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. the trouble has not returned.

| Why Reer
to Doctors

§ Because we make medicines
for them. We give them the
§ formula for Ayer’s Cherry
Pectoral, and they prescribe it
§ for coughs, colds, bronchitis,
consumption, They trust it.
§ Then you can afford to trust

it. Sold for over 60 years.

“* Ayar's Chorry Poctoral s n remedy that
shoulil be in every bome. T lave used & groat
deal of it for hard conghs and colds, and I
N know what & |pleml::l mhedjf;na._ll l;d lrlll'l‘:

not recommaeond 11 too highly.” — RE
Conex, Hyds Park, Mass, y

£yer's Pllis greatly ald the Chorry
Pactoral In breaking up a cold.

One Way.
81 Haymow—Gimme a ticket t* Slab-
town, mister.
Agent—One way?
81 Haymow—Why, of course, ' durn
fule. There's only one way t' Blab-
town.—Toledo Blade.

Machine thnt Smokes Clignars,

The department of agriculture em-
ploys a machine to smoke clgars. lti
has four mouthpieces, In ench of whirh
a clgar Is Inserted, For ten seconds
the smoke I8 drawn In and Is then pull-
e out, the process belng repeatad every
half minute, While the “Inhaling” is
golng on the way In which the filling
and the wrapper burn are carefully
unoted, the ash I8 examined and the
odor of the burning tobacco observed.
The plant from which each of the cl-
gars I8 made 18 known and the one
that makes the best showing In the
competition s selected for planting,
The test Is proving an ald to the Amer-
fean tobacco Industry by teaching the
farmera what kinds of tobacoe to plant
in order to receive the highest finanelal
returns.

AILING WOMEN.

Keep the Kidneys Well and the Kid-
neys Will Keep You Waell.

Rick, suffering, languid women are
learning the true eause of bad backs and
how to ocure them.
Mrs. W. G. Davis, of
Groesbeck, Tex, says:

Nothing Deoing.

It wns a dull morning In the police
court, and the magistrate, a benedict
il long standing, sat in his ehatr look-
Ing into space. A prisoner was brought
before him and the pollceman made a
charge,

“Intoxicated, eh?"
court, absent-mindedly.

“Yes, your booor,” admlitted the pris-
oner,

“Are you married?" asked the magls-
trate.

“No,” was the reply.

“Then what excuse do yon have?”
demanded the court, mechanieally
signing the commlitment paper.

A titter ran over the audlence and
the magistrate came to with a start,
glancing apprehensively at the report.
ers. When court was adjourned, con-
trary to his usual custom, he called
the newspaper men before him,

“Do you find anything to write this
morning?" he asked In a clearly appre-
hensive tone.

“No,”” was the reply.

The maglstrate looked relleved.
“That’s good—that [s—I—mean I
thought there wasn't anything worth
writing,” be snld.—New York Sun,

muttered the

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE Tablets
Druggists refund money if it {ails to cure, E. W
GROVE'S signature Is on each box, 25¢,

A Warrlor, Too.

The wooden boards that had marked
the graves In a certaln rural cemetery
rotted off, and were raked up In the
spring cleaning; consequently, on Me-
meorinl day, when the delegation from
the G. A. R. arrived with flags and
appiup iale fural dv\\uui;uitl Lo their
departed comrades, the decorating com-
mittee found Itself somewhat In doubt
ns to which grave belonged to Captain;
Blodgett and which to Hannan Erleson.
The mistaken delegntes heaped thelr
offerings upon Hannah's last resting-
place, and departed. That afternoon
Ericson, the widower, drifted, with the
rest of his world, to the cemetery.
When he saw the flag and the flowers
sbove Hannah, the astonished Swede
fell to chuckling joyously.

“Vell" bhe explained, delightedly,
“dose faller bane pooty smart, too! Ay
tank dat vor all right and som gude
yoke on Hannah—he vor pooty gude
fighter herselluf.”

Bacterin an Enginecers,
Improbable as It may seem, states
& sclentist In the government employ,
It appears to be a fact that bacterla ars
able to cause the breaking down of
stone walls.

Recent Investigations have shown
that nitrifying bacteria swarm In the
mud forced by the disintegration of
cement In reservolrs, and it 18 belleved

“‘Backaches hurt me
so I could hardly!
stand. Spells of diz- |
ziness and gick head-
aches were frequent |
and the action of the
kidneys was irregu-
lar. Boon after I be-
gnn taking Doan'’s Kidney Pills I passed
several gravel stones, 1 got well and
My back |
ig good and strong and my- general
health better.' [
Sold by all dealers. 50 cente a box.
Foster-Milburn Co,, Buffalo, N, Y.

that the decay of the cement results
from the action of nltrous meld pro.
duced by the bacterin. Yet these same
mleroscople englneers, whose myriads
undermine golld walls of masonry, are|
nevertheless of Immense use to man
because they are chief agents In the
purification of water.—Fhlladelphia
Hecord.,

Nntional bAnk notes are one-sixtn of
the money in circulation.

Gold now constitutes nearly one-halt

“Are you fond of music?' asked
the bill clerk, as he Jerked himself lnto
his new overcoat and settled the lapels
with rather more than usual care,

“Why do you ask, my son?" respond-
ed the cashier, “Is It your Intentlon
to surprise me with a phonograph or
a plano player? Some people labor un-
der the lmpression that those things
are muslical devices. Perbaps you want
v take me to a concert? Sixteen, twen-
ty-four, twenty-nine, thirty-elght, forty-
two dollars and eighty-three cents pre-
clsely, and that makes the balance,
Hello! What's the matter? Do yon
know that It's two minutes and several
seconds after § o'clock? What's keep-
ing you?"

“1 don't know anything about muslc
myself, but I know what I like and
whut T don't Ilke. 1 was sort of won-
dering. They tell me I've got a musical
ear, but I don't know. Buppose that I
have got a musleal ear, do you think
that [n course of time I could get used
to something that didn’t seem to me
very darned musleal? Do you think
that I could get to like It?" The bill
clerk spoke with some anxlety.

"It depends,” replled the ecashier,
“You might, and then agaln you
mightn't, I've heard of nstances where
people with musieal ears resided In the
lmmedlate vielnity of boller shops and
In the course of time got so they didn't
mind It a partlele—rather liked i1t. 1
never lived near a boller shop myself,
g0 I couldn't pretend to speak with
authorlty. I mever heard of anybody
getting used to a parrot, however. Is
there a parrot In the flat below you?
If there Is, I wouldn’t go to the trouble
of getting used to It. I'd lodge a com-
plaint with the agent. Which of your
ears Is musical? I hadn't notlced any
difference in them,”

“You're a flerce josher,” sald the bill
clerk, sarcastleally. “Well, it lsn't of
any particular consequence, only I
don't see why you can't ever answer a
civil question without trylng to be
smart."

“Don't be offended,” begged the
cashler. *“Walt tlll I put these books
away and I'll consider your question
seriously. 1 had.an ldea at first that
you were working some gag on me, and
If T gald ‘yes' you'd tell me to do some
Idiotle thing or other and make me Jose
my temper. Do I think— Bay, state
your case? What I8 It that you want
to get nused to?”

“I'll tell you," sald the bill elerk,
confidentially., "I'm calling on one of
the nleest girls you ever gaw."”

“Nothing new about that,” comment-
ed the cashler. “They're all the nlcest

e o

I ever saw. Yon've got the largest
acqualotance among nice girls I ever
heard of. I don't quite understand how
they can be really all they're said to be
If they let you hang around. They may
be all right at beart, but they're cer-
tainly a little weak In the head”

“That's all right,” sald the bill clerk.
“You can say all you want to about
me, but I want to tell you that I don’t
stand for any funny buslness with re-
spect to this young lady. She's all right,
and you don't want to forget to re-
member It. 'm not foollng now.”

“Serlous matter, Is 1t?"

*You bet It In, She's the real thing.
8he’s n looker, and she lsn't only a
looker, but she's there with the goods
In every other respect. If I— Well,
I'll tell you. On the dead, there {sn't
anything the matter with her, only
she's been taklng a lot of singing les-
gons and she's a llttle swollen on her
sloging. 1 am, too. She's a singer,
all right, only— Well, some of those
pleces that she slngs are flerce. Do
you know ‘The Holy Clty? "

“It seems to me dimly that I've
elther heard of It or heard somebody
sing 1t."

“That's one of the things she's stuck
on," sald the bill clerk. *'The Palms’
Is another, and she slngs ‘Dearle.’ Most
nlways when there's n bunch of com-
pany she obliges the lot with ‘The Holy
City’ or the other thing. 1 llked to
hear her at first, but it's getting old.
She sings ‘Dearie’ or ‘Last Night the
Nightingale Woke Me' when I call on
her by myself. We'll be sitting all com-
fortable and a nlce line of talk golng
on when she'll jump up and say, ‘I'll
slng to yon' And she does It. I've
kind of hinted around that I'd sooner
visit, but It aln't no use. Now, If we
was to get—well, if I had to hear It
all the time would I get used to {t? Her
folks seem to llke It, and they've had
more of It than I have. What would
you do?"

“I'd reason with her,” replied the
cashier. “I'd say, '‘Maud, darling, for-
glve me if I tell you that the partiallty
of parents and friends has fostered In
vou an unhappy delusion. You think
that you can sing, but believe me, you
can't. You can't slng for sour apples;
it's painful to listen to you. Dear
girl, cut It out' Be frank with her.
She'll appreclate It.”

“You're erazy,” sald the bill elerk.

“You asked me my advice,” said
the cashler. “Youn tell her what I told
you and I'll bet she'll never sing to
you any more. It's the only way I
know to stop 'em."” — Chicago Dally
News.
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. parationforAs-
similating the Food and Regula-
ling the Stomachs and Bowels of

I‘ A\l'!elalie .

Promotes Digestion Cheerful- |§
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Morphine nor Mineral.

OT NARCOTIC.

JFegpe o Ol r SANUEL PITCKER

i| Aperfect ﬂem:-rd for Constipa-
fion, Sour Stnq)a'th.DialTl&;

Worms Convulsions Feverish-

ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile ngnnlun of

NEW YORK.
SALL nienths old: 5 |

13 Dosyr s 13CINIS

EXACT COPY OF WRARRER.

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

Tﬁnd You Have
Always Bought

in
Use
" For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE SENTAUR SONMPANY, NEW YOAR OrTY.

| E A LABRADOR MAIL-CARRIER. Z

APPSO

The mall carrler of the Labrador
const Is a man of endurance who does
not fear the worst of weather. There
I8 no road at all, There are no bridges
and no ferries. In some parts of the
country the houses are as much as
tweénty miles apart, There are moun-
talng to ellmb and rivers to cross, bogs
to pass, Impenetrable barren uplands
and large lakes, In “Off the Rocks"
Dr. Grenfell tells of one mall-carrier
whose route Is about 100 miles long,
and who recelves as compensation §10
a trip.

We were pltylng ourselves one night
ns we turned Into our comfortable
gleeping-bags on the floor of our host's
tilt—pitylng ourselves because It had
been # heavy day on our dogs, and it
was nearly 10 o'clock before we reach-
ed shelter. When I awoke In the morn-
ing, as the gray dawn was stealing In
through the little window, I thought I
heard & movement by the stove. There
seemed something almost uncanny
about 1t until I made out what It was,
and could distinguish a tiny, erect fig-
ure, sitting bolt upright where none
had been overnight.

It proved to be Peter Wright. He
had arrived about 2 In the morning,
nolselessly statloned himseM by the
stove, and gone stralght off to sleep,
sitting on the settle, without a word to
any one, as satlafled as If he were In a
feather bed.

Now thls place was where three car-
rlers meet. The one from the west-
ward was late, and Pete did not get
his malls handed over until 9 In the
evening, He had thirty miles to his
next station, and the temperature was
20 below zero, At 10 he rose to go.

“What, Pete, never golng to leave at
this time of night, are you't"

“Why, sure,” he replled. “With a
moon llke this 'tls better In the woods
than when skeeters are about. Bo
long, doctor!” and with that he went
out absolutely alone.

Pete ls always ready to oblige, and
never happler than when the gpace on
hig back, ordinarlly monopolized by his
officlal bundle, permits him to carry a
ten-pound tub of butterine or a couple
of jars of molasses, just to obllge. It
Isn't for the money alone that Pete
works.

It 1s Jucky he does not have to pay
hotel bills as he journeys from plice
to place. There would be little left of
the salary beyond enough for “skin
boots" If he were charged for meals.
But there aré no hotel bills on the
const, and we are Incapable of an ldea
8o original as to ask Pete to pay for
anything.

A Curlous Fnaet.

Did you ever notlee that the dummy
clocks In front of jewelry shops are
always set at 8:187"

“Yes, 1 have notleed that.,”

“And do you know why these clocks
are always set at that hour?'

“No. Why 18 1t7"

“Well, some people hold that George
Washington was born at 8:18, and that
the clocks commemorate that auspi-
clous moment, Others hold that at
8:18 the writing of the Declarotion of
Independence was completed. But there
ls no truth In such ldeas. We don't
need to go so far back In order to find
out why all dummy clocks mark N:18,

*These clocks are all set at that hour
for the reason that such an arrange-
ment of the hands gives the most room
on the dlal for the jJeweler's nane and
nddrm"

Falled (o See the Joke.

“I gay, D'Orsay, ave you ever heard
that joke about the gulde In Rome who
showed some travelers two kiuds of
skulls of 8t. Paul, one a8 a boy and
the other as a mani"”

“Aw, deah boy—no—aw, let me heah
it."—Boston Transcript.

Willing to Chip 1Im, =
He—I told your father I couldn’t live
without you.
Bhe—And what did he say?
He—Oh, he offered to pay my funeral

expenses,—Half Hollday.
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That Lafayette's services to this
country are still held in cherlshed
memory Is shown by the great value
placed on relics of the generous French-
man, The marquis’s chalse, in good
preservationr, has just been placed In
the Memorial Hall at Cincinnatl, But
Amerlen once had an opportunity to
express her thanks In a more practical
and satisfactory form than by glving
ovations or collecting souvenirs, Murat
Halstead, In an article In the Cosmo-
politan, gives an account of how James
Monroe did the good turn which the
marquls's services deserved.

Lafayette, favorite at court, a gay
young soldler married at the age of 18,
was an officer at the garrison of Mets
when the Impulse came on him to seek
adventure {n America, He came with-
out leave, without the consent or the
conntenance of the French government.
He was an enthusiast for humanity and
IIberty, What he did for Amerlea ey-
ery schoolboy knows.

Later, when the war was over, the
marquis and his ivmlly were back In
France, James Monroe, American min-
Ister, arrived In Paris just after the
fall of Robesplerre. The news was
brought to him that Madame Lafayette
was In prison, and that all efforts for
her release had falled.

Monroe was placed In a dellcate posi-
tlon, between hls offictil statlon and
his sense of his country’s obligation,
In hls report of the affalr he declares
that be (8 prepared to "go bevoud the
line of official reserve” to save the lady.
Behind those dull lines of report there
Is a story full of iuterest.

Monroe was not a man to welgh con-
sequences when he bore In mind how
much his natlon owed to Lafayatte. An
extremity was threatening, and he
“crossed the llne”

Learning that Madame Lafayette
was soon to be led to the gullliotine, he
sent his wife to La Force priscn in the
officlal carriage of the legution. The
trappings announced to every one the
dignlty of the American minlster, then
the only representative in Parls of any
of the natlons of the earth.

Mrs, Monroe played her part with
charming audacity, She did not go as
a suppllant, but In state, demanding
admittance,

Madame Lafayette, expectlng every
moment a summons to the seaffald, was
told that the wife of the Amsrlean
minister wished to see her. Feeling

thope of rescue, the poor woman fell

sobblng at Mrs. Monroe's feet. The
wife of the minlster ralsed her tender-
Iy and spoke words of cheer, Thgn
she announced In a tone which was
heard by the offielals that she would
eall the next day. When that time
came, however, it was not necessary to
keep her promise. Madame Lafayette
had been released,

She hastened Immedlately to the
house of the Monroes to express  her
gratitude for thelr timely ald,

The Quiet Man Speaks,

The Ameriean truth-teller was In
form. “Talklng of ants” he sald,
“we've got 'em as blg ns crabs out
West. I guess I've seen 'em fight with
long thorns, which they used as lnnces,
charging each other llke snyvages,"

“They don't compare with the ants
I saw In the East,” said an Inoffensive
Individual near by. “The natlves have
trained them as beasts of burden, One
of them could traln a ton load for
miles with ease. They worked willing-
ly, but occaslonally they turned on thelr
uttendants and killed them. -

But thls was drawing the long bow
a little too far.

"1 say, old chap,” said a shocked
volee from the corner, “what sort of
ants were they "

“Eleph-ants,” sald the qulet map.—
0ld Scrap Book.

Mintaken in the Exgns.

O. D. Pitts, a farmer of Caroline
County, tells the following remarkable
Btory :

He says he was plowing with a palr
of horses on his farm, and turned up a
nest contalning what he supposed to be
turtle eggs. He put them In hig pocket
to carry them home and experlment
with them as to their hatehing quall-
tles, Bome time later, when he took
up his coat, he felt something mov.
Ing, and upon Investigation found that
the eggs had batched and his pocket
was full of young snakes, He did not
experiment  any further.—Richmond
Times-Dispateh.

A Domentlo Note,

Tete de Veau took a newspaper from
his pocket, chuckling,

“Look here,” he sald. “Look at thls
advertlsement Smith has In the per-
sonal column: ‘Come back, and I'l] be
kinder.” When dld his wife leave him,
do you know?"

"It lsn't his wife” L'Olgnon an-
swered. “It's his cook.”

Be candld: Wouldn't it be a terrible
thing if others don't love you any more
than you love them?

Lots of women clalm to be man-hat.
are, but they can't nrove It




