THE POOR MAN'S TOOLS

The poor man's pick and shovel lead progression on her way;
Moke enterprise move fuster and hrr'u: commerce liere to ﬂn‘f
They route man's field of Inbor, mwiz his houndaries of toi
And produce the wealth of nations from the bed-rock and the soil,

The poor man’s pieck and shovel loose emancipation’s chain,
And carry elucation o'er the prairie and the plain

They found the mighty city and the ||||u| sions of the

ric h,

Prepare the tombs of millionnires and dig the pauper's diteh.

The poor man’s drill nnd
Bring forth the u-ldr'n ngget

1 hammer rend the eavern

 of the earth;

ul the |~|.-1i| ru.[uvru irth.

They plevee old nature &, and revenl, ag Wil
The knowledge that is needed to Hght sgeienee |.. | 1l
Laura W, Sheldon, in the New Yeork Timea,
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THE WILBUR WILL.

By ALICE TURNER CURTIS.
Rties R pengricines EoSXERT S AW S aRY RS

Holding up the sample of pink ' siuch things as remnant sales, Bam-
eashmere, Constance Wilbur looked | ple In hand, ghe had gone from store
ot it admiringly, “How many yards | to store, tury over piles of short-
wonld it take for a dress, mother?” | length eashmeres, now and then sue-
she asked, wistfully, cossful in securiug a match for her

“Bight,” responded Mrs, Wilhur, ! goods,

Briefly. She waps a little out of pa- Pleces of three-fourths of » yard
Blence with Constance on the subject | had been seenred for twenty-five
of pink cashmer Ever since the | cente. A remnant of a quarter of a

question of Constar golng to Ma-
son Acpdemy the 1 fall Liad bheon
petiled, the girl had gseemed to think
that a dress of this kind was neces-
snry to complete her equipment, 8he
B Inherited certaln qunlities of per-

misence from her father's family,

*1 don't see why oll Aunt Edith's
dreses are hlues and gravs." re-
marked Constance, At leagt, all

that she sends to me are,”
“Thera are two wiite

serge and a Jdotted muslln,' re

even then en-

Mrs. Wilbur, who was
in ripping up the seams of n

Eﬁ gray wool affair, “and vou ought
o be elnd enough, Constance, that
your Aunt Edith sent th box  of
glothes. We couldn't have mannged
to have houpht yvoil g0 many drosse .,l
You will hnve enough for a year.” |

*Just the same, you would have
Pought me a pink cashmere I Aunt
Bdith hnd not sent that box," persist.
el Constance

Mrs. Wilbur smiled.  “Well, m
dear, very likely 1 1y but |
would have been your only &
gown. You would have had to wear
# an all oceasions, Very likely
would hive besn known at gthool
%he girl with the pink dress.
yom will have this pretty gray
the Blue ohiiffon and the twa
dressos, g that, ever)

Besid
eountys with you
*“This

T this ¥
only one doii

v Tathe

the

yard,” wothihg
deliente woal between her fingers,

Mrs. Wilbur mada no reply, and
Constance, nTter a pleading look fo-
ward her mother, picked up bher books
and left tha 1

™M could buy one vard of it."” she
Thought, as she wenl down the street

on a delaved errand.
sne dollar.”

lm! without thought of the neces-
un' oar fares that the dollar was in-

1 have exactly

tendead to pay for, Constpnes mptly
Surmed her steps toward tnro
Wrom which she had oltalned the
sample.

The clerk held np fold aller fold

of the delicately tinted cashr and
Qondtence’'s eves brightened as she
admire] It.  “ItUs just lke a pink

wose.” she declored,

The ¢lerk gianc
Mely. “Just the sl
Bbrown oyes and hirown
marked,

*X only want one yard,' sald Con-
mance, and suddenly remombered the
ear fares and & much-needed pair of
gloves. “I'd rather wenr shabby
gloves than lose this!” she exclaimed.

*@loves?" sald the clerk. *“Two
sounters down toward the front,” and
Qomstance picked up the small pack-
mge, put down the one dollar, and
walked briskly out.

The yard of cashmere was put care.
folly awny In a small trunk, where
Qopatance stored herytreasures; and
Qonstance, the pink sample still in
Ber purse, watched the advertise-
ments of mark-downs with anxious
eyes, She gaid no more about a pink
easkmere, and Mrs, Wilbur congratu-
Bated kerself that, afler nll, Constance
Bad seen the folly of teasing for n
dress 'which she d'd not need and
whieh her {ather could not afford to
purchase,

Before the summer wag over Mrs,
Wilbur had occaslon to speak to Con-
stance on the subjcet of the use of
money.

*1 know, my denr gitl, that your
allowance is small,” she remarked
ot day, with a disapproving glance
&t Constance's worn ribbon belt, “but
1 am sure it is sufficlent for the little
Skings that we expect you to buy for
Jomrsell. Your gloves are shabby,
and thaf belt is really worn out.”

tance flushed, but she mede no
explanation. Mrs. Wilbur sighed a
Bittle, finding an excuse for Constance
= the thought that a girl of sixteen
Poubtless  found soda-water, clioco-
Ates and car rides of even more im-
ce than fresh gloves and fault-
belt ribbons,

*1 suppore mother would think that
¥ had thrown my money away if she
sould see these!" chuckled Constaneo
Shat evening, as she opened her treas-
wmre trunk and took out a mratuur
wrapped package,

Bhe undid the wrappings and
"nﬁ the conlents out on her bod.
- There were eight or nino pieces of
pink eashmere. The longest
was the first vard purchased,
wileh Constance had recklessly
one dollar. How often she had
her haste, for that week

1 at the giMl smil-
' to wear with
hair,” he re-

vad had heen bought for five cents.
She wns sure that two yvards more
wonld give her materinl enough for
n dress, but time for enles was grow-
ing short, 1In two wecks more sghe
would have to start for Mason Acad-
emy, and Constance realized thnt to
make this dress would requlre not
only patience and planning, but more
work and time than wonld go to the
making of an ordinary gown,

“It will have to be tucked and
tueked and tveked to hlde the piee-
ings," Congtance decided, “but 'l do
it all, and {'m sure that mother will
lhe Irl me plan Iit, for if anvbody ever

e r'[ anything, I've earned a pink

I.‘ ¥ And Constance recalled her
nny H ‘egome  tramps durlng the
warm summer days from store o
e, her many disappointments, and
I!:.l- dofy ithout of nll the
thinga which she had been aecus-
tomed to gnend money for, but which
| for the past wnihs she had
Iutaly denjeq [
‘“Sout L all rendy now,

1 M1 \\11311'1
don't (hi

a fow dnyvs
that you will
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M he pleasure nf wor
or poor, are the idle.
The dignity of simplicity.
man s “on.”
The worth of character.

King,

BingtiatessdaBe e

The power of Kindness.
ures fall,
The influence of example.
in showing the way.
ohligation of duty.

oopt,
"fhe
The wisdom of economy,
mora than he saves.

The virtue of patlence,
walts,”

The joy of originating.

Wﬁ”{

necd anyiliing In the way of dresges
for an entlre year; and you can go
out to Aunt Edith's SBaturday for a
week and get a breath of the country,
I am sorry that you have had to stay
In the city all summer, but, as you
hear ma gay so often, every dollar has
to count.”

“Mother, I'd rather not go out to
Aunt Edith's,” Constance sald. There
was to be a remnant gale on Saturday.
It would be her last chauce, she
thought, and she must not miss it.

Mrs, Wilbur looked at her daughter
in' surprise; then her face softened.
“It's the child's last week at home,"”
she sald to hergelf, “and she wunts
to stay with her father and me as
long as possible,” So she replied in a
very tender tone, *'Very well, dear,”
and a load was lifted from Con-
stance's mind, 8She had feared that
her motber might insist upon the
visit.

Burly Saturday morning Constance
was at the store advertising the rem-
nant enle. As she eagerly turned
over the pile of delicately tinted cash-
meres, she Heard her own name
spoken, and glanced up, to see her
fathor standing beside ber.

“Why, fInther,”" she exclaimed,
“whal are you nfter?"

“I'm afrald you'll tell," he replied,
soberly.

Constance laughed. She and her
father were always the best of com-
panions, and as she looked up into
his kindly face, she resolved that she
would tell him all about the remnant
dress.

“I won't tell,
respondad, laughingly.

“"Well, I want to buy a present for
& young lady who ls golng away to
school,” he sald. *'1t is to be & sur-
prise present, you se¢, and I want to
be very sure that she will like it."”

YOI course she will,” declared Con-
stance,

“This young lady belongs to rather
a queer family,"” went on Mr. Wilbur;
“at lemst, some people say sp, 1 nl-
ways admired the family very much
myself. Well, this girl wanted a piuk
dress—I bappened to hear gulte by
aceident—and she didn’t get over
wanting it; and 1 thought to myself

tha, being Lke bor fatiier, she might

i
|

|
|are n
rego- |‘,mr father,

The Improvement of talent,
which compounds Itself by exercise,
The happlest man I8 he who does

honor bright,” she |

think that dress was of more impor-
tance than it really Is, so'1 have start-
ed out thise morning to buy eight
yaurds of pink caghmere."
“But you can't afford
clalmed Congtance,
“1 am going to afford it,"” Mr. Wil-

it ex-

bur declared, so flrmly that Con-
gtanee lapghed again, “"That 1=, it
voun will go with me and select the
right color.”

“Walt Just a moment, dad,” for
Constance’s glanee had fallen upon
two lengtha of rose-colored cashmere,

“There's a yard in one piece and a
vard and a half In the other, miss,"
gald the elerk. "You ean bave the
two pieces for elghty cents."”

“Now, dad,"” said Constance, having
pald for her purchase, I have a story
to tell you about your only daughter.
I suppose mother has told you how
much 1 wantad a plnk dress?” Mr,
Wilbhur started as if surprised,

“Yes, 1 did," sald Constance, langh-
Ing, “and the more I thought about
it the more I wanted it. You gee,
Aunt Bdith'a clothes are not just the
colors 1 like best, and 1 just made
up my mind that I must think out
goms way to get a pink cashmore,"”
and Constance looked up at her fae
ther,

e nodded nnderstandingly.
bur all over,' he sald,

“You see, my allowance just covera
things,” went on Constance, “so at
firet I bought one vard off the plece.
After that I Jearned about réemnant
gales, and, dad, I've bought the rest
in remnants, 1've got the Ilnst plece
here. ‘There are over nine yards In
all—eleven pleces of them—nand they
cost me three dollars and twenty
cents."”

“What did your mother say,'" ques-
tioned® Mr, Wilbur, “and how on earth
are you going to make a dress out of

“Wil-

those bitg?"

"‘\[uthvr doegn't know anyvihing
about It,” sald Constance. “But it
wns gl my own money, dad. 1 just

went without some 1ittle things. 1
suppoge {t will be lots of work to
make It. l\n you guppose that mother

Httle 'm.l care?

“1 suppose ghe will think that you
Wilbur, all right!" chuckled
“Talk about persistence!
pguess there are not many
girla of gixteen who would have
gtrength  of  will enough to have
enrned o dress that way., For as [

Well, 1

T T e n (s e 2 (Y SRR A SRR TR

Keep These Twelve Things
in Mind.

Lost capital may be restored by dill-
+ time lost 1s lost forever.
VOTRNCS,
vd-for results,
The only really unhappy, rich

“Keeping everlastingly at

When the “frills” are off the

In the last analysis the only

real value Is a clear consciencs,
It wins when all coercive meas-

Practice does more than pre-

Your concern should not be so
mueh what you get, ns what you do for what you get.

The man who saves makes

“All things come to him who

Talent {s the only capital

the best thing first,—The Master Printer,

ook at it, Constance, you have earned
every yard of that dross.”

“There is only quarter of a yard In
one piece,” said Constance,

Mr., Wilbur laughed agnin, and re-
garded her approvingly, “Now run
home and show your pieces to moth-
er," he said, “and tell her all about
it. And If any trimmings are needed,
Just let me know,”

“I've saved a dollar
roplied Constance,

“Mother, I've got a pink cashmére
dress,' sald the girl, as she brought
her bundle of remnants into the sit-
ting room.

Mrs, Wilbur lodked up with a little
smile. “So you met your father,
Well, my dear, he geemed to think
you deserved the dress, even if you
did not need it, and I was weak-
minded enough to give in. Yon see,
when a Wilbur {8 really determined
fbnut anything, somebody has to give
"

“But, mother, T remembered that
every dollar counted this year, and so
tather did not have to buy it. I
bought it myself—in remnants,” and
Constance rapldly told the story of
the remnant sales, holding up piece
after piece of cashmere before her
mother's astonished eyes, ng she de-
soribed how she had acquired it, and
told of her long walks to save car
fares, and the serles of other small
economies,

“l haven't bought an fce cream
soda this summer!" she concluded,
dramatically, and joined in her mothe-
or's lnughter,

“It will be almost llke making the
cloth," declared Mrs. Wilbur, holding
up the narrow strips, “but by tuek-
ing, I'm pretty sure that the plecing
won't show."”

“That’s what I thought,” agrecd
Constance, happily,

The cashmere was undoubtedly the
most becoming of Constance's gowns,
and although it was spoken of as “the
remnant dress' by Constanee and her
mother, Mr. Wilbur always refesred
to it as “‘the Wilbur will dress.'—-
Youth’s Companion,

for those,"

In the Belglan Parlinment thero is
an age minlmum of twenty-five for

deputies and forty for senators,

A Wanderjné ~Colonel,

He

Weatherby Has Fought is Cuba and Frozen in Alaska--
He's British Consul at nome Now and He Likes the
Northern Rigors Befter Than the Tropics---Ran a

Spanlsh Blockade orr Santiago With Arms.

Col. Lit}hr"l it Sl.n:ar: \\rutlu-;h}.
who I8 Wiy Britannie Mnjesty's Consul
ut Nome, Alaska, s at the Waliorf,
having just returned from a hrief
visit to London, whither he went to
show his friends over there a nugget,
he had pleked up In the North and to
renew  old assoclations for a brief
time,

But the fashiong of Plecadilly apd
Pall Mall did not appeal to the Col-
onel at all. Most of his life during
the last twenty years has been passed
away from England, for he has
gonght adventure in Indin and South
Afriea, mnd again in Cuba during the
last insurrection. 8So he clings to the
wide brimmed felt hat of the West
and a short coat. In manner he s
genial and he speaks in a full, round
volee, and he hasn't lost the hroad
“a" of his younger daye, though his
forehead has grown and grown. The
Colonel makeés no attempt to concenl
thiz either, for what hair he has left
he wenars clogely eropped, In contrast
with the length of his mustache,

“I went to the Northwest in 08
first,” sald Col. Weatherby, “Flrst |
tried lho pnwsun country, but in 1900
I cafmie back and went down Into
South Amerlen to explore the head-
waters of the Amazon, I have never
told about it yet. In fact I am keep-
Ing quiet about that untll I get rendy
to tell what T found, I was down
there two years,

“There are few old timers left In
Alaska. Most of those who went up
there In the early dave got out after
making their pile. Alaskn i still the
richeat gold country in the world, but
of courge the Territory hag undnrgmm
tremendons changes.

“During the last Cuban Insurree-

tlon 1 was in eharge of a fillbustering !

expedition in the Horsa, a Hitle frult
steamer, and took n lot of rifies and
ammunition down there for the reh-
els. One night we ran up near the
gouthern coast, but when we made
out o vegsel which the Cuban major
with me anid was a Spanish gunhoat
woe made off shore again, Next night
wit came back and came In sight of a
black clond which the major sald was
the leland and we prepared to land
our cargo in boats. A fleld ploce was
the moat important part of the outfit,
and T got that and the ammunition
belonging to it safely Into the first
boat, and told the major to hold on
until the last bont left, Well, after
n few of the other boats had been
loaded the steamer started away and
I pulled in our hawsers and found
they had been cut. The Horsa aftor-
ward arrived in Jamaica, was found
to have arms on board and was sent
up here with her captain, under ar-
rest,

“We found onrselves In a predica-
ment. What we were told was land
turned out to be only a clond, and in-
stead of belng a couple of mileg off
ghore we were fully thirty. To make
things worse, a storm came up and
we spent the night pitehing up and
down., We couldn't see the stars,
and so couldn’t make ont which way
to steer, The crews =of the other
boats threw thelr cargoes overboard,
except one that was commanded by a
colonel, Next morning we could not
see land at all, I had put a tarpaulin
Into the boat to cover the gun, and
we rigged this up with a sall, and
using this and the oars we made for
wheroe wo thought the land was, As
we had been told we were so near the

»
fand we had not put any water or
food into the bhoat, and on the gecond
day the man upon whom we depended
to show us the way to Gomez's eamp
wont mad and tried to kill severnl of
ug, 80 we had to tie him up, We
made out Innd on the gecond doy, and
rowed for all we were worth, and that
night, the moon being clear, we hove
In sight of whnt geemed the entrance
to n beautiful bay,

YAll at once two men-o'-woar ap-
peared, coming out of the opening.
It was the harbor of Bantingo, I lm-
medintely ordered the tarpanlin down
and the men and I got under It, hop-
ing that ag we thus presented almost
n flat appearance upon the waler we
would not be noticed, and we wera
not, thongh one of the warships
pasged within 500 yards of us hefors
turning east, The other turned west.
As goon as they got far enovgh nway
wa changed our courge and rowed
along the const until we found a bit
of beach, There we buried the field
plece and the breech block in sand
and brush, destroyed the trail and
running the boat uut to sed sta\n L
hole In her,

“"We were all pratty neuk hut 1

ade the men go to sleep while T
ﬂﬁrlnd To mrn%rs' duty. I strolled
up and down and must have gone to
aleep while walking, for suddenly I
eame up agalnst a rock that was stick-
ing up out of the eand and thonght T
had run up against o Spaniard. At
daviight we started out over the hills
fooking for water, lint found none
until three o'clock of that afterncon,
when reaching the top of a little
range, we looked down and saw a
beautiful stream nt our feet, We
rushed down to drink, but the water
was aalt,

“Well, T tald the men to e down,

plncing them In n strategle position,
and telling them to Azht if the 8pan-
inrds eame, and started off alone to
find water. In hnlf an hour I came
avross a friendly Cuban who quickly
got ng ont of our dlstrese,
05, I foueght down
there with the Insurgents until "08,
but It was poor fighting. Fully
clghty per cent, of the victorles wa
were cradited with we won by pur
guperiority of foot power. Wao really
ran away. We had to run because
our men had no armse,

"Yes, I like Alnskn better than the
troples. We have a great deal of
gport up there, One great event s
the rearly dog race from Nome to
Candle, a distance of 406 miles. The
one last vear was a corker. They
started out In a bHzzard, and this
continued for fifteen hours after the
start. The winner, In spite of It, fin-
fshed the journey in elghty hours.
The Hon. Fox Ramsay, n young Eng-
lishman, who is my partner, wns pass-
Ing his first winter there, but he had
entered with a team of nine doge,
He got out three™milos and then his
dogs got away from him., He came
back to Nome pulling his sled him-
solf, Then he got his dogs togother
again and made another start. Well,
he got lost out at sea on the lee, He
wns missing for a couple of days, but
he found the course again, nand
reached Candle safely, Then when
he found he hadn’t won he went on
further north to shoot polar bears.
His pluck made him wastly popular
with the men up there."—New York
Sun,

“This was In

BASEBALL’S GREATEST PLAYER

How Hans Wagner, the Pirates’ Star, Got His
First Job on the Diamond.

Hugh 8. Fullerton, the well-known
baseball expert, contributes an inter-
esting sketch about Flans Wagner,
“the greatest baseball plaver in the
world,” to the American Megazine,
Mr, Fullerton gives the following ac-
count of how Wagner got his firat
pay job at playing baseball.

“The career of Wagner In basehall
has been interesting, Ife was reared
in Carnegle, Pa,, before it was Carne-
gle, and he and his brothers played

e game there, John (I wonder
how many admirers of Honus, or
Hans, know his name is John P?)
was not n good player as a boy, The
brotherz thought he was a bit too
awkward, and barred him exeept
when he wanted to plteh. His arms
weore tremendously long, and they as-
sert around his home that when he
was a 'kid,' and his legs were even
more bowed than they are now, he

could walk nlong and plck up apples |

without stooping. That immense
length of arm has been one of the
physical advantages that has gone to
make him the greatest of all players.
Besides, he has shoulders almost as
wide ns his arms are long, and he
could throw a ball with terrifle speed.
Becausa he conld throw go hard, all
the other boys bgpsted ‘no catcher
could hold John,' and thereupon made
him pitcher,

"Presently Al, who was John's
older brother, became a professional
player, nnd got a job playing third
baen Tor a team at Steubenville, Ohlo.
George Moreland, who now f8 the
ohief basoball statistician of the coun-
try, was selzed with a mania for own-
ing and managing teams, und he had
hought the Steubenville club and
hired Al Wagner, Moreland needed
n piteher in the summer of 1585, and

could not find one to completa his
pitching etaff until Al Wagner came
to him and sald, "Why don't you give
my brother John a chanee?' 'Can he
pitch?* asked Moreland.. ‘I don't
know,' replied Al. ‘But it won't cost
much for you to find out."

“"Honus was playing on the lots
around Carnegie and Moreland wrote,
asking him if he would sign a con-
tract to pitch for Steubepville, and
the gecond day thereafter there came
n postal card on which was written,
‘Yes, When do you want me?”’

“Wagner ignored the salary ques-
tion entirely, and Moreland called Al
into consultation. ‘What will your
brother want?' he asked. ‘Oh, any-
thing will suit him,’ replied Al,

“The salary limit of the Steuben-
ville team was $800 a month, and
Moreland was within $35 of the limit
got by the league, g0 he wrote offer-
ing John Wagner 335 a month to
piteh for him. The following day
came another laconic card: *All right,
Will acespt.’

“Moreland telegraphed Wagner to
report Immediately and wired a rafl-
road order for transportation, The
telegram was sent at eight o'elock In
the morning, and the first train leav-
Ing Pitteburg for Stenbenville started
at noon, reaching Steubenville at
about 1,30. Bhorlly before one
a'clock, Claude Ritchey, who was
playing his first professional engage-
ment, safd: ‘Here comes the big
Dutchman,” and Hauns Wagner, cov-
ersil with clnders, ssuntered up to
begin his baseball career.”

In the United States the percemt-
age of rallroads which are not en-
gaged In earriage of the malls 15 very
small,

|
|
|

WORTH
MOUNTAINS
OF GOLD

During Change of Life,
says Mrs. Chas. Barclay

Graniteville, V. —*1 was
ﬂlrun gh the Change of Life andsuffore

un
\’;s:)rth m:u]:ft"l:i
of gold to me, as ll

mﬂnre(l my he

and ntreu

never rurga

my frlumls whn.t
t\lfe lnl{I’el Cgr“yl o :hiia:] dm&, for ’::

uring this ng od. mp

restoration to health means so much
to me that for the sake of other suffer-
ing women I am willing to make {
trouble public 8o you mway publis
this letter,” —Mns, Cias. mcur.
R.F.D, Graniteville, Vt.

No other medicine for womn'l lﬂl
hias received such wi%q
qualified endorsement. oothermed.-
feine we know of has such a record
of cures of female ills as has L
Pinkbam’s Vegetable Compound.

For more than 80 years 16 haa been
enring female complaints such as
inilmmrmtiuna ulcomtlon. local wuk-
nesses, fibroid tumors, irre
periodie pains, backache, indi st.'mn
and nervons prostration, and it la
unequalled for carrylng women safely
through the period of change of Iﬂ'o.
It costs but lIt.tIa to l! Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetabla Compound, and,

ns HmBamhgmy 4t s **worth moun-
tains of gold " to auﬂ’erlug women,

Prince Rupert and hls fa‘llow adven-
turers, with a charter granted by
Charles 11, were the ploneers of the
now famous Hudson Bay Company,

Dr. Pierce's Ploasant Pellets ﬁrﬂ.
40 years ngo, They regnlate and i m
stomuch, liver and bowels, Sll[lm
tiny granules,

Natural Versus Laboratory MIII(.

Clear cut 18 the explanation Dr.
Louls ®ischer, the eminent authority

| on feeding of children, glves on the

worse thun useless practice of pasteur
lzing milk for the use of infants, In
vallds or healthy ndults. In words
ensily understooid by the laymen he
ahows that under the process the food
valug Is decreasel and toxins which
cings disease developed. “You can-
not make dirty milk clean by steaming
i, snys Dr. Fischer. Dr. Flacher's
denunclation of pasteurizing squares
with the opinion of 8. T. Taylor, pres.
ident of the Borden Condensed Milk
Company, the pioneer among milk
companies in demanding clean milk
for its eustomers, In his opinion pas-
teurizing opens the doors to dirty milk
produced under unsanitary conditions
and puts a premium on negligence.
The experlence of Mr. Taylor's com-
pany plalnly shows the decline of the
pasteurization fad. The company
formerly preduced pasteurized milk.
It dismantled the plant 10 years ago
because [ts enstomers no longer desir-
ed milk so treated—New York Herald.

They Fast,

Salmon require little or no food in
fresh water, and while they will take
most of the things swimming against
the current and swallow or nibble at
them, still they always spit or drop
them out of thelr mouths, seemingly
only making play at eating, One thing
more, Any differences In sea trout
come not from being of different
breeds—for all gea trout are of the
same alass, only look different because
of the water they frequent or the food
they eat, And the zame thTng ap-
plies to brown trout. Se there are
only two breeds of trout—New York
Preaa

r!‘Ian.v a
Clever
Housewife

Has learned that to
serve

Post
Toasties

Saves worry and labor,
and pleases each mem-
ber of the family as few
other foods do.

The crisp, dainty, fl
bits are s?ully c:)yo uﬁy
ready to serve ‘from the
package with cream or

.

Give the home-folks a
treat.

“The Memory Lingers”
Pkgs 10c. and 15¢c.




