e e §
AN L TN

PRESCRIPTION,

Distinguishied Refugees.

Among the distinguished men whe
f Rave sought refuge in the United
Btates from political oppression
abroad were Talleyrand, whose sub-
sequent career for brilllant achieve
ment is without-parallel in executive
statesmanship; Joseph Bonaparte,
elder brother of Napoleon, who lived
> &t Bordentown, N. J.; Brillat-Savarin,
Author of the Philosophy of Food, who
subsequently beécame an eminent
Judge In France; Tom Paine, author
of the Rights of Manm; Cobbett, the
Sreat political economist; Carl Schurz,
Oswald Ottendorfer, founder of the
New York Staats-Zeitung; Dr. Emil
Pretorius, founder of the St. Louls
Westliche Post; Gen. Franz Sigel,
Thomas Francis Meagher, leader of
-5 the Irish Brigade In the civil war;
{ @arbaldl, O Donovan Rossa, John
Boyle O'Reilly, the eminent poet,
and Moreau, the only rival that Na-
‘poleon feared.

To these names of distinguished
men who sought the protection of
American law against pursuit by their
political enemies elsewhere may be
added that of Porfirlo Diaz, now
president of Mexico, who was at New
Orleans in July, 1875, with a reward
of $50,000 out for his apprehension.

Self-Possession.

Mr. \Kajones, who had happened t¢
step Inte the parlor while looking for
& book, was just {n time to see some-
slfp hastily off somebody else’s

!

) Bessie,” he observed, pleasant-
“this Is & merger, ia it? Or is it a
| partnershipt™
sither, papa,” sald Bessie, recov:
eoring herself instantly; “George is m)
holding cempany—that's all.”"—Chicags
Tridune
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CHAPTER 1V.

“My mother is weak
oncerned,” sald Isabella,
head

“And so are my dear,”
ed Maurice, kigsing her. “Both of you
are wenk, and yvielded up your
wills to that But the
nouncement of engagement
give me influence in the
and do 1l that It will be
a fight between white and black magic,
and I, as a civilized wizard, intend to
win."

“Why do you particularly wish
announce our engagement to-day?”

“My dear child,” he sald, slowly, “I
kept our engagement secret on account
of David. I have seen for a long time
that he loves you, and, knowing his
fiery temper, I did not wish to provoke
a quarrel by telling him that you had
promised to be my wife., But last night
the truth was forced from me at din-
ner, and David declared that he In-
tended to ask you to marry him.,"”

“But I don't love him. I love you!"

“I knew that, but he didn't. He
knows now that we love one another,
but he is ignorant that we are en-
gaged. When the fact 18 publicly an-
nounced, he may give up his idea of
marrying you, and so a quarrel may
be averted.”

“Are you afrald of quarreling with
him 2"

“Yes! Not on my own account, but
it distresses our good Major to see us
at varlance. We nearly quarreled over
you last night, though, upon my word,”
added the young man, half to himself,
“I believe Etwald promoted the row.”

(Continued.)
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“Etwald!"” repeated Isabella, “Dr.
Etwald?"

“Yes, he Is In love with you."

“lI know he 1is,” replied the girl,
quietly., “But of course, I could never
be his wife; the more so, as I fear
him. But Dido wishes me to marry

him.”

“Oh, ha.nk Dido!" cried Maurlce, vig-
orously. “I wish she would mind her
own business.”

At this moment, as {f summoned by
his remark, Dido appeared round the
bend of the path. She looked straight
before her, turning nelther to right nor
left, and passed the pair llke one In a
sleeping fit. The negress seemed to be
under the Influence of some strange
excitement, and ran stumbling down to
the gate.

“YVoodoo! Voodoo!" she cried, hoarse-
ly.
“Oh,” said Isabella, nervously. “Dr.
Etwald must be at hand. When Dido
says ‘Voodoo' he comes.”

CHAPTER V.

“When Dido says ‘Voodoo' he comes,”
repeated Maurice, greatly puzzled.
“Are you talking of Dr. Etwald?”

“Yes! He seems to possess some

| strange power over Dido, for she al-

ways knows when he is approaching.
See, Maurice, Dido is walting at the
gate; In a few moments you will see
Dr. Etwald enter {t!"

The two young pcople looked atead-
fastly at the brilllantly-colored figure
of the negress, standing In a stat-
uesque attitude near the great Iron
gate. All was bright and cheerful, but
in that sinister red figure, with Its
black face and hands, there was a sug-
gestion of evil which seemed to domi-
hate and polson the whole beautiful
scene, Maurice felt Isabella shudder
with nervous dread as she pressed
closely to his side.

“Dearest, you must not be afraid!”
sald he, glancing down anxlously at
he: face. ‘“You must throw off the ter-
ror you have of this woman. If the
aw—-o>" '

At this moment he broke off his
apcech with an ejaculation of surprise,
for true to the pregnostication of Isa-
bella—Iin answer to the expectant at-
titude of the negress—Dr. Etwald
turned in at the gate.

They continued to watch the palr,
and saw Dido throw herself at the feet
of Etwald, who raised his hand over
her In a threatening manner. He
pointed Into the wood with an imperi-
ous gesture, and In a slinking attitude
the usually stately Dido passed out of
sight Into the little path down whic
Isabella had come to meet Maurlce.
When the gleam of her red dress dis-

‘| appeared Etwald wiped his face, and

walked briskly up the avenue towards
the young couple.

“Shall we go on, or wait for him
here?” asked Isabella, in a whisper.
“Walt!"” replied Maurice, In the same
tone. “I shall not let him think that
either of us is afraid of his charlatan
trfl 2

Dr. Etwald approached, with what
was meant for a smile on his usually
somber face, and took off his hat to
Miss Dallas. But he dld not speak as
he made his salutation, so the girl was

\forced, by reason of this uncomfortable

silence, to make the first observation.
- “Good morning, doctor,” she said, as
he ced his hat. “I suppose you
e to see my mother.”
» Miss Dallas; and partly to
see you; also this gentleman.”
' “To mee me!” sald Maurice, looking

o

t his rival. “Then
o ‘Ashantewt

nd you here” |

“By what right do you say that™
demanded Maurice, sharply. s

« “By' “right of our conversation
You have
forestalled me, I see. No matter,” add-

RS Cate vy -

All this was quite unintelligible to
Isabella, who looked from one to the

| other, of her companions, in bewilder-

ment, not guesaing, for the moment,

that she was the bone of contention
between them. She saw the suppress-
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therefor
responding to mind; b
feels a kind of impression which tells
her that | am near |

“In other w
jointedly, “you
influence her."

“It is not improbable,”
wald, in measured tones *1
those people, Mr. Ayimer, who ¢
strength of will and power of charac-
ter, obtain power over anyone I wish.”

As he Etwald cast a sudden
glance at Isabella. The girl was look-
ing towards the out of which
her mother had just emerged, and did
not sce the menace in his regard; but
Maurice noted tfe gaze, and felt en-
raged at all it timplied.

In plain words, Etwald intimated, in
a velled manner, that Isabelln was a
nervous subject, over whom he could
obtain Influence, if he chose, by
means of hypnotism.”

“You have been in the West Indies,
doctor,” asked Maurice, bluntly.

“I have been all over the world, Mr.
Aylmer,” parried Etwald, dextetously.

“Do you know anything of Voodoo-
worship?"

“I know something of most things,"
assented the doctor., “But I confess 1
take but little interest In African bar-
barities."”

“Oh! what about Dido and her meet-
ing you?"

“I have explained that to the best of
my abllity,” responded Etwald, cold-
ly, “and now, Mr. Etwald, as our hos-
tess s approaching, you must excuse
my replying to any further questions.
If you want further insight into my
character, call upon me at my home.”

“That I shall certainly do,” sald
Maurice, for he was resolved to learn
all he could about this strange man, so
that he could protect Isabella from his
arts.

“Ah!" sald the
“we shall see
far."”

Before Maurice could take up the
implied challenge, which threw doubts
upon his moral courage, Mrs. Dallas
advanced heavily to meet her visitors.
Isabella had already flitted like a white
butterfly into the drawing-room: and
her mother received the two young
men alone, Her reception was, as us
ual, ponderous and vague,

“So pleased to see you, Mr. Ayimer,
Dr. Etwald, I am charmed. It is a de-
lightful day, is it not? Reminds one
of Barbadoes."”

“I have never been Iin Barbadogs,”
sald Maurlce, towards whom her lan-
guid gaze was directed. *“But Dt. Et-
wald may be able to answer your
question, Mrs, Dallas!"”

“I know the West Indian islands,”
observed Etwald, as they walked into
the house, "and this day does remind
me a little of the climate there; but
it is scarcely hot enough."

“No,” murmured Mrs. Dallas, sinking
into a large chalr ‘You are right. 1
have been In the sun all the morning,
and only now am I beginning to feel
warm. I shall certainly go back to
Barbadoes."

Mrs. Dallas had made this threat so
many times that nobody paid any at-
tention to it, and, not expecting an an-
swer, she began to fan herself slowly.
Through her half-closed eyes she
looked anxlously at the subtle face of
Etwald. With an instinct of a woman,
she guessed that something important
had brought the doctor to see her; he
was not a man to waste his time on
visits of ceremony.

Now Mrs. Dallas was secretly afrald
of Etwald, as she had received hints
from Dido that the doctor knew more
about secret things than most people.
She dreaded lest his visit should por-
tend harm, and so, in some trepidation,
walted for him to speak. But Etwald,
guessing her frame of mind, took his
time, and it was only when Isabella
approached with some tea for her
mother that he broke the silence.

“Don’'t go away, Miss Dallas!” he
sald, entreatingly. “I have something
to say to your mother which concerns
you.”

Isabella turned pale, for she guess-
ed what was coming. Etwald had
ralsed his voice. Mrs. Dallas, with
some curiosity, raised herself to look
closer at Etwald, and he, seeing that
his auditory was attentive, prepared
to launch his thunderbolt.

“My dear Mrs. Dallas,” said he, in a
soft volce, “you must have been for a
long time that my visits here have not
been made without'an object. To-day
I come to ask you and your sweet
daughter a question.”

“Pray don't ask It,” said Isabella,
better informed by Etwald's glance as
to his purpose. "It will only give you
pain.*

“I must risk that,” said the doctor,
slowly. "Mrs. Dallas, I love your
daughter, and I wish to marry her;
Miss Isabella, will you be my wife?"”

Here Maurice set down his cup with
a crash, and strode across the room
where he faced Etwald in no very
pleasant frame of mind. \

“I shall answer that question, Dr.
Etwald!" he said, loudly. “Miss Dal-
las shall not and cannot carry you.
She has p ised to become my wife?”
“Isabella!” said Mrs. Dallas, in an
aggrieved tone. “Is this true?”

“Perfectly true,” assented Isabella.
“I love Maurice. ‘I wish to marry
him.” And slipping her arm within
that of her lover, she prepared to face
the storm.

“You are a disobedient girl,” cried
Mrs. Dallas, making no attempt
contral her temper. “You shall not
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(To ve continued.)

BAKERY WIDOW LAMENTS.

She Wishes She Was Back In Gers
many nnd Gives Her Reasons,
The alley makers of
images of men and things had gone.
The last of the picture gilders from
the factory was finishing his coffee.
Battling Bill Hurley and the Sinclair
Football Club were deep in fight and

Macdougal

football away at the back of the
widow's bakery and the hustle was
ever. Yet the widow sat looking over

the piles of dishes with sadness and
despair in her face.

spectively, according to the New York
Sun, “and I wish I was just now in
Germany again.”

“Business?”

“Ach, no; business is all right,” she
retorted; “it's Julia. See, if she is

and goes right away to a sanitarium.
Here, when peoples is sick they don't
go nowhere, and the landlord puts
them out. Ain’t that so? Sure, it is!
1 wish I was in Germany.”

Presently she began again.

“Now, in Germany there ain’'t n¢
beggars, same as here,” she said; “not
now no more. Everything is books.
A man or woman what works every
day he gets a stamp to put in his book,
and the boss he puts a stamp in his
book.

“So when a person is sick the police
come and look at the book and see that
that person is a working person, and
so they send them to a free sani-
tarium, where they have the finest doe-
tors, and it don't cost nothing. Or, It
they are very bad, they must go te
the hospital, where everything is free,
too.

“If a person is old and ain't got no-
body to take care of them, come now
the sisters, what like you call the sis
ters of charity, and they make the
soup for them and wash them and do
things. Only if they have the book.

“In every town there is a society ot
rich people. One of the society she
sayd she will make soup for the old
people and another says she will make
clothes, and another says she will give
meat, and so like that. Then the sis-
ters they bring these things to the old
people and so. Here who cares for the
old people? They must go to the police
court and then to the poorhouse, ain't
it

The Sassafras Mint.

The lady who always spends her
summers in the most inaccessible and
unspoiled rural nooks of which she
can learn was narrating her i1atest ex.
periences to a writer in the Washing
ton Star.

“I spent August,” she said, “in &
village called the Head of Sassafras,
down in Maryland. The postoffice thera
was the general store. The morning
after my arrival I went to the general
store for my malil.

“A little girl preceded me with an
egg in her hand.

“‘Gimme an egg's worth of tea
please,” I heard her say to the postmase

weigh out an egg's worth of sugar, tog,
for the black hen's a-clucking, and I'll
be up again in a minute.'”

Tarks .-c_l Animals,
In the matter of kindness to an)

be surpassed.
wandering dogs are treated wth great
gentleness, and when pupples come
into the world they are lodged with
their mother at the side of the street
in improvised kennels made out of old
boxes lined with straw and bits of
carpet. And frequently when a young
Turk happens to be flush of money he
goes to the nearest baker's shop and
buys a quantity of bread, which he
distributes among the dogs of the

ter, who testify their gratitude by
jumping up at him with muddy paws
and snifling muzzles.

Fooled His Doctor.

The late Rev. H. R. Haweis, whe
was equally notable as preacher, jour-
nalist, lecturer and musician, suffered
from a dangerous hip disease when &
boy of nine. The celebrated Sir Bem
jamin Brodie, who was asked If &
change of scene would benefit the af
flicted youth, answered, “Take
anywhere—it does not matter,"”
Haweis lived to laugh at his doctor,
and half a century later, after a life
of exceptional industry, he was in vige
orous health. ‘ »

To prevent the alteration of checks
or other valuable papers an inventive
genius has brought out an electric ap»
paratus which burns tiny holes in the
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THE FATHER OF

HIS COUNTRY,

“This government, the offspring of our own choice, uninfluenced and

unawed, adopted upon full

investigation
pletely free in its principles, in the distribution of its powers,

deliberation, com-
uniting se-

and mature

curity with energy, and containing within itself a provision for its own
amendment, has a just clalm to your confidence and support.”"—From Presl-
dent Geo. Washington's address to the people of the United States, Sept. 17,

1796.

FEBRUARY TWENTY-TWO.

All year we're talked of Dewey,
Of Teddy and the rest—

We've gloried In the knowledge
That they are of the best.

We've sung a song of triumph—
A song that's never done,

We've treated and we've toasted
“The man behind the gun.”

Our thoughts must now turn backward
To times long of the past—
To-day the modern heroes
Must be in shadow cast,
For we must sing the eulogy—
(No other song can match it)
The modern hero of the past—
The boy behind the hatchet.

HERO AND STATESMAN.

Washington Well BEuarned the Place
He Holds in History.

Our country has among Iits states-
men many noble and worthy men
whose names and good deeds should
not be forgotten and whose memories

grateful and liberty-loving people. Of
all these, Washington stands pre-emi-
nently at the head. Naturally, and

very rightly, he holds the first place
In our thoughts and In our patriotic

|
affections. The anelversary of his|
birth has long been a legal holiday., |
and If not observed with the same

demonstrations of enthusiasm that
mark Independence day, is yet enough
of an event to turn our minds to-
wards this great and commanding fig- |
ure in American history, to keep be-
fore us this noble character and to
sthnulate within us a truer love of
our country, together with a broader
and higher devotion to those princi-
ples of human liberty for which Wash-
ington and our fathers fought.

Washington well earned the
he bolds in history and in the hearts
of his eountrymen; and while he was
only human and, therefore, subject to
human frallties and weaknesses, he
was, at the same time, and despite
these facts, a great and a noble char-
acter. -

A study of the man, as shown In
his career from a surveyor to presl-
dent of the United States, discloses,
we think, the leading traits of his
character. In the first place, he was
of a thoughtful, dellberative nature.
He was possessed of tremendous will
force, and this faculty, turned as it
was In his case Into the right chan-
nels, enabled him to carry forward
that work of self-training which he
began In his early youth and contin-
ued, so far as we know, to the close
of his lopg and eventful career. He
was studious In his habits, loved
truth, honesty and sobriety; and these
virtues, with the constant use of his
reflective powers, soon gave to him a
judgment ripened by thoughtful obser-

place

! vation, far superior to that possessed

ter-storekeeper; ‘and ma says ye might |

by most men of twice his age and ex-
perience.

His innate modesty, too, Is well
known. In about the only letter to
his wife that has been preserved he
assures her that he did not seek the
high place which the continental con-
gress had given him as commander in
chlef of the American army. He also
teils her In the same epistle that he
could not shirk the grave responsibili-
ties thus thrust upon him and that he
could not, without bringing reproach
and disgrace to his good name, decline
the proffered honor. At the same time
he expresses his fears as to his ablility
to handle the great interests Intrusted
to him, but adds, with modest confi-
dence. that he will do the best he
can and leave the rest to that Provi-
dence who had all along guided and
protected him In every important un-
dertaking.

This, then, Is enough for us to know,
that he did succeed in his new and re-
sponrible position, and In the discharge
of his dutles as commander In chief
displayed the heroism, fortitude and
courage that won for him the undying
love and veneration of every true
American. Why should we, then, both-
er gbout the minor blemishes, If there
were any, of such a man?

We was still the great general, the
patient, uncomplaining patriot, sharing
the sufferings and hardships of his
faithfol soldiers, and mever, for one
instant, swerving in his spleadid de-
votion to his country and the great
cause of human liberty. Washington
was a hero. He was also a patriot and
A statesman. And let us rather be
guiity, In his case, of a little hero
worship than forget what he did for
hls country and humanity.

! The Faith of Washingten.
At this time when the memory of the

mation turns to the man 'io_'_,: was 80,

———

Iarge and herole a figure in its first era
and to whom its debt of gratitude will
ever remain so large, it 1s both pleas-
ant and helpful to remember that
among the sterling qualities for which
Washington is held in honor, not the

least Is his strong and unswerving
Christlan faith.

Taught by a Christian mother, Wash-
Ington’s relizion. deep and unobtrusive,
as was the r:ture of the man, was
from Lovived to death part of his daily
life. 1t sircusthened and  sustained

him in o\ hour of trial and kept
him brave. sineere and uncorrupted In
the time of depression, of temptation
and of power,

As a young man but little over 20,
when about him to join the ill-fated
command of Braddock, he wrote to his
mother, who, motherlike, feared for
him to take the risk “The God to
whom you commended me, when I set
out on a more perilous errand, defend-
ed me from all harm, and I trust He
will do so now.” And his letters and
Journals and actions through life show-
ed that he never lost that unfaltering
trust, a trust that nerved him for great
undertakings, and gave him confidence
meet grave dangers. Washington
wias reverent of everything that was
sacred.—Christian Advocate.

to

He Is in Doubt.

“Do you believe that story about
George Washington cutting down the
cherry tree with his little bhatchet?”
was asked of the farmer who had a
seat in the smoking car.

“Wall, I'll be hanged 1if I Kknow
whether to believe it or not,” he re
plied. v

“How do you mean?"

“Wall, when me'n Martha was man
ried we went to Mount Vernon on &
trip, and we saw the family residence
and the temb. I asked one of the
fellers about that cherry tree, and he

took me out back of the house and
showed me the stump of it.”
“Did, eh? Then 1 don’'t see how

you can doubt.”

“No, mebbe I hadn’t orter; but, you
see, I brought a sliver of that stump
home with me, and when I came to
look at it more closely, I found the
wood was elm Instead of cherry.
Mebbe the feller showed me the wrong
stump, mebbe he was a liar, and meb-

SHOWED

ME THE SBTUMP.

be I was 80 in love with Martha af
the time that the elms and cherr)
trees got all mixed up. I hain’t sayin'
which way it was, but jest contendin’
that Washington was a mighty good
man and allus heaped up the measure
when he sold ’taters.”

Washington Still Lives.

There are 96 towns in the United
States named Washington. There are
356 fire companies named after the
great man. There are over 10,000 meat
markets named in his honor. There
are 84 steamboats called after the
great flgure in history. There are §
mountains, 20 lakes, 40 springs, and
7 rivers that might not have been
named had Washington never been
born. It is estimated that 4,000 chil-
dren are named for him every year.
Therée are Washington halls, Washing
ton hotels, Washington clubs, Washing:
ton societies, Washington streets, and
Washingtonians who sigh for a chance
to save the country over again. Think
of it! If he hadn't been born every
thing In the above would have had te
be called Smith!

George Versus Willle,
I wonder if George Washington,
‘When he was nine years old,
Turned out his toes and brushed his
halr /
And always shut the door with care
And did as he was told.
I wonder If he never sald,
“Oh, dear!” when he was sent to bes
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A Nothers Loie

wisely directed, will cause her to
give to her little oncs only the most
wholesome and bencficial remcdies
and only when actually needed; and
the well-informed ther uses only
the pleasant and gentle laxative rem-
edy—Syrup of Figs and Elixir of
Senna—when a laxative is required,
as it is wholly free from all objec-
tionable substances. To get its ben-
eficial effects always buy the genu-
ine, manufactured by the California
Fig Syrup Co.

Whantson E.Coleman,\Wasn
ATENTS Szt
est referenoms.

ks frew, Hlighs
Best resuiis

London s twelve miles broad one
way and seventeen the other. Every
year sees about twenty miles of new
streets added to it

Kneco te Ankle a Mass of NMumor.

““Abouat seven years ago a small
abrasion appeared on my right leg
just above my ankle. It irritated me
so that 1 began to scratch It and 1t
began to spread until my leg from my
ankle to the knee was one solld scale
like a scab. The irritation was always
worse at night and would not all
me to sleep, or my wife either, and ft
was completely undermining our
health. I lost fifty pounds in weight
and was almost out of my mind with
pain and chagrin as no matter where
the irritation came, at work, on the
street or in the presence of company,
I would have to scratch it until I had
the blood running down into my shoe.
I simply cannot describe my suffer-
ing during those seven years. The
pain, mortification, loss of sleep, both
to myself and wife is simply indescrib-
able on paper and one has to expe-
rience it to know what it is.

“I tried all kinds of doctors and rem-
edies but I might as well have thrown
my money down a sewer. They would
dry up for a little while and fill me
with hope only to break out again just
as bad if not worse. I had given wup
hope of ever being cured when I was
induced by my wife to give the Cuti-
cura Remedies a trial. After taking
the Cuticura Remedies for a little
while I began to see a change, and
after taking a dozen bottles of Cuti-
sura Resolvent, In conjunction with
the Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Oint-
*ment, the trouble had entirely disap-
peared and my leg was as filne as the
day I was born. Now after a lapse of
six months with no signs of a recur-
rence 1 feel perfectly safe in e¥tend-
Ing to you my heartfelt thanks for the
good the Cuticura Remedies have do%
for me. I shall always recommen
them to my friends. W. H. White,
312 E. Cabot St., Philadelphia, Pa.,
Feb. 4 and Apr. 13, 1909.”

Looks Down on Others.
Fuddy—Yes, that’s Curtwright over
there. He's won several aviation
prizes, and consequently holds his head
pretty high.
Duddy—Considers himself one of the
aerostocracy, eh!—Boston Transecript.

A Little Cold.
He caught a little cold—
That was all
So the meighbors sadly said,
As they gathered round his bed
When they heard that he was dead.

He caught a little cold—

That was all. (Puck.) .

Neglect of a cough or cold often
leads to serious trouble. To break up
a cold in twenty-four hours and cure
any cough that is curable mix two
ounces of Glycerine, a half-ounce of
Virgin Oil of Pine compound pure and
eight ounces of pure Whisky. Take a
teaspoonful every four hours. Youcan
buy these at any good drug store and
#asily mix them In a large bottle.

Conditional,
The witness had sworn to tell the
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but
the truth.

::ud lawyer over there will let me do
”»

Only Omne “RROMO QUININE”

That is LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look
for the signature of E. W. GROVE. Used the
world over to Cure a Cold in One Day. 25c.

Objective licforma.

The defendant had been found gullty
of habltually getting drunk and beat-
ing his wife.

“You'll not be gullty of indulging In
the ‘lick her’ habit during the next twe
years, anyhow, you sorry specimen of
manhood,* sald the judge. “Officer, re-
meove the prisoner.”

HAVE YOU A COUGH, OR COLD?
If oo, atonoe Allen » Luny Balsam and watch
arf‘ n&l:.- s, effeciive. All dealers. Pop-
T prices—c, 50c, and §1.00 bottles.

His Own Method.

“Dld you say you wanted to abolish
our tyrannical system which enables
persens who do little or nothing to
axact tribute from hungry strugglers?”
asked the chairman of the wmeeting.

“That’s what I sald,” answered the
Soclalist orator, “and it got great ap-
plause.”

“Yes. But don't you say it agalm.
Remember, you got your start in life
from tips while you were waiter in a
restaurant.”—Washington Star.

Will Get It.

“on your boy's accustoming himself to
cold baths.”

“I don't have to insist,” answered
the worried father. “He'll be out skat-
ing before the ice is an eighth of an
inch thick.”-—Washington Star.

Not So Badly Of.

“Kitty, think of the poor reindeer i3
the frozen north. They have to paw
through the snow and Ice to reacl
their food, and then have nothing %
eat but moss.”

“Why, mamma, I just love Icelamd

“That is,” he stipulated, “if that hook (

“You should insist” sald the doctor, {
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