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CHAPTER XI

There was no one at the atation o
meot the disgrnced one, nows of the
dlaastor at Beersheba being ns yet only
on Lthe way, Thomas Jefloraan was
rather glad of it; enpecinlly glad thit
there was no ong from Woodlawn—tils
wiaa the name of the new home—t0
recogniee him and ssk  dipcomforting
questions, Dut Ardea win oxpected,
and the Dabney carriage, with old
Splplo on the box, was drawn up be-
alde the platform, Tom put Ardea Into
the carriuge snd was glving her hand
luggnge to Sciplo when she called to
him,

“Isn‘'t thore any one here to meet

you, Tom1™™
“They don't know I'm coming” he
explained, Whereupon ahe qulckly

made room for him, holding the door
opon, But e hung bhack.

"I reckon 1'd better ride on the box
with Une* Sclplo,” he suggested.

“I am sure | don't know why
should,"” she objected

He told her stealght; or at least gava
her hism own view of IL

“By to-morrow morning everybody
In Gerdonin and Pamdise Valley will
know that I'm home In disgrace. 1t
won't hurt Une' Sclplo any M I'm seen
riding with him*

It wias tho frst time that he had
hoon glven to see the Dabney Imperis
ousncEs ahinlng stor-11ke in Mlss Ar-
doa’s slate-hlue eyoes.

‘I wish you to get your hang-bay
and ride in here with me” she sald,
with the anir of one whose wish was
Jiw. But when he was mitling opposgite
and the carrloge door was shut, sha
pmiled companionably across at him
and added: "You foollsh bhoy!™

Vhen he reached the house thers
wit an ominous anlr of quiet about It,
ahd & "worse and buggy, with a bliek
boy holding the reins, stood bhefore the
door, Tom's hoart pame Into  his
mouth. The turnout was Doctor Will-
lams",

MWho's slek® ke agked of the boy
who wite nolding the doctor's horse,
and his tongue was thick with & nimes-
lesin fer.

The Llack boy did not know; and
Tom crapt up the steps and lot himself
fn as one enters o houss of mourning,
breaking down completely when he
miw his rfather sitting bowed on the
hall seat.

“You, Buddy?™I'm mighty glad”™
gald the man; and when he held out
his arms the boy flung himself on liis
knees beslde the sear and burled his
face In the cushions.

“Is she—Is she golng to dle™ he
asker, when the dreadful words could
be found and spoken,

"We're hoping for the heat, Buddy,
son.  Ti's some sort of = stroke, the
doetor suys; It took her yesterday
morning, And she hasn't been herpelf
gince.  Did somebody  telegraph  to
you?"

Tom rocked hig hend on the cush-
fori. How could he ndd to the binck-
noss of durkness by telllng his mlser-
able story Of dligrace? Yel It had to
be dons, and surely no hapless penl-
tent In the confessional ever emptled
Ris soul with mora heartfelt contrition
or motre bltter rémorse.

Caleb Gordon listened, with what ‘n-
wird condemnings one could only guess
from his sllence. It was terrible! 1f
hin father would strike him, curse him,
drive him out of tha house, [t would
be easler to hear than the stifling sl-
lence. But when the words came final-
Iy they were ae balm poured Into an
Angry woilnd.

"Thare, there,

You

+ don't take on
Bo. You're might' nigh & man, now
and the sun's still risin® and settin’
just the sume as it dld before you trip-
ped up and fell down, And ItU'H go on
risin' and setlin', too, long wfter you
and me and all of us have quit goln'
to Lhed and gettin® up by It If It wasn't
for your poor miammy

“Phat's it—thnt's just 1"

Buddy

groaned

Tom. "It would kill her, even If sho
wos well"
“Nev' mind; you're here now, and 1

reokon thot's the main thing, If she
geks up again, of ecourse ghe'll have
to know; but wo won't gross that
bridge till we come to L And Buddy.
gon, whatover linppens, your old pappy
ain't goln' ta belleve that you'll bhe the
firat Gordon to dle In the gutter, You've
got better Blood 14 you than what that
calls for.”

Tom felt the llghtening of his bur-
den to some extent; but beyond was
the alternative of suffering, or causing
puffering.  ¥ie had never renlized wn-
til now how much he loved Wis moth-
er; how large 4 place she had fllled In
His life, and whit 4 vast vold there
would be whien she wis gone, He was
yer to0 young and too self-centered to
know that thig 18 the mother-croas: to
Hve for love und to bt crowned and en-
throned oftenest b memory.

The fifth day after his home-coming
wig Chirletmas Eve. Lure In the after-
noon, when the doctor hpd made hin
pecond visit ol hoad gone sway, leav-
Ing no word of encouragement for the
watchers, Tom left the house and took
the path that led up through the Young
orchird to the foot of Lebanon,

He waa deep within the winter-strin-
ped forest on the mountaln slde, plung-
ing upwnrd through the bods of dry
lenves In the little hollows, when ho
met Arden.  Bhe was coming  down
witht her nrma full of holly, and for the
moment he forgot his troubles In the
Keen pleasure of looking nt her. None
the Jess, his greeting was a brotherly
rapraof,

“I'd ke to know what you're think-
ing of, tramping around on the moun-
taln alone," he sold, frownlng at her

"1 huve beon Lhinking of you, Most
of the time, and wishing you could be
with me" she answered, 50 artlessly
as Lo mollify Nim Instantly, "Is yout
mother any better this afternoon?

“She Is just the same; lying there so
still that you have to look clome to meo
whether she {s breathing. The dootor
says that If there lan't o chunge pretty
#oon, sho'll die”

"0 Tom!"

He looked up at her with the old
boylsh frown pulling his eyebrows te-
gother,

“Bhe’s béen good to God all her Iife;
what do you reckon He's latd'ng her die
thia wny for?

IL was a terrible question, mada more
terrible by the savage hardihood thut
luy behind It. Ardea could nut reasén
with him: and ghe felt Intultively that

away empiy-handed In hia hour of
neod.

“How can we tell? she said, ani
there wera tears In her voleo. "Wa only
know that He does everyihing for the
benst,*

"I wish you'd ask Him to let my
mother live!" he suld, Yrokenly, "I've
tried and trisd, and the words just dle
In. my mouth."™

There 1s a Mother of Horrows In év-
ory womanly heart, to whom the ap-
pesl of the stricken s never mads In
vain, Ardea msaw only a boy-brother
erylng out in his pain, and she dropped
on her knees and put her arms around
his neck and wept over him In & pure
tranaport of sisterly symprthy.

“Indeed and indeed T will help, Tom!
And you mustn't let It drive You out
Into the dark, Yon poor boy! 1 know
just how It hurts, and I'm so sorry for
voul*

He freed himgelf gently from  the
comforting arms got op rather une
steadily, and lftod hor to hor feel,

Then the manly bignows of him sent
the bot hlood to hor ¢heoks nnd sho
wis ashamed,

“O Tom!™ she faltered;
vou think of me!”

swhnt must

“T think God made you-—ind that
wis one time when His hand dldn’t
tremble,” he sndd, gravely

bhad picked thelr way down the
mountaln side and he
bunch of holly at
befure he
moment of

Th(‘:.'
lenf-allppery
was glving her the
the Dabney orchard gate
spoke Axain. HBut ut the
loave-taking ho sald!

I needod

“How did you know what
more than anything else in all th
world, Arden?"

She blushed painfully and the blue

éven weoere downeant

“You munt never speak of that pgaln,
I dldn't stop to think., Its o Thihinoy
fulling, I'm afrald—to dn Lhings fOrat
and conaider them afterward, It wan
ne If we @ Hitle agoin, and you had
fullen d-_n\'n and hurt yourselr.™

T know,™ he noqulesosd, with tho
same manly gentleness that had made
her ashamed. "I won't speak of It any
long-

mure—and I'll never forget it the
est day [ live. Good-by*
And he went the back way to his

own prchard gute, plunging through the
lenf bods with his head down and his
hands In his pocloets, strugeling as he
could to stem the swilt current which
was whirling him out beyond all the
old luntdmarks. For now he was mads
to know that bovhood wis gone, and
vouth was golpg, and for one Intoxl-
cating moment he had looked over the
mountain top intoe the Promised Land
of munhaood,

CHAPTER XIil,

It wak until late in the afterncon of.
Christmas Doy that Andea was uble to
slip awiy from her guests long enough
to run over to apprise herself of thoe
comlition of things at the Gordon
house.

Tom opened the door for her, and he
muade her come to the fire befors he
would Answer her questions, BEven
then he sat glowering at jhe choeerful
blage as If he Lhad [orgotten her pres-
enice; and she was womanly enough,
or aminble enough, to let him take His
own time. When he began, It was
scemingly at o grout distance from
mutters pressnt and pressing.

"Bay, Ardea; do you beleve In mire-
acles?” he wmsked abruptly. “How o
you necount for them. Did God mak
His Inwa %0 thut they could be taken
wpart and put together again when
ame little buman ant loses its way on
stnlk or drops Its grln of

ETARA
sugard”

I don't know,” she confeaned, frank-
Iy, "I am not suré that 1 ever tried to
weount for them; I suppose I have
switllowed them whaole, as you suy |1
hnve swiallowed my religlon.”

‘Well, you hellove In thom, mnyway,’
he sald, “and that makea [t eaglor 1o
hit what 'm aiming at. Do you resk-
on they stoppoed shoet In' the Apostles
Uime2".

“You nre the queerest Loy,” she com-
mented. "l ran over here Just for
minute (o g8k how your mother s, and
you won't tell me*

“I'm coming to that" he rejoined.
gravely. “Dut I wanted to get this
other thing stralghtened put frst. Now

tell me this: did you pray for my moth-
or lust niglit, ke you sald you would?

"You gun be 20 barbarously pergonail
whan yvou try, Tom"” she protostad
And then shoe added: "But I dig”

“Well, the mirnele wns brought
Early thls mornlng mother came 1o
herself and asked for something to eut,
Doctor Willlams hag besh here, and
now he tells us oll the things he
wouldn't tell on before, It was some
little olot In one of the velns or ar-
teries of the hridn, and nine times out
of ten there s no hope”

"0 Tom!—uand she will
again

“She haa more chances to-day of get-
ting well thnn she had last night of
dying—so the doctor anvs, But It's a
miracle, Just the same.”

“I'm s glnd!  And now I really must
go home!

"What's your rush?
to get rld of you now.

"I posltively must go back. We have
company, and I ran nwey without say-
ing & word."

“Anybody I know'!" Inqulred Tom,

"Three somobodies whom you know,
or ought to Know, very well: Mr., Dux-
bury Pirley, Mr Vincent Parley, Mlss
v Futley.”

“I'd ke to know how under the stin
they managed to get on your grand-
father's good sidé!" he grombled.

"Why do you say that?" she retore-
oif, "Eva wis my classmuate for years
it Miss De Valle's.”

He made a boyish face of disap-
proval, suying bluntly: “I don't gare If
phe was. You shouldn't make friends
af them. They are not fit for you to
wipe your shoes on'

“You ought to be nshamed of your
self, Tom Gordon! Legs than an hour
ago, wa wers spepking of you, and of
what happened at Deershols, Mre Far-
loy and his gon both stood up for you™

"And you took the other slde, I reck-
on he broke out, quite unrensonubly.
It had not as yot come to blows be-
tween him and his father's business as-
aocintes, but It made him immeanurn-
bly dimsatisfied to fnd them on soofal
terms ot Dear Trace Manor,

“Perhaps I 4ld, and perhapy T dld
nuh“ she answerod, matching hia tart-

"Woll. you can tell them both that
ummumw:::ml

get  well

I'm not trying

he sald, riaing and golng to the door
with her. “T'hey would be mighty glad

1 to woe 1t patehad up sgaln and me bagk

iu the Bearahaba school.”

“Of sourne they would; se would all
of your frionds.”

“Hutl they are not my trlynu They
have fooled my futher, and they'll fool
your grandfather, if he dossn't witeh
out, Hut they can't fool me”

“Mlhat 16 the firal downright coward
Iy thing 1 Have ever known yeu R0
pay!" ahe doplared. "And | wiah you
o know, Mr. Thomas Jefferson (Jor-
don, that Me Duxbury Farley and Mr
Vincent Farley and Misa Eva Farley
are my guests and my friends!™ And
with that for her leave-taking, she
turnied her back on bBlim  and  went
swiftly acrons the two lawns to the
groat gray house on the opposite knoll,

For the first fortnight of his mother's
convalescanee Tom slepl badly, and
bis dibys were us the days of the ac-
cusod whose neptence hns been sun-
poended. The time drew pear when his
continued slay al home muslt be ex-
pluined to his mother,

Ardea had gone Lack to Carroil the
Raturday before New Year's amd there
was no one to ik to, Hut for that
malter, he had out himwelf out of hes
contdence by his aspiult on the* Far.
leyn. Evory morning for a week after
the Christmes<day <lush, Sclplo chme
over with the compliments of “Miw-
ateh Majab” Misa Euphrusia, and Aliss
Dabney, and kindly Ingquiries touching
the progross of the invalid, Buot after
New Years Tom remuarked that thors
ware anly the Mujor und Miss Buphrm -
il to send complimoents, and despale
wot tn.  For out of hls boyhood he had
brought up nndiminished the longing
for aympathy, or rather for a burden-
bearer on whom He might unioad his
troubles, and Ardoa had begun flo
promise well

{Toe be continned.)

AROUND THE TICKER.

Strunge Charnciers Gather om the
Outskirts of the Carb,

“Hall a dozen yoears of finaocinl
wilting have brought me jnte contact
with many of the sirnnge and inter
eating charactors who may be found
around the tlcker,"” says & contributor
o Moody's mngnzine,

"Men who have boen fallures else
whore trying for a stroke of gond
Iuck;: graduate physiclans, lawyers,
former clergymen, an éx-uolorman
torning the wheel of foriune; several
who have done time, race-track follow-
ers, a former chief who buys stocks
with his left hand and small restau
rants with hig right, hotel wallers by
the score sorrowlully watching the
tips garnered In the dinlopg room van:
Ishing in the bucket shops, enrd gam:
blers, club men, soclity lights, athiotes
fasclnmed by the game of chance have
rubbed elbows some time or other in
the different brokerage offloes

“Two of the most ploturesque char
acters of Wall street hung on the out-
skirts of the curb market a lew Years
ago. Ome was formerly an expert tel
egrapher who had lost his mind after
an iloess. He was a thoroughly harm-
lesa follow, glving to cracking two
stones aiongside hisg howd, saying that
be wanted to drown out the shouts of
the noisy brokers, He seomed to have
an Idea what the brokers wore dolng
and ocenslonnily they would good-na-
turedly go through the form of trad-
Ing with him.

“The other character was a tramp.
The only thing missing In his equip-
ment was the proverhbinl tin ean. Bui
notwithstanding hls lowly statlon In
life he whs a sport. Nlvkels und dimes
wars bhestowed npon him by the brok-
ers 4t various times and then this
hobo would elrele the erowd to find
gome one to match eolna with him.

“‘See that man there,' the head of
n large stock lrokerage firm sald to
me the other day. The man was lean-
ing ngainat the ticker, The click, click
of the wheel appearad to be musle In
hig enrs. Through his fingers the thin,

white strip of printed guotntions wos
afiding in the manoer naturdl to all
tape readers.

*"Well, he's a paradex In  Whall
gtreet, sald the broker, 'He doesn’t
gpeculnte. He is a striet and siocere
church member, strongly opposed to |

anything that sinacks of gambiing, yeot
there Is something in his blood
hns made him come
most daily for ten ¥years,
and never has he used the ‘buy' or
‘sall' pad. He turned up one day with a
friend well konown to nus and hardly
hefore the Introdnetions were over he
had made himself at home. The first
day he annexoed the stool beslde the
tickar, rend the prices to our board
boy and seemediin every way familiar
with the market.

“ih week passed and to cur surprise
we hoad recelved no orders from him.
We had an setive murket for several
months, nnd the omisslon of orders
was overlooked. In the meantime he
renlly made himself valunble by giving
unusually accurate markat opinions,
keeping a record of prices aund statls-
tics, 8o we felt that le was evening
up matiers. To this duy he hns pever
told us 1o buy or sell anything for
Wim, but were lie to go away he would
be sadly mieged for his friendship, his
pecnliarites and his gingular ability to
live In the atmosphere of a broker's
office and never apeculate””

English Names for ‘Townas,

Many namea of townts in England
hive been appropriated for a similal
use in this country. These names fre
quently indleste in themselves the orl
gln of the towns. For instance, names
ending In ‘“chester" or “vester" or
veastor,” such as Dorchester, Worces-
ter and Lancaster, undoubtedly apply
to sites of old milltary settlements or
¢oimps, and the termination is derived
from “ecastra,” the Latin word for
eqmp. If the name of a place ends in
“ooln,” llke Lincoln, then [t, too, Is of
Roman origin, because the Latin word
for colony is colonin. Whon the sylla-
ble “by” ends the word, like Rughy,
we then know that the Dates are re-
gponsible for the name, for the Danish
word for town is by,

Family Joyw,

“When you werge courting me,” sald
his wife, “vou declared there wasn't
another woman in the world ke me."™

“Yag" replled her hushand, “and
I'm glad of It—Tor the sake of other

men.'

All the Spme to Him.
Wite—John, thera's a burglar golng
through your pockets. John—All
tight! You two fight It out between
yoursalves,

It dsn't overy fmmily tree that bears
dealrable truit,

- -

that |
to our offige al- |
rain or shine,

‘4

STRANGE THINGS FOUND IN VARIOUS
PORTIONS OF THE EARTH

|}

1

[ [:1 bottie of Ink by Lis parents and the

! || black I

CURIOUS FUNERAL

The Viscomtesse de Vaugelet, who
recontly died in Frances at the age of
‘ seventy-seven, left the bulk of ber
fortupe, esatimated at $100.000, various
mivor leguacies bolng doductod, to the
town of Riowm on certidn ourious cons
ditlons, which were all, or nearly all,
complled with. She lnalmed on an en-
tirely “white" funeral, with white trap-
pings, white flowers and while horses,
No white flowers were discoverable In

OPERATION
PREVENTED

By Lydia E.Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound

Il — *T want to tall you

!rh.ht I.;d 1 Pinkham's Vegotable
Eo did for me. I was so sick
umt wo of Lhe best doetors in Chicage
uid 1 w-uld dlf- if I did not have an
operntion. 1 had
airendy bad two
eperntions, and
they wauted me to
go through » thind
one. I suffered day
and plght from in

the gountry, but In other respects her
winhes were obeyed. The |late vis
comtonse seems tu have been partion
lnrly musical, for she bogquenthed $200
to the local bund on condition it play-
¢d Chopin's "Funeral Mureh” econtin-
uously during the obsequlean ail the
way from the house to the church, and
from the church to the graveyard, &
distance of 16 miles. The result was
that the band played Chopin's “Fu-
neral March" 67 times, and then re
tred salmost Inoplmate to s village
inn, where a portion of the $200 was
consumed o drinios.

SWALLOWS INK, TURNS BLUE[

After swallowing Indelible Ink, Ar
thur Floyd, two years old, gon of J. C,
Floyd of Austin, Tex., has turoed blue
His cnse Is the frst of liz kind o
come to the notlee of local physicinns
The ekin of the body turned bloe with-
In ' three days nfter swallowing the
ink and according to medleal theory |
will remnin that color as long ns he |
| ives, ‘

The physiclan diagnosed his aMic
ton sy argyris, produced by & polson-
| ing of the gkin with nitrate of sllver |
contained In the Ink he drank.

The child was found playing with |

phymieinn cualled in. Soon he begnn
|=:h:mg|!n: onior and before night hils
| skin wus a ghade between blue and

'INGENIOUS CRAFY FOR TW9

At the blg Anglo~Japaness exhibition in London the Alnus are objects

of especial Interest.

women tattoo the lips In the manner Hlustrated.

They are the aboriginal Inhabitants of

The
thelr

Japan.

The men regard

hair an sacred and never trim it or their beards,

DOG THAT CATCHES FISH

ownid by
juah, Okla.,
heart of

Juck., & brown pointer
Hugh Morrls of ‘Tnhles
would have dellghtod the

Izank Walton. At the rear of the
Morris home, slmost within casting
flstance of the kitchen door, & n live-
1y little stream fod Ly springs of clear, |
cald water, In which nbound crawfish ‘
and minnows., Here and thare are el

fles and then come pools under shady
trees. When Jack grows tired drows-
Ing on the blue grase lawn he trots
down to the MHttle stream ahd goes |
fishing.

Stedlthily and cautfouely he stoals

lnto the water, alert to every move-
ment beneath its surface. From under |
a stone a crawfsh derts nwny and
splagh! Jack has pinned him down
with ome foot. Mr. Urawfish Is then
parried ashore and lald wriggling on
the grass, whercupon Jaeck rulurm|
and resumes his plecatorial pleasures
This time o minnow flashes past and
Jack grabe with his mouth. Rarely
be misses & catch. Hour after hour
Juck fishes in the liitle stream. He
knows the places—heneath overhang-
Ing roots and under big stones—
where crawfish flke best to hide,
There he will stand rigld ns an iron
dog on a lawn watching for a oraw-
fish to venture out.

i puppy.

DOG IS A MAIL CARRIER

Uncle Sam bas n mail enrrler which
covers A& definite route twice every
wetk day, raln or ghine, In the moun:
talng. near San Bernardino, but re-

| eMves no pay and mnakes no complaing

because she does not receive offielal
récoguition, The carrier 18 a dog be
longlug to J. H. Wagner, a counly em-

ployoe, who lves two milles up Wa-
terman canon. She is bhalf collle and |

Lhe other half of doubtful origin.
waster had named ber Topsy.

Wagner raised the animal from a
Ax he was too busy to go for
his matl, he concelved the ldea of
teaching the dog to do this duty for
him. He had a blanket, with pockets
on each slde, made for her.

For several years she has carreied
his mall. In the morning the blanket
I8 buckled on Her. Without waiting
for o carees or a word, she starts off
She covers the round trip of four miles
In a few minutes. Shs performs a

| elmllar duty In the afternocon

On one side of her blanket I8 print.
ed “U, 8. Mail
Me” The roquest Is needless, for any
person who attempted to mwolest her
would probably be tuught a lesgon
She seems to feel the importance of
her migslon, She never glves another
dog o look as she speeds along.

The postmaster has grown so fao
custolsed to having the anlmal come
at an appolpted hour that he worrles
it ber master has been o few minutes
late ln startlng her. She walts patient
ly while the mail Is put on her back and
then dashes away. If would be use

| leas for the officlal to attempt to de-

lain ber.

\CURE FOR CIGARETTE HABIT

The schoolmaster 1u the mixed vil
lnge schivol of Munzenschwil, in the
canton of Argovie, Switzerland, was
ehocked to find his puplls, boys and
glrls, smoking cigarettes secretly near
the school. At the begloning of the
lessons he sent out a servant to buv.a
quantity of strong Swiss clgars, and
when the lessons cume to an end he
distributed the clgars freely among
the scholars, and, in order to glve

emoking In his presence, Many of
the scholars of both sexes returned
home Ul, and thelr parents lodged a
protest.

Call Mistletoe a Pest

— #

Government Experts Find the Christ-

mas Decoratlon |s Death to
the Trees.

Persons familiar with the mistletoe
only as a sentimental adjunct of
Christmas decoration will be sur
prised to learn that In many parts of
the country it I8 an Injurious pest of
rufMicfent magnitude to lead advocates

forest conscrvation to consider
+s nnd means of suppressing It. |

Inder the direction of the depart
ment of agriculture, Willlam L. Bray,
forest puthologisl, has made a care
Al Investigation of the havoo wrought
hy this particular parasite, which
growe upon many species of broad-
leaved trees throughout the mouthern
wtates, Texns, New Mexico, Arizona,
Californin, Oregon and Washington.
He says that “there are locallties In
which mistletoe becomes wo abundant
upon the trees, and so barmful to
them, as to make the control of it or
"ty m A merlous rmotical

—_——

The species of mistlstop which has
played so fmportant a part In  the
world's lterature and romance s
found only In Europe, where it grows
upon the apple, huwthorn, sycamors,
poplar, locust and fir trees. It Is oo
caslopally (but very rarely) found up
on oaks, ' The oak, a8 18 well known,
was the sacred tree of the Drulds:
and when the mistlietoe was found
wrowing upon an onk this strange
priesthood believed that tree to be es-
pecially deslgnated by the gods for re.
lglous uses. Elaborato religlous cere-
moninls were celebrated under such
trees, ending with the sacrifice of two
white oxen, after which the mistletoe
wns out down., The anclent Germnang
also held the parasitio plant In super-
stitlous veneration, and the Celts re-
garded It as possesged of magleal
properties.

Probably the only way of gelting
tid of the mistletoe, In regions in
which it I8 so abundant as to

& ZaRL JRARaee o the forests.

'| On the streams ef Denmark s oc-

Her |

Please Don't Bother |

enslonally to be ssen tho pecullar ves
gl here [llustrated—a twoman-pow-
or paddle-boat. It 15 the Invention of a |

Danlsh engloeer nod, as may be noted,
s constructed (o carry two people,
who drive It forwird by wmeans of
pedals that turp paddles,

'BORED NEEDLE LENGTHWISE

An expert workman In one of the
great British necdle factories, in a test
of skill, performed one of the most
delieate feats lmaginnble. He took n

'common sewing needle of medium size,
an inch and fiveelghths in length, and
drilled & hole through Its entire length
the opening belng
the

{rom eye 10 peoint,
‘jutc.t Inrge enouegh to permit of
| pnsegage of a very fine hair.

| THEIR TWELVE-YEAR TASK

wheel a barrel around the world [rom
Vénice, and they are still at it, attract-
Ing much attentlon wheraver they ap-
pear. This tedlous task, It 18 belleved
will take the men 12 wvears, but If
(they carry I through they will each
fwin a wager of 150,000 francs

| Taking the British ocensus  costs
about §760,000. About 40,000 enumern-

tora will take next year's census.
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to cut down ull trées that are badly
Infected, and to cut the branches to
which the parasite has attached ltself
from others. This would be a hereu-
lean labor, and would prove so costly
that it is not lkely to be soom at
tempted,

HORSE EATS $2,200.

{armer of Seattle,
Wash., sold 11 acres of hls Renton
farm recently for $2,200. He recelved
the money in greenbacks, which he
stuck in the breast pocket of his coat.
On hls way home he stopped to tsll of
his good luck sale to n neighbor, and
while talking the old bhorse he had
been leading resched over and pulled
out the greenbacks and masticated
them before the farmers conld pry
open the horse's mouth. The animal
swallowed & good portion of (he
money, but the irate farmer saved a
bunch of small pleces he managed to
pull off & corner of the roll. Hoke is
now wondering If the treasury depart-
ment will redeem the money with the

Hoke Scott, a

Two Itallnns started one yeur ago to |

flammation u.u‘lnz
small tumor,
never thought of
seeing & well da
agaln A frien
told me how Lydis
E. Finkham's Yeg
| etable Compound had helped her, and
I tried 1 and after the third bottle
YMry, ALVENA BPENLING,

WA cure
1408 ('lyboume Ave., Chicagn, 1L

If you are {1l do uot drag along as
home or in your place of employment
until an operation Is necessary, but

build up the feminine syatem, and re
move the eawss of thosa distressin

aches and {-uum by taking Lydia E

Pinkham's table Compound, made
from roots and herbs
For thirty years it has been the stan.

rd remedy for female iils, and has
posluvely restored (he Lealth of thon
sandsof women who huve been troubiled
with displacements, inflammation,
ceration, fibrold tumors, irre uuni!.iu.
sriodie pains, backache, banring-down
ealing, talency, indigedtion, dizzd.
oess, or nervous prostration. Why
don't you try it ?

Don't Persecute
your Bowels

Cul ot catharnin
-t -‘?-b-.'ﬂ-mu

CARTE.I'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS &
Pately vegetalde. Aa

ot

0 Mendacks s todiguntio, 28 silicme Enenw.
Swmall Pill. Small Dose, Small Price
GENUINE must bear sgnature ;
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125 Hdlmn lushds of
Wheat in 1509

“‘e-lrrn Cannds fAeld orope for
KD will manily visld to ths farm.
oT il 70, 000,000,070 {n cusli .

Freo f{iumestendsaf 100 pores,
lm Pee-ea ptlons u{l 160 acres

L\ 82,00 nn acre. Hallway and
od Comnnnios Bave danil rur-l-
né ronkcnable price Mo
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] a5 IL, |1 wiinl
Buliding, Tolade, OLly, (Use mliress teareat rlru.fl
Temso sy whire you saw thild ad vertisetiont,

An agent in every cily
and town to sell the
otlygood $15 Vacuum

Surpeniur 10 many of
Writa

WANTED

I Meatier on the market
thie 85.00 machines., Eiberal diseounts
tuday for parivalsrs.

THE JUNIOR COMPANY Bradford, Pas.

thets a good lesson, Inslsted upon their | COST OF BRITISH CENSUS A Bkin of Beauty ls a Joy Forever,

R. T, Felix Gouraud's Oriental
Creem or Magioal Beautifier.

Bamoves Tan, Plinjles,
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anil avery hiew

it w0 fnttinee we
taste it Lo besire it
s praperly made.
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