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William Tells of the Honest Boy
- By WILBUR D. NESBIT.-y I a u

a time there was a little
was very nice and obedient

mOther, and never disobeyedat all. But she was very sus-
She was always telling hir'

to-eke nor chew, and, although
repeatedly that he never, never
hbe doubted him a whole lot.

day he came home in the mid.4 the afternoon and complained
he Was not feeling well.

ie not you are coming down
adcSlet fever," his mamma de-

"Goodness knows, you play
all day with children that we
n know anything about or where
** and like as not they have

ted germs to you. And now you
Ia for a long spell of sickness just.Ain I want to go to the lakes."

,"I haven't seen any germs, mamma,"
1 the boy, "nor played with chil-4rM that has the germs. I just feel

in my head and my stomach andMI feet and my arms and my lungsMad my insides generally."
"Let me look at your throat," she

asdd
The boy opened his mouth and hismamma looked inside of his throat

and Jumped back and held up herhands and exclaimed:
"Oh, you dreadful boy! You have

been smoking! That's what makes
you so sick. It serves you right, andI'll whip you as soon as you feel bet-
ter, and so will your papa when he
comes home. Where did you get
the cigars?"

"I haven't been smoking cigars, or
Chewing them, either," the boy an-swered, for he was an honest little
boy, who would tell the truth if pos-
sible.

"Don't attempt to deceive me," said

A Primer of Sports
By NORMAN CROWELL.My INUVKM

Skating is a most fascinating exer-
tion. The amount of physical energy
expended by an ordinary man in an
evening's skate would build a ten by
twelve henhouse with shingle roof
and cupola. No one has ever been
able to calculate the energy exuded
by a ten-year-old kid for the same
length of time.

One of the greatest games on ice is
crack the whip. This is hot stuff.
Take 15 big, husky low-brows and at-
tach a poetical youth at one end as
the cracker. After a short,. swift skate
the kid is popped 30 feet in the air
and comes down sprained in half a
dozen places.

Shinny stands next as a torture mill.
Every hand selects a large, knotty
club and fits it snugly to his hand. A
small chunk of wood or rubber is all
that is needed to bring on the carnage.
The object is to hammer the chunk
through the enemies' goal against
their permission. In doing this it is
immaterial where you hit a man-any
place will do, just so you hit him
good. Don't strike a man bigger than
you are-if he is looking. Some fel-
lows have a recoil that would surprise
you.

Girls skate, or slide. They do their
ankles up in splints to keep them
from.bending both ways for Sunday.
They always pick out a willing slave
to lean upon and breathe down his
collar while they learn. Then they
walk all over him from the knee
down. Some of the fiercest manual
labor ever discovered is in teaching a
heavy blonde schoolma'am to skate.
You explain the theory of it to her and
she says she knows it all backwards
and forwards. Then, just as you
seize her delicate paw with an air of
easy confidence, she shrieks in your
nigh ear and goes down like a falling
chimney. You grab hold of her and
lift till black spots chase each other
across your range of vision. Getting
to her feet she manages to kick you in
both shins and you nearly bite your
tongue off to keep from saying-a
word or two.

After a year at hard labor you get
her so she can stand alone without
danger of throwing her arms around
you for the strangle hold. When she
is sizing up what the other girls are
wearing you forget her and lose your-
self in the crowd.

A girl taking lessons in skating
will permanently cripple one man if
he doesn't get help. But after he is
crippled he won't have to teach an-
other, so he doesn't care much.

Wet feet come arm in arm with
skating. You get these in several
ways-the most popular being by

The Real Thing in Eating
Description of Meal in French Restau-

rant, by an Artist In Gas-
tronomy.

You will And a small restaurant just
inside the street entrance. It is pre-
sided over by a waiter who has ap-

paetybe 0yaslast two decades. He has a friendly
alert air; apd anything in the world

that you want, he will promptly pro-

vide, for thu honor of the Hotel de
Normandle. You will naturally order

some sort of potage or something hithat

your fantcy suggests bute water
else you do, be sure to cal for

mussels. I can see you turning up

your nose at the. In merieot, who
eats mussels, except perhapsatre
times some ptcKled mussels? They are

with us in the same category as tripe.

But behold the genius of the French!
When the waiter brings in an enor-

mous silver bowl with a dome-like sil-

ver cover, and when he removes the

cover-then you forget everything

In the world except the delicious sa-

his mamma. "You have tobacco
smoke on your breath and in your
clothes, too. You smell like an old
pipe fiend!"

Just then the boy became dread-
fully sick, indeed, and had to go out
of the room, for he was seasick be-
,ause of something that had disagreed
with him. When he came back he
had to lie down on the floor, because
the walls of the room were going
around and around and the ceiling
was waving up and down.

Itc oo o

- I 00lta mgon ode"h
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"His Mamma Looked Inside of His
Throat."

"I feel that I am going to die," he
sighed.

"You feel that you are going to get
a whipping," said his mamma. "Tell
me where you got those cigars."

pry

mixing the feet with water. Occasion-
ally a skater slips into a hole in the
ice. He is pulled out with his fangs
chattering like a riot call on the wire-
less and goes home to thaw out.

Roller skating is summer punish-
ment. It is the fastest flesh reducer
known, and for that reason most roller

The Auto Era
By WILL BRADSHAW.

Time was when the man with an
automobile was the most respected
and at the same time despised indi-
vidual in our community. Well do
we remember how this haughty crea-
ture would toot his horn in seeming
derision whenever he passed our mod-
est domicile in his little one-cylin-
dered ice-wagon of the 1900 model.

But eureka and then some! Our
time has come! We have lived to see
the longed-for day when every man,
woman and child in our glorious land,
who wishes, can take his place at the
wheel of his own machine!

With new and perfect automobiles
selling, according to the advertising
and reading sections of our best mag-
azines, at the unheard-of price of $50,
and up; with second-hand machines,
guaranteed to be in perfect physical
condition listed at $15, and up; with
autos given away with magazine sub-
scriptions, and tobacco coupons, and
in guessing contests in drug store
windows, we must all agree there is
no further use for wearing any foot-
wear heavier than boudoir slippers.

We have arrived at an age when
the poet can have his auto and ride
like a monarch of old through our
beautiful parks for the price of a son-
net. Thrifty messenger boys have
been known to save their tips for a
week and ride to their humble homes,
on Saturday night, at the wheel of
their own limousine. Poor shop-girls
vie with one another in owning the
car with the most attachments.
Housewives, to whom the thought of
an outing, before this era, was be-
yond their fondest dreams, can now,
by saving the "rebate" tickets in
Uncle's Oats, get a four-cylinder 60
H. P. limousine or touring body, with
top, five lamps, prestolite tank, spare
wheel and a full equipment of tools.

It truly is a happy era! The happi-
est, in fact, since the days of the Ro-
man circus. And yet, also like the
happy days of the Roman circus, it
has its serious side. We, foolish mor-
tals, have gone on in our exhuberance
without a thought of the effect. In
our joy at grasping the wheel and

vory smell of the steam which rises
from the myriad shells that open lov-
ingly for you to extract from them the
dainty sea-flavored mussel that lurks
within. Mussel, did I say? No, these
are not the ordinary mussels that
Americans know. French gastronomic
genius has transformed them into
moules mariniere, and the difference
is like the difference between Coney
Island beer with a collar on and the
nectar of the immortal gods. In some
deftly magical way the French chef
has imparted a delicious suggestion
to the moules, just that indefinable
evanescent memory of garlic-garlic
which in the hands of the ordinary
cook is an offensive and deadly
weapon, but which in the hands of a
cook of high degree-an artist in fact
-is a means of achieving some of the
supreme triumphs of his art. After
the moules, you will have anything
you care for-dainty slices of galan-
tine, or sliced capon nestling amid
watercresses, and then perhaps some
peaches in a little basket where the

"I didn't get any cigars," said the
boy, being very honest. "I must have
eaten something that made me sick.
While 'I was out playing a great big
mar came along and asked me the
way to the next town ,and I went
along with him to show him where
the depot is, and he was smoking a
cigar, and he blew the smoke into
my face and on my clothes while
he was talking to me. He said he
was so glad that I showed him the
way to the depot that when he got
to the next town he would get a
million dollars, and would remember
me.,"

"You come right here," said his
mamma, and she whipped him and
made him stay in his own yard for a
whole week.

But would you believe it?

At the end of the week a big, nice-
looking man came along and asked
if the boy lived there, and his mamma
said that he did, and the man said:

"Madame, you have the noblest son
in the world. Here is a bushel of
silver dollars for him, because he was
so polite and obliging to a stranger in
a strange land. I am afraid that I
blew smoke into his face when he
had eaten something that disagreed
with him."

The nice little boy bought an auto.
mobile for his mamma with the bushel
of silver dollars, because he did not
hold any malice. But every time she
would ride in the auto she would cry
until her tears rusted the machinery,
because she was sorry over the way
she had doubted his word.

We should learn from thin always
to believe boys when they explain
things; also that parents often give
their children the whippings they
should have had themselves when
that were children.

(Copyright, 1909, by W. G. Chapman.)

skatists are ladies. It has one big ad-
vantage over ice skating-when the
skater falls he does not gather damp-
ness, although he may collect a few
slivers.

The movements are much the same
as ice skating, although experienced
persons say that you can fall faster
and light harder than on ice. This,
however, is undoubtedly pure imagin-
ation.

(Copyright. 1909, by W. G. Chapman.)

slipping on the high gear and gazing
pop-eyed at the speedometer and
crossing policeman at the same time,
we have entirely forgotten and elim-
inated from our program-exercise.

Have we, while the excitement has

,.'

"Every Toot Seemed to Taunt Us."

been going on, erased from our mem-
ory the old longing for the Marathon
race? Has the Westonian spirit died
within us? It doesn't mean well for
us that it has! Corpulant adults,
though pleasant as it may seem, can
never train down in a tonneau. Wan
cashgirls and sales ladies, and stenog-
raphers, and typists will never bring
back the bloom of the forget-me-not
to their faded cheeks by reporting
each a. m. in an upholstered limous-
ine. Ah! Sometimes I am sorry it
has ever happened. It hasn't begotten
safety for the multitudes! Or fra-
ternity!

Our friend of the 1900 model now
flaunts a 105 H. P. roadster. He
hates the man with a four-cylinder;
who despises the two-cylinder man;
who loathes the one-cylinder man;
who prays for the early demise of
the motor-cyclist. We walk.

(Copyright, 1909, by W. G. Chapman.)

fruit is enfolded in leaves from its
own tree and ripened to precisely the
right turn on some ancient wall in the
sunshine of an old French garden.
Then, perhaps, some pulled bread and
a bit of Camembert and a cafe Maza-
gram in a long glass. No one remem-
bers now the battle that gave its name
to this particular preparation of cof.
fee-which shows that men may come
and empires may fall and armies may
be dashed into fragments upon thq
battlefield, but the genius of cookery
remains triumphant and its achieve.
ments are never lost.-Bookman.

Was He to Blame?
"Don't talk to me about the vanity

of women," the woman began. "We
are not in it with the men. Once I
met a man who was so pockmarked I
was sorry for him. My first impulse
was to shudder. Then out of sheet
kindness I made a little fuss over
him, as one does over a hurt child,
whenever I met him.

"Do you know I found out afterward
that he got to be afraid of me. H.
thought I had fallen in love with his
and wanted to marry hiras"

CRYING NEED, AS HE SEES IT.
Companion of Irritated Divines Came

to the Front with Order to
the Waiter.

Joaquin Miller Is to establish a
colony of poets in Fruitvale, Cal. Mr.
Miller, discussing this colony recently,
said:

"We poets will, of course, argue
and squabble. That will be delight-
ful. Arguments and squabbles over
Matthew Arnold, Swinburne, Tenny-
son, and Keats are pleasant and sen-
sible things, you know. They are
not like political or religious argu-
ments, which in their bitter rancor al-
ways make me think. of three Maine
divines.

"While three Maine divines were
supping together, two of them be-
gan to argue about the comparative
religious. merit of the royal houses
of Stuart and Orange. The argument
became heated. The divines grew ex-
cited and angry.

"'William III. was a great rascal,'
roared the first, as he struck the table
with his fist. 'A great rascal, and I
spit upon his memory!'

"The second divine turning very
red, shouted:

"'No, it's James II. that was the
rascal. I spit upon his memory!'

"At this point the third divine rang
the bell, and said gently to the waiter:

"'Spittoons for two, please.'"

A PROPOSAL

Mr. Hardup-Good morning, Miss
Aughtumn-ahem! There is some-
thing I have been wishing to ask you
for some time, but-er-the fact is, I
haven't been able to screw up enough
courage to-er-come to the point.

Miss Aughtumn-A proposal at last!
Mr. Hardup-Could you, my dear

Miss Aughtumn-could you lend me
five dollars?

IN AGONY WITH ECZEMA.
Whole Body a Mass of Raw, Bleeding,

Torturing Humor- Hoped Death
Would End Fearful Suffering. .

In Despair; Cured by Cuticura.

"Words cannot describe the terrible
eczema I suffered with. It broke out
on my head and kept spreading until
it covered my whole body. I
was almost a solid mass of sores from
head to foot. I looked more like a
piece of raw beef than a human be.
Ing. The pain and agony endured
seemed more than I could bear. Blood
and pus oozed from the-great sore on
my scalp, from under my finger nails,
and nearly all over my body. My
ears were so crusted and swollen I
was afraid they would break off.
Every hair in my head fell out. I
could not sit down, for my clothes
would stick to the raw and bleeding
flesh, making me cry out from the
pain. My family doctor did all he
could, but I got worse and worse. My
condition was awful. I did not think
I could live, and wanted death to
come and end my frightful sufferings.
* "In this condition my mother-in-law

begged me to try the Cuticura Rem-
edies. I said I would, but had no hope
of recovery. But oh, what blessed re-
lief I experienced after applying Cuti-
cura Ointment. It cooled the bleeding
and itching flesh and brought me the
first real sleep I had had in weeks. It
was as grateful as ice to a burning
tongue, I would bathe with warm
water and Cuticura Soap, then apply
the Ointment freely. I also took Cuti-
cura Resolvent for the blood. In a
short time the sores stopped running,
the flesh began to heal, and I knew I
was to get well again. Thea the hair
on my head began to grow, and in a
short time I was completely cured.
I wish I could tell everybody who has
eczema to use Cuticura. Mrs. Win,
Hunt, 135 Thomas St., Newark, N. 3.,
Sept. 28, 1908."
Petter Drug A Chem. Corp., Sole Prop.., Boston.

evrDelightfully So.
"Invrliked Shakespeare until I

swyou play 'Hamlet.' "
"And you like it now ?"
"You bet I do."
"And why do you like Shakespeare

after seeing me'ln 'Hamlet?' "
"Shakespeare is so different!"

Rough on Rats, unbeatable extermlnstor
Rough on Hen Lice, Nest Powder, 25c.
Rough on Bedbugs, Powder or Llq'd, 25e.
Rough on Fleas, Powder or Uiquld, 25.
Rough oxtRoaches, Pow'd, 15e.,Llq'd,25c.
Rough on Moth and Ants, Powder, 25c.
Rough on Skeeters, agreeable tonse,25e.
LB . Wells, Chemist, Jersey City, N. J.

Could She?
"When women get to voting," said

the man, "they will have a great
many more calls than they now have
to put their hands in their pockets
and give money to further important
causes."

The woman looked thoughtful.
"I'm always willing, of course," she

said, "to give money for a good cause,
but as for putting my hand In my
pocket-"

Ask Your Druggist for Allen's Foot-Ease.
"I tried ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE recent-

ly, and have just bought another supply.
It has cured my corns, and the hot, burn-
ing and itching sensation in my feet which
was almost unbearable, and I would not
be without It now.-Mru. W. J. Walker,
Camden, N. J1." Bold by all Druggists, 2Zoc.

Seeks the Man.
Tommy-Pop, what is the office

that seeks the man?
Tommy's Pop-The tax office, my

son.-Philadelphia Record.

Our mistakes of yesterday are re-
sponsible for our worries of to-day.

Because of those ugly, grizzly, gray hairs, Use "LA OREOLE" HAIR RmTORER.. PRIOR S$1A, retail

What is Castoria..
CATORIA. is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Diope adSoothing Syrups. It is pleasant. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms and allays
Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles,
cures Constipation and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the Stomach
and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. The children's Panacea-The
Mother's Friend.,'

SThe Kind {u Have Always Bought,iand which has been in ime for over
80 years, has bo the signature of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under
bis personal sups %on since its infancy. Allow no one to deceive you in this.
All Counterfeits, 1 ins and "Just-as-good" are but Experiments that trifle with
'and endanger the L nfants and Children-Experience against Experiment

13rs from Prominent Physicians

addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher,
Dr. F. Gerald Blattner, of Buffalo, N. Y., says: "Your Castorla is gog

-I ' for children and I frequently prescribe It, always obtaining the desiame
results."

Dr. Gustave A. Elsengraeber, of SB Pant, Minn., says: "I have us10
your Castoria repeatedly in my practice with good results, and can recena.
mend It as an excellent, mild and harmless remedy for children."

Dr. E. 3. Dennis, of St. Louis, Mo., says: "I have used and prescrThe
your Castorla in my sanitarium and outside practice for s number of years

ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT. and find It to be an excellent remedy for children."
A\ geeu nrt f . Dr. S. A. Buchanan, of Philadelphia, Pa., says: "I have used your Ca.S 1lllatk11 bofI iia torla in the case of lcy own baby and find it pleasant to take, and Iass

obtained excellent results from Its use."
Dr. J. E. Simpson, of Chicago, Ill., says:, "I have used your Castorla 1*

cases of colic in children and have found it the best medicine of its kiWi
on the market."

PrOIttotS DlgStOu Dr. R. E. Eskildson, of Omaha, Nel., says: "I find your Castoria to ne a
eSSand1estconalt ns standard family remedy. It is the best thing for infants and cibldren LO 1t.M1ie L have ever known and I recommend It.
iOT NARp OTI. Dr. L. R. Robinson, of Kansas City, Mo., says: "Your Castoria certainly

has merit. Is not its age, its continued use by mothers through all them.
years, and the many attempts to imitate it, sufficient recommendatisat
iWhat can a physician add? Leave it to the mothers."

Dr. Edwin F. Pardee, of New York City, says: "For several years I blas
recommended your Castoria and shall always continue to do sm as it bfs
Invariably produced beneficial results."

Dr. N. B. Sizer, of Brooklyn, N. Y., says: "I object to what are calle&
patent medicines, where maker alone knows what Ingredients are put la

SAperfectBeuiedyforna them, but I know the formula of your Castoria and advise its use."

w Z crniGNumI CASTO RI A ALWAYS
aess anLoOSS OFBSs th S igntre of
facse stram or

NEW YORlK.

__The Kind YOU Have Always Bought
l. Gaff of wnr.. In Use For Over 30 Years.

mas oserusu eoumw"e. w mmAmY sassy,. mewisomanm.

SICK HEADACHE
C Positively cured byCS these Little Pils.

They also relieve Dis-
tress from Dyspepsia, In- H

I ER digestion and Too Hearty

atin. A perec rem- If yon want soundness, flavor
PI LL fD sea, Drowsiness, Bad and weight in your

Taste in the Mouth, Coat-
ed Tongue, Pain in the
Sie., TORPID LIVER. TuriBps andi Rutaba8gasThey regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. T

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. see that your commercial fertilizer contains the right
* amount of Potash and get them. Root crops re-

Genuine Must Bear qure it to get best results, and we can prove thatC"rT$ Fac-Simile Signature Potash Pays

ILS ~to each 100 lbs. of fertiiizer increases the Potash total e
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. per cent.

PARKEBAL M fiiMl lMIi se, AtIht4 Sa., 1224 iARmi, M

te eih ma .loit'. 
- -aeetM e akMHsa t

And Ma Fainted. _________________________________
aWh deiidonse rfuse syour' she A CE RTAIN CURE FOR SonE,WEAK & INFLAMEDEYES.

"Well," the boy replied between his I's
sobs, "she objects to our family. She IM I ~ I %says pa's a loafer, that you're too fatI V I IL Land that everybody laughs at DayseMayme because shte's ae fool and talk MAKES THE USE OF DRUGS UINh CM.SARY Price, 25 Cants.A'sputher family." (Chauncey threw water-________________________________
in his mother's face, but at three
o'clock this afternoon she was still Er~f i A A f & IV Ein a swoon, ivith four doctors working *i Ia . II . n won her.)-Atchison (Kan.) Globe.

Argus was boasting of his 100 eyes. l VA E
"Think of putting on 50 pairs of Ug

goggles when you want to motor!"
we cried.____W rhi ?TnITA IFP I
For Headache Try flicks' Capudin. TOIaET AeISEPTI

Whethqy from Cold,, Heat, Stomach or Tatwh iNervous troubles, the aches are speedily treatment -of CASCARETS. They - - NOTH INC LIKE IT FO0-

repaleve by aoudine.d It's ? Liquidpleas- doamor fu ouethaaanyamdicin
Well aterugstrs andarstart s frst in e boxo wels and cle gg ansi. h~aikmla te wrld. M mnth. andtartar, prets the treeth, besdekls d.uejh

Oughrefat toa Be Lier CSCRdSourstes'ils wc cofldecay and diseameuwh, chnn so
call yoIt'slsoreisyntoretry-whyanotestartAto-

"Iesn' themnk you arecomne onuseihtan hav hel inteHonig YE cant o
capbl. o Bgood hukeead y work?" l CNIVERRS Y IISIN weks TEse MOUH usedm s .an

"Wel, h.ie's aUarer."co~ traabd l dm ias lus ele ndtrwithilste rsb sad kl.The merefact.thati amndos'n~- i" b. a...which collaect icthhoeh cesang.or

calln you aoliar ish no l reaon that he STROUPLNA NO EHOeNINGdbeib rppsd al
doen't thinklou. r ne THNESE E CELLEGE (F Wempm

TieWill covnelluls the motskpiclwhnit a.sIAAR.eth ttrunder the bure. Wp.N. U., M dMPHI e,rNO. 34s90. ensS


