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CHICAGO MERC...iiT
MAKES STATZVERT,

After Spending Thousands ¢~ Tc.. rs
and Censulting the Kost Lo .cus
Phyeicians, He Was Desperate.

CHICAGO, ILLS.—Mr. J. G..

Becker, of 124 Van Buren St.{a

e iell-known wholm‘.e'd’r’y goods

dealer, stated as follows:

‘I have had catarrh for more
than thirty years. Have tried
everything on earth and spent
thousands of dollars for other
medicines and with physicians,
without getting any lasting re-
lief, and can say to you that |
have found Peruna the only rem-
edy that has cured me per-
manently.

‘“Peruna has also cured my
wifeof catarrh. Shealwayskeeps

it in the_ ho_use for an attack of
cold, which it invariably cures in
a very short time."” '

The Conscience of Clara.
One day when Mrs. Hel was make-

{ng a neighborly call on Mrs. Ellis
the aler i the presen ¢ o ber
caller. discharced her coiored  mnid,
Whose  obstreperonsness  contd  be
borne with no onuet

A few weeks gter Meso Bell awadn
called an Mles, Lils, 2vd to wer ser
prise ber postess ntorioed et

Clara was back.

The servioes ot the maid were re
guired LY her DHStress. wWho o pressed
the button 1w the diawing  room
There  was, bowever N reSiotae
Fioually  Mrs.  ElHs went out sz
wiaited on  herselt, Wil She wWas

gone Clara, who was a qunnted with
Mrs. Bell, naving served o ner tam
dy also, put ver bead mnoat (he doot
and esplained:

“Mis Beli, | neard Mis
time. but do you recotie
you was here she disohareged me an

IHis all the
the 1as e

said she'd never have me agim®
suaid I'd never come back too Rut
dfere | am, so we hate aed I'hit s
why I's ashamed to come in | was
asmamed for bote of us. New York
Times
Chili Con Carne.
From remotest Mesico comes this

recipe for chili con earne, which is
capable of warming whatever cockles
the beart may have ad of diffusing
calories to one's works at lhrge: 1Virse
comes a tire of logs in the open. Second
comes an olla of generous proportions,
Into the olla put a gallon ot water wad
plenty of the bot chilis, and in that
region of Mexico they ripen so hot that
not even the rattlesnake will dare take
refuge In their shade. Upon this be
ginning lay as much of a side of beef
in one piece as may be squeezed into
the pot. Set the cover on this olla and
lute it down with clay. ‘I'hen put the
pot into the tire and beap the glowing
coals all over it, with particular atten-
tion to the lid, so that the luting may
bake into brick. Keep the tire burning
slowly all day long. \When uight has
come scatter the embers, break the
brick seal of the olla, fork ont and
throw away whatever of the meat re-
mains solid. ‘T'be remainder is the chiti
<con carne. No sauce is needed

First Sextet.
The earliest piece of music for ‘'six-
men's song” (sextet) wax written in
1240

IT SOLVES THE
BREAD QUESTION

The easy.comfortable
#long-wearing kind,_
“DRY SHOD"

RUBBER

FOOTWEAR

protects you from many colds
and their consequerces.

T!'f‘" aremany Rli\dﬂ 0'
quality in rubber goods—
some branded, others un-
')tﬂ:‘;d-’\]A

Tle safe way to buy is
to call for the brand e jey-
ing a strong reputation for
superior quality -
Apsley’s “Dry Shod.”

When you buy Bocts,
Pacs, Arctics, Storm Rib-
Lers, or any kind of rubler

ootwear, look for the
“Apsley”’ Trade Mark

shown below.
Trade only supplied by

Wholicsale
@
T\

Distribu.
tors
for the Pa-
cific Coast

For Sale Locally By

Porter & Co., Geo. Cheim, Smith &
Tannahill, J. Sahlstein, A. M. Bendet-
son, Blyth & Blyth, Geo. J. Wolft, J
8. Waugh, Livingston & Co., Kaufman
& Levy, A. W. Barkley, A. E. Alex-
ander, C. P. Salmi & Co.

!

MAN AND MULE.

The n Foiiga gent eust,
And so 13 mu
He 1 «d to be the feast,
i s0 is
Like uitn, Le may be tauzht some tricks

He does his work from eight to six.
Ilhe mule when Le gets mad he Kicks,
And g0 does man

The mule ke has a load to pull,
And so nas man.
He's happiest when he 1s full,
And so is man
Like man. he holds a patient polse
And when his work's done will rejoice
The mule he likes to hear his volce,
And so does man.

The mule he has his faults, 'tis true,
And so has man.
He does some things he should not do,
And so does man.
Like man, he doesn't yearn for style,
But wants contentment all the while
The mule he has a lovely smile,
And so has man.

The mule is sometimes kind and good,
And so is man.

He eats all kinds of breakfast food,
And so does man.

Like man, he balks at gaudy dress

And all outlandish foolishness.

The mule's accused of mulishness,
And so Is man

—Cynthia Scott in Missouri Ruralist.

Playful Pussy.

cowit by those

3

“How- «.d
sceratches ™ ;

“] was playing with the cat.-

“And that bruise on your forehead:"
“She—she threw a flatiron atcme.™ -
Fliegende Blatter.
A Cruel Allusion.

Representative Sherley of Kentucky,
apropos of his pure fool and drugs bill,
told in Wasbington a story about a
milk adulterator.

*“This chap is a millionaire,”” he said.
“He has wade his millions out of the
milk trade Last summer he decided
to give a bal masque at his magnificent
country house,

*Discussing the bal masque with an
aristoeratic old lady—she was the gues:
of honor of a large house party—the
millionaire said:

* 1 don't know whether to go myse!t
to the ball as Louis XIV or Shakes.

you

peare. What do you advise?"’
*“The aristocratic old lady put her
tortoise sliell lorgnette on her high

bridged and aristocratic nose, she look

PEAT CROC i ¥

Laa s Ba s
A
Tl v

s

—_—

It Had Taken Ma) fo fs Cave
- and Sarted Eafing Him,

———

PIRA RODE IT TO SAFETY

Plucky East Indian Used Its Nostrils
as a Bit and Kept It Racing on the
Surface of the River Till Friends
Threw Him a Rope.

S remarkable a tale of desperate
couraze under extraordinary
' danger as is in the werds
&% pistory is related by a mis
sionary from India in the World s Mag-
azine. [t telis of probably the only
time that a man seized by a crocodile
and carrcied to its underriver cave es
caped to deseribe his experiences
The man in question is a pocr nalive
mamed Dira, who went to the viver
bank vear his home in the Mar:thn
conptry at sunset to fill a water jur
He was standing in the river atout
thigh deep when he felt someihing
strike against one of his feet and wi
knoeked over on his face. Before he
conld realize what had happened
crocodile seized one of his legs and
rroceeded to pull him under the water
Afier being taken in this mauner for
about forty yards the creature came to
the surface again, and the man was
‘ able to hreathe cnee more.

~

Taken to Crocodile’s Cave.

DBy this time he was half dead with
fricht and nearly drown:d and must
have fainted. When he recovered con
sciousness he found he was in what
he ealls “the crocodile’s house.” which
uppenrs to have been a sort of cave
under the river bank with a smocth
muddy bottom. He afterward comput
ed he had been unionscious for a
night and a day before his sensts re
turned to him.  Now, as h's brain
cleared he became aware of the horri-
ble fact that the crocodile was on his
back. with its tail over his head and
fts mouth at his feet, where it was
making a menal off one of his heels
Shortly afterward the brute left off
feeding and went away.

After having been away about an
hour the crocodile returned. The man
lay still, and shortly afterward the
brute departed, having only sniffed at
it~ victini,  Some time elapsed, and
the crocodile did not return, so, think
ing he was fairly safe, the man bezan
to examine his surroundings to discov
or if there was any poss bility of es

ed the millionaire milkman slowly up |

and down, and she replied:

ol 1 were yon, 1I'd just pnt on a pair |

of pumps and o as a waterfall” "™
Buffalo Express

A Christmas Chezk,

Al Ryan. the bospitabie

worker of Lockport, N Y., and form

erly organizor of the Socialist Jocal at |
that pice, was being conzratulated by |

the hoys at the glass factosy
sald - Al uny
Tifhn is w A
hetore Christinas he sont e a cheek
for X100, just as a liile
wift.”

After the usual conesty
ments had been duly ade @ aroand
Al added:

“Yes, he cortainly is a tne old fel
low. Iu the postseript of lis
containing the check, he sud:

tYes”

gowl 19 e

itory conm

“cDear Al I you manage to get this |

cheek eashed, please send e &4 i
peed @ pair of shoes” " --The Coming
Nation

Foliowed Advice.
The beauty editor of the Holton Sig-

nal was asked by a girl who wasn't |

of much account around the bouse
what she should do to make her hands
white The beauty editor answered
with wasted sarcasm that the best
thing the young woman could do would
be to soak her hands in
three times a day. It never
her.  She went . home and
asked her mother to save

touched
gravely
the dish

water after she got through.—IKKansas |

City Star

; Favorite Fiction.
sWwarranted to Keep In
mate."”

“Passengers Will Please Keep Thei
Peet Off the Sents.™

“I'd Tip You, Waiter, if 1 Had Any
thing Less Than a Twenty Doliar

Any Cli

“Trips to the Holy Land ™
“The Gand Then Played *America” ™
“Lamb Chops.” =Chicago Tribune,

Too Much For Hir.
“Did you ever Neross o man
who Enow perfectly how to mannge o

come

woman s’

“Yeso but he had no chanee to exer
eise his ability in that line”

*AVhy naty"

“They won't let him out ot the in
sune asyinm.” - Baltimore American.

New Use For Criminals.

Clinton—Can you get in nights with-
out waking your wife?

Clubman—No, but 1 expect to be able
to soon. I'm taking lessons of a bur-
glar.—Boston Transcript.

Not New.
*“Do you believe doctors have a right
to kill where they can't cure?”’
“They have always been doing it, my
dear.”—Baltimore American.

tlint glass |

unele ont in |
The,day |

Christins

letter |

dishwater |

cape
Crute Waited For Him.
Encouraged by the fact that ke had
been left so long alone, Taa erawled
nearer to the river. ‘This, however,
was the sign for more trouble, for the
crocodile, which had been all the time

QUEEREST RIDE MAN EVER TOOK.

| lying at the mouth of the cave, ap-
| parently saw and heard him, for, com-
ing back. it precipitated him into the
river with a violent blow of its tail.
\While the man was struggling in the

water the crocodile dived, and Pira
| suddenly felt it rising beneath him.

| ''his movement brought him upon its
| back. Finding his hands were near
the crocodile's head
desperation, he felt for its

could. Meanwhile he made his ‘“seat"
as secure as his remaining strength

permitted by twining his legs under ‘

the monster's stomach.

Rode It Like a Horse.

And now comes the
part of the adventure—the story of the
unfortunate man's rvide. Pira
that if each time the crocodile at-
tempted to dive he pulled upon its

nostrils hard enough it promptly came |

to the surface,

As soon as the sun rose Pira espied
two men near the river bank and
shouted to attract their attention.

The crocodile started at a brisker
e to go downstream. Eventually
t arrived at a watering place, where
four men were waiting with a long
rope. By pulling the crocodlle’s snout
in their direction Pira managed to
yet close enough to catch the end of
the rope when it was thrown to him.

fast as they could, and after a month
in the hospital he was up and around.
apparently as well as ever. The croc-
odile hns not been seen in that part
of the river since.

it 5 ey

and nerved by |
nostrils
and bung on to them as hard as he |

most exciting

found |

Those on the bank pulled him in as |

HE CHANGED HIS MIND.

LR SETER
on His Shoulder.

! Srer he had ronghiy shaken off the
head of the third belated passenger
who had sought repose on his shoulder
the stout man proclaimed in a voice
loud enough (o be heard by everybody
in the car that the vext time anybody
went to sleep with his bead pillowed
on his shoulder he would give that
liead a good punching. that's what he
would do.

The stout man's wife said. “Sh-sh-sh,
James. Don't get so violent.”

*Violent?" said the stout man. *I've
a right to be violent. I'm no pillow;
I'm no feather bed. If anybody thinks
1 am, just let him come on and I'll
show him."

At the next station two women came
in and found seats near the stout man.
Presently the younger and prettier of
the two began to nod. Lower and
lower drooped her head, and soon it
found a substantial resting place. The
stout man sat still; so very still did
he sit that his wife wondered what
had happened to him. She leaned over
and looked past his bulky frame to
tind out. Her face flushed.

“Why. James." she said indignantly.
“Don’'t you remember what you said a
little while ago about punching heads?
There's a head on your shoulder now.”

*Is  there*' said the stout man
meekly. I hadn't noticed it."”

It was apparent then that if there
was any head punching to be done
somebody besides James would have
to do it, also it was apparent that
somebody was perfectly willing to
tindertake the job.

*“James,” said the stout man's wife
signiticantly.

He wriggled uneasily until the head
was gently dislodged: then the stout
man and his wife changed places.—
New York Times.

Congenial.

Really modern couples are just as
apt to be truly mated as the old fash-
joned sort whom we read about in
the romances. A young Clevelander
who is often described as a **man about
town’” became engaged not long ago,
and he spoke as follows to the lady
who bad honored him:

*] don't want to have anything that
1 must hide after we are married, dear.
So I may as well tell you that I play
poker, 1 smoke cigarettes, 1 drink, 1
stay out late nnd I bet on the races.”

“I'm glad to hear you say so,”" said
the up to date girl, brightly. *‘1 was
so afraid that you and 1 wouldn’t be
perfect companions.’—Cleveland Plain
Dealer,

Gilbertian.

This anecdote was famous in the
70's. As it concerns W. 8, Gilbert,
lately deceased, it is reprinted on a
chance.

The first performance of *Pinafore”
in London enlisted an actor named
Standing, to whom the librettist took a
violent dislike. The show was a tre-
| mendous hit through its burlesque of
| British politics and old time Italian
lopera, and a friend of Gilbert's, con-
gratulating him, predicted that it
would run a year or two

To which Gilbert added;
| *Notwithstanding.”—Chicago Post.

‘ X s

His Treat.

“How." she murmured in passionate
[ tones. leaning across the table, *‘how
[can you treat me sot”
[ A shadow crossed his brow. Then he
[ said frankly, “Well, 1 got §25 on my
[ watch today.'”™
:’ Her face was wreathed in dimples.

“Let's have some more lobster,” she
gurgled.—Toledo Blade.

f Simple Solution,

|
|
|
i

First Thief—1 can't quite reach it
Fritz.

second Thief—Let me get up there—
my legs are longer than yours!—Flie-
| gende Blatter.

Delaying.
“If it isn't n score until the base run-
{ ner has come around to the home plate,
[ why don't they all come round 7" asked
the girl who was getting an insight
into the game.

“Yeu know how it is with men,” her
excort answered. “A man never goes
nome while there 18 any place else to
g0 - Buffulo Express.

ifferciics Whose Mead Was |

{i For Brain and Brawn
Drink

(rolden Age Bottle Beer

Healthful and Pure

Aberdeen
Brewing '‘Co.

Phone 901 for a case to be delivered to
your home. '
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Aberdeen Carriage Company
GENERAL BLACKSMITHS  Peter Ins21,Pcop.

HORSESHOEING A SPECIALTY

Wagons and Carriages Built to Order and Repalred
516 East Wishkah Street Aberdeen,, Wash.
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THE HERALD TELLS IT ALL

HARPER RYE

%K KKK XXKX

Handed down from sire to son; famous for three generations as Kentucky’s:
best; famous now as the best in the world.

FOR SALE

HUMBOLDT

313 South F Street,

BY FRED HEWITT

SALLOON

Aberdeen, Wash.

P———

HOTEL FAIRMONT

Absolutely Fireproof

First-Class Cafe in Connection

%3 3 30

%
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J. M. Bowes

S. K. Bowes

S. K. Bowes &CO.

Rzal Est ate, Loans and Insurance

Phone 2691 209 South H St. Aberdeen, Washington

CRESENT HOTEL AND GRILL

MEALS AT ALL HOURS

MERCHANT'S LUNCH, 30c

From 11:00 a. m. to 2: 00 p. m.
Private Rooms for Families. Strictly first Class

A. M, LUNN, PROP. Market and H. Sts.

|
!
|

“SUPERIOR” STOVES AND RANGES

Are the Best
GOOD BAKERS AND LANST A LIFELVIME

SOLD BY

H. L. COOK & CO.

Hardware Dealers, Mill and Logging Supplies
Ship Chandlery and Building Hardware
314 E. HERON STREET TELEPHONE 155

PHONE 7221

When you want an Electrician in a hurry

E. A.Bradner

Electrical Supplies

Aberdeen, Wash.

207 East Heron St.
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