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S. L NURA BODENHAMER

Mrs. Lenora Bodenhamer, R. F. D.I

1, Box 99, Kernereville, N. C., wrtes:

**1 suffered with stomach trouble and
indigestion for some time, and nothing
that I ate agreed with me. [ was very
nervous and experienced a continual
fecling of uneasiness and Teer. [ look
medicine from the doctor, but it did me
no good.

*1 found in one of your Peruna books
a description of my symptoms. I then
wrote to Dr. Hartman for advice. He
eaid 1 had catarrh of the stomach, 1
took Peruna and Manalin and followed
his directions and can now say that 1
feel as well as I ever did.

“‘I hope that all who are afflicted
with the same symptoms will take Pe-
runa, as it hes certainly cured me."”

The above is only one of hundreds
who have written similar letters to
Dr. Hartman, Just one such case as
this entitles Peruna to the candid con-
sideration of every onesimilarly afflict-
ed. If this be true of the testimony
of one person what ought to be the tes-
timony of hundreds, yes thousands, of
honest, sincere pecple,.  We have in
on= files a great many other testimo-
nials, |

A Cooling Thoaght,

What makes one man warm makes
another cool. During the hottest woek
Inst summer a gentleman walked Into
the country store to get his mall. An
old “durky" was sitting In the biazing
#un, in n rocking chalr, on the plazza
of the store, looking “as comfortable
a8 u chocolate lce cream.” The white
man sank Into another chalr and
fanned bimself with his Hmp bandker
chief.

“Well, Uncle Jeb,"” he sald, “I must
sy that you seem pretty comfortable,
How do you mannge to keep so on a
day llke this?"

“Mussa,” sald the negro, “I's think.
I’ dat de sun what's makin' dis yore
heatness s a-smilin® down on all de
watermilllons In Georgin, an' makln'
dem Jest so red an' ripe dat my mouf
most cayn't keep from swallerin', 1
fnon’t min' de heatness when 1 spec’-
ate on dem watermillions"

E[T HE. Vitos' Daneo and  Orvous LHsOases perms-

neatly cured Ly Dr, i JAne's Groat Norve He-
torer, Senid for FREE §2.00 trind bottle und treatine,
b, B H. Elloo, Ld., 1 Arol 8t., Philadelpbia, Pa.

A representative of the French govern-
pent has been investigating the clothing
nanufacturing industry of the United
States. He says we excel in the art, and
mrticularly in the ready-made branch.

Mothers will find Mes, Winmow's Boothing
yricp the best remedy 1o uge for thelr chflde n
uriug the tothing per.od.

Had a Reason,

“Well, Bagebrush Sam lins had his
rish. e always wanted to die with his
oots on."

“Yes; but they didu't know why until
bey took his boots off, Ile didn't wear
oy socks.'

Conld Pelleve That,

Bloward—1 hesitnte to tell you what
that automobile cost me. You wouldn't
selieve it. 1 paid a fabulons price for
the machine, though, I can tell you.

Kohlfax—1 don't doubt it., What I
want o know is the real prics you paid
for it.

Bhake Into Your Shoes

ATlen's Foot- Ease, n powdaor for the feet. It cures
painful, swollen, sminrting, swosting feet, Mnkes
niw shoe cosy. Sold by all Druggists and Shoa
Btorea, Don't accept any substitute,  Sample
FREE, Address A, 8, Olmsted, Le Ray, N. Y.

Would Not Pay Charges,

He was an Impecunious nobleman
with alr castles In sunny France, Afier
much dellberation he sent the following
note to the pretty helress:

“Dear Miss: 1 love you, but do not
know how to express myself, How
would you advise? Count De Bust"”

And the heiress penned the follow-
ing:

“Dear Count: Express yourself any
way you wish except C. 0. D, as Jou
are not worth the charges.”

THE MOVEMENT FOR GOOD ROADS.

Williamsville Road, Erie County, Eew Xvrk, Just Out of Willismsviile.

Tarvia in the Fall of 1907.
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THE SILENT RULER.

We only know he walks with noiseless
trend,
Unresting ever—volceless ns the dend,

We only know he bringz us loss or gain,
The rose of pleasure, or the rue of prin—

Ail chiunges manifold of life or death,
rom o leaf's promise to o dying breath.

We only know when this old enrth and
sky
I’ass into nothingness, he eannot die—

The silent ruler with his seythe and
ginss,

Our Father Time, who sees the nations
pags—

Yot gives no token over land or sea
OF his new reign-—the veiled eternity.
~William Hamilton Hayne,
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Jimmy Was Pleased
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One day a new boy ecame to the
sehiopl, 0 rather chubby, round-faeed.
rood-natured looking boy, who wore
very conrse and clumsy shoes and enr-
ried his luneh wrapped In a newspnper
nnd stuffed Into the slde pocket of his
skimpy and threadbare Jacket. THe
sald his name was Jimmy Stage.

'ercy Heffner, whose mother fitted
him out with a clean walst every day
of his life and wouldn't let him wear
darned stockings, Aook notice of Jimmy
for gome reason and strolled up to him
s he was eating his lunch. It was
hread and butter. Just plain bread and
butter.

Peprey looked rather disgusted. “Aln't
von got no ple, even? he nsked.

“Giot er napple,” said Jimmy, with
his month full, “Want a hite?”

Poroy shook his hend. “T just threw
awny n big plece of apple ple” he sald.
sandd some fried ehickuon.

Jimmy did not geem to be ot all Im-
pressad.  “Ile aln't good for the stum-
mick.” he remarked. “My fother snys
g, an' It nin’t good to ent meat more'n
onee o day. T like hread an' butter,
Vv mother made the bread an® we
ohinrned  the butter ourselves. [It's
Hekin' good.”

“Why don't yon earry It in a lunch-
box 7" nsked Percy.

“1'd snomer have It In pnper,” re-
plled Jimmy. “1'd have to pack the
funelibox back, When 1 get through [
oan just roll the paper In a wad an’
throw It away."”

Perey seemed to think there might

ho gomething In that argunment, but he

Aeparied. lenving the new hoy eontent-
My munehing his bread and Datter.

¢hile he polished the rogy apple on the

leg of his trousers.

The next day one of the other hoys
moke in derogntory terms of Jimmy's

shoes,

wrhem shoes!” crled Jimmy. apening
“Them shoes |s
Qo here!” e
vent to the wall and rubhed the toes of
the shoes vigoronsly ngaingt the briek
and then directed the atfentlon of the
spectators to the small effect the fe -
*“Them shoes
he declarcd,

nis eyes In amazement,
mnde of real cowhide.

tlon had on the leather.
worl't never wear  ont,"”
proudly, “Come an' feel of ‘om.'

Whkels they did, admiringly, Invlous-
Iy, Perey went to the wall and rubbed
Wik toes agalpst it ana came back to
.| to s home eity and chaflng becanse a

the group with holes In the thin eaps

One or two others tried the experi-

home and asked if he conldn’t have
some awfully thick shoes made of real
cowhide,

Jimmy's parents were not well-to-do,
tut according fo their son they had
more delightful possessions than any-
body else in town. There wns the
cow. There was the tremendous man-
e In the shad that Jhowy was allowed
to operate when his mother was rushed
with work, There was the model ship
that Jimmy's uncle, who had been a
snilor, had carved with his own hands
and no other tool than a joack-knife.
No end of things, Jimmy had a dog.

“He's Just a cur,” sald Perey,

“He sults me," said Jimmy.
you he's smarter than any dog youn
know. You ought to see him go after
a rabbit, Ile ean do tricks, too. 1’11
show you."

“Anything that you've got Is all
right,” sald Percy, with Intended sar-
ceasm,

“I'm lacky, that's all,” sald Jimmy,
simply. “It just geems to come that
way., -

“My father says folks that are al-
ways satisfled with everything don't
never get anywhere,” said Percy.
That saying. by the way, made a
great Impression on Percy. He thought
of It often In after yedrs pd he ahifted
about from one place to another,
moved by n divine discontent.

It occured to him when he, a clerk
fn a bank, met Jimmy and found that
Jimmy felt not at all abused by fate
in the lowly occupation of office boy In

“T bet

ALWAYS 11D THINK HE WAS EASILY
. PLEABED.

a railrond office, Ie appeared to Le
oven proud of it “A fellow has to be
pretty smart and hustle mighty lvely
to do my work—amd do 1t elght," sald
Jimmy. “It's good wages, too, and I've
zot a dandy boss, 1 tell yon the rail-
rond business is the business to be In"

The next time Perey saw him Jimmy
wag o full-ledged clerk In the auditirg
department of the road and seemed to
have nothing left to ask for. He was
engiged to the lovellest nnd sweetest
zirl that ever happened. Percy wasn't
fpeling In n happy frame of mind at
the time, having heen treated very
<habblly by the manager of the haid-
ware house he had been working for,
He was eather glad to get away from
Jimmy, that round-faced embodlment
of satisfactlon.

“Ile's found his level,” thonght Perey
when they had parted. “He'll save his
money and he'll have the best wife and
the nentest 1ittle house and the finest
buneh of children and the prize vey
etable gnrden and he'll jog along on his
ljittle salary to the end of his days and
be happy. Well, we aren’t all made
allke "

It was only a part of his prophecy
that cume true.

A long, long time after that Percy
flefther was waiting at a certaln rall-
rond junction for a train to take him

gpecial had delayed it. He was in the

went, with lke results, Percy went | insurpnee business then and the trip

ha hod taken had not been successful.
Presently the speclal drew up to the
platform and a chubby, round-faced
man of prosperous appearancee got ot
and walked briskly into the telegraph
office. In a few minutes he came it
fngain and was about to re-enter the
car when his quick glanee encountersd
Perey’s stare and he stopped.

“Heffuer ! he  exclalmed.  “Why,
what in the world! What are you do-
Ing here?"

“Is It Jimmy Stage?" asked Perey,
Iimply aecepting the proffered hand and
shrinking a little under the slap on his
back. “I'm going to Chlengo as soon
a8 I'ean get a train”

“Here's your train,” sald
“Tump abonrd and we'll talk. This !l
your bnggage? Yes? Hey, George!"

A porter lenped for Percy's sultense
and Jimmy holsted his boghood friend
into the car. In another minute the
fraln was silding out of the junction
and Perey was gasping at his luxurious
surroundings from the depths of a
leather upholstered chalr.

“Whose ear 1s this, anyway?' asked
Perey, as 8o0on a8 he got his breath.

“It's mine," replied Jimmy. “All right,
fan't 1t? I think It's about the best that
ever ran on ralls myself. Suits me”

“You're gtill with the road, then?"
snld Perey, feehly.

“T own the road,” smlled Jimmy.
“Protty good little road, too. It isn't a
trunk, but you show me a better man-
agel one or o better paylng one. I'm
sntisfied with 1t Say, we'll eat now.
Lunch 1s just ready. Don't yon t 1l
me that you've eaten, becnnse I've got
the hest cook In this eountry. You nl-
ways did think 1 was easlly pleaged,
though."

“That's right,” assented Percy. “T d4id
think so, but I know now that It was
nothing but a  bluff,"—Chicagoe Dal'y
News,

Jimmy.

STICKING TO THE POINT.

The Question That Won a Good Posl-
tlon for n Boy.

A lawyer wonted an apprentice and
placed an advertisement in the loeal
puper, A mumber of boys replied, so
he gathered them all together In his
office at once and looked them over,
e found It pretty hard to moke a
cholee, but at length a happy ldea
struck him.

“Onee upon a time” he sald, “a
farmer was very much annoyed by a
huge rat that made a very comfortable
living by feeding upon his grain and
other products.  He tried traps of all
kkinds to eateh it. but the wily rodent
evaded them all and apparently en-
foyed the gnme of hide and seek that
the farmer had devised for Its recrea-
tion, One day, however, a8 the farmezs
turnedd the corner of a havstack, ear-
rving a gun In hig hand, he spled the
tronblesome rodent at the edge of the
hay. Instantly raising his gun, he
firedd, bhut the blazing gun wad dropped
nmomg the hay"— ’

Here the lawyer stopped, and, look-
ing at the boys, he sald, “If any of you
want to nsk a question, write it on a
plece  of paper,” Each did as sug-
gested, and here are some of the ques
tlong that were asled :

“Did’ he set the hay on fire?"

“Was the stack burned to the
gronnd?"

“Did the farmer have his hay in-
sured 3

"“Was the fire engine near at hand ?"

“Wias the rat killed 2"

The boy that asked the last question
was chosen  becanse he stuck to the
polnt.—Ameriean Photography.

After aconiring a business of your
own learn lo attend to it

NMght Doctar Only, n
An uptown doster bes a new [dea. Ha
practices st might only. He fonnd that
po many night cases coming on the top of
bls office bours end visfts wore him out,
o he determined to save his energy for
the night work, which paid best anyway.
He rars he finds patients prefer having
a doctor who is fresh and wide awake in-
stead of one who is tired out after a
daye work.—New York Sun. .

By Way of Encouragemeni

*“Nay 1 ask how you earned your first
dollar?" queried the reporter.

“1 earped it, young man,” said the
financial magnate, “many years ago by
doing just what you are doing now, as
my first assignment on & newspaper. 1
went out to interview a man, ard It may
Interest you to know that I got a good
deal more information out of him than
yon're going to get out of mu"—Chicago
Tribune.

The Saxon railway from Limbach to
Whaldenburg is to be one of the first Ger
man roads to be changed from steam to
electricity.

One of the
Essentials

of the happy homes of today is a
vast fund of information as to the
best methods of promoting health and
happiness and right living and know-
ledge of the world's best nroducts.

Products of actual excellence and
reasonable claims truthfully presented
and which have attalned to world-
wide acceptance through Lhe approval
of the Well-Informed of the World;
not of individuals only, but of the
many who have the happy faculty of
gelecting and obtaining the best the
world affords.

One of the products of that class,
of known component paris, an Ethical
remedy, approved by physieians and

commended by the Well-Informed of
the World as a valuable and whole-
some family laxative I8 the well-known
Syrup of Figs and wlixir of Senna, To
gat Its benefleinl effects always buy
the genuine, manufactured by the
California Fig Syrup Co., only, and
for sale by all leading druggists.

Bt a Watch Rig of Pin
FREE

“20-Mule-Team" Borax Presents.

Send for 40-page Catalog of 1000 Valuable Pre-
sents we give Free for Topa and Wmppera from
“20-Mule-Team'* Borax products. You will find
many articles of household and personal use that
you can ohtain ABSOLUTELY FREE.

All you have to do isto SAVE TOPS OR WRAP-
PERS, Address

PACIFIC COAST BORAX CO., Oakland, Cal

The cleanest,—
lightest,—and
most comfortable

SLICKER &

at the same time
cheapest in the
end because il
wears longest

*300 Everywhere

Every men! quar-
anudqs:ahtpmd
Catalog free

¥ -
!!’:'LT rl-.-ée-q'fon‘ I.Il‘lflig %0.\1’!"0 CAMN

KASPARILLA

Thissterling household remedy is most
successfully prescribed for a “world of
troubles.”  For derangements of the di-
gestive organs it i8 a natural corrective,
operating diractly upon the liver and ali-
mentary canal, gently but persistently
stimulating a healthful activity, Its
beneficial influence extends, however, to
every portion of the system, aiding in the
?roce;sses of digestion and agsimilation of
ood, promoting a wholesome, mnatural
appetite, correcting sour stomach, bad
breath, irregularities of the bowels, con-
stipation and the long list of troubles
directly traceable to those unwholesome
conditions. Kasparilla dispels drowsi-
ness, headache, backache and despond-
ency due to innctivity of the liver,
kidneys and digestive tract. It is a
strengthening tonic of the highest value,

If it foils to satisfy we nuthorize all
dealers to refund the purchase price.
Hovr CaemicAr Co. Portland, Oregon

C. Gee Wo

The woll known reliablo

CHINESE

Root and Herb

DOCTOR

b LT Im\g o lile :s
M o &) ‘E..

Inig to thg world his
'ufhm--dl )

- .
No Mercury, Polsons or Drigs Used—He Cures
Without ﬂgér-!io;uf or Without Lie Aid of a Knife
B raiardntoes 1o Cure Cilorel,  Asthinm, nNi

e g o et R L
wmale Wionlness knd AL Peivite Lilseiwos
A SURE CANCER CURE
Just Received from Peking, China—Safe, Sure
o o ARE and Reliable.
0 AFPLICTED. DONYT D) .
Ué&\‘fﬁ ARE l!aNl.l:JtUUﬂ.m‘Y
CONSULTATION FREE

12 you oansot onll, write for sy mpton blank and alros
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