BAD BY THE  YOUNGSTERS [ ——1

Bome Bright Remarks Worth Pre
serving, That Have Fallen From
Childish Lips,

A little girl, after listening to the
vin, “In heaven there stands an
! ver open door,” remarked that there
must be two heavens, ‘“‘eaunse grand-
in'd never have any open door where
he 18" And o denr little country |
addie, visiting a city Sunday school
d hearing about the “many man
ons" of the better Iand, later ex-
Iained that they had been “studying

all about “Paradise Flats."*
Ecclesiastical modes and  malters
frequently are puzzling to the lttle |
poee. A small Chieago cltizen was La-
¥en to a fine chureh, where the musie,
windows, furnishings and all acees-
sorles were ns impressive ns the bulld-
fng. The minister, living up to his
enviable reputation as nn oritor, in
dulged In a brilllant rhetorical flight
“1 know," he declared, “who gilds
the sun ond silvers the stars and
ints the flowers and tints the sky
d lends to the rivers thelr beauty,
the ocean fts glory, to the skles |
fheir perfect light” and so on through
ng and effective perifods. Finally
me the interrogatory ellmax: “Who
El:il. my friends, who performs all |
ose wonders? Who Is 1t? Who?"
From the front pew where the baby |
Hstener had heen all eager attention
pame a shrill, dlsappointed pipe:
“¥ou sald vou knew!"

WASTED A FORTUNE ON SKIN|
TROUBLE

“I began to have an itching over my |
hole body about seven years ngo and |
Is settled In my llmbs, from the knee |
the toes. I went to Eoé A groat many
hysiclans, a matter which cost me n |
lortune, and after I notlced that I did
pot got any rellef that way, I went for
ree yoars to the hospital. But they |
ere unable to help me there, 1 used
all the medicines that I could #ae but |
became worse and worse. 1 had an |
[nflammation which made me almost |
grazy with pain, When I showed my |
to my friends they would get |

ally frightened. 1 did not know |
what to do. I was sosick and had he-I
me 8o nervous that I positively lost
all hope, |
“I had seen the advertisement of!
the Cuticurn Remedles a great many
Mmes, but conld not make up my mind
bu buy them, for I had already used so |
many medicines, Finally 1 did decide |
to use the Cutloura Remedies and I
ell yon that I was never go pleased as |
when I notlcad that, after having used
two sots of Cuticura Soap, Cutleura |
Ointment and Cutleurn Pills, the end
o Inflammation had gone, T was |
pletely cured. 1 should be only
boo glad If people with slmilar diseage |
would como to me and find out the |
truth. 1 wounld only recommend themi

Lo uge Cuticurn. Mrs, Bertha Sachs, |7
1621 Second Ave., New York, N. ¥, /[

Aug, 20, 1909."
“Mrs. Bertha Sacls is8 my sisterdn- |
law and I know well how she suffered |
was cured by Cutloura Reme-|
es after many other treatments|

led. Morris Sachs, 321 B 89th St., | |.-

ew York, N. Y. Secretary of|
tech-Ostrowoer Unt.-Verain, Knmp-}
Rer Hebrew Benevolent Soclety, eta” |

SOLAR PLEXUS BLOW.

In the Old Mill

By DONALD ALLEN

Copyright, 1010, by Assoclated Literary Vrews

On
that afternoon Miss Kitty Hoveng be-
held a stranger. 8he knew it wns a
stranger because he didn't look a bit
like Depcon Thompson or Elder Steb-
bins. She judged his age to be twon-
ty-five. Bhe judged he was five-feet:
something thil,. She was golng o
judge whether he wns good looking or
not when he turned his back to her
and walked out

“An 1l bred man!"”
1o hergell

The next thing was a conversiation
between two small boys., They spoke
of the lce going out of the river, and
one of them asserted that the suck:
ers were running “to beat the band.”
Any one counld cateh a barrel of them
In balf an hour. Miss Kitty declded
to go fishing the very next afternoon.
Down by the old sawmill was the

sald Miss Kitty

| place, and she wouldn't have to take

any boy with her to balt her hook,

Mlsa Kitty Havens was an orphan
who hnd been “brought up” by her
Unecle Ellijah and Aunt Mary. Nine
teen yenrs old, fair looklng, and most
of the villngers would look after her
as she walked along the streots and
any somothing about somebody being
“smarter'n a whip,” That was the
highest of prafee. They conldn’t have
got off anything better after thinking
over it for n week.

"Unecle 'Lije, the suckers are run-
ning,” announced the girl when she
reached home.

“Well, let ‘em run,” was the qualnt
reply.

“But 'm goilng flshing tomorrow."

“Well, don't fall in and get
drownded.”

“"But there's a stranger In
1 saw him ot the postoffice.”

“Yaes. 1 heard he was down at
the old mill fishing. He's stopping
at the tavern, and he won't tell Mr.
Stevens where he comes from or any-
thtng about himself, He just sald
he'd take the best room in the house
and didn't care for expense. 1 hear
that Constable Paker thinks he's a
suspicious character.”

"He must he," sald Aunt Mary. "A
mnn who won't answer questions is
bound to be a pirata In  disgulse.

town.

Gapas Banis mny
Cholly Soft—May I-+w-have just one- |

&w-good-night kiss?
Miss Wise—Why, certalnly,
poar, dear hoy! How you mwust miss
nurse when you are away from
1

Childish Reasoning.

“"Look al the brownies, papa!" ex-
clalmed o little miss ns she gazed up- |
‘ward at &8 Wall streot skyscraper. |

“They are not brownles, dearie,”
replied papa. *“They are big men, like i
me, but they look so tiny because they |
are so high" !

"If they were twiee as high, would
they look twice as small? she nsked, |
showing the mathematical turn not!
unnatural in the offspring of a sue- |
pessful broker. |

Papa answored “Yes."

She made & quick calculation and
remarked: "“They won't amount to|

Miss Kitty Walked Right Up to the
Stranger.

Elijah, you want to see that the kitch-
en door is fastened every night until
he leaves town.”

“Well, 1 know onn thing" added
Miss Kitty, In & very determined way,

il"Thora's only one good place at the
old mlll to sit and fish. I'm going to

have that place, If this person gets
there first he's just got to take him-
eelf off. Strangers mustn't think they
can come hore and crowd girls out of

|their fishing places.”

Uncle 'Lije hunted up pole and line
and dug balt, and next afternoon at
two o'clock Miss Kitty was at the
mill, On the way down she passed a
boy with a string of fourteen suck-
ers, and he halted long enough to say:

“Thoy are thicker than fleas down
there, and vou orter see that fellow
haulin’ them out! He don't even have
to spit on his baft!"

“What fellow?” was asked,

“Why, the feller who's stoppin® at
the tavern. He's got the best place,
and he's hangin® right to it Uke a
hog!"

8o the stranger was there, was he?
And he's got the best place and was

entering tha village postofice and thers was no use fishing In the

ripples.

"If 1T can't fish,
was the determination arrived at, and
presently n log came drifting down
to spin aronnd In an eddy. Then
came a board, a benm and a slab, He
knew the glrl was throwing them in
from the other end of the mill, but
he didn't laok her way, He simply

| snspended his fishing and sat looking

over the river, Nothing could be done
with a man ke that, and after an
hour Miss Kitty went home. When
ghe had told her story, which she did
almost with tears In her eyes, Uncle
Elfjnh drawied

“Well, thar's folks as la nigh-sight
ed, and thar's folks as s deaf, Mebbe
he dldn’t see nor hear you."”

“Didn’t seo nor hear o girl!™

“And a girl ke her!” added Aunt
Mary.

“I'l make him see and hear tomon
row {f I have to hit him with a elub!
If he's In my place again I'll throw
nll the old mill into the water to both.
er him!*

The morrow came and the stranger

wns there. The girl had come hall
an hour earller, but so had he. He
wius pulling out the suckers the same
old way. No wooden Indlan could
have been more heedless of her pres
ence, She walked to the far end of
the mill, gnthered all the drift wood in
alght and heaved It Into the water.
The deep hole goon became unfish.
able, She was rejolelng when there
came a flash of lightning and a rom.
ble of thunder. A sudden spring
storm was at hand. Almost before she
could seek the shelter of the mill it
grow dark apd the rain began to fall

heavily A thunder storm was the
one thing Misa Kitty Havens was
afrald of. 8he sat down on a bheam

and cowered, It seemed as f night
had set In for good The lghtning
wns fierce and the thunder awesome
In two minutes the stranger was for

gotten.
“I shall surly be struck dead!”
moaned - the girl, “and 1 know 1

shouldn't have been so mean to that
man, He didn’t know that he had my
place. He ought to have seen a gir)
when she stogod o near him, but per
laps he's almost blind.*”

A tree on the othor glde of the river
was siruck by a thunderbolt, and the
old mill ghook and trembled

The girl screnmed out, and the next
moment she felt & hand on hers: It
must be the stranger's

“Say, it was menn of mae!" she sald
us the thunder died nway

No answer, but he’ held
with firmer presasure

the hand

“You had my fishing place, you
know, and 1 was mad about it Glrle|
do get mad sometimes, you know.|

That is, 1 do. 1 stood and stood and
gtood, and vou wouldn't notice me
Hadn't T a right to be mad?"

No answer,

“But I'm going to be killed, and 1
don't want anybody to be glad of it
I threw all that stuff into the river
to spite you. 1 just hated you.
you were a gitl would vou do llke
that?"

“H'm! H'm!" was tha reply,

“What? Can't you talk?

“I guess so, if I try."

“And can you see and hear?

“Both."

“Will—will
mill?

“1 don't think &0,
to be over.

“Then, sir," sald Mlss Kitty, as she
pulled her hand away and reached her

the lghtning hit the

feet, “If 1 am not to be struck and|bealth, has put his official foot into
killed 1 want to know why you didn't|

speak to me?"”

“Oh, I saw at once that you were
anlppy and conceited and needed tak: |
I am Mr., Charles
Earle, of Boston, and 1 belleve mu!
| stands. Genarally it 1s something that
“No, sir, 1 am Mlss Snippy Havens, | looks a lttle ke lemonade becunse
1 You | there i& a lemon peel In the tub, but

ing down a pog.
are Miss Kitty Havens.”

and you please to remember It!
can return to your fishing!"
“But, Mlss Havens——"
“And [, slr, am going home!"
“Hut during the storm——-"
“But the storm has passed and J

am soippy! Fish, sir—fish!"
And two years later, when they
finally became engaged,

girl sald to the artist:

“If you hadn't tried to take mo down
a peg we might have been married a
whole year ago. That s, we might
If there bad been a thunder storm and
a preacher together!”

Finally- Opened Safe.

They have a new fireproof and bur

giar-proof room for department records

at fire headquarters in New York. Com-

missloner Waldo wanted a certaln
record the other day and sent n clerk

then he ghan't!™

o/ Circus Le

’49ers Going Into

ﬁ@%"‘f'ﬂﬁ' L

Callfor-
nre  pusss
epoch of
is closed

HICAGO,—The

nia gold fever fame
ing into  history. The
which they are survivors
nnd the last of them are  becom-
ing too feeble to come to the an-
nunl reunion which has ben held in
Chieago on “admission day”™ each
yoar for the Inst twenly years.

A notice reluctuntly admitting these
faets wns fssued recently by Secre-
tary George W. Hotchkiss, the young-
est of the Uallfornin gold hunters,
who ut the age of seventy-nine s In
too feeble health to take charge of a

"10ers ol

convention. The entire executive
committee of the organization ap-
polnted lnst year ls elther dead or

under a temporary disability prevent-
ing them from serving, and hall of
the fourteen ploneers who attended
lnst venr's meeting have sines died

A herole effort to get trace of all
sur iving ploneers in the middle west
resulted in the return “not found" of
half of the hundred letters sent out
by Mr. Hotelikles, and, while he hopes
to find a few “40ers for o meeting
on “discovery day."” Jannary 18, the
socretary sald sadly that in ten vears
they wounld all be gone and nothing
but printed pages could tell of n
movement whose ke the world can
never see again.

"t wag n pleked lot of voung men

Puzzle to Trace

HILADELPHIA.—What becomes of
the vast volume of copper pennles

that are turned out each year by the
government? They are never called
In and redecmed lke some kinds of

ewrrencey and coins, but they seem to
disappear ag st as they are stamped
and put in cireulation.

It 15 nnusual if the date on any of
the pennles in & mun's purse at the
end of the day Is over ten veara baek,
yvet the Philadelphin mint, which colns
all the copper pennles, semds out (n
sOme years a8 many as  $1,000,000
worth of them to the trade centers-
100,000,000, one-cent pleces,  If lald
fiat, edge to edge, In A row they wonld
reach more than one thousand miles,
And still there are some sections of
the country where the penny is lttle
known.

In many of the mountaln distriets of
the south the “York shilling” 12%

7

the

History, Unwept

who reached Culifornia In  thoss
days,” he declared. “Only those who
had the grit to apend monthg at sea
or across Indian-infested plaing and

mountiing suceeeded in getting there.

The people of todny do not know how
much thelr country owes to the 49
erds.  They did more toward the de
velopment of the United States than
the men who fought in the revolution
or any other single group of men.
Most of them were very young. ‘The
man among them who was over twoen-
tyv-flve was rare. And they did not
get rich
ward on the rallways, with
and improved mining methods, or
who went Into real estate were the
ones who reaped fortunes

The ploneer who got enough for his |

raflwny fare and $1,000 more with

which #o buy a farm considered him- |

welf lucky., Those who came after
ward on the rallway we do not con-
slder real ploneers. They are not
oligible to our soclety

“We were privileged to take part
in an eporh of history unlike any-
thing that bhad ever gone before, and
it Is something whose like c¢an never
be seen again, There may be other
countries still to be developed, but
there {8 no plnce left In the world
where sueh a spreading of clvillza.
tlon over an enormous wilderness ean
take place In so few decades as It
did in the western United Sintes,
The ‘'49crs, ns they went west n
thelr prairle schooners, saw miles
upon miles of fertile country whose
existence had been searcely known,
and they were the most Important
factor In developing the entire west"

Lost Pennies

cents, is still spoken of in trade, but
no one ever hears the onecent plece
mentioned. In many towns In the
south and west the tradesmen offer
nothing for a penny, n fivecent pur
chase I8 the smallest that ecan  he
mnde, But of late there have been
more demands for pennies from the
west, nnd the government experts
have declared that
Iinereased frugnlity

In the cnst,
penny, oufslle of filling the chilil’s
bank anid buying the dally paper, is
for the purchnse of chewing gum and
onecont candlés, The increase In the
number of pensny-in-theglot
graphs and moving picturs machines
in the lust few yvearsn shows another
way to which the publie has taken to
get rid of Ity pennles

U'nele Bam takes In many penniea
for stamps and post eards, and many
of them flow Into the contributlon box
in the churches and religious socleties.
But all these ways In which the penny
i put to use does not explain where
they eventually go or what
them digappear in such vast quantities
every year. Even the government
eninage experta do not glve a satisfao-
tory answer to the problem,

monade Tabooed in Kansas

glad refrein of the lemonade stand

barker, who in stentorian tones, calls:
“kemo, lemo, lemonade,
Made in the shade,
Stirred with a spade
Five conts a blg gloss!”

These things have been among (hnl

this Is a slgn of

the chief use of the

makes !

The wordl aeems |
Yes, 1 can see clear sky." |

sights and sounds of all plenles, oele-
brations and falrs and clreuses since
Knnsas became a state. But no more

OPEKA, Kan—Dr, 8. J. Crumbine,

EBON"I' NEGLECT YOUR KIDNEYS:

Little kidney troubles gradually
grow morn derlons and pave the way

’ to dropsy, diabetes
and fatal Hright's
disease, Beglin
using Doan's Kid-
ney Pilla at*® the
first slgn of trouble.
They cure all kid-
ney i,

Mra. F. 1. Stew-
art, Walnut Grove
8t, Princeton, Ky,
gays: ‘“Doectors sald
I had gravel and
gave my cuse up
as hopeless, 1 grad-
unlly grew worse
and death seemed
near, Finally T Be-
Kidney Pills and
In slx weeks I

gan with Doan's

soon received relfef,

wag completely cured.”
emember the name—Doan's,

For sale by all dealers. 50 cents &

The men who came after | box. Fogter-Milburn Co.,, Buftalo, N, Y,
eapital ! —

Prize Fighting and Prayer.

The little son of Nelsom T. Wendsr
of Seattle has been trained by his fa-
ther to box. He is only six years of
nge. His father puts the gloves on
with him and usually, after & fow
rounds, holds him down on the Boer
until he counts him out In the regular
fashlon of:

"One—{wo—three—~"

One night the youngster knelt down
at his mother's knee to gay his pray-
ers and he began:

“Oh, Lord, one—two—threse—four—

| ive—""

Then he remembersd himself and
sald quickly:

"“'Beuse me, God. 1 thought 1 was
helng counted out,'—Popular Mags-
zina,

Svmple Expedient.

An Amerfean student at a German
university tells of o professor who
waa reading aloud in a classroom pa-
pers on a celebrated living German
novelist, who had been written by
the members of the class, After read-
ing one he commented upon Ita ex-
cellence. “You show nn exact com-
prehension of the matter,” he sald,
nddressing the student who had writ-
ten the paper; “tell us what methed

'yuu used.”

“0Oh,” replied the student, “T
wrote to X-—, stating what I wan
to know, and that was what he genl
back."

The Privilege of Man.

B, F. Yonkum, chairman of the axe
cutive board of the Frisco system of
rallroads, on one oceasion took Lo task
# young man In his employ who had
announced his intention of marrying.

The youth In question was drawing

(n small salary, and Yoankum remon-
phono- |

strated with him on the ground that
be could not afford to marry and that
his wife would have to suffer great
privations

“Ob,"” egaid the young man, “1 guess
I've got as much right to starve a wo-
man to denth as any other man has.*™
—Popular Magazine.

8he Has Changed Her Opinion.

“I hear your malden aunt {s visiting
you."

"Yeg, Came yesterday.
_"How long does she expect to stay?”

“Oh, 1 don't know—probably for
soma time.”

“L feel sorry for your wife. I be
lleve 1 heard her say not long ago

' that she despised the old lady."”

“She used to, but ahe has chamged
her opinfon—in fact, has great re
spect for her now. Aunt Helty bro
three trunks, two of them filled
things she smuggled in from Burope.™

Indications.
“I might know this conservatory be-
longed to a basebull enthusinst.”
"“Why

the snippy | falr or picnic

secretary of the Kansas board of

the mixture alwavs presenlt at el
cuses, fales, Fourth of July celebra.
thons, picnics and other gatherings of
a Hke pature. This mixture is known
as lemonpde-~according to the barker
who splels before the refreshment

# hasn't the taste of the refreshing
beverage mother moakes,

Since the memory of man runneth
not to the contrary, the one chief de-
light of the small boy and girl and the
hig boy and his sweetheart has been
to drink circus lemonade at the circus

No one knows who Invented the

The Lid Put on Tight in New Yeork

&, Ts AcoLp

SELFISH
WOILD _

sell.

onnde, but the Imitatlon article, and

|sticking to 1t? Well, he would get a

| jar. She wouldn't speak to him, of

| course, but there are other wayas of

A Good Job. \jarring & man. A fixed look and a

Jacob H. Schiff, at & dinner on the 1445 of the head has done It times out
Ramona, condemned & 0ONCETD | of mind.

Yeés: he wans there. He sat on the
beam, and he was using a patent pole
and reel. That alone will provoke fre
in any villager's breast. The way to
haul up & fish Is to haul him, instead
of turning the handle of a coffee mill
for fifteen minutes,

Miss Kitty walked right up to
He didnt even

much when they get to heaven, will|
they?"

for 1t, relates the Sun. The clerk
couldn't open the steel door, and the

lock had got out of commission. He| oo Commissioner Willam A. Baker
tinkered ut it for an hour, while the . . 5 ;
. has caused several ralds to be made

:“" of u’l: d"‘,mr;?:l:“ waited. "3“"‘! on the gambling joints of this city,
own to the Yorkville court and get| .4 the 1id has been jammed on Eo
a burglar,” a visitor suggested. Al giently that $1,000,000 of capital In-
locksmith was sent for instead. HEI vested in such places s Idle just now,
worked at it for two hours, but could| whila the owners are wondering “what
not open It. Then he did as a bur oy pmpatient over the vaxing de-
glar might do. He drilled b"l“l lay, Acting Mayor Mitchel in & letter,
sround the lock and got the door open. |'lonnvln.s several ralds, has put square-
ly up to Commissionnr Baker all re-

sponsibility for the non-enforcement

of laws against gambling and vlee. He

sald| oharges the police’with belng grossly
derellet in their dutles, and declares
that the situstion his socret service

Mayor John Purroy Mitchell, Po-

will one hear these sounds or drink " 0

the “lemonade” about Kansas unleu-pm.?li‘-[-ms R
the dispenser has real lemonade o)

The state hoard of health has
put a damper on the noise of the
barker beecause the board of health
had ruled that a tub of water, in which
is put some tartarie acid and sacchar.
ine and the peel of & lemon I8 not lem-

Cheerfulness should be the gift of
| the sunlight, the afr should suffice for
| ingpiration, and radlance of wisdom
in the lonely wasee of tha pilne woods,
\ making us damoe and run about Rap-
fplly like children —Emerson,

DAME NATURE HINTS

When the Food Is Not Suited.

eannol be sold as the real thing.

In Kangsas all lemonade offered for
gale must be made from the jules of
lemons, water and sugar only. Tmita| When Nature gives her slgnal that
tion lemonade can only be made from | gomothing s wrong it s generally
citrie acld and sugar and water. The | with the food. The old Dame is al

use of the most common materinls for | ways falthful and one should met at

making fake lemonade, tartaric acld | once.

and saccharine, 1s ahsolutely prohibit- To put off the change is to risk that
ed o this state, which may be irreparable. An Arizons
man says:

“For years I could not safely eat any
lhre:u:fune, 1 tried wvarlous kinds of
the ranks of the gamblers as well as breakfast food, but they wera all paft,
with the poliee, | starchy messes which gave me dis-

8ince the shooting of Mayor Gaynor | tre#sing headaches. I drank strong
placed him at the head of affairs Act- | coffen, too, which appeared to benofit
ing Mayor Mitchel has recefved many | 1@ at the time, but added to the head-
complaints, Some were appeals from | fches afterwards. Toast and coffes
mothers who declared that thelr sons | Were no better, for 1 found the tomst
wera loging money In gambling places, Vvery constipating.
and many were speocific In thelr char-  “A friend persnaded meo to quit the
acter, old coffee and the starehy breakfast

Men from the offica of the commis- | foods, and use Postum and Grape-Nuts
sloners of aceounts, the secret servics | Instead. 1 shall never regrot takidg
department of the city government, | his advice. I began using them three
found for Mr, Mitchel the violations months ago,
of the law. The ralds bogan and keys | "“The change they have worked In
were soon In the doors of 40 gambling | me Is wonderful, 1 now have no mare
places along the Great White Way be- | of the distressing sensations in my
tween Thirty-second and Sixty-ninth | stomach nfter eating, and I never have
stroots, and $1,000,000 of invested cap- | headachea. 1 have galned 12 pounds

Ital went out of buslness. The mana- | in welght and feel better in every way.
“Grope-Nuts make a deliclous as

gers who were not crating thelr rou-
lette wheels, thelr faro layouts and
their Klondyke sets in preparation for
the exodus, were mournfully parading
the streets in the vielnity of thelr
houses, warning away prospoctive ous-
tomers. It was the saddest day the
gamblers have koown since the Ag-
new-Hart racing bills went into force,
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