e S ————— T~

Out-of-Tone
Conditions

Marked by fallure of appetite, loss of
vitality, thnt theed feeling, bilious
turns, dall headnehes, Indigestion and
other stomach (roubles, as well us by
pimples, blotches, bolls and other
eruptionn, are all reforable to an im-

pure or impoverished condition of the '

blood.

Hood'’s Sarsaparilla

Corrects all these conditions — it's
the medicine that makes the blood
pure and rich —the peculiar tonle
that strengthons every weak function
and bullds up the whole system.

“We think there is no medicine that ean
equal Hood's Sarsapariila. It has cured
me of rheumatism and relloved my hus-
band of catarrh. I have tried it for bolls
and have found it fine, When we have
that tired feeling we take Hood's and In &
short time the trouble In gone.”" Mus. J. A,
Reynoros, Stockton, Cal, *

Accopt No Substitute,
- 'l - —
Good Reason.

Lady—Oh, how dirty your fuce is,
little boy.

Boy—Yes'm; we bain't had ne
company for more'n a week,

THE SALESWOMAN

WHY IT IS SOMETIMES HARD FOR
HER TO BE PLEASANT.

ACierk inaMinneapolis Dey (ionds Store
Telis How Bhe Became Able lo Per-
farm Her Dutivs Enslly,

From the Minncapolis Journal,

liave you ever stopped to think that
the position of a saleswoman in a
largo dry goods store is a particularly
trying one? Working long hours, be-
ing compelled to stund most of the
time, and being expected to look
pleasant regafiless of suffering which
she may be enduring, is it any wonder
that wenk, hervous women find it im-
rulihlt' to follow this occupation?

Sveryone will be interested in the ex-
perience of Miss Nellie M. Tomlinson
of 8118 Minnchaba avenue, Minne-
.}ualh. Minn,, who is a clerk in one
of the large dry goods stores of thas
city. Bhe says;

“When 1 was eight years of age 1
had the scarlet fever and it left me
with weak kidneys and A complication
of discases. 1 was nervous and finally
became so bad that I left school and
did not go for an entire term. I had
headache all the time and was too ir-
ritable to talk with any one, The
least excitemnt seemed to make my
heart flutter and a fainting spell
would follow, At times I became so
dizzy that | would have to sit down
until the fecling passed away,
blood seemed to have turned to water
and I had no color whatever in my
face. 1 was n mere skeleton and had
to lie down several times during the
day. I had une of the best physicians
in the city but he did not help me.

“My purenta read about Dr, Wil-
liams' Pink Pills for Pale People in
one ol our city papers and thought it
would be wise for me to give them a
trinl. I bogan to get better when |
had taken the first box and hy the
time I had used two and a half boxes
I was cured. I can perform with ease
my duties as clerk in & dry goods
store, 1 was never g0 well ns i‘ am
todny and it ia all due to Dr. Wil-
linms' Pink Pills for Pale People.”

Bigned,

NELLIE M. TOMLINSON,

Bubscribed and sworn to before me
this 26th day of December, 1900,

R. M. Thompson,
| Notary Publie.
At all druggists or direct from Dr,

Williams Medicine Co., Schenectady, |

N. Y. Price B0 cents per box; 6
boxes, §2.50.

In Boston.
Gray—Yes; Itell my wile every-
thing 1do, Don't you?
White—I did for awhile, but I had
to quit. My wile said it was too
stupid for anything,

NOTEWORTHY ANNIVERSARY IN THE HIS-
TORY OF THE YOUTH'S COMPANION.

With its issue of April 18th The
Youth's Companion entered upon ite
T6th year.

To commemorate this anniversary,
the publishers prepared a richly print-
ed souvenir illustrating the growth of
the nation and of The Youth’s Com-
panion since the year The Companion
was founded, 1827, Perhaps the most
significant features of the souvenir
are its three maps, The first shows
the small section of the continent oe-
oupied by the United States of 1827,
when The Companion began life with
practically no subscribers,  Another
shows the system of railways which
cover the United States in 1001, an
sggregate of 187,781 miles, The
\!o'uth'l Companion traversing every
mile of this system once a week, The
third map shows the number of sub-
soribors to The Youth's Companion
in every state of the union in 1901,
the puper being delivered every week
to 644,842 American homes,

My |

| "IF ALL MY SHIPS COME HOME."'

If all the ships | have at sea

Bhowld come a-nalllng howe to me,
Al well, the harbor would not hold
Bo muny ships un there wonloe be,
I all miy whips come bome to me,

If half my ships cime back from sen
And bronght thele preclous freight to me,
Al! well, 1 should have wealth as great
As any kiog that sits ln state,

Bo ri b the treasure there wonld be

In halt my ships now out st sea.

Bhould come n-salling home to me,

"Ah! well, the storm clouds then might
frown,

For If the others all went down,

Biill rich and proud and glad 1'd be

If that one ship came home to e,

Buot If that ship went down at sea
And all the others came to me,
| Welghed down with gems and wealth un-
tald,
With honor, riches, glory, gold,
The poorest woul on earth 1'd be,
If that one ship came pot to me,

O witles be ealm, O winds blow free,

Blow all my ships safe home to me .,

But If thon sendest some awrack

To wever more come salllng back,

Send any, all, that sall the wea,

But send my love ship home to me,
Elln Whesler Wilcox,

A DESERTER'S FATE.
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ECIL BUTTERWORTH and Guy
@l'lmlwlvk had been chums In col-
lege., The nequalntance formed
there was cemented by time into a fast
friendship, and when war was de-
clared against Spain both offered thelr
services to Uncle Bam. But this friend-
ship, 8o strong, was one of diametrical-
|ly opposite natures. Equal opportuni-
tles had been glven the two men to se-
cure wshoulder straps. Butterworth
alone took advantage of them. “The
tovernment has need of educated men
an officers,” he sald, In accepting a lleu-
tenancy. “The sentiment of his friend
was: “If the country has need of my
services, 1 glve them gladly, but & gun
shall rest upon my shoulder; | care not
for the honors of war.” For this speech
I'rivate Chadwick was highly esteemed
by lils comrades In Company B, of the
Ninth,

Lasw o the home cawmp was drudgery
to Lieut, Butterworth, Chadwick, as
u-ug@ us nny to strike a blow at the
“dirty Spaniards,” as be termed them,
took the matter more philosophically.
He submitted to the Inevitable grace-
fully. When, at last, the order to break
camp was glven, there was some regret
that the "hillpplues were the oljective
point. Nevertheless, it was a Jolly
crowd that unpegged thelr tents and
rolled thelr blankets, preparatory to the
departure for the coast.

The trip across the contlnent and the
lfe on the transport, lessened, in a
measure, their eagerness for action. To
stand once mwore on firm, steady land, |
with no louger the pitehing, rolling
deck beneath thelr feet was content-
ment for a thme, Barrack life In Manila
was begun, Then a new element came |
Into the Uyes of Lieut. Butterworth and |
Private Chadwick. !

Nua was u Filipino girl,

She was |
the danghter of an Insurgent leader.
Lieut. Butterworth and Private Chad-

| wick bad fallen prey to her snapping
black eyes aud pretty face, sinlling vo-

quettishly beneath o crown of inky |
black hair. She fasciuated one, charmed
the other. ButterwOrth was head over

[ heels In love with the girl. Chadwlck,

| less Impetuous, was caught by her
sweel slmplieity, Yet thelr frlendship

Llld not suffer; rivalry, rather than jeal-
ot , was the keynote of thelir rela-
tlons,

| "Giuy,” sald the leutenant, one day,
forgetting rank In a burst of confidence,
“1 can't get away from those black

eyves, they follow me everywhere, they

are In everything 1 see, but, someway,

I doubt her slucerity.”

“I have my doubts, too,"” returned
Cruy, "but knowing how muech you care
for Nina, 1 have refralned from men-
|tloning them, 1 have a fancy myself

for the glrl. Nevertheless, 1 belleve

!tlmt she 18 trying to lonvelgle us into

| Joinlug the Insurgent cause.”

“(h, Guy," exclalmed Ceell, “Nina Is
too loynl a girl to conspire for our ruin
[ In such a manner. 1 laud her strong
bellef In her father's cause. But no,
r:mt that from little Nina."

I'rivate Chadwick sald nothing. He
prayed for n call to the fleld to sever
this attachment. His hopes were real-
jzed—but partlally. The Ninth was
ordered to join In the chase of the In-
surgents, but the activity falled to re-
store to Lieut, Butterworth his equilib-
rium of mind, Milltary duties now
precluded further intercourse between
the two friends, In the excltement of
battle Private Chadwick gave theblack-
eyed Nina but a small place In his
thoughta,

Private Chadwick lounged carelessly
in front of his tent admiring the beau-
tles of the setting sun, which palnted
the horizon with glory. He was think-
ing of Manlla and, for the first time
alnce he had taken the fleld, of the
bright-eyed Ninn, He wondered |f But-
terworth had forgotten her. It was
pleasant to recall those happy days,

| more than mere Interest In the girl

SOMETHING ABOUT THE GAMES
FOR THE LITTLE GIRLS.

Tt In not only the knickerbockered small

boy who has games of his own. Girls,
too, have fads and ocenpations, though
all of them are not momnvpolized by doll
bables. In fact, their historie devotion
to these painted beauties seems 1o be
lessening. Dolls of sawdost and paper
are good for ralny days and for the twi-
light hours before or after dinner, when
one I not allowed to go out. But the
doll day is decidedly on the decline. It
i» better for girls, as for boys, to be in
the open, to chase butterfiles with nets,
to climb trees evem at the expense of
clothing, and to jump and frolic with all
their might.

There |s more to be discovered with
the ants, the bees, the birds, the Sowers,
or in the companionship of a wise dog,
than in all the sawdust and chins-eyed
bables in the world,

However, there are certaln games sa-
cred to our grandmothers and still kept
up in & measure by little girls, belug e
vived from year to year. Some of them
are silly. Most of them date from the
time when boys and girls did not study
from the same books, and when it was
reasoned out that even games must be
feminine, Now we kpow better, The
same sports that develop the Hitle male
animal are good for little girls, too. Girls
now play baseball and even football.

First and dearest of nll the girls' games
comes tag. The children range in a
row apd somebody counts,

Eeeny, meeny, miney, mo,
Catch a nigger by the toe,
If be hollers let him go,

Eeeny, meeny, miney, mo,

The last “mo” Is *it,” and the game
begins with a nimble scattering and
sheill squeak, The lines are shlly and
ungrammatical, and the kindergartners
do not approve of them because they
aré such meaningless jabber, bit the' oid
doggerel hax been used for so many years
that very likely its meaning, if It ever
had any, has all been robbed off from

constant uwe, like (the red on Gladys
Gwendolen's waxen cheek. In constant
repetition (here's a certain wear and teas,

Heaven knows If the Beotch had any-
thing to do with hop-scotch or mnot,
There's nothing in a name, anyway, To
play the game a complieated scheme s
chalked on the concrete walk, The
squares are quite large and numbered,
and the hopping begins, It Is certainly
good exercise. A little chip or stone
must be kicked from square 1 to square
2 and wo on. It must always be done
with one foot and the other foot must
never touch the ground. Neither must
the chip stop on one of the mumerons
chaliked lines, nnd the hopper must never
twinkle a toe on one of these lines, either.
It's all very complicated and jarring.
Almost everything is prohibited in hop-
weoteh.

Jumping rope is left to girls, too. Doc-
tors bave inveighed agrinst it, but all in
vain, The girls are still jumping, When-
ever you see boys spinning tops you will
find girls jumping rope, and probably the
henefit, so far as exercise goes, Is on the
slde of the girls.

It is a matter of pride to be able to
jump to twenty or forty or sixty, accord-
ing to age and strength. How the braids
bob and the ecurls fly! They hold their
bats on by main force, while the rope
whips the ground beneath the fiying feet.
There is a double rope called the Spanish
rope, which ealls for great swiftness of
eye and lightness of foot. There is a
slow motlon of the rope from side to
side, called making the cradle. Anybody
can jump that.

Whether you are a girl admitted to the
blessed privilege of overalls, or whether
you are a girl obliged to look after the

skins tight as any drum.
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The sound Interrupied his revery. A
dirty, ragged Individual stepped from
behind the tent. Looking cautiously
to the right and left he slipped a grimy
bit of paper Into Chadwick’s hand.

Guy hastily tore open tlie note.
read:

My Dear Ameriean Soldler: ['rove to
me that you love me. Joln uk to-night.
Papa will make you a big officer.

NINA,

A pang went to his heart. A smoul-
dering fire famed up. In spite of this
evidence of her Insincerity, Guy now
realiged that his feellug for ber was
He
war disgusted to discover hls weak-
neas,

“tJet out of here,” he rald In & harsh
volee. “Go tell the one who sent you
that my fisg Is dearer to me than all
the world, and before 1 leave it 1 will
dle. Go."

The effort cost him pain. He crawled
back Into his tent a miserable man, The
sun had set.

“Private Chadwlick's sick,” comment-
ed his comrndes,

One ran with the news to Lieut. But-
terworth’s tent. It was empty.

“The Heutenant went off with a dirty-
looking beggar," sald the guard. “One
of his charities, 1 guess. Sald be'd be
back before long.”

Private Chadwick kuew otherwise,
He was torn one way by Jealousy to-
ward hig erstwhile friend, another by
anger at the girl whe bad played him
false, He worked himself Into a fever.
His comrades attributed It to sorrow
for his lost friend, for, after a fruitless
gearch, it was sald that Lieut. Butter-
worth had been trapped Into an am-
buscade.

In the gray dawn of morning Private
Chadwlck paced slowly up and down,
with his gun on his ghoulder, dolng sen-
try duty. He was still weak from the
fever, A rustle, ms of some one mov-
ing, caught his attention,

“Who goes there?”

His challenge went unanswered. He
espled a form disappearing into aclump
of bushes,

“Bang."” He fired—but Into the alr.

The corporal of the guard came run-
ning down the llne, He received the
gentry's report: “Marauding party of
‘devils.’ " But Guy did not telhof all
he saw., In the disappearing form he
had recognized his deserter friend.

With hasty formation Company B
was sent forward, Keeping under cov-

He

er of the trees, they halted on the
edge of a clearing. Not more than
a thousand yards away, 800 Filiplnos,
under the leadership of a young officer
in the uniform of the United States
army, were stealthily advancing.

“Careful men. Don't fire. Walt for
orders,” eautloned the officers.

The American lines deployed and
now a volley carried death Into the op-
posing force. The battle raged back
and forth. Scattering were the shots
which returned the regular fire of the
boys in blue, The Insurgents became
disorgunized. Thelr retreat became a
rout.

The battle was over. The soldlers
picked thelr way over the spot of the
first encounter, they came upon a sad
scepe, ln the midst of the dead and
dying, lay the lifeless body of a pretty
black-eyed Filipino girl, beside the dead
deserter lleutenant, and there, with his
head burled In his arms and weeping
like a child, was Private Chadwick—
he mourned the loss of friend and
sweetheart.—New York Evening Sun.
Bavages on the Scent.

Among many savage tribes the sense
of smell Is almost as acute as in some
of the lower anlmals. The Peruvian
Indians are able, according to Hum-
boldt, to distiuguish In the middle of
the night, whether an approaching
stranger Is a European, American, In-
dian, or negro, M., Houzeau also as-
serts that he proved by repeated ex-
periments that negroes and Indians can
distinguish persons In the dark by thelr
color. Indlan travelers have recorded
that certain natives who habltually ab-
staln from anlmal food have a sense
of smell which Is so exquisitely dell-
cate that they can tell from which well
a vessel of water has been obtalned.
By smell alone the negroes of the An-
tilles will detect the footsteps of a
Frenchman from those of a negro. The
guldes who accompany travelers on the
route from Aleppo to Babylon will tell
by smelling the desert sand how near
they are to the latter place. But the
people gifted with dellcate olfactory
nerves, above all others, are the abo-
rigines of Australla; and to such an ex-
tent Is thelr gift relled upon that the
government had, a few years back, a
pumber of natives in the pollce force
who were employed solely, as trackers
for hunting out criminals by smell
alone, which they did with the greatest
sUCCess,

returned victorlously rejolcing. As they | 2¢

remedy which will relieve of

nhr(ng as it did Mrs ﬂ: m
is monumental that Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Om is the
greatest medicine for Women.

Sobriety Among Railroad Men,

The number of railroad men dis-
charged for excessive use of liquos
during the past 22 years has decreas
ed from 20 to one per cent, and dur-
ing the past 25 years the proportion
of men owning their homes has in.
rreased tenfold,

it for you.”

Thinking of buying & camera? 1f
80, send for our 1801 catalog contain-
ing fully illustrated description of
every camera made. Kirk, Geary &
Co., 330 Sutter 8t., Ban Francisco, Cal.

Small Returns.
Subbubs—No, I won't bother with
a garden this year. I had one last
year and it kept me thin as a rail.
Citiman—Worked too hard in it,eh?
Subbubs—No, 1 tried to live on
what I raised.

Kill Germs of Disense,

The moaern way tocare disease isto duml
its germs. C rets Candy Cathartic are
ern g&n-ullem and cleansers. Druggists, 0e,

Enfant Terrible.

Mrs. Bilkinsg (sweetly) —Do have
another piece of cake, Cousin John,

Cousin Johun—Why, really, I've
already had two; but it's so good 1
believe I will have another,

Little Johnny (excitedly)—Ma’s a
winner! She said she'd bet you'd
make a pig of yourself!
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Perfumed Dervishes.

The Sudanese natives eagrely buy
clothes, cotton goods, sugar, per-
fumes, tea, nails, chains, wire, leath-
er, false jewelry and iron trinkets ol
Geneva. Great Britain furnishes the
cotton , but Germany, Austria
and Italy have almost the monopoly
of the other articles. Germany does
a huge trade in perfumes. A single
caravan started off recently with 20,-
000 francs’ worth of German scents
for the natives.
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