=== I

Desirable

Ignorance

I

He searcely Knows

An' legs hard sense

dered by defen
He's bound 1o got a
know when he

Jim Pesbien In & foollsh cuss,
know nuthin’ much;

He don't know where the Polea hang out
nor whera abide the Duteh,

ncrogl the street,

An® whey n feller has him down he don't
know when he's beat.

He gots slammed baeck at every turn, he
has tarnation luck

have ever struck,
But lgnotanhes Is bllss with Jim, unhin-

!:nI:.t:r:r:luvo he don't " ! i s

—Philndelphia Pulletis

he don’t

enough to get unhurt

than any man that I

(Copyright, 1006, by

Rand made Lis last ehange of cars
and boarded the slngle passenger
coach on the absurd Mitle traln, It
was a branch road rupning out into
the country, a road mannged by a
few rustle ofclnls who ran their
trandng with a fne disregard of sched-
ule, and would gladly slow down to
exchunge items of local gossip with
A farmer at a crossing,

It was, nevertheless, the home road
and Ranmd had not come home since
he had gone away to the city ten
years before, a lad of seventeen
recognized the old brakeman and the
conductor, but they eyed him as a
strauger. It was small wonder.
years had dealt kindly with the big
clumsy boy whose green crocheted
tle and illmade coal one gcarcely saw
because his faco was so sincere and
strong. The conductor of the little
train beheld now a successful busi-
ness man, “a clty fellow,” yet one,
it be had looked more closely, whase
eyes were still frank and true.

Rand did not make himself known
to them. He caught himself wishing
that they had known him, but was
aware at the same time that he was
unreasonable to expect it. To them
the years had no doubt seomed long-
er than to him. He had worked hard
not pausing to observe the fMight of
time, And since he had met Helen,
how slhort the months had been,—
sweet litle Helen who was soon to
be his wife,

There were only a few other pas
sengers In the car. Rand scrutinizod
ench one Imaogining that he might
find in them some old friends of hils
youth, A few seats shend of him sat
n young woman to whom his eyes re
verted questioningly several  times.
There was something anbout the wave
of her black bair or the low coll of
It against her neck that haunted him
with & vague fmdliarity, Onee ghe
turned a little and he, caught a
glimpue of her cheek, Ruth Hayes!
The name unthought of for so many
years flashed Into his mind. Ruth, the
pretty  Nitle  tom-boy playmate of
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| her,
| oot
I "Yau've been away on a visit?" he
naked

“Yes," she snld simply, “and 1 In-
fended to stay untll Thursday, but
womerdlng gecmed to tell me 1 must
| eome toqday. It was a premonition,
don’t you think?" and she smiled into
his eyes.™

Rond's  embarrossment  Increpsed,
He glaneed out of the window nerv-
ously wishing the ride was at an end.
Coulil it be possible that she had
been remembering him,  earving for
m all these yonrs?

“Why did yon not write?" she con-
| tinued after o pause.  “You stopped
writing before you had been gone a
year. | wanted to hear so much, and
yvou promised.”

Rand offered some confused expla-
pation, and rocked hig bralng for a 1
safe tople of conversation, Never had
he been placed In so trying a posl-
tion. Here was n woman who had
obviously cherished hls memory for |

He hastened to change the sub-

those early days! But was this sure
ly Ruth? Suddenly she rose to put
some package Into the raek overhead
and in so doing faced him squarely, |
Her eyes met his for a second uncer- [
tainly and then a smile of happy rec.
ogultion lighted her face. She ex-
tended her hand, Rand hastened to
grasp It with many nssurances of de
light at his good fortune, The girl
was sllent at first, but her glad eyes
welcomed him.,

They sat down together and soon
fell to recalling old times. One recol-
lection led to another In swift suc-
cesslon. DId he remember the Sun-
day school plenie when they ate so
much lee eream, or would they ever
forget the time It poured so on the
slraw ride to Weaver's Valley? Ruth,

“Ruth,” he said, unsteadily.

ten years and expected that he had
done the same for her. How foolish
he thought her to cling to those ehild- |
Ish promises. A business man had
ne time for writing letiers Lo play-
mates of his boyhood. lHelen, he
thought, would not betray herself
ke this. Yet there svemed to be
nothing coarse about Ruth's betrayal;

she was very self-forgetful, very
sweel.
The windows of the traln were

open and the evening alr blew in lad.
en with the old familiar fragrance of
the hayflelds. The sun had just set
behind the hills that he knew so well,

he soon woticed, could supply many |
little detalls that he had forgotien, |
things even that he had sald or what
he had worn on some partloular ovea
slon. B8he recounted joyously many |
of thelr old escapades, He boecame
gllent Hstenlng and studying her. Her
face had lost some of its old mirthtul-
ness; It was very sweet, but Just a
little ead. Her voleo was low and
clear.

“It was you," she was saylng, “who
suggested golng there by moonlight.

Recounted joyously many of their old
escapades.

You sald that the moounpath across

the water was the most beautiful

thing in the world."”

“Oid { say that?" he laughed. "How
could yom ever remember?”

“How could I ever forget?" she cor
recled and her volce was low with
a little tremor In It

Rand became suddenly uwicomfort-
able. He was sorry that she had
mot forgotten, and wished that old

How beautiful It was, and he had
been away so long,  Huth turned (o
him again from the poeaceful scene
and there woere tears on her lashes.

“Your natlve hills and meadows
have missed you, John, We have all
missed you so."

Rand could not meet the beautl-
ful lght of her eyes. A hot flush
swept over his face. He must stop
her, must tell her of Helen and go
nawpy o° once, She lald & hand geot-
Iy on hls arm

“Yon know, John," she whispered,
“vou are very, very welcomo home.”

Rund's agony ot the girl's tone and
gesture was annibllated by a thun-
derons erash. Darknogs came upon
them with the shivering of glass, the
cracking of strained timbers. The
long ahiftlessness fn the manugement
of the road had borne fruit in o fear
ful collision.

Hand lay stunned for a few seconds

mnd then by powerful wrenchings
froed himsell from the debris, He
stood dazed as o realization of the

disaster forced Hsell upon his numb-
ol senses.

“Ruth,” he eried, "Ruth, where are
you?" Franticully he tugged at the |
aplintering beams, A few men had
rushed to the wreck and were at
tempting to rescue the passengers,
The mass had taken fire from the en-
gines and the men bent every energy
to outstrip the flames. Hand worked
nlone ut that end of the ecar near
which they had been sitting. From
time o time he ealled Ruth's name
und once he thought a falnt ery an-
swored him. He bent down and peer- |
ed Into the wreek In the fading twi

“John." The word came to him
searcely andible as he stooped. Bhe
wis held beneath a beam that It took
his mightiest effort to remove. He
ralsed her tenderly and carried her
to the little grassy bank beslde the
tracks, Very geutly he held her with
great bitterness in his heart for he
knew that she was dying and that
ghe had given hlm n love which he

times did nol seem so lmporiant te

eonl! not retnen At last her eyes

| o you think of that,

\J, Hominy B

|
Hght. | ing.

| hetter drink up dig hyah, les some po'

unclosed and he hent to eateh the
words 4 ot her lips were struggling
to form,

“1 don't mind, Johp—hecause
came.” She hesitated,

“Oh, Ruth,” he begon in an agon
Izedl volee half Intending to tell he-
all. A faint smile crosszed her face
and she Interraptod,

“l always knew yon would come,
John, for you promised, but It has
heen so long.”

The man was completely nnnerved
He could not let her die without one
kind word—this girl who had found
the years so long., He had promised
nothing at parting more than & boy's
thoughtless “I'll come back."

“"Huth,” he sald unsteadlly, Her
eyes  opened  agaln  very  slowly.
Looking Into those eyes, all words
falled him, and, stooping, he Kkissed
her hrow

Later they found him there in the
atarlight, with the dead gir! In his
prms.  He was wondering If #he knew
nll.

yor

HAD GOOD TIME OCCASIONALLY.

Re'atives of Millionaire Had Been
Wasting Sympathy.

“The Pittsburg  milllonalre at  the
Waldort” han become the officlal gont
In. New York for sll storles of the
‘gay old sport" voriety, Hoere is th
fTtest 1ale: At the Waldor! they o
telling of a Plttsburg milllonalre who
s over 70, and the way he foolod his
son and nephew on o recent vislt 1o
the elty of the great white way, The
two young men dined with “father”
every evenlong and then wasohed him

tuke  the olovator to his  quarters
“Too bad father hos to go 1o bed
every evening at %" sald the aon

“Wonder If he goes to sleep right
away, or if he'd like ng 10 stay and
talk to him?" “Let's go up and soc,”
sald the nephew, feeling the fall grip
of compassion. They found his shooes
ontglde the door walilng for the com
ing of the boothlaek, and there wae
wo leght in the transom. “Poor old
man, he does not have a very gomd
time over here * they chornsed, They
went out into the night In & onb
nnd toward midoight turned into one
of the gllded mirvored lobhster places
When they were finally seated abouot
a table and had given the waiter his
orider they Tooked gbont the room. The
first Individusl to meet thely
Ished gaze was “father,” in full even
Ing dress, pourlng champagne into a
glasy which wins held by an aclross
“How shout the shoes in front of your
door?" they nsked him afterward. “It°a
a pity n man of my and money
ean't have two pudrs of shoos, my ¢hil
dron,'” he sald with a wink. "Those
were my old shoes."

=

Warth While.
FLard, it seems hut shoit
Just n breath and we're
Looking backwnril down
Wi were hoys just vesls
And to-morrow wo'll e
Al s e thint, wi'll poss;
An the thistledown the wind blows
Or the mist ypon the glnsm,

our Hfetime;
IWhy:

i pithwaye
riny

old folks

It's worth Hvin® In, this world s,
Where the Nowera bud and bloom,
Where the firefios a fnrtin®
Drawin® pletures on the gloom:
Evoery day's worth havin® lived for
And, In howe, one’s hopes and fears,
For ons Hetle, tickiin® minute
Arve plumb worth o milllon yenrs!

And the hug of one wee haby,
When iy reachin’ up to climb
o your bosom Just to love you
Worth ten milllon years v time;
And (t8 Kisson 6t the nighttime,
When you're crooning it to seep,
Each one's worth a batch of nges
That "ud make a mighty heap.

And o' nights ® baby watchin®
Faor vour comin® down the streey,
And the yollow eurls a-lyin’,
Anddl the awkward legs an' feet,
And the glnd mouth held for Klsses—
Hlf a-purse and balf a-smile
Maoken life's wee span mighty sappy,
Makes the lvin® well worth while.
—dJ. M. Lewis, In Houston Poat.

It Was His Name.

“Hello Well, what do you want?
Haven't you ever talked over n tele
phone before?" The hotel clerk was
In the telephone booth, says the Loulg- |
ville Conrier-lournal.

“What's that name ngain?"
“J., Hominy what?

“Spell It

“J, Hominy E. Frogeye. Well, what
Are you sure

Well, who—"

wEaln™”

ihat's correct?”
“All tlght, 11 see if T can find him.”
“What do you think that fellow
wants? He asked me If a man named
Frogeye is stopping

here,

“That's my name,” meekly remark-
od n voung man who stood at the
desh |

After the owner of the exceptional
pame had concluded his conversation,
the elerk  recovered sufficiently to
ring for a glass of water,

Removing Temptation,

Dencons Smith ond Jones, two pll-
lars of the ehurch, were working In
the hayfleld on a Virginia farm. Sud-
denly Deancon Smith ealled out exeit
wdly:

“What dig ah dun foun' in dis hay
wtack ™

“Look ter me lack er jug ob licker,”
Deacon Jones responded, his eyes rols

Both deacons pondered, and present-
ly Deacon Smith sald, gravely:
“Bro' Jones, don’' you ‘low weall

weak bradder fin' hit fall by da way-
slde?'—=Chlcago American.
School for Women Chemists,
A school for women chomists has
been opened at  Dessay, Germany,
Graduates can earn from $20 o 48 &

| nadls.
| of the age.

. was more than doubled.

month.

Do You Want to Know

What You Swallow?

There Is & growing scntiment in this
sountry in favor of MEniciNEs OF KNOWN
comprosrron, It is but nstural thas oone
should have some interest in the compo-
sition of that which he or she is ex|
to swallow, whether it be food, drink or
mm'ml i thi 1 disposition

guizing this growin
on tho part of the publto,‘nd .’:’sm
that the fullest publicity can only add to
the well-earned reputation of hls medi-
clues, Dr. R. V. Plerce, of Buffalo, N. Y.
has “taken time by the forelml:." as it
wero, nnd ls publishing broadcast a llss
of all the ingredients entering Into his
leading medicines, the “Golden Medical
rator,
honrt

Discovery" the l.;nlmllr liver jnv
stomach tonie, blood purifier an
regulator; also of his “Favorite Prescrip-
tlom" for weak, oveb-worked, broken-
down, nervous and invalld women,

This bold and out spoken movement on
the {-:sﬂ. of Dr. Pierce, has, by showing
exactly what his well-known medicines
are composed of, completely disarmed all
harping crities who have heretofore un-
l:tntly attacked thom, A little pamphlet

as been complled, from the standard
medien) authoritles of sl the several
schools of practioo, showing the strongest
endorsoments by londing medical writers
of the sovernl ingredionts which enter into
Dr. Pleroe's medicines, A copy of this
little book Is muiled fred to sny one de
siring to learn more concerning the valuo-
able, native, medicinal plants which enter
Into the compaosition of Dy, Plerco's meds
felnes.  Address Dr, Pleroe ns above,

Dr. Plotee’s Plipsant Pellets are ting, sugar-
eonted anti-bilious graniles ey ropulnte
aud invigorate Stomoel, Liver and Bowels,
Do not beget the “pill babiv" but oure
constipation. Ope o two esch day for a
laxutive und regulntor, threo or four for an
petive cathnrtlc. Opee tried slways in favor.

(MYEN AWAY, In coples of
.uu!nnn The People’s l"umrnunp.%nm
Medieal Adviser, s book thut sold o the ex-
tent of 600,000 coples u few
{van WO, wt 8§15 per eopy

JNL YU O WE ERVe  WWAY
B0 00 worth of these Invie v
ble books, This yoar we shall
give away #0060 worth of
Lhen, \t‘rll. you shurs in this
benofit*  If wo, sond only 21
onecent stamps Lo cover cost
of malling only for book In
SLUT paper covers, or 11 stamps
for cloth-bound * Address Dr.
R V. Pleree Buffalo, N Y

British Columbia Rivals Oregon.

British Columbin  promises to be-
come g dangerous rival of Oregon as
an apple-growing reglon., During Iast
season 600,000 trees were planted.

fhake Inte Tour Shoes
Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder, 11 cures pains
ful, smarting, nervous foet and ingrowing
It's the greatest comfort discovery
Mukes new shoes easy. A
cortnin cure for swonting feet, Sold by
nll Draggists, 25e.  Trial package FREE
Address A. 8. Olmsted, Lo Hoy, N. Y.

Civil and Religious Marriages.
Today marriage |8 a elvll eontract

recognize this  fact, Marrluge |In
legally binding, If performed accord:
Ing to the laws of the land, without
any Interventlon of the chureh. This
result was Inevitable becanse of the
personal and property rights invelved
which belonged properly to the jurl
dictlon of the state, The church,
both Catholle and Protestant, retalns
however, Its anclent privileges of
ceremonial over Ity members, and
this accords with popular  prejudice,
which lkes to regard marvinge as a
sacrament, and which sees the ad-
vantage of glving the ceremony the
greatest possible publiclty and solemn
ganction—Rochester Democrat  and
Chronlicle.

“Egplanade” and “Boulevard."

Both "esplanande” and “boulevard”
are milltary terms hy origlno. The
ori=inal "boulevard” was a bulwark or
horlzontal part of the rampart and ap
“egplanade’” was originally the ginels
or slope of the counterscarp of a for
tified place. A writer 200 years ago
noted that the word boulevard was
“now chlefly taken for the vold space
between the glacis of a ecltadel and
the first houses of a town.” Hence
fts extenslon to other “vold spaces”
sultable for promenading. The old
French “esplanade” was defined by
Cotgrave as “a planing, levellng, even
ing of ways,” from Latin “explanare,”
to smooth or flatten out, whence the
English words “explain” and “expla
aatlon,"”

GRAND TO LIVE.

| And the Last Laugh Is Always tne
“Hello—hello—well, have you found | gest.
oul WD, S0 WRREI=THALS hetiar “Six months agoe 1 would have

laughed at the idea that there could
be anything better for a table bever-
age than coffee” writes an Ohlo wom-
an—"now | lnugh to know there is8."”

“Since childhood 1 drank coffee ns
frecly as any other member of the
family. The result was a puny, slek.
Iy girl, and as [ grew Into womanhood
I did not galn In health, but was af
flicted with heart trouble, a weak and
disordered stomach, wrecked nerves
and a general! breaking down, till last
winter, at the age of 38 | seemed to
be on the verge of consumption. My
Iriends greeted me with "How bad you
look! What a terrible color!” and this
wius not very comforting

“The doctors and patent
did me absolutely no good. |
thoroughly discouraged,

“Then 1 gave up coffee and com-
menced Postum Food Coffee, At first
1 didn’t ke It, but after a few trials
and following the directions lﬁgﬂilt
was prand. It was refreshing and
gatisf Ing. In a couple of weeks |
notleed a great change. 1 became
stronger, my brain grew clearer, | was
not troubled with forgetfulness as in
colfee times, my power of endurance
The heart
Indigestion disappeared

medicines
whs

trouble and

. and my nperves became steady and

Btrong.

“l began to take an Interest In
things about me. Housework and
home-making became a pleasure. My
friends have marveled at the change
and when they inguire what brought
it about, | answer '‘Postum Food Cof-
fee, and nothing ¢lse In the world'"
Name glven by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich,

There's a reason. Read the little
book, “The Road to Wellville,” In
okge.

J

in Catholle as well as  Protestant |
countrics, The United States and
| France, gince the revolution, freely

FUNERAL OF THE OIL LAMPS

Ceremony in German Town at Oper
Ing of Gas Works.

At Unrulistadt, o Hitle market tow
in eastern Prussin, a curlous e«
mony was enacted recently to co!
brate the opening of the new pn:
works.

A procesgion was organized sy
bollzing the "death of the oll lamn’
It was headed by the staff of the go
works, followed by bearers of ba
ners with Inseriptions and wou
with crape. Then eame a band plny
ing a dead mareh and finally a blo
carried by old Inmp lighters,

The procesglon made a  rour
through the tuwn, and on its wey o
lectod the old ollfed street lomyg

which were adorned with erape bos
reverently placed on the bler *f
burial ™

Altier fune

Al

the eeremony, the
baked ments wore partaken of
winsliod down, and the hurgeston ¢
Unruhsinde, proud of thelr proser
slveness, gave themselves up to bols
terous rejoleing. —8tray Storles

GIVEN CREDIT FOR LONG LJFE
Inscription on Tombstone Made Mar

Rival of Methusaleh,

“In memory of Adam Shisler, whi
daoparted this life December the 224
1777, nged 960 vears"

This Inseription, startling, indeed, a
first glance, appenrs on a tombstone
In the old Upper burying ground, on
the east side of Maln street above
Washington lnne, Germantown,

The stranger would naturally sup-
pose that he had discovered a rival for
Methusaleh's age record.  But the ga-
tives would soon relleve him of that
Iden.

Shisler’s tombstone Is well known
In Qermantown, It Is one of the first
objects of childish curiosity. Hence
every one Knows Its history, This ls
how It is accounted for:

When Shisler died he was 69 years
ald. The marble eutter who Inseribod
the stone—no Ristorieal records tell
who he was—made the mistake of re-
versing the pumerals, and Inscribed
the age as %, Then, to rectify the
error, he inseribed a 9 after the 0,
undd filled the first 9 with mortar, mak
Ing the age read GO,

But the ravages of time and the
stormsg of vears fnally wore away the
mortar, and for over half a century

Germantown's Methugelah,

the firdt figure has been visible, mak.
Ing Shisler apparently the oldest man
who ever lved.

Adam Shisler was no doubt an early
settler, although he I8 not mentioned
in any of the historical records. His
wile, Annan Margaret, who died two
years after, s burled beside him. The
stones at the head of the graves are
still inseriptions can easlly be discern.
ed—Philadelphla North Amerlean,

Simple Betrothal Ceremonies,

In Slam the lighting of a cigar indk
ciates 0 betrothnl,  In that eountry a
person wishing to become mmgaged to
a glrl of his cholee offers her a flower
or takes a llght from a clgar or clgur
itte If she happeng to have one In her
mouth; and thereupon, provided there
s no lmpediment, steps are at once
taken to arrange for the payment of
the dowry., The families of the bride
and bridegroom have each to provide
n conslderable sum. In Calabrin, as
In muny parts of India, a Hghted taper
or 4 lighted pipe betokens the accept-
anee of the sultor for the hand of a
lndy In marringe. In 8iberia it Is the
custom that when a suitor has been
necepted by a girl she presents him
with a box of clgars and a palr of slip
pers as a sign that he is to be master
in the house,

Crow and Rat Are Chums,

Kd Poole of Lynn, Mass, has two
peta which probably cannot ho dupli-
cated in o day's Journey, One is a pet
crow which lives In a little house In
the bpek yard, The other |8 the com
panion of the crow, & big rat. The
rat oecuples quarters In the crow's
house, and they eoat from the same
dish. Both, too, are largely engaged
in avolding cats und dogs.

Must Wait Long for Money.

Jan. 1, 1872, Ebenezer Drake of Me-
chanic Falls, Me,, placed $50 in o sav-
ings bank for the benefit of n ceme
tery assoclation. The money Is not
avallable until it has Increased to
$100,000, It now amounts to $200, and
It s figured that the assoclation will
get the money In 2068,

Town Has Many QOld People,

In the quaint town of Sterling,
Maus,, there are elghtven people who
are over 8$0 years of age. Of this
number two are men and the rest are
not only women but whlowe

HAD HEART PAINS

A Critigal Cage of Rheumatism Cured
Dr.Willlama' Pink Pilis.

While Mr. W. 8. Gelsel, of No, 125
East Coatea street, Moberly, Mo., was
steadily working at his trade in a foun.
dry at that place, he became the victim
of an attack of rheumatism, and his ex-
perience in that of thousands whe are
compelled to work in similar sarround.
ings. He describes his situantion as fol-
lows :

“1 had been at work for a long time
in a foundry where I was cxpaosed to
dampuess.  First iny feet bognn to bhurs
aud to swell, thon my kunces and my
shoulder joints Legan to be affectod in
the snme way. l-‘innllly I conld not walk
withont great difficulty aod suifering
aud Lnd to stop work altogether, My
appetite was feeble nnd 1 grew very pale
aund wenle. I bognn to huve palus abous
wy beavt and it Hattered o gront deal,
I became greatly mlavimed oot my eotis
dition. My mother knew oyt the virs
tues of De. Willimns' Pluk 1Pils, ns they
hud given ber baek ber henlth when sho
was uenrly wasting to death, and when
sho fouud that they were good for rhen.
matism too, she began to give them to
me about o month after I was nttacked,
That was in the enrly part of March,
1008, and by June they had driven awny
the puins and swelling and hind restored
my appetite and color. Then [ fely
strong encough to take up a line of onts
door work and now, in October, T re.
gard myself ns entively well and T am
abont to go into n foundry ngnin at St,
Lonis,*’

Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills also enry
other disenses springing  from i
para blood or disordered nerves, sach
a8 sointicn, locomotor ataxin, partial
paralysis and all forms of wenkness in
male or femnle. They may be had al
all droggicts or direcily from the Dr
Willlame Medicine Company, Schenee
tady, N. Y.

Anclent French Custom.

Dumas, In hig “Isabel of Bavarfa,”
refers to an ancient privilege which
authorized the deputles of the six mer
chant bodles to accompnny the kings
and queens of France upon their entry
into Paris from the gate of St, Denly
to the palace, followed on this ocen
slon by the representatives of the difs
ferent manufucturing bodles clothed
to represent the “seven cupital sins,’
and, by way of contrast, the “seven
Christinn virtues.”
How's This?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Heward for any
ense Of Cathreh thst candot be cured by Hull's

Jutarrh Cure.
v F. L. CAENEY & CO,, Toleda, O,
Wao, the undersigned, have Koowo I, J, Cleaey
for the |ast l:'.rm--.am bulleva Bl perfecely boos
orabile In all buasinoss (rontectlons wnd Tosncislly
able Lo oarry it any obligations fmde by bis Bra,
Waltisa, KiNsas & Manyis,
Wholeanln Dragelste, Toledo, O,
Halt's Catarth Cure bs taken Interpally, scotiog
diroctly upon tha Blood and mucous surfaces of the

systetan,  Testtmonialy sont frgs, 1rice 70 cents per
bistt i, 4 by all Dirugreista,
Tnke ¥

» nimiiy 1%ills for constipation.

The Original “Match.”

Originally a “maitch” was any sub-
stance which burned readily and stow-
ly, The bit of slow-burning hempen
rope, steeped In a solutlon of salt.
peter, which the anclent gunner car-
ried In order to discharge his argue
bug, was a “mateh.” 1t burned at the
rate of about three feet In an hour,

Everybody get
Conlerence,

ready for Spring

Heroines, Old and New.

Most modern herolnes are married
women, whereas the nice ones in
Shakespearse and In novels before
1800 were almost always unwedded
malds, You llke Beatrice and Por-
tia and, above all things, Rosalind.
You do not lose your heart to Lady
Macbeth (though a fine Bgure of a
woman) and you do not desire to com-
pete with Othello In the affections
of Desdemona. This may be a too
nlee morallty, but to Vietorian tastes
aven widows, In novels at least, come
under the ban of the elder Mr. Wel-
ler, Nobody but Col. Esmond ever
cared for Lady Castlewood and Dob-
bin 1 alone In his passion for Amella
—London FPost,

Important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of CASTORIA,
n safo and sure romody for lnfants and children,
and seo that it

Bears the
Bignatare of y

In Use For Over 30 Years,
The Kind You Have Alwaye Dought.

How Pineapples Grow,

“Most people,” suld the frulterer,
“think pineapples grow on lofty palm
trees, They really grow, llke pump-
king, on the ground. A pineapple
crop looks rather ke a thick fleld of
cnctus. The frult lies on the earth
and above It rises a tuft of short, st
leaves, Also from its base great
swordlike leaves shoot forth in avery
direction. Bome of these leaves are
slx feet long. The pineapple, after
the date, Is sald to be the most profit-
able frult to ralse.”

Use the Salt Lake Route to Comfer-
ence this year, Hest from Sanpete,
Juab, Utah counties, and the far
south,

Male and Female Teachers.

The highest proportlon of male
teachers In the United States 15 In
West Virginia, where they form 60
per cent of the whole. The highest
proportion of female teachers (s in
Vermont, 90 per cent of the whole. A
comparative examination of the edu-
catalonal standurds of West Virginia
and Vermont might furnish inlerest-
lng results.

Salt Lake Routs.

Low rates

for
Conference, Utah's  most  popular
road.

Sunday In Hellgoland,
Bunday In Hellgoland beglas on
Saturday at 6 p. m.,, when the chusch
bell is tolled, and continues till the
same hour on Bunday. Formerly ao
vessel could leave port belweoa these
hours.




