“and lost all energy.

~ MUNYON'S

YOUTH.

| Don't veu recall when apples grew,

I Oh, twice as big as now?
- When fish, however they were few,
| ““ ereGugons}er_ones somehow?

The best Stomach
and Liver Pills known
and a positive and
speedy cure for Con-
stipation, Indigestion,
Jaundice, Billousness,
Sour Stomach, Head-
ache, and all aflments
arlsing from a disor-
dered stomach or
sluggish llver. They
contain in concentrat-
ed form all the vir-
tues and values of
Munyon's Paw-Paw
tonle and are made
from the julce of the
Paw-Paw frult. I uohesitatingly recom-
mend these plils as belng the best laxa-
tive and cathartic ever compounded. Get
RS T A S b

L] refun our m .
~MUNTON. b
FIFIY-THIRD and JEFFERSON STS.,

PHILADELPHIA, PA.

Electric locomotives can pull heavier
trains at a faster speed than steam locomo-
tives of equal power.

AGONIZING ITCHING

Eczema For a Year—Got No Reliet
Even at Skin Hospital—In Despair
Until Cuticura Cured Him.

“Y was troubled by a severe itching and
dry, scurfy skin on my ankles, feet, arms
and scalp. Scratching made it worse,
Thousands of small red pimples formed
and these caused intense itching. was
advised to go to the hospital for diseases
of the skin. I did so, the chief surgeon
saying: ' ‘I never saw such a case of
eczema.! But I got little or no relief.
Then I tried many so-called remedies, but
1 became so bad that I almost gave up in
despair. After suffering agonies for twelve
months, I was relieved of the almost un-
bearable itching after two or three applica-
tions of Cuticura Ointment. I continued
its use, combined with Cuticura Soap and
Pills, and I was completely cured. Henry
Bearle, Cross St., Little Rock, Ark., Oct.
8 and.19, 1907."

Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Sole Props.
of Cuticura Remedies, Boston, Mass.

Maryland is the most advanced

State in the Union in the fight against ]'

the “white plague,” according to a
bulletin issued by the National As-
sociation for the Study and Preven-
tion of Tuberculosis.

INVALID FOR YEARS

Made Well by Curing the Weakened
Kidneys.

“R. A. Davis, 700 Third Ave., Col-
umbus, Ga., says: “A slight irregu-
3 larity of the urine ac-
companied with pain
in the back made me
aware that I had
kidney trouble. I
neglected it, and
finally got so bad I
R had to stop working.
My back ached terrl-
bly. I could not rest
I had rheumatic pain
The urine was
In an awful condition. I ran down
and down until I was an emaciated
wreck and an invalid, in bed and out
of bed, but in it most of the time, At
the time I started with Doan’'s Kid-
ney Pills I weighed only 125 lbs. As
they helped me I kept on until well
again and up to my old weight, 170
?:s. In five yvears I have had no re-
urn of kidney compiaint.”
Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

aaa ¥
well at night.

A Generous Soul.

At a railway station of a certain
Alabama town a number of passen-
gers, who were waiting for a train
long overdue, had distributed thems=
‘selves on the platform, their feet
hanging thereaver.

Prezently there came along a na-
tive, a sour-faced individual, with a
rope in his hand. It subsequently
transpired that he was looking for a
stray mule. He came out of the bush
opposite the station and stood for
some time looking up and down the
tracks. Then he directed his gaze to
the groupr of waiting passengers on
the platform with their feet hanging
over.

called out:

“Hey, there! Yor all

“What is it?” demanded some one,
startled by the sudden cry.

““H'ist your feet!"

This injunction to “h'ist" was com-
plied with by all with alacrity, for,
as they looked down over the plat-
form, they perceived a big rattle-
snake just coiling for a strike. A
handy grindstone was dropped on the
reptile, despatching it, of course, and
one of the men thanked the native
for his timely warning.

The latter smiled grimly. “I don't
g'pose I deserve much thanks,” he
said, ““but some men who have lost a
mule an’ been huntin' for it for three
days would have been kinder onery
'bout that snake. However, gents,
there ain’t nuthin’ mean 'bout me!"
—Harper's Weekly,

pre

Will Fire Engine Horses Go?

A gasoline fire engine—a hand-
some one, too—has been made for
‘Hartford, Conn. In a few years the
horses will be banished from the en-
gine houses, and with them wiil go
a very splendid and handsome fea-
ture of the modern fire service.

Accounting For Death Rate.

“] understand there were seven-
teen more deaths in this town last
vear than there were the year before.
How do you account for it?" inquired
an inquisitive stranger of the Health
Commissioner, whom he chanced to
meet.

“There were seventeen more aute-
mobiles,” was the quick reply, as he
looked out of the window in time to
see another victim added to the list.
—Judge.

Seeing Snakes in Orange County.

The warm weather brought out
the black snakes from their winters
home in the hills of Orange County,
and the snake hunters had a busy
and profitablz time. One farmer
spent a half hour in poking among
the rocks on the south side of a pine
ridge and was rewarded by discover-
ing a total of fourteen snakes, all of
which he killed with a short club
Of the fourteen, four measured over
gix feet, and when transformed by
the tanner will serve as excellené
belts.—Utica Press.

1en Gaines’ mill-dam made a roar
As though the water hurled
Were gathered in a mighty store
From all the wide, wide world?

| Don't you remember when the treas,
‘The oak trees and the beech,

Were lost in clouds on days like these
And eyes could hardly reach .

{ Their waving toyis? When noonday skies
VWere oh, such deeper blue?

When Jack's great bean stalk in our eyes
Just grew and grew and grew?

And there were bells, so more than fine,
Of blue and white and red,
| Upon the morning glory vine
hat climbed up on the shed,
To be a wonder and delight,
So fresh and full of dew,
Te bud and open in a night—
1 see them now—don’t you?

Don’t you remember when the caves *
Were thick and full of gloom :
Where captive maidens, once, like slaves,
Where chained in some damp room?
When twilight rustling in the brush
Was some fierce beast? A cow
[t was, but cows at dusk are—Hushl
I think I hear one now.

Come, take a little trip with me,
Forget the things that fret,

For you may close your eyes and see
Some things that I forget.

Why, I've seen Bluebeard's hidden room,
And Cinderella’s shoe!

And I have seen where violets bloom—
So blue! So blue! 8o blue! ;

—J. W. Foley, in New York Times.
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“«Ppick out a girl that looks good
and strong,” sald Mrs. Penhatchet,
when her husband was leaving for
town in the morning. “Don't get.one
that will be sick half the time, as

Hilda was.”

“You forget, my dear,” said Pen-
hatchet, mildly, as he drew on his
gloves, “that, although Hilda was
sick half the time, we had her valu-
able services at the gas ramnge the
sther half of the time. That beats
nobody at all, doesn't it?”

“and be certain to have her out
here by 11 o'clock, I may see some-
thing in the advertisements that I
will want to go downtown for, and I
san’t sit around here all day waiting
tor a girl to come.”

Having accomplished his mission
it the intelligence office and directed
the chosen maid to depart immediate-
Iy for the Penhatchet flat, even ad-
vanecing carfare with the laudable in-

itentlon of speeding her on her unfa-
| miliar way, Penhatchet was indulging
]tn roseate dreams of the dinmer she

had assured him she was able to pre-
pare, when the telephone rang and
he found his wife on the other end of
the line.

“Where on earth is that girl you
were golng to send out to me?” she
jemanded. “Here it is nearly half-
past 10 and I haven't seen a sign of
her.”

“She ought to have been there
iong ago,” said Penhatchet, “but you
know you told me to have her there
oy 11. I believe I mentioned that
hour to her. She'll be there all
right,” he added consolingly.

“Yes, but I won't,” said his wife,
sharply. “I got a telephone message
at half-past 9 that mother was down
sick with a cold and@ wanted me to
come over here, So of course I came
wver.” )

Penhatchet grew cold as visions of
the perfect dinner faded away.

“Where are you now?” he demand-
ad. “Aren’t you at the flat?”

“Certainly not,” said Mrs. Pen-
hatchet. “I'm over at mother's. I
waited until 10 o'clock and then I
locked up the house and put the key
under the doormat. The girl can
get in if she has any sense.”

Her husband groaned. “How on
sarth is she golng to know the key

He regarded them Ustlessly | ¢ ma}'hxose her?
for quite a while, then suddenly he | around there all day.

is under the mat?” he demanded.
“She may be out there now, sitting
on the steps. Don't yot realize that
She won't sit
She looked to
me like just the sort of girl we have
been hunting for.”

“Well, what are you going to do
about it?” asked his wife, sweetly.
“You surely don't expect me to leave

| mother with nobody but Brother Jack

and the girls and the servants to look
after her, do you?"

Penhatchet breathed hard.

“You stay where you are,” he
shouted into the 'phone. *“I'll jump
into a taxicab and get right out to the
flat and let that girl in. I wouldn't
lose her now for anything.”

“Whatever you think best, dear,”
said his wife, submissively, “but don't
blame me if she télephones for a mov-
ing van during the day and has all
our furniture carted away to some
warehouse,”

Penhatchet hung up the receiver
with a Dbang and dashed into the
street to summeon a taxicab, donning
his hat and overcoat as he went,
There was a cab in sight when he
reached the street, and in another
moment he was tearing toward his
distant home, clicking off dimes and
quarters on the fare register with
gtartling rapidity.

He had his head out of the window
when the cab turned his cormer, but
no welcome sight of a waiting maid
servant greeted his eyes when the
steps leading to his flat came into
view.

“She's gone!”™ he muttered, as he
jumped from the cab and hurried into
the hallway.

The key was under the mat, but as

. he inserted it in the lock he hesitated.

The girl could not be in the house
with the key outside, and if she were
not there what object would he have
in going in? It would be simply a
waste of time, he decided. Tucking
the kev into his pocket he slowly
climbed into the cab again, and
bowled back to the office, plunged in
bitter thoughts.

“That's the way with a woman,” he
snarled, as he slammed into his office.
“Just when you get everything fixed
right they break in with some un-
looked-for proposition and spoil ev-
erything.”

He got Mrs. Penhatchet on the
telephone an hour or two later when
his temper had cooled sufficiently to
permit of his conversing with the
light of his life in his usual manner.
She was still on guard at her mother's
bedside.

“You'd better come downtown ané
meet me about dinner time,” he said,
“and we'll dine together. That girl
went out there, I suppose, and then
continued on her way when she found
nobody at home."

“Why can't you come up to moth-
er's to dinner?” asked Mrs. Pen-
hatchet sweetly. -

“No, not for mine! " announced het
husband decidedly. “I've had enough
to try my temper to-day without try-
ing to eat in a house where somebody
{s sick, with everybody waliting on
'em. Your mother can spare you for
the rest of the evening and we might
as well add on the expense of dinner
downtown to my cab bill. I'm not
going out to that empty flat—I want
something good to eat for a change.”

. = L L ] = L] L]

The dinner was a success, the
check was $3.40, the tip was forty
cents and Penhatchet was at peace
with all the world when they rode
home on the elevated. Mrs. Pen-
hatchet's spirits rose as she feit as-
sured that they would get a malid
next day who would be eminently
satisfactory.

“I don't care whether we do or not,

to tell the truth,” said her husband,

opening the door of the flat. “We can
scratch along somehow for a few
days—"

He was interrupted by a scream

from his wife, who had spled a gaunt

female figure striding toward them
from the rear of the flat.

“Good avenin’,” said the figure. “I
thought yees were never comin’

{ home, so I had me dinner.”

“It's the girl!"” gasped Penhatchet.

“How did you get in?" demanded
Mrs. Penhatchet.

“Sure, the back door was open an’
I walked in,” sald the mnonchalant
stranger; “ye would't have me sittin’
outside the door all day, would ye?"

Mrs. Penhatchet looked at her hus-
band and thought she detected a
malicious gleam in his eye.

“Very well,” she said, stifly, to her
new servant. “We won't need any-
thing else this evening. What is your
name?"'—New Haven Register.

THE WITCHES' TREE.

Superstitions Regarding the Influence
of the Elder.

Country people speak of the elder
tree as ‘‘the witches' tree,” and
planted it near farm bulldings and
diaries to keep off witches. They also
say that the roots should never come
near a well, still less grow into it, or
the water will be spoiled. Evelyn's
opinion was also unfavorable. He
says: “I do by no means commend the
scent of it, which is very noxious to
the air.

“We learn from Biesius that a cer-

tain house in Spain, seated among
many elder trees, diseased and killed
nearly all its inhabitants, which, when
at last they were grubbed up, became
a very healthy and wholesome place.”
Cattle scarcely touch the elder, and
the mole is driven away by the scent.
Carters often placed Ibranches on their
horses' heads to keep off flies. Noth-
ing will grow well in the company of
the elder, and when it has been re-
moved and all its roots carefully
grubbed up it is some few years be-
fore the ground becomes perfertly
sweet and good for anything.
The berries, besides feeding the
birds, make excellent country wine,
delicious with soda water in summer
or taken hot in winter. The wood is
particularly good for skewers, and the
curious jews’ red fungus grows on el-
der stumps. A species of elder in the
Tyrol is covered with beautiful scar-
let berries.—Selborne's Magazine,

As to Opium.

Although the consumption of opi-
um to excess by members of the
white races is harmful in a high de-
gree to body and mind, the effect of
the drug upon the Far Eastern races
is a point concerning which no such
dogmatic statement can be made. Of
course, there are to be found in Asia
among the native population thou-
sands of men and women who are
slaves to the habit and who are
thereby demoralized in mind and
ruined in constitution. On the other
hand, there are immense numbers
of people who while accustomed to
take opium dally consume the drug
in moderate quantities and exhibit
no evil effects from the practice. Imn-
deed, Mr. Rudyard Kipling some
years ago stated that in his belief
the moderate consumption of opium
did good rather than harm to the
native population of India. In fact,
the consumption of opium by the
Asian people may be compared not
inaptly to the consumption of alco-
hol by the Europeans. Both have
through generations of practice ac-
quired a certain immunity to the
drugs. This, however, does mnot
prove that alcohol and opium are not
harmful but that narcotics of any
description exert an especially ma-
lign influence upon virgin soil. This
consumption of opium by white peo-
ple is invarlable attended with the
most disastrous consequences and
every available step should be taken
to discountenance and put down the
habit,—Madical Record.

‘“Robinson Caruso."

The late Arthur William A’ Beckett
was one of the best known journalists
in England. Beyond the permissi-
bilitv of a doubt he was one of the
ablest editors who ever filled an edi-
torial position on the London Punch,
Shortly before his death he told the
following fuhny ineident of the time
when he was once having a pleasant
chat with a political friend about the
opera and the chances of Caruso sing-
ing at ap early date:

‘““‘Did you hear him last year year
at Covent Garden?' I asked.

“‘Well, no,’ said my political
friend. ‘What was his name?’

*‘Caruso,’ I replied. ‘You know
Caruso—the celebrated singer Ca-
ruso?’

‘“‘Ah, to be sure, Caruso! I won-
der if he be any relation to Robinson
Crusoe?' "—Judge.

When the Dowager Empress ot
Russia travels—and she goes yearly
to Biarritz and to London to visit het
sister—she is always attended by
Cossacke in their picturesque uni-

foram.

Mrs. Belmont, Suffragette.

The Rev. Anpna Shaw, National
President of the Woman Suffrage Al-
llance, has returned from London.
Mrs. Shaw has been in London at-
tending the International Suffragist
Cengress. While there she was the
guest of the Duchess of Marlborough
and spent some time with Mrs. O. 2L
P. Belmont. She is the authority for
the statement that Mrs. Belmont on
her return to America will take an ac-
tive part in the campaign to give wo-
men the right of suffrage.

Julia Ward Howe at Ninety.

Surrounded by her children and
grandchildren, Mrs. Julia Ward Howe
celebrated her ninetieth birthday in
her Beacon street home, Boston. De-
spite her advanced age the famous
writer is in full possession of her
faculties and mental keenness, and
still manifeste great interest in all
the great public questions of the day.
The feebleness of age, however, ren-
dered it imperative that Mrs. Howe
forego a public observance of her an-
niversary. She held, however, a re-
ception for her intimate friends. As-
slsting Mrs. Howe were her four liv-
ing children, Mrs. Maud Howe EIlli-
ott, who came all the way from Mes-

| sina, Siclly, to attend the celebration;

Mrs. Laura E. Richards, Mrs. D.
Hall and Professor H. M, Howe,
Columbia University.

i

Mrs. Knox in Striking Gown.

Mrs, Philander C. Knox wore omne
of the most striking costumes seen
during ‘the season at the dinmer in
Washington, D. C: to the Latin
American contingent of the Diplo-
matiec Corps. It was of French lace
over gold colored satin, and the de-
signs of the lace were almost com-
pletely covered with tiny gold beads
—real gold at that—one of the latest
and most expensive of Paris fads.
The gown is princess, with long,
straight lines in front and semi-fit-
ting in the back. With a necklace of
antique gold and a chaplet of gold

hair and ghastly pallor no one would
blame a girl for touching up her face
to prevent a sickly look. If gpe's
liver refuses to act and sudden sallow-
ness confronts one for an important
function, what harm is there in bring-
ing art to the rescue?

The thing is it must be art, art so
high that it seems nature. The rea-
son rouging has fallen into discredit
is because it 1s generally badly done.
Many women show as much discrim-
ination in painting their cheeks as if
they were doing a tin roof. They use
cheap rouges, have no knowledge of
anatomy, or light and shade, and
never think of toning down edges
with cotton or a dash of powder.

Art fully understood is never in
bad taste if it becomes a necessity.
But that is quite different from girls
with the freshmess of youth blonding
their hair and rouging until they
would be shocked at the impression
they create.

All women, girls especially, should
try dfet, exercise and regular llving
as beanty malkers before resorting to
more questionable means. The flush
of health and the bright eyes and
clear skin that follow an active life
full of wholesome interests are much
more charming than any rouge, kohl
or peroxide, however artistically ap-
plied.—New York Press.

A Craze For Scarfs.

There is no gainsaying the popular-
ity of the scarf. With both day and
evening costumes it is a prominent
feature, and there are many new de-
tails of its use which point to an even
more extended vogue.

In the first place these is grrat
variety. Scarfs are mow shown in
many different materials—in nets,
embroidered and plain, in chiffon,
crepe, satin, cathmere de sofe end
lace. They are bralded, embroidered,
beaded, spangled, printed in design
dnd ornamented with hammered
metal work.

Not only do they show increasing
length and ornamentation, but in-
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Steak en Casserole—One pound of round steak (ar

leaves incrusted with diamonds, the
wife of the Secretary of State pre-
sented as regal a figure as one might
see at the court of St. James. One
distinctive feature of the gown was a
wide embroidered sash of the lace
covered satin, which began in a tiny
strip at the waist on each side of the
front panel and gradually widened
until it was a full half yard above
the hem. A deep {fringe of gold
reached just to the hem.—New York
Press.

Newest Umbrellas.

The correct size for women this
seagson is twenty-six inches.

Colors are fashionable, and dark
red, dark green, taupe and odd look-
ing grays are the most popular.

To have a harmony, or an interest-
ing contrast, with the gown, dull-
looking old rose and catawba ghades
may be had, with long handles deco-
rated in gold, silver and ivory.

Long, slender handles of silver are
neat and suitable to any time of day
and any costume.

Mother of pearl handles or insets

.are out of favor, having given place

in most cases to ivory.
There are also handles of carved

teak-wood, as well as handles of more’

eccentric design; carved animal
heads for example, with mock jewels
for eyes.

The rods and ribs of the umbrellas
for women are so fine that when the
umbrella is elosely rolled it can hard-
1y be distifguished from a walking
cane,.

The hook handles are especially
serviceable, and not expensive when
made of gun metal, — Néw Haven

Register,

Canal an Aid to Matrimony.

Mrs. Jacob McGavock Dickinson,
wife of the Secretary of War, who
has recently returned from the Canal
Zone, says her visit was a most en-
tertaining experience, and she is one
of the most traveled women in pub-
lic life. She took an absorbing inter-
est in the Government laundry and
social organizations which are trying
to amuse the diggers. Like other vis-
itors to the zone, she found the
amisement problem the most difficult
which the projectors of the canal
have on hand. Reading clubs, or-
chestras, lecture courses, all are do-
ing a part in_keeplng the workmen
contented, but still they mise the
pleasures of civilization. A year or
two in Panama inclines the most
hardened bachelor toward matri-
mony, Mrs. Dickinson was told by
women in Colon. Many youths ask
for leave of absence to go home and
get married, which is granted. It
would seem a good policy it when a
man marries he is permitted to go
home with his wife after serving a
year and be replaced by a bachelor.
This might adjust the problem of
more women than men in New Eng-
land.—-New York Press.

Shall We Rouge?

The question is constantly being
asked is it wrong to rouge? The an-
swer as given to-day will be very dif-
ferent than if it had been asked of
our mothers ~nd grandmothers, Few
will be found nowadays who would
reply in the affirmative. Itls entirely
a question of good taste, not of
morals.

If one's nose be hopelessly red or
gkin sallow a touch of rouge artisti-
cally applied to the cheeks is a cer-
ltain improvement. With dead black

more, if family is large) cut up into.pleces for serving,

Lay the pleces in an

Peel four small onions or two

large ones and stick eight to ten cloves in them, dividing
them up about evenly. Cover with cold water or just warm
The meat will be cooked so tender
that it can be pulled apart by a fork and thelflour will make

is ready to’
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e = salted, peppered and rolled in flour.

g § ) earthen baking disk or casserole and sprinkle lightly with
— 2 flour between the layers.
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[— - and bake two hours.

- o

E '5 U a gravy, so that when the meat is done the gravy
- M i serve also. The baking dish must be tightly covernd.
e ~ A AP

creasing width also, says the Dry
Goods Economist, some of them being
so wide as to assume almost the form
of a mantle.

With day dress the scarf often
matches the hat, and with -evening
costume may be of the same materlal
as the dress. Both these points are
distinctly new and are indicative of a
far reaching vogue.

Scrafs which match the dresses
are made of chiffon, satin and cash-
mere de sole. A notable instance of
matching scarf with evening costume
was seen in a debutante’s toilet ot
pale blue chiffon, with woven border
of broad,satin stripes. This border
formed the trimming, and the wrap
or scarf was formed of a full width
of the chiffon, showing the border on
each side draped in bedouin style
and worn carelessly over the shoul-
ders throughout the evening.

Many of the new scarfs are fringe
trimmed. Very beautifu! are those
made of the coarse mesh nets of both
silk and metal trimmed with heavy
fringes made from lacet braid. Many
of the scarfs are draped in the be-
douin cape style at the back, the point
being weighted with a tassel. This
drapery gives a more graceful outline
to the scarf when worn and makes it
more becoming.

Other novelty forms show the scarf
shirred or pleated in the centre back,
where it is held in shape by a large
ornament of rich embroidery. The
increased favor shown the hammered
metal scarf is very apparent. Entire
evening mantles and coats are formed
of these set together in artistic de-
sign.

Hat feathers are long and stand al-
most straight up.

Bright colors lead for afternoon
and evening gowns.

Black shoes are taboo for anything
like dress costumes.

Square. buckels are the favorite
for ties and slippers.

New turbans are one and all large,
and a majority of the smartest are
simply trimmed.

Raffia bags may be had attached
to raffia belts. The buckle belt, too,
is rafla covered.

Gold and silver chatelaine bags are
in bad form for tailor mades and oth-
er forenoon wear.

For this season's wear the fashion
is hand wrought bags of linen, with
parasol to correspond.

Paris has a fancy—which may well
be imitited here—of finishing all
sorts of tussore gowns with tiny
bands of black satin.

The favorite morning hat is the
coarse straw, large, simple in shape,
and trimmed with great wings of
brilliant plumaged birds.

Children’s patent leather shoes,
with ths uppers of white kid, are
worz on dressy occasions. Stockings
of whit= are the proper color.

Witl, sleeveless evening frocks
scarfd of tulle or chiffon are often
worn, tied about the arm half way
betwen the shoulder and elbow.

The individual linen pockets or
hags worn with the summer gowng
are frequently fastened with cords
drawn through embroidered eyeiets

A Quick Lunch
Enterr,

Napkin?
et.

!
—Poe Cone, in Boston Herald

A Philosopher,

“Why are you so enthusiastie
about pedestrianism?” i

“Because I czn't afford an auto.”
~—Louisville Courier-Journal.

—

Education,

“What lesson did you learn from
this new problem novel?"” ’
“Not to read any more books by
the same author.”—Cleveland Lead-
er. -
e s
An Important Item.
“Will this Alaska-Yukon Exposi-
tion be a success?”
“Dunno. Have they thought up a
good name for the Midway?"'—ZLouis-
ville Courier-Journal.

Plenty of Gossip.

“Going away this summer?”

“I suppose so, but it really séems
useless.
dal right around home just now."—
Loudsville Courier-Journal

A Suggestion.

“T want apleceof meatwithout any
bone, fat or gristle,” said the bride
on her first marketing ‘trip.

“Yes, madam,” replied the butcher,
“I would suggest that you take an
egg."'—Ladies' Home Journal,

A Flareback.

“Polly want a cracker?”

“polly decidedly does got." re-
plied the dignified ‘bird. “Polly
would, however, accept a caviar
sandwich, or a bit of pate de fole
gras."—Louisville Courier-Journal,

.Human Natare.
“Hyerybody feels that he ougat to
see Shakespeare. b
“Well?"
4] suspect that it is one of the
ceasons why Shakespeare ,doesn’t
iraw better."—Louisville Courler-

Journal.
——

Why is This?
“Barber shops have lots of innova-
tions just now; new apparatus, elec-
tric machinery; everything is down

to date with them."”
“Yet they comb your hair just .as

they did in 184(."—Louisville Cour-

{er-Journal.
—

In a Big Trial.
“The law's delays are often no

fault of the la.w.”l
“Then what causes these postpone-

ments?”

“The dressmakers can't get the
gowns ready in time.” — Louisville
Courier-Journal.

e
In Disguise.

“Do you mean to say that rou
! fiirted with your wife all the evening
| at the masked ball and didn't know
her?"

“That's right. But she was so0
| deuced agresable—hqw was I to know
ner?"—~Cleveland Leader.

Hard to Choose.

“Why can't she make a choice be-
tween her suitors?”

““Well, one of them is a press agent.
His language is very attractive. But
the other is a traveling salesman,
and he treats her as if she were a
big buyer.''—Kansas City Journal.

Don't Bother the Boy.

«When my office boy fails to show
up, I accept no excuse otheg, than
that of sickness or death in the fam-
ﬂy."

“Sounds like a good plan.”

«1t is. He always has such an ex-
cuse.”'—Louisville Courier-Journal.

As Babies Do.
“They're very natural.”
‘“What are?"”
«These dolls that close their eyes
when you put them to bed.”

It would be natural if they opened
their eyes and yelled."—Louisville

Courier-Journal.
S

A Mistake,

“Waiter,” said a guest at a hotel
as he inspected his bill before leav-
ing, “‘there is one item omitted.”

“What {item, sir?" inquired the
waiter.

“The manager said ‘Good morn-
ing' to me yesterday and has forgot-
ten to charge for it!"—Tit-Bita

An Idealists Purpose.

“and suppose the world's wealth
were distributed among individuals
as you desire; what would you do
with vour share?"

“1'd start a business of my own,"
caid the Socialist, “and amass a com-
petency that would relieve me from
dependence on the precarious profits
of lecturing.”"—Washington Star.

Occasions of Real Sport.

“I don't seem to be getting my
money’'s worth out of my motor ear,”
said Mr. Chuggins. I wonder what
I can do to get up a little more real
sport out of it?”

“My suggestion,” replied Miss Cay-
enne, ‘“‘would be to persuade your
chauffeur to take you along on a joy
ride.”—Washington Star.

A Sure Sign.

parts his halr in the middle?"” said
the old fellow in the front row of
the orchestra to a friend loud enough
to be heard by the young man just
behind them.

“It's a sign that he's not bald-
beaded,” replied the young man,
leaning forward. — Yonkers States-

| man.

There's a good deal of scan.,

I see nothing natural about that.

“What {s the sign when a man |

{{n room 718 of the Auditorium Hotel'

Famous Institution Passing.

The Five Points House of Industry,
which gives away to business en-
croachment, has staod for half a cen-
tury, at once a memorial to one of -’
New York's darkest soclal eras and a
monument to a philanthropy which
long ago effaced the old stain on the r
city's reputation due to the world-no-
torious cross roads of crime. A list
of the boy graduates of this shejter-
ing institution who grew up to.be-
come good citizens and fill posts of
honor would make Interesting read-
ing.—New Yok World. ™

A

Catching Cod Off Cape May.

Hundreds of pounds of codfish are
being caught daily off the coast of
Cape May County. Many of the pound
fishermen during the winter months
go into the cod fishing on a large
scale.

Some of their lines have as many
as eight hundred hooks, and many of
them four or five hundred. ~They are '
baited with surf clams, which sell’
for fifty cents a bushel.—Cape May
Herald. gt '

To Er;foy

the fall confidence of the Well-Informed -
of the World and the Commendstion of
the most eminent, physicians it was essen.
tial that the component parts of Syrup l-."..
of Figs and Elixir of Senna should be
known to and approved by ther; there-
fore, the Califoria Fig Syrup Co. pubs :
tishes a full statement with every package. |
The perfect purity and uniformity of pro-"
duct, which they demand in a ‘laxative
remedy of an ethical character, are assured
vy the Company’s original method of man-
dutumhownmthacmpnymly, . i

The figs of California are used ix the .
production of Syrup of Figs and Elixir of
Jenna to promote the pleasant taste, but
the medicinal principles are obtained from
plants known to act most beneficially.

To get its beneficial effects always buy
fornia Fig Syrup Co. only, and for eale |
by all leading druggista. R

- If you but
knew what harsh
cathartics do, you'd.
always use Cascarets.
Candy tablefs, vegetable -
and mild. Vet just as effective -
as salts and calomel. Takeone
when you need it. Stop the
trouble promptly. Never wait
tll night. T e

Jotimoimtvor oo wangsorre

Delegate From Unfed BiMds. - '
. The presence of a large blue pigeon

last night, occupied by ‘Joseph
Tucker, created comment until it was
sxplained by Miss Margaret O'Rellly, '
the cashier, who said the bird came ;|
tor its daily meal from Mr, Tucker. ;
Mr. Tucker each morning feeds a’
large bun to the pigeons that flock to/ 7
his window in the Rookery buildingi "
Yesterday morning he forgot the bun |
and the pigeon found in his room
last night was belleved by Miss: |
O™Rellly to be a delegate from the.
flock come to ask explanations as to
the breakfast that failed to appear.
Mr. Tucker fed the bird g.nd promised
not to forget mnext time.—Chicago.

Tribune,

Gladstone's Four Great Masters..

The figure of Aristotle by the em- .
Inent sculptor G. Walker has recent- - -
ly been placed in the niche prepared .’
tor it outside the south wall of the
residence, It is the gift of Dean
Lincoln and Mrs. Wickham. The
four niches outside St. Deinols are

‘| intended for the figures of those four

great men who were regarded by Mr.
Gladstone as his chief masters—Ar-
Istotle, St. Augustine, Dante and
Bishop Butler. Three are now in:
position, all of them the work of
Mr. Walker, It only remains for
that of Bishop Butler to be given to
complete the set.—Hawarden Parish
Magazine.

Women Draw Large Salaries.

Probably the highest paid womenmn
in the United States Civil Servlce are
two young women translators' of
French and Spanish, employed at the
bureau of American republics. They
receive $2400 a year.

“Good"
at Breakfast, Lunch
or Supper

Deliclous

Post
Toasties

A new dainty of pearly white
corn, by the makers of Postum
and Grape-Nuts.

Toasties are fully cooked,
rolled into thin wafers and
toasted 3 crisp, golden-brown.
_Ready to eat. direct from the
box with ‘cream ‘or good milk:
The exquisite ﬁavou:?and‘_'cdsp
tenderness delights the-gmost
fastidious epicure or invalid.

“The Taste Lingers"

Poputar pkg. 10¢.:
Large Family size 156

Sald bw Grocers:.
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