 1 am that I'm a child,
Bafe in my little bed,

With mother near if 1 should call,
And Inther's roof o'erhead.

The Flower
The cool, dark night has eome again,
The time for sweet repose;
I gently rock on my long green stem;
My weary petals close,

And when the night is very warm,
And all the earth is dry,

How 1 rejoice to see the elouds
Come ereeping o'er the sky!

I lift my drooping head Lo ecateh
The first drops of the shower:
And when T feel them pelting down,
I'm glad to be a flower!
—Anne Murray Larned,

THE RACE OF THE MONITORS,

The accompnnylng pleture explains
ftself. 1t Is a novel water sport for
boys and Jjust the thing for fresh.
water buthers, 1t ghould not be fricd
in surf.

Each oy makes a monitor, ag einl
orate or g8 simple as lie likes, The
very easlest way to constract one Is to
get o light box and nail a piece of
bonrd on each 1d, Ouwe end of each
pointed or rounded, to represent the
bow aud stern of the ltte ironelads
or monitors of our navy., Cot holes In
the sldes, front and back of the box,
g0 Lhat you can easily seo ont on all
gldes when yon are “in the turret”

Now for the monitor race. Each
boy puts his head In the opening of
the box, wenring the box like n huge
hat, untll the course is reached,

The course for the viuce shonld lie

over all depths of water, although In
deap waler for only a very little dis-

watched the sea gulls as they flew
over head, The tide was coming in,
nut so slowly that they dld not notice
it, and it had erept roumd the sdge of
6 Inrge boulder anid was fast covering
the rocks that had servedd as stepping
stones amd connected them with the
mainland, The spot wheére they sat
wins never wholly coversedl by water,
but the tide sorronnded I, and there
were always abaut four howes when it
wits fmposible to rench the shore,

St Aunt Jennle sketeched and Robe
ert carried on a lremnlous commeres,
Rover felt more wncomfortable, and
coming over to Hobert, mbbed his nose
against his shoulder,

“Go away!” sald Robert, a frifle 1m-
pationtly, for he woe sure at that mo-
ment that the const citles were with-
ont grain and the peopla were starve
Inge.

Rover tipped up hla head and gave
n long howl, and began to jump ahont
nervonsly,  Aunt Jennie Jooked up
from her work. “Whr, Ttobert” she
erfed, “the tide hins come in amd left
ns on the Ishnd!”

They threw down thelr things and
ran to the other Here they
found that the stopping-stones {hat
rat over to the land were alresdy far
wnder water, Robert looked dismayed,

“ha yon think we will starve?' he
ashond, fenrfully

side

“Not in four hours" laughed Aunt
Jonnie: “and hesides, perlinpe some
otte Wl come after ns™

“Coan't we teleplione? he askel.

1 nm afenld we shonld bave to bulld
n stntion and connect the wires first,"”
Innghed hig aunt. 1 do wizh we had
some one to gend.”  Then she lopked
down into Rover's solemn eves. The
dog wageed his tall and gnave a8 short
bark, “Would you go*' she asked,
e began to dance ronnd her and give
short “whoeofs,"” to show how willing
e wae, Rover ind boen tonght to find
bis mnster under all elreumstances,
Robert often thed o letter 1o hig collar
and sent him to father's oflice,

As they decided to try the exporls

At gome places In the conrse

fance,

ment, Aunt Jennle tore a leaf from
I note-book, and wrote, “We are
canght by the tide; send o Soot to the
sl This she itled to 1w dog's
eollnr by a bit of hér ash wihbon, sod

e ——
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IN DEEP WATER—-THE EASIEST I'ART OF A MONITOR RACE,

the water ghould not be more than
two feet deep, in others about six feet
for n very Ilttle way and in others
about walst high, This Is the key-
note of the race.

Each racer hag to propel his monitor
by pushing it with his hend, which
must remain inside the turret, In
water just up to the neck this is not
easy, and not at all dithcult when he
enters deeper water amd hns to swim
for a little way, but when he reaeles

very shallow water his {ronble hee
ging,  The monitor must rest on the
witer throughout the roee, the racer

must keep hig head inside the entice
distance and must not toneh the eraft
with hpnds,
only walst iigh he hins to cronch very
low and keep his head in the torret,
nnidl when he strikes a few yards of
the course where the water {8 hardly
knea deep he must erawl, and the
gight furnisticd by n lot of racers nt
this stnge nsudlly convilses the audl-

ence~New York Evening Muoill, !

A DOG'E FUNERATL.

So when thie water Is |

then Ttobert sald, “Go find papa!”

Hardly were the words given than
Rover was away with a bound. He
piused but a moment at the edge of
the water, and then, giving a parting
binrk, he plunged In and mode striaight
for the other side. When he reached
the shore he shook himself and tore
off up the hill,

They knew now that they would be
gafe If the dog's master were only to
hie found, so they began to pack up

thelr things to return. 1t was not
Tong Lefore a hoat came round the
point, making toward the island. Papa
was Fowing, ‘nnd Rover sat in the
' linw, weling ng pllot

"Hurrah for the messenger!” cried
| Robert, and papn waved hils enp—

| I 0 I, o Youth's Compnnion.
NEW GAME FOR OUT OF DOORS,
This game Iz a fest of =kill in hoop
| rolling. As a rule, says the Home
Journal, the players soon grow to bhe
Nquite expert in gniding their hoops,
amd ean perform such feats as “‘res
turn rolls” amd “bouncing hoop™ with

He was only a dog, but he had gaved | areat denl of cleverness,

many lives, and when he gave his own

Five pegs or sticks are required in

life trying to save others, the good | this game, per dimensions shown o

monks of 8t Rernard Hozplee buried
bim with honor.

Genova, May 24.—Touday the monks
of St. Mernard Hosplee sang n specinl |
Te Deoum for o dog, the finest and
bravest St. Dernard of all the 1ife- |
gaving forces that do battle with the
eternnl gnows and deathlike cold of
the Alpine penks.
Detum for a hero, And when the Inst
gonorans note of the chent had droned |

s : |
every priest among them shed tears

Outside on the chorch steps,
ported by a rough bier of fir branches,
eavered by a soft hlack pall and guard-
ed by two cowled monks, lay the dog
that had died while dolng his dnty.
None of his human brothers ever died
more nobly, for Barry IL died fnt
three travelers miglit live, The trav.
elers for whiom he died attended the
mpecinl service at the little ehapel, and
when it was done they helpeill wi'i
thelr own hands to bury the animal
that bhad died to save them.

It was a fitting service for the dend
8t. Bernnrd who hod saved thirty-fivar
lives, Xen, women and children whom
he rescued from the menace of the
snows and the perils of crevasses biess
the memory of this wordless friend.—
Our Dumb Animale,

fup-

A EBAFE MESSENGER.

Ttobert was playing on the heach.
He had found a lttle stream that fol-
lowed acrogs the sand and made its
wiay between two rocks, and there
formed a small waterfall; this stream
he called the Mississippl, and he was
busy sailing great barges of grain
down to the Gull qt Mexieo, That s,
he sald g0 to his aunt, whio was busy
sketching near by,

Rover was stretched out in the shade
of a rock and panting with the heat.

They sang a Te |

dingram, nand placed eaccording to
meagurements ghown, Stunding at a
distance of fiftoen feet from the poegs
ench player must endeavor to roll his
hoop through elthier of 1he two opens
ings, to left or right of the tall peg,
If they pues throngh safely, they will
e the siring or rope and rebound,

ATRING

THE GAME OF HOOY BOUNCE,

pegs, The middie peg, mave difficult
thun the rest, counts twenty points,
while the two smaller ones score ten
points each,

It will be fonnd possible to exerclse
cloverness in muanipulnting the hoops,
a8 a jerk or twist or fivin roll will tend
to give the rebound Its necessary
force.

IMiest of all, the hoop must be rolled
skillfully enough to make It pass
thirough the two openings. If a heop
falls wpon a peg before It rebounds
from the string the player loses his
chances of count for that time, and
other players follow o quick succes-
slon.

The string used in this game, on
the two back pegs, should be of suf-
ficlent strength to give firm resistance
to the hoops when they are rolled,
and the more strength put in the roll
the more apt the hoops are to eircie
the winnlog pegs.

I

should certainly try the elive ofl cure.
The best and purest ollve oll must be
obtained, and one tenspoonful thres
tmes o day Is the dose If the vietim
of neurnlgla, ansemin or disordered
nerves Is in a hurry to be cured
Otherwlse It Is  recommended that
the oll taste should be enltlvated by
the addition of & very little to the
galnd tnken once or twlee & day, with
n dash of vinegar added, says the
Searchlight,

The pattent should gradunily lessen
the vinegar und Inerense the ol], until
It Is wo well MHiked that it ean be tak-
en raw, It Is claimed for ollve oll,
Just ns 1t Is for npples, that It kesps
the lver in good working order,
thus preventing rheamatism, render
Ing the complexion heglthy and clear
and the halr glossy and abundant
The vilue of (his trestment ls peost
highly eommended.

BOX OF WAFERS FREE-NO DRUCS
=CURES BY ABSORPTION.

Cares Beolchiog of Gus=EBal Breath and
fad Stomarh — Short Breath—
Bloatin=~%onr Ernctations
Irrsgular (Tonrt, Kte,

Take o Mull's Waier atiy Lims of the da
or night, and note the immediate good e
fegt on your stomnch, 1t absorbs ?hl 4
diginfeets the stoma kills the poison
germa and ecvres the dieears. Catarth of
the head and throgt, unwhelesome fond
and nvereating make bad  stomachs.
Scarcely any r.H:‘nrt'!! i# entirely from from
taint of some kind, Mull's Anti-Belch
Wafers will make your stomach healthy
by absorbing foul gnses which arise from
the undigested food and by reenforeing
the lining of the stomach, enabling it to
thoroughly mix the food with the gastric
fnires, This eures stomach trouble, pro-
motes digestinn, sweetens the hreath, stops
belehing and fermentntion. Heart action
heeomen strong and regular through thin
provess,

Diseurd druge, as vou know from experi-
enos they do mot cure stommch trouhle,
Try n common-sense (Nature's) method
that does enre. A eoothing, healing ren-
ention results inetantly, )

We know Mull's Anti-Beleh Wafers will
dn this, and we want you to know {t.

Serciar. Orvenr—The regnlar price of
Maull's Anti-Beleh Wafers in 5o a hox, but
to introduce it to thousande of sufferers
wa will send two (2) boxes upon receipt of
Te. and this advertisament, or we will

l 102158 FREE COUPON 125

ad address and name of o drogeist

who dor

1
Bend this eownon with your name
not well it for a free sanple

| box of Mull's Anti Dolok Wafors to
AMuone's Guare Toste Coo, 298 Third
Ave,, Rock Teland, 1) |

Five Full Addrers and Write Plainly.

sent by mail,

anl Or SPELLING.
Littie Time Left For Teaching It In
the Maze of Fada.

In this commercial age, when the an-
elent classic languages are belng olim-
Inated from the courses of study in
colleges and universities, and poetry
is being banlshed from a place among
the fine arts of which it was once the
head and soul, and every energy and
facuity of the human being are being
fdevoted to the aequisition of material
wealth, it §s not strange that the art
of spelling correctly |g being shame-
fully neglected in the schools,

It is a fact that great numbers, if
not the greatest numbers, of graduates
that are sent out of the highest educa-
tional Institutions in the country are
grossly deficient In ability to spell or
dinary words in the every day use of
our langnage,

To- in the primary and grammar
gchools 80 many new-fangled subjscts
nre taught that the children have no
time for apelling, and that i& one reass
o1 why there Ig so Httla good reading
encept by professionals., Persons who
aimil poorly skim over what they read
without glving to each letter In each
word Its proper value, and they do not
tinderstand what 1s so read with suf-
ficient clearness or accuraey to bo able
to recite It intelligibly alond, To be
able to read well ia & fine nocomplish-
ment, and |8 absolutwly necessary If
one would he an orator or an effective
publle speaker,

It is §reatly to be regretted that so
few unlversity graduates are able to
gpoll eorrectly, or to read properly,
but unleks they are proposing to be-
como actora or orators, probably they
will not feel the nwed of guch accoms
plishments. What Is wanted in educa
tlon is knowledge that can be gold for
cash,  Every other sort {8 of compara-
tively little uep in the estimation of
the. offlefal educators—New Orleans
Pleayune, =

COFFEE NEURALGCIA

Leavea When You Quit and Use Partom,

Lual

A lady who unconsclously drifted
into nervous prosiration brought on by
eoffap, #ays:

“TI have been a cofes drinker all my
life, nud used It regularly, three times
a day.

“A year or two ago I hecame snbject
to nervous nauralgia, attacks of ner-
vous headache and general neérvous
prosteation which not only Ine i
ol me for doing my housework, but
fraquently made It necessary for me to
remain in a dark room for two or three
days ut a time.

“I amployed several good doctors, oneg
after the other, but none of them was
able to give me permanent rellef,

“Eight months ago a friend suggest-
ed that perhnps coffes was the cnuse of
my troubles and that I try Postom
Food Coffee and give up the old kind.
[ am glad I took her advice, for my
healtli has been entirely restoresh. 1
have no more neurnlgin, nor bave I had
one solltary headache o all these eight
montks. No more of my days are
wasted In solitary confinement In a
dark roomn. T do all my own work with
onse, ‘The flesh that I lost during the
yoars of my mnervous prostration has
come back to me during these months,
and I nm ance tmors a happy, heaithy
woman I enclose n list of names nf
frionds who ean vouch for the truth
of the statement.” Name given by
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich,

There's & reagon,

Ten days' trial leaving off coffec and
ualng Postum s sufliclent. All grocess.

Bold by nll druggists, [0e. per box, er |
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G M. MeDONALD,
-
LTTORNET AT LAW,
Notary Folits eal sstais agend,
o), Bo
th=ro veate budding, lesoodavilia Pa

I]ii KB WY e

BETHOLIBVILLE PA.

fhe Hoovar buildtag
= Fating

Dn. L. L. MEANSH,

DENTIST.

OMees on second floor of Flret Nae
tlonal bank buliding, Main street,

DR. R. DEVELE KING,

DENTIST,

OfMece on recond floor Reynoldsvills
Real Estato Ruilding, Main streef,
Raoynoldsviile, Pa,

E NEFF,
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE

At Real Enlate Agenb,
Roynoldaville, Pa,

NMITH M. MoCREIGHT,

ATTORXDEY-AT-LAW,.

Rotary Pun) 1 Ewiate Agents. Oole

iecifons will ¢ poemipt artention, G

In ehe Heyialitov ile adware Co. Balldiag,

Ml stioal, iegnolisvilie, Pa,
MATL LI B\ITS,

PITTEBURG,
Grain, Flour ind Feed.
2 red

Oath—=No, % while, . .......0
o, 4 white
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it winters
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1
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Ut 1
New York, now, e [H 2
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per 1t el M 15
res 1 - L L] 18
2 and Oniio, tresh 19 ]
Frulls and Vagetables.
% . bandsansh  ppbnmsan 5 LES
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Onlisis—patr harrs! wa vty ey eal B
BALTIMORE.
Floue—Wintor Patent 5
Wheat—No, € i [
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NEW YORK.
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LIVE S8TOCK.
Union Stock Yards, Pittsburg.
Cattle,
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. 518 AR
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450 A5
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VEASLH, common to fat 5 [}
Uontnon togond (st bulls and cowa 1 %0 100
Miich cows, snch : L. 1800 W0
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1Ay yorkers and medinm. 545
P pigs and Hebtyorkers . ..,.,.. 449
Wmon 10 gl . san
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CATS CONSULT THE CALENDAR.

At Least There Is Proof They Know
the Days of the Week.

Down along the wharves In New

York the cat s oot a pet, but a buslk

ness investment, an insurance policy

agninst the river rats. Yet, wild as
80 of the animals are, there I8
one man whom they regard with ap-
proval That is the eats’ meat man.

them,” he says
fes there are
t it I dom't
¢ me, every

“I don’t know al
“No man could: ar
ekanges all the ti

know them

ont of them re wise; cats
are ns wise 1y &t that lives.
every eat on the tlock runs to meet
me, tnt they are always on thelr
grod behavior. Now, here’a a place
where [ leave moat for six cats. They
follow me when | give it to the por-
tor. They are the eats that belong
here, an the rest of the eats

¢ for me to comée
those four cats rua
o the next place; they're
the cats long there, and they
“But that 1s a small part of the
wisdom of these cats. Five mornings
In the week 1 get around my beat be
tween 7 and 8 o'clock. but on Satur
days I am nalways iate, and naver
reach the bloek before 9 Well, on
Saturday morning the cats know that
I'm late and they don't put thelr heads
ontslde the doors until it lncks only a
little of 8. You see there are calendars
hanging up In every office to tell the
day of the week, and clocks, too, and
there's nothing to hinder the cats
from consuiting them. If they don't
find out that way, how do they know
when it's 9 o'clock Suturday morn-
lng?"—Golden Days.

|
thins ninde psomptly -m s



