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BERT'S PROBLEM.

"Does your ma Fove you all the time?"
Said little Bert to Ted.

"My ma, she loves me quite er lot
When it's time ter go tea bed';

She tucks me in all rice an' warm,
An' kisses me good-night;

Liut she don't love mle all the time,
An' I don't think it's right.

"She loves me some when Christmas comas,
Au' gives me lets erstuff;

She loves me on my birthday, too-
I like that well enough;

An' once I happened ter git hurt,
An' then you never see

A feller git so hugged an' kissed
An' waited on as me.

"urt she don't love me all the time.
Sometimes she scolds like fun.

Arn' sez of all the boys she kr.ows
I'm jest the worstest one.

An' she won't let me do er thing
t want ter. Do you know

Of es tnybody else's ma
That treats er feller so?

"Why can't she love me all the time-
That's what I'd like ter know-

An' give me things, an' let me go
Jest where I want tergo;

An' let me do jest what I like,
An' always hev cr smile?

Does your ma love you all the time,
Or only once 'en er while?"

-- Mary M. Currier, in LaiOes' World, New
York.

LITTLE PETER HOPE.

He In the Only Orang-Outang Baby
in America and Worth His

Weight in Gold.

Peter Hope, said to be the only
orang-outang in America, has just
traveled on half fare from Philadel-
phia to San Francisco. He wore a
.rweater, a skirt and a heavy veil. He

;ooked like a little girl, and most of
the people on the train thought that

he was a little girl. The sum of $2,500
had just been paid for him by Thomas
Thurston, the superintendent of the

San Francisco Zoological garden. If
he lives to maturity he will be worth

$xU000 or $10,000.
Peter Hope is as intelligent as any

one of the four or five orang outangs

that have preceded him from Borneo
to the new world. IIe is two years old,
his height is three feet and his weight
t4 pounds. There is a life insurance

in him of $3.000.
When a pipe is handed to him and

he is told to smoke he puts the pipe-
stem where it belongs, and puffs away

with a meditative, Irish look. At the
command "Brush your hair," he takes

a mirror in one hand and a brush in

the other and arranges his long locks.

He takes his meal; like a human be-

ing, sitting at a table, drinking his
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milk from a cup and eating his sliced
bananas with a spoon.

To a great many orders the grave,
wise appearing creature gives quick
obedience, such as:

"Peter, turn a somersault."
"Peter, lie down."
"Peter, stand up."
"'old your hands, Peter."
"Pater, make a bow."

Thh story of his life is brief. He
was born in Borneo, and untill nine
mo::ths ago he lived there, ranging
the wooded marshlands near the
coast. He and his mother had a nest
in a treetop. They lived on bananas,
molested no one, and were happy. The
mother, as big as a well-grown girl,
rocked her son to sleep at night in
her arms. A Bornese shot her one
day, and her child the man carried off
in a sack. The young orang-outang
was gentle from the start of his cap-
tivity-gentle and tractable, but a lit-
tle languid, a little sad, as is the way
with caged simians. He journeyed to
Berlin, and there the wife of Jacob
Hope, of Philadelphia, bought him.

Peter was shipped to America on the
Kaiser Wilhelm der Grosse. His pas-
sage cost $8S. An attendant, or valet,
shared a cabin with him, and all
through the voyage Peter was seasick
and kept in his berth, groaning when
the ship lurched.

On his arrival in Philadelphia Jacob
Hope put him in a large cage and ap-
pointed a man to do nothing but look
after him. A physician called on him
twice a week, sounded his lungs and
took note of his digestion. As soon
as he got used to his new home, a
suite of three rooms above the shop
was set apart for him. They were
sunny rooms, airy and dry; their tem-
perature never varied ten degrees. In
such healthful surroundings, with so

much space to run about in, Peter
flourished. His milk was all boiled,
and his fare of apples, bananas and
cake was disinfected by the physician
regularly.

Albert Elser, one of Jacob Hope's
head men, was the orang-outang's
traveling companion to San Francisco.
Albert fed Peter out of a huge basket,
on disinfected fruits and sterilized
milk. Most of the time be held the
animal in his arms, for Peter was too
valuable to be' boxed and expressed
in the ordinary way.-N. Y. Tribune.

Particulars ait Hand.

Little Girl-Please, sir, mamma t
wOrts a Spool of red silk.

rusty Shopkeeper-Why didn't
your mother have sense enough to
tell oun the exact shade of red?

Little Girl-She did, sir; she said
about the color .of your nose.-Tit-
Bits.

THE HAPPY BUMBLEBEE.

She Is One of the Jolliest of Insects
and of Inestlmable Valuable to

the Fruit Grower.

Who does not know the big bumble

bee, with her drowsy buzz-buzz, that
sounds so terrifying if you happen to

disturb her when busy robbing the

clover of its nectar? Watch how sys-

tematically she dips down into one

flower after another. Robbing, did I

say? ,.That is hardly true, for she is
taking only what is hers by right.
Each little clover blossom has at its
long tube a queer little gteen body

that will some day be a seed. But be-
fore this seed can grow it must have

some yellow dust, or pollen, from an-
other. The bee acts as a kind of ex-

pressman. She does not drive a
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wagon but she carries two baske-s, in
which she puts her goods. These are
t on her hind legs, and are made of stiff

bristles. When she comes to a blos-b.som 

some 

of 
the 

yellow 

dust 

is

brushed off, and sticks to these hairs.
When she goes to the next flower it
t takes as much of the pollen asitneeds,

and gives, back some of its own to fill

up the basket again. The flowers pay

the bee for this service in flower

money-the sweet juice called nectar.
If you should follow the bumble bee

home after the business of the day is
over, you would perhaps be surprised

to find that she lives in a hole in the
ground. She does. not usually make
this herself, but searches for one that

has been abandoned by some field
mouse or other animal. This found,

she gathers a mass of pollen end puts
it in the new home. Then she lays
many eggs upon it. When the tiny
white grubs-bee babies-hatch out,
they feed upon the pollen. Soon they

are big enough to spin cocoons, and at
last come forth as full-grown bees.-
N. Y. Tribune.

AN AMUSING CREATURE.

The Hermit Crab Establishes His
Home Wherever He Can Find or

3Lake an Opening.

A most amusing and, curious crea-
ture is the hermit crab. He belongs
to the biggest crab faizily that there
is. There are thousanis of different
kinds of him, and hermit crabs can be
found' in all waters, fiom the cold
north to the equator.

The hermit crab is shaped like a
prawn or lobster. His head and upper
part of the body are covered with a
shell that is harder than that of most
other varieties of crab. But his unfor-
tunate tail end is soft. And, unhap-
pily for the hermit crab, there is no
delicacy that the other sea creatures
love quite as much as they do that
soft tail.

Under these circumstances thehermit
crab has had to become a householder.
He searches for a snail shell, and when
he finds it he investigates it a moment
to make sure that there are no other
occupants, and then he backs in with c
funny, threatening motions of his big
claws.

If the shell that he selecte happens c
to be occupied by the snail or other F
rightful owner, tlhe hermit crab drags
it away to slme safe hiding place and
then calmly thrusts his mighty shears
into it and eats the unlucky resident.
Having thus simply cleared the prenm-
ises, be gets in himself.

Occasionally a hermit crab cannot
find a suitable shell in his haste. Then
he takes anything that is convenient.
As a result, hermit crabs have been
found living in all kinds of queer hab-
itations. One was discovered living
with pride and comfort in the bowl of
a tobacco pipe. Many of them live in
sponges.

The hermit crab is afflicted with an
infirm temper and a constant desire to
change. Consequently it happens
often that one hermit crab, meeting
another hermit whose house he likes
better than his own, will essay to take
it by force. Then there is battle at
once. No healthy hermit crab in full
possession of its mind and faculties
ever refuses a fight. Sometimes the
crabs will seize each other like bull-
dogs and hang on for hours, each try-
ing to pull the other out of his house.

The hermits come in all sizes. There
are many so small that they can live
in a barnacle shell. Another species
loves to eat the tiny black sea snails
out of house and home, and move into
their miniature apart.mente. Others
are so big that the biggest whelks of
the sea have shells only just big
enough.-Cincinnati Enquirer.

Israel Was Fed on Pills.
In a western Sunday school, the

lesson was the story of the wander-
ing Israelites who were miraculous-
ly fed upon manna. The young lady
who taught the class didn't know
just what manna looked like, but she
used a little bottle of homeopathic
pills by way of illustration. She made
the story interesting, and every little
face was turned upward expectantly
as she proceeded. She told of the
cloud by day and the pillar of fire
at night, the coming of the quails,
and the fall of manna, then rapidly
reviewed the whole, asking questions
to test the attention of her audience.
"And whrt did the Lord feed the
children of Israel upon?" she asked.
"Pills!" they all shouted, without a
dissernting voice. Then for a moment,
there was silence, while the teacher
bent low, to look into her reticule
after something which was not to be
found. r

Horses 4n Cowhide Shoesu
In the rural districts of Austialia

many of the horses wear cowhide I
shoes. A
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e BRIGHT JAPANESE GIRL.

S Ilitsen Okada, Now Studying at Wel-

lesley, Will Teach English in

Her Own Land.

Wellesley girls are in a fair way to
a be outstripped in English by a bright
little Japanese girl who entered there
in September.

Already Miltsen Okada, says the
Boston Post, has received honorable
mention from the English teachers
there. Miss Okada has been sent
here by the head of the department
of education in Tokio, Japan, to spe-
cialize English and literature at
Wellesley. She is to stay three years,
and when she has completed her
course to go back and teach English
in the high normal school of Tokio.

Mitsen Okada was born in Tokio
and was graduated from a mission
school there. Then she was graduated
from the high normal school, and has
taught school four years in Japan.
She is but 21 years old now. She
came here in August and attended
lectures in Boston a few weeks be-
fore entering Wellesley. Miss Okada
before coming here could read Eng-
lish, but did not speak it at all. Now
she speaks it remarkably well. Each
week she hands in an essay or theme
to her English teacher, and her first

MISS MITSEN OKADA.

was her impressions of American
girls. It was well written and mer-
ited the honorable mention it re-
ceived.

In appearance Miss Okada is mod-
est and pretty, having a well rounded
form, bright black eyes, soft black
hair, a "lear olive complexion, and
sparkling teeth. Like all Japanese
girls, she is a merry little body, and
takes a cheerful view of everything.
She has a delightful little habit of
laughing childishly between her ien-
tences. She is versatile, and her face
changes expression rapidly; sorrow,
mirthfulness and seriousness are all
expressed in a twinkling.

The demand for teachers of Eng-
lish in Japan is yearly increasing.
There are three Japanese girls in
Boston preparing themselves to teach
in Japan, Miss Tami Imai, who is in
Tufts college, has been sent by the
government; Miss Shibata is at the
New England Conservatory of Music;
Miss Kiyo Makino, who specializes bi-
ology and zoology, is at the Massa-
chusetts Institute of Technology;
Miss Makino works half of her time
and studies the other half. Her
work is decorating book covers and
translating in the Museum of Fine
Arts, and she is taking the scientific
course at the Institute of Technology.

Each of these Japanese girls is well
pleased with America and American
customs. They readily adapt them-
selves to the different ways, and all
wear American costumes.

Larae Numbers of the Red Man.
Canada has 100,000 Indians, the

United States 270,000. I

TWO AUTUMN STREET GOWNS
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DHE first suit is.of dark gray zibeline. The habit bolero has a basque of
red cloth covered with ecru lace, which is reembroidered with green

silk. The same effect is carried out on the collar-like yoke and on the
cuffs. The crossed waistcoat is of red cloth fastened with straps and
buckles.

The six-gored skirt is finished at the bottom with a flounce, set on in
festoons and having an inverted box plait each seam, where it is also
ornamented with motifs or squares of the rU cloth and lace.

The second suit is of dark brown zibeline, trimmed with bands of the
material and with black silk applique embroidery. The bolero-like bodice,
with little basque attached, opens over a blouse front of the material orna-
mented with two rows of passementerie buttons. The tailor collar and
revers, also the cuffs, are of black velvet, with edge of gobelin blue taffeta.

The skirt, made with large flat box plaits, is trimmed in an odd way,
simulating the heading to a flounce, and a front panel made with two box
plaits at the bottom, which are trimmed with toe applique.- -Wiener Mode-
Album.

SAVES MUCH OR.

Homnemande Waitress Relieves the
lHousekeeper of Many Burdens

and Useless Steps.

The removal of plates and dishes al-
ready used, and the labor of replac-
ing them with another course, means
an awkward break in the meal in
households where there is no one to
wait upon table. It is an extra bur-
den upon a housekeeper who is glad
enough to sit down after her labor
in the kitchen. The appliance shown
in cut, reproduced from the American
Kitchen Magazine, is a very convenient
labor saver, combining the conven-
ience of the serving table with the

A HOMEMADE WAITRESS.

utility of the dinner wagon (a small
folding table on casters used largely
in restaurants as a temporary recep-
tacle for supplies).

The "waitress" in question ts made
from a firm box 20 inches long, 17
inches wide and 12 inches deep. Four
pieces of smooth two by twoslumber,
each 14 inches long, are required to
form the legs. The top of the box,
supported by slats, forms one shelf.
The board that is to be the base of the
serving table must then be taken off
and the four corners sawed out to ad-
mit the legs. After the holes are
sawed out, the board must be replaced,
the legs set up in the box two or
three inches, or high enough to al-
low the shelf to rest upon them,
and the whole fastened together firm-
ly. It is a good plan to nail a board
about tw.o inches wide across the
front to hold in the numerous dishes
which will be placed there later. A
railing or boarding is put on three
sides of the top, and four casters
complete the structure. The orig-
inal designer dyed her "waitress"
with green cotton dye, and then
rubbed it with floor wax to prevent
spotting, but enamel paint would be
convenient to apply, and excellent
in appearance. At meal times the
"waitress" stands by the hostess,
with desserts or any other additional
dish on its shelves; plates and dishes
removed during the meal are placed
in it, and the extra course put on
the table. After the meal all the
dishes are placed on the serving ta-
ble, which is then rolled into the
kitchen, saving many unnecessary
steps.

Scrubbing a Mackintosh.
The dirty mackintosh can be quick-

ly cleaned by spreading it on a table
and then scrubbing it with yellow
soap and soft water. The brush used
should be a nail brush. When the
dirty spots are all removed Irinse the
mackintosh in cold water till qluite
free of soap, and then hang out in
the shade to dry. Do not wring it
or place it near a fire, but content
yourself with giving it a shake and
then allowing the air to complete the
drying process.

A Bath Without Wader.
A bath without water is a recent in-

vent-ion. A thick robe is entwined
with wires, and, when. put on, a cur-
rent of electricity is passed through
the wires. The wearer of the robe
soon finds his body getting warmer,
until in a little while he perspires as
freely as if he wexre in a Turkish bath.

Inspiration of a Kiss.
The great artist, Benjamin West,

tells that his mother once kissed him
eagerly when he showed her a like-
ness he had sketched of his baby sis-
ter, and he adds: "That kiss made
me a painter."

SNAKE DANCE OF THE MOKIS.

Ceremonial by Which These Indiamn

Seek to Prepitiate the Dlvi-
nltles They 'Warship.

Few people are aware from hearsa3
and still fewer from observation that
there is annually performed withir
the limits of the United States.
weird religious ceremony as barbaric
in its features as. those of the darkesl
savagery. In faithful observance of
the traditions of their ancient race

the Moki Ininans during each return
ing August seek to propitiate the di.
vinities they worship by the per.
formance of their weird and thrilling
snake dance. Ihe date for the per.
formance of this ceremony is fixed
by the head snake priest on some one
of August's parched days after some
rule of signs and symbols known only
to him. This year it fell upon the 26th
and was perfor.ed at the largest oil.
lage in Moki land, Oraibi, located
about 65 miles north of Canyon Diablo
in northeastern Arizona, says the Chi-
cago Chronicle. It was attended by
a number of white spectators who had
crossed the painted desert lying be-
tween the Molki reservation and the
Santa Fe railroad.

The snake dance is. the culminating
event in a ceremony extending) over
many days, which is in substance a
continuous prayer for rain. Six days
before the date of the dance the snake
priests descend from the lofty mesa
upon which their village is located to
the plain beneath and begin their
search for the sacred snakes. They
are trailed in the sand, hunted to their
lairs and thrust into bags by these
expert snake handlers until a suf-
cient number, most of them rattle-
snakes, for the proper performance
are secured.

The snake dance day opens with the
snake race. Then follows the dance.
The low housetops on every side are
covered with intent Molkis. Stoical
Navajos stand about the plaza or sit
stolidly on their ponies in the dis-
tance. The white spectators/are more
animated. "Here they come!" some-
onie shouts, and from out of their dark
honue of worship the 12 antelope
priests come in gorgeous trappings
and march with solemn stride straight
to the kisi. There is another shout
and from out of the snake kiva stride
the 12 painted priests of the serpent.
Four times a circuit of the plaza is
made. The circuit completed, the
priests line up before their brothers
of the antelope clan and, with arms
interlocked and hands bearing rhyth-
mical gourd rattles they begin their
weird chant, which continues through-
out the performance.

To the deep-voiced chant and the
movement of the rattles the lines of
priests sway and undulate beck and
forth like long serpents. The head
priest stalks between the lines and
.catters the charm liquid to t'he four
points of the compass. Finally the
dramatic moment griives. The lines
,part. The saag becomes more spirit-
ed and the dapceramore animated,
when from out of th'e kisi the head
priest hands his firslt siake. The first
"carrier" .seizes him and, placing the
squirming snake in his mouth, begins
his fierce dance about the circle. This
performance is. repeated by each
group until all the snakes have been
danced with. The sight is one never
to be forgotten.

When the dance ceremony has been
completed, with all of the snakes held
in bondage, the "gatherers," who have
collected them from the ground, drop
their squirming handfuls. into a heap
in the center of the plaza, where all
are sprinkled with sacred meal. Each
priest then seizes a handful of the
snakes and rushes out of the plaza far
out to the foot of the mesa, where the
snakes are set free to bear this solemn
prayer of the Mokis .to the gods and
intercede in their behalf for the rain
which alone can save their sparse
crops.

TURKISH WOMAN'S HOLIDAY.

The Only Day on Whlch She Is Re-

leased from the Dreadful Seclu-
sion of Home Life.

Friday is the only day on which
Turkish women enjoy a little liberty
and release from the dreadful seclu-
sion in which they are always kept.
and they are not slow to avail them-
selves of the chance, says the London
Telegraph. On Friday everyone goes
to the Sweet Waters of Asia, which
consist of a small river running
about two miles inland, with trees and
meadows on each side. Hundreds of
boats assemble a d glide up and down
the river. Every boat or caique has
two or more Turkish ladies on board.
The sight is a very fine one, as each
private caique is most carefully got
up, and the boatmen wear brilliant
liveries to match the cushions and the
long embroidered cloth which hangs
over the stern and trails in the wa-
ter. The khedivah of Egypt's is one
of the finest, in crimson and gold,
embroidered with crowns and fishes.
Besides the liveries and parasols make
a wonderful show, and here may be
seen all the latest Parisian creations.
The ladies must not speak to men, but
the careful observer can frequently
catch sight of veils lowered or other
signal given when a particular boat
is passing, and habitual frequenters
can point out boats which are some-
times close to each other. It is a very
innocent diversion and would not sat-
isfy western ladies. An hour before
sunset the police boats appear and
force all women to leave.

Curious Royal Custom.
When any Spanish sovereign dies the

body is at once submitted to the proc-
ess of fossilization, nor can it be placed
in the royal pantheon until the body
has been absolutely turned into stone
Curiously enough, the period required
for fossilization varies considerably.
Some royal bodies have become solidi-
fied in a very short period, while others
have taken years before the fossiliza-
tion took place. It took exactly 13
years to convert the body of the father
of the present young king of Spain
into stone.--Chicagr, Chronicle.

Kansas as a Territory.
When Kansas was first organized as

a territory in 1854, its area included

part of the present state of Colorado,
extending as far west as the crest of

the Rocky mountains. Denver, Lead-
ville, Poeblo and Colorado Springs are

now located on former Kansas soil.-
Indianapolis Newvs.
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R Rev. H. Stubenvoll, of Elkhorn, Wis., is pastoi of the Evsnq eal I;
1 St. John's Church of that place. Rev. Stubenvoll is the` iof tw

presented to him by Emperor William of Germany. UI thea ly leaf of o i~
the bibles the Emperor has written in his own handwrting a text.

This honored pastor, in a recent letter to The Peruna Mecine Co., of
a bus, Ohio, says concerning their famous catarrh remedy, Peruna:

The Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, Ohio.
Gentlemen : ; , I had hemorthages of the lungs for a long

and all despaired of me. I took Peruna and was cured. It gave
t strength and courage, and made healthy, pure Mood. It Inc
t my weight, gave me a healthy color, and I feel well. It Is the

a medicine in the world. If everyone kept Peruna In the hou~

would save many from death every, year."---i. S7TB•• LL. .

Thousands of people have catarrh who - If you. do not derive prompt and•
would be surprised to know it, because factory results from the use of P
it has been called some othername than write at once to Dr. Hartman,
catarrh. The fact is catarrh is catarrh full statement of your ase an he
wherever located; and another fact be pleased to give you his valuable,
r hich is of equally great importance, is vice gratias.
that Peruna cures catarrh wherever Address Dr. Hartman, Pr•as
located. The Hartman Sanitarium. Columbtiocarea.

Get-Rlek-Qalalk Scheee.
Jones--Green sent a dollar to a man whi

advertised a plan for making a quarte:
.yield 300 per cent. profit in less than twi
minutes.

Brown-So? And did he get the desirec
information ?

"He certainly did. The man wrote anm
told him to take a qWarter and cut it in two
then he would have two halves."--Chicage
Daily News.

Only an Amateur.
Cultured Mother-My dear, your siste•

Clara is an amateur pianist. Dora is an ama
teur photographer, and Elvira is an ama.
teur astronomer, but you don't seem to bh
anything.

Pretty Daughter-Oh, yes, mamma,.I am
an amateur finances. Here's my first ae
gagement ring.-Pittsburg Press.

Fond Mother-"I do wish you would
look over some of my little boy's sketches
and give me your candid opinion of them
They strike me as perfectly.marvelous foi
one so young. The other day he drew a
horse and cart, and, I can assure you, yoe
could scarcely tell the difference!"-Punch,

We cannot control the evil tongues of
ethers, but a good life enables, us to de
spise them.-Cato.

"And you say Gittup's new productio,
is a problem play." - That's what.
"What's the problepn?" "Why the prob
Ic.n is how Gittup can stand ok the sher
i$."-,-Baltimorei News,

"A man kiallus tell whut he wouldl dI
ef he was. in another man's place,"' saic
Uncle Eben, "but de man dat gits di
place is de one dat keeps a-doin' an' euti
out, de tellin'."-Washington Star.

"I don't understand," remarked Mis-
Prettygirl, "how you men can go around i,
the woods and fields, shooting down pbor
innocent little birds and animals.'
"Weally, weally," replied Mr. Willieboy
earnestly, "I don't either; but I hate ,
fellah who has pwomised to show me hove
to do it this week, don't you know!"-
Cincinnati Commercial Tribune.

An Inconsistency. - "There's anothei
thing I can't understand,' said Mr. Siriu,
Barker as he laid" down the paper Ain-
took a dyspepsias tablet.. "What can; the'
be?" asked his wife in a well-feigned toni
of surprise. "Why a woman will fues
over her husband brushing his coat, anc
fixing his necktie and warning him whei
he -needs a haircut, and then rave -admir
ir.gly over a football player."-Washinj
ton Star.

Plaeing the Hero.
"I'm goin' to be married, father," saic

a young woman the other day."
"Vell, Rachel " responded the father

"so you're goin to get married? Vet i.
h' ;nd who is he?"

"Oh, father, he is a fine -young man,
fine young man."
. "Bl't vat is he and who is he?" persist
ed the practical father.

"Father, he is a 'fine young man; he is i
hero " reiterated Rachel.
"Hero?". questioned the old man

"Vot for beesness is a hero? Makin' but
tonholes is a beesness, but vot for beet
hness is a hero?"-N. Y. Herald.

ly I most noise.--RHa's Horn.
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i Straight to the Spot
re THOUSANDS PROFIT BYTHE .FREE WONDERPUL RESULT8 PROM.

id OFFER OF DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS 'PREE TRIAL OP TiHEB 1fORtJs
AND GET CURED. -GREATEST KIDNEY .MEDICINE,
Aching backs are eased. lip, back, and RuDDLEu usr ,Kr•Irece.avemn

loin pains overcome. Swelling of the trial of plls. They done me •ie limbs and dropsy signs vanish. I had bladder tro uble compelltige ot
c- They correct urine with brick dust sedi- get up oftenduring, nih, . • wIleep

wd ment, high colored, excessive, pain in well; no pain n neck o!br; ly passing, dribbling, frequency. Doan's back is gone, algo headac. W n Iil
e Kidney Pills dissolve and remove calceli ....
d and gravel. Relieve heart palpitation, FREE Fl THE A I

e•leepessness, headache, nervousness.

rs trial of Doan's Sidney Pills. They are
- splendid. Ihad an awf ul pain in myback;
13 on taking the pills the pain, left me right
r[ away and I feel like a new man.-- tep hen -1••

SSchaefer. -" "
Mrs. ADDIE AiDnRws, LR F. D. No. 1,

IBRODHEAD, Wis., writes : I received the o•r•-M." o Buff,
free trial of Doan's idney Pills with •much oasen~'d me y
benefit. My little. nephew was suffering trial boLzoan's Kidne Pills

[ terribly with kidney trouble from scardet
i fever. Two doctors failed tohelp him and me..- :

, he finally went into spasmsH. His f fer
Sgave imDon's idney Pis an Posoce........ ........g. the second dose the painr was less. e . .

.h began to gair Pand is to-day a well boy, S t o•o. n dttd las.• ' ' "

hislife aved by Doan's Kidney Pills. s " treil=-'.n CVo. I.-•s "

AN ANGEL IN DISGUIS .

r e Waiteu as Eraser, But sthe
Woman Woulda't Side •I.:lls 

Dry Bresd.

An artist who was umaking akeish
tour through a picturesque reg on:,of "tk
necticut chanced one day- on a barn so
luring to his eye that he sat dowsn .
stone wall and went to workatopaei
an exchange.
r He so6n became conseeleus ttA t he

two interested spectators in the pe-,*'s
the farmer and his -wife who had Mbous
the door of the house to watch him.

The'ar*ist by and 'by discoveredthth
had lost or mislaid his ;ubbe•• er•a
as he wished 'to eorrect a lighet 'o ir
sketch he went up to the door and asked
the farmer's wife if he might have a saI piece of dry bread. This as every st
,knows, makes a good erse. /•

The farmer's wife looked at him with e'expressibn of pity not unZixed witha:L- prise.

"Dry" bread!" -shd repeaf• •
guess -yon won't ,havet put-, up to
dry bread from me, young man. Yout right into the kitchen with itmeiaa I
give you a thick srice. of bread with
ter on it."

"Now don't ''5aT 
•a word,''she eo.

raising bhey band to lwarn o Lhi.
.ions. "I don't care how you eame to

.statetnoiranything sdbqat gt7 ela i khow
you're hungry, and that's enough for -Yeue rat tiave'r good fairer".•

etodt In Deteas
8 idn -Have yos asI saskei eb0ityo

odneyS--Well, I've kept a 6lot ofilo
from marrying me--Detroit Free Press.

Dropsy treated freebyDr H. H. •m •
SSons, .of Atlanta, Ga.: The reatest

specialists in the world. s teirtisement in another column of this piper.
_Sehoolmaster-"htow,let m haveI

;. Drops0Wi a~ater' stain, ad1s 1 .t into '-Gla ,es

Piso's Cure cannot be too h•liht e.
as a cough cure.-E. W. O'Bnen,a Ti
Avvi-sX ianeapeus, Alialn., Tail 6, 3900k

. ,Wh.-iwefr; those twed•s• e whoer

Sand retear of discontent and e
SElizabeth Cad 4anto. " -
a rs Hasts refndgy o oehucj 
SThone mills of lifake peaee.-ms enn.

S tunam iadelesa Dyes cost but 10 cet
per package.ofElizabethHo. a _Pleaankat=Wholesm wllofeey , .amis Hale's Moneyfs Horn. --Tr, r .

'most noise.-'Rata'si Horn.


