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cold remedy for 20 years
ﬂﬂﬁ"&hlet form—sale, sure, wo
gphtw—brzaks up a cold in 24
‘hours—relieves grip in 3 d?"-
Money back if it fails. The
genuine box has a_Red
top with Mr, Hill's
pleture.

At All Drag Stores

== e Nearly Died.
Luncheon WS belng served and

E ahen the mald handed me my cup I

at my hostes: il sald: “T am

wd vou are serving tea today.”
leased you are servii L toda)

e “It's cof-

w151 -

rned white and said:

! :l:ld it does look weak!' Well, T

; | pearly died with embarrassment.—
s .IW Tribune,

£
g ﬂﬂ:‘FLU”

Jup Your Liver Active, Your
. gpstem Purified and Free From
* “(olds by Taking Calotabs,
' the Nausealess Calomel
Tablets, that are De.
lightful, Safe and
Sure,

g and Druggists are advis-
fag thyir friends to keep their systems
ﬂma and their organs in perfect

wirking order as a protection against
~ {i return of influenza. They know
~ {hat & clogged up system and a lazy
" Yiyer favor colds, influenza and serious
- gompliestions. !

o eat short & cold overnight and to
gerious complications take ome
at bedtime with & swallow of

walar—that’s all. No salts, no naunsea,
w griping, no liekening after offects.
st morning your cold has vanished,

# Hiver is active, your system ia puri-
#ud and refreshed and you are feeling
s with & bearty appetite for break-
iyt Bat what you please—no danger.
Caletabs are sold only in o

sl ages, price thirty-five cents,
ﬁm s authorized to refund

if you are not perfectly
mm d{lotsbs.—(mv.)
Quite Evident.

Wou are a very backward pupil,”
mmarked a schoolmaster, “of the hope-
 gort that faxes one's patlence to
g utmost. It seems to me that you
never able to answer one of my
Why is it?" “Well, sir,” the
pupil replied, “If T knew all the things
0| I suppose my father

.I "

S
X
e

i

L oH

e
e
H

IS CHILD’S LAXATIVE

Lok at tongue! Remove poisons
- from stomach, liver and

“Callfornia” Syrup of Figs
for the name California on
e, then you are sure your
having the best and most harm-
or physie for the little
liver and bowels, Children
delielous fruity taste. Full
for child’s dose on each bot-
it without fear,

You must say “California.”

Xntive

m hear a man speak of
bis pockehook any more.
as the rent.

portant to Mothers

mthat gy everyl&mﬂeedot
amous old rem

a_nd children, and see that I{

e \ _h
of
Over 80 Years,

~ Ominhous.
0 you think of this egg sit.

J‘_-|'—-—-_-._.___.__
trouble looms it presages go-
. Carpet.

‘ ‘Comforts Baby's Skin
rough and itching with hot
Cuticura f:oap and touches of
= Also make ns¢
then of that exquisitely scent:
. powder, Cuticura Talchm,
Indispensable Quticura

B8 Must be something wrong
U8 vislon of some people who
a8 they see it.

|

® of this nation rests on
tontented and prosperous
Melutosh,

Infiamed
i, use Muring
5 Bals fe

Cry for Fletcher's (lastoria :
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Carlotta Smith was one of the throng
surging past the Stanwix Duilding,
When she ecame opposite the wide-open
door she hesitated, wallked toward the

Coming haelk, she paused once more,
| then hurried on.
| The third time there was no hesita-

‘ on down the street,

tion.  With grim determination sl
| fapproached the entrance and walked
| boldly in.

| There were three or four men who
left the elevator at the thirteenth flnor
with Miss Smith. She envied them
| their knowledge of where they vanted
! Lo o,

' Opening off the hall, there were no
| less than five doors, each with the

name of “Bolton Company” in gold
letters,

“My mother told me to take this
one,”" ecounted Carlotta.

Inside, Carlotta found a girl seated
behind a d.sk., She invited Carlotta
to wait while she went in search of
Mr. Thomas Doyle.

“This isn't so bad,” mused Carlotta.
“I'm beginning to think T'll like it.”

“Mr. Doyle?" she inquired, as a
young man appeared with her card in
his hand. “I am Miss Carlotta Smith.”

“Glad to meet you, siss Smith.”
Her tones had convinced him that there
was much behind the name,

“I beg pardon, Mr. Doyle,” interrupt-
ed the girl from behind the desk. “I
forgot to deliver a message this morn-
Ing. Mr. Bolton wished you to call him
UI]."

“Did he say when?" nsked Doyle.

“No,” the girl admitted reluctantly.
| *“Then he can walt,” which was hard-
| Iy respectful to the president of the
' company. “Please be geated, Miss
. Smith.”
| ; “I came to see you—" hegan Carlot-
| ta, -
| “I say, Tom, I've been hunting every-
| where for you.” Like a hurricane a

young man burst in with this announce-
ment. “I beg pardon. I didn't know
you were busy, but you forgot to tell
me where that guaranty would most
ltkely to be found.”

Explanations were brief, for in a few
moments Doyle returned.

“I won't take you to my room, for
I've been moved upstairs. A number
of us have been changed about lately.
We can go into Miss Glyn's room.
There is no one there, so I trust we
can continue uninterrnpted.”
| “DMd you say 'Miss’ Glyn?’ inquired
Carlotta.

Doyle's glance followed Carlotta’s to
the hat-rack, on which hung a man's
derby.

“Oh, that might mean the general
mixed-up state we're in just now. Pos-
sibly a caller for Miss Glyn, That's
| probably it.” Doyle spoke confidently.
“She has just taken him somewhere to
meet some one, Take this chair, Miss
Smi'th; you'll find it more comforta-

le."”

“But.” protested Carlotta, “I know
| from the way it looks—"

! “You mesan the way it's worn,” sug-
| gested Doyle.

“I think,” sald Carlotta, “that what
| people say about odious agents and the
| way they are treated is all nonsense,”
|  “Have you had the good fortune to
| meet any un-odious ones?’ inquived
| Doyle lightly.

i “I mean the way you have
i me,” went on Carlotta.

“I don't quite follow,” Doyle sat
down suddenly. In case he had under-
stood, he would need support.
| “From what T've heard, I always
| thought agents had deors slammed in
| their faces, and were sometimes—of
course, in extreme cases—thrown
downstairs,” continued Miss Smith.
“Now, I conslder I've been treated roy-
ully.” '

While she was speaking a man had
quietly entered thé room. As Doyle's
attention was not again cluimed, Car-
lotta did not mind.

Doyle was so stunned at what he had
just heard that he forgot completely
his previous threats of vengeance
against the next intruder.

“I am an agent,” continued Carlotta,
“for Pickwick's Superfor Typewriting
Paper.”

“T never would have guessed it.” The
jrony in Tom Doyle's voice was -t
on Carlotta, who continued volubly:

“You probably use Tryon’s, don't
vou, Mr. Doyle? Really. a very inferi-
or grade. If you would once try Pick-

| wick's, T am sure you would never use
anything else. Its advantages over
others in ordinary use are legion. De
| you use Tryon's or Black’s Mr, Doyle?”

“T don't know."

Doyle felt as if he had been knocked
down, and now was belng walked on.
| This girl did not want him to lead the
| german at the Goming charity ball—
| she did not even want a subscription
| to something else, anything—she was

treated

entrance, hut again turned and passed |

only a plain, ordinary every day agent.

“I hoped you would be able to help
me," continued Carlotta. “I so much
ywant to make a success of it. You
Idon’t know what it means to me.”

*“‘I've a sick hushand and five chil-
dren to support,’ " quoted Doyle absent-
mindedly.

“It's not as bad as that,” replied Car-
lotta. “But if I eould make my poor
mother comfortable—"

“I'll do what T can for you,” hroke
in Doyle hastily. “Mr, Cruikshank is
the man you ought to see”

“But I don't want to see him,” cald
Carlotta, “He is sure to be eross, Lven
his name sounds so.”

“T don't know ahout that.
(even know the man. 1 mean,
head of that department.”

“I shouldu’t like to see him.” Carlot-
'iT:l spoke deecidedly. T thought you
could help me. T forgot to tell you
that Mr. Smith gave me your name—
Mr, Morton Smith, He is a distant rel-
lative, and is interested in helping —e.
“You are related to Morton Smith?”
[To himself Doyle added: “How in
| thunder does he let yon do a thing like
[ this?"

“Yes; he is most anxinus to see me
suceeed,” replied Carlotta.

“T'll do what 1 ean.”

“When shall 1 call again?’ Inquired
Carlotia,

“What part of the city do you can-
vass tomorrow I asked Doyle.

“Around State and Pearl, I think.”
Carlotta spoke with some hesitatlon.

“I get my luncheon near there,” sald
Doyle, “I could meet you at Lineoln
park, and it would save vour coming
'way up here.,”

“Very well,” said Carlotta. *You
see, I've never been an agent before, 5o
I hardly know what is customary.”

As Doyle bade Carlotta good-by, he
felt a deep thrill of sympathy.

[ ] ] * » L] L

1 don't
he's

*®

“Ten minutes late,” was Mr. Doyle's
greeting when he met Miss Smith the
next day. *“I hope that means you have
had a successful morning.”

Carlotta slowly shook her head.

“I'm so sorry.,” There was a world
of sympathy in Doyle’s volce. "And I
have bad news, too.”

“Did Mr. Cruikshank live up to the
reputation of his name?'  Carlotta
smiled bravely as she asked th. ques-
tion,-

“Taking time by the forelock,” ai-
swered Doyle, “I inquired for Crulk-
shank as soon as you left vesterday. I
was directed to the room that used to
be Miss Glyn’s. There, sitting at hiz
own desk, and with his feet on his own
footstool, was Hon. James Geo(on
Cruikshank "

“Oh 1" gasped Carlotta, “He was the
man who came in while we wera trlk-
ing., He must have heard me say he
was a crank, and you said you would
beat him. Is there anything left of
you, Mr. Doyle?”

“T am old Cruikshank's firm frirad
for life,” replied Doyle. “Yon bet I
didn’t think it was funny, but he
seemed to get a lot of cnjoyment out
of it. He was such a brick in over-
looking the names we called Lim, We
actually parted friends, even though
he rofqlsml to take the Pickwick paper.
Says he has nothing against what we
are now using."

“What trials there are for agent- I
am glad I am not a real one,” mur-
mured Carlotta.

“Was that agent business a joke?”
demanded Doyle wrathfully.,

“Far {rom it replied Carlotta. “I
was never more serious in my life, To
begin at the beginning—two nights ngo,
at dinner, my father called me names,
He said I was simply a butterfly—
without more serious thoughts of tue
future than what frock I should wear
to the next assembly.

“T replied that it was all the fault
of eircumstances, That 1 could even
earn my own living, If it were neces-
sary. Of course, my father hooted at
that, To make a long story short, it
ended in a wager. I was to prove to
him that I could be self-supporting.
He bet I couldn’t.

9T decided that becoging an agent
wonld be quicker than anyting else,
From my unsuspecting cousin I got the
name of Bolton company, as employ-
ing large numbers of typewriters. Yon
can guess how glad I was when he
easually mentipned you as a class-
mate, Then I went to a store and
asked the name of the least used type-
writing paper—"

“The least used?” broke in Doyle,

“0f course,” said Carlotta, “if I
had taken the most popular, the
chances were that you would already
be stocked up with It.”

“That Is one way of doing business,”
commented Doyle.

“When I reported my success last
night,” continued Carlotta, ‘my father
was not at all pleased. In fact, he
was quite—otherwise. I was so dis-
appointed, for I was really very proud
of mysell.”

mother was—" began Doyle.

“Purely fiction,” replied Carlotta.
“What wust you think of me, My,
Doyle?"

“I don't want you to cut my ae-
qualntance by telling me it is too sud-
den,” sald Tom; “"but T will gladly
tell you as soon as you give me per-
mission.”

| Sea-Horses With

Prehistoric Tails

Queerest of queer fishes Is the sea-
horse, Hippocampus, offen seen In
aquaria, which hangs itself from or
supports itself on seaweeds by means
of a prehensile tail, which moves dor-
soventrally, not laterally, as in other
fishes, It has a rapidly vibrating un-
paired fin on its back, and the pecu-
liarity of rolling its large eyes inde-
pendently of one another. Now, it is
curious that the far-removed chamele-
ou, which is a quaint arboreal lizard,
should show the same sort of prehen-
gile tafl as the sea-horse, only more
80, and the same independent rolling
of the eyes,—New York World.

Convicts Humanely Treated.

The old bad business of forced labor
on the treadmill has gone out long
ago, and nowadays all prisoners are
set to useful work of some kind or
another, says the London Times. All
have a chance of learning a trade, if
they have not got one already, and the

the higher they rise in the econvict
scale. By so rising they get better
food, better accommodation and more
privileges in the way of visits and let-
ters. They may also obtain a remis-
slon equal to a quarter of their origl-
oal sentence, The whole system is in
eyery way. more humane than for-
merly, and in these days the Idea of
the state i3 to reform a eriminal, not
to revenge }tself upon him.

Discovery of Asphalt.

Asphalt, with which so many roads
are paved, was found by accident, For
a century in Switzerland natural rock
asphalt was used te extract the rich
stores of bitumen it contained. It was
noticed that pieces which fell from the
wagons and were crushed by the
wheels formed a marvelously fine road
and this led to its adoption as a roa
material. :
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Knew Her Place.
Mrs, Newrich (1o applicant as chauf-
feur)—Y'r all right except your name.
My chaunffeur’s name must be ‘James,’

read.’ "—Judge,

“Then all that about your poor old-

Uke in all the soclety movels I've

Mountain Children in

USTRALIA being considered a

continent, then Papua (British

New Guinea) is the largest

island in the world, This terri-
tory is made up of the mainland of
Papua itself and many small island
groups. Papua lies to the north of
Australla, and includes the much-
talked-of territory formerly called Ger-
man New Guinea, It is a land of won-
derful scenery, of strange peoples, of
the grandest commercial possibilities.
It Is the richest asset of the common-
wealth of Australia, writes Thomas J.
McMahon in the Illustrated London
News,

Through the center of the island
runs a great mountain chain, termed
the central mountaing, many of the
summits running from 6,000 to 10,000
feet in height. These mountains are
covered all the year round to the ut-
most peaks with the most vivid ver-
dure. Under the bright blue skies of
the tropies and the flashing sun, they
are at all times grandly imposing,
standing out, as they do, llke masses
of burnished gold. Away in the sum-
mits, seldom traversed by the white
man, are most uncommon scenic beau-
ties. The effects of sunlight and mists
to be seen in looking over the great
valleys are wonderful In the extreme,
Such mist effects are not to be found
in any other part of the world. Some
day tourists will flock to Papua and to
the wonderland of its mountains. The
mists are remarkable, coming and go-
ing, folding and spreading, rising and
falling, changing from a snow-white to
gray, and sometimes in the flashing of
sunbeams to brighter colors, At times
with magic suddenness the mists van-
ish, leaving the mountain tops ahove
and valleys helow standing out sharp

gaps in the hillsides, from the amazing
Iandslips that are ever going on, ac-
companied by nolse like the booming
of great artillery. i
Mountain Villages and Valleys,

Round about and all aleng the moun-
tain-sides are hundreds of small native
villages—brown spots for all the world
like the nests of some giant bird. These
villages are perched on the ends of
| spurs, and even on the very brinks of
precipices, and are approached only hy
hidden tracks, such ig the cautlon of
the natives to gunard sgainst the sud-
| den appearance of any ftribal enemgy.
| The valleys are superb as seen from
| the mountain spurs and looking over
the dense, dark jungles, throngh which
| are streaked flashing bands of silver,
| the courses of the mighty rivers so
numerous in Papua. Beginuing in some
monntain torrent—some waterfall, per-
haps—these wide, swift-flowing rivers
rush to the sea through jungles that
are thickly planted with an amazing
varlety of commercial timbers. and
from which some day soon thousands
of sawmills will be sending to the coun-
tries of the empire immense quantities
of timber and the pulp for paper.

The mountain-sides are walls of
moss and fern. Giant trees of Im-
mense girth shoot up, the hranches
thiekly festooned with bright flowering
creepers. the great trunks gripped by
monster vines with powerful clinging
stems, and leaves whose length and
breadth are measured in feet. High in
the branches sounds the strange, un-
musical caw of the gorgeous Bird of
Paradise; for thiz bird of the most
brilliant plumage—more brilliant than
any other bird In the world—is, after
all, hut of the mean, low family of the
common crow. Papua is the only
eountry in the world that knows it Is
the home of the Bird of Paradise.
There is a wide variety, and the Iaw
protects the bird with such severity
that a very heavy punishment is in-
flicted for shaoting it, or even for steal-
ing its fenthers. No sale of the feath-
ers under any cireumstances is allowed,

and elear, and revealing the great red |

A2z
ft{(' e
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Raincoats of Leaves.

and customs officers search tourists'
luggage very diligently for any hitdden
piece of plumage. The wing or tail of
a bird will be worth hundreds of
pounds—one reason why they are sel-
dom seen in ladies’ bonnets nowadays,

Some Wonderful Insects.

In this wonderiand of Papua I8 found
the island’s specialty, the giant butter-
fly. These beautiful, many-colored in-
sects measture from twelve to eighteen
Inches from wing-tip to wing-tip, and
they have bodies the size of a small
bird. Specimens of these butterflies
are to he seen in the collection of the
late Baron Rothsehild, who sent out to
Papua a scientist to collect rare in-
sects and birds. Another marvelous
insect, of the cricket class, is what Is
popularly ecalled the “Six o'Clock” bee-
tle. This little creature exists abun-
dantly, and is really wonderful in its
habits, It gets its name from the fact
that every night at precisely six o’clocic
it gives forth a resonant, far-reaching
chirp, exactly like a loud eleetrie bell.

In the mountaing of Papua roam a
pigmy-sized people, the pure Papuans,
They are a race quite distinct from the
coastal peoples, and with customs that
are very primitive and strange. Though
small, they are perfect in stature, and
the young people are quite good-look-
ing. They are now fast coming with-
in the pale of civilization, owing to the
splendid work of the traveling magis-
trates of the Papuan administration—
a very fine body of civil servants. A
few years back, before these magis-
trates got In touch with these people,
they were constantly at war, one trihe
fighting another, sometimes destroying
or wiping out whole villages, or, more

often, killing the men and carrying off |

the women, Men and women dress
very meagerly-—in fact, their main cov-
ering is necklaces of dogs’ teeth or
shells, with a long white hone pencil
stuck through the lower portion of the
nose, and called “nose-sticks.” The
men paint their bodies with red and
vellow pigments, and carry big bows

and arrows, much bigger than them- |

selves, The women, always very sub-
jeet to the men, are silent and shy,
and do not decorate themselves much.
In time of witdowhood or farpi]y monrn-
ing they blacken their faces and hair,
already very black, with charcoal, giv-
irz them a most grotesque appearance.
While the natives of the coast lands of
Papna demand tohacco as a present,
thé hill peoples delight in common
coarse salt, and, given a handful, they
will treasure it up to make it last as
long as possible,
Huts Built Up on Poles,

The native villages bhave the huts
built up on poles. and, while the family
live on the upper story, pigs wallow in
awful filth below, and, in consequence,
it is possible to smell a village miles
away. These people are very fond of
dogs and pigs as pets. Pigs are pat-
ural to the island, but dogs are not,
and tnis {s how the natives came to get
them: Many years ago, when Papua
(then ealled New Guinea) was only oc-
casionally visitéd by some plucky Brit-
ish traders, a dog belonging to ene of
them proved an immense attraction to
the natives; and the trader, seeing a
good opportunity to make money—or
rather, a cheap way to get large sup-
plies of copra (dried cocoanut for oil),
of which the natives had plenty to har-
ter away—went to Australia and in one
of the Queensland towns bought up all
the mongrel dogs that could be had,
He got quite a ship full, and returned
to Papua. doing a roaring teade, every
dog selling for at least over twenty
pounds—or that value in"eopra. 1In
turn, the coastal natives hartered their
dogs to the mountain natives, but the

breeds from mongrels have deteri-

orated until the wretched things now
seen are hairless, ygly creatures, petted

Schlettstadt.

Erasmus in 1514 praised the hospk
tality of the town which today is one
of the many of Alsace returned to the
Trench fold. Schlettstadt viewed from
the Strasbough side bas still her medie-
val appearance. Her belfries are of
sandstone the color of a rose; her sil-
houette is marked by the gable ends of
her ancient defenses. Besieged ten
times. she has but once fallen before
the enemy. One of her streets still
bears the name Rue du Babil in re-
membrance of the famous Latin school
‘of Erasmus’ day and the chatter of its
scholars. In the light of the setting
sun a writer in the Journal des Debats
describes Schlettstadt as a basket of
flowers sef in the meadows with a
background in the distance found by
the Vosges. On one of the culminating

burg..

 Pigeons va. Airpianes.
Many are the birds which history
records—the geese of Rome, the car-

heights are the walls of the Konigs-

rier pigeons of many a military cam-
paign, to say nothing of the family of
ducks which recently held up traffic
In a Boston suburb while a kindly po-
liceman piloted them across a busy
street. Now the department of agri-
¢u'ture of the United States is to use
homing pigeons in its work of saving
the forests from fire. In this work
they will have to compete with the
man-made flyers, for the forest service
has lately made successful use of air-
planes in [ocating incipient fires and
summoning heln to prevent the spread-
Ing of the blaze. The pigeons, how-
ever, being scornful of hostile alr cur-
rents above the mountains, are ex-
pected to hold thelr own against mere
inachines, "

Ditto.

The first recorded case of attempted
economy by a government official was
unfortunately a failure. It appears that
somebody, whose duty 1t is to issue all
outgoing checks, attached his signature
to the first one of a batch and simply
put “ditto” on the remainder.—London

)
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'BATTLED OVER Firt CiGaN

| 1ts Introduction Into Scotlich Church
i for Which James Watt Was [a-
| sponsible, Made Trouble. |

| The current appreciations of Jaines |
| Watt, inventor of the stonm ensine, |
‘ have not, so far us we hive soem, ool |
forth any protest yrom the Wee brees, |
‘ Yer Watt wag responsihle for the
first Dipe organ bhuilt in Scatland, ol

round it raged one of the fercest con-
| Woversios in the Distory of the
ment seainst

instruyental

| the Seottish ehure, I
The story of the orgin fiself was |
told Tully whon the instroment uu-'i
[ ®iven a year ago to the Glasszow cor |
peration, It was built by Wit in ]l'l-il
house in High street in 1762, and ‘.nj
180T found 1t way Inio St Andiew's
chinreh, Ghiceow, On hearn Lt the
Oroan was o be playved o callvinge
Service, the o provost of the day
wrote to Dr. Bitelie, minister of the
church, aud an enthy fidddler,
“begeing to know of Ting §¢ suel Wils
really the ense™ and adding that, it
80, he would eonsiler it his dity o
enter a solemn protest aeainst him
and ihe eongregation for all anges
which mizliy be the congequenes, Dr
Ritehio was also held personally l'n--.

sponsible for “any reneh of the peace

ifhe innovation he had attempted
| introduce.”
| After belng used for one Sunday,
the organ was closed by command of
|the Preshytery; and then the floods
!of controversy were let loose, The
“friends of musle” were foreible, if not
very polite, in a serles of pamphlets.
Both sides, of eourse, quoted Seripture
 Ireely; and in a Presbytery minute the
writer of the pro-organ pamphlets was
convieted of “eulpable inaccuracy and
a scandalous violation of the truth.”
Histary, so far as we know, does not
record what Watt thought of it all.
The old organ is now the property
of Glasgow corporation and stands in
the Central hall of the Kelven-Grove
galleries.

-l “Smoked Irishman.”

| “Shure, there's no man livin' as ean
| mock me good County Clare brogue
without feelin' th' weight o me
| hands,”

Sergeant James Xavier MeGillin,
United States marine corps, told this
to the wide world as he stepped ashore
at Charleston, 8. C, recently from the
transport which had carrled him back
from two years in the West Indies. He
had a tale to tell, and this is how he
told it:

“On the way up” he continued
(brogue deleted for the benefit of the
linotypers), “we stopped off at Nassau,
in the Bahamas, I was walking along
the street when up to me steps one of
them natives with a face as black as
me old motl 1's stove.

“*Shure an’ 'tiz a folne day fer th'
| Oirish, says he to me. 1 makes to
- slough him, when another marine grabs
me by the arm, He'd been there hefore,
this other marine, and he explains it
all.

“It seems that a hundred }'ea}'s RG]
—or maybe it was a thonsand—the
British sends one of their English regi-
ments of Irishmen to the Bahnmas, and
the natives ltarned English from them,
Ever since they've talked with a
brogue.”

Few Town Criers Left.

There are hardly :m'y town criers
left in England now, At Wycombe, this
post, which has been held by members
of one family for 80 years, lapses with
the resignation of the present holder.
“Oyez! oyez! oyez!" and the ringing
of the bell will cense to be heard in
the little old town, as it has ceased to
he heard in many towns within the last
ten years. In rural distriets 'of France,
by the way,(public proclamations are
made by the “garde champetre,” a kind
of keeper, or village policeman, whose
g office embraces various functions, Evi-
idently in Shakespeare's day common
| erlers had no great reputation for elo-
cutionary skill, for Hamlet admonishes
his players: “Speak the speech . . .
trippingly on the tongue; but if you
mouth’it . . . I had as lief the town
crier spoke my lines.”

Large College Attendance.

There were 56,800 students enrolled
in a scattering of 11 universities and
colleges in the United Stutes, taking
figures' of registrars for Octoper, ac-
cording to a statement issued by the
Intercollegiate nssociation. , The en-
rollments of the colleges named, which
are generally indicative of heavy dol-
leglate attendance, are as follows:
University of Michigan, 8255; New
York university, 7,614; Ohio Stafe
university, 7.244; University of Wis-
consin, 7,987; University of Pepnsyl
vania, 6,846: University of Texas,
3.679; Yale university, 3.461; Univer-
sity of Kansas, 3,305; Towa State Col-
lege of Agriculture and Mechanical
Arts, 3,283; University of Missouri,
8,116 ; Pennsylvania State college, 3,063,

A Traveling Shop.

Margaret Fillingham, an English ex-
service woman, declares that she sim-|
ply could not perform indoor duties
after her out-of-doors work In the
army, so she and a friend bought, first
a hawker's license, then a caravan and
finally a stock of women’s small wares,
and now they are traveling from fown
to town in England, dispensing thefr
wares along the way. ;

According to Miss Fillingham, they
have made a hit. Their rural and
small town sisters promige them their
patronage and invite them to call regu-
larly.

It seems that a carpenter hit apon
the same plan, for they tell of meeting
him in their travels, pursuing his trade
in the same manner.

Seeing Him Home.

I was coming home from a dance,
and I didn’t want my escort, whom 1
had just met that evening, to know
where T resided. We were walking
down the street and T saw a pretty
house, I stopped in front of this
house and told my escort that I lived
there and was obliged for his atten-
tion and kindness in taking me home,
A look of bewilderment broke out on
his face as he said, “Holy smoke, how
do you live there when I live there?”

Which niight possibly be occasioned by |

—Exchange.

Was Going Down-Hill

Mrs. Bergman's Friends Were
Worried, but Doan’s Brought
Remarkable Recovery From
Kidney Complaint.

I couldn’t sit down without puiting
a pillow behind my back,” sayvs Mrs.
Ole Bergman, &0 Pennsylvania St.,
Gary, Ind, “When I bent over it felt
ag though somebody had stuck a Lnife
right into my back and 1 wounld often
fall to the ficor, The
kidney secretions made
me get up four and five &
times a night, There 3§
would be only a small
amount, which would
burn ®0 that I would
almost seream.  Before
long my bedy bloated
and my feet were so
swollen that 1 epuldn’t
wear my shoes. My shin
looked shiny and when T pressed
down it left a dent. I had e z

Hirs, Bargman
it
and

fever. Sometimes [ would sweat so
that I could faivly wring the water out
of my elothes. Everybody said I was
gomg down-hill fast, "In two months I

lost fifteen pounds and was dispour-
aged. By the time T had finished three
boxes of Doan’s Kidney Pills | was en-
tirely cured and [ have enjoyed the
best of health ever since.”

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Box
DOAN’S ipser
PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N.Y,

What Could He Say?

A good story was related by a naval
officer who was with Admiral Sims in
English waters. It was a heavy, foggy
night. Every vessel was fogbound.
About midnight there came g wireless
message to the admiral from a ship's
officer reading:

“Am fog-bound, Shall T proceed to
next port or retorn?"

Admiral Sims, being fog-bound him-
gelf, could not help smiling at the stu-
pidity of the message. So he sent this
reply :

llYes'l!

In a short time came back another
appenal from the officer, *“Think you
misunderstood my message. Am fog-
bound. Shall T proceed to next port
or refurn?’

To this the admiral replied;

IINo.lt

SWITCH OFF

Put aside the Salts, Oil,
Calomel, or Pills and
take ‘'Cascarets.”

Are you keeping your bowels, liver,
and stomach clean, pure and fresh with
Cascarets, or! merely whipping them
into action every few days with Salts,
Cathartie Pills, Oil, or Purgative Wa-
ters?

Stop having a bowel wash-day. Let
Cascarets gently cleanse and regulate
the stomach, remove the sour and fer-
menting food and fou! gases, take the
excess bile from the liver and carry
out of the colon and bowels all the
constipated waste matter and poisons
80 you can straighten up.

Cascarets tonight will make you feel
great by morning, They work while
you sleep—never gripe, sicken, or
cause any inconvenience, and cost so
little too.—Adv.

Moderated Ones.

When he had been drinking, that
author appeared better able to paint .
vivid emotions.”

“Well, now he will have to paint
‘em in water colors.”

USE “DANDERINE” IF
: HAIR IS COMING OUT

For a few cents you can save your
hair and double Its
beauty.

To stop falling hair at once and rid
the sealp of every particle of dandruff,
get a small bottle of delightful “Dan-
derine” at any drug or toilet counter
for a few cents, pour a little In your
hand and rub it into the scalp. After
several applications the hair usually
stops coming out and you can't find any
dandruff. Help yoyur hair grow strong,
thick and long and become soft, glossy
and twice as beautiful and abundant,
—Adv.

Quite Right.

“The man I saw going in your house
looks to me as if he helongs to the
light-fingered gentry.”

"So he does. He's our electrician.”

DYED CHILD'S COAT
AND. HER OLD SKIRT

#Dlamond Dyes"” Made Faded, Shabby
Apparel So Fresh and New.

Don't worry ahout perfect resulfs.
Use “Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to
give a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabric, whether it he wool, silk, llnen,
cotton or mixed goods,—dresses,
blouses, stockings, skirts, children's
coats, feathers, draperles, coverings—
everything!

The Direction Book with each pack-
age tells how to diamond dye over any
color.

To match any material, have dealer
show you “Diamond Dye" Color Card.
—Ady.

A Sign, :
“Ts thiz business a paying one?
“People must think so the way they
gre sending their bills In.”



