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The Kind You Have Always Bought has borne the signa-

ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under his

ersonal supervision for over 30 years. Allow no one

deceive you in this, Counterfeits, Imitations and

o Just-as-good ** are but Experiments, and endanger the
health of Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Oastorin is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
gorie, Drops and Soeothing Syrups. It 18 Pleasant, It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotie
substance, Its age is its guarantee. 1t destroys \\'u_rnm
and allays Feverishness, 1t cures Diarrhea and Wind
Colie. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatuleney, 1t assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—"The Mother's Friend,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the Signature of
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In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUM COMPANY, TT MURRAY BTRICT, NIW YORR CITY.
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Lincoln the Farmer. J Past Resnscliation,
Matters soon reached a crisis which In the days of the first settlers In the

drove the junior partner ount into the Chickasaw country, when Davy Crock-

fields again, where he undertook all| ®tt still frequented the Big Huatchle,
sorta of rough farm labor, from split- | “Old Man ”""}-T""' was a prosperous
ting raile to plowing. As a man-of-all.| citizen of the Forked Deer settlement.
work, however, Lincoln did not prove One day he started on a trip to Ar-
altogether satisfactory to his employers. | kansas, and thenceforth for several
He was too fond of mounting stumps years Forked Deer knew him no more.
in the field and ‘'practicing polemics’’ | A# travel In Arkansas was danger-
on the other farm hands, and there was | ous, and as nothing was heard of Gld-
something nuncomfortable about & plow  dins, he was officially declared dead

| FAITH IN BANTA CLAUS,

|1 osed to wateh for Banta Claus
| With ehlidish faith sublime.
And listen Iln the spowy night

| To hear his sleligh bells chime.

| Beslde the door on Christmas eve
| prut a truss of hay

| To feed the prancing steeds

| That sped Bim on bhis waj.

| &l-tuml bim a Jolly man

| ith beard of frosty white,

And cheeks so fay that when be laughed
They hid his eyes from sight;

| A heart that overflowed with love
For ljttle girls and boys,

And on his back s bulging pack,
Brimful of gorgeous toys.

If children of a larger growth
Could have a Christmas tree

From Father Time, one gift alone
Would be enough for me—

Let others take the gems and gold,
And trifles light and wvala,

But g! me back my old bellef
Ino Baopta Claus agaln!
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T was the day before Christmas.
Dame Yarrow stood in the store-room
doorway, gowned ln a warm frock of
gray wool homespun, over which was

| tied an ample white apron. Her
| white-capped head nodded as she counted

the ples on the shelves.
| *“Fifteen pumpkin—~fifteen mince—fif-
ty custard cups and two plum puddings
—elghty-two In all, not countlng Nan-
nle's three lttle turnovers. 1 think that
will do for the holidnys thls year, though
Brother John ls coming with those ten
boys and one little girl. How cold It is.
| There Is surely a storm brewlng, and I
hope the folks will get here before it
breaks."
: The good woman turned the key In
the lock, and a door blowlng open just
at that moment, at the other end of the
pasngeway, she lurried off to close It
and forgot about the kaey.

By 8 o'clock madame was robed In
her pretty gray poplin with white ker-
| chief crossed on her breast, and a dalnty

|'while lace eap on her brown curls,

which would stray out from beneath the

man who read as he followed the team, | by the court, and his estata divided |(.“p band, and which Papa Yarrow slyly

no matter how straight his furrows ran. | among his helrs. A year or so Iater,
Hui!b practices wers irritating, if not | however, he turned up, and tried to
presumplucus, and there is a well geot possession of hls property agnin,
known story about a farmer who found | He was promptly selzed and taken Into
“‘the hired man'' lying in a field be- | court, |
side the road, dressed in his not too| “ywyat do you mean by coming
:mm.::i‘ll?“' ’“"'I‘ f“l"'l'_""rl‘_"f”;l' “I book | round here, trying to take this proper- |
nat ol a pitchfork in his hand. ty 7" roared the court at hilm

“What are you reading?"’ |m|nim|i “Its my property,” asserted Gid |
the old gentleman., dins “Everybody knows It's mine"

“T'm not reading; 1'm studying,"" | «xop at alll” replied the judge. “I'll
snswered Lincoln h". wonderful eyes I admit your case seems a hard one, but |
still on the pages of his book. |1t can't be helped mow. This court|

“ 1 aee
Btudying what! ihun declded that you are extinctus de

“Law pir."’ | .
g g : . 1
The old man stared at the spenker | functus, which J_u ! I'”'_‘ e l"ri_ L |

court cannot err Iead you are. If

for & moment in utter amazement,

“Great—God—Almighty!” he mut- you want any property round here you
tered as he passed on shaking his head. must take another name and set to
—From Frederick Trevor Hill’s *'Lin work to earn It. Mr. Sheriff, adjourn
coln the Lawyer' in the January Cen- this court, and we will all go and see
tury that wreatling match you spoke of.”

! |

| Gireatest of ALl Idiots.
Oldpop—1 want that man Htoplate te See the Practical J"‘“Tr' He I3 not
quit hauging around here. You send him much of a sight, but still he ls worth
away. looking at as a Cuarlosity, as a Study
Daughter—But, papa, 1 ecan't get rid In Uncommon Cussedness. The Prac
of him. ['ve given him nll sorts of hints, | tleal Joker s the offapring of asluluity
and even treated him rudely, but It's no | ryp to seed. He ts what was Left Over
e, = after the rest of the world was cre
0""7“’""“’"'- make it strong. ? The nted. There wars a Slight Burplus, a
pext time he cumes, sing to bim,—Cleve ]
land Leader, | mere fractlon, pot enough to make a
Complete Man, so the Heraps were |
014 Story fa New Gulse, scraped up, pressed together and mold
“There goes Blower In a swell new ed Ilnto u FPractleal Joker. The Job |
evercoat.” was mnot patented. Nobody thinks
“Yes, the price came from gam enough of the lnventlon to pateut It |
bling." You couldn’t sell I'ractlcal Jokers for |
“You don't say. It l& a wonder his 3 cents a bunch If you should stand |
wife Aldn't take the mouay away out en the eorner of Fifth and Morri-
trom him." y son  streets and splel till your voeal
“Bhe gave It to him, Bhe won It cords got tled Into double bow-knots
playlng ‘bridge.'"” |'l'he public ls aware of the Shell Game |
- when It mees the layout. The Fractl
Secret Ont. IMI Joker is an Kscaped Idlot from the
|
|

HMarsh Mensures.

Mr. Stubb—Marle, this paper says Idlotville Asylum, but he Is by no
that in the wilds of Africa there ls n | means a harmless {diot.” When recog- |
mouse that jumps ten feet at each wnlzed he should be roped forthwith '"“i
leap. | hauled back to his native and natural |

Mrs. Stubb—Graclous! Now, | know | environment, the Padded Cell.—Port-
why so few of the explorers’ wives land Oregonlan, |
accompany them, ‘

An Early Heformer, |
| "1 am looking,” said Diogenes, “for|
an honsst man.” |
| “And when yon find him, what are
Most every man has fitness, you going to do?"
But it takes a skiliful lawyer “Sah! I'm not going to find him
To alt upon a witness, That would spoll the Joke."—Washing
—Phlladelphia Press. ton Star.

Yen, Verily,
To slt upon & jury

RHEUMATISM

BODY RACKED WITH PAIN

No othe’r bodily suffering is equal to that produced by the pain of Rhew
matism. 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 _nm‘l swell, the bones ache, every movement is one ol
agony, nnd’lhe entire body is racked with pain. Rheumatism is brought on
by ln_dlgeatwn. stomach troubles, torpid Liver, weak Kidneys and a general
Inactive state of the system, The refuse matter instead of passing off
through nature’s avenues is left to sour and form uric acid, and other acrid

sons which are absorbed into the blood. Rheumatism does not affect

1 alike. In some cases it takes a Abont BB thad

3 . ou fATL YOArs

wandering form ; it may be in the attack of Bluu':rnutun:n":ml .eo;l'u.:':::
arms or legs one day and in the :orl :I:‘k{ any 0“ l-fnrlllun‘. My lu;

‘ ore badly swollen an ra
shoulders, feet, hands, back or other could onnru-lr walk. I tried m:nnv e
parts of the body the next. Others :-lill;lrl;ut cou dds:’t tno‘rnl.:;t.n Iawn l:n-
. . , commen . B8, it
suffer more “f”"“'-“l.‘. lm'll Are NEVer goon cured me pound ::\.l well. ‘l‘luu
Ltr;e I:nm pain. The uric acid and ::-"ﬂ rur'-t%la‘-ml! have never had

er irritating substances find lode- B D

ment in the muscles and joints and Box 1;‘0.“ - T—— HA"WL":;,
A8 these deposits increase the mus- ; W

cles become stiff and the joints , Bometims ago I had Rheumatism and
" had to quit work, The p
locked and immovable. It matters and bu?.wonutlar shou .?ulurrl: l:::’-:.l;.-

bot in what form the disease may he 10088 I could not rest or sisep. I tried
the cause is always the same—a sour, ?.‘E?'f'ﬁl:f"";'r :‘r‘n‘.iml‘:-.n‘l‘h;m;.-g.' :::
acid condition of the blood. This uo'd|!;.l.;o oubrloul me sound and well, It
vital stream has lost its purity and :uno' n:nn,: RSN SRV S
ness, and instead of nourish- CONRAD LOHR,

Ing and feeding the different parts 05 S o
with health-giving properties, it fills them with the acids and salts of this
:llful and far-reaching disease. The cold aad dampness of Winter alwayvs

tensily the Eams of Rheumatism, and the sufferer to get relief from the

¥, rubs the affected parts with liniments. oils, lotions, etc., or uses
and other home remedies. These are desirable because they give
ease and comfort but have no effect on the real trouble which 1s in

S. 8. 8. is the best rem-

the and beyond the reach of such treatment
edy for Rheumatism, It goes into the
blood and attacks the disease at its 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 §. 8. S. tones

'“RELY VEGETABLE. up the stomach, digestion and every

other part of the system, soothes the
excited merves, reduces the inflammation, dissolves the deposits in the joints,
relieves all pain and completely cures this distressing disease. S. S, 8. isa
certain cure for Rheumatism in any form ; Muscular, Inflammatory, Articu.
lar or Sciatic. Special book ou the disease and any medical advice, withouy

Barge, 1o all who wiile. TME SWIFT SPEGIFIC CO.. ATLANTA. Gl

Anderson, Ind,

pulled ms he passed through the hall
where sat hls wife and little daughter in
front of the blazing wood fire,

“All ready for company, Nancy
mine?" He caunght the little one up In
his arms and kissed her on elther cheek,
continulng: *And mother, toe? Why
she looks as young as the day I saw
l'er for the first time."

Farmer Yarrow put the little girl
down, glanced at his wife, who, with
drooping face, did not respond to his
merry speech.

Her hushand, notlelng this, hent over
her tenderly, with the words, “Yes, my
wife, our life has ben one of great hap-
plness, marred only by one sorrow. If
he—our eldest chill—our Henry—were
alive to-day, he would be & brave lad
of 17."

“John,” for the firat time his wife
ralsed 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 with the Indians,
we were told that he was carried away
by them, and even though the country
nhout wan searched by scouts and others,
it might be that they saved hia life, for
he was but a babhy—3 years old, and If
there was a woman in that tribe surely
slis would have mother-heart enough to
preserve the life of an Inocent babe who
had never done harm to any.”

‘Wife, wife, this ls very wrong for
yon to hope for the return of one who
lins bheen so many years from us. [ am
sure that our son eannot be allve, or we
would have heard of him In some way.
Ah! I hear sleigh bells."

Catehing Nannle up agaln, he turned
toward the window, and coming up the
drivewny were seen three . Immense
aledges drawn by strong horses and filled
with merry faces, the owners of which
wera soon clambering out. The front
door was thrown open, and Madame
Yarrow's tears vanished In the hearty
handshakings and embraces of alsters,
cousing and aunts,

Kven Great-grandmother Hartwell
had ecome, for this year It was Mary
Yarrow's Christmas feast, and all had

| coms to make the old house ring with

Joy and langhter until after New Year.
That night a merry crowd sat down at
the supper table. There was Brother
John Hartwell, his wife and eleven chil-
dren. There was Greatgrandmother
Partwell and  her daughter-in-law,
Grandmother Hartwell. Mr, Yarrow's
father and mother were present, as were
also his two brothers and one sister with
their wives, husband and children. 1In

all there were thirty-three,
1

One might well wonder where all this
goodly company were to sleep, but If you
had gone Into the great garret you would
have ceaned wondering, when you saw
the trundle beds for the little ones. Of
course, the very smallest bahles slept In
thelr mothers’ rooma,

Christmas Eve the children were al-
ways allowed an extra half hour around
the fireside to listen to the stories of
thelr elders, while the corn popped and
chestnuts burned black, or else hopped
across the floor.

On this evening Nannle sat In her
favorite place on Cousln Roderick's knee.
1"nele Tom had just been saying that a
fow dayvs previous he had heard that
the Indians had been causing trouble
for the farmers. They were stealing
the hoarded corn and wheat, and in one
Instance, after taking the grain, they
had wet fire to the granary.

Consln Rod saw the look of terror In
the eyes of some of the little ones, and
luterrapted with the words, “Well, now,
Aunt Mary, wouldn't it be a great joke

these hungry Reds should get into
yvour storegoom and carry off all those
ples and }iu.”'.‘.\‘i 1 know you have
there for to-morrow ¥

“Are they really so hungry, Cousin
Rod?" asked a little volee from his lap

Yes, dear, an Indian ls always ready
to eat one out of house and home.”

- L - L - -

Late that night no one heard the
“pit-pat of tiny bare feet along the
dark, ecold hall, as a little white figure
smerged from the attic, and flew down
stalrs in the moonlight, which fAooded
the house with Its kindly rays.

Rhe went directly to the storeroom.
At the same instant a tall, dark form,
that had but a moment before climbed
nto an unfastened window, stood trans
Axed with fear at the figure before him,
but for the moment only, when, with a
sort of grunt, the man moved toward
the pantry doer.

Nannie, beneath her breath, whispered,

“It's a Indlan, an' he's come for my |

tarnovers. Cousin Rod said he might.”
| She was frightened and stood very stil
while the other fumbled with the lock
which soon yielded, and whea Nanoie
saw the man was really inside the pan
tre. she tarned and almost flew back to

her father's room, where, standing on
tiptoe, she whispered (o his ear, “Fath
er Father A Indian s down o the
slorercom, stealia my lursovers., Couwe

Tquick. fatber:

He 414 “go quick,” and arrived just ln
time to close the door of the storercom,
and turn the key in Its lock.

There was a pause, theo a pounding
on the door, Hastily pushing s heavy
table agalnst it, Mr Yarrow returned
to his room; dressed, and calling two
other male members of the household,
they all marched to the storeroom well
armed, and without much trouble, soon
overpowered the thief, who proved to
be an Indlan, apd who mumbled some-
thing that sounded Ilke broken English.

They carrled him out to the smoke- |
houss, which was bullt of stone, and
bad a heavy Iron door. The three men
watched nearby the rest of the night.

At breakfast on this Christmas morns
Ing, Father Yarrow told the story of the
previous night, and ~ s had her full

share of caresses and praise from aunt-
les, uncles and cousins alike ‘
Then there was a clamor from the

youngaters to “ses tha prisoner;'” so nfter
breakfast they all went forth to the tems

porary jall, Dame Yarrow among the
others,

The great doors were pushed back,
and lylog on the floor was the Indlan,
asleep. But was it an Indian? Instead |

of the straight black hair
and curly

his was brown

Dame Yarrow gave one look, then
turned to her husband, with extended !
hands, and the ery, “Ob, John
fell fainting into his arms.

The lad was awnkened and taken to

It is he!"

the house. He spoke FEnglish brokenly,
but could give no account of his former
life, before he becnme one of a tribe of |

half-friendly Indians

Heo explained hls being In the store
room by telling his henrers that his
tribe of Iudlans that was encamped seve
eral miles above, on the river bank, had
been llving on what they could steal from |
the whites,

He had ben ment out on this night,
and seelng a window open in the back
of the Yarrow homestead he determined
to erawl In and vlew the premises.

Mre. Yarrow koelt hefore him and
gazing mearchingly Into his eves, which
were blue, asked over and over, “Don't
you know me, Harry, darling? 1 am
your mother.” But he counld not be
made to understand. He begged leave
to return to the tribe, seyiug he would
coms back again with Informatlon,

This the men were inclined to belleve
a trick to get away, 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 Christmas
Day In the life of any member In that
household, and dloner awaited at t]m!
bidding of madafme until the return of |
the youth. He was seen comlng up tho‘-
walk at 3 o'clock In the afterncon, nunll
with him was an old Indlan. |

ance; and another class,

rarily, but injuriously, as

of all remedies to sweeten and

pation and the many ills resulti
ples and quality are known to

represents, a laxative remedy of

There are two classes of purch

KNOWN QUALITY]

. There are two classes of remedies: those of known qual-
ity and which are permanently beneficial in effect, acting
gently,inharmony with nature, when natureneeds assist-

composed of preparations of

unknown, uncertain and inferior character, acting tempo-

a result of forcing the natural

functions unnecessarily. One of the most exceptional of
the remedies of known quality andexcellence 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 pleasantsyrup,
in which the wholesome Californian blue figs are used to con-
tribute their rich, yet delicate,

fruity flavor. It is the remedy:
refreshand cleanse the system

gently and naturally, and to assist one in overcoming consti-

ng therefrom, Its active princi-

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
thatitis a mostexcellent laxative remedy. We donotclaim that

containing nothing of an objectionable or injurious character.

asers: those who are informed

fas to the quality of what they buy and the reasonsfor the excellence
of articles of exceptional merit, and who do 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 wvalue 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

physicians generally, and the
it will cure all manner of ills,but recommend it for what it really
known quality and excellence,

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 printedon the
front of every package. Price, soc per bottle.

One size only.

The following tale they all listened
to with great interest: | General Inutility Boy.

“In the great Indian fight of twelve| Mr. Hobbs looked thoughtfully at his
years before, the little eaptured boy was | clty guest and then locked out of the
taken to the Indlan encampment, and | window. “When you ask me If It's
given to the care of a young squaw, the 'true that Jim Manton is the most
h:nr!te wife of the chlef of the tribe. | pop'lar boy 1've ever had to 'ten store

One day she overheard the chiefs and go round with the order wagon,”

talking about the white man's child. I ' ' b d
They sald he had brought misfortune | sald, slowly, “why, I'm bound to

to the Indlans, as they had lost m+-\'--r.|].|1""'J you it's so. But when you go on

battles since he had been with them, so|to ask me how I think he'd sult down
they had decided that the innocent child | In Boston, I'm kind of dublous—that's
should die, | what F am, kind of dublous

“The squaw had learned to love fhai “You see, it's llke this with my busl-
little one. That night she arose, and! paee  Order day s order day, and de-
taking him In her strong Arms she U livery day !s dellvery day, and wheth
ried him away to another tribe of In-

dians, who were bhitter enemies of her
own., and, In order to save the hoy's tomers on the route, or winter, with—

life, she told the chief of a deep-laid | well, with some less, all Jim's got to
scheme that her tribe had planned for|do those days Is to get over the route
attacking them. | by shutting-up time.

“She nsked them to take the child nn-li “And he's what you might eall a
keep him, till perhaps, some day he|pangy boy, Jim Is. Grocertes and hard-
would be reshared to his “white ”lh"! ware aren't all he's got In his mind,

The old Indian was well rewarded and he's ready to take hold and help

with a load of whenat and corn to earry :
bome on a hand sled. with what's golng on wherever he

er it's summer, with thutty-two cus-

Exception.

The wandering minstrel man
stepped off the accommodation and ac-
costed the oldest Inhabitant, who was
sitting on a nall keg chewing a plece
of sassafras bark,

“Giuess every one Is acquainted in
this town,"” ventured the minstrel man.

“Reckon they be,” drawled the old
fman, “seelng that there aln't so many
of us."

“And gossips! 1 dare say they are
plentiful ¥

“Everybody In town Is a gossip but

| old Dan.”

> 1 + ’ ¥ |
Then the long-lost Harry Yarrow was E0es. So—I feel—kind of dublous |

made to understand that this was his| When I think of Boston. [ don’t know
home, and that he was to remaln r!n-re.'l! you cateh my meaning?"

The Christmas dinner did not suffer “M-m,” sald the elty man. *“I be-
that night for want of attentlon, but|peve I do.”
hefore they partook of It, Farmer Yar-
row, with his arm about his son, thank-
ed God for thia greatest of all His bless-
Ings.—Home Monthly, game
and——

Jokeéley—I"ardon me; that reminds
me. When may a knothole be sald to
An Aged Wayfurer Who Taught & be not whaole?

Caurate Contentment. Pokely—What on earth are you

An English clergyman declares that| tnlkilm.m-mu“
the best Christmas sermon he ever heard iy - D ryon:
was preached by a woman—and In three Jokley Fhe answer 1s: “When only
words! part of the knot Is not."—Phlladel

“In my little parish, under the sweep| phla Press.
of the Bussex downa,” he says, “I was | Too Obliging.
walking swiftly home one nlght buffet- Rodrlck—What bas become of that
ed about by the gray clouds of -lr'u"lua'l 11
raln that the flerce mou'wester swept) s
Isndward from the sea when a poor,
helpless, aged woman asked me for a| mMore,
trifle for a night's | ing | Rodrlck—You don’'t say? Why, he

“Curates are supposed always to be! geemed to be an excellent chap, Used
poor. It was Christmas time, and [ had | to take your coat and hat as soon as
just parted with my last sixpence at a|
lonely hamlet where work was m--ar.v.l Vi Albert-—That's the trouble. e
Still I eould not leave my stranger In : el ”
the street, so | asked her to come with| took about a dozen coats and hats one
me to my lodginga I:lny and IIJ--n left.

“She shambled along throngh the mud |
with her streaming clothes aund clouted| . Ihere goes my auto fiying along.”
boots, and we o ] my little room, “l don't see any auto."”

My thoughtful lan .w-h_ had made my | “No. that chauffeur of mine drives it
table ready. A plate of hot toast was so fast you can't see it."”
standing In the fender; the kettle sang Plals Dealer.

vociferously, as if lmpatient to be used;

in front of the fire stood my slippers and Never vet were the feelings and In

A Knotty Questlon,
Pokely—I saw a kld watching a ball
through a Eknotholke to-day

= = . —

HIS CHRISTMAS SERMON.

witler who was so polite?
Van Albert—Ie Is not here any

you entered the door

Pretty Thin,

Cleveland

an easy chair stincts of our nature vislnted with im-
“To my surprise, my poor, worn, hag-| punity, never yet was the v ¢ of con-

gard companion raised her dripping| science silenced without retribution,—

hands and burst Into tears with the| Anna Jameson.

words, ‘Oh, what luxury!’ I -

“That was the best Christmas ser- The way to insure a good appetite In
mon | ever heard, and the only one 1| YEI¥ Hot Weather is g to & Ger
have never forgotten.”—Youth's Com.|™an hyglenic authority, to wear as light
panion. | elothing as possible
NOTHING FOR FREDDIE GREEN, |, A D% mutomobile builling frm is

*| Just about 1 110-horse power
gasoline submarine boat for the French
navy.

Have You
a Friend?

Then tell him about Avyer's

Freddlie Green bhe sald ‘at Santa Claus
was st o fake an’ be lald awake in bed
out for sure, an’ w'en Ranta Clave

e

o gl Lo B AR e By Cherry Pectoral. Tell him
g ain, s Santa Ciaos it tiue | | HOW itcured your hard cough.
up everrthing "'at he was ng to leave Tcllhimuhy )'Ol..lll\\'lys lccp

an’ turned out the 'lectri
die Green didn't get ne
Freddie Green haln't got oo manners
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(] it in the house. Tell him to
ask his doctor about it. -Doc-
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An Improved Diary.

“This,” explained the bookseller, “is |} throat and lung troubles.
our latest patent diary. We think it s T had & terridie coll and condh snd was
| the cleverest thing in that ne ever de | threatened u th pueomonia. 1 (ried Avers
vived - | B T et A
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the dates after Jan. 23 yor will see | Y  capsaramLLA
each space har v P tedd, it | ers PlLLS.
ate cakfast, lu | ’ annd w ll AUl VIOOR
i That lnsues a « " e A T VST Ry mT T “-.
e -Jods | =e of Aver’s Pills at bedtimo will
for she yoar.”~ Judge

nasten recovery. ontiy lasative.

“Ah, T admire Dan. I bet he 1s con-
sclentlous, Now, isn't that why he
doesn’t gossip?'

“No, stranger; Dan don't gossip be-
cause he is dead. Been dead a month.”

F"’ Permanently Cured. No fits or nervousness

after first day’s use of Dr. Kline's Great Nerve
Hestorer. Send for Free 82 trinl bottle and treatise,
D, . H. Kline, Ltd,, 931 Arch St., Philsdelphia, Pa

A Litile More Credible.

A man who bhad been shooting on
Cape Cod returned by traln, and a
stranger who was obliged to share his
seat entered Into conversation with

| him, and asked if he bad bad good

sport.

“Very good, I[ndeed,” replled the
sportsman. “We got one hundred head
to two guns.”

“You don't say so!" ejaculated the
stranger, apparently lost In astonlsh-
ment at the size of the bag. *“Double-

| barreled guns, I suppose?”

Mothers will find Mrs, Winslow’s Soothing
Byrup the best remedy to use for their ehildren
during the tecthing period.

Her View of It.

The Friend—How 18 your husband?
Is he getting on all right at the sea-
slde?

The Wife—He writes to say that he
Is getting quite well agaln and wants
for nothing.

“Doesn’t that strlke you as susple-
lous™

“Why

“It seems to me he might want you
at leant."—Talea.

Beware of Uintments for Catarrh that
Contain Mercury

as mereury will surely destroy the sense of
smell and gompletely derange the whole sys
tem when entering it through the mucous
surface Buch articlessuould never be used
n pre ptivns from reputable phy-
asthe damage they will do is ten fold
¥y derivefrom them.
factured by F. J.

ing directly upon
s of the system.
re be sure you get

v L ti n internally, and made
in Toledo, Ohio, by F. J. Cheney & Co. Testl-
monials free,

Bold by Druggists, price 75¢. per bottle.

Hall's Family Fills are the best.

A Litthe Mized.

After a meeting of the parish counecil
in & New Eugland towa the chairmun
rose to sum up.

“You keep us here,” he said, “till 10
o'clock at night, and then you cast the
town drains in our teeth You keep us
here plowing the sands, and then when
all decent le are asleep youm go
into the pul Irains, causing unneces
sary friction. It won't do—it's too bare
faced to hold water."—Harper's Week
I¥.

The Earth's Area.

One of the best authorities estimates
the area of the earth’s surface at 198,.
791,984 square miles, of which about
53,000,000 square miles is land, the
rest water. Throughout most of this
50,000,000 equare miles Pillsbury's
Vitos bas made its way because it's so
good. It is the ideal breakfast focd,
and may be had at any up-to-date gro-
Ccery.

In Self-Defense.
“Why in thuander did Eddie
ends work so bhard to get him elected

Ott's

wished t and they wounkin't have
Jsten to him."—Cleveland Leader,

A Fairly Good Man..

|  "“Brother Spotcash,” sald his pastor,
l"whu would you do If an injunction
came to you, ‘sell all thou hast and give
to the poor? ™

| *“I should obey It, of course,” anawer-
ed the great merchant, “as I have al-
ways done. Everything I harve in stock
Is for sale, and I give more to the poor
than any two men in this block."—Chis
eago Tribune.

"

To Break In New Shoes.

Always shake in Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder,
Itcures hot, sweating, aching, swollen feet,
Cures corna, Ingrowing nails gnd bunions. AS
all druggists and shoe stores, 25c.  Don't accept
anysubstitute. Sample mailed FREE. Address
Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y

|  The Carthage (Mo.) Press says that a

Joplin boy asked his Sunday school
teacher last SBunday if the James boys
wrote the Book of James,

Plso's Cure 13 a good cough medicine,
| It has cured coughs and colds for forty
years. At druggista, 25 cents,

| Much More to the Polnt,

“Ef yer real interested,” said Deacon
Skinner, “I'll tell ye what 1 want fur
thet horse."

“Oh, I wouldn't be Interested In know-
in' thet," replied Farmer Shrude, “but
I wouldn't mind knowin' what ye'd
take."—Philadelphia Ledger.
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Park and Washington, Portland, Oregoen
«The School of Quality”

A. P. Armstrong, LL. B., Principal

Thousands of graduates in positions;
Ahundreds placed each year; more cally
| for help than we can meet—it paysto at.

tend our school; largest, most modern,
best equipped. Depariments: Business,
.1 Shorthand, Typewriting, Penmanship,

English. Open all the year. Catalogue,
penwork free. Call, telephone or write,

Made  blsck or yellow for all kinds
of wet work On sale ever,

Look for the Swn of the Fish and
Uhe rame TOWER on the buttons
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