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AS A LAST
RESORT

PE-RU-N

MR. WM. ¥. VAHLBERG.
' Mr. William F. Vahlberg, Oklahoma
Ciy Okla., writes:

One bottle of Peruna which 1 have
taken did more teward relleving me of an
o s el gkt b e T it

an yun of treatment with the
hui %hyd

ad given up h-oﬁ.s of mhe! and

on

l{ lEl“ continue using it, as I Teel sat-
isfied it will effect an entire and per-
manent cure,

“1 most cheerfully recommend Peruna to
all who may read this.”

Peruna is usually taken as a lasl resort,
Doeton have been tried and failed. Other
rem have been used. ‘lanitariums
have visited. Travel has been
sorted to.

At Iut Parnnn is tried. Relief .3 found.
- This hhto?v 18 repeated over and over
again, eve ay in {:e year. It is such re-
sults as this this give Peruna itk unns
eailable hold upon the peu'rie We could
say nothin ]g that \muld add force to such
testimoniala as the above. That people
who have bad ecatarrh and have r!
every other remedy available, find rellef m
Peruna, constitutes the best nrgument that
could be made.

Peruna is sold by your loeal drag-
gist. Buy a bottle ln(‘]'l)

So. 48-'0%.

Sampls trestment
ReD Cross Pile and
PILES &&=
Bmk s:nt by mail
A -
REA CO..DEPT.B. 4 MINNEAPOLFS MINN.
i T s
iCLABBIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS)
AGENTS WANTED FOR G0OD BOOK
iﬁTANTED AGENTS (o sell pur Now Hoolk,
‘Home Doctor, or Royal Road to

Health lhd Happiness.” HBest commisslon
offered. . ROBINSON & CO..Charlotte,N.C
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Give Your Baby Water.

A baby, like an adult, needs water
as regularly as it needs food. The
milk that it gets, though a liquid,
does not satisfy its thirst. It should
given water at least three times
a §lay, and this water should he near-
ly, if not quife, free of organisms.
The water that comes from the aver-
age cily main or country spring is
alive with mieroscopic plants  and
animals, even when it seems clear
and sparkling. These minute organ-
I.Ems, as a rule, are hamless to adults
he delicate stomach of the
foaby they are apt to cause disturb-
ances, and so they must be eliminat-
ed. The best way tv get rid of them
is to allow the water to beil twenty
minutes. After that, let is cool and
store it in eclean, well-corked bottles
which have been previously immersed
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The Ambitious Spirit of Mary Louise.
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In the sixteen years of her life, Mary
Louise Claflin had neevr spent a night
away from her home. This circum-
stance, which seemed to the girl in-
dicative of cruel disfavor toward her
on the part of fate, was easy of ex-
planation. In that quiet New England
village, where both wealth and want
were rare visitors people seldom went
away for the summer, or sent their
daughters to boarding school.

As for visits to relatives, Mrs. Claf-
lin’s only brother had been in Califor-
nla for twenty years, and of Mr, Claf-
lin's sisters, one lived in a lonely farms-
house somewherg up in +he hills—a
place so bare of attractions, according
to Mr. Claflin's boyish memory, that
East Winstead had bscome @ gentle
joke in the family chronicles—the de-
sirable end of the most towering am-
bitions; that ambitions were owned
chiefly by Mary Louise. Bo to the
Claflin young pecple the only door-
way to the great outside world was
that of Mr. Claflin’s younger sister,
who had married a2 well-to-do lawyer
In New York.

And Mrs. Tremont had been not un-
mindful of her duty toward her rela-
tives; Felicia and Tom and Emily
had more than once visited her; but
for Mary Loulse, down at the bottom
of the list, the happy hour had never
struck. Twice, indeed, she had been
invited, but once her Cousin Evelyn
had been taken ill with scarlet fever,
and the other time Mary Louise herself
had sprained her ankle. Sp Mary
Louise believed in an adverse fate.
One rainy summer night, when the
family were all gathered in the sitting
room, she spoke up suddenly; *“I don’t
see what's the use of having a good
mind if one is never going Lo be al-
lowed an opportunity of broadening
e

There was a stir about the iable;
Mary Louise's remarks were quite apt
to ereate a sensation. Her mother
looked puzzled. Her father glanced
over his newspaper at his youngest
daughter and walted, but Tom doubled
up with tormenting laughter,

“Poor Polly-Lou!” he said, tenderly.
“It must be hard., [ mever was bur-
dened with greatness myself, but I've
always heard 'twas painful. You have
my profoundest sympathy.”

Mary Louise flushed, but she did not
change her statement. There was
something stanch about her; she had
meant no concelt in her remark. She
looked across at her father, who was
the one who oftenest understood.
“How can one,” she persisted, seri-
ously, “if one never goes anywhere or
sees anything?”

“1 have it!”" Tom interrupted, with
dramatic inspiration. “You shall go
to East Winstead—I1 will pay your fare
myself! Never let it be =said of
Thomas Claflin that he was unmindful
of the genlus growing up at his side!
Pack your trunk, Polly-l.ou! To East
Winstead you shall go to-morrow!"
Mary Loulse, disregarding her broth-
er, still questioned her father with
pleading eyes. He smiled across at
her, remenibering the impatient dreams

By MABEL NELSON THURSTON,
w&*&%%mw

en out and lald aside as too good to
cut up, but now Mary Louise was to
have a silk waist made of it. Girls
never had too many pretty things; and
Mary Louise should not be ashamed
before all those people.

So the planning and the work went
on, until at last the trunk :stood packed
ready for the morning start. How
many ‘times Mary Lomse had crept up
to the garret in days that now seemed
lives ago, and climbed up on that
old trunk and dreamed of the journeys
it had taken! After all, that wistful
dreaming seemed wnearer tham this
Strange, bright reality,

A whistle at the foot of the stairs in-
terrupted her glowing thoughts. The
whistle was Tom’s, and his voice fol-
lowed it, “Polly-Lou, here’s a letter
for you!"

Mary Louise shut the trunk and ran
downstairs; she had been expecting
instructions from Aunt Felicla in re-
gard to tralns.

“It's Aunt Felicla’s letter,” she ex-
plained, tearing the envelope open.
“Oh, I do hope I can take the morning
train! It seems to me I couldn’t stand
it not to get there till night, and have
to wait another day before 1 see the
ocean! I—"

The sentence was broken abruptly.
She read the note once, twice; and
then without 2 word handed it to her
mother and walked across to the win-
dow. In the sllence that followed she
could hear the letter being passed from
one to another; noboay had the hes_rt
to read it aloud.

It was a very short note to mean so
much. Aunt Felicia was plainly sorry
for the disappointment to Mary Louise,
but it could not be helped. Mr. Tre-
mont's only sister was 111, and the doc-
tor had ordeerd her to spend six weeks
at the seashore, and as she had no one
with whom to leave the children, they
must come, too; and an invalid, three
children and their nurse would so fill
the cottage as to make any other
guests impossible. Aunt Felicia did
hope that Mary Louise would not be
very greatly disappointed, and begged
her to consider it only a postponement
of her visit; she must come to New
York in the fall
The letter reached Tom last; he read
it and gave a long whistle. *“If fate
hasn't made a muss of it again!" he
exclaimed. “You'll have to take my
advice, Polly, and go to Ea.st Win-
stead; there's nothing else le
Felicia, longing to comfort her sis-
ter, darted an indlgnant glance at him,
but Mary Louise, turning from the-
window, sald soberly:

“T think I will.”

There was & moment of consterna-
tion too great for words; then the
chorus broke out. S

“0 Mary Louise, not really!™ L

»
“You never could stand it in t\

world, child, 'way uap there on th
top of nowhere!”
“l know it's hard, dear, but we'll

make the summer as pleasant as we
can, and after all, October will be here
in two months."”

But Tom marched solemnly across

of his own youth.

“There's time yet, little girl,"” he an-
sweréd. ‘“‘Suppose we go out on the
piazza for a promenade, and talk it

in boiling water for five minutes.
Glass stoppers are better than cork.
Boiletl water is iasteless and insipid
saunf the@beence of air-bubbles,
ﬁ.‘ﬂ‘.h

BEbY seldom notices 1t. It
"{- “drunk out of a thoroug shly
ean nursing bottle. Offer water to
the infant every four hours, and let
it drink as much as it wants. The
supply for each day should be boiled
in the morning. Under no eireum-
stances should water be kept more
than a day.—The December Deline-
ator.

Odds and Ends.

By going gains the will,
ny standing still—Spanish.
Man’s chief wisdom consists in
knowing his follies—Rochofoucould.

One cannot take aim at th.mgs 100
high.—French.

The cost takes away the taste.—
French,

and not

over?”

Mary Louise sprang up eagerly.
Many a difficulty had been cleared
away in a walk with father; but as

she threw open the door the light fell
upon the dripping figure of one of their
neighbors.

“] guess I'm too wei to come in,”
he returned, in answer to Mary
Lounise’s invitation. “I just thought
I'd leave your mail, since 'twas on my
way; thought likely wouldn't any of
you be going down to the office to-
night.”

Mary Loulse took the handful of
mail—two or three newspapers and
one letter—and holding the door open,
lighted the neighbor down the path.
But the strain upon her politeness was
evident by the slam with which the
door blew shut; she knew by the en-
velope that the letter was from Aunt
Felicia and the consclousness of what
it migh contain coming so close upon
her cry, thrilled her to her finger-tips.
She carried it to her mother, and then

A man thinks a woman likes to
scold, but that is only a salve to
his consecience.

Foul or Fair Weather.

Small Wallace accepted an invita-
tion to a party as follows: ‘‘Dear
Louis: I will eome to your party if
it don’t rain’’ (then thmkmg that
he might have to stay home in that
case)—‘and if it does.”’—The De-
cember Delineator.

Eight persons died when a negro,
about to be arrested in Oklahoma,
killed the sheriff and a policeman and
was later shot to death by a mob in
2 Lcuse, whieh was then set on fire.

A good man’s pedigree is little

hunted up.—Spanish.

NEW LIFRE
Tound in Change to Right Food.

After one suffers from acid dyspep-
¢la, sour stomach, for months and
then finds the remedy is in getting
re right kind of food, it is something
lo speak out about.

A N. Y. lady and her young son
liad such: an experience, and she
_wants others to know how to get re-
lief. Bhe writes:
“For about fifteen months my lit-
{le boy and myself bad suffered with
gour etomach. We were unable to
retain much of anything we ate,
“After suffering in this way for so
long 1 decided to consult a specialist
in stomach diseases. Instead of pre-
-géribing drugs, he put us both on
~ Grape-Nuts, and we began to improve
~ immediately.

““It was the key to a new life. 1
!ound had been eating too much
Ilenvy fgd which we could not digest.
in a fcr weeks after commencing
Grape-Nuts 1 was able to do my
* nousework. 1 wake In the morning
,!;iﬁ a clear head and feel rested and
have no sour stomach. My boy sleeps
“well and wakes with a laugh.

. *We have ragained our lost weight

- and continue to eat Grape-Nuts for
‘both the moraing and evening meals.
We are well and happy and owe it to
at “’l‘here s a Reason.”
ﬁuﬂ Postum Co., Battle
Mich. lgald ‘“The Rnad to

stood waiting.

“Aunt Felicia says,” he mother an-
swered Mary Louise's beseeching eyes,
“that she wants one of the girls to
spend August with her at Long Isl-
and. She wishes that she could In-
vite two of you, but as she expects
several other guests, including Miss
Gates, she has not room this summer.
But whichever one of you decides to
go, she promises the happiest month
that she can give.”

Mary Louise grew white with excite-
ment. To meet Miss Gates, the cele-
brated writer! Mary Loulse, in her
wildest dreams, had never thought of
anything so wonderful. Had not Miss
Gates been for two years past the
ideal of all her most exalted ambi-
tions? And to ses her—ialk with her—
to llve with her for days! Then Mary
Louise awoke to the eager planning of
the girls.

“We must make her the prettiest
travelling dress we possibly can con-
trive,”” Felleia was saying. *“It'sg Mary
Louise’s first journey, and she must be
fitted out properly.”

“I'll see to her hat,” Emily promised.
“No, you needn’t look at me, Mary
Louise; you haven't any say in this
whatever; the going is your pa;'[ but
the getting you ready is ours.’

“But,” Mary Il.ouise stammered,
bravely, “it doesn't seem right; neith-
er of you ever saw Miss (‘a.tes and [
could—wait!” That last word was
rebellious, but she conquered it

“Yes, 1 suppose you could,” Felicia
returned briskly, “but I don't see that
there's any reason why you should.
No, you're going this time, Mary
Louise, and no mistake! You may as
well consider that settled ance for all,
and make up your mind what eolor
you want for your travelliag dreeg"

So, then, Mary Loulse surrendered
herself to the delicious whirl of prep-
arations, and walked the next ten days
with her face full of radiant dreams.
Her mother, in secret moments, grieved
over it a little; it hurt her that the
child seemed so utterly happy in the
thought of leaving heme: her father
understood.

“The wanderlust v in her veins; she
can’t help it any more than the birds
can. Iet her try her wings, mother.
She'll come back {o the old nest glad-
Iy enough. Our girlz aren’t the kind
to kave their heads {vrned by a month
of fashion.”

And so Mary Iouise’s mother hid

of | her fears, a.nd brought down from a
I_Mln t.ha h -LLE

the room. “I should esteem it an hon-
or to be allowed to shake hands with
you, Polly-Lou,” he said, approvingly.
“That's what I call grit.”

That evening, sitting up on the old
trunk with mother's arms about her.
Mary Louise confessed that it wasn't
grit at all.

“It seemed as if after I'd got all
ready, I'd rather go to the Desert of
Sahara than nol to go anywhere at
all'” she cried. “I've missed Miss
Gates anyhow, but I do so want to
see something different for once in my
life, if it's nothing but a different col-
ored barn. And I can't put any faith
in October-something- else would be
sure to happen.”

Of course she had her way, and the
letter to Aunt Mary was written that
night. The response was immediate
and full of pleasure. Mr. Clafiin read
it several times with a stirring of old
memories.

“I'm afraid we haven’t been fair to
Mary to neglect her so0,” he said. *I
never meant to, only I didn't want to
force any of you children to go there,
and I nmever could seem to get away
myself. You'll find her a good aunt,
I think. I'm glad you're going."”

The next day Mary Louise, on her
way to the hills, dwelt upon two mem-
ories, the queer “choky” breakfast and
the strange feeling of dismay that
seized her when she saw the station
and the dear home group slipping away
behind her. She turned her thought
resolutely from these to the future, to
the six hours on the train flying
through an unknown world, to the
“top o' nowhere,” to Aunt Mary and
Uncle William and possible neighbors.
Toward afternoon the train began to
climb the hills. In one of the yet un-
charted places of Mary Louise’s soul
was a deep and reverent love of na-
ture, and the beauty of the violet-
shadowed masses that crowded the
horizon held her fast. She watched
them with growing eagerness.

“Oh, I didn't know that the hills
were—like that!” she cried to herself,
struggling for words to express her
exultation.

But when she stood at last the soll-
tary passenger on tme tiny country
platform, her high mood suddenly de-
serted her. There was no house in
sight, and the hills wrapped in even-
ing shadows looked cold and desolate;
not even her uncle’'s hearty greeting
could make the world seem other than
a very empty place. It was a little
better when they reached the house
with its cheery lights and Aunt Mary's
welcome. Aunt Mary's arms felt like
mother’s and mother—Mary Louise
looked out the window and winked
hard two or three times.

Aunt Mary did not seem to notice;
she was talking comfortably while she
set the supper on the table. BShe was
sorry that Margaret wasn't down, she
eaid, but one of her rare headaches
had got the better of her, and she was
trylng to sleep it off. She’d be all
right in the morning; it was so nice
that Mary Louise had happened to
come at the same time.

Mary Louise didn't care about any
other girl then; she was thinking how
long 2 month was. She ate her sup-
per and answered all Aunt Mary's
guestions about the family, but when
at last she was up in her room, safe-
ly sheltered in darkness, her courage
broke down. She was homesick.

“l didn't suppose going away was
like this,” she sobbed. She buried her
face in her pillow and cried bitterly
for a little while; then she made one
more remark: *“I said I was going to
stay a month and | will”

-
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Invitations—the warm toucn OF AW

the indigo-bird in ihe juniper heside
her window, the light breeze burdened
with dewy fragrance, the glory of the
hills lifting morning faces to the sky.
She ran to the window and looked out
eagerly.
world lay before her, shining and beau-
tiful and infinitely joyous.

“It's something to see this!” she
thought, with a thrill of exultation. It
was good to know that hers had been
no barren longing,

She dressed quickly and  hurried
down stalrs, as no one was in the
kitchen, she stepped out into the gar-
den. Thean she stopped in sudden dis-
may. She had expected to find another
girl, and here—she got no farther in

were holding hers and a cordial voice
was sayhhg: .

“So this is the little niece Mrs. Bak-
er has been looking for so eagerly!
F'm not going to wait for an introduc-
tion—a morning like this is an, intro-
duction fit for a king, don't you think
so?”

Mary Loulse looked up shyly; then
she forgot her shyness. It was such
a8 bright, eager face, with such re-
serves of joy behind it!

“I'm going to like her!” Mary Loulse
thought, with a curious little thump of
her heart. She did not know that that
wag the way hundreds of - homesick
girls had felt when this woman smiled
into thelr faces.

“Only,” Mary Loulse reminded her,
“I don’t know your name—not any far-.
ther than Margaret.”

Her rew friend laughed. *“That was,
brilliant of me, wasn't it?” she replied.
“However, there isn’t much more of it
—only Gates.”

Mary Louise stared, doubtful of her
own ears; she fairly stammered in the
confusien of the revelation. “You are
not—you can’t be—not the one that
was going to Aunt Felicia’s!”  she
cried.

Miss Gates smiled down into the ex-

cited face. “I think I must be,” she
amswered. “Mrs. Tremont invitéd ms,
but so did Mrs. Baker; they are both

old friends of my mother’s, you know.
And I thought Mrs. Baker is lonely
sometimes, that perhaps she needed
me & little bit, and so I came here.
We didn’t know then that Mary Louise
was- coming.”

Mary Lbuise looked at Miss Gates
solemmly. *“1 didn’t deserve it,’" she
said. *“I didn't come for ‘Aunt Mary's
sake. I came because I was disappoint-
ed that I Couldn’t go to Aunt Felicia’s,
I deserved a horrid time!™

Miss Gates laughed. “‘We will give
Aunt Mary the loveliest mionth!” she
said.

As long as she lives, Mary Louise
will néver forget that morning. Aunt
Mary promptly -+ banished them after-
breakfast, positively refusing their of-
fers of help, and so, answering the call
of the day, they set off on a tramp.
Every step led Mary Louise farther
and farthéer into wonderland; worlds
within worlds, she found, had .dwelt
beside her door, and she had never
known it. She stopped at last, almost
weary with excltement.

“] pever imagined that just places
were so interesting.’” she eried, as they
eat resfing on & big boulder. *“I ale

osed you had to travel and see pic-
ures and museums and buildings and
everything.”
Miss Chtes understood  Instantly: |
“When 1 was fifteen,” she sald, “I
was about the most discontented girl-
you evér saw. 1 lived in the coun-
try and I supposed I'd have to live in
the country all my life, and It seemed
to me that I just couldn't endure it—
never going anywhere or seeing any-
thing. That summer a geologist board-
ed with us for a while, a professor
from Harvard, and one evening, very
quietly, without my realizing what he
was doing, he drew from me my ambi-
tions and discontent. Then he began
to question me about the country
round me—the rocks and flowers and
birds; I couldn’t tell him anything. 1
never had cared enough to study them.
I never shall forget the sudden way he
turned on me, and the change in his
volce as he exclalmed: ‘My dear child,
bow do you think you will ever be able
to see God's world abroad if you have
not learned to see the beauty of God's
world about you? Wherever you go,
you will have to carry your own eyves
with you.'"

Mary Louise drew a long hreatlL
“And that was the way you began to
like things?” she asked, timidly.

“That was the way. He opened my
eyes to my own ignurance. All my
life I never can repay what I owe
him.” :

Mary Louise turned her earnest face
toward the shining hills, Words were
never easy for her, that was why she
did not try to say anything: but in
ker heart was the resolve that she, too,
would try to learn, and not walk blind-
ly all her days.

It was two weeks later that Mr. Claf-
lin arrived unexpecteuiy at his sister's
honse.

“To take me home!” Mary Louise re-
peated when, after the first delighted
greetings, they went out for a stroll
together.

Her fathér glanced down at her quiz-
zically. “Well, not precisely, that is,
not for long. The fact is, Uncle Wal-
ter has to ran over to England for
three months. Aunt Felicia declares
that nothing less than a year abroad
could induce her to cross the sea; but
Evelyn Is going and he offers to take
one of our girls at the same time.
And the general consensus of opinion
at home seemed to be that this was the
opportunity for which Mary Louise
had been longing all her life.”

“But Emily, or Felicla!” cried Mary
Louise in a daze.

“Emlily doesn't seem to be pining for
acean experiences, and Felicia says
that she has been away three times al-
ready, and it's your turn now.”

From Mary Louise= eyes the daz-
zling vision was clearing. She looked
up at her father unflinchingly.

“T can't put it into words well,” she
sald, “but I didn't understand before.
I thought it was things that ought to
be different when it was really me; I
guess it's better to get yourself ready
even if you never go, than to go and
not be ready. And besides, Felicia’s
the oldest and it's her right.”

A fiash of keen pleasure came into
her father's eyes; Mary Louise looked
away.

“You are sure that you won't
sgorry?” her father asged.

“Yes, sir, I am sure,”” Mary Louise
answered, sturdily. “I'vé found a
friend, and I've learned how much
there is to learn in the world, and I
think that's a good deal for ofie sum-
1 mer, don't you?”

“Yee,” her father answered,
You are right; it's better than going
abroad.”—The Youths Companion:. -

*riys wanted to know things, but I sup-

be

Quite So.

“A botanist runs s.cross many gueer
pedm 0! 3

- -‘.“&PL 4

sunshine across her face, the song of.

It seemed as if the whole

her thought, for a pair of firm hands

“1 do.™ ’

PALACE TO COTTAGE

Mayor Tom L Johnston Goes
Into Bankruptcy

HE WAS ONCE VERY WEALTHY

Credited With Possessing a Large
Fortune, Announces That He Has
Lost Everything and Will Be Com-
pelled to Move Into Smaller and
Less Expensive Quarters.

—

Cleveland, 0.; Special.—Mayor Tom
L. Johnson, who for years has been
accredited with possessing a very
large fortune announced that he
had lost everything and would be
compelled to give up his beautiful
home on Euelid avenue and move in-
to smaller and less expensive quar-
ters. The mayor also stated that he
would give up his automobiles and
other luxuries, as he could no longer
afford to keep them. His fortune
was wrecked, the mayor declared, by
his devotion to affairs of the estate
of his dead brother, Albert, who was
heavily interested in traction prop-
erty in the East.

After Albert’s death a question
was put up to him whether he should
resign his office as mayor and take
up the management of Albert’s es
tate.

‘I decided that T would not. I had
entered the fight in this eity with
eertain ideals before me. 1 wanted
to fight privilege and special interest,
and I bad already decided to give up
working for dollars. So I concluded
te stay right her¢ and do what I
could to help my brother’s children
at long istance.

‘“Why did I choose the course 1
did? I’ll tell you. I wanted happi-
ness and nothing else when I closed
up my business affairs and took up
civie activity.

‘“And I've been happy, too.

“I’'m going fo be happy yet, too.
We may have to go back to a cot-
tage, but that’s the way we started,
and we can lvok upon life just as
joyfully there as we did in the big
house on Euelid avenue

‘“They tell 'me my enemies are
planning to bring financial trouble
upon me. I’ve been expecting it:

““My enemies are cauable of doing
that, One may expect nothing else
from speeial privilege. Let them
make any sort of attack upon me
that they choose. I’ll never give up
and they'll always find me at the
front,

““If T had been a coward—if I had
run away fro mthis fight for the peo-
ple of Cleveland—I could have saved
my fortune and bmilt it up. But I
had chosen my course. I haven’t
been: laboring as mayor with the ex-
peetation of being rewarded by the
gratitude of the people. One cannot
count on that. It’s pleasure in doing
work that I like that bas kept me
in the fight.

) ! have never made a single penny
out of the street railways gince I be-
came mayor. I don’t feel discourag-
ed: I'm a free man, and that means
a great.deal to me. Don’t you sup-
pose it will be worth something to
me to have my friends realize that
I entered the mayer’s office rich and
left it poor?

“I'm going to keep on just as [’ve
started. I'm going to be a eandidate
for mayor again when this term is
over.”’
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Chauffeur Killed in Auto Crash.

“Washington, Special.—Noble Davis
a chauffeur, was killed and several
others - were injured by the overturn-
ing of an auntomobile near Hyatts-
ville, Md. The antomobile was own-
ed by Joseph Strasburger, a mer-
thant of this city, and Daivs, who

was his chauffcur, had taken out a
party of his friends in the machine.

Famous Federal Scout Dies at Mount
Vernon, N. Y.

.~ Mount Vernon, N. Y., Special.—
Col. John C. Babeock, who was one
of the principal seouts for the army
of the Potomae during the Civil war,
died at his home here. Colonel Bab-
cock was 72 years of age. At the
yutbreak of the war he enlisted at
Chicago in the Sturgis Rifles. He
was later assigned to the secret serv-
ce of the army under Major Allen,
ind it w&s be who discovered Gen-
ral” Lee’s forward movement which
mnded at Gettysbure.

Many Dio in Explosion.

‘New York, ' Special —Twenty-five
persons are believed to have lost their
lives in an explosion of gas which
lore a great seetmn of Gold street,
Brooklyn. - It is definitely known
that ™ ﬁflocn persons were buried un-
i?r the hundreds of tons of earth and
timber that were thrown into the
iir by the explosion, and ten more
oersons are reported as missing. The
sxact number of dead cannot be de-
‘ermined.

“‘Fighting Bob’' Evans to Become a
Builder of Railreads.

Los - Angeles, Cal, Speecial—
“Fighting Beb’’ Evans is to beecme
1 builder of railroads and a develop-
2r of harbor waterwavs. This became
known, when it was announced that
ke had been chosen .chairman of the
:hreciorate of the Los Ange]es Har-
bor Company, which is building a
eailway svstem frem San Pedro har-
bor to points in Southern California.
Offieials of the harbor eompany stated
that Admiral Evans is expected to
assume his duties before April Ist.

It iz fortunabe that, in the opinion
of the New York Mail, modern erime
has paid so little attention to the
possibilities of the poisons—to whose
number sclence is constantly adding.
There is less recourse to them now-
adays than there was in the good oM
days of the renaissance. They re-
quire a mental subtlety that is foreiga
to .the modern mind, and usually a
canniving treachery within the house-

Mayor of Cleveland, For Years| .

hold, which is ll:.post tmgondhle to

BED-BOUND FOR MONTHS.

Hope Abandoned After Physicians’
Consultation.

Mrs. Enos Bhearer, Yew and Wash-
mgton Sts., Centralia, Wash., says:
“For years [ was
weak and fun down,
could mot sleep, my
limbs swelled and
the secretions were
tioublesome; pains
. were intense. | was
fast in bed for four
months. Three doc-

tors said there was
no cure Inr me acd | was given up to
die. Being urged, I used Doan's Kid-
ney Pills. Soon | was better and Ina
few weeks was about the house, well
and strong again.” )
" Bold by all dealers. 50cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co.. Buffalo, N. Y.

Every tainted dollar knows where
te get an immunity bath and bhow to
become respectable.

e

Panorama Ifeadache,

Caused by constantly shifting gazo,
as by moving picture shows, travellng
in rapidly moving conveyances and
the like, i3 cured by external applica.
tion to the evea of Dr, Mitchell's Eye
Balve, It strengthens them and stops
the burning sensation, Automobil-
ists use Mitchell’s E) Eye Balve, éba.

Proverbs and Phrases.
A day that is not thine own do
not reckon it as of thy life—Arab-

ian.
A man is not known till he cometh

to honor.—Duteh.

How's This?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward
for lnsr case of Catarrh that cannot be
cured by Hall's Catarrh (Cure.

F.dJ. Ln;vvsx & Co., Toledo, O.

We, the undersigned, bave "inown F. J
Cheney for the last 15 years, ~ud be]w\‘a
him perfectly honorable in all business
transactions and financially able to carry
mxt any obligations made by his firm.

WarpixNe, T\lrw.w ARVIX, Whole

sale Druggists, Toled

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally, act-
}u directly upon the blood and mucuoussur-

ou of the system. fgstlmomnls sent free,

Price, T5c. per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.
Pike ’s Family Pills for ronstipation.

Pert Paragraphs,
Charity to yourself doesn’t make
up for severity to others.

Sloth is the k er-
Wb ey to poverty—G

If no fight, no victory; no vietory,
no crown.—Savonarola,

Every tomorrow brir i
ey 1gs its bread.

Hicks' Capudine Curcs Nervonsness,

Whether tired out, worried, sleeplessn

or what not. It qnlets and refreshes hr:?:

Take. " Thim) bothle joid geod pleassat to
-] a,

and 80c,, at druggists. -

. If we pay for the music we will
Join in the dance.—French.

DEATH TO RING WOREM.

“Bverywhero I go I speak for TETTERINE,
besause it ocursd me of ringworm in its
worst form. My whole chest from neck to
walst was raw as Beeof; but TerTERINE cured
m'. It also eured s bad esse of plles.” Bo

* F. Jopes of 38 Tannehjll Bt.,
Pltt.lb a. Terreaiws, the great skin
ody, sold by flrngcuu or sent by mall
for 50-1 rite J. T. seurreivs, Dept,
unnl.h, Ga.

A common danger produces unan-
imity.—Latin.

Itch cured in 30 minutes by \Woolford’s
S8anitary Lotion. Never fails. At druggists

A beggar’s estate lies in all lands.
—Dutch.
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wu- f.oneuurmre ular
fs Soﬂut asmtnnoe na-
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Togaf |lI olel?::ﬁ::al ej:}:cgfﬁ%z
syrup-frgs&mmsm
CALIFORNIA
Fic Syrue Co. oy
RSN Brusem

Nothing New or

Mysterious.

“ASK
YOUR
GRAND- o N s T
MOTHER.” BCICITES
For miuy generations Goose Greass has boan
regognized as 8 wonderful remedial medium
in treating sod euring Pneumonis, Grippe

Bheumailism and Neuralgia. RICE
GREASE LINIMENT is made fr -

GOOSE Lgigi

3'
Om pure gooss
ourative ingre.

It will save you money

gﬂlf&u‘gt)ﬂd Speacial
e Ho

All particulars m“s' Wa

PURCHASING AGEHCT

W., WABHINGTON, D, C.

g;-::::‘d:l:i o;l:;rltrllusblo
S5c—-At all Drugglsts and Deaslers—%5s,
00SE GREASE COMPANY, e i
T“EP%OR..((‘,,PEM““
o wmnm&lASlNG AGENCY
free of charge.
and give you complete
attention given to orders
purchase anything,
00 GPERATI\'E
13th 8t., N.

8 gone,

I can sleep like a girl of 16 and -
of life has nearly left me.”

AT ALL DRUG STORES

Women

frequently suffer mt pﬂﬂ and misery g, uring the B
change of life. It is at this time that (. peneficial |§
effect of taking Cardui is most appreciated hy those f
who find that it relieves their distress,

Mrs, Tueinda O. Hill, of Freeland. 0 W'rltes° 3‘
«Before I began to take Cardul, T suffc,.

B T was afraid to lie down at night. After 1
take it I felt better in a week, Now my

Try Cardui.

!ulu.'- 0

THEJ RWATKINS MEDIC 11 GO

Different lrllele-:
Exirncis nll Kinds, Tollet I

Canva.r.ur.r yWanted in Euer--
Yeurs Experience, 832,000,600 o,

"%Wb" BEST PROPOSITION EVER Qfisssc HGENTS

Elouschald HH-‘ ln n,
rtpnrauun-. Flae sp

! lrnarla.
¥

cunty.

A handful of might is better than
a sackful of right—German.

NO SKIN WAS LEFT ON BODY.

DBaby was Expected to Dle with Ec-
zema—RBlood Oozed Out Al Over
*  Her Body—Now Wecll—Doctor
Said to Use Cuticara.

#S8ix months after birth my little girl
broke out with eczema and I had two doe-
tors in attendasice. There was not a particle
L of gkin left on ..er body, the blood oozed
out just anywhere, and we had to wrap her
in silk and carry her on a pilloaw for ten
weeks, She was the most terrihle sight 1
ever saw, and for six months T looked for
her to die. T used evervy known remedy to

alleviate her suffering, for it was terrivle
to witpess. Dr. - gave her up. Dr
B— recommended the Cuticura Remedies.
She will soon be thiree years old and has
never had a sign of the dread Lrouble since.
We used ahout eight cakes of Cuticura
Soap and three boxes of Cutienra Oint-
ment. James J. Smith, Dumid, Va, Oct.
14 and 22, 1800."

There are people who will take
anything, and if nothing more sub-
stantial is lying about they are sure
to take offense.

Clpudl.ne Cures Indigestion Pains,

Bour B:omach and Heartburn,

from mgnteur mun It’s Liquid. ¥ HT‘wls
immediate] 5& Doctors prncnqbe it.

25¢., at drug stores.

Method will teae u
ot h you to win time.

"

HAD ECZEMA 15 YEARS.

Mrs. Thomas Thompson, of C]uhmmi
Ga.. writes, under date of April 28, 1707: **
M’"dgg.{““ with tormenting eczema;
hln.: dt?; 600101-?1 to %u;c:'.im but noth-
me 81y good un TRTTEBRINE.
It oured me. I am E:G thankful."
Thousands of others can testity to similer

cured. Tm7TrERIXE Is 80ld h;r druggists or
zent mafl for 50e, by J. T. BaoPTRINE,
Dept. A, Bavannah, Ga.

He who goes to the mill gets be-
floured.—Italian.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup for Children
teething, softens the gums, reduces infamu,
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic, 25¢ 2 bottle

Some broad-minded people are nev-
ertheless so thin-minded that their
liberality of opinion avails little,

To Drive Out BMalaria and Build Up
the System

Take the Old Standurd Grove's TasTe
LEss UmiLt Toxic. You know what you
are taking. The formula is plainly grinted
on ev_er ttle, showing it is simply Qui-

Imilmn ;lmfa t.utn;}e‘l form, avd the
most effectu ono. or wn people
and children, 50c. i

Pop-Corn Balls.

Make some old-fashioned molasses
ecandy and just before taking from
the fire stir in enough pop-corn to
thicken it. After stirring the mix-
ture for a minute set the kettle at
the side of the stove, take the mix-
ture from it by the large spoonful
and lay each on greased paper or a
greased tin. As it hardens roll each
spoonful into a ball, greasing the
hands well first, and roll each ball
over and over in freshly-popped corn
until this ceases to adhere to the sar-
facee. Wrap in waxed paper.—The
December Delineator.

It is queer that the milk of human
kindness does not get chnrned into
butter by the turbulence of some of

 News of the Day.
The American Huomans As<oooinig
will hold its annual meeti:
Orleans beginning ihis
There appears to be po
for the rumor cirenlated son i
ago that a deal bad been consumpi
ed between Mr. J. Elwood Cux .
the Leach Bros, of High Vo
whereby the Elwcod Hotel c¢hnne
management.
After repeated efforts to get arvu
legal objections in the way,
hoard of aldermen of Wilming:
lave deeided to rejeet all for:
propositions and readvertise for b
for the sale of $400.000 waterw-
and seweragze bonds both on a 4
and a 5 per cent, basis. At a g
mecting the city reeeived a prop
h(m from the \\1]::»mu'lon Sewet
Company to purchase the est
ed svstem liere and pay for the ¥ ‘sam
in bonds. The hoard, however,
the position that a better trade
be made with the ready eash
proposition was merely filed
formation and future negotia

This woman says she was sa
from an operation by Lydl
Pinkham’sVegetable Compol

LenaV. Henry, of Norrigtown
writes to Mrs, Pmkha,ul;ﬂa

¢ I suffered untold mlsers f
male troubles. My doctor said an
tion was the only chance I bad
dreaded it almost as much as de

**One day I read how other
had been cured by Lydia E. Pi
Vegetable Compound, and 1 decld
tly it. DBefore I had taken the
bottle I was better, and now I
tirely cnred.

“Every woman suffering with}
female trouble should take Lydi
Pinkham's Vegetable Compo

FACTS FOR SICK WOME

For thirty years Lydia E. Pi
ham’s Vegetable Compound, ma
from roots and herbs, has been *
standard remedy for female
and has positively cured thousant
women who have been troubled
displacements, inflammation, ule
tlog;:i{iorold tmgmrq @mm t?)te

ie pains, backache, tha
?Ifg-down feeling, flatulency, iﬂdlf
tion,dizziness ornervous prostrath
\Vhy don’t yon try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sl«
women to write her for advic
She @has guided thousands
health. Address, Lynn, Mass

—

its supposed possessors.

FOR MEN.

to assure ease and comfort.
others 1 th

readily, write us for directions

The top of & ghoe determines its style. It

:au.r foot rests u%ﬁn‘amﬁs ﬁu

« !in that tbw are made on o special, natursl foot

model. They fit exactly, and for that ruaon are absolutely ©©

Lock for the label. If you do pot find these shoes
how to secure them.

FRED. F. FIELD CO., Brockton, INass.

EE'.:P

mmbh

Oolurmmd-murmh“ﬂ

can dye any garment without ﬂm. apart. eru for l‘rl‘;‘

PUTNAM FADELESS DYE

package colors uli nm They dy
Oul.un IIII}\IIOB

One e,
wkm.-now to Uye, Eleach and Mix

® In colLl water hatter tian any

PIRUG €O ﬂlllﬂ-

acy, Tilin

NONEY N CHGK

ed Sym, s of different Dise
the simplest remedies which
English and ere free from

“EVERY MAN HIS OWN BOGTGR” ' »ruférar

598 FAGES PROFUSELY ILLUSTEATED.

This is & most Valuable Book for the Hon.sehold teaching as it does the easily dis

will a evl:ia or cure.
the technical terms which render most doctor bog o 4 valudu. :

and

Means of Preventing such
This hook is written fu Dlaln every-

Fir 3¢, tn t.h;rarnarﬂhy of readers. _E‘hh Baok i-inu%”d to be of Bervice in_ the 1y,
PAGK DOOE L ups we send & 1 o be readily unde by all 1y
“‘““‘:‘w The low price only being made ble by theGo CENT= POST AI
S mmateur, bui & man immense edition printed. Not only does this Beok contain so mich Inrurmﬁlou lat
for dollars sng _H““'": but very properly gives a Complete Analysis of ever: th ng pertaining to
Fears. It teuches bow 10 Detest Hur!m and the Produnlon and Rearing of Hesltgn Familles, tgether with Valual
2hd Care Dissases; Feed for pes and Pregcriptions. explanations of nical Practice. Correct Use of Oreinary H
h’“m wunhm h‘ew Edition Revired and Enlarged, with complete Index. With this book in the hmus the
Wl’;' overything re- | is DO excuse for not knowlag -lm.u in an emergency. Don’t wait untll yoa have §
39 g IIl'ar B ln r’l%?g before s lmt send nt mce tor this hnluaﬂl;}c volume, on
“ ".. m E1E0)] ﬂm
ave Hew ¥erk. um. 6 cents, acox Pusfog‘lm HOUSE. 154 1 LEONAKD ST . NEW von u
HE‘-P Insist ?il ving o

WOMEN e Siandarg Romesr

mend tor book, “Heliel tor Women."
FRENCH DRUG CO., 30 W. 3248t N. Y. Cit:
RINTING &5
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24 ITurt Sire~t, a\tl“h.
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