Well, Roger, my. dear old doggie, tney s, that your race is run; -
* And our jolly tramps together-tip and down the world are done;
—Re ~You're only a dog, old fellow; a dog, and you've had your day;

: .-‘{‘ Bnt never a friend of l]!?i{ft@s ‘has been truer than you alway.
57 -'("IWe’ve had zloﬁm\ﬁmgi:wiher in the fields and pastures fair;
~ Instorm and sunny. weather we have romped without & care;

' And however men have treated me, though foul or fair their deal—

. Homever muny,the fricads ehatifuiled, I've found you trac is‘stecl.
That’s right, mydearoi;d 'féllou', look up with your kanowing eye,

And ek my hand ‘Wiﬂ:lyou.r loving tongue that never has told a lie;
And don’t be afraid, old doggie, if your time has come to go,

For gomewhere oat in the great Unknown there’s a place for you I know.

Then don’t you worry, old comrade; and don’t you fear to die;
For out in that fairer country I will find you by and by ;

And I'1l stand by you, old fellow, and our Jove will surely win,
For never & heaven shall harbor me where they won’t let Roger in.

When I reach that city glorious; behind the waiting dark.

Just come and stand outside the gate, and wag your tail and bark— | wash my finger by rubbing.it across
- FIl hear your voice, and I'll know it, and I'Il come to the gate and say : | the wet sponge. It isn’t mach both-

4‘5&:5 Peter, that's my dos:onttheu, you must Jet him come this way.””

*And then, if the saint refuses, I’ll go to the One above,
And say: ““Old Roger is at the gate, with his heart brimfyl of love;
And there isn’t a shining angel of all the heavenly band

~ Who ever lived a nobler life than he, in the earthly land.™

'I'hen I know the gates will opu‘:. and you will come frisking in,
And we’ll roam fair fields together in that country free from sin.
‘So never you mind, old Roger, if your time has come to.go;

~You are only a dog, old fellow; a dog, and you've had your day—
“Well, I'm getting there myself, old boy, and I haven’t long to stay;
'-Bnt you've stood by me, old comrade, and I’m bound to stand by vou;
S0 doun’t worry, old Roger, forour love will pull us through.

. "

|“because of all men in the world

~{night and'ssid: ‘Come up to my of-

_|which shescould draw her fingers
You’ve been true,to me, I'll be true to you—and the Lord is good we know.

theater: doorkeeper of St. Loais,

to figure.on the thonsands’of tick-
ets 1 handle etgryyus: erhaps
one for every person in St. Lonis—
you' can readily see what a great
chance there is of germs’coming to

me with the tickets. The idea-of’!
using a sponge after taking ey

ticket was brought to my.attention
by a very prominent physician of
St. Louis some time ago. - He stop-
ped on his way into the show .one

fice tbmom:;; ]'wa:igto:'sbow you
something that you ‘not regret.” |
“Wandering what in the"work it

was he had fo show me, I called on |
him. and be then took a bunch of

tickets from his desk and under the
microscope. showed me that I re-
ceive hundreds of little germs with
every piece of card ‘and that
any of t’them are apt to contain
germs of a type to cause consump-
tion, skin trouble or o half hundred
other things. This fixed me. I
thanked him, bought a sponge and
have used it faithfully ever since.
Each time that 1 touch a ticket I

er, and it has undoubtedly lessened |
my chances of disease.” [
“The average ‘person is in too!
much of a hurry to take the 4me to |
secure protection against tiese ap-
‘parent dangers,” said a well known
bacteriologist of St. Louis, “but it |
pays in every semse of the word.
The cashier should keep a small |
sponge on hand at all times, over |

every time they come ip contact
with the ticket or coin froma pa-
tron. It finally comes mechanical.”
—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

A Spoiled Child's Whimn.
“Sit down!” <eaid the fierce old
man, and the trembling youth obey-
ed. *“Well, what is it"
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. HERE IS OUR PRICE LIST:
. ®  WHISKEY, BOTILED IN BOND.
lédlo.perqurt-.stoo .
lenderson, per quart cee..ocveieneiiiiiinn... 100
Melwood, perquart--...........'.............. 100
Limestone. perquart -«.....................-.... 100
0ld Fowler, perquart -......................... 100
Overholt, perquart.—........._.c............... 100
Haghelifl perquartt ool i A Yo
_Tom Moore, per quart....e...... . oeuu........ 125
15 year old James E. Pepper, per quart............. 150

Limestone, per gallon.... ..... MR g A A ok o e 4 oo
Batler

County Rye, pergallon ... .............. 325
Melwood, pergallon.......................
North Carolina Corn, per gallon 2 00
Honey Dew, pergallon .................... ..... 2 o0
Peach Brandy pergallon. ........................ 4 oo

..... 3 oo
ceenn 300
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Freach Brandy, per gallon................0....... 4 oo
A_pnmtﬂnndyperﬁllpn Siateie e el e e 4 oo
Apple Brandy pergaflon ........._ ... .. e .- 4 00
Alcobolipergallon= 222 o T T o
Mammoth Cave, perquart..................... .. 100
Three Owls, per quart ..... pieotolainlotatal it e et et e 1 SO
Deerfield] e/ Guart (-2 S e e R - 100
0Old Land Mark perquart .....-..ccc..o..o....... 1 00
Burwood, per quart.. ... R R 2 A i M 100
Harvest Home, perquart ...o.oocoeoouo . .io... 1 00
Willow GToVe) perQuart v -~ oo it s 200
Elgin Club. perquart -.oo.ocooo oo oo 1 00
Duffy’s Pure Malt; perquart -.................... 100
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ALEX., KELSO. Point Pleasant, W. Va.
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canes and holds on to them rather
| tenaciously whenever he goes mto
an office or any other place of busi-
While all his friends wondered
why be carried such s pygmy stick,
no one cared to chaff hlmth‘b%?wl;
but at last curiosity got the b

of some of them, ‘and one of the

the " young man’s' family, was'de-
puted to ‘ask him the plain ques-
tion: :

“TWhat do you carry such a cane
for anvhow?" 2

Said an old gentleman, who
'| thought he had a right to scold
him: “Here vou are disgusting vour
| friends by coming forth every day
or so with a little reed contraption
that you call o cane. You're put-
ting us all in mind of a negro min-
strel on parade. If you must have
a stafl we will make you a present
of one thit won’t detract from your
dignity and will be useful if you
must carry 8 cane.” e

The yo man grinne
have 'beenw;gpecting to be called
down by some of you,” he remark-
ed, “and I will just tell you the
golid truth. The fact of it s I am
just as much ashamed of it as you
are. 1 am trying to feel that some-
thing is wrong unless I have a stick
in my hand. T have lost six fine
umbrellas in less than two years.
When I go in anywhere, unless it
ig raining, and have an umbrella I
alwaye leave it. 1 am petting to
feel now that T must hold a stick
in my right hand. T am getting so
now that I miss my cane after hav-
ing lost a score or more of these
little switches, and T will soon ap-

pear in public with a cane that was-

BUT—

The unhappy young man cleared
his throat. .

“I have came—that is-.- I have |

_Bﬁng into her heart. Somany kind-
]nesses we might Lave shown her if

o . . Iwe had only, known she was going|come.” he began in stammering ac- |
PYILLOM MAUPIX, SN COMMONER. | = : %] cents. “to ask you for the hand of |
L 2 away so soon to return no more. » L !
~ . TheChristmas presents that old Snntn| i 2 : your daughter Ruth. |
EE Gy | How often these thoughts have pass- The old man leaned back in his |
Are broken, or battered, or clse badly | 0. 1iroush my mind since my sweet | chair and intently regarded his vis- | ughs,Colds
B : e “ |old mother left me, and 1 do not | itor. rrhoea and
2 Tz ; [doubt all who have lost a mother| ‘‘Does my daughter want you?" | '
- The dolly is headless. sawdustless, | At ety iTie asked.
B unfrocked, 58 [ “Yes, sir; T am sure she does,”
B The horse into flinders has been badly | '\I’t:t. oft as I look backward o”ér the | the youth replied with some eager- | DROPS
RO [ long waste of yvears, ness. “She sent me to you." i o
: : 2 | My heart is filled with sudden pain, | The old man sighed. B R
The Lr:mpe; 1-:] flatt :ned, the drum | my eves grow dim with tears, | “The whims (?f that child are " TRADE ' L7 " ED
g no head; As I call with vain regret and many | really unaccountable,” he muttered. h ﬁ
In kindling wood li»s the little doll! a secret smart; | “It seems but a day or two ago that AN OLD ii\] ey . N REMEDY
e % }bcd. ; | How oft in times of waywardness I|she cried for a (]0']1-_ then it was a iﬁ_ﬁﬁ‘\ﬁgo B8Y
But what of it all> We have cause, Sne¥ed her tender heart™ {pony; mow it is a monkey. Of | u@@ ?ﬁ%&c@m
2 ; {course she’ll have to have it if she - Y
3 : .to 'be glad— ‘ fW hﬂ:: these thoughts come m_lr:u‘nnt's its that’sall, Good dav." | K ENOVAWMA_
E\ Just think of the fun that the little ! mother’s tender love comforts. We - CUARANTEED UNDERTHE FO0D AND DRUGS ACTOF JUNE 3051506
" ones had. {feel that while we have grieved her Dentistry. FILZD UNDER SERIAL NO. 6865,
E_ Theidrawing slate lies: there in frae. Many times, her Jove wrapped the _Wl:ilc no speciﬁq qate eun b_n ob- - PRI CE, 25 »~o 50 CENTS
| e “ | *“mantle of charity™ about us. This | t2ived as to the origin of deéntistry, 9 PER BOTTLE..
e ruents mmute b is comfort. To those who are blest | W€ ENOW it was practiced among the )
4 The barp without tongue lies there! ™ : s Egvptians at a very remote period. — - —
b Ay e - | with ;t mother let us bez vou to‘trcat [ Herodotus (500 B. C.) mentions the ==ﬂ= |
2 The watch lies in fragment, no hands, | her with the tenderest care. For no Egvptian dentists, and Aristotle |
- e i matter how you treat her when she (-'li-tDD B(.;C.} wrot; e.:ltzensliveldi o{; tll'lg :
& : R ic| leaves you will find many regrets. | artin Greece and other lands. Go
Il: e m?nkc}. 3 knger; b op hls' If you ask a child where home is plates and fillings bave been found -
; slim stick: | : that point back to a very early time.

The dishes are broken, the dog has he would say where motheris. Home
L] ) -

o |of our childhood, where mother

The ““Mother Goose™ book lies for- | "I queen, soothes our heartaches,

| ministers to our needs, protects us

lorn on a chair. ;
{ from the blasts of life. But we must

But what of it all> We have cause| 2
e {strive to secure the home ““where
Just think of the fun that the little | theY know not the sorrows of time.™
ones had.

Their Christmas shouts rang in the
early morn’s gloom;
Their laughter made brighter the old | Savior, our mother and father sisters
sitting room. and brothers, all there, in that bean-
And watching, the vears quickly van-| tiful “*home of the soul.™
ished, and then '
We, too, fora day were just children

i where no sweet ties are severed, no

| “HOLIER THAN THOU.”

again. |
And t‘hen with new strength we lifted | In the St. Mary"s Oracle we find
Lt s doad : | these Tines to the point: ‘““We sup-
And cbl:;rﬁ.t“_\‘ started anew on life’s | pose that as long.as the world lasts
e e there will be some *“holier than thou™
The meaning is clear—we have cause o s S i
people in it: but it is a great com-
to be glad—

2 . fort to note that the idea of particu-
We ']:o":'d pay ::':L the fanithat lht_ lar salvation of any one denomination
e B ( to the eternal damnation of all the

rest of mankind is rapidly disappear-

ome beyond the dark river of death

j tears there, no farewells spoken, with
| God, the Father, God, the Son, our!

{Even “bridge work” was known to

the ancient dentists of Egvpt and
probably of Greece and Rome. No
record can be found of an Amer-
{ican dentist until the year 1766.—
New York American.

Her Magnanimity.

“That was the most heartless
thing 1 ever heard of.”

“What was?”

“When Nell Gaddsley heard that
Willie Budge, insteadsof shooting
himself, a= he suid-he would when
she broke her engagement, had gone
\and got Fannie Willings to promise
to be his wife she sent back his
ring with a note, in which she said
|she gave it up because she knew he
couldn’t afford to buy another and |
ishe had found that there was a flaw |
in the stone anyway.”

Smaller Still.

Old John Randolph of Roanoke
once rose in his seat in the senate |
and said, “Mr. President, is it not a |
{shame that the noble bulldogs of |
the administration should be wast- |
ing their precious time in worrying

Advertising

~ That Pays Grows "

That Grows Pays

Ad#erﬁsing o

MOTHER.

Alas! how little do we appreciate
our mother’s tender love while she is
with us, though dutiful and devoted
to her. After her lips are closed for-
ever, and we know she will never
more lead us by her eounsel, cheer
us along the pathway when thorns
pierce us, shadows gather over us,
then we turn to memorie’s pages and
feel that if we only had mother back
how many rays of sunshize we would |

[the rats of the opposition?” Calls

ing. None bgt the most woefully for order came thick and fast,
prejudiced entertains such a doﬁ'tl'i!'lclwhereupon he, pointing his long,
nowadays. Still, we have the chari. skinny finger at them with the ut-
table opinion that even such persons, | most scorn, screamed: “Rats, did I
away in the inmost recesses of their 877 Mice—mice!”

hearts, have some estimation that Flippant. |

It is the deed, and not the creed, | Stout Party—Are you aware, sir, |

That helps us in our utmost need.”” | that you deliberately stuck your |
umbrella in my ear lact evening?
The strike of the switchman comes | Little L.ITcr‘.on—Very careless of |n

T . 1 et me, I am sure. I wondered what |

.'I.'t abad time for New Year's gifts, | became of it, and—would it be too |
There will be few toys in many a/ much trouble to u<k you to return |
switchman’s home this year, ; it?—London Telegraph. {
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presented to me that will challenge
everybody’s admiration.

“Jt was an ordeal, but I have be-
come about habituated to having
something in my hand when I am .
walking, and T don’t propose to lose
any more umbrellas”—Washington
Post.

Nowspapers as Makers of History.

- When in 1887 I began a critical
study of the history of the United
States from 1850-60 I was struck
{ with the pancity of material which
would serve the purpose of an ani-
mated narrative. While consider-
| ing my materials [ was struck with
| 2 statement cited by Herbert Spen-

cer 2z an Hlnstration in his “Philos-

ophy of Strle.,” “A modern news-
| paper statement, though probably

| trne if quoted in a hook as tfesti-
| mony, would be langhed at, but the
| letter of 8 court gossip if written
| some centuries ago is thought gond
 historical evidence.” At about the
same time I noticed that Motley
used as one of his main authorities
for the battle of St. Quentin the
manuscript of an anonymous writer.
From ‘these two circumstances it
|was a logical reflection that. some
historians might make an exagger-
ated estimate of the value of man-
uscript material because it reposed
in dusty archives and could be util-
ized only by severe labor and long
patience and that, imbued with this
idea, other historians for other pe-
riods -might neglect the newspaper
| becanse of its ready accessib®lity—
| James Ford Rhodes in Atlantic.

., A Diplomat's Inspiration.

“Why is it,” she asked, “that
when you are playing whist against
gapa you make so many blunders?
[ You never seem to make misplays
{ when he isn't in the game. Are
| you awed by him ?”

“Well, not exactly that, Miss
Rockingham,” he answered. “You
see, I found out some time ago that
your father likes to win, and I
y want him to have a kindly feeling
| for me. I hope to—to have a favor
| to ask of him one of these days,
| and"—

He hesitated. She looked up into
his {face, and then somehow his
arms got around her, and she whis-
red:

“Oh, Edward, how did you ever
guess that you had any reason to
! hope?”—Exchange.

The Climate of China.
The summers-in north China are
dry and hot. Then come a short
period of torrential rains and then
a long, dry {all and winter. TFrost
will come about the middle of Octo-
| ber, and the last of November the -
| river will freeze up, to stay closed

until the middle of Febrnar:.
4 though often until a month later.
| There is almost no snow during the
entire winter—two or three little
flurries, but never enough to cover
the ground. The cold is compara-
| tively steady.

.| number, who: was an.old friend. of *. >




