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Harmon’s F.ducation.

What 1t Did For Him aud What John Grogd Learned,

W, R, Rose, In Cleveland Plain Dealar,

night—Hhls subjec’ Ia ‘The Advantages
of n College Education,’ Well, so
IU““'"

He 1ifted the reins and clucked to
the horde,  As he passed beyond enr-
- shot he growled undor his breath,
"Derned ol groueh, he don't dégerve
to have n son,"

The ldcal bumped [ta woy to a fally drunk,
stop alovngalde the Hitls rallway afi-
rapldly
seattered, the frantle appeanls of the |
T | (i

tlon. The few

PAssEEngera

Housp
ne

barker for the Hooper
fallfng on unheeding onrs
sengoer wius a little slowey

T

ments He had enat o gulek glanes |
at the loungers on the platform, sl |
then turned back to the truek thu
wns drawn up beslde the bagpng
oar

He pointed ont his trouk to the
bagenge mpstor ng ho ha W over the
elalimn cheek, and just then a volee
hailed bim

*Over hers, Hoarmon,™ it said

The voung man lookod neross th
platiorm

A benrded man In oo farm wngon

tenm hnd hndlod
T he

drawn by n redtloss
Bhim from the highwny

Youngz

man waved his hand and pleking wp |

his trunk earried it to the walting
wagon and put it o baliind the gent
Then he venched up hi= hand (o the
bearded mnn

“*How are you, father?”

The older mun lguored
Rered pros)

QoL in,'" hoe hastily dlreetod; “1hia
tean: ol %y to hold, Th
nigh horvse there is ltkely to bolt If
the engine toofe.” The voung
swung himsell into the seat

"Let moe dilve them, fathepe ™

“Forgoll

“Xo, fathe

*Woit =n
Ronrsaly taoted and
went up in the
you-—whon there, who

The 1eam clnttored up the n
streot, the
them down Lo n
struck the his
fage, the groy eyes turned tow
Younpger man

“Well, son, vou've g an ednen
tion. "

*Yes,
eation It fa."

“An
good and wall?"

“For good and all."

The older man clucked to his tenm

“Well, I'vea done what 1 promised
your mother 1'd do. [I've sent you
through "

“I'm yery grateful, father,®

*Just grateful in words.”

*In every way,"

There was a 1ittle sllonce

tha

profl

1L None Lo

n how, baven't you?

father, and & very goo

vou're through colleg:

*An' you think the edueation
pays?”
*Yes, Indeed, No matter what 1

may do my education will be a help
to me."”

*Even If it's farmin'?™

*Yes, father,”

*That sounds all right,” He gave
the young man another quiek glanen,
*You know this schoolin' of
pinched me a good deal.”

*1 know, father, and T did my best
to make the expense as light as ok
aible ™

“But it pinched just th’' same. An'
you feel as If you were in delit to me
some, ¢h?"

*1 owe you a great deal, father,”

“That's th' vight spirit. An' you've
eome back to work it out, el?"

“Yes, father. I've come back to do
my best to show vou that I appreciate
your kindness nnd your self-sacrifice.”

*Prove it," sald the older man
tarsely,

He turned the team Into a drivewny
that led beside an old gray farm-
house.

*Let me put up the horges, father.”

He leaped down lightly and put the
trunk on the back porch of the farm-
house, then drove the team across the
Fard and into the bharn.

The older man looked after him.

“Beems strong an' good-natured,”

Yours

he sald. “I wonder how long his
good-nature will Jast."” Jle turned
abruptly and entered the housn

When hie had informed the old house-
keeper that his son had come home,
he cnme out on the poreh and washed
his hands and face in the tn hasin

“Th’ boy takes after his mothor,”
he murmured. *“I never noticed It
#0 much before, Well, T did what 1
promised her I'd do. The hoy's got
his college education—an' thinks well
of it. Though how it's goln' to help
him in farmin’ I don't quite see.” He
fooked toward the barn. The young
man had come out and was just clos.
ing the doors. “He's quick enough,”
muttered the old man. “I'll get out
to th' barn a little later an’ see if he's
fixed things right. Hullo, what's
that?" ]

A cry from the broad pasture at the
left had startled him. Across it he
saw a little girl running. Her hat

* was off and her hair flew about. The
young man heard her, too, He ran to
the fence,

“What is it?" he eried,

The older man could not hear the
ehild's reply. But the young man
lenped the fence and started across
the fleld at a remarkably rapld pace,
As he pussed the girl she turned and
followed him. Almost in & moment
he had dipped Into the hollow beyond
the pasture and disappeared from
the older man's view,

_ "Harmon!" he erled, but it was too

‘The old man growled beneath his
breath and crossed the yvard, scowling
angrily.

 “That was Jim Parker's little girl,”
he muttored, “I s'pose Jim's on one
of his tantrums, But th' boy had no
‘business to mix In it. Jim s lkely to
Churt him. I'd go half a mile out of
@y way to aveld Jim when he's

Tl 1 .

|
|

In his move. | fnther,™ he safd in Wis ensy way,

|

L snid Hormon, Hghtly

And Farmon's father turned and
slowly walked up the driveway, e
wns thinking deeply, 'Of conrse he
hadn't naked hs boy's confidence, but
the lad might have told him some-
thing about his work In the village.
It wonsn't right that the Information
should ¢ome to him from Alner S8im-

I wonder what's happening?®

It was nearly n half hour before
the boy enme baek, He was walking
birlekly with his hands In his cout
il

“Borry to have kept yon woiting,

The old man looked him over mong, a mwan who had nover Hked

“Where have yvou been?™ he de-| Wim. He even fancled Abner took n
manded specinl delight In giving him the news

The young man faughed, n delight born of dislike.

"Heen making & hureled eal) on ong It was the college edueation that
of onr nefghbor,™ he repliod, Wi Lo blnme for It all.  To blame for

He filled the tin washhasin st the | whnt?  For his bos's being helpful
Il-.-.-n[l nml the old man notieod that | and populae?
| the knuelles of hWis left hnnd weps And then he saddenly eontrastod
eeding Hitrmon with Abner Simmons’ slmple
See here,” he evled ronghly, “you | but well menning Inds, and a chuckle
mnstn’t mix In mntters thot don't con- | came from his tightly drown s,
cern yon ™ The next Toesdny nlght he wont

"ot thie did concern me, father,”
“Our nelghbor
was drunk and ngly and was shnmae-
legaly alinging his poor Hitle wife, ™

There wos n brief silene

"Well 2" demanded the old man,

“He la sorry he abuosed her,” re-
plled Hormon, gravely, *and 1 don'L
lielleve he will abnge her agnin,®

down te the village, He walted na
half hour hefore he followed his son,
When he reanched the lttle hnll over
the postoffice he found it filled, 1le
wont up the stairs part way and
gtopped and listened.  He could hear
Harmon's elear voleo and then o quiek
biirst of applauge,

He walted a1 moment

longer and

The old min stared hard 4t his gon. | then went down the stairs heavily
you learn that at college?” | and slowly walked home,

il . It was 1ke the man o say nothing

s Inthep " to his son concerning his villoge con-

“Come In to supper, ™ | heetiong,.  But thers were times when

They nte In gllencs | he sorely wished hin boy would show
*Bonm ™ sald tho old man presently, ! n 1iitle more confidence,

“T'm sorry I eonldu't eome down (o Aud then one day in the Inte fall

| th' echool th® day son got  vour | he hoad o surprlsing visitor.

! papers. 1y ton busy to get away.™ Harmon had gone to the grist mill

| “1T was disappoiy 1" sald TTnr [ilnTi,\'iu nilek awny, The trip wonld thke

‘but 1 Kuew it wag n considerable L the entive morning, The old man was

PERLERR B BLE D BIBE DB DT
et e YRR TR B e DT AT.A

i3

L) ‘e

' - ‘)
44 You Can Try. 44
& 44
L)
i Every day that comes to you Ve
.s You can try. g%
4. Something worth the while to do fﬁ
Vi You can try; v
o0 Only give the plan a trial, 'Ig
<l Test it with a hopeful smile; "
(Y Something that is worth the while. oo
2% You can try. a4
:g Even tho’ the day be dark 3;
b4 You can try. b4
A For at least one credit mark L1
5 1 You can try; o2
ﬁ': At misfortune never rail, %
0n Tho’ you often fall and fail A
;: Rise again and trim your sail— s;
a5 You can try. 44
(:f! —Cleveland Plain Dealer, ¢4
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Jonrney and that you have but little
time."
“You got through nll right?®

in the drivewny when an antomobile
stopped in the highway and an elderly
mnn alightad. He was an elderly man
*Yeu, Tather.” of  distingulshed appearance, gray
“Guesa we'll go up to the north | bearded and spectacled.
woods to-morrow an' eut some winter;  “Is this the home of Mr. Gregg?"
wood, " he asled,
*All vight, father.” "1 am John Gregg.”
8o Harmon Gregg's 1ife on the farm “The father of Harmon CGregeg?”
began, He was n steady worker and “Yeoa. "
@ great help to the old man. When “T congratulate you, Mr, Gregg, 1
the day's work was ended he ate his am Dr. Endloott, preslident of the col-

supper and tramped down to the vil-| lege your son attended Is he at
Iage. Onee the old man remonstrated, | home?"
The boy laughed. | "No, He will not return until late

“1 must have a little, varioty, fa- | In th' afternoon, "
ther. All work and no play makes! *“I am sorry,” sald the visftor. *1
Jack a much poorer worker.™ hoped to meot him. We think very
*No carousing, boy." favoralily of your son at our school,
And the boy Inughed again, My, Grege.™
It was like the o)d man to make “I am glad to know it," sald Har-
no Inquiries concerning his son's do-| mon's father,
ings in the village. But one day I1u| “No doubt you know, too, that his
was at the foot of the driveway when! roliow cinssmates voted him the most
Abner Simmons drove by. popular man in his class?”
“Huila,” sald Abner, ns he drew in | “xg* yeplied Harmon's father, “1
hig horse, "how are ye, Gregg?" didn't know that. ™
“As well as usaal,” the old man ro-|  The keen gray eyes of the college
sponded. head studied the farmer a moment.
The nefghbor leaned down. “1'd Hke to have a Jittle tilk with
“That’'s a great boy of yours,” he you, Mr, Gregg,”™ ho sald,
remarked. “Come up on the poreh," replied
“Th' hoy’s all right,” =aid the old | Harmon's father,
man sharply. He led the way and offered his vis-
“Both my boys think he's the finest | itor a ehalr.
thing that ever walked." Abnep “1 want to say to you frankly, Dr.
chuckled. “I s'pose you kmow what ! Endieott," he suddenly remarked,
he's up to?” “that 1 don’t belleve in a college edu-
“I know pretty well what he's up , cation.™
to In th' daytime,” sald Harmon's
father,

“Don’t he talk to you about 2"

“He talks to me about things he
knows I'm Interested in.”

“Well, mebby you'll be more Inter-
ested in learnin’ It from me. Flrst,
he's got n sort o' lMterary club goln'
down there, It's really more of a
school. He gets up an’ gives little
talks on Interestin’ subjects, an' the
room’s crowded every Tuesday night.
I went down with the boys las’ Tues-
day an' it was just wonderful th' way
he handled things. Never had no
trouble but once, Pete Mullins an'
couple of his Inlet gang came up to
hoot an' brenk up th' meeting' an'
your boy went out an’ got Pete—you
know how big he is—an' feteched him
in an* made him sit in th' front row
all th' evening. Your boy's been re-
organizin' th' fire department, too.
It was a good deal run down, but he's

“So much the more to your crodit,”
sald the college president lightly, “for
letting the boy enjoy its advantages.”

“I had promised his mother,” sald
Harmon's father, on the defensive.

The visitor gravely howed,

“Have you found that his education
has harmed your son?"

“No," replled Harmon's father.
“I'll admit that it hasn't changed him
any. The boy came home and went
right back to farming as it nothing
had happened. He's a good boy and a
useful boy."

“We can agree on that, Mr. Gregg,”
sajd the visitor with a quick smile.
“But I must talk fast, My friends
are walting for me. They made a
little detour In order to give me a
chance to meet Harmon's father. I
will agk you to convey two messages
to him, Tell him, If you please, that
I met the President one day last week
and he sent your son his vegards,"”

got th’ broken engine tinkered into :“'h’-“ Pregident?"”
shape, an’ the two companies recruit- & Th”q Presldent of the United
ates.

od up, an' he's run a telephone wire
from th' hotel to th' engine house.
Th' boys wanted to make him chief,
but he wouldn't take ft. An' there's
n lot o' talk about 'lecting him school
trustee, If he keeps on th' way he's
golng—piling up friends—he can
have anything he wants. Better go
down an’ bear blm talk nex' Tuesday

“He sent my son his regards?”

“Why, yes., He met Harmon dur-
ing commencement woek und was
much taken with him. They are Lath
Phi Beta Kappa men, you know, He
wanted me to say to Harmon that
there Is a certain consulate which re-
quires a young, energetic and Loalthy

Ineumbent—and he fntimated that
Your #on posscsses the necessnry
fuallfications,*

Harmon's father breathed hnrd.

He stared at Wis visitor. And the
keen  oyes twinkled behind  the
glndaes,

“Now for the second message. A
eartnin man of grent wealth hoag fors
mulnted a geheme for eivie and soclal
betterment, e Is willing to give a
lnrge sum of money for this worthy
purpoge. Those of us who are In the
aoerel have been looking about for n
young man 1o qerve as execntlve gec-
retary,  His field of neefnlness will he
wide, hls dutles many and we are pres
pared to pny him a handsome salury,
On my recommendation (he nnme of
Your son hag been favorably eonsld-
ered for the place, It 18 the sort of
wark he wonld Hke and 1 have overy
eonfidence o his ahillty to A the
pogitlon. 1 am gqulie gure he would
prefer It to the consulate, Ask Hare
mon to et me hear from bim ns soon
as posslble. 1 am glad to have met
you, slr, Good day.”

The old man watehed the antomo-
bile dlgappeny nnd waa still sltting on
the porch when his gon enme bnek,

“Comea up here, boy,” he ealled to
him, “Leave the horge In the drive-
wiy."

Hormon eams up wondering,

“What fs It, fnther?”

“8it down, son.”  He hesitated a
moment. "“Boy," he began, “I'm a
narrow man an' full of bitter proju-
dlces. ™

“Father,

“Is th' lfe, T {ink—nn’ th' hard
work. ‘Tha only beautiful thing that
ever eame to ms was vour mother,

an' after gshe wont T grew stlll herder.
You mustn't blnme wme too much, |
son. "
“Why, father, I'm not blaming
yon." |
“Non're n good boy—thore never |
wng a botler
—an' they're renching for you from
out in th' worll, son—nn" what am T |
that I should prison you up on thia
poor old farm?" |
“Father, my first duty Is to you.”
“An' have I no duty? O, I'fe been |
thinking It out this allernoon. 1'm
nll wrong, An' there's one eomfort—
I believe I knew 1 wns wrong from the
very starl, 1'm golng to ﬁltlt'i‘ll(]“l‘.‘
I'm proud of you, lnd, proud of your
record, of your friends, of your edn-

I'hear It on every #lde

cation. But you can't stay on this
farm any longer, Give me your hand,
gon. "

They stood up with thelr hands
claspod.

“Wherever you go, howover you
rise, man to man, we must ever be
good friends.”

The young man's volee broke a
Ittle—the simple ecarncstness of the
rppeal touched him,

“Alwaya the best of friends, my
father."

L

E Norway’s Railroad 3
H Wonder. :
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Norweglan engineers clalm  with
justice that the new rallway running
between Dergen and Christlanla Is the
most remarkable and interesting in
exlstence, The two clties are gepnr-
ated by 8320 mileg, but the Interven=
Ing reglon eomprises some of the
wildest and most Inaccessible helghts
of the great mountain sygtem of the
peninsula, No road has ever crossed
these tracts, and the only meansg of
communication between the capltal
and the first commercial port of the
kingdom hns hitherto been by sea,
the journey taking fifty-six hours,

Congldering the nature of the
ground the Bergen Railway follows a
singulnrly direct route to Christinnia.
The line is carrled up from Vosa by a
steap gradiant to the top of the deso-
Inte Fieldberg, round the neck of the
towering Hallinsharvet, with Its neck-
laee of pglaciers and e beautiful
mountain flora, and down through the
rich seenory of Hallingdal, where ap-
parently llmitless forests of pine and
birch and ash clothe Llhie sldes of the
rounded hille, whose forms were
ground out by prelifstoric glaclal ae-
tlon,

All along the marvellous route the
alr 1s filled with the ronr and thunder
of water courses, deshing down precls
plees of dizzy helghts, pouring an im-
moense volume of fee-cold witer into
the valleys and fiords, forming here
a rapid of secthing, boiling water
whose prismatie surl rises high like
artillery smoke, and there, a pool of
suddenly still, Umpid depth where
you can count the pebbles and wateh
the salmon trout.

In the fifty-two miles between Voss
and Finse, the highest station on the
line, there is a rlse of 3800 feet, and
from Finse down through the Hal-
lingdal to Gulsvik, a distance of 100
miles, there {s a drop of 3500 feet, A
locomotive of £00 horse power is
used for the tralns, and the traveling
is smooth and pleasant throughout.
It seems to be a peculiarity of Norwe-
gian trains to carry passengers with-
out a jolt or a shake. — Technlcal
World,

On Getting a Civil Answer,
F. Hopkinson Smith, talking to the

Southern Soclety the other night,
complained of New York's bad man-
ners, ““We live In the most Ingolent !
city in the worid,” he sald, *“We
can't got a decent answer from a ear |
conductor or a policeman.” A not|
uncommon complaint, this, and one
that alwavs surprises persons whose
experience hns tanght them thn|
courteous inquiry rarely fails to|
bring a like Pesponse, The man who
created the charmming and hospitable
Colonel Carter cannot be ignorant of
the way to get a civil enswer.—-Hart
ford Courant.

- Reclpe For Flying, '

Mix a thousand foot of lumiber
With & million yards of lueks
Take n hundred yarda of eanvas
And n billion miles of plack;
Tet a barrel of indifferonue,
With n thnk of gasoline,
And a field by some big city
Where you wurely \\‘Ih b wopny
Rig o queer newlangled rudder,
Turn it shipshape with a wheel
Get a thousand dollar motor
And some nerves of hinest stecl;
Geb your piotik in the puper,
Bay you're “not quite ready yet™
And if you should take n tnmhle—
Why, just light s clgaretie,
When the whole thing s put together
Call it your “new neroplune,”
And if you don't sueceed at first,
Why, fly, lly aguin
Gt a Presulent of handy,
And of Eenators a srore,
A regiment of eavalry,
And, of conree, & signal corpa,
Pick o dday that's ealm and windless,
With n clear and cloudless sky;
Get abonrd and stort the mator
And then—well, perhaps vou'll fly,
=Frank Dunphy, in the New York World,

The Alternative,
“Lot's go to the theatre?"™
“I'va nothing to wear,"
“Then we'll go to the opera.''—
Lippincott’s,
Are Yon One?
“Say, Pop, what's n pegsimiat?"
"A pegslmlst, my gon, 1s ohe who,
of two evils, chooses them both."—
Kverybody's,

The Nutural Place,

“Where shonld n vessel encountor
the teeth of o gale?"

“1 don't know, utlesa It 15 In the
mouth of & river.”

The Towers That Talk,

Willis—""Pa, what are ‘Conversa-
tlonnl Powoers?' ™

Pa—"0h, any of the Soulh Amerl-
cnn republles.'' —Puck.

A Distinetion,

Unele Henry—"Nack from Wash-
Ington, §17 Hen Congress in action?”

Unele Sllas—"“Naw; 1 only saw
'em In session,”"—Judge.

Erased,
“Is there any soup on the bill of
fare?"
"'No, slr—there was, but I wiped 1t
oft."—Harvard Lampoon,

New Name For Old Dope,
The literary boarder fastened his
eyea upon the hash,
“Kindly paregs the Reviews of Re-
views,' he sald.—Everybody's,

Unmistakable Messages,
He (gusiingly)—"Your eyea tell
me much.”
She (lelly)—"Your breath tells me
more."—Cornell Widow.

The Money Question,

“Wot do they mean, Jimmy, when
they say monoy talks?"

“I dunnop, unless it's the wonder-
ful way it eays goodby to yer,"—Lon-
don Tatler,

AMuence,

"Who Iz the gentleman seated in
the large touring car?"

“That {8 the poet laureate of a
well-known biscuit factory."—Birm-
ingham Ago-Herald,

Half-and-Half,

*I don't undersinnd you, Linda.
One day you're bright and jolly, and
the next depressed and sad.*”

“Well, I'm {n balf-mourning, that's
why"—Fllegendes Blaotier,

Tmmune,

Farmer Grayneck—"S'pose you
are goin' to git the nutomobile fever,
Ezry, ke everybody else?”

Farmer Hornboak—''Nope! I've
been vacelnated In the pocketbook,
and It took."—Purk,

A Mother's Anxiety.,

Wiilie—"Ma, ecin't I go out on the
gtreet for a little while? Tommy
Jones says there's a comet to be
seen,"

Mother—""Well, yes; hut don't you
go too near.""—HBoston Transeript.

A Medieal Question,

Sald Willle—"A motor car backs
you clean off o' the earth when It
cracks you."

“That's an automoblle—"

“But how does it feel when a.big
locomotor ataxia?"—Toled) Blade,

Did He Get It?

A sailor had just shown a lady
over the ship. In thanking him she
sald: I am sorry to sea by the rules
that tips are forbidden on your ship."

“Lor' bless you, ma'am,” replied
the sailor, “®o were apples in the
garden of Eden."—Everybody's Mag-
azine,

Happy Hour.

He—"Do you remember the night
I proposed to you?"

She—"Yes, dear.”

He—"We sat for an honr and you
never opened your mouth."

She—"Yes, I remember, dear,”

He—"Ah, that was the happlest

::lil:l; :t my life!”—Philadelphia ln-] mm;‘ m'w
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DYNAMITE USED TO PLOW
Oklehoma Evolves New Method of
Preparirg Virgin Soll for

0\-.“‘"3&... ¥

Farmers In Texas councy, Oklahoma,
nre tryving a unique but efective way
of brenking virgin sod, introduced by
C, H. Pullllps,

After borlng holes in the ground
about twenty feet apart and three
feet decp, Philllps places a stick of
dynamite (n each. These Were cone
neoted and ghot at the sume time,
The ground was torn up and will be
left 10 absorb nature untll plow time.
Mr, Phillips bellaves that the ground,
deop down, will eonserve the molst
ure,  On the ground which he hae
thus trented he enys ha will put ou
In a small way, diversifled erops an
note carefilly the resu!t of the new
method of breaking soll.

Tha experiment will be watched

with eonsldernblo Interest, ns it s
firgt trial of the kind in the s
Farmers have genernlly plowed th

ground deep, but the method employ-
ail by Mr. Plllips and others, Is new
In goll enltivation.
Not an Inch of Henlthy Skin FLeft.
“My little gon, a boy of five, broke
out with an itehing rash, Three doo-
tors preseribed for him, but he kept
getting worse until we could not dress
bim any more. They finally advised
me to Lry s cortaln medleal college,
but Its trentment did no good, AS
the time 1 was Induced to try Cutl-
eurn he was 8o had that I had to cud
his halr off and put the Cutlenra Olnts
mont on him on bandages, as It was
Impossible to tonch him with the bare
hand. There was not one square inch
of gkin on hig whole body that was
not affected, He waos one mnss of
sores. The bundiges used to stick to
lls ekin and In removing them It uaed
to take the skin off with them, and
the sereams from the poor child were
heartbreaking. 1 began to think thag
he would never got well, bit after the
gecond application of Cutloura Olnte
ment I begnn to goe sligns of improves
meont, and with the third and fourth
npplications the sores commencsd to
dry up. Hls skin peeled off twenty
thmes, but [t finally yielded to the
treatment, Now 1 can say that he is
entlraly cured, and a stronger and
healthler boy yon never saw than
he la to-day, twelve years or more
sluce the cure wns effected. Robert
Wattam, 1148 Forty-elghth 8L, Ohis
eago, 111, Oct. 6, 18097

Nearly ten thousand beds in London
hogpitals are dally occupled by the
elek and malmed poor. .

GRANULATED
EYELIDS Cured

The worst cases, no matter of how long
standing, are absolutely cured by

Dr.Porter's

Antiseptic

Healing Oil

A soothing antiseptic discovered by an
Old Railroad Surgeon. All Druggists re-
fund money ifit fails to cure. 25¢, S0c & $1.

Farls Mediting Ca.

Hodger, Tessn,

L At
blindness fur aba n‘.-‘ week, ‘
TORTER'S ANTISEPFTIC HEALING L oasd up to the
thme of this weiting Savn nasd abant hall of It and
eyl are almost entieely well, | with avery M«lvl ml
konw tne valueof DR. FOURTER'S ANTISEFTIC I

ING OIL Yours traly
[Sigeed) CLEMENT HASHAMS
Made by
Maker of

Laxative Bromo Quinine

it

NEOPLATONISM.

Bend 25 ormts for 10 feuss of THE (.'l.frm
VULCAN, the smaliont mugneine tn the world, st
upan s folder peat ¢ mmentoof e Hud seme
Fulton Calohra o an unlooked for
elroumstascn ML #Yenl WAS OTAT,
bt Jeaen b " t maiter iesrs mors
Usularly upon the peot grest svent that thkes
In New York, s wr=at Universal Exhibivion oe
Whoietd's Falr In 1925 10 will be sil the more &
elated and timely now, And & thres molths” tef)
subsertptinn to QUG ¥ ATHHE
tha

J FHY, the
raluces, and the lighy
« throw upon thoss knotty

25 cants for 10 issues nf THE VULCAM and
o thres months’ {rial of CGUD VADIS.

THE CLIFFSIDE VULCAN
Box 48, Cliffside, N. J.

a

“I have been using Cascarets for Im
somnia, with which I have been afflicted
for twenty years, and I can say that Cas
carets lmiven uie more relief than an
other y I have ever tried. I
certainly recommend them to my {:i({ndl
us being all that they are represented,’*

Thos. Gillard, Elgin, Il

Fleasant, Palatable, Potent. Taste Good
Do Goad, Never Sicken, Weakes ar

Joe, 25¢, S0, Numlo}d)ﬁba!k. The gea-
ulne tablet stamped CC Gmg
cure or your mopey bat
Maryland Farm, $10 per Acre
Rild, Delthgul et '-r'm'm;:.“" yoar:
y K. C. DREW, Salisbury, Md

OULD YOU MARRY I¥ SUITED?
trimonial paper consaining hll.ndﬂdllg
Mv\:nmuxﬂ%u n.ul;mmn I%:o;u nBom
wsociions, i1, JOUDE, O rolostants,
Catholice, malind, araied. o0e.
C. X. GUNNELS, TOLEDO, OHIO
n SECOND-HAND BAGS AND BUR-
LAP; any kind, anr quantity,

anywhe'e. Write ior priess, RICHMOND
BAG €O, INC, Richmoud, Va.

e T
PATENTS =zt fesriice

P. N. U, 14, 1910




