
F A ITH  IN « A N T A  C LA U S .

CASTORIA
T he K ind You H ave Always B ough t has borne th e  signa- 

tu re  o f Chao. H* F le tcher, an d  has been m ade u n d er his 
personal supervision fo r over 3 0  yeurs. Allow no one 
to  deceive you in  th is . C ounterfeits, Im itations and  
** Just-as-good  ”  a re  b u t Experim ents, an d  endanger th e  
h ea lth  o f  Children—Experience against Experiment#

What is CASTO R IA
C astorla Is a  harm less substitu te  fo r C astor OH, Pare* 
goric, Drops an d  Soothing Syrups. I t  Is P leasant. I t  
contains n e ith er Opium, M orphine n o r o th e r Narcotic 
substance. I ts  age is Its guaran tee . I t  destroys W orm s 
and  alluys Feverishness. I t  cures D iarrhoea an d  W ind 
Colic. I t  relieves T eeth ing  Troubles, cures Constipation 
an d  Flatulency'. I t  assim ilates th e  Food, regulates th e  
Stom ach und Bowels, giving healthy  an d  n a tu ra l sleep. 
T h o  C hildren’s Panacea—The M other’s F riend .

The Kind You Have Always Bought
B e a r s  t h e  S i g n a t u r e  o f

In Use For Over 3 0  Years.
T H «  O I N T .u .  OOM OANV. , T  N U O R A , .T A C I T ,  N IC , T i l l  ©ITT.

Lincoln th o  F a rm e r .
M a tte rs  soon reached  a  c iis is  w hich  

drove th e  ju n io r  p a r tn e r  o u t in to  th e  
fields again , w here he  underto o k  e ll  
so rts  of rough (arm  lab o r, from  s p l i t 
tin g  ra ils  to  p low ing . As a  m an-of-all- 
w ork , how ever, L inco ln  d id  n o t prove 
a lto g e th e r  sa tis fac to ry  to h is  em ployers. 
H e  w a i too fond of m o u n tin g  stu m p s 
in  th e  field and  "p ra c tic in g  po lem ics" 
on th e  o th e r  farm  hands , an d  th e re  was 
so m eth in g  uncom fortab le  ab o u t a  plow 
m an  w ho read  as he  follow ed th e  team , 
no m a tte r  how s tra ig h t h is  furrow s ran . 
Bach prac tices w ere ir r i ta t in g , if not 
p re su m p tu o u s , and  th e re  is a  w ell 
know n sto ry  ab o u t a  farm er w ho found 
" t h e  h ired  m a n "  ly in g  in  a  field be
side  th e  road, dressed in  h is  n o t too 
im m acu la te  farm  c lo thes, w ith  a  book 
in s tea d  of a  p itch fo rk  in  h is  h a n d .

" W h a t  a re  you read in g ?"  in q u ired  
th e  o ld g en tlem an .

" I ’m n i t  read in g ; I ’m s tu d y in g ,”  
answ ered  L incoln  h is  w onderfu l eyes 
s t i l l  on th e  pages of h is  book.

" S tu d y in g  w hat?”
" L a w  s i r .”
T h e  o ld  m an sta red  a t  th e  speaker 

for e  m om en t in o tte r  am azem en t.
“ G re a t— G od— A lm ig h ty !"  he m u t

te red  a a  he passed on sh a k in g  h is  head . 
— F rom  F rederick  T revor H il l ’s " L in 
coln th e  L aw yer”  in  th e  Ja n u a ry  C en
tu ry .

H arah  M ea m re* .
Oldpop— I w ant th a t m an S top lite  to 

quit hanging around bore. You send him 
away.

D aughter— B ut, papa, I can 't get rid 
e f  him. I've given him all aorta of hlnta, 
and «van treated him rudely, but lt’a no 
eae.

Oldpop— Wall, make it atrong. The 
■ext time he comee, aing to him.—Cleve
land Leader.

0 1 4  S to ry  l a  X .w  Oats#*
"There goes Blower in a swell new 

evercoet."
"Yes, the price came from gam

bling.'’
“You don't say. It la a wonder his 

wife didn't take the money away 
from him.”

"She gave It to him. She won it 
•laying 'bridge.' ”

S ecre t O nt.
Mr. Stubb—Marie, this paper says 

that In the wilds of Africa there Is a 
mouse that Jumps ten feet at each 
laap.

Mrs. Stubb—Gracious I Now, I know 
why so few of the explorers' wives 
accompany them.

Y e .,  V e r i ly .
To sit upon a Jury

M ost every man haa fitness. 
B u t it takes a skillful law yer 

To t i t  upon a witness. 
— Philadelphia Press.

P o e t  I to s o e e lta t lo a .
In  th e  d ay s  o f  th e  first se ttle rs  In the

C h ick asaw  coun try , w ben D avy C rock
e t t  a till freq u e n te d  the  B ig H atcb le , 
"O ld M an G ldd lns" w as a  p rosperous 
citizen  o f  th e  F o rk e d  D eer se ttlem en t. 
O ne d ay  he  s ta r te d  ou a  tr ip  to  A r
k an sas , an d  th en cefo rth  fo r severa l 
y e a rs  F o rk e d  D eer knew  him  no more.

A s trav e l In A rk a n sa s  w as d a n g e r 
ous, an d  a s  no th ing  w as h eard  of G id
d ie s , he w as officially dec la red  dead 
by th e  court, a n d  b is e s ta te  d iv ided  
am ong  bis he irs. A y e a r  o r eo la te r, 
how ever, be tu rn e d  up. an d  tr ie d  to 
g e t possession  of h is p ro p erty  again . 
H e w as p ro m p tly  se ised  a n d  ta k e n  in to  
court.

“ W h at do you m ean by com ing 
round  bere, try in g  to  tak e  th is p ro p er
ty ? ”  ro ared  th e  co u rt a t  him .

“ I t 's  m y p ro p e rty ,"  a sse rted  G ld
dlns. “ E v try b o d y  know s It's  m ine.”

“ N ot a t  a ll!"  rep lied  th e  Judge. “ I 'll  
a d m it y our caaa seem s a b a rd  one, b u t 
it  c a n ’t  be helped  now. T his co u rt 
h as decided tb a t  you a re  ex tin c tu a  de- 
fu u c tu s, w hich la L a tin  for dead. T h is 
co u rt can n o t e rr. D ead you are . If  
you w a n t an y  p ro p erty  round  here  you 
m u st ta k e  a n o th e r  nam e a n d  ae t to 
w ork  to  ea rn  It. Mr. Sheriff, a d jo u rn  
th is  court, an d  w e w ill all go an d  see 
th a t  w res tlin g  m atch  you spoke o f."

G r e a t e s t  o f  A l l  I d i o t s .
See th e  P ra c tic a l Jo k e r. H e  la not 

m uch of a  sig h t, b u t atill he la w orth  
looking a t  aa a C uriosity , aa a S tudy  
In U ncom m on C ussedneaa. T h e  P ra c 
tical Jo k e r  la th e  o ffspring  o f  as ln ln lty  
ru n  to seed. H e la w h a t w as L e ft O ver 
a f te r  th e  re s t o f  th e  w orld  w as c re 
a ted . T h e re  w as a S ligh t S u rp lus, a 
m ere  frac tio n , n o t enough to  m ake a 
C om plete  M an, so th e  S crap s w ere  
•c rap ed  up, p re ssed  to g e th e r  an d  m old
ed in to  a  P ra c tic a l Jo k e r. T h e  Job  
w as n o t p a ten ted . Nobody th in k s  
enough  of th e  inven tio n  to p a te n t  It. 
You cou ldn ’t  sell P ra c tica l Jo k e rs  fo r 
3 cen ts  a  bunch If you should  s ta n d  
o u t on th s  co rn er o f F if th  a n d  M orri
son s tre e ts  an d  spiel till y o u r vocal 
cords g o t tied  In to  double bow -knots. 
T h e  pub lic  I t a w a re  o f th s  Shell G am e 
w ben  i t  sees th e  la y o u t T h e  P ra c ti
ca l Jo k e r  is  an  E scaped  Id io t from  th e  
Id lo tv tlle  A sylum , b u t he  la by no 
m eana a  h a rm less  Idiot. W hen recog
nized he  shou ld  be  roped fo rth w ith  an d  
h au led  back to  b is n a tiv e  an d  n a tu ra l 
env iro n m en t, th e  P ad d ed  Call.— P o rt
lan d  O regonian .

A a  E a r l y  H . f o r m e r .
“ I  am  looking,” said Diogenes, “for 

an  honest m an.”
"A nd when yon find him, w hat are 

you going to do?’’
"S-sh! I'm  not going to find him. 

T h a t would spoil th s  joke.”— W ashing
ton Star.

RHEUMATISM
BO DY RACKED W ITH PAIN
No other bodily suffering is equal to that produced by the pain of Rhea- 

fnatism. When the poisons and acids, which cause this disease, become in
trenched in the blood there is hardly any part of the body that is not af
fected. The muscles become sore and drawn, the nerves twitch and sting, 
the joints inflame and swell, the bones ache, every movement is one of 
agony, and the entire body is racked with pain. Rheumatism is brought on 
by indigestion, stomach troubles, torpid Liver, weak Kidneys and a general 
inactive state of the system. The refuse matter instead of passing off 
through natnre's avenues is left to sour and form uric acid, and other acrid 
poisons which are absorbed into the blood. Rheumatism does not affect 
•11 alike. In some cases it takes ▲ bout fifteen  yoara a g o  I  b ad  a  aovora 

a tta c k  o f  B b o u m a tism  an d  eon ld  n o t  
w ork  w ith  a n y  s a t is fa c t io n . X y  U s a  
w a r s  b a d ly  s w o l le n  and  d ra w n  ao I 
o o n ld  a caroaly  w a lk , I  tr iad  m an y  ram - 
adiaa b n t oon ld  s o t  n o  ralla!. I  w aa fin 
a l ly  raoom m andad to  tr y  8 .  8 .  8 .  a n d  It 
aoon  enrad m a aou n d  an d  w a ll .  I  am  
n o w  7 4  yoara  o ld  a n d  h a v e  navar had  
a n y  r e tu r n  o f  th o  tr o n b lo ,

JO S E P H  T B O X B  H A W L E Y , 
B o s  1 0 4 . A u ro ra , 111.
S om atlm a  a g o  I  h ad  B h o u m a tla m  and  

h ad  to  q u it  w o r k . Tho p a in s  la  m y back  
a n d  b a tw sa n  m y  sh o u ld a rs  w aa  ao In
ton a# I cou ld  n o t ra st ar a lsap . I tr iad  
s v s r y th ln g  b u t n o th in g  d id  mo a n y  good  
t i l l  1 h oard  o f  a n d  to o k  8 . 8 . 8 . T h is  
m e d ic in e  cu red  m s aou n d  an d  w a ll. I t  
pu rified  m y  b lo o d  a n d  m ada ma fa s i lik e

CO N R A D  L O H B ,
iaa B . ia th  at.A a d o rso n , la d .

wandering form ; it may be in the 
trm i or legs one day and in the 
•houlders, feet, hands, back or other 
parts of the body the next. Others 
snffer more seriously, snd are never 
free from pain. The uric acid and 
bther irritating substances find lodge
ment in the muscles snd joints and 
ks these deposits increase the mus
cles become stiff and the joints 
locked and immovable. It matters 
hot In what form the disease may be 
the cause is always the same—s sour, 
held condition of the blood. This 
vital stream has lost its purity and 
freshness, and instead of nourish
ing and feeding the different parts 
With health-giving properties, it fills them with the acids and salts of this

Cinful and far-reaching disease. The cold snd dampness of Winter always 
tensify the pains of Rheumatism, and the sufferer to get relief from the 

agony, robs the affected parts with liniments, oils, lotions, etc., or uses 
plasters and other home remedies. These are desirable because they give 
temporary aase and comfort but have no effect on the real trouble which is in 
the blood and beyond the reach of such treatment. S. S. S. is the beat rem-

edy for Rheumatism. It goes into the 
blood and attacks thediaca.se head, 
and by neutralizing and driving out the 
acids and building up the thin, sour 

— blood it cures the disease permanently.
While cleansing the blood S. S. S. tones 

m ii m w i  w  W C C C T i R I  C up the stomach, digestion and every 
n i n ^ L T  V C D  C l  F D L C .  other part of the system, soothes the 
excited nerves, reduces the Inflammation, dissolves the deposits in the joints, 
rellavas all pain and completely cures this distressing disease. S. S. S. is a 
certain cu e for Rheumatism in any form ; Muscular. Inflammatory, Articu
lar or Sciatic. Special book on the disease and any medical advice, without 

to all who write. —  U S T T S f lC W O ^ ft . ATIAKTA. M i

I  nsed  to  w ateh  fo r  S a n ts  C lans 
W J t-  ch lld lah  f a n s  sub lim e.

A nd lis ten  In tho  sn o w y  n ig h t 
T o  h o a r h is  slo lgh  bolls cb lm s.

B eside th a  door on C h ris tm a s  era 
I p u t a  tru s s  of hay 

To food th o  p ra n c in g  stoedo 
T h a t sped  h im  on h is  w ay .

1 p ic tu r e d  blm  a  Jolly  m a n  
W ith  b ea rd  of f ro s ty  w h ite .

And ch eek s  so f i t  th a t  w hen  h a  la u g b sd
T hey  h id  h is  eyes from  s ig h t; 

A h e a r t  th a t  overflow ed w ith  ‘
F o r  lÿ ttle  g irls  sn d  boya» 

A nd o i| h is  back  a

lova

„  . v  , -  v----------b u lg in g  pack .
B rim fu l of gorgeous toys.

I f  ch ild ren  o f a  la rg e r  g ro w th  
Could have  a C h ris tm as  tre e  

From  F a th e r  T im e, one g if t  s lo a a  
W ould  be enough fo r me—

L et o th e rs  ta k e  th e  gem s a n d  gold. 
A nd tr if les  ligh t an d  vain .

B u t g ive  m e back  m y old  b elief 
In  S a n ta  Claua ag a ln l

—U fa .

mm  ms in ml
BY JU LES ADAMS POWELL.

IT  w as the day before Christinas. 
D am e Yarrow stood in the store-room 
doorway, gowned in a w arm  frock of 
gray wool homespun, over which w as 
tied an ample w hite apron. H er 

white-capped head nodded as sha counted 
the pies on the shelves.

“ F ifteen  pumpkiu—fifteen mince— fif
ty custard  cups and tw o plum  puddings 
— elghty-tw o in all, not counting N an
nie’s th ree  little  turnovers. I th ink  th a t 
will do for tha holidays th is year, though 
B rother Jphn  la coming w ith thosa ten 
boys and one little  girl. H ow  cold It la. 
There is surely a storm  brew ing, and I 
hope the folks will get here before it 
breaks.”

T he good woman tu rned  th a  key In 
the lock, and a door blowing open ju st
a t th a t moment, a t the o ther end of the 
pasageway, she hurried off to close it 
and forgot about the  key.

By 3 o’clock m adam s was robed In 
her p re tty  gray poplin w ith w hite ker
chief crossed on her breast, and a dainty 
white lace cap on her brown curls, 
which would stray  out from  beneath the 
cap band, and which P ap a  Y arrow  slyly 
pulled as he passed through the  hall 
where sa t his wife and little  daughter in 
front of the blazing wood fire.

“ All ready for com pany, Nancy 
mine?” H e  caught the little  one up In 
his arm s and kissed her on olther cheek, 
continuing: “And mother, too? W hy
she looks as young as the day I saw 
her for the  first time.”

F arm er Yarrow put th e  little  girl 
down, glanced a t  his wife, who, with 
drooping face, did not respond to  his 
merry speech.

H er husband, noticIng"thia, bent over 
her tenderly, with the words, ” Yes, my 
wife, onr life has ben one of g reat hap
piness, m arred only by one sorrow. I f  
he—our eldest child—our H enry— were 
alive to-day, he would be a brave lad 
of 17.”

“Joh n ,”  for the first tim e his wife 
raised her head and looked Into his face, 
her brown eyes filled with tears, “John, 
sometimes, methinks our boy may yet 
be alive. In the fight w ith the Indians, 
we were told th a t he was carried away 
by them , and even though the  country 
about waa searched by scouts and others, 
it m ight be th a t they saved his life, for 
he w as b u t a baby—ft years old, and if 
there  w as a woman in th a t tribe surely 
she would have m other-heart enough to 
preserve the life of an  lnocent babe who 
had never done harm  to  any.”

“ W ife, wife, this is very wrong for 
you to hope for the re tu rn  of one who 
has been so many years from  us. I am 
sure th a t  our son cannot be aliva, or we 
would have heard of him in some way. 
Ah! I hear sleigh bells.”

C atching N annie up again, he turned 
tow ard the window, and coming up the 
drivew ay were seen th ree  immense 
sledges draw n by strong horses and filled 
with m erry faces, the ow ners of which 
were soon clambering out. T he front 
door w as throw n open, and M adam e 
Y arrow ’s tears vanished in the hearty 
handshakings and em braces of sisters, 
cousins and aunts.

Even G rest-grandm other H artw ell 
had come, for this year it was M ary 
Y arrow ’s C hristm as feast, and all had 
come to m ake the old house ring w ith 
Joy and laughter until a f te r  New Year.

T h a t night a merry crowd sa t down at 
the supper table. T here  w as B rother 
John H artw ell, his wife and eleven chil
dren. T here was G rea tg ran d m o th e r 
H artw ell and her daughter-in-law . 
G randm other H artw ell. Mr. Y arrow ’s 
fa ther and m other were present, as were 
also his tw o brothers and one sis ter with 
their wives, husband and children. In 
all there  were thirty-three.

One m ight well wonder where all this 
goodly company were to sleep, bu t if you 
had gone Into the g reat g arre t you would 
have ceased wondering, when you saw 
th e  trund le beds for the little  ones. Of 
course, the  very sm allest babies slept in 
their m others’ rooms.

C hristm as Eve the children were al
ways allowed an ex tra  h a lf hour around 
the  fireside to listen to th s  stories of 
their elders, while the corn popped and 
chestnuts burned black, o r  else ¿tapped 
across the floor.

On th is evening N annie sa t in her 
favorite place on Cousin R oderick 's knee. 
TJncle Tom had ju st been saying th a t a 
few daya previous he had heard th a t 
th s  Indiana had been causing trouble 
for th s  farm ers. They w ere stealing 
th s hoarded corn and w heat, and In one 
instance, a f te r  tak ing  th s  grain, they 
had aet fire to th s  granary.

Cousin Rod saw th s  look of te rro r in 
th s  eyes of some of the little  ones, snd 
in terrupted  with the words, “ Well, now, 
A unt M ary, wouldn’t  It be a great Joke 
If these hungry Reds should get into 
yonr atoreroora and carry  off all those 
pies and puddings I know yon have 
there for to-morrow?”

“ Are they really ao hungry, Conaln 
Rod?” asked a little voles from his lap.

“ Yes, dear, an Indian is alw ays ready 
to eat one out of house and home.” 

s s •  •  •  •
L ate th a t night no on# heard the 

“ pit-pat of tiny bars  feet along the 
dark, cold hall, as s little  white figure 
•merged from  the attic, and flew down
sta irs in the moonlight, which flooded 
the house with Its kindly rays.

She went directly to the storeroom. 
At the sam e instan t a tall, dark form, 
th a t had but a moment before climbed 
Into an unfastened window, stood tran s
fixed with fear at the figure before him, 
bnt for the moment only, when, with a 
sort of g ruot, th s man movsd toward 
the pantry  door.

Nannie, beneath her breath , whispered, 
“I t 's  a Indian© an’ he’s come for my 
turnovers. Cousin Rod said he might.” 

She was frightened and stood very atill 
while the o ther fumbled with the lock, 
which toon yielded, end when Nannie 
•aw the man was really inside the pan 
try. she turned and alm ost flew back to 
her fa th er's  room, where, standing on 
tiptoe, she whispered in his ear. “ F ath- j 
er! F a th e r!  A Indian is down in the ; 
storeroom, steelin ' my turnover«! Come 
«nick, fa th er:

H e d id  “ go  q u ic k ,”  and arrived Just la  
tim e to  close the door of the storeroom, 
and to rn  the key In its lock.

T here  waa a pause, then a pounding 
on the door. H astily  pushing a heavy 
table against it, Mr. Yarrow returned 
to his room; dressed, and calling two 
o thsr m ale members of the household, 
they all m arched to the storeroom well 
arm ed, and w ithout much trouble, soon 
overpowered the thief, who proved to 
be an Indian, and who mumbled some* 
th ing  th a t sounded like broken Engliah.

T hey carried him out to the smoke
house, which was built of stone, and 
had A heavy Iron door. The three men 
w atched nearby the rest of the night.

A t b reak fast on this ChrlstmAa morn
ing, F a th e r  Yarrow told the atory of the 
previous night, and Nannie had her full 
share of caresses and praise from aunt
ies, uncles and cousins alike.

T hen there was a clamor from the 
youngsters to “see the prisoner;” so after 
b reak fast they all went forth to the tem 
porary jail. Dam e Yarrow among the 
others.

T he great doors were pushed back, 
and lying on the floor waa the Indian, 
asleep. B ut w as it an Indian? Instead 
of the  stra igh t black hair, his was brown 
and curly.

D am e Yarrow gave one look, then 
turned to her husband, with extended 
hands, and the,cry , “Oh. John, It is he!” 
fell fain ting  into his arms.

T he lad was aw akened and taken to 
th e  house. H e spoke Euglish brokenly, 
bu t could give no account of his former 
life, before he became one of a tribe of 
half-friendly Indians.

H e explained his being in the store
room by telling his hearers th a t his 
tribe of Indiana th a t waa encamped sev
eral miles above, on the river bauk, had 
been living on w hat they could steal from 
the  white«.

H e had ben aent out on this night, 
and teeing  a window open In the  back 
of the Y arrow  homestead he determined 
to craw l In and view the premises.

Mrs. Y arrow  knelt before him and 
gazing aearchingly Into his eyes, which 
were blue, asked over and over, “ Don’t 
you know me, H arry , darling? I am 
your m other.” But he could not be 
made to understand. H e begged leave 
to retu rn  to the tribe, saying he would 
come back again with information.

T his the men were inclined to believe 
a trick  to get aw ay, but when Mrs. Yar
row pleaded for him they let him go.

All idea of church-going was aban
doned, for the first time on C hristm as 
Day In the life of auy member In th a t 
household, and dinner aw aited a t the 
bidding of m adam e until the retu rn  of 
the youth. H e  was seen coming up the 
w alk a t  3 o’clock In the afternoon, and 
with him was an old Indian.

T he following ta le  they ail listened 
to with g rea t interest:

“ In the great Indian fight of twelve 
years before, the  little  captured boy was 
taken to the Indian encampment, and 
given to the care of a young squaw, the 
favorite  wife of the chief of the tribe.

“One day she overheard the chiefs 
ta lk ing  about the white m an’s child. 
They said he had brought m isfortune 
to the Indians, as they had lost several 
ba ttles since he had been with them, so 
they had decided that* the innocent child 
should die.

“T he squaw  had learned to love the 
little  one. T h a t night she arose, and 
taking him in her strong arm s she car
ried him aw ay to another tribe of In 
dians, who were b itter enemies of her 
own, and, In order to save the boy’s 
life, she told the chief of a deep-laid 
scheme th a t her tribe had planned for 
attack ing  them.

“ She asked them  to take the child and 
keep him, till perhaps, some day he 
would be restored to his “ white tribe .’ ”

T he old Indian was well rew arded 
w ith a load of w heat and corn to carry 
home on a hand sled.

Then the long-loet H arry  Yarrow was 
m ade to understand th a t this was his 
home, and th a t he was to remain there.

T he C hristm as dinner did not suffer 
th a t night for w ant of attention, but 
before they partook of it. F arm er Y ar
row, with his arm  about his son, thank
ed God for this greatest of all H is bless
ings.— Hom e Monthly.

HI8 C H R I S T M A S  SE R M O N .

A n  A g e d  W a y f a r e r  W h o  T a u g h t  a  
C u r a t e  C o n t e n t m e n t .

An English clergyman declares th a t 
the beat C hristm as sermon he ever heard 
w as preached by a woman—and in three 
words I

“ In  my little  parish, under the sweep 
of the  Sussex downs,” he says, “ I was 
walking sw iftly  home one night buffet
ed about by the gray clouds of driving 
rain  th a t the fierce sou’w ester swept 
landw ard from the sea when a poor, 
helpless, aged woman asked me for a 
trifle for a night’s lodging.

“C urates are supposed alw ays to be 
poor. I t  w as C hristm as time, and 1 had 
Just parted with my last sixpence a t a 
lonely ham let where work was scarce. 
Still I could not leave my stranger in 
the street, so I asked her to come with 
me to my lodgings.

“ She shambled along through the mud 
w ith her stream ing clothes and clouted 
boots, and we entered my little room. 
My thoughtful landlady had made my 
table ready. A plate of hot toast was 
standing in the fender; the kettle sang 
vociferously, as if im patient to be used; 
in fron t of the fire stood my slippers and 
an easy chair.

“To my surprise, my poor, worn, hag
gard companion raised her dripping 
hands and burst into tears with the 
words, ‘Oh, w hat luxury!’

“T h a t was the beat C hristm as ser
mon I ever heard, and the only one I 
have never forgotten.”— Youth’s Com
panion.

N O T H I N G  FO R  FRED D IE  G R E E N .

F red d ie  G reen  he said  ’a t  S an ta  Claim 
w as 1st a fak e  a n ’ be laid  aw ake  In bed 
to  find o u t fo r su re , an ' w en Manta C laua 
com e In w ith  a w hole lo ts  of th in g s  he 
ho llered  r ig h t o u t loud to  “ G et a h a irc u t'*  
to  H anta C laus, an ' H anta C lans 1st picked 
up e v e ry th in g  'a t  he w as «o ing  to  leave 
■ n ’ tu rn e d  o u t th e  'le c tr lc  ligh t an ' F red  
d ie  G reen d id n ’t get no th ing ! I’a says 
F red d ie  G reen  h s ln 't  got no m an n ers— 
s o ' ' s t 's  th e  reason.

A n I m p r o v e d  D ia r y .
“Thia,” explained the book«*»ll«r, “ is 

our latest paten t diary. W e think it is 
the  cleverest thing in that line ever de
vised.”

T he shopper tu rn s the leaves idly.
“ B ut I can’t aee where It is diTerent 

from any other,” she observes
“ No? W ell, if you will V»k a t all 

the  dates afte r Ja n .,2 3  yo- will see tha- 
In each apace h a t '»een printed, ‘Clef up 
a te  breakfast, lunch and dinner and went 
to bed.' T h a t insures a complete d .arj 
tor fcfce y e a r . '* - Judge.

AXATIVE
Known Quaut

There are two classes ot remedies: those of known qual
ity and which are permanently beneficial In effect, acting 
gently, in harmony with nature, when natureneeds assist
ance ; and another class, composed of preparations of 
unknown, uncertain and inferior character, acting tempo
rarily, but injuriously, as a result of forcing the natural 
functions unnecessarily. One o f the most exceptional of 
the remedies of known quality and excellence is the ever 
pleasant Syrup of Figs, manufactured by the California 

Fig Syrup Co., which represents the active principles of 
plants, known to act most beneficially, in a pleasant syrup, 

in which the wholesome Californian blue figs are used to con
tribute their rich, yet delicate, fruity flavor. It is the remedy 
of all remedies to sweeten and refreshandcleanse the system 
gently and naturally, and to assist one in overcoming consti
pation and the many ills resulting therefrom. Its active princi
ples and quality are known to physicians generally, and the 
remedy has therefore met with their approval, as well as with 
the favor of many millions of well informed persons who know 
of their own personal knowledge and from actual experience 
that it is a most excellent laxative remedy. We do not claim that 

it will cure all manner of ills,but recommend it for what it really 
lepresents, a laxative remedy of known quality and excellence, 

containing nothing of an objectionable or injurious character. 
There are two classes of purchasers: those who are informed 

as to the quality of what they buy and the reasonsfor the excellence 
of articles of exceptional merit, and who dc not lack courage to go 
elsewhere when a dealer offers an imitation of any well known 

article; but, unfortunately, there are some people who do not know, 
and who allow themselves to be imposed upon. They cannot expect 
its beneficial effects if they do not get the genuine remedy.

To the credit of the druggists of the United States be it said 
that nearly all of them value their reputation for professional 
integrity and the good will of their customers too highly to offer 

imitations of the

Genuine—Syrup of Figs
manufactured by the California Fig Syrup Co., and in order 
to buy the genuine article and to get its beneficial effects, 
one has only to note, when purchasing, the full name of 
the Company—California Fig Syrup Co.—plainly printed on th« 
front of every package. Price, 50c per bottle. One size 1: only.

U e n e r a l  I n u t i l i t y  B o y .
Mr. H obbs looked thoughtfu lly  a t  h is 

c ity  g u est and  then  looked o u t o f the 
w indow . “ W hen you  a sk  m s if  i t ’s 
t ru e  th a t  J im  M anton Is tho m oat 
p o p 'la r  boy I ’ve ever h a d  to  'te n  sto re  
an d  go round  w ith  the  o rd er w agon ,” 
be sa id , slow ly, "w hy , I'm  bound to 
te ll you i t 's  so. B u t w ben you go on 
to  a sk  m e How I th in k  h e 'd  su it  dow n 
in B oston, I ’m k ind of d ub ious— th a t 's  
w h a t I am , k ind  of dubious.

"Y ou aee, i t ’s like th is  w ith  my bu si
ness. O rd er d ay  Is o rd er day , an d  d e 
livery  day  la delivery  day, an d  w heth
e r  I t’a sum m er, w ith  th u tty -tw o  c u s
tom er*  on th e  rou te , o r w in te r, w ith — 
w ell, w ith  aom e less, a ll J im 's  g o t to 
do those  daya Is to got over the  rou te  
by ahu ttlng -up  tim e.

“ A nd he 's  w h a t you m igh t call a 
h a n d y  boy, J im  la. G roceries an d  h a rd 
w a re  a r e n 't  all be'* go t In b is m ind, 
an d  he’s read y  to  tak e  hold an d  help 
w ith  w h a t 's  going on w herev er he 
goes. 80—-I feel— kind of dub ious 
w hen I th in k  of B oston. I d o n 't  know  
aa you ca tch  m y m ean in g ?”

“ M -m ," sa id  tho c ity  m an. “ I be
lieve I do .”

E x c e p t i o n .
T h e  w an d erin g  m in stre l m an

stepped  off th e  accom m odation  an d  ac
costed th e  o ldest in h ab itan t, w ho w as 
Bit ting on a  nail keg chew ing  a  piece 
o f s a s sa fra s  bark .

“ G uess every  one is a cq u a in ted  in 
th is  to w n ,” v en tu red  th e  m in stre l m an.

"B eckon  th ey  be,” d ra w le d  th e  old 
inan, “see ing  th a t  the re  a in ’t  so m any 
of us.”

"A nd gossips! I d a re  say  they  are
p len tifu l?”

"E v ery b o d y  in tow n  Is a  gossip bu t
old D an.”

"A h, I ad m ire  D an. I  b e t  he  Is con
sc ien tious. N ow, isn 't  th a t  w hy  he 
doesn’t  gossip?”

"No, s tra n g e r ; D an  d o n 't gossip be
cau se  he Is dead. Been dead  a  m onth .”

r iT A  P .rm .n .n tly  Cured, No Staor n.nrouR.M a 
i l  I d  »n**r I l r a l . l . , ’ ,  1 1 . ,  o f I>r. K iln .’ .  U ro.t N z rr .
Hentorrr. Hond for K r e . a s  tr i .lb o ttle .n d tre .tl .e s  
Or. H. R . Kline, L td.,931 Arch St.. PhlUKtelpbl«, Pa.

A F a ir ly  G ood Mil.
"B ro ther Spotcash,” said his pastor, 

"w h a t would you do if an injunction 
came to you. ‘sell all thou haat and give 
to the poor?’ ”

“ I should obey It. of course." answ er
ed th e  g reat m erchant, “as I have al
w ays done. E verything 1 have in stock 
it  for sale, and I give more to tha poor 
thau  any two men in this block."— Chi
cago Tribune.

To Break la New Shoes.
A lw ays ih a lte  In A llen 's  Foot-Earn, a  powder.

I t c u re ,  h o t, sw eeting , ach in g , sw ollen  feet. 
C u re . c o rn .. Ing row ing  n a ils  and  b u n io n .-  At 
e ll d r u g a l . t .  an d  .h o e  .to rce , 2Sc D on 't accep t 
any  su b stitu te . Sam ple m elled  KREB. Addrese 
Allen S. O lm sted, to  Roy, N. Y.

T he C arthage (Mo.) P ress says th a t a 
Joplin  boy asked his Sunday school 

I teacher last Sunday if the Jam ea boys 
w rote the Book of Jam ea.

A  K n o t t y  Q u e s t i o n .
P okely— I saw  a k id w a tch in g  a ball 

gam e th ro u g h  a kno tho le  to-day 
a n d ------

Joke ley— P ard o n  m e; tb a t  rem inds 
me. VVbei^ m ay a kno tho le  be sa id  to 
be no t w hole?

P o k e ly — W h a t on e a r th  a re  you 
ta lk in g  ab o u t?

Jo k le y — T he a n sw e r  Is: "W hen  only 
p a r t  o f th e  kno t Is no t.”— P h ilad e l
ph ia  P ress .

T o o  O h l l ( l n ( .
R odrick— W h at h as  becom e of th a t  

ta ll b u tle r  w ho w as so polite?
V an A lb ert— H e la n o t here  any  

more.
R odrick— You d o n 't  say ?  W hy, he 

seem ed to  be an ex ce llen t chap . U sed 
to  ta k e  y our coat an d  h a t  a s  soon a s  
you en te red  th e  door.

V an A lbert—T b u t's  th e  troub le . l i e  
took ab o u t a dozen co a ts  an d  h u ts  one 
day  an d  th en  left.

P r e t t y  T h i n .
"T here goes nty auto  flying along."
" I  don 't see any auto ."
“ No, th a t chauffeur of mine drives it 

so fa s t you can’t seo it.”— Cleveland 
P lain  Dealer.

A  L i t t l e  M o r e  C r e d i b l e .
A m an  w ho had  been shooting  on 

C ape Cod re tu rn ed  by tra in , an d  a 
s tra n g e r  w ho w aa obliged to  sh a re  his 
se a t en te red  Into co n versa tion  w ith  
him , an d  asked  If he b ad  h ad  good 
sport.

"V ery  good, Indeed,” rep lied  the  
spo rtsm an . "W e go t one  h u n d red  bead 
to  tw o  g u n s .”

"You d o n 't  say  so!” e jacu la ted  the 
s trau g e r, ap p a re n tly  lost In as to n ish 
m en t a t  th e  size of the  bag. "Doublo- 
b arre led  guns, I suppose?”

M others w ill P.nd Mra. W inslow 's S ooth ing  
S yrup  th e  b as t rem edy  to use lo r  th e ir  oh lld ren  
d u r in g  th e  te e th in g  period.

H e r  V ie w  o t  I t .
T he F rie n d — H ow  Is y our husb an d ?  

Is be g e ttin g  on all r ig h t a t  the sea
side?

T he W ife— H e w rites  to  say  th a t  he 
Is g e ttin g  q u ite  well ag a in  and  w an ts  
fo r nothing.

"D o esn 't th a t  s tr ik e  you a s  suspic
ious?”

"W h y ?”
" I t  seem s to me he  m igh t w an t you

a t  le a s t."—T ales.

Plso 's Cure 1.  m good cough /nediclno. 
I t  has cured cotiplis and colds for forty  
years. A t druggists, 25 cents.

M uch* M o r e  t o  t h e  P o in t*
“E f  yer real interested,” said Deacon 

Skinner, “ I ’ll tell ye  w hat I w ant fu r
th e t horse.”

“Oh, I wouldn’t bo interested In know- 
in’ th e t,” replied F arm er Shrude, “ bnt 
I wouldn’t mind knowin' w hat ye'd 
take .”— Philadelphia Ledger.

P a rk  an d  W ash ing ton , P o rtland , Oregom

“ The School of Quality'*
A. P. Armstrong, LL- B., Principal

Thousands o f  g raduates in  positions; 
hundreds placed  each  year; more calls 
for h e lp  th a n  we can  m eet—it p a y s io  a t
tend  o u r school; la rgest, m ost m odern , 
best equ ipped . Departments: Business, 
S h o rth a n d , T yp ew ritin g , P enm ansh ip , 
E u g lish . O pen all th e  year. C atalogue, 
penw ork  free. Call, te lephone or w rite.

Never yet were .th e  feelings and In
stincts of onr na tu re  violated with im
punity, never yet was the voice of con
science silenced w ithout retribution.— 
Anna Jam eson.

T he way to insure a good appetite in 
very hot w eather is, according to a G er
man hygienic authority , to wear aa light 
clothing as possible.

A P a ris  automobile building firm is 
ju s t about completing a 110 -horse power 
gasoline subm arine boat for the French 
navy.

Bew are or O intm ents lor Catarrh th at  
Contain Mercury

as m ercu ry  w ill  s u re ly  den troy  th e  aenae of 
sm ell a n d  co m p le te ly  derangH  th e  w hole sy s
tem  w hen e n te r in g  i t  th ro u g h  th e  m ucous 
surfaces. Huch a r t ic le s  s i .o u ld  n ev e r be used 
ex c ep t on  p re s c r ip tio n s  from  re p u ta b le  phy- 
sit Ians, a s  th e  d am ag e  they  w ill d o  is  ten  fold 
to  th e  good you  ca n  possioly d e r iv e  from  them . 
H a ll 's  C a t a r rh  C ure, m a n u fa c tu re d  by F. J. 
( heney  A i o ., Toledo, O., co n ta in s  no m ercury , 
a 'c l  i-i ta k e n  in te rn a l ly ,  a c tin g  d ire c tly  upon 
th e  blood a n d  m ucous h itrfaces of th e  system . 
In  b u y ing  H a ll’s C a ta rrh  Cure be su re  you get 
th e  g en u in e . I t  is  ta k en  In te rn a lly , an d  m ade 
In Toledo, O hio , by Y.  J. C haney A Co. T esti
m on ia ls  free.

Bold by U rugg lsts , price 75c. pe r b o ttle .
H e ll’s  F am ily  n i l s  a re  th e  best.

Have You 
a Friend?
Then tell him about Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral. Tell him 
how it cured your hard cough. 
Tell him why you always keep 
it in the house. Tell him to 
ask his doctor about it. Doc
tors use a great deal of it for 
throat and lung troubles.

** I  hsd a  terrible eeM snd enngh snd was 
threatened with pneumonia I tried A rer ’a 
Cherry Pectoral snd it rave  mequlefc snd prr- 
feet relief. It !•  rertatn ly s meet wonderful 
e o n r h  m e d ic iu e / '-K x sA  F  va h i t m a m ,N io u x
reife. a. ink.

A  M*'" ■ o Bienufeoturere o f

ifers MtStPAKlUA.
PH LS.
H a IR  VHN*.

A  L i t t l e  M l l e d .
A fter a m eeting of the parish council 

in a New England town the chairm an 
rose to sum up.

“ You keep us here,” he said, "till 10 
o’clock a t night, and then you cast the 
town drains in our teeth. You keep us 
here plowing the sands, and then when 
all decent people are asleep you go 
into the public drains, causing unneces
sary friction. I t  won’t do— it’a too bare
faced to hold w ater.”— H arp er’s Week- 
Ij.

The Earth’s Area.
One of th e  beet a u th o r itie s  estim ates 

th e  a rea  of th e  e a r th ’a surface  a t  11)3.• , 
791,984 square  m iles, of w hich  about 
ft3 .000,000 sq u a re  m iles is land , the 
rest w ater. T h ro u g h o u t m ost of th is  
50 ,000,000 sq ua re  m ile« P illsb u ry ’s 
Vito* haa mad« its  way because i t ’s s<> 
good. I t  is th e  ideal b reak fast ford, 
and  may he had a t  any  up-to -date  gm
eery. |-----  --

I n  S f l M t e f f i n f .
“ W hy in thunder did Eddie O tt’s 

friends work so hard to get him elected 
to Oongre«*?”

“They w anted to send him to some 
place where he could talk politics all he 
wished to, and they wouldn't have to 
dsten to him .”—Cleveland Leader.

_____
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To In  6 iie i (or Reliable Information |
I W e have set aside

$1,00000
|  to be spent for information and will I 
I give five dollars for a P o sta l  C a r »  I 
[g iv ing  the fir«t reliable news of a I
I chance  to  te l l  a ho rizon ta l «team eng ine  of I 
I o u r s ty le t, w ith in  our ran g e of tizee . W e Ao I 
I not w ant in q u iries  i t  th is time for v e rtic a l, I 
I trac tion  or g a t engines.

ATLAS
EN C IN ES  AMO BO ILER 8

BulM ar* o f  tv«» m — l  an m p leto  l in e  rrt sm einea  a « 4  
I Ito«!* t vis by any onn m a ru  factoring concern la
1 U>e w>rM

A t l a s  E p c i n e  W o r k s
|  S a lim a  ».■«, m  a ll c i te e  I N O 'A N A S O U «  | 

11*8, fn>it Valve. A” tr»m8t i r ,
I » « I  TfcratOJia* tiu m e *
|  b u ln r  %n4 f -r tn h to  Boiler*

Alla* r.ne'ftoe in ••rvtee 1 M ,S H I  F 
Atlas Boti«r* is  wrvtee t.tAW.QM H f.

High Sp**1. Com- I 
WlUr Tube, I t -  I

ne of Ayer’s Pilla •» b-xltlme will 
riesten recovery. Gently laxative.

r .  it. u N» W

rf tln tg  t o  ft<tr*ovt.lsers p io  
n  g h l«  p a p a r .


