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CANTRILL, PLAIN FARMER

“I'm no lawyer, and I'm no orator,
Tm just a plaln farmer from Ken-
tucky, but here's what I think.,”

In this wise James Campbell Cant-
rill, congressman from the Seventh
distriet of Kentueky, began a speech
that produced one of the most sen-
satlonal cllmaxes that have been
staged In congress for a long time.
Congressman Cantrill, long, lean,
and lanky, is a Democratic memhber of
the rules committee of the house, But,
unlike the other Democratic members
of that body, he did not vote for the
majority report recommending that
the “leak” on the president’s note be
fndefinitely put out of the way.
What he sald was sufficient to dis-
rupt the Democratic majority com-
pletely and to stumpede the entire
house into overthrowing the majority
report of the committee,

It 18 true that Mr, Cantrill is no
lawyer, but he was brought up in the
atmosphere of the law,
sat In the trial of Caleb Powers,

farmer.

“night riders.”

tion of fear.
forced them to accept his views.

Iis futher, James E.

Farmer Cantrill has a mind quick to grasp the essentials of any situation |
und a logic, however roughly spoken, that 1s usually invineible.

He is u fighter through and through, and doesn't know the first sensa-
He showed that when he defied the leaders of his party and

Cantrill,

was the judge who |
Most of his forefathers were lawyers.
He hails from the richest blue-grass gectlon of Kentucky, and s a real | oather,

Ten years ago he was one of the chief organizers of the tobaceo |
g'rnm-ra of his state, and figured prominently in the exploits of the so-called | | cheerily as If they were bound for

WISCONSIN'S PRIZE GIRL i

ing with your mother.

Wisconsin, one of the most pro-
gressive of the states, has come for-
ward the last few years with more
new fdeas regarding government and |
agriculture than almost®any other |
state. To be a prize winner in any |
of these lines in Wisconsin you have
to get up in the morning and keep
going all day.

The champlon farmer girl of the |
state, so adjudged at the state fair, is |
Miss Helen M. Hatch of Lake Geneva,
and the list of her accomplishments |
sounds like the list of accomplish- |
ments of that most desirable of mor- |
tals, a goond housewife. !

These are soame of the things she
had to do to win the championship:
She had to make her own eap and
apron; she had to name 20 differens
kinds of cloth; she had to put up one
can of carrots and one can of peaches;
she had to bake a loaf of bread; she |
had to make a tin of baking-powder |

biscuit, the sort you used to eat at teatime with honey when you went visit- |
She had to prove she can darn and patch. She had
to make garments for herself out of whole cloth and make them well,

Miss Hatch also won the prize as “Miss Agriculture” in the big parade at |
the falr, in which she wore a costume of alfalfa, trimmed with goldenrod.

MAN WITH PERFECT BRAIN

Thomas J. Abernethy, now half
through his senior year at Harvard,
has learned that he Is mentally per-
fect.

The expert who tested his mental-
ity and gave him 100 per cent was no
less an authority than the late Prof.
Hugo Munsterberg, who made the test
last spring and announced the result
only a few days before his death.

It surprised Thomas J. Abernethy,
'17, who was adjudged perfect, as
much as it surprised anyone. The col-
lege records show that he has been
only an average student, He says
himself, “I have just about broken
even on grades.”

If Abernethy has not taken ad-
vantage of his natural endowments
in college, he will start on the more
serfous “ase of life aware of his ex-
traordinury mental equipment, or
aware at least that his mentality was
labeled “A1" by one of the world's
greatest psychologists.

West Pembroke, Me.

had the idea originally that he might go Into business in South America.
now plans to enter the canning business with his father in his home town,

He |

LYAUTEY, MILITARY GENIUS

speech to his colleagues.

The new French minister of war
{8 described by Stephen Lausanne, |
formerly editor of Le Matin, Parls, as
follows: *“As for General Lyautey, the
new minister of war, In all France the
premier could not have found another
man so splendidly qualified to handle
the big problems of the war office.
He is a genius at organization, and I
do not think I exaggerate when I say
he is perhaps the greatest orgsnizer
that the French army has ever known.

“For the last five years, General
Lyautey has been governor of Moroe-
co, and in these five years he brought
the Moroccans from a state approach-
ing savagery to guasi-civilization. * He
is a great master of efficiency, and
combines all the gualitles of a great
general with those of a great business
Inan.

“General Lyautey is a native of
Lorraine. He had a little home not
far from Nancy, and when the Ger-

mans made one of thelr raids upon that eity in the early days of the war
General Lyautsy's home was among the first to be looted and subsequently
destroyed. He is between sixty and sixty-five years of age and is a member
of the Academy and the one member who has yet to make his presentation

SCRAPS

North Carolina has three negro mor-
mal schools,

Factories yearly pay $140,943,000 in
wages ip California.

England’s paper box trade employs
80,000 workers.

Bacteria are killed by a pressure of
8,000 atmospheres,

The Hell Gate bridge, now nearing
completion, ost $30,000,000.

A state-owned paper mill is being
advocated in Minnesota.

A public auditorium seating 4,200 is
to be built in Louisville,

A California man made $1,100 out
of an acre of celery cabbage.

Los Angeles county has the largest
olive grove in the world.

Mexico Clity is 7415 feet above sea
level. Its death rate has been high. |

A toy exhibition in France has at-
tracted much artistic discussion.

For hotels and similar places a new
motor-driven machine will wash and
sterilize 1,800 drinking glasses an

hour.

fln his usual bright. bappy way.
|du‘nt live but a square from here.

| some banquet,

| butcher shop.

B s b el o b e ool

The Stray

Guest
o

By Augustus Goodrich Sherwin

TrrrrTrTYTYTYrIYYTrPrrryvoe ey

(Copyright, 1617, by W. G. Chapman.)

“Mister, I'm hungry.”
Martin Brill had just come out of the

| retai]l salesroom of a grent baking es-

tablishment. He had a large, but light
package under his arm: two pounds of

| erackers. He had a small parcel in

his coat pocket: ten cents’ worth of

| common, plebeian sausage.

A man with his coat collar turned
up and looking like the average per-
| son out of work had hafled him. Neith-
| er had Martin an overcoat.

“Why, I'm hungry, too,” he repue“c}

| Maybe you're in want of a shelter. too,
eh, my friend?"

“I am just that,” answered the stran-
ger.

“Come along, then, if you're not too
dainty. T've just spent my last dime,
| but I've got enough conl for the little
| stove to last till Saturday night. My
| room rent 1s pald. You look sober and
respoctahle Come along, you're wel-
| pome.”

“You're a good man,” sald the stran-
| ger with unection, and they walked on

“You see,” rattled on Martin, as
“l have to buy close.
Twenty cente—well, I went to a
I didn't order a pound
of sausage, but ten cents' worth, and

| the butcher eut me off a fair foot of
| the roll.

I bought broken crackers,

just as fresh as those baked with
them, only a corner off here and there,

:'“Htrl". a Mystery—or Is It Mischief?”

broken and disfigured, but crisp as all
can be, I can brew a cup of coffee.

' Here we are—does it sult you?"

“But how about yourself tomorrow1”

| suggested the stranger.

“Oh, I'll manage to plck up the day's
Eeed There's snow to shovel, coal to
'earry in, wood to split. TI'll manage.

| Tell you, friend, I've seen dark times
| the last month, but—never say dle!

Come in.”

Martin led his invited guest up a
dark stairway and 11t a lamp. The
|room was sparsely, but cleanly fur-
nished. Theré was a double bed with
coarse but warm blankets, & table,
chairs, a small stove, and In this a
fire was soon going.”

“Light housekeeping " observed Mar-
tin, with a ringing laugh. “Now then,
set to.”

Martin ate like the hearty, healthy
man he was. The other barely nibbled
at a few fragments of the food. Mar-
| tin observed this, but attributed it to
| a distaste for the coarse fare and sald

Abernethy specl.nll:.ed in romance languages, having nothing. Then they sat chatting.

“You're pretty poor, aren't you?"

| observed Martin's guest, who ecalled

himself Lester.

“No, I am the richest man in the
world !"” declared Martin, promptly and
with vigor. “I've got a girl to think
of—wife, some day, for she's true and
patient and has falth In me. T left

| the old town with a little capital six

months ago. T lost in my first Invest-
ment. All right. I'll keep straight
till I've done what her father Insists
I must demonstrate ; good behavior al-
ways, strict attention to business. I'm
rich in Elsa Wardell's love. It's a
glory that irradiates my life.”

Martin shared his bed with Lester
that night. The latter left him with
p warm expression of gratitude. Mar-
¥in started out to earn his daily bread.
He came home at nightfall well satisfled
with the two dollars he had earned
assieting a family to move, He treat-
ed himself to an oyster stew on this
particular occasion. He started in to
tidy up, to come across a small mem-
wandum hook that had evidently fallen
from the coat of his guest of the eve-
ning previous. Martin opened It
casually. He gave a puzzled start,

“Why. what's th!s?" he ejaculated in
a surprised war—"my name, my do-
Ings, tab on “ne since I came to the
eity.
chief?"

A series of entries told of how Mar- :
tin had come to the citr and bought bad as ever, If not a bit worse than
sut a small stere. Later he had learned | isual, as two husky fellows stood

that It had been =old to him by a set |
of sharpers, acting as agents for a poor !
widow lady who never got the money.

Honest, whole-hearted Martin promptly |
- smallpox, but that doesrt seem possi-
store, pocketed his loss and without a

put the woman In possession of the

grumble at fate went cheerfully on his:
way, doing the best he counld.
An ftem teld of his dividing

tunate, of hi= pure. true iife, a man
among men in his moral and humane
standards.

The memoranda cited his triale and

| glance at Lester.
| the future of a man like you.

Here's & mystery—or is it mis-

his Iit- |
| tte stock with the poor and distressed, |
of his care for the weak and unfor- '

mlltoﬂnq_ were many detalls

of . where he had not dis-
dalned the labor to keep his
head water, and all the time

from the courage, en-
ergy and sterling morsl principles of
a man strietly devoted to his duty.
There came g knock at the door just
as Martin had completed traversing

the queer A
“Come _directed Martin, and

Lester entered the room. He eyed
Lester critieally, and, in a way, un-
easily. -

“I lost something here last night,”
spoke Lester,

“Yes, [ have just found it,” replled
Martin instantly, and with not much
cordiality, for Mz mpidons had be-
come ere It 18

Lester looked enmibarassed as he took
it. He drew out his watch and glanced
at it. Martin was amazed. Thisz pen-
sloner, this mendicant had displayed a
fine gold timeplece scarcely comport-
ing with his alleged poverty.

“Walt a minute,” directed Martin.
“I glanced over your memorandum
book. Naturally I am rather curious
a8 to its rather complete history of
myself since I came to the elty.”

“Yes,” nodded Lester, and rather
confusedly, Martin fancled, and his
head Incllned toward the hallway as
though expecting somebody.

“Why?" projected Martin bluntly.

“Well, to tell you the truth,” spoke
Lester after a slight paunse, “I was
hired to gather up the information.”

“Then you confess to being a spy?*
challenged Martin.

“Don't put it that way (o a person
who has been Interested, more than
that, benefitted by contact with one
of the best men he ever met, and that
18 yourself.”

“Who hired you, and wherefore?”
pressed Martin with insistency.

“I—you shall known in time. Ah,
you shall know now " added Lester in
n tone of relief, and as the door again
opened he stoed aside to reveal a new
comer—the father of Elsa Wardell.

The old man was genial, eager,
friendly, He advanced and grasped
the hand of Martin with warmth,

“Didn’t expect me?" he cried. *“Well,
Elsa made me come and T was glad to.
My boy, I put you through a tough or-
deal to try you out, dido't I Well,
you've been true blue all through it
and never flunked.
fortune easy that spells suceess. It's
the spirit of dauntlessness that laughs
at bad luck and brings out the real
gold that is in a man. You're coming
hack home with me, Martin.”

“What for?" inquired Martin.

“Tn hecome my son-in-law and to
start In business, where Elsa wants
v, and 1, I've been watching
you, young man,” with a meaning
“I'm not afraid of
Don't

Tinn

you understand 7

“I thank you.," responded Martin in
a voiee almost unsteady with intense
emotion. And realized that the path-
wany he was to tread—and not alone—
would be lllumined with the full radi-
ance of perfect love.

Flowers and Pictures.

“Don't stand a vase of flowers In
front of a pleture; let it make its own
picture,” was the advice of an interior
decorator who counted a bowl of blos-
soms to be ass decorative, against a
wall, as would be a framed pictare.

“A wase of blooms or branches
should be as carefully ‘composed,” and
placed with as direct reference to its
background, as is the painting,” she
continued. “All too often m spray of
flowers 1s thrust into the wrong vase
(to bring out ite beanty) and then
stood up on a cabinet, a she'f, or the
top of a plece of furniture, where Its
outlines are entirely lost, by being
shown against the broken lines of oth-
er objects. The llnes and colors of
flowers and flowering branches are
very beautiful, and they should be glv-
en a simple, neutral background,
where their full value may be dis-
played. A jar of roses, exquisite when
placed against the soft gray of a plain
bit of wall, will lose all its charm
when stood on a table with a lamp of
one color beslde it, books of other col-
ors behind it, and curtaing of still oth-
er shades In close proximity.

“Treat each bowl of bloom as a ple-
ture, and frame It with A harmonizing
set of neighbors, leaving Its back-
ground clear to show it off to the full-
est advantage."—Christian Sclence
Monitor.

Coral Cutting.

Although Venice Is a center of tour-
ist trade in coral and shell cameos,
coral Itself 1s neither gathered nor
worked there. The manufacture Is
confined to Torre del Greco. Polishing
coral in quantities is an interesting fea-
ture of the work. It is placed In a
small bag of strong raw linen, together
with erushed pumice stone and the bag
{8 shaken In a speclal tube with a hole
for drainage under a small column of
water. When the coral 18 well pum-
iced It is washed and passed into a

clean bag. Instead of the pumice the

“pulimento” (red or white) is used, and
the former operation repeated, first
without water, then with a little, and
finally with much water, when the
coral has become brilliant. What the
“pulimento” {is the inhabitants of
Torre del Greco, while so proud and
jealous of their Industry, have never
taken the trouble to find out, as, in-
deed, what the “aqua osigenata™ (hy-

| drogen peroxide) is, which is used to

change the color of the coral, black
when extracted from the sea, to red.

As for the “pullmento,” it is not dif-

ferent from that which the Jewelers
use to polish precious stones. —Cleve-
land Leader.

Ruse That Won.

The subway crush was at least as

, dangling from straps. ~
“You don't look any too

one. “Just what was that flin ]

“0Oh,” sald the other, “h sald It was

n"

ble, inasmuch as I w® in bed only
12 days, Anyway, I.leel less like g
mudmmrdﬁeto Today at

the office 1 had alfof the symptoms
of my first attacl

One hy one thl!?e men sitting
within range e Voices got to thelr
feet and sa d toward the vesti-
‘bule. The and his friend sat
down.—Newyf ork

It 1sn't making a |

said

)

FROCK WITH THE NEW EMBROID-
ERY.

Sketch sent from Paris by Drecoll
of spring gown in biscuit-colored gab-
ardine, banded with the revived primi-
tive embroidery in several colors. The
skirt has a trousered effect at the side,
and the sash is tied in front.

CREPE DE CHINE WITH BLACK
VELVET BANDS.

This sketch, sent by Drecoll of Paris,
shows a new spring model in pearl
gray, with a half low chemisette of |
rose georgette crepe. The bell-shaped |
sleeves show the new undersieeves of
white chiffon.

HEM OF THE 5K

110 BE NARROW

Prediction for the Spring and
Summer That May Be Made
With Certainty.

SLENDER LINES BELOW KNEES

Another Point to Be Noted Is That
Old-Fashioned Muslins Are Coming
In Again—Brilliant Designs
Will Be a Feature of the
New Models.

New York.—Nearly a decade ago
there was a kind of barrel skirt which
grew toe successful for the fastidious
woman to continue to wear. It Is pos-
sible that you remember this; the top
of it was shaped like Dutch trousers
and the fulness was gathered into a
wide hem that hugged the ankles. The
upper part was usually. of a figured
material like foulard, and the lower
part was of satin, usunlly bffick.
It is quite possible that this very
type of skirt will return after the first
models have had their little fling.
The main thing is that the hem of
the skirt will be narrow this spring
and summer, no matter. what the up-
per part may turn out to be.
None of the' cables from Paris
leaves one in doubt about this fore-
cast. They say that every house has
gone in for slender lines below the
knees and the elimtnation of ‘all flare
at the hem. This presupposes an en-
tirely new silhouette from the one
that has prevalled for nearly three
years. The woman who must be eco-
nomical s instantly perturbed as to
whether she can alter the frocks she
has into the picture demanded by the
near future, but no one offers her
much encouragement on that score.
It is not the Intentlon of either Paris
or the American sellers of apparel
that women should be able to alter
their old gowns Into something new;
France needs all the money she can
get; America has more money to spend
than any other country on this planet.
And there you are.

Incoming of Muslins.
The fabric people are interested In
launching old-fashioned muslins on &
very modern public. The shop win-
dows have been full of these fancy
materials since the first day that the
thermometer went to zero. Windows
filled with the peltries of wild anl-
mals surrounding a red-hot stove
would have been more egreeable to
look upon, but the only use that the
merchants have for a calendar s to
know when they can push It three
months ahead.

There 18 no race of people who con-
tribute to the feeling that life 1s
short, ag do the merchants. They live
entirely in the future and compel you
to do the same. They impress upon
you the fact that there is no today,
but all tomorrow; they hypnotize you
into belleving that It is spring, when
you have just begun to enjoy winter,
and when you at last realize that it
is June, they convince you that it is
somber autumn.

This theory Is distinctly applicable
to the manner In which muslins flood
the country at a time when people
are spending thelr savings on new fur
coats, It is good to know, however,

what we may expect in the spring,
and there 1s no doubt that muslins,
sprigged, checked, striped and pals-
leyed, wi]] be in the forefront of new
offerings.

The pear-shaped design which runs
through the cashmere shawls, and
their Imitation, the paisley shawls, is
a new and brilliant deslgn on the
most expensive of the new musling;
the Persian Tree of Life Is another
design copled from the embroidery of
the orient. This latter deslgn first
appeared last September, when Bulloz
used it as a splendid splash of em-
broidery on a gray satin gown made
for Mary Garden to wear when she
sang the title role of “Grizelidis.” The
embroidery was done in colored erys-
tals, silk floss and bullion threads and
occupied the lower half of the front
of the skirt, rising from a ground-
work of erystal embroidery.

When the Indian shawls came into
high fashion last September, as parts
of gowns, they were accepted only
by a few conservatives, The intro-
duetion was a dismal failure, although
it had been attended by high hopes and
much enthusiasm. The people who ln-
troduced the idea, both dressmakers
and milliners, stood In the forefront
of originality. For Instance, Jenny of
the Champs Elysees gave herself
wholeheartedly to employing the In-
dian shawl In varlous ways for day
apparel ; and yet, she who has so few
fallures In her short, brilllant career,
did not put it over. ;

Women who owned these shawls
rushed to the shops and dressmakers
with them and were perplexed be-
ecnuse they could not sell them. The
truth is, the market was overstocked ;
genuine cashmere shawls were too
expensive to cut up into an experi-
ment, but the shops and dressmak-
ers over here found that they could
import paisley shawls from Great
Britain, giving as little as $5 for some
of them.

So the idea in fitself falled, but its
suggestiveness to fabric makers Is
now bearing fruit. Rodler instantly
put the pear, the palm leaf and the
Persian tree into his new materials
for spring and summer, and, there-
fore, we shall wear muslins that show
these designs.

Another forecast for spring is that
we shall be bordered as though we
were a state on the map. Most of
the new materials have ornate bor-
ders, and when the weaver has left
them off, the dressmaker supplies
them. In these deep edges will lie
most of the artistry of thin gowns,
and even frocks of satin and chiffon
will be framed in with bands of bril-
Hant colors, to keep in the plcture of
the hour.

(Copyright, 1817, by the McClure Newspa-
per Syndicate.)

Coat With Many Buckles.

Trench coat is, perhaps, the most
appropriate name for a sand Bolivia
cont, the fullness of which is held in
by a narrow belt, fastened with a sll-
ver buckle In front. Falrly large patch
pockets are at the sides. Slightly
gbove the breastline there Is another
narrow strap, fastened with a sllver
buckle, reaching from armhole to arm-
hole. The fullness of the sleeves Is
held at the wrist by straps and buckle.
The skirt of the coat is fairly full.

Idea of Pittsburgh Housewife That
Seems to Be Well Worth the At-
tention of Others.

Colored wash curtains. It doesn’t
sound at all attractive, and it is not
llkely to be easler to get the typlcal
American woman to adopt the idea than
it is to induce her to wear dark bor-
dered silk shirts. But the reality is
quite another matter. A woman who
does her own washing for long resent-
ed the fortnightly curtaln cleaning
made necessary by the smoke and
mﬂf a downtown apartment,
where lighy<8s 8t 8 premium, Final-
ly she hit upon. ® plan and last week
carried It ont E‘results which merit
Imitation.

Her flat is paper
shades of old gold, blu
instead of selecting w
replace those which hay
fore their time in consta
washtaub, she bought o
shade or two darker than t

|s

A d in three soft
: and green, and
ite curtalns to
worn out be-
vigits to the

CURTAINS TO MATCH WALLS

When hung before the windows the
curtains appear just the same shade
a8 the walls, and the material is so
thin that it does not keep out the light.
This feature of extreme sheerness was
insisted upon not only to admit the
light, but because thin, wiry goods do
not hold dust and can be almost
shaken clean. .

The first washing will require extra
care; sugar of lead will be used in the
water, but even the time spent in set-
ting the ecolors will not overbalance the
time and expense of bolling, which
white curtains require. In ironing, a
pollsh will be given, but very little
starch need be used, as unstiffened

longer.—Pittsburgh Dispatch.

Baste and Press.

To give a heavy cloth garment the
desirable fine finish baste the material
firmly and press before stitching
Then stitch and press again thor

each room.

oughly.

curtains hang so much better and last |

INDIGETION, GAS
CR SIGK STOMAGH

Time it! Pape’s Diapepsin ends
all Stomach misery in five
| minutes.

| Do some foods you eat hit ‘back—
| taste good, but work badly; ferment
| into stubborn lumps and cause a sick,
sour, gassy stomach? Now, Mr. or
| Mrs. Dyspeptie, jot this down: Pape's
Diapepsin digests everything, leaving
nothing to sour and upset you. Thete
never was anything so safely quick, 8o
certainly effective. No difference how
badly your stomach is disordered you
will get bappy relief in five minutes,
but what pleases you most is that it
strengthens and regulates your stom-
ach so you can eat your favorite foods
without fear.

You feel different as soon as “Pape’s
Diapepsin” comes in contact with the
stomach—distress just vanishes—you-
stomach gets sweet, no gases, no belch-
ing, no eructations of undigested food.

Go now, make the best investment
you ever made, by getting a large fifty-
cent case of Pape’s Diapepsin from any
store. You realize in five minutes how
needless it is to suffer from indiges-
tion, dyspepsia or bad stomach. Adv.

A Tale of Trieste,

The Italians are fighting to get back
| Trieste. How some of the inhabitants
of that elty feel toward their Austrian
| mmsters is shown by the following
story: A traveler went into a church
there and noticed among a large nifm-
her of votive offerings a silver mouse.
This, he was told, was presented by o
lady whose hogse had been overrun
with these little pests. After her gift
to the Madonna, the mice entirely dis-
appeared from her place,

“You don't believe that yarn?' re-
marked the skeptieal traveler.

“Of course not,” replied the saeris-
tan, “or we should have made a silver
Austrian long ago.”

WOMEN SUFFERERS
NEED SWAMP-ROOT

Th upon
have Imlney and hildder th)ubh and
never suspect i

Women's complaml.l often prove to be
nothing else but kidney trouble, or the
result of kidney or bladder disease.

If the kidneys are not in a healthy con-
dition, they may cause the other organs
to become diseased.

You may suffer a great deal with pain
in the back, headache, loss of ambition
nervousness and may iae despondent n«i
irritable.

Don't delay starting treatment. Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Root, a physician’s pre-
seription, obtained at any drug store, re-
stores hea®th to the kidneys and is Jlmt
the remedy needed to overcome such con-
ditions.

Get a fifty cent or one dollar bottle
immediately from any drug store.

'ﬂuwe\'er if you wish first to test this

prc'pult:on send ten cemts to Dr.

ilmer & Co., l.an,NY!etl

sample bottle. hen writing be su"e
and mention this paper.

Not Served There.

' The applicant for cook, In a story
told bw the Ladies’ Home Journal,
was untidy and Insolent in appear-
anee,

“Don't hire her,” whispered Jones
to his wife; “I don't like her looks.”

“But,” remonstrated his wife, “just
consider the reputation for cooking she
Jbears.”

“That doesn't -matter,” said Jomes
testily ; “we don't want any she-bears
cooked ; we don't llke them.”

FALLING HAIR MEANS
DANDRUFF IS ACTIVE

Bave Yo.r Hairl Get a 25 Cent Bottie
of Danderine Right Now-—Alse
Stopa Itching Scalp.

Thin, brittle, colorless and scraggy
hair is mute evidence of a neglected
scalp; of dandruff—that awful scurf.

There is nothing so destructive to
the hair as dandruff. It robs the hair
of its luster, its strength and its very
life; eventually producing a feverish-
ness and ltching of the scalp, which
if not remedied causes the halr roots
to shrink, loosen and die—then the
hair falls out fast. A little Danderine
tonight—now—any time—will surely
save your hair,

Get a 25 cent bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine from any store, and after
the first application your hair will
take on that life, luster and luxuriance
which is so beautiful. It will become
wavy and fluffy and have the appear-
ance of abundance; an incomparable
glgss and softness, but what will
please you most will be after just a
few weeks' use, when you will actual-
1y see a lot of fine, downy hair—new
halr—growing all over the scalp, Adv.

A Logical Conclusion.

“Did you really call this gentleman
an old fool last night?" said the judge
severely.,

The prisoner tried hard to collect his
thoughts.

“The more I look at him the more
likely it seems that T did,” he replied.

The Old Standard Grove's Tasteless
chill Tonic is equally valuable as a Geo-
| eral Tonic because it contains the well
| known tonic properties of QUININE and
| IRON. It acts on the Liver, Drives out
Malaria, Eoriches the Blood and Builds
up the Whole System. 50 cents

Safe.
“The people are laying for that egg
mugnate.”
“Yes, but so are the hens,”

Weak, Fainty Heart, and Hysterics
can be rectified by taking “Renovise" a
heart and nerve tonic. Price socand$z. M.

Love may laugh at locksmiths, bat
it never giggles-at plumbers,




