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Five Yoars of Severe
The cure of Henry J.

Streot, Boston, Mass., (s anothe«

This great medicine has mecnmul:

many cases where others have utterly

er victory by Hood's

falled. Mr. Qoldsteln says: -
fered from rheumatism five mn."‘lt
kept me from business and caused X~
eruclating pain. My knees would be-
come as stiff as steel. I tried man
medlc:mu without rellef, then too
Hood's Sarsaparilla, soon felt much
better, and now consider mymelf en-
tirely cured. I recommend Hood's"
Get 1t today In usunl flquid form or
ated tlablels called Sarsatabe,

Btrange

Hobby,

Willlam James, probate court dep
aty, tells of a pest extraordinary that

comes nbout that office, BShe Is a

woman, & middleaged, heavy jowled
person, who comes around shortly
after she has read In the paper of the
death of a prominent man. And she
comes because she wants to read the

dead man's will as scon as it is pro-

bated. She has no hopes of receiving

a bequest in any of the wills. She
Just likes to look them over. Read:
ing wills {8 her hobby.—Cleveland
Plaln Dealer,

Better Look Outside.
If you want to make the best of

your life, don't spend much time In

looking within and wondering Uf your
feellngs mre all right Look outside
instead, and see what you are doing
for others, what you are saying about
other people, how you are behaving tc
those around you, If you are behav
fog kindly and truly to your neigh
bor you will rot on fay wrong.

Shake Into Your Shoes

Alen’s Foot-Ease, n powiler for the feet, Tt cures
palnful, swollen, s arting, sweating foet,
wew shoes sasy. Sold by all and Bhos

tores. Don't accept any st tute, Bampie
I’H.II‘.F. Addr-.:.‘g.ogﬂcl. Le Roy, N. Y.

Dolng Well.

“How's your bhoy getting along In
the big city?™ asked a nelghbor
“Fine,” repilad the farmer. “He geta
his name in the papers almost every
day now. He's one of them jor
riders you read so much about™

Pettit’s Eye Salve for Over 100 Years

has been used for congested and in-
flamed eves, removes film or seum
over the eyes., All drupgists or How-
ard Bros,, Buffalo, N. Y.

Equszlity of the Sexes.

Traveling In the country, I observe
with Indignation that the scarecrow in
every fleld Is represented as & man!
The flapping of a2 woman's skirt, the
waving of ber feathers, would assured-
Iy be as effective for the purpose ns
iz the dangling of a coat? We will
eventually displace man In every
deld.—London Troth,

Honor Trees and Plants.

The Slamese always offer libations
%o trees bhefors cutting them down.
“The natlves of Sumatra pay special
thonor to certaln trees supposed to
wmbody the wood spirits, while the in-
habitants of the Soclety Islanda pay
similar respect to soms plants
b — —

HOOD RIVER ORCHARD LAND
for sale by owner; choice ten acres 9
miles from ecity, elevation about 1,
feot, almost level, red shot soil, two
acres six-year-old trees; balance raw
state. Price $1,700, easy terms. To
relisble party will give work clearing
and caring for adjoining ten acres,
amount to apply on purchase price, Ad-
dress P. O. Box 181, Portland, or phone
A B374.

RELIABLE DENTISTRY

aL

REASONABLE RATES
Foll Sel of Touth auly, . $5.00
Bridge-werk m Tarth with-
-M- £350 0 §5.00
Rod Rubber Piades culy . 57.50
Good labber Flatms waly..$5.00
Cold o Paroedain Crowme

..... 350 = $5.00
Gold o Foreeden Fillap, §1 &
Siiver Filliogs saly .. . 50c 0 §1

FREE whes Plates s ecdoed |

|
OuR WORK GUARANTEED PERFECT |

Hpeolal sitention to out-of.town pairoos,
Umop us » postal for o pnu\t&:m-ns. Ot -of -town
- um.-’in od in = 4&; Xo letter work sny

where, Modern equipmant.  Every Gparstor o
speciollst l,.u]: mitendant

THE NEW YORK DENTISTS J

DR L A SYURDEVANT, Mgr.
Boxfomblipn Sadn Seapipe
Fortiand,

The Real Injury.

“You know the fate of the pitcher
that goes to the well too often.” “Go-
ing to the well never hurt a pitcher
yet. It's going to the corner saloon
that sends him back to the bush
leagues.”—Phlladelphia Ledger.

Diur e,
Hair Vigor

Ayer's Halr Vigor was good,
the best that was made, But
Ayer's Hair Vigor, new Im-
proved formula, Is beter. It
is the one great specific for fall-
ing hair. A new preparation in
every way., New bottle, New
contents. Ask your druggistto
show ltto you, “the new kind.”
Dacs not change the color of the heir.
Formola sesh boitle

”":,"""W'Mmf

l(_nm Became Stiff

—_—

Copyright, 1906, by Francia Lynde

THE QUICKENING
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CHAPTER XV.—(Continusd.)

It was Ludlow, hammering clamor-
ously for sllence on the shell of the
big erane Iadle, who acted as spokes-
man when the uproar was quelled.

“You're all right, Tom Gordon—you
and your daddy, But you've hit us
plum’ "twixt dinner and supper, If you
two was the company——"

“We are the company. While Mr,
Farley s away we're the bosses; what
wWe BAYy, goea™

“"All right,” Ludlow went on. "That's
a lttie better. But we've got a kick
or two comin'. 1Is this half-pay goln'
to be In orders on the company's
stora ™

“I sald onsh,™ sald Tom, Lriefly.

"Good enough. But 1 s'pose we'd
have to spend it at the company's
store, jost the same, 'r get fired.”

“No!“"—emphatically. “I'm not even
sure that we should reopen the store.
We shall not reopen It unless you men
want it. If you do want It, we'll miake
It strictly co-operative, dividing the
profits with every employe according
to his purchases.”

“Well, that's white, anywhy,” com-
mented one of the coke burners. “Ba
a nighty col’ day in July when old mun
Farley'd talk as straight as that"

“Ag'In" suld Ludlow, "what's this
half-pay to be figured on—the reg’lar
scale?™

*Of coursea™

“And whit security do we have that
t'other haif ‘Il be paild, some time?”

“My father's word, and mine”

Ludlow turned to the miners. *“What
d'ye say, boys? Fish or cut balt?
Hands up!™

There was a good showing of hands
among the white miners and the coke
burners, but the negro foundrymen did
not vole. Patty, the mulatto foreman
who was Helgerson's second, explain-
€d the reazon.

“¥ou ain't sald unttin’ ‘bout de foun-
dry, Boss Tom. W-w-w-w-we-all boys
been wukkin' short ti-ti-time, and m-
m-makin' plg ain’t gwine give we-all
n-n-nuttin® ter do.” Patty had a paln-
ful Impediment In his =peech, and the
strain of the public ocension doubled It

“We are golng to run the foundry,
too, Patty, and on full time. Thers
will be work for uall of you on the
téerms I have named.”

Caleb Gordon closed hls eves and put
his face In his hands. For weeks be-
fore the shut-down the foundry had
been run on short tlme, hecause there
was no market for its miscellancous
output. Surely Tom must be losing
Lilp mind: ;

But the negro foundrymen were tak-
ing his word for it, as the miners had.
“Pup-pup-put up yo' hands, boys'"™
sald Patty, and agailn the ayes had IL

Tom looked vastly relleved.

“Well, that was a short horse soon
curried,” he gald, bruskly. The power
goes on to-morrow morning, and we'll
blow in as soon as the furnaces are
rellned. Ludlow, you come to the of-
fice at § o'clock and P'll list the shifte
with you. Patty, you report to Mr.
Helgerson, and you and the pattern-
maker show up at half-past 5. I want
to talk over some new work with you.
Anybody else got anything to say? I
not, we'll adjourn.”

Caleb followed his son out and across
the yard to the old log bomestead
which served as the superintendent's
| office and laboratory. When the door
wns shut he dropped heavily into a
chalr,

“Son,” he sald, brokenly, “you're—
you're crazy—pium' erazy., Don't you
know you can't do the first one o' these
things you've been promisin'?™

Tom wis already busy at the desk;
emptying the pigeonholes one after an-
other and rapldly scunning thelr con-
tenta

“If 1 belleved that, I'd be taking to
the high grass and the tall timber
But don't you worry, pappy; we're go-
ing to do them—all of them.™

*HBut, Buddy, you can't sell a found
of foundry product! We may be ahle
to make pig cheaper than some oth-
ers, but when It comes to the foundry
floor, Bouth Tredegar can choke us off
in less’'n a week.”

“Wait,” sald Tom, still rommaging.
“There is one thing we can make—and
sell”

“I'd like tolerable well to know what
it 1s,” was the hopeless rejoinder.

*You ought to know, better than any
one else. It's cast-iron pipe—water-
pipe. Where arg the plans of that in-
vention of yours that Farley wouldn't
let you Install?”

Caleb found the blue-prints, and his
hands werd trembling. The Inventlon,
a pit machlne process for molding and
casting water- and gas-pipe at a cost
that would put all othér makers of the
commodity out of the fNeld, had beaen
wrought out and perfected in Tom's
second Boston year, It was Caleb's
one ews lamb, and he had nursed it by
hand through & long preparatory
poeriod.

Tom took the blue-prints and spread
them on the desk, absorbing the detalls
pe his father leaned over him and
pointed them out. He saw clearly that
the Inventioh would revolutionize pipe-
making. The accepted method was to
ecast each plece separately in a floor
flask made In two parts, rammed by
hand, onck for the drag and again for
the cope, with reversings, crane-hand-
lings and all the manipulations neces-
sary for the molding of any heavy oast-
ing. But the new process substituted
machinery, A olstern-like pit; a cir-
oular table plvoted over It with a hun-
dred or more lron fasks suspended up-
right from Its edges; & huge crane car-
rying o mechanleal ram, these were
the maln points of the machine which,
with a small gang of men, would do
the work of an entlre foundry floor,

“It's great!" sald Tom, enthusiasti-
colly. "I got your idea pretty well
frem vour letters, but you've lmproved

on It since them. Farley
didn’t snap at 1L*

“He was willin' to,” sald Caleb, grim-
Iy. "Only he wanted ma to transfer
the patants to the company; in other
words, to make him a present of tha
controlling Interest. 1 bucked at that,
And we coma near havin' n fall-out. If
thor: wns any market for pips now

“There s o market,” sald Tom, hone-
fully. “T got a polnter on that before
I lert Boston. DId I tell you I had a
Httle talk with Mr. Clarkson the day I
came away 7™

uh'n'n

“Well, I dld. T told him the condl-
tlons and asked his advies, Among
other things, I apoke of this plpa pit of
¥ours, and he sald at once, *“There s
your chance. Cast-lron water-pipe !a
like bread, or sugar ,or butcher's ment
~—I1t's a necesslty, In good times or bad.
If that machine is practieable, vou ean
make plpe for less than half the prea-
ént cost’ Then we talked ways and
means. Money is tighter than a shut
fist—up East as well as everywhern
€lse. But men with money to invest
will still bet on a sure thing, Mr.
Clarkson advised me to try our own
banks first. Falling with them, he nu-
thorized me to call 6n him. Now you
know where I'm digging my sand."

The old (ron-master sat back In his
chalr with his hands locked over one
knee, once more taking the menaure of
thls new creation ecalllng itself Tom
Gordon and purporting to be his son.

“Say, Buddy," he sald at length, “are
there many more llke you out yonder
In the big rond?—young fellows that
ean walk right out o' school and tell
their daddies how to run things?®™

Tom's laugh was boyishly hearty,

“Plenty of ‘em, pappy: lots of 'em’
The old world Is moving right nlong,
It wauld be a pity If 1t dldn't, don't you
think? But about this plpe Lusiness:
I want you to make over these patents
to me.*™

“They‘re yours now, Tom; sverythine
I've got will be yours in a little while,”
sald the father: but his volce betrayed
the depth of that thrust. Was the new
Tom begining so socon to grasp and
reach out avariclously for the frult of
the old tree?

“You ought to know that I don't
mean [t that way,” sald Tom, frowning
a littde. "“But here Is the way It sizes
up. There s money In this pipe-mak-
Ing; some money now .and big money
later on. Farley has refused to go into
It unless you make It & company prop-
ositlon; as president and a controlling
stockholder you can't very well go Into
It unless you make It a company prop-
osition; as president and a controlling
stackholder you can't very well go Into
it now without making It some sort of
A company proposition. Bul you can
transfer the patents to me, and I can
contract with Chlawassee Consolldated
to make plpe for me.”

“That would certainly be glvin' Calo-
nel Dubbury a dose of his own med]-
cine; but I don't Ilke Jt, Tom . It looks

I wonder

as If we were taking advantage of
him."
“No, I'd make the proposition to

him, personally, If he were here, and
the boss: and he'd be & fool If he dldn’t
Just jump at IL" sald Tom, earnestly.
“But there {8 more to It than that ir
we make a go of this, and don't protest
ourselves, the two Farleys will come
back and put the whole thing In thelr
pockets. I won't go in on any msuch
terms. When they do come back, I'm
golng to have money to Aght them with,
and this Is our-one lttle ghost of a
chance. Ring up Judge Bates and got
him to come over heére and make a (0-
gul transfer of these patents to me.”

The experiences of the summer weore
afl hardening. He plunged Into the
world of business, Into a panlo-time
competition which was In grim reality
a fight for life, and there seemed to bLe
little to choose between trampling or
being trampled. By early autumn the
fron Industries of the country were
gasping, and the stacks of plg In (he
Chiawassee yards, kept down a little
during the summer by a few meager
orders, gréew and spread untfl they cov-
ered ncrea, As long as money could be
had, the iron wos bonded as fast as it
was made, and the proceeds were turn-
ed Into wages to make more. But when
money wad no longer obtalnable from
this source, the pipe venture was the
only hope.

With the entire foundry force at the
Ohlawasses making pipe, Tom had gona
into the market with his low-priced
product. But the commercis!l side of
the struggle was fire-new to him, and
he found himself matched agninst men
who knew buying and seling as he
knew smalting and casting. Thoy rout-
¢d him, easlly at first, with Increasing
diMeulty as he learned the new trade,
but always with certainty. It was Nor-
man, the correspondence man, (rans-
formed now Into a sales agent, who
gave him his frst hint of the Inward-
ness,

“We're too stralght, Mr. Gordon;
that's at the bottom of IL” he sald 1o
Tom, over a grill-room luncheon at the
Marlboro one day. "It takes money to
make money. Four times out of five
we have to sell to a munlcipal com-
mittes, and the other time we have to
monkey with the purchaslng agent of a
corporation. In either cuaso it takos
money—other money besldes the differ-
ence ln price”

Tom wiaa in town that day for the
purpose of taking a train to Loulsville,
where he wias Lo mest the oMelals of un
{ndiana city forced, despite the hard
tmes, to relay many miles of worn-
out water-mains, He made a pencl)
computation on the back of an enval-
ope. The contract was & large one, and
bis bid, which he was confident waus
lowes than any competitor could make,
would still stand & out and leave a
margin of profit, Hefore he took the

truin he went to the bank, and, when

he reachea the Kentucky mnt:npoﬂln
his first care wia to assureé the “whaeel=
horse” member of the municipal pur-
ehualng board that he was ready 1o
talk business on a modarn business ba-
.l?\-‘mtwllhumm‘llnu. he 1ost the sontreot,
Other people were growing despornte,
too, It appeiared, and his bribe was not
great enough. One member of the
committes stood by him and gave him
the facts. A check had been panmod,
and It wns a bigger oheck than Tom
could draw without trenching on the
balance left In the Iron CIty National
to meet the month's pay-roll st Gor-
d“"_“:f:;“ sent & boy to milL" anid tha
loyal one. “And now It's all over I
don't mind telling you that you sent
him to the wrong mill, at that Bullin-
gor's & hog" )

“I'd llke to do him up,
vindletively.

sald Tom,

“Well. that might be dona, L00. But
It would cost you something.
Tom d1d not take the hint; he wos

not buylng vengeance, Thit on the wny
home he grew bitterer with every sub-
tractod mile. He could meet one more
piy-day, and possibly another] and
then the end would come. This one
contract would have saved the day, and
ft was lost

Tha homing traln, rushing
the boundary hills of Pamdise, set him
down at Gordonia late In the afternooh.
There was no one at the station to
meet him, but there was had news In
the alr which needed no herald to pro-
clalm It. Though It still wanted half
an hour of guitting time, the big plant
was silent and deserted. Tom walked
out the pike and found his father on
the Woodlnwn poreh,

“You needn’t say It, son” was his
low greeting, when Tom had flung him-
self Into a chalr.
Tredegar papers this morning.

“What was In the papers®™

“About our losin' the Indlany ecod-
tract. 1 reckon It was what did the
business for us, though thers were fA-
plenty of binck looks and = storm
brewin' when we missed the pay-day
yesterday.”

“Mlssed the pay-day? Why, [ left
money in bank for It when [ went Lo
Loulsville! ™

“Yes, | know you 414
man dldn't come out with the pay-
rolls yesterdny evening I telephoned
him. He sald Vint Fariey, as tréeasur-
er of the company. hitd made a druft on
him and taken it all"

around

vy

“And the men?”

““T'he miners went out ut 10 o'clock
this morning. The blacks would have
stood by us, but Ludlow's men drove
‘em out—made 'em gult. We're done,
Buddy.”

Tom dashed his hat on the floor and
the Gordon rage, alow to fire and flerca
to scaorch and burn when onco It was
aflame, made for o moment a yelling
maninc of him, In the midst of 1t he

turned, and the tempest of Imprecation
spent Itself In & gasp of dismay. His
mother was standing In the doorway,
thin, frall, with the sorrow In her oyes
that had been there since the long
night of chastenings three years agons,

As he looked he saw the growing
pallor In her face, the growing speech-
less horror In her gaze, Then she put
out her hands as one groping In dark-

nesy and fell before he could reach her, [

It was her stalwart son who carried
Martha Gordon to her room and lald
her gently on the bed, with the huus-
band to follow helpleasly behind, Also,
it was Tom, tender and loving now as
r woman, who sit upon Lthe edge of the
bed, chafing the bLloodless hunds and
striving as he could (o revive her.

“I'm afrald you've killed her for sure,
thls time, son'!"™ groaned the man.

But Tom saw the pale lips move and
bent low to catch thelr whiaperings,
What he heard was anly the echo of
the despalring ery of the broken heart
“Would God | hud dled for thee, O Ab-
salom, my son!"

(To he contlnued,)

An Ambitious Correspondent,

“1 lunched with Winston Churchill
at the Ritz In London,” sald & New
York journalist, “during his remark-
able cumipalgn. Tuls brilllant young

cablpnet minister, with lls Amerlean

blood through his mother and his du-|

cal blood through his father, pralsed
American Journallsts He gave me an
example of our perseverance, No lods

than 47 American correspondents calls
ed ¢cn Bim at the Board of IM'rade of
fices Tor an Interview o3 wwoek on the
American tarlff, and a8 none
had sufficlently good credentinls, he
refused to see them, Floally a corre
spundent camé with a letter from Mr,

of them

Lioyd-Goorge and him Mr. Churchill
saw gladly.
“‘Do you know, he sald to the

young man, ‘that | have refused to sas
17 of your compatriots on thls very
sulject?

*'1 ought to know it the ecorre
spondent answered, ‘for I'm the whols
" i

Mangling the Words,

Mark Twaln will ind an example of
English as she s spoke, or written,
when le visits a certnln elty in Italy
where the authoritles of a charltable
institution have posed a notloe print-
o In all langunges. The Information
for English prople rends as follows:
“The little fathers of the poor of Rt
Francls barbor all kinds of diseases, and
bave no respect for religlon,”

Neversing the l'rw:;..

Rankin—How dld you manage tg wot
the I will of Beraggles?

Fyle—You know he's been borrowing
gmull sums of me from time to time for
the last ten years? Well, o fow wesks
ago 1 shut down on lending to him gng
began bLorrowing from him.

Philosophy in Nags,

*I know,” remarked the hobo philog.
opher, "that the wise man says tha
laughter of n fool s like the Crack|in'
ot thorns under u pot, but even that
sounds good, begosh, when you're fujr.
ly starvin' fur a smile!*

And more married men “;.,{,m make
fools of themselves If thely wives would
let them,

Every man has & ready-mude excuse
when his yellow strouk shows up.

Teo many cooks are apt 1: spoll the
digestion of the pollcoman,

“It was In the South |

Whon Dyck- |

THEOSOPHIC SOCIETY HEAD
| . BROUGHT INTO LIMELIGHT

Mrs, Katherine
Tingley, high
priestass of the
Theosophle socle
ty at Point Loma,
Cnl, has been
brought Into the
limelight by the
ault of George L,
Paltterson of Now-
castle, Pn., Lo re
cover a mlilllon
dollars which he
" alloges Mrs. Ting:
| ley acquired from
his mother by undue influence. Mra.
Tingley denies that she exercised un
due Influence, and it remains for the
'plnlmlrr to produce his proofs.

AMr. Patterson 1s vice-president of
ihe National bank of Lawrence couns
ty. 'The sult has been brought at Los
Angelos. The Pattorson fanlly ia one
of the oldest and wealthiest in Law-
rence county. The family fortune was
tounded by Willlam Patterson, bankor
and fron merchant, who died Nve
yoars ngo. BSeverdl members of the
family still reside there and move in

exclusive soclety circles. William
fatterson established the National
pank of Lawrence county. He

amassed a fortune of §3,000,000,

When he died he left a stated
amount to his widow. The sum was
logs than Mrs, Patterson was entitied
to under the law, and she contosted
' ihe will and got & third of the estate,
With §1.000,000 In her own right Mrs,
Patterson went to Los Angeles.
There she became acqualnted with
members of the Theosophle soclely.

Relatives and friends were shocked
about fifteen months ago when they
learned that the white-halred woman
lof sixty-elght years waos to marry
{Clark Thurston, formerly of New
York and Philadelphla, head of the
| gocloty, Mra. Thurston settled $200
a month on Thurston, Her family be
 opme thoroughly estranged from her.
-|l| the Iatter part of July, Goom L
| Patterson recelved a telegram stating
that his mother had died In the home
I'I-f Katherine Tingley In Newburyport,
Mnes

Ng member of the family had had
any word that Mre. Thurston was {1,
Mr. Patterson hastened east and as
spon as he reached Newhuryport the

body wns cremated. Thoe cause of
her death Is o mystery. When her
will was opened it was found tha

2150000 had been willed to Mrs. Ting
ley. A month later Mr, Patterson and
Attorney J. V. Cunningham went to
TLos Angeles to Investignte the estate
lund Mra, Thurston's connection with
the moclety. They discovered there
remalned only $1560,000 over the
amount willed to Mre. Tingley.

No trace could be found of the
£700,000, the difference betwoen the
[value of the estate ot the time of
Mrs. Thurston's death and the amount
ghe had when she went west.

Willlam Patterson, the- founder of
the estate, wae twice married.

The woman who has just dled lefi
three children, n marrfed daughter,
and Willlam and George L. Patterron
of Newcastle, Rufus C. Patterson, a
(#on of the first Willlam Palterson by
the former wife, &8 the wealthlest of
the family, belng worth $10.000, 000,
The family say they will spend dollar
for dollar in an effort to recover the
lost fortune.

FAMOUS CONTROVERSIALIST
WHO WORSTED INGERSOLL

- Rev, Dr. Louls
A. Lammbert of the
Cntholle diocene
4| ©f Rochester, N.
Y. Is In a sanl
tarfumn  at Neow
foundiand, N. J,
suffering from
hardening of the

nricries, and ¢
not expected to
survive, Dootor

Lambert has been
editor of the Free
man's Journa)
 Blnoe 15894, but long prior to that time
'became widely known by his powerfal
defonse of the cardinal tenets of re-
Hglon ngalnst the assaults of agnos.
tielsmm and athelsm,

Doctor Lambert was born seventy-
five years ago in Allenport, Pa. He
(studled at S5t Videent's college, near
| Latrobe, Pa., and at the Diocesan sem-
Inary In St. Louls, He was ordalned
in 1858 at Alton, 111, Durlug the Clvil
war he was chaplain of the Eighteanth
(reglment of Hilnols Infantry. After
the war he hecame professor of nor-
[l theology and phllosophy at the
Prulist Novitiate, In the early alghtios
| heé made hig famous replles to  Bob
Ingersoll, which were published un:
| der the ttle “Notes on Ingersoll.” In-
gersoll was at that time contributing
a sorles of articles to the North Ameri:
can Heview In which he attacked
Christianity,

Two years Iater a disciple of Inger-
soll made a formal reply, end Doctor
| Lambert followed with his “Tuotlos
of Infidels,” which was disseminatod
by the ¥, M. C. A. About this time he
became involved In 4 long and bitter
discusglon with the Inte Bishop Mo
Quald of Rochester. The bishop re-
fused to nsslgn bim 10 parochial duty
in that divcese. Father Lambert ap
 poesled to Rome and the papal declsion
jwas in his favor, Blshop MoQuald
then aaslgned him to o village chureh
st Bootteville, Monroe county, where
he has resided for nearly tmtr
years. He became editor of the Froo-
man's Journal in 1894, Recently Prot
jestant snd Cutholle olergymen jolned

fubllee of his minlstry,
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to health,
are therefore
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Proper Fumigation,
To fumigate & room alter
paste stripa of newspapers ove
of windows and doors
Hiving things. Loosen the
carpets, Burn two or thres I
hyde candles (obtalned st dryg
according to dlrections on the
Leave room eclosed six or sight i
Open and alr.

Mothers Iﬂ‘l m.‘lg i
BCiE s the tenthing parich:

"Mabel, I don't propose—"
“Well, George, I've soticed e
daddy says you'd belter
fore long or thers will by dols’s™>
“When you Interrupted ms

[ was about to say that I do s
poss to walt any longer b
whether you do or do not o
love™ 3
“Oh, George! This laso

Hbuston Post !

It you ran s shoe stom, wll
Hke it 1f your clerks bought &
an opposition dealer?

Band Gralns Travel
The travels of grains of)
long been a matter of
ord, Years apo :_:gm.. :
that particles picked np 64 %
of f’l‘lp: de Calals hnd thalr : b
the rocks of Brittany, from s
180 milea distant L,
fact I8 the dlscovery of the ¢
Denmark of chalk dust g
doubtedly eanme from
Normandy

Wateh Your Tempet
A kindhenrted person’s
eoola when he looks lnia e ¥
reflooting eyes of a child orh .
pees what wonder, what A
protest, his storm has AR
goos the injustice of his Al
foeling. [Each one cAR ®
recipa for anger-coollng !
ghould qulickly discovef -
apply IL _
The Fiash of usnive
A man should learn (1]
wateh
fins
more than the luster
of bards and sages.
without mnotice his
It in his. In every
recognisze our own
they come back t0 us Wild 85
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