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WANTS HER
LETTER
PUBLISHED

For Benefit of Women who
Suffer from Female Ills

Miuneapolis, Minn.—**1 was & gread
gufferer from femalo troubles which
] caused & weaknesd
1 and broken down
eondition of the

E, Pinkham’s Veg.
etable Gnmpound
had done for cther
suffering women I
felt sure it would
helpme, and I must
| gay it did }mlp ma
‘ wonderfull J {
painsg all left me,
w stronger, and mthm three montha
was o perfectly well woman.

T

I want this letter made publie to

show the benefit women may deriva
from Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetabla
Compound.”’— Mrg. Jonx G, MOLDAN,
2115 Second. S8t., North, Minneapolis,

Tinn,

Thousands of unsolicited and penn.
ine testimonials like the above kﬁtruva
the efliviency of Lydia E. Pinkham's
‘Vegetable Compound, which is made
€xclusively from roots and herba,

Women who suffer from those dis.
fressing ills peculiar to their sex should
not lose sight of these facts or doubh
the Bbility of Lydia E, Pinkham's
gﬁ‘ege}l::hable Compound to restore their

I on want special advice writa

rs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass,
Shewllltmatrmlrletterasst.rictly
confidential. For 20 years she
:I?Is been hfclpln sick womﬁn i::
8 way, free of charpe, Don’
hesitate at once.

“CROPE THROUGH A CRACK”

Uncle Eph Had at Leaast One ldea of
How His Hegs Might Have
G-t Awav.

Uncle Ephraim had two hogs, which
be kept in a pen atthe rear end of his
{ittle lot. They were of the “razor-
back” variety, and although they wera
fed bountifully with kitchen wastuy,
it seemed impossible to put any fat
on their attenuated frameg. One morn-
ing when he went out to feed them
they were not there. They had dis-
appeared, leaving no clew to the man-
ner I which they bhad made their es-
cape,

“What's the matter, Uncle Eph?”
Inguired a neighbar, noticing the deep
deject ion with avhich the old nran was
looking down into the empty pen.

“My hawgs i3 done gone; sah,” ha
answered,

“Stolen?”

"“No, sah. I don't see no signs dat
anybody tuck ’em.”

"DId they climb out over the top?"

“No, dey couldn’t 'a done dat.”

“How do you think they got away?”

“Well, sah,” said Uncle Ephraim,
“my 'plnion i dat dem hawes kind o
rafsed doirselves up on aidge an' cropa
through a crack.” — Youth's Com
panion.

One on the Judge.

A newly qualified judge in one of
the small towns of Tennessee Wwaz
trying one of his first criminal cages.
‘The accused was an old darky who
wag accugerd of robbing a hen-coop.
He had been in court before on a sim.
flar charge and was then acquitted.

"Well, Tom,” began the judge, "I
see you're in trouble agaln.”

“Yes, sah,” replied the darky; “the
dast tlme, jedge, you was ma lawyer.”

"Where iz your lawyer this time?”
.asked the judge..

*l ain’t got no lawyer this time,”
answered Toi. “I'm going to tell the
‘truth.”

HARD TO DROP
But Many Drop It

A youngz Calif. wife talks abiout coffee:

“It wos hard to drop Mocha and
Java and glve Postum a trial, but my
nerveg were so shattered that I wag
a nervous wreck and of course that
means all kindzs of alla.

“At first I thought bleyele riding
cauged it and I gave it up, but my con-
dition remained unchanged. I did not
want to acknowledge coffee caused the
trouble for I was very fond of it. At
that time a friend came to live with
us, and I noticed that after he had
been with us 8 week he would not
drink hls coffee any more, Iasked him
the reason. He repled, ‘I have not had
a headache since I left off drinking cof-
fee, epme manthe ago, till last week,
when 1 began again, here at your table.
I don't see how anyone can like coffes,
anyway, after drioking Postum!’

“I gaid nothing, but at once ordered
a packege of Postum. That was five
months ago, and we have drank no
coffee gince, except on two nccasions
when we had company, and the result
each time was that my husband could
not sleep, but lay awake and tossed
and talked half the night. Wa wers
convinced that coffee caused his suffer-
ing, eo he returned to Postum, con-
vinced that colfec was an enemy, in-
stead of a friend, and he ia troubled
no more with insomnia.

“I, myself, have gained § pounds {n
welght, and my nerves have ceased to
guiver. It seems =0 easy now to qul!
coffee that cpused our aches and all
and ttke up Postum.”

Read the litile hook, “The Road ts
Wellville," In pkgs, “There’s a Reason.”

Ever rend the above letier? A mew
one appears Irom time ito time. They
nre genuias, teoe, and vl of human
lutezreat,
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e [ITRE are yet living from
half a dozen to a dozen
men whe may be sald to
have known Abraham Lin.
coln intimately and per
sonally. Of all these for-
mer gssoclates of the martyr presi-
dent, however, none ean rival Col. Wil
Mam H, Crook in the possesslon of
vivid and unique recollections of the
war president. Moreover, Col, Crook's
reminiscencea of the most interesting
portion of his long public career have
been kept ever fresh in his memory by
continuous service at the White House
in Washington, of which he has heen
an attache for mors than two-score
¥ears, ahd where he constantly sees
objects and incidents that remind him
of the kindly executive who occupled
the presidential mansion when he first
topk up his dutles there.

Col. Crook, who is now in his seven-
tieth year, has been for a long time
rast the disbursing officer of the presi-
dential business establishment, but
during the Lincoln administration he
wae the president’s hodyguard and
thug, naturally, eame moro closely and
continuously In contact with the great
American than did almost any other
individurl. Croek was little more than
twenty years of age when the civil
war broke out, and as soon as he was
21 he cplisted in the union army. At
the expiration of his term of enlist-
ment he secured a posltlon on the po-
lice force at the national capltal, and it
was while serving in this capacity that
he was chosen ag the principal body-
guard of the chlef maglstrate,

Under present conditions the presi-
dent of the United States need scarce-
ly exchange a word with his aecret
service protectors, who usually walk
ar ride some little distance behind him,
but Lincoln was wont to insist that his
bodygunard walk by his side, after the
manner of R personal friend rather
than an official protector. The presl-
dent took quite o fapncy te Crook, who
was young and, as he confesses, a
trifle bashiul at the outset. In his
walks nbout the capital and his nightly
tramps Trom the White House to the
war department—ihere was no tele-
graph office at the White House in
these days and the presldent went to
the depariment to get the war news at
first hand—Lincoln talked on a variety
of subjecta with bodyguard Croak, and
even dlseussed at times the possibility
ol some person attempting to do him
harm. Col. Crook’s recollections of the
presidont on these nlght pilgrimages to
the news center portray a tall figure,
wrapped In & rough gray shawl and
wearing a tall beaver hat, Often the
kindly, sympathetic chief maglatrate
would draw his bodyguard to hls slde
and walk hand in hand or arm in arm
with the younger man.

When Crook was ob duty at night at
the White House he would take hia
station, after the president retired, in
the corridor on the seeond floor of the
mansion upon which the president's

Col. W. H. Crock—Lincoin's Body-

guard.

bedroom eopened. Often as he paced
up and down he could bear the great
man sigh or moan in hig sleep after a
day ol unusual apguishk and anxlety.
Occasionally he would have to awake
the sleeper to dellver gome Important
telegram, but ¢irook declares that Lin-
coln never digplayed any irritation at
such interruptlons. On one occasion,
when he entered the president’s room
in response to the usual “Come in,"
he was surprized to find Lincoln busily
engaged In sewing a button on  his
trousera. “Just repalring damages,”
explained the droll president, with a
half cmile.

Crook, who nad been on duty all
day witk the president, did not accom.
pany Lincoln to Ford's theater on the
night ot the assassination. e alwayg
refers to his nbsence on this occcaston
with deep regret, for hy had a speclal
gystem o his own for guarding the
president o sueh publie appearances,
and ae & convinced to this day that 1
he had been at bls usual etatlon at the
door vf the president’s box, Booth
could never have passed him. There
would seem to he some ground for
Cook's confidence, for the bodyguard
did frustrate the plans of a man who

! he was familiar through having lved

sougat te Ee8in wudlence with Lincoln

during the latter'a famous viseit to City
polnt, and who, when refused admis-
sion, made threats agalnst’ the presi-
dent. At the time the man gave the
vame of SBmith, but Crook has always
been confident that it was none other
than the netoricus Burrat, with whose
appearance under normal conditions

in the same county in Maryland before
the war.

The home of ot Crook In the elty
of Washington is a verltable museum
of rellca and mementoeg of Lincoln
and other presidents. Probably tha
most prized of all the keepzakes 13 a'
card in Lincoln's handwriting which
the president addressed to the provost
marshal geberal when Crook and an-
other bodyguard, Alexander Smith,
were drafted ior service in the army.
The president wrote that he could not |
gpare the men and asked the above-
mentioned officlal to “please fix" the
matter, This precious bit of paper re.
posed for yeara im the war depart-

GREAT LOVE STORIES
—— OF HISTORY =

By ALEERT PAYSON TERHUNE

NATHAN HALE AND ALICE RIPLEY

{Copyright by

There is o statne at the western
edge of City Hall park, New York. It
repregentis a slender, handsomo lad,
Nathan Hale, standing bound, yet un-
conguered;  overpowered, yet un-
afrald; awaiting death at the hang-
man’s hands. The pedestal's letter-
Ing records hiz last deflance to a
harsh fate; his regret at having but
gone Mfe to glve to his country. Of
the countless thousands who hourly
hurry past that statue, comparative-
|y few pause, nowadays, to look at it
or to note the faded wreaths that oc-
casionally adorn its base. Still fewer
know of the sad, sweet love story
which alternately brightened and
darkened Ilale’s short life and urged
him to deeds of reckless daring. Here

Mra. W. H. Crook,

ment files, but when HRobert T. Lin
coln, son of the martyr president, was |
gecretary of war, he gave it te his
father's old guard,

Another of Col. Crook's souvenirs s
a mahogany cane made from the rail
of the little apiral stalrway whereby
Lincoln reached his office on the see- |
oend floor of the White House—a stalr- |
way long since torn away. Col. Crook
has gome almost priceless specimens |
of the china service whieh Mrs. Lin-
coln selected for the White House, and
which Col. Crook declares to have
heen maore beautiful than any table- |
ware purchased before or since for |
use on the presidentinl table. Among '
the pleces are a ¢un and sagecer which |
Linceln used. These, like all of tha
pleces of this service, are ornamonted
by a uread marcon band and adorned
with the American eagle and coat of
arms in colors,

The Llving Lingoin.

How well 1 remember when Lincoln
lived at Petersburg, I1l., carrving the
chain for a surveyor's party and work:
ing for 75 cents a day. The surveyor's
wife told me that she often saw him
gtudylng at night, seated on the cellar |
door, reading Blackstons often until
midnight by the light of the tnoon.

Lincoln always tock note of the
light and dark of the moons, as is
shown by an incident which occurred |
during his early practice of law. A
murder was committed in the neigh.
borhoed of the village, and the son of
the surveyor's wife was arrested on
puspleion frotx the testimony of an
“eya witness,” In the meantime Lin-
coln bad swung out his shingle as a
lawyer, at Springfield, and on thls
occagion nobly dld he prove that the
kindness of the surveyor was not for-
gotten by the student who read Black-
gtone by the moonlight.

He wenc to the jail and questioned
the young prisoner, who asserted hisg
innocence, and Lincoln took up the
cage.

At the tridl the witness swore that
he paw the murder committed,

“Might you not be miisiaken?" asked
Lincoln, "A dim light 13 decaptive,
and it was & dark night."

The witness hastened to roiterats
that it was Lright moonlight, where-
upon Lincoln promptly pulled from
among hig books an almanae, and sald
calmly:

“It §s not necessary for me to make
a plea, for no jury can place any re.
liance on & wiiness who will swear
that It was a moonlight night when
the almanac proves that it was the
dark of the moon."—Daniel W, Ayers,
in the National Magazine.

Lincoln's Repartes,

Uncle Joe Cannon tells this new and
characteristic one on *“Honest Abe”
Lincoln: “It was the Ilincis stata
convention &t Decatur, held to name
delegates toe the natlional conventlon
that nominated Lineoln for the presi-

dency. After the prayer a cry waa
started on the platform: ‘Open a
passageway! Open a passageway!

Let Dennis Hanks and Dick Oglesby
ihrough! They have some rails that
Dennis Hanks and Abe Lincoln made
in 1830.

“They came up with the ralls, which
had a piece of cotton cloth rolled
round them bearing the legend:
'These ralla were made by Dennis
Hunks and Abraham Lincoln in 1830

“They were walnut rails, such as
would be hard to find now, but there
was plenty of that kind of fine hard.
wood in those days.

“At this stage of the proccedings
gome fellow yelled out: ‘Abe, did you
split them rails? Bald he: 'Dennis
Hanke says 1 split those raila. 1 don't
know whether T did or not, but 1 have
made many & better one!' Thei the
crowd yelled.”

. [s the story:

. Hia father, Deacon Richard Hale, then

who was about Nathan's own age. The

| | riage 1mpossitila,

Ea good wife, even though ler
Cwas with the gallant youth she had

icame with hls regiment to Ameried, |

Hale was = Connectlcut boy. His
mother died while he was very young.

married a widow who had one daugh-
ter, Alice, a pretty and talented glvl,

two young people
were brought up
in the samc house.
It was Lot natural that they should
tall in love with each other. It was
equally natursl that parental oppost-
tHon should strengthen their love, Dea-
con Hale had great ambitlons for Na-
than. The lad was tall, handsome and
unusually clever in study and debate.
It was arranged thal he should pre-
pare for the minlstry. After he left
Yale he taught school at Kast Had
dam, Conn., in order to ralse funds for

A Boy and Gir|
Love Affair.

is course in the theologlical sem-
inary.
His father was resolved that gso

promising a career should not he in-
Jured by early marriage to a penniless
girl, even when that gir! happened
to he the deacon'z own lovable step-
daughter, Alice. Bo the old gentle-
man set about his self-appointed, dis-
agmeahle task of making such a mar-
In East Haddam

dwelt an elderly merchant, Klijah Rip- |
le¥, who also wished to marry Alleo,
Deacon Hale commanded hig  step-
, daughter to accept Ripley’s proposal.

Girls in those days cheyed their par-
ents, To a pair of duliful, obedient
| thildren like Nathan and Alice, the
deacon’s word was law, So Alice,
though she loved Nathan devotedly,
marricd Ripley and made the old man
heart

heen forced to give up.  Nathan, in
despair, threw aside his plans of be-
comfug a clergyman and sought lor-
zetfulness by throwing in  his  for-
tunes with the revolution. The hat-
tle of Coneord and Lexington had just
been fought (Aprll, 1773), and the
American colonles were rushing tal

Fiew Author. )

arms against their British oppreszsors.
Hale joined the army as a licutenant.
The almost foolhardy courage with
which he risked his life and the skill
he showed as an officer
guick promotion to a eaptainey. Life
beld no hope for him now that he had
lost Allee, and he delighted in tak-
Ing rizsks that would have appalled a
less unhappy man,

Then eame a turn in his fortunes,
Allce Ripley's husbhand dled. Thers
was no longer a barrier
lovars.
Independent. Nathan himself was 21.
Both had thus passed beyond the
kounds of Deacon Hale's authority.
The path to fhelr happiness was at
last clear. They became engaged.
The date for their marriage 13 said
to have been set. Yet, to win honor
in.his sweetheart's eves, Nathan
sought to accomplish still bravor deeds
than before. Soon the coveted chance
for dislinetlon came.

The American army had been lorced
to abandon New York. The city was
in Dritish bands. It was important
for Washington to learn the plans, for-
tifications, numbers, ele, of the Eng-
lish forces garrisoned there, 8o he
asked for a volunteer to go to New
York in disgnise and gain  this  fn.
formation for him. Nathan Hale eager-
Iy offered his services for the danger-
AAraRtRA. 4 ous mission and

BB dressed as a aim-
ple Dutch schoolmaster. He well knew |
the peril he faced. To enter the en

emy's lines as a by, disguised, Is pun. |

ighable by instant death upen detec.
tlon.

Hale was not dismayed. He went tg
New York, gathered the information
Washington wanted, and was about
to depart in safety when he was rec
ggnized. He was arreated and con-
demned to be hanged on the following
day, The night before his execution

i he was imprizoned in a greenhouse at

Flity-first street and First avenus,
There he asked for o Bible. The re
quest was refused. Then he wrote

a long letter of farewell to Alicé, The
letter was torn up before his eyes by
the brutal jailer. At dawn on Soepter
ber 22, 1776, he was led forth to an
orchurd at East Proadway and Mar
ket street and there was hanged. [la
wig oniy 21, and stood on the very
threshold of all that makes life beauw
tiful. His-fate, by the rules of
iron game of war, was just

Alles Ripley never marticd again,
She Hved to e an old woman, but her
heart was in the grave with her hero
lover. As she lay dying, nearly hall
a eentury later, she started from un-
coneciousnes for a  moment and
gasped: "Nathan!”

MAJOR ANDRE AND MISS SNEYD

Because he could not marry the
girl he loved, a london merchant’s
son came to America in early revolu-
-tionary days, to win such fame as a sol-
dier as might induce his sweetheart's
parents to change their minds about
the match.

The man was John Andre, When he
was only 18 he had met Miss Honora
Sneyd, a pretty girl whose family was
somewhat better than his own, He
and Miss Sneyd foll in love at flyst
sight. Andre asked her to be his
wite. 8he accepted. Then ecame the
first and great obstacle te their happi-
ness,  The young lady's parents did
ot care to have their daughter marry
a tradesman’s sonl. They positively
forbade Honora to think lurther of
Andre, Tears, prayers and arguments
proved ueeless. The Sneyds were ob-
durate. The engagement was broken.

Andre was set to work in his fa-
ther's counting house in London. But
the young man speedily decided that a
business life was not only too tame
for him, bunt that it brought him no
nearer to marrying Miss Snevd. To

drown his grief as |

.a: trmfwﬂ' well as in the
nieleieW. hope of making

for himself a name that even the

Bneyds must respect, Andre secured
a commission in the British arwy and

Just before he gafled the lovers man-
aged to steal one farewell interview,
Their parting was infinitely sad, yet
hopeful, for both believed the future
beld great things for the young sol
dier. When she gaid zood-by to Andre,
Miss Sneyd hung around his neck a
miniature portrait of herself. He
vawed to wear it as long as he lived.
Then the weeplng girl went back
home to walt for her lover's return, |
while he salled westward to begin
Liz task of winning fame for hev.
Almost as scon as he arrived in
Amurica Andre Jegan to atiract atten-
tion in the Britizh army circles. Hand-
some, graceful, full of fun, clever, and
with a pecullarly gentle charm of
manner, he won all hearts. He was
the center of the social llfe at every
garrison he visited; and a score of
pirls wre said to have fallen head
over heels in love with him, Though

he was chivalrons and  attentive 10
every woman, he remained trne to
Miss Snoyd, He wrote exquinite po- |
etry addressed to an unnamed won-
an.  The pooms were applanded, but
(ooly his closest (riends knew anyl

sure dedicated to the girl whe was
| waiting fov him in England.

He won quick advancement in tha
army. Brave as he was handsome, he
rose rapidly to the rank of major anl
adjutant general. While serving in
thls capacity, in the autumn of 1780,
when only 28 years old, he was chosen
b¥ &ir llenry Clinton, the British eom-
mander, a8 agent to arrange with Bon-
edict Arnold for the yvielding of West
Poiet to the English. Arneld, angry
at Injustices he had received from
congress, proposed to sell to the en-
emy the West Point stronghold, of
which he was the commandant. Andre
was gent, under flag of truce, to make
the arrangements. 'The Rritish ship
on which he went up the Hudson
viver to visit Arnold was later driven
away, and when the bargain was com-
pleted, Andre was foreed to return to
New York (the British headquarters)
by land,

Near Tarrytown Andre was arrested
by three Amerlean milittamen who
searched him and found the papors.
Mlss Sneyd’s miniature they failed to |
discover. For while the militinmen |
were searching him Andre managed
o hide the picture in his mouth.

He was taken to the nearest Amer !

ican garrison. There he suceceded in
sending a warning to Arnold, which
enabled the latter to escape in safety
to the Drilish lines,

The news of Andre’s capture eaused
a tremendous sonsation. The Brit-
ish commander and Arneld both wrote
to Gen. Washington, proiesting that
the young man was not a spy, and heg-
ging that his life be spared. Bui,
caught as he had been, carrving trea-
sonable dispatches from Arnold to the

The End of Enemy. there was
& Poldince ut one' r:il_u for
him. Washington
would not ioterfere to change the
court-martial's verdict of death. Ac-
cordingly, on October 2, 1780, Andre
was led forth to be hanged. As he
opened the neck of his shirt for the
hangman’s noose, Miss Snevd's por-
tradt still rested on his heart.  He
went to his fate unilinehingly, turning
lo the men near him, a8 Le mounted
the scaffold, and siying:
“Gentlemen, bear me witness to tho
world that I die Hke a brave man!”

The whele Brilish army

mourning for Andro,

went into
and a taklet to

| bls wemory was ereected In Westmin-

ster abhey.
to hear of

Misa Sneyd die
his {ragic death.

not live
A law

weeks eartier she herself had died of !

a breken heart, having eradually lpst
| bealth and hope, thiongh  the long
wnil.ius for her ahsent laver,

led to his

between tha
For Alice was a widow and

entered New York |

The fate of a spy is thus es |
tablished by all laws of warfare, Yet !

the |

WORTH KNOWING.

@imple Remedy That Anyoene Can Pre-
pare at Home,

Most peaple are more or lesa sub-
fect to coughs and ecolds. A shnple
remedy that will break up a eold
quickly and cure any cough that is
curable s made by mixing iwo ounces
of Glyeering, a haif-ounce of Virgin
Qil of Pine compound pure and eight
| ounces of pure Whisky. You can get
| these in any good drug store and eps-
1y mix them in a large bottle. The
mixture is highly recommended by
the Leach Chemical Co. of Cincinnati,
| who prepare the genuine Virgin Ol of
| Pine compound pure for dispensing.

VERY LIKELY.

Nelly—They say he has turned over
a new leaf.

Ned—IHe's o economical I'm afraid
ke'll uge the same one over agaln.

SUFFERED TERRIBLY.

| How Rellef from Distressing Kidnay
Trouble Was Found.

Mrs. Elizaheth Wolf, 388 W, Morgan
. Bt, Tipton, Mo, says; “Inflammation
of the Lladder
reached itz climax
last epring and I suf-
fered terribly. My
back ached and
pained so I could
hardly get around
and the gecretions
were scanty, fre
quent of pagssage
and painful. I was
tired all the time and very nervous. [
began using Doan’'s Kidney Pills, and
after taking a few bLoxcs was eured
and have heen well ever since.”

Remember the name—Doan's. Sald
by all dealers, 50 cents a box, Fuster
Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Rather Tall.
“That,” sald Senator Tillman of an
opponent's argument, "“is an amusing
exaggeralion.”

i He smiled.

“In fact,”” he conmtinued, "It iz =aa
bad an exaggeraticm as  the story
ahout Ren Johneon's height, They

gald of Ben, ¥you know, the candidate
for sheriff, that when be made n stumnp
specch, instead of getting a stump
ready for him to wmount, they would,
because he was so tall, dig a hole for
bim to stand in.”

CLIP TI THIS ouT

Renowned Dcctor’s Prescription fop
Rheumatism and Backache,

“One ounce Byrup Sarsaparilla coms
pound; ome ounce Torizs compound;
Add these to a half pint of good whis-
key: Take a tablespoonful before each
meal and at bed time; Shake the bot-
tle before using each time.” Any drug-
gist has these ingredients In stock or
will quickly get them from his whola
pale house, This wasg published previ
ousiy and hundreds here have heen
cured by it. Good results show anftor
the first few doses. This nlso acls as
8 system builder, eventually restoring
strenglh and vitality.

Mot the Proper Atmosphere.

Overheard outside Bt. Ann’s church
Festerday:

First City Man—Are you going in
to hear the archdeacon to-day?

Second City Man—No, I think not.
1t puts me in the wrong frame of
mind for bmsiness for the rest of the
| day.—Manchester Guardian,

Dr. A. A Amc's four times Mayor of
Mmumpnllq the well known and very
guccessiul physician, who has prae-
ticed his profession for the past forty
years in Minneapolls, iz still actively
engaged in practice and may be seen at
his offices, 64 So. 3d 3t., opposite Post-
office, dally., All patients recelve per
" sonal care and atiention of Dr. Ames.

Counter Irritants.
Fuddy—Well, I suppose men and
women both have thelr troubles.
Duddy—TYes, and I've noticed that
the chief trouble of one is gemerally
the other,

Impolite Papa.
“Mamma, what makes papa make
that funny noise?’
“He's snoring, dear.”
"But you always tell me it ain't po
iite to blow my noise out loud.”

F IUNG BALBAM

will enre nut. an Tuah cold, butl goe of those stub.
o epnghs that nuall:r mm; on for Ilmr\l Ii=, Uive
It s trinl pnd prove {taworth, 2o, Stk and §L00.

He who gives better homes, better
books, better teols, a fairer outlook
and a better hope, him will we crown
with laurels.—Emerson.

wWhy suﬁcr mth ege tronbles, e
lief by using PETTITE EYE <A 25e,
All druggisisor Howard Bros., Buffalo, N. Y.

l\uu‘k

He loyes his country Dbest  whao
strives 1o make it best—TIngersoll.

Mrs, Winglow™s Socthing Syrn
Fer chilren testhing, softens thy guims, v
Hanimetion, altays p:lu:.cun.u wind coliv. ....L:

Fime cannot remove Kkindly acts
from s grateful heart. -Ravelop.
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a bottla




