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Blood Humors

Commonly caute pimples, bolls, hives,
eczema or salt rheum, or some other
form of eruption; but sometimes they
exist in the system, Indicated by feel-
ings of weakness, languor, logs of ap-
petite,  or general debllity, without
causing any breaking out,

They are expelied and the whole sys-
tem Is renovated, sirengthened angy
#oned by

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Get it today In usual llquid form aor
chocolated tablets called Sarsatabs,

LCerialnly Annoying.

The Circle Rallroad in London ds
scribes a circle whose dlameter |s
about 10 miles. In the car was an old
and very obese lady, who expressed
the utmost solicitude lest she be car-
ried past her station. A passenger as
sured her that her station was half an
bonr away. and that he would tell her
when they reached it

“Thank you very much; sir,” sald
“be old Iady, “but whemever I geta
out, beln' as 'ow I'm 850 "eavy, I backs
out; an’ I ain't more than ‘arf wa:
out afore along comes a guard, ax’
‘e says, ‘Look lively there, mum,’ ssy!
he, look lively, an' 'e pushes me bac'.
in agaln, an' I've been round the cir
olg three times this morning!*

New York's quh"Wurknrt.

It ia generally supposed that the
night workers are few In number,
but careful canvass shows that the
wotal uumber of persors who work
rnfter sundown in New York reaches
the figure of 62,000. This Is egual to
the population of each of such cities
o8 Springfleld, Mass.,, Hoboken, N J.,
Uavannah, Ga., Utlea, N. Y, and
Elizabeth, N. J.

Mothers will find Mra. Winslows Bonthing
Fﬂlp the beat remedy to use lor thelr children
uring the teething poriod.

A Doubtful Member,

In Miss Wood's kindergarten elam
there were eight puplls, four girls ané
four boys. One of the boys, however
had zot yet reached the estate of kllts
not to mention trousers. Accordingly
when lttle SBusan Phelps was asked b)
# vieltor to tell how many boys and
l.av many girls there were, her con
fuied reazoning went nas follows:

“There's elght, cne, two, three, four
five, elx, seven, elght, Miss Elliott,"” she
replled. “And if he's a girl"—she
pointed at one who wore dresses in
stead of manly garb—"why, there'
five girls, and one, two, three hoya
But if she's a boy, there's one, two
three, four girls, and one, two—Ifow
boys. She's really’a boy, you know
Misa Elliot,” she confided, In conclu
don.—Youth's Companlon,

Proper Fumigation.

To fumigate a room after slckness,
paste strips of newspapers over cracks
of windows and doors, HRemove all
Uiving things. Loosen the bedding and
carpets. Burn two or three formalde-
hyde candles (obtained at drug stores)
necording to directions on the box.
Leave room closed six or eight hours.
Open and alr,

Worth lts Weight in Gold.
It's PETTIT’'S EYE SALVE, strength-
ens eyes of the old, tonic for eye

strain, weak and watery eyes. 1l
W‘“ or Howard Bros., Buffalo,

Three Hardest Words,

A learned man has sald that Jie
three hardest words to pronounce in
the English langunge are "1 was mlis
taken.”  When Frederick the Great
wrote to the senate, "l have just los:
& battle, and it's entirely my owwm
fanit,” Goldamith says, “his confesst
showed more greatness than all hie
victories."”

Teacher—What iz the meaning o
the word “procrastinate?”

Pupil—To put off.

Teacher—IRtight, [lustrate it In »
alntence, s

Pupli—1 tried to steal a ride on a
reet car yesterday, but I was pro
crastinated —Toledo Blade,

.l:uuk.
*She always was a lucky woman”
“What's happened now?"

“A neighbor of hers has bought a
vacuum cleanes and she can borrow
it whenever she wants to."—Detrolt
Free Presa,

Te Breal: in New Shoes.
Always shake In Allen's Foot-Ease, n .
cures hol, swesting, sching, swollen fesi,
ures vorns, lngrowing nalls and bunfons, At
sl druggists and shoe steres, 250, Dont neeepl
any snbatitute, Bamplemalied FREE. Addross
Allen 8 Olmstod, Lo Koy, N. Y,

Australian Rabbit Industry,

In many towns rabbit killlng and
freezing and preparing the skins for
sxport I8 & growing asset of greal
valus, especially during the winter
season, when It enables men who

have no other occupation to make
a good llving and spend considerable
money at the country stores,

I
|| His Luckiest
Quarter

By DOROTHY BLACKMORE

(Copyright, 1910, by Assoclated Literary Press)

Faith Alrless stood over the minia-
|ture gas stove behind the screen In
"her studlo. She hummed to herself
a8 she turned over the fast-browning
mushrooms in the pan before her, and
kept a watchful eye on the steak
brolling so evenly beneath the flame
on the other side.

Suddenly her song stopped and the
gentle slzzling of the julcea and the
bubbling of the butter stopped with
It. The gas had gone, She turned In
dismay to her little purse hanging on
a chalr nearby. It was as she thought
—thers was not a quarter there for
the gas meter, She had nothing but a
five-dollar bill—nothing larger nor
smaller,

8he looked about helplessly, and
then her eyes fell on the half-cooked
food on the tiny table so crowdedly
lald for three, It was a gala day for
Falth—or It was to have been a gala
day! For the first time sines she had
left her home baek in the ocountry
town her father and mother were
coming to visit her In her studlo.
They were to arrive In time for din-
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All at once an Idea flashed through
her mind. 8he caught up the dainty
dotted swiss apron with {ta dalaty
blue bows and ran across the hall,
holding it to one side. She felt con-
slous In this sort of domestic apron,
whereas she was entlirely at home In
the blg enveloping apron in which
she worked at her easel all day.

Timidly she shook the antigue brass
knocker on the door across the hall

"Come In," called a deep masculine
valee,

Faith opened th» door and looked
tbout. She could see nothing but the

“Could You Change Thia?"
lower extremities of a man beneath

a large canvas on an easel, She stood
for a moment, healtating to enter.

"Come In,” called the volce again,
then a head peered around the side
of the canvas. “Oh, please forgive
me," the young man hastened to say,
coming toward Fanith. “I thought it
was one of the fellows. Do come In”
he added hospitably.

“Oh, I can't stay & moment, Mr.
Melville, I—I'm In such a predica-
ment,” she explained, extending at the
same time a flve-dollar bill,

“Could you change this?"
asked.

If young Guy Melville's eyes looked
large and hungrily at the unfamiliar
greenback he tried to conceal it. “I'm
afrald [ can't.” He felt In his pock-
ets, searched In all parts of his work
Jecket, but could find only a quarter.
This he extracted. *“I have only a
quarter in small change,” he sald.

“That's just what [ want—what [
need,” Falth cried, looking eagerly at
the coveted sllver bit. “My meter s
out and I bave mushrooms and steak
on the fire cooking. Mother and
father are coming.

“Then by all means take this"™
Melville inslsted,” and let me come to
collect it some other time, No—no,
keep the blll. It would be lonely
here,” he laughed.

“If it weren't absolutely necessary
that [ have it Immediately I should
not take it,” Falth went on; *but by
the time I could get on my things and
go out for change the little dinner
would be rulned. | must run as it
fs. It's & queer Introduction, and I'm
afrald you'll have a bad opinlon of
me,” she pald as she crossed the hall.

Melville, deep In study - over the
charm of his neighbor, forgot to close
his studlo door, and when two elderly
persons wandered strangley Into the
great dark hall of the studlo bullding
in search of Faith Alrless and her
room they were sure the open door
was hers. They hLesltated a moment
before entering. Then, held by a

]

she

volee Inside, wiey siood on the thresh
hold.

“That you, Tommy?' a masculine
voice was saying in loud tones, as I
talking over a telephone, ‘Sure! [t's
Guy. And | want you to blow me tg
dinner. Haven't a cent . , . No—no
—just loanéd my last quarter, .
Well, | gueéss | can starve for one
night, then. Sorry vou have a date, S
long, old man. So long.” Then some
one hung up s recelver and the two
old persons looked at each other.

“Must be the wrong room,” said the
man.

“Oh, here we arc,” cried Mrs. Alr
less, opening the opposite door, on
which she had discovered a tny brass
name plate bearing her daughter's
name. “Here we are and—here fs
Fulth!*

“Well, bless your heart, daughter,
we've found you at last,” said the
father, taking Faith in his arms and
giving her a generous paternal hug
“We mighty near got into the wrong
room."

“Yes—the poor young man Beross
the hall was fust telephoning to some
one that he had just given away his
last quarter and hadn't a bite to eat
Falth, dearle, I hope you never get
that way. [I've read about this studlo
life In New York, and of how young
artists often go hungry,” the elder
WOIDAN WAS B&YINE

“Never fear, mother,” sald Falth,
from the stove where she waa taking
up the now thoroughly cooked repast.
But, the joy weas gone from her eyes—
she had wken the poor man's last
s B4 .

Bhe did not want to explaln, right
aWaY, to her mother and father that
she had beem compelled to go to a
strange man across the hall to bor
row a quarter with which to t*ave gas
enough to flnlsh cooking the dinner,
They might not understand—at first
—and ft really had not been her In-
tention to borrow the money.

By the time the Ilfttle meal was on
the table the thought welghed &0
heavily upon her that she could not
sit down w0 enjoy It. At last she
summoned oourage to . explain the
whole matter to her parents and It
was with dificulty that she restrainec
her father from running immediately
to the door of Melville to drag him
bodily to the table to join them.

“It will be far better for me to go,”
Falth expostulated. *1 can be tactful
He may feel a dellicacy about It."

‘Yes—let Faith go,” the mother
added. “She’s used to city ways.”

This time It was without an apron
that Falth knocked at the opposite
door. It took her fully ten minutes
to persuade the young man to Jjoln
the little party and eat a portion of
the meal he had.been influential In
saving. But, at last, he wea Induced
to go, and Faith walted while he
changed his studlo coat and put a
touch or two to his tollet

The merry little party sat about the
studio until the logs in the old fire-
place had erumpled to ashes and the
folks from the country had begun to
wonder what the hour might be.

When Melville rose to go Falth's
father shook his hand warmly., “I
shall leave my little girl & stack of
quarters when [ go back to Home-
town,” he sald, “so you needn't be
frald she'll ba borrowing any more.”

*No, indeed, she mustn't,” Mrs. Aln
less Interjected, “She mustn’t get Into
the borrowing habit, even if she does
live In a studio, _

Faith blushed and turned toward
young Melville. “You see they are all
In sympathy with you,” ghe Inughed.

“If they were,” the young man sald,
pointedly, “they would never leave
you a stack of quarters, for how—in
that case—ean [ ever expect to be
come acquainted?

"l still have thls one to pay back™
Faith reminded him as she stood In
the gtudlo door while he unlocked his
own,

“No"—he held up hls hand In re
monstrance. “Please don't mentlon
that. Just let me come to see you
and we'll say 1 bought my meal with
the quarter.

But Faith did return the money.
She sald, afterward, that she always
would have felt that he sought her
studlo o frequently because he hoped
to get back his quarter and ehe pre-
ferred to have a better understanding
of his intentions.

Muscles and the WIII,

I have frequently noticed that my
own endurance on any particular oo
caslon 1s largely determined by my
mental attitude. If T say to myself as
I start out to take a blcycle ride that
I will ride a distance of twelve or four-
teen miles, [ accomplish the feat and
foel just mbout as tired as I do when
1 have selected and ridden a journey
twice or thrice as long. The cruclal
thing 1s making up the mind to go &
certain dlstance. In other words, my
bodily energy 18 developed . and ex-
pended in obedlence to my will, and
my body having done what it was told
to do, be the jourmey lomg or short,
protests against further exertion after
the task {s fulfilled. Mr. Roosevelt's
wonderful energy was originally, at
least, unquestionably far more a men-
tal than a physical attribute, although,
of course, the iron will begets the iron
muscles,—Dr, Richard Cole Newton in

the Forum. -

USELESS STONES FOR WALKS

Saves Lots of Muddy Walking and
Ride Farm of Many Unasightly
Rocks—Easy to Bulld.

@y JOHN W. ANDREWS.)
We made a walk recently entirely

out of rough stones. These rocks were
guthered out of the fleld where they
were in the way, and thus two pur-
poses were served by thelr utlliza-
tion.

The method of bullding was as
simple as the material used. A trench
was dug along each side of the walk
and stones put into it so that they
projected about an Inch abbve the
surface of the ground.

The earth was packed back around
them to keep them firm. Then the
space between was covered with
smaller stones, the middle of the walk
being made higher, a very little, than
the adges.

These stones were beaten down with
a sledge so that one could walk over
them without too much Injury to shoe
leather, and the whole then covered
with sawdust and cinders.

This fills up the crevices, holds the
rocks steady until they settle into
place and makes the walk smooth
and even.

There is almost always a need for
more walks on a farm. Sometimes
thia ia a very pressing need. A few
hours’ work may save a wonderful
amount of mud wading.

Material for walks Is not hard to
find. Beslde the standard brick and
concrote there are shells rough stones
of all kinds, gravel from creek beds,
cinders, sawdust and tanbarik

All these make good walks, al
though the latter ones require fre
quent renewing,

Nelther ls construction a hard job.
The maln essentials are good slde
lnes that will not be torn loose or
heaved out and that are straight and
smooth, and some provision for drain-
Agea.

The center of & walk should be
made higher In practically all cases;
and where water la llkely to stand on
one slde means should be provided to
carry It off.

In the matter of deslgn, curves are
recommended by the landscape gar-
deners; but these curves should never
be sbrupt and never without an ap
parent reason,

In a barnyard and other places
where a walk could not be very well
kept up, stepping stones, well placed,
will apswer the purpose, and not only
save lots of muddy walking but alse
help to get rid of any useless rocks
you may have scattered about in the
whay.

INCUBATOR BEATS THE HEN

One Old Blddy Causes as Much Trou:
ble as 220-Egg Machine—Wanted
Her Own Way.

—_—

1 do not make, i practise of hatch-|

ing with hens, but once in a while 1
sét one Just to humor her, says a
writer in the Poultry Monthly, The
last experience I had with a hen that
wanted to set in the breeding pen. Not
wanting her thers I removed her to
another place and I penned her up,
but she got out and I gave her a chase
for about an hour , Finally 1 got her
fixed again, and after setting two days
found her running about the yards
with broken egg shells sticking to her
feathers, feet and legs. [ examined
the nest and found three eggs broken.
I washed the remaining ones and re
newed the nesting material and got
her back to business. At the same
time 1 was running a 220.egg {incu-
bator, and It was not as much trouble
as this old hen. Ana when the hatch
came off the old hen had six chicks
and the Incubator 171. That's the diIf-
ference. My experlence with hens as
hatchers has not always been like
this, however. Nelther has It been
like this with lncubators at all times.
But a good Incubator will beat the
hen, even®f the hen” s a good oOne,
Yet it frequently happens that it is
more convenlent to use heuns for hatch-
ing and brooding than to use artificlal
means. But as a rule give me hens
for eggs and Incubators for hatching
them.

Care In Handling Wax.

There 18 probably no product of the
aplary that shows n greater percent-
tage of leas than in the wax that is
lost by Imperfect methods of extract
Ing It from the comb. Wax brings a
good price at all times, requires no
particular care to keep If desired to
hold for any season, ean be shipped
at any time and In any manner with-
out danger of Injury in transit, so
that every ounce that can be saved
means just 5o much saved to show on
the right slde of the account for the

year.
.

Dust Bath for the Striped Beetles,

The striped cucumber beetle does
not like any fine, gritty dust. Com-
mon road dust will usually drive |t
away from cucumber and squash vinea
it it is sprinkled on them while the
dew Ia on. Throw the dust qulokly
over and under the leaves and around
the plants.

PILES

"lhnnmlﬂtdwlthguuhlhm’-'
years. Oue year ago last April I be-

oix

o toking Cascarets for ton. In
snmm-o!lmkl the pi
began to disa and at the end of six

weeks they did not trooble me at all,
Cascarets have done wunders for me. |
am entirely cured and feel like a new
man.'" George Kryder, Napoleon, O.

Pleasant, Palatable
Good.

i
iig
ax

A Byrom HStatue,

Many years ago some admirers ok
Lord Byron raised a subseription for
a monument to the poet to be placed
in Wentminster Abbey. Chantrey was
requested to eéxecute i, but on ao
count of the smallpess of the sum
subscribed he declined, and Thorwald-
pen waa then applled to and cheertully
undertook the work.

In about 1838 the finished statue
arrived at the customs house In Lon-
don, but to the astonlshment of the
subscribers the dean of Westminster,
Dr. Ireland, declined to give permis-
slon to have it set up in the abbey,
and owing to this difficulty, which
proved Iinsurmountable, for Dr. Ire
land's successor was of the same opin-
fon, It remained for upward of twelve
years in the customs houss, when
(1848) 1t was removed to the library
of Trinity College, Cambridge.

The poet ¥ represented In the
stalua of the size of lfe seated on
ruln, with his left foot resting on the
fragment of a column. In his right
hand he holds a style up to his mouth,
in his left & book, Imseribed “Childe
Harold.” He 18 giressed In a frock
coat and ecloak, Beside him on the
left 18 a skull, above which Is the
Athenian owl. The llkeness is, of
ecourse, posthumous, Thorwaldsen was
born Novemher 18, 1770, and dled on
March 24, 1844,

The Fiash of Genlus.

A man should learn to detect ana
weatch that gleam of light which
flashes across his mind from within
more than the luster of the firmament
of bards and sages. Yet he dilsmissces
without notlce his thought, because
it 13 his. In every work of genius we
recognige our own rejected thoughts,
they come back to us with a certaln
allenated majesty —Emerson.

True Becret of Living.

The secret of living ls the discov-
ery of the greatest good, the things
that are really worth the seeking, the
values that do not fade nor deprecl
ate. The greatest good you can de
any person or people is to train them
to maké this diserimination, to help
them to choose for themselves
amongst the many possible prises the
cnes that are worthy.

“Mabel, I don't propose—=

*“Well, George, I've noticed that, bmy
daddy says you'd better propose be
fore long or there will be doln's.™

*When you interrupted me, Mabel,
1 wns about to say that I do not pro
posa to wait any longer to learn
wlhether you do or do not return my
lova™ P

“Oh, George! This is 8o sudden!™—
Hbuston Post

It you ran a shoe store, would yoa
Iike It It your clerks bought shoes of
an opposition dealer?

Footgear Brought Success,

It was the sturdy sandals of the
Teutonic tribes that enabled them to
march across Europe to the walla of
Rome, and we know that the footgear
of an army is still & most Important
part of Its equipment. Those whom
the Romans called Seythians wore
rough sheepskin boots and the Gouls

were already noted for thelr woodes
soles,

Better Look Outside,

If you want to make the best o
your life, don't spend much time In
looking within and wondering if yout
feelings are all right Look outsids
Instend, and see what you are doing
for others, what you are saying about
other people, how you are behaving te
those around you. If you mre behaw
ing kindly and truly to your neigh
bor you will not go far wrong.

Montana City Holds Record,

Miles City, Montana, holds the ree
ord for varlation in temperature. The
highest temperature recorded there is
111 deg., which |s within 8 deg. of the
highest recorded In the United States.
Mliles City's lowest mark has been 67
deg. below zero, which is truly arctle.
The range between these two ex-
tremes ia 178 deg., which s a record.

Hereditary Instinct.

When baby turns away from the
amiablo visitor who s trying to make
friends, and rushes to mother and
burles his face In her skirts, he 18 do-
Ing exactly what it was wise for chils
dred to do In the anclent forest, when
stranger and danger were the same
thing, and not just rhymes as they




