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|| “ONLY
A
| MISTAKE”

By CLARENCE MAIKO. ‘

P O A

(Copyright,

by Shortstory Pub. Co.)

Any student of mental philosophy
will 1ell you that every impression ve-
cetved by our brain cells at any time
and under all eirecumstapces, no mat-
ter whether we be sober or drunk, on
the ficld of battle or in the region of

batraet thought, is recorded on the
lets of and Is never lost.
toresver, (015 a singular fact that the
por degree of molecular vibration
ing exeited in the brain, no matuei
by wihat  cause—and the possible
causes without number—these
tizoughts spring into active and con-
i re-existence, for they have
never been destroved. Here lies the
ey 1o some interesting phenomena,

Have you ever on making a call
‘hiouzht vou had hung your hat up

the hall rack, ard Wwhen leaving

be there vainly for the very hat

niemory,

are

SCIons

erimps you were holding in
Baud? If you have, you know
napleasantly this little trick of

irdin jarred vour reason, in spite
ar inveoluntary apology that “ht
only a mistake., a trifilng, absent.
all.”
It was ali because of just such &
mistake, on the part of Mrs.
T, that foolish persons who postu-
ato, “Mlarriage is a failure,” used to
i trintmphantly at Starr ‘and his
All on aceount of a queer Httle

ake, altey

sin frick, Mrs. Starr blighted bh-r
i=hand’s life and her uwn.
Stili, when they harnessed up to-

Wiy dor hetter or for worse, no
iple could be more devotedly in love
with ene another than were they,

This forms a rather sad but, 1 think,
proiitable little story,

Now that the prineipals concerned
are dead and gone, the physician who
attended Mis. Starr says I am at lib-
to tell the tale. He laughs, as=
lie is entirled to, at the construction T
it upon the facts—but inconsistently
evades sitting in judgioent on the case.

dien remember Mrs., Starr as the
beautilnl Snell, for her face in
those davs was a face that no man
conld quite forget. She was the most
utterly ruthless coquette of her day.
The family means, in her zeneration,
had fallen far below what was neces-
sary to keep up the prestige of the
temily name.

AL
MISS

Her papa and her mamma never
ceased to lament that fact, and Miss
Snell was duiifully impressed in her

early girlhood that her beauty reust
win baeck the departed tamily glories
by soecial achievements, How well it
did evervhody Kknows.

I'¥ a mere coincidence, among the
persons chained by her smiles was a

.‘.
Poy who did not have mueh of any-
thing but a naval commission, some
hrass buttons, and @ sword.

Thiz business with the PBoy was
ilo unnecessary. Miss Snell had

nothing to zain by winning the Boy's

[ love; still, she even went out of her

av to da it. The Boy avoided her
knew was uncbiain-
him, and because the first

= he locked into her eves he knew,
»1ihr bhut half a ehanee, he would love

beoause he she

«hle for

very badly, Miss Snell knew ir,
tno, but if the Doy had not avoided
ber, «he would not have done what
<he did.
She was encaged 1o another man

the time—It

deliberately

was her third—and

broke that engace-

nent that she might be free to deal

vith the DBoy. This was most effec-
diy accomyplished,

He was a queer mixture of poet and
the Boyv was, and Miss Snell
a little shocked at the tempest
invaked within him. 'There was
his zlorious avewal of
made former protestations
v into insiznificance. Tt earried her

for the

SENETAl o

12 in

|

that

moment, and she gave
her lips and she gave him her
~omise, knowing very well in  her

rt of hearts It

love on one

was the old story
side and submission on
¢ giber. PBuat marriage on his pay
imnossible, so the Doy went off
hip, and Mizs Snell back to her
in the social whirl of the

letters

that eame to her from

P * port the Boy's ship made were

remarkable. They were of a
vew breed and species.  The writer
g ad 1o have an uncanny divination

of evervthing the weman he loved did
In spite of thai, and most
of all, an immeasurable love
forth from every line. No
man should write the things he wrote
to any livine woman., At Iast a letter
ceme from Honoliln that was so touch-
inz in ity prtlos, so abjecl in its devo-
{ion, and =till so marvelously prophet-
t ite econception of Miss Snell’s
it ealied npon to write
» trurhs, This was just about
time «he met Starr, and feil a
‘eiin herself to the passion she had
tiifled with 8o oflen,
when the Boy recelved her letter
he swent down to his quarters in the
wardroom, and blew his brains all
over the nice white paint that covered
eruizer’s armored walls,. Out of
decency’s sake the surgeon called it a

or thousht.
nititul

Lirauthed

> .
it that sao K

i £330

.
Lire

Cvistolcleaning  accident, but he was

beutal enough to send back a blood-
splaghed letter that he found all

[ S S

e T

Seam |

"woman who wrote it far away =t |
home,
The night bhefore the Starr-Snell

auptials Miss Snell did what all ether
irls  would have done, religiously
aoitrned all those fantastie, extravagant
letters the Boy had written her. It
wis rather peculiar that she found the
red-stained letter which had been the |
Boy's death-warrant and his last let-
ter 1o her from Hoonoluln lying to-
2ether in her bureau drawer, apart |
irom all the others, heaped carelessly :
in a compartment of her l-‘St‘l’i!(‘lilﬁ‘.}

She did not remember putting them
away among her laces and her bon-
bonnieres, but there yhey were, so she
took them over to the fire a little |
gingerly and tossed them after their
fellows into the dancing flames.

Then she sat down and W‘dlﬂ:hﬂdi
ihem curl and crinkle in the eager,
lapping flame, till the draught caught
the feathery black asies and carvied
them up the sooty chimney flue. Spec-
ulation on Miss Snell's thoughts at
th's time is, 1 think, entirely problem-
atieal.

Popular fancy has It that just be-
fore death and just before marriage
one's thoughts grow rapt—abstracted,
and the faces of old loves and the |
faces of old friends come to look in on
one as they knew one in hygone days.
So it is reasonable to suppose that as
Miss Snell languldly reposed in the
zlow of her bedroom hkearth, among
the faces that chased one another
across her mental vision was the hag
gard, appealing face of the Boy,; this,
however, is not given us to know.

The wedding on the following noon
wis an event of social importance
and it came off with great eclat. Baut
the crowds, and the music. and the
flowers., and saven the #ix rcharming
Watiear shelherdesses with ribboned |
cirooks, who were the bridesmaids, do |
not concern us here. In faect, my
friend, Mrs. Starr’'s physician, tells
me that zall 1 have written so far is
rather ipncidental and almost super-
fluous. He quite refuses to acknowl
edge the connection between the past
events of Mre, Starrs life and what
happened later. Our premniises are o
radically divergent that with him it
could not be otherwise. Dut let it be
plain there is no guestion at all about
what is to follow. |

Hardly had the couple returred from
their wedding journey, when Starr
called on the doctor and told him “he
wdas worried about the health of his
wife. Mrs. Starr,” he said, “wag in an |
unaccountably nervons and hysterical |
condition, and was growing more wan |

aind hollow-eyed as each day went |
by.” The man of medicine went anud
Inplradl ot X found that this was

true, prescribed the usnal remedies
and continued to visit her oecasional-
ly; but he did not learn the causec of
her trouble till some time had ex-
plred; and, when he did learn, it was
from Mrs. Starr's own lips that part
of it came, Starr himsell not only
corrohorating in general all she said, !
but adding a great deal more.

The first evening of their honev-
moon, when wvnpaching ker things, |
Mrs. Sltarr was rather unnerved to |

find, all covered up among the dainty
feminine belongings in the tray of
her trunk, the two identical love let-
ters that she had watched burn fo a
crisp and fly up the black chimney
flie, Unexplainable ag their presencoe
was, she could only put it down to a!
mistaken impression on her part, and
she made certain to destroy them this
time beyond question or doubt. Into |
a gas jet she hastily thrust them, and
a second time she watched the flame |
creep over the unwelcome letiers,
turninz them into two charred blaclk !
curls which fell in broken flakes on |
the floor, and there were ground inio
impailpable dust by two angry litile
heels. That this was not witnessed !
by her husband is almost unnetcessaly |
to add.

When Mrs. Starr found the very
sanie letters in the very same place
a day or so after, a thrill of alarm !
chilled her through and through. With |
sickening dread she tore them into a |
hundred fragments, and threw them
fearfully out of her window into the |
hurly-burly of a winter storm. |

Although she became positively ill |
from her secare at the supernatural re-
appearance of the letters, she did not |
tell her husband about the matter, |
but, womanlike, tried to pray herself |
into belief that it was only a mis- |
take, after all—a mere common, or-
dinary, every-day mistake. And this |
FAR WIong. |

In a short time the couple mlumed|
to the city, and Mrs. Starr's condition
s0 alarmed her husband that he called '
on her physician. She kept the canse
of her trouble entirely secret, but how
often she found and destroyved those
two mysterious letters during this time
is not known. Physically she rapidly
grew worse, though her hushand |
showered on her a wealth of loving
care and attention. Her peace of mind
and her happiness were fast becoming
utterly destroyed.

One night Starr awoke, and in the
half light he saw the white-robed
ficure of his wife on her knees before
the open drawer of her bureau. She
ceemed to be holding something in her
hands, which she was regarding with
a look of terror.

“What is wrong, sweetheart? Does |
anvthing trouble you?" asked Starr, |
soothingly.

At the sound of her husband's voice
the woman carried her hands (o her
face and gose. Then she tottered over |
towards him repeating mechanically |
in a low whisper of despair:

*Oh, my God! Oh, my God!"

When she reached her couch she
sank back off the pillows choking with
dry, tearless sobs.

Starr rose and turned on the light, |
and looked to see what had alarmed |
his wife; in vain, for there was noth- |
ing there. All that a loving man could |

'twwt.l-d up in the Boy's hand, to the | do to compose and quiet her he did. l

| darouse

I to destroy

| sometimes
 kiss.”

| her
| spiashes,

{ dveasty, A. D.

In the lull that followed she_ml_rl

Ihim something—not all-—ofl the
| strange reincarnations of those let-
ters, just enough to startle him and

Iiis curiosity immensely; but
he was wise enough at the time not to

| agk to see them or ask anyihing else |
| about

deter-
their
cavstic

them. Nevertheless he
mined to wateh very carcfully
next manifesiation and use
remedies for their disposal.

Mrs. Starr had found that attempts
these leiters were utterly
useless, for they always came back,
and, besides, hating and loathing them

as she did, they began to exert over |

her mind a marvelous fascination.
Though she quivered when she saw
{the muddy red blots on her letier,

| she eraved to lock into it, and she was

no more conteat with a mere glance

{at its Honoluln postmark and at the
| neat blue letter head of thie other. So
| she commenced to read them—linger- |
iiugl,\-‘. feelinz all the while that with !
| every word she read she was driving

ancther nail into the cofiin of her hap-
piness.

This harrowing
plate those letiers came to her most
often at uight, and then she would
rise from her husband's side, steal
over to her bureau drawer, and mum-
Lle away in the dim yellow light the
things the Doy wrote to her

| she killed him

Of course her husband saw her do-

| ing this ene uight, and he went over

to her with loving words and caresses,
which, strange to say, she recoiled
from as if they had been blows.
Perhaps that was why Starr fool
ishly asked her why she was “stand-
ingz there mutltering those nonsensical
things.” In answer she held her hands
up in front of his face—just exactly
a8 yeu would hold a letter for a per-
son to read, and Starr saw there was

| absolutely nothinz in her hands: but

he did not =ay so to her. He asked
her quietly to read the letter to him,

| and thereby wrought his own and her

undeing.

Mrs, Starr read the letters to him
—both of them, from the date to!
supersceription—in  a low, metallie

monotone—for all the world as if the
real writing were in her hands,

The letter from the Boy came first.
and before iwo lines were read Starr
knew—what only a few peonle did
know—that his wife had given
pledge and her kisses to the Boy long
before ghe gave them to himself.

The Boy said he “went down on his |

knees in his eabin at night and prayed
to his God to do to him the worst if
that would only make the happiness
of the woman he loved!” Oh, that
was not all he said. Fe wrote things
that 1t
print, And he told of loug, elinging
iiss2s given and taken, “kisses that
hiad tangit him why it is the world is
bartered for a woman's

It was two, too much for poor Starr
—too much for any husband te hear
from any wife's lips: and because it
was only a phantom. a memory, that
could mnot be explained away, it
seemed ever so much the worse,

When Mrs. Siarr finlshed reading
her reply to the Boy's letter her hus-
band had collapsed, and was only
semi-conscions. Then
and electrified him
finzer to certain round
unseen by hinmi, which
whispered were “Dlood! Blood!”

Starr gave a
out of the bedroocul.
later,

she

white and shaking, he told the

| doctor his wife was crazyv, and added

rather brokenly that he felt he “could

| never bear to sce her again.”

Up to the very last Mrs Starr con-
tinued to find those letters every day.
She found them hidden under dainty.

| fragrant lingerie in her burean drawer,
{ under her pillow at night, and some-|
times even in the very bosom of the|

dress she wore. In agony she was
doomed to read them over and over
again, till she could read no more.

There are people who do not know |
why Starr and his wife drifted away
who are in-

from one another, and
clined to call Starr a brute.

My own opinion is that Providence
siepped into the lives of Starr and his
wife and commenced business a little
snoner than is his usual custom.

Ilut the saddest part of It

this: For Starr's sake the woman

wonld have zone on her hands and

knees throuzh all the world—so much
1 know,

Taxicab 1,700 Years Old
Even the taxicalb is nothing new.
Dr. Giles, professor of Chinese at
Cambridege university, has recently dis-

| covered in the dynastic histories of
China a complete specification of the:
mechanism of a Chinese taxicab. They |

mentioned under the Chin
265-419. From
time down to the middle of the four-
teenth century freguent allusions to
such vehicles, known as the “measure
mile drum chariois” are to be found

are frst

| T'nder the year 1027 A. D., and again
par- |
ticulars are given as to their construe.

nnder the year 1107 A. D.. full
tion. the number of wheels, their pe-
gitions, the number of cogs on each
wheel. ete., being ail definifely stated.
On completing a translation of the
specifieation Prof. Giles placed it in
the hands of Prof. Hopkinson of the
engineering laboratory with the satis
factory result that from a specifiea
tion recorded by the Chinese sonic

900 years ago Prof. Hopkinson has con

structed a model of a wheeled vehiele !

which accurately rvegisters the die-
tances (raverscd. At each H, or Chi
nese mile, which is about one-third of
an IEnglish mile, a drum js struck,
while at every tenth li a bell is rung.

Improving Meving Pictures.
European inventers are suceessfully
endeavoring to produce moving pic
tures which can bz seen clcarly with-
out darkening the hall

li Printing done here is satisfactory. l Our job printing pleases people. | Let us do your job printing.

desire to contem- |

before |

her |

is better not to mention or to.

she bent down |
by polnting with |
brown |

great ery and rushed |
A half an hour|

all s

that |

Dining Out

Mrs. Townsend’s Difficulty
in Ordering the Lunch.

“Now,” asked Mrs. Townsend. when
they were settled in their

der for luncheon?”

“L.et me see the Dbill of fare,” Janet
said, reaching for it.

“In a minute,” Jack answered; "I
just want to see what kinds of soup
| there are.”

“l don't want soup,” said Janet.

“Neither do I,” her mother added.

“But I'd like some,” Jack insisted.
|  “Now, here's some of the mulliga-
| tawny. What's that lHke?”

doing nothing while you eat yours,”
Janet objected. ‘“And, besides, one

portion is more than you can eat, and '

it will be wasted.”
. “It won't save it to eat it any more
| than to leave it after it is paid for,”
was Jack's answer.

“You don't have soup usually at
home,” his mother remarked.

“That's why I want it.
use of going to a restaurant if you
| just eat what you get at home?”
| “Youre not nere for amusemen'
| but to get some food." Janet observed

“All right,” Jack agreed; “then you
can just eat oatmeaj with bread and
butter. That'll be cheap and filling.'

Janet began to look cross.

“Here,” Mrs. Townsend said, “let
me take the bill of fare. I will order
the luncheon.” After a moment she
looked up. *“Suppose, Janet, you and
[ have some tea and fancy cakes, and

for Jack I will order—some, baked '

| chicken pie.”

| “I don’t like chicken pie. 1'd rather
| have mock turtle soup and chicken
' salad and ice cream.”

{  “That's too much,” his mother re-
| plied, “and it's too expensive.’

“Well, then,"” Jack grumbled, "if !

can't have what I want, I won't take |

anything!”

“That's just like you!” Janet ex-
claimed. “You just go and spoil
everything!"”

“Well,” Jack muitered., “I'm not
| up eake. "d
| gam!”

Mrs. Townsend put down the bill of
fare in despair.

“T do wish yvou wouldn't be so0 trou-
blesome! 1I'm sure [ can't suit you all
without ordering a lot of things we
don't want. And it's wasting money,
ton., All we need is a light luncheon

rather take chewing

50 that you will not get too hungry |

before your dinner.” She picked up
' the bill once more. “Let me
| What do you say to a nice salad willl

French dressing and some rolls?”

“Don't like leaves,” Jack mutterod,
!whlle Janet looked equally unhappy,
| and asked: *“Can't we have some des-
| Bert?’

“Dessert?” echoed Mrs. Townsend.
“Yes, we could. Suppose we say rice
pudding 7"

This was the last straw.
down to the depths of despair, and
Janet's lower lip began to tremble.

“Well, children,” their mother said,
“shall T give the order?”

“I'd rather go without anyihing,
was Jack's reply, and he turned indif-
ferently from the table.

“So would [,'" Janet agreed.

“Have you ordered?” inquired a
waiter, approaching briskly.

“Not vet,” said Mrs. Townsend. “I'll
| iet vou know In just & moment. Come,
children, what will you have?"

“You won't let
want,” Jack answered coldly.

“I'm sure 1 don't know what to do.
You suggest ridiculous things and
won't say yves to anything else.”

“Women don’'t know what men like
for lunch,” Jack observed grandly.

“0, very well,” AMrs. Townsend re-
plied. *“We can't wait much longer.
Your father wished us to be prompt,
gp as to be in time for the matinee.
Now he will bhe— Here he comes.
I'm glad. If you don't llke me to or-
| der, vou can just ask vour father.”

Mr. Townsend came in briskiy,
smiling and gay. He made his way
[ to the table, and greeted them affec
tionately. Then Lo noted the frost in
the air.

! “What's the matter?”
“iameheon not served?
walter?”

“We couldn't decide what to Lhave,”
| sail AMrs. Townsend. “Janel wanted
some ice eream—"

“1 didn’t say s0,” Janet interrupted.

“And Jack chose mulligatawny
. seunp—"

“aiock turtle,” Jack corrected. *1
only asgked what mulligatawny—"

“That's neither here nor there,” his
father remarked, hastily consulting
1:is watch. “And what did you want,
my dear?”

“Only a cup of tea,” Mrs. Townsenil
answered, “and some cake.”

“That'll never do,”” her husbani
caid, frowning and shaking his head.
Then rapping sharply on the table, he

S

he inguired.
Where's vour

walter,” he said, “bring two portions

roast bheef rare, with gravy, mashed
| potatoes, and have them served quick
' as you can. We're in a huarry!™

“yes, sah,” replied the waiter. and
disappeared with a napkin trafling in
the hreeze.

“The longer you wait the less vou
can tell what you want. Roast peef
' js always in season, makes good red

blood, everybody likes it, and after all,
| there’s nothing better. We've got just
| 20 minutes.
' else.”

And so they did.

|

| “Had dyspepsia or indigestion for

No appetite, and what I did

! years.
Burdock

eat distressed me terribly.

| Blood Bitters cured me.”"—3. H. Walk- |

‘er, Sunbury, Ohio.

places at |
the restaurant table, “what shall I or- |

“1f you take soup, we'll have to sil

What's the

going to gnzzle tea and erumble dvied |

Jack went |

us have what we |

brought the waiter on the run. “Hera,

Let's talk of something |

; Thous:;nﬁ: ofl rgil!iqns
of cans of Royal Bakin

Powder have been Lses
in making bread, biscuit
end cake in this country,
and every housekeeper
using it has rested mn perfect confr-
dence that her food would be hight,
svreet, and perfectly wholesome. Reoyalisasale-
sard against the cheap alum powderswhich are
' greaiest menacers to healthof the present day.

ECYAL IS TEE ONLY BAEINT POWDIR g :
READE FROM ROYAL GRAPE CREAM OF TALTLK Yot

Culitivating Currants.
—— I besin calilvation as zoomn

It Perhaps Is a Good Method Under weatler poymils. In the rall
Certain Conditiona.

FLOCK MATING.
as the
we niow
sy b il (bt & o coee, throw-
fng the furrow up. Iu the spring we
of pure boed poaliry 'hoe opee aoain, wrltes a
sale from speeially ma | ept gf O tudd Tarmer. T e &

Many bhrecders correspord-

have egos for

ted pens, and from yards wuere they  high- b nitroe
practies flock mating, or where 1 ot | f2en poinsh
bey of hens are runninz wilh sciora! ) 1 aee Mrow ' i vmds an

wiving B In

males, Floek mating is all right, where | ; i Iu_ tLe
fhe males are of good quality., If an pire airey wehicdy heed in

ege machine or a carvias: only Is e ange e b e \ ri\:-- 1o
[ quired, bui flock mating will not as a  geven yvours,  The anised fertiiizer
rule producs faney specimens for the | costs me from $25 10 350 4 ton,
show  yoond Plock matinzg on free -

range will give more fertile egas than | The Spooklad Hen,

Lean come from Lens enufined 1o G i benst (1l cokled hweas indnstri-
L small vayd. In ating in this way. | guely seratebing o e Tound
however., it ia hest to choose males —_ T 1) woe for a
as nearly unlferm as possibles fll (% Heo : a o o of npizYtine
brothers are hest, Breeders frequently | : ' " et

males in a
and we
where the

pen to secnre !
have heard It whot
males are %

l-alternal
fertitity,
{ Hlaimed that

lLiest

Yubbers Becoine Roacessary

nearly alike in shape, size, and color #lit yuid hoes pancle Allen’s Foot-
ing as possible, and carry the same  Faee, a powder, to ke shuaken into the
' bleod lines, that a beiter show bird 18 ' Jgyg0< i jost the thing 1o use. Try it
prodnced then is the product of !'Itn T Bronking i New & Sold v
single mating with one male.  We -

S rywh =anmy Adhdvess,
| auestion this laller siatement, vel we "2 0F ‘ i : : o
| wonld rather tun males alternately Allen 8 Glasted, Lo Roy, N. Y, Don't
wiih the fomales than at the same aeeept any sithstiiuto

of = -

“He vowed he would love me al-
ways, no matter what happened?”
“And wot mad five min-
ntes later becaunse 1 had a pin in my

It is claimed (hat frozen egzs can | belt.”— Pittsburg Post.

i e restored to their natural ﬂ:»vnrl

by immersing them in hot water for |
! 20 minutes. When thawed out by cold !
| water the natural flavor is desireyed |

| time., ‘The inteviciicg attention
| varione males is sometimes

 drawback to lertility.

nistine!

POULTRY NOTES.

R LT UL
whocly

Don't let the baby soffer from ocz-

ma. =ores or any itehine of the sk,

instant relwed,

for chil-

Poan'™<s OQintment gives
and the «¢zes are seaveely it 10 et
1t must he nunderstood that cvar
dees not tnke
elps to ayind the
itnble lo do the

cod |CTeE quickly,  Pevfeetly safe
I [ | s ilrieaed <o 11 i
or eround hope the (e L dragaist 11 it.

placa of grit. It
| food, hut it is tod

Housckeeper— Who are you?

work fally, alone. Keep erushed shell | Tramp  Madam, I'm an after-dinner
Ty ™ Al
| and coa se sdmt, or 4ra vel, ‘, !.. ¢ ai . speaker. .I:itlL’h.
waks dally use .

of the cbhickens ¢an
_ln! them.
[t §s eiipred, and demoustrated b

Werds to Freeze the Soul.

test, that skimmed milk or buttermilk | “"Your son las consumption, s
tis_ eanal to meat as feod for laying | oo s hiopeless,""  These appalling
| hens. Mitk centaing “I‘!:“Igh l"‘t‘ 1‘Pi‘r: %“'l)l'll‘ were ‘IHPL" o Gieo, E. “’{‘\l'l:-.

) e o S b ik S
| ?‘,‘11(:!111::_!:". 'l:"t;:.u}l':‘:"l: m;?:\ll ::I..lm.-wlm;'k. | a leading merchant in Springiicld, N.C.
{ 't-‘-m_u- milic may be given as an occl- thy two expert doctors—one a lang spe-
siona]l relish, vet sweet milk is bet einlist.  Then was =hown the wonder-

| ter for regular feeds, ful power of Dir. Kaine's New Diseovi ry.

Feed chopped raw meat oceasion- | o e - Teoi N
Thie will take the place of the | \Mter three weeks nse,”" wribes ir.
] i 4 1l as .
; wornie and grasshiopnpers the | Blevens, he was as well as ever, |
= pick up in summmer time while | would not take all the money in the

Ground bone should also ba |

| forazing. i workl for what it did for my boy."" In-

| fed. e sure the meals are in no way il::]!‘il‘.’-' for 1':|I$;_.:||.-- and ecolds, it is the
| tainted. - f safest, surest enre of desperate Ling

Whitehead
Triad bt

! “You are wasting your time, old idm-;m-.-: on carth. K. 'L

| man,” said Fred to George. ‘‘You!U0. Ginarantee satisfaction.
[ I . y st L tle free,

| are courting the wrong girl,’ N | e s
| she’s the right girl. 1'm afraid the |
{trouble is I'm the wrong man.''-
| Pailadelphia Inquirer.

“How old is Beile?” ‘“‘Twenty-
four her last siv birthdays.”" - Boston
Transeript.

"The Value of Good

' & ®
| igestion
Is easy to figure if you know what your stomach

is worth. Kodol keeps the stomach at par vahfe,
by insuring good digestion. Kodol cures Dyspepsia.

: 1 effort by “tonies” and
= ures good digestion by |10 specia ¢ 1 s :
}!;)c;%?:ﬂlns dupligcallng Nature's | “stimulants” doesn’t cure an%lllltil:lil:
:{;rmai p.rocess in perfectly digest-|or acco.m!n!le-.h Iuuhv s?;::'- a.ns u‘:.
’ stom- | does dietinz. Indigest

fng all food taken into the *m'rlnus ailments which it induces
.c&'hue Kodol is doing this, the can be averied and corrected only
stomach is resting—and becoming | by natural means.

{ond sunplies this natural
; strong and Kaodol nuplies : 2
slron{;.angwh:.:?‘?ii:_\. l:\iliil'?.h*.(fﬁ‘ al mepns It pr :_"n-:ns the stomach’s
I ]I‘.‘gtl:duan-lh ?jle‘iﬂve brain lwork for it -—Iust a*-‘*, ””"."lul'lm'rr:l
— .y : chioul ertormn i1—while tie STOM-
p i ach | chould perform ) wl
The man with a sound stomach e 1 R

kes o little rest,
stomach’s “ale

Qur Guarantee

4 today nnd get a dol-
have weed the
e if you can

—a stowrach that is d(:lng_ for the
body just what XNalure _im.-z;(h-d.
it to do—is the man who is alx‘.'a_\'&'i
prepared for any emergency. He| aote your dnis
L y 1s." {lar bortle. Mhen alter yon
jg “there with the goods. e S atonts <f the ot
The man with a sick stomach, is | {9000 C00 U ot it bas nut done you any
a4 man Bick all over. When the ol ret ‘”'!L“‘ -';..p-i!_u-“ ‘.‘_:::;,:;,._1, ::-:I:
il retuml your wmeney i
stomach is irrz;atedd hﬁ' ul:d:sr?tg? h-:“: ‘.n:.-l..f\-. oem then pay lihe‘ s
focd, the bloo an ear " | gist for the ln-.-_”:'.u-. I:m. E‘.:':-. t?‘c. < g
rectly affected. Thﬂ‘\ dt:tlnes;s.hl:‘:- 3-‘£:ift'.’:-;-.‘.:‘“..‘;'.‘.‘.1..'.';“t.(‘l‘,-'...*,‘;"‘:'J;,;,".‘:,;,
s ﬂ%cm;‘?s?ip;kl:?::;:arn,{d and 1o but one in & family. The large bot-
rertizo an aintin mells, o
: :'vpn' sm:im:s brain trouble develop.
Kodol will prevent these.
Spurring the stomach and brain

tie contning £ Unes a8 much as the tiny
E. T. Whitehead Company.

e buttie
u'ﬁf)’:'::'l; ig prenared al the laborse
tories of . C. DeWitt & Co., Chicago.

L

v

- Wl

-
e RIT X kv

* -—
=t —

=y

- e gl e

=

e

»
o sy oeldd

-

A A i -

-
o

R T N P




