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The Lvolution of

Household Remedies.
The modern patent medicine pusi-

ness Is the natural outgrowth of the

old-time bousehold remedies,

In the early blaury of this country,
EVERY FAMILY HAD ITS HOME-
MADE MEDICINES, Herh  teas,
bitters, luxatives and tonics, were to be
found in almost every house, compound-
el by the housewife, sometimes asaisted
by the apothecary or the family dactor.
Such remedles as picra, which was
aioes and quassia, dissolved in apple
brandy. Sometimes a hop tonic, made
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of whiskey, hops and bitter barks, A | 8y DAVID GRAHAM PHILLIDS, duthar of “THE COSI 8¢

score or more of popular, %“ome-made
remedies were thus compounded, the
formulae for which were passed along
from house to house, sometimes written,
sometimes verbally communicated.

The patent medicine business is a
natural outgroxth from this whole-
some, old-time custom. In the begin-
uing, some enterprising doctor, im-
presaed by the usefulness of one of
these bome-made remedies, would take
it up, lmprove it in many ways, mano-
facture it on & large scale, advertise it
mainly through almanace for the home,
and thus it would become used over a

largearea. LATTERLY THE HOUSE- |

HOLD REMEDY BUSINESS TOOK
A MORE EXACT AND SCIENTIFIC
FORM,

Peruna was originally one of these
old-time remedies. It was used by the

‘Mennonites, of Pennsylvania, before it ;

was offered to the public for sale. Dr.
Hartman, THE ORIGINAL COM-
POUNDER OF PERUNA, is of Men-
nonite origin, First, he prescribed it
for his neighbors and @'s patients,
The sale of it increased, 3ad at last he
established a manufactory and fur-
ulshed It to the general drug trade.

Peruna is useful in a great many
climatic allments, such as coughs, colds,
sore throat, bronchitis, and catarrhal
diseases generally. THOUSANDS OF
FAMILIES HAVE LEARNED THE
USE OF PERUNA and its value in the
treatment of these ailments, They
have learnad to trust and believe in
Dr, Hartman's judgment, and to rely
on his remedy, Peruna.

GONE FOREVER.

Ten yoars ngon farm pitt his Inl-
tials on a dolior Lill I'hie noxt day he
went o n and it
vith a merehan Helove the year was

L he gut the dollar back, Four times
1k i th GlAr came back to
3 vl nwnd th times he
h in pocliet of his neighs
Lor

he Last fime he pot it back four
years ago. e sent L 10 a mall order
house He never ba n that dollar
ince, and peve Fhat dollar bill
will mever pu uny more school or
road tax for Wi, will never build or
brighten any of the homes of the com
mianity He =ent It entirely ont of |
the olre of usetuiness to himsell and
his nelghbons

Patronize your loeal merchant who
lielps 1o pay your faxes, support
Your scaools and churelies, and londs
a bhelping hand in times of sickness
sod Lrouble

Ureat Stunt by Geronimae.
In a single duy Geronimo, when in

bis prima, ran 40 miles on foot, rode
90 miies on one stretch, as fast as
he eoitid cnange horsas, and so com
plelely wore ont eolumn which
Unally capuired bl that three scis
of officers were nesded to finlal the
chase, and not more than onethird
of ths troopers who started wore In
at the faish, save & writer in Outing

Wrinkled nand aflty and in
his swarthy face to-dav, but the fire
of his infernal energy has died and

the

Ol

he Is no more than a relle of the
Lieronimo of whom Gen. Miles sald
aftar their first mesating:

He rode Inty our camp and dis
mountad, a prisoner e was one of
the brightest, most resolute, deter
mined wen | ever met, with the
sharpes!, cieures! dark. eye Every
movemenl showed power and en
ergy.”

SKIN SORE EIGHT YEARS.
Bpent $300 on Doctars and Remedies
but Got No Relief—Cuticura
Cures in a Week.

“Upna the limbe and between the
toes my skin was rough and sore, and
atso soce ander the arms, and 1 bad to
stay at howe soveral timex because of
this afection. Up lo a week or so ago
1 had ‘ried many other remedies and
several doctors, und spent about three
handred dollars, withoul any success,
Sut thia 14 loday the seventh day that
I have been using the Cuticura Reme:
dies (costing a dollar and & half),
which bLave cured we completely, so
that I can aguin sitend 10 my busi.

ness, [ weont 10 work again tonight,
1 had been sullering for elght years
and have now heen cured by the Cot-
teurs Remedion within a week. Prite
HirschiafM, 24 Columwbus Ave, New
York, N. Y., Muwrch 20 and April 6
1w

Cuunm.ﬂrict in Jdapan,

Soolaty s very strict (n Japan abont
the little matters of hairdressing, and
woo betide the woman who would
negieot to ablde by the prevalling
custom. Not aious in the belter
claasen, bul amoug (he poorer people
as wall, the eligible young womin,
the widow who wishes |0 marry
agaln, snd the widow who doesa’t,
may always be distingalshed by the
way in which they dross their hair-
Moderna Soclety.
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CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued.

| As the Albatross steamued into the
ittle harbor, | saw Mowbray Lang-
| don's Indolence at anchor. [ glanced
toward Stouben Puint—where his
wonsins, the Vivians, lived—nnd
thought | recognized his launch at
thelr pier. * We saluted the lodolence;
‘he Indolence saluted us, My launch
was piped away and took me aghore.
| strolled along the path that wound
round the base of the hill toward the
dennels. Al the crossing of the path
fown from the house, | paused and
ingered on the glimpse of one of the
| lorner of the great showy

towers
| salace. 1 was muttering something-—
|2 listened to mysell, It was: “"Mul-

hwolland; Mrs. Mulholland and the four
Hittle Mulhollands.” And 1 felt like
aunghing aloud, such a joke was
that T should be envying u policeman
ils potato patch and his fat wife and
g four brats, and that he should be
in A position to pity me

You may be imagining that, through

11, Anita had been dominating my
mind. That is the way it I8 In the
romances; but not in Hfe Nao donht
here are men who brood upon the
impossible, and moon and maunder
iway their lives over the grave of a
tead love: no doubt there are people
[who will savy that, hecause [ did not
shoot Langdon or her, or mvself, or
Ay o & desert or pose in the erowded

he last scene

places of the world as t

if a tragedy, [ therefore cared little
abont her | oMer them this *
o A man strong enongh Lo glvs
1 love worth o woman's while
sirong enoush (o lve on without by
~hen be finds he may net live with
ne

As | stood thete thal summer day,
| looking toward the erest of the Wil
at the mocking muusoleum of my dead
dream, 1 renli what the incessant
battle of the 813 nadd meant Lo me

here = peace for me only in the
| starm,” sakd | But, thank God, there
15 peace lor me somewh {*

Throngh the follnge [ had glimpses
af gome one coming slowly down the
2 s path,  Presently, at one of the !
turnings half-way up the hill. appeared
Mowhray Langdon What Ix he do
Ing here,” thought | scarcely able (o
believe my oyes Here of all places!”
And then 1T forgol the strangeness of
his belng at Dawn Hill in the strange
ness of his exprossion For It was ap
parent, even at the distanee  which
| sepayatod us, that he was sulfering
from some zrent and recent blow. He
looked old and haggord: he walled
Hke a man who nelther knowsg o
cares where he s solng

He had not seen me. and my im
pulse wus o avold him by continaing
fon 1 it the Kennels 1 had no g
pecinl feeling ngndnst him: 1 had oot
lont Anita becanse she cared for him
) he Tor hor, hut beeatse she did not
care for me iy that to ieet
wotihd .- awhward, disngreeeable for
us bhoth At the slighl noise of me
moavement (o go on, ke halted, glineed |
round eagerly, as it he hoped the
sound had been made by some ale he

wished 1o see.  Hin

Ha stoppedd short

slance fel! on me

wWns {or an Instant

disconeerted; then his fuce lghted up

|\\'l"h devillsh  Jon “You'!" he eried
“Just the man'’ And he descended
maore rapidly

At first | could make nothing of this
| remark But as he nenrer and
| nearer, and his mood  hecame

more apparent, 1 felt that he was look-
'lm; forward to provoking me tnto giv.
;hw. him a distraction from whatever
I was tormenting him. | walted, A few
[ minntes and we face to face, )
| outwardly calm, but my ANEer

Hehtlog up as he delberntely applied
to it the torch of his Insalent oves, e
'was weasring hs oid thulltar air
| eynical assurnnee Evidently with
hig vecovered fortane, hie had regoy-
ered his conviction of hix great
periority to the rst of the
race—the ohild had ellmbed baek on
the chalr that made it all and had
forgotten its tumble. And | was won-
dering again that I, =0 shot a thoe

ilrew
ngly

Wi
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fascinated and tooled by those awdey
pogings and pretenses.  For the man,
as | now saw him, was obviousty shal-
low and vain, & slave 1o those pop
“man-of-the-world”  passions—ostenta.
tion and eynictsm and skill at viges old
|u mankind and tedious ax @ Lrend-
niill, the commonplace youthne of the
| idle and foollsh and purponciese. A
clever, handsome (ellow, but the more
| pitiful that he wax by nature above
the upes to which be prostitured him
| melf,

He fought hisrd ta keep bik wves stond- |

Iy on mine; but they would waver and
shilt, Not, however, hefore 1 had

nings of foar, “You ses,
mistaken,” sald L
' to say to me—or 1 o you"
| He knew 1 bad looked stralght to the
{ bottom of hiy real self. und had seen
the coward (hat Is In every man who
has beant bred to
Up rose his vanhy,
stitute far cournge,
"Yotr think | am

afrald of you®” ho

it

slowly |

of |

| not
liuman |

befare, had been crode enough 1o e |

found deep down In them the hegin- |
you lﬂ!ﬂ!;
“Yon have nothing |

QAR YEDRLLL (VIR

cure whethe
“"What are

“1 don"t In the least
vou wre or not,” replied 1
you dolng here, anyhow ™

It was us If 1 had thrown off the
cover of a farneee, "I came to get the
woman | love,” he cried
her from me! You tricked me!
by God, Blacklock, I'll vever pause un-
th T get her back and punish you!™
He was brave enough now, drunk with
the fomes from his brave words, “All
my life,” he raged arvogantly on. "'ve
had whatever | wanted. I've let noth
| ing interfere—nothing and  nobody
I've been too forbearing with you—
first, because | knew she conld never
care for you, and, then, because |
rather admived your pluck and fmpu-
dence
way up
perople.”

I put my haod on his shoulder,

nmong us from the common

No

[ doubt the Nend that rose within me, as |

from the dead, looked at him from my
oVes,
but he winced under that weight and
grip, and across his face flitted the
terror that must come (o any man ot
first sense of being In the angry eluteh
of one stronger than he. | slowly re
leased him-—] had tested and realized
my physical superiority; use It
would be cheap and cowardly.

"You can't provoke me to descend to |

“HOW FE

TIIAT HORRIBLRE
: AT

AT
LOOKING AT HER, H

your level” sald I, with the easy phll-
osophy of Mim who clearly has the Det-

| ter of the argument

Hoe wus ahakivg from head to foot,
with terror, but with impatent
rage. How much we owe to ncoldent!
The moro aceldent of my physioal su-
'rmrinrliy had put him at hopeless dis-
| advantage, had made him foel Inferior
{to me as no vietory of mentsl or
mornl supariority could possibly have
done. And T myselfl felt a groater con-
tempt for him than thae discovery of

this treachery and his shallownoss had

| together Inspired.

“I shan't Indulge In flapdoodle" 1
went on.  “Ull be frmnk. A vear ago,
if any man had faced me with & clnim
upon & wamnn who was married to me,
I't probably have doalt with him as
your vanity snd what yon eall “honor
waonld foree you o Ly to deal with a
simllar situation. Dot | Hve 1o loarn,
and U'm fortunately, unt afrald w fol-
low a new light. There is the vaaity
of soculled houor; there is also the
demnnd of justico—of fair play, As 1
have told her, so 1 now 1ol you-—she
in free to go. At T shall gay one thing
to you that 1 4id not say o her. If
you do not desl fately with her, 1 shall
| poe 1o to (L that there are ten Yhorna
im rose In that bed of roses on

wh

“You storn |
Tiut, |

I like to wee fellows kick their |

He has great physical strength, |

expression. 1 rather expected him to
show some of that amused contempt
with which men of hls sort alwavs
recelve a new ldea that is boayond the
range of thelr narvow, conventional
minds. For | did not expect him to
understand why | was not only will-
Iing, but even eager, relinguish
woman whom [ could hold oaly
ssserting a moperty right  in o her
And 1T do uot think he dld undor
stand me, though hip manner changed

by

o a fort of gradging respect Hu
| was, 1 helieve, about to make some
Impulsive, gensrous speech, when we
heard the qulek strokes of ron-shod
hoofs on the path from the kennels
and the siables—is there any sound
more arresting”® Past us at o gallop
sweit a horse. on his back—Anha
| Bhe wak not in riding-hablt; the wind
fluttered the sleeves of her bhlouss,
hlew her uncovered halr this way and
that about her beawtiful face. She

sped on toward the landing, though 1
fancled she hiad seen us

Anita at Pawn Hill-Langdon, in a
| fTurious. temper, doscending from
like mad—"to overtake
him,” thought I. And | read confirma-
ton In his triumphant eves. In an-
other mood, | suppose my fury would

ontly, riding

have heen bevond my power to re-
stre'n It Just then—the day grow
dark for me, and | wanted to hide
away somewheie. Heartalck, T was
| ashamed for her, hated mysell for
having blundered into surprising her,

She reappeared at the (urn round
which she had vanishod. 1 now noted

that she was riding without saddle
or bridle, with only a halter round the
horse's neck—then she had seen us,
bad stopped and come back as soon
a8 she conld. She dropped from the
horse, Iooked swiftiv at me, at him, at
| me again, with intense anxiety

“l1 saw vyour yacht In the harbor
only a moment ago,” she sald to me
She was panting “1 feared
you might meet him. So | came.”

“As you he Is quite—Iintact.”
sald |

leave the place at once™

almost
W,

And 1T went

1 CHANGED MY W§

! IOLE WAY OF
IM, AT EVERYTHING!

L
(rapidly along the path toward the
' Rennels,

An exclamation from Langdon
| forced me to turn in spite of mysell.
| He was halt-knecling, was holding her
in hiz arms. At that sight, the sav-
uge In me shook himself free, 1
| dashed toward them with 1 knew not
| what curses bursting from me. Lang-
{ dot, Intent upon her, did not roalize
| untll T sent him reeling backward to
| the earth and snatched hor up
iwhito face, lier elosed eves. hor limp
| form made my fury Instantls COTLN [
|Tn my confusion | thoughi thut she
fwas dend. 1 lald bher gently on
| & and supported her head, wso
!small, so gloriously crowned, the faco
| 8o still and swoeet and white, like the
sainless entrance to a  stpinless
| shrine, How that horrible fear
changed my whole way of looking st
| her, at him, at her aod him, at every-
l' thing'!
| Hor eyelids wore quivering—her
eres wore opening—her bosom was
rislog and falling slowly as she drow
long. uwncertain breatha. 8he shud-
| dered, sat up, started up. - "Go! go'”

{she eoried. “Hring Wm biack! FBring
hira back! Pring him—"
| There she recognised me.  “Oh"

you He  You are contemptible | *he sald, and gave & great sigh of
Apposrinees only, | in many ways—porhaps that's  why | rellel,  She leaned agsinst a tree and
the coward's mub | women ke you, Bot there must be  looked at Langdon.

“You are sl

[ #ome good In you, or possibilities of | here® Then tell him."

good, or yon oomid nol have wom and

Lies often tresd on the wes oF we  sneered, Wlufing ahd blusterine Hke | Kopt her lovs ™

uashod truth.

| the wobogl bul’

»

He was starifiz at me whth a dased

Langdon  gased  sullenly at  the
ground. T ean't,” be answered. “f
don't belleve L Bosides—he bas

|

the |
house toward the landing—Anita pres- |

“l must ask that you and he |

Her |

the |

gIvéen you 1o me, Let us go. Tet

Ho
s~

me take you 1o (he Vivians™
fthrew out hs arms In & wild,

| slovnte gestire; he was utierly un]llml
thirough |

Ihimmlt. e emotion burst
| and shattered pore and cynlelsm and
hard eruist of selfishinesy Hke the ex-
ploding powder hursting the shell, |
can't give you up, Anita! e px-
cldmed In a tone of ulter desparation.
“I ean’t! I can't!”

Hut her gaze was all this time stend- |

Hy on me, as If she fenred 1 would 2o,
| should sbhe look nway T will tell
you mysell,” she sald, rapidly, 10 me.
"We—I'ncle Howard and l—read in
the papers how they had all tirned |
ngamnst vou, and he brouesht me over
here. He hans been telegraphing for
| ¥au. This morning he went 10 lown

to search for von
Langdon came

About un hour ago
I refused o son Him,
| s I have aver since the time 1 told
| You about at Alva's He persisted,
| il at Iast 1 had the servant request
him to leave the house.”

“But pow there's no longer any
reason for your stayving, Anita' he
pleaded, “He has sald you are free.

Why stay when you would really no
more be here than If yon were lo go,
leaving one of your empty dresses*”
S8he had not for an instant taken
her gaze from me; and so strange

were her eves, so compelling, that |
seemed unable 1o move or  speak,
But now she released me 1o blaze
upon him—and never shall 1 torget
any detall of her face or voice an she
sald to him: “That s false, Mow-
bray Langdon. | told yon the truth
when I told yvou I loved him!”

| So violent was her emotion that
|slm had to pause for self-control. And
1?7 1 was overwhelmed, tnzed,
stunned When she went on, she
|wnr\ looking 4t neither of na.  “Yes,

!l' loved him, almost from the frst—
| from the day he came to the box at
the races. 1 was asshamed, poor cren

| ture that my parents hed made me!
I was ashamed of i And 1 trled to
hate him, and thought 1 did And

when he showed me thnt he no longer

| cared, my pride goaded me

into the |

A Misuuwril WOMAN

Tells a Story of Awful Suffering and
Waonderful Relief.

Mra. J. D. Johnson, of 603 West
Hickman 8t,, Columbia, Mo, says:

“Following an operation two years
axo, dropsy set in,
and my left gide waa
80 swollen the dooclor
sald he would have to
tap oul the water.
Thrie was coastant
pmin and a gurgling
sensution aronnd my
heart, snd I could not
ralse my arm above
my head. The kid.
ney action was disor-
| dered and passages of the secretions
| ton frequent On the advice of my
| hugband 1 began using Doan's Kidney
Pills. Since using tvvo boxes my tron.
ble has not reappeared. This Is won-
derful, after suffering two yvears.”

Sold by nll dealers. 50 cents a box.
| Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

AGE TOLD BY THE PULSE,

From Birth te Death the Beats Have
a Steady Decrease.

How old are you? Ask vour pulse
The human pulse bhas a wide range,
even in perfectly healthy persons.
The female puise always beats fast-
er than the male, and from birth to
death the pulse beats aleadily de
erease. It han been sald by great
Authorities that the zge and sex of
a person could be ascertained by the
rate of the pulss alone, Bablea at
birth have a pulse beat of 160 times
& minuie in case of a girl and 150 in
the case of boys. At the age of four
or five the pulee beats will have fall
en respectively to 110 and 100. Mald.
ens’ and youths' pulses average 95
and 80, Mature men and women av-
erage B0 and 75. RElderly men and
women have an average of 60 and 50
An old woman's pulse rarely, |t ever,
sinks below 60, buit among men a

folly of trying to listen to you. [t | pulse beat below 60 Is quite common.

I loved him more than ever, And as! Thare are, however, greal varlations

'vou nnd he stand here, 1 am ashamed | consiatent with health Napoleon's

agaln—ashamed that 1 wis ever so| pulse 18 sald to have beaten only 44

blind and ignorant and prejudiced an | tmes & minute.

o compure him with”—she looked at

Langdon—"with yon. T vou belleve BLOOD' GETS_SOUR.

me n ' that T bie ol

befors him hore I your presencer | GVe8 Advice snd Tells of Simple
I should have had no heart at all) Home_ Ml_)hure‘

if T had not felt pity for him His | At this time of year, sars & well:

fj“‘f‘_“u-‘* tnly :l‘llt ‘.‘i.,“ f“-” IEI“W’ known .’lil‘.im'rli}. lh'l' l';hlnv-j..r-: become

;"’r'tl::i\_‘"z“““';I“':""_ L .’ g “_.';jl"'”""'l‘ | weak, clogged and inactive, falling to

Py Szttt £ e filter out the polsons and acids, which
You could "'f" NYIUST .'“" Ry sour the blood, causing not only facial

[other way," he replied. after a al-| oo budlly eraptions, but the worst

lence, and in a volee [ should ““l.furlllé of Rhicumatism, Nervous and

""‘_-" recognized . o | Stomnch troubjes, Backache and pain
Slience again.. Presantly he raised ful, annoying Urinary aMictions.

hiz head, and with something of hig | It §s worth .m}“m_'ﬁ time now to get

old eynielsm bowed 10 he from some good prescription pharmacy
. \.,'"| havs avenzed mnch nnd | the following ingredients Fluid Ex-

many,” sald e I have often had a tract Dindellon, oue-balf ounce: Com-

presentiment that my duy of wrath

whuld come.”

He lifted Wis hat, bowed at me with-
out looking at and, drawing the
tatters of his still farther over
his wounds, mwoved awny toward the
Nanding

I, still In wialtehed him un-
1l he had When 1
tnrned 1o her, she dropped her eves,

me

PIse

i Klnpor,

disuppenraed

“Uncle Howard will tw  back this
afternoon.” sold she, “If 1 may, I'N
stay at the bouse until he comed to
tnke me”

A WOAry, half-wnppressod slgh
encaped from e I knew how she|
must be reading my silenes, bt 1 was |
still anable 1o Wpenk She went to the

horse, rowsiogz oear by she stroked
i mngzle.  Lingeringly she twined
ber fingers In his mane, as i abont

Lo ding 1o his back! That remind:

ot me of a thousand and one changes
in her-<ditile changes, «ach n irife
in fteelf, ver, taken nll wgether, mak-
INE i compléte Tmnsiormation
| “Let me help you,” 1 managed to
SRy And 1 bent, and made n step
| of my hand

dhe touched her fingers 10 my

shoulder, set her narrow, graceful foot
| upon my palm. Buot she did not rise
1 glanved up, she was gazing wistful-
| Iy down at me

| "Women have to learn by experionce
just as do men,” sald she, forlornly.
“Yet men will not tolerate 10"

I suppose | must suddenly have
looked what 1 was unable to pat into
|wm‘ds——h:-r her eyes grew very wide,
laud. with a cry that was a sigh and
a sob, and & langh and a caress all
in one, she slid Into my arms and her
face was bugning against mine.

“Do you remember the night at the
theater,” she murmnred, “when your
lipsg almost touwched my neck?™—I
loved you then—Illack Matt—DBlack
Mate!"”

And 1 foand volee;
' wandered awny,

[The End.]

and the horse

| - ki -~
A Species.

"Mre. Kwivvery s one of those an-
telpwiory poople, and 1 simply can't
Calrry on 4 conversation with bher with-
out gotting wo nepvous 1 feel an
though 1 should iy 1o pleces,” sayvs
the lady with the jgde brooch

“Anticipatory " savs the lndy with-
out any long zloves. “How I8 that?™

“She listeos (aster than you talk
to her."'—Life

& At the Seashore.

"Detvrest,” he whispersd, as ths pale
mooti  floated bebind & <¢loud, “how
long will you love me?”

“THI the vors nsy” she answeorod,
as ihe nowtled to his broast. Tl
the lust duy of your vacation™-—Mijk
winkeo Sentine

“When you go to A sammer hotel
the first thing you shonld do s to
have all your money put in the hotel
-'ﬂ." .

“That s the last thing 1 ‘go'—
Houston Post

pound Kargon, one ounce; Compound
Syrup Sarsapuarilla, three ounces, Mix
by shaking well in a beatle and take
in teagpoonful doscs after your meals
and at bedtime,

This simple bome-made mizture will
force the Kidoeys to normal, healthy
action, #o they will filter and strain all
lurir ncld and poisonons waste matter

from the blood, and expel this in the
urine, at the same time restoring the
“full blood count ' —that |s, 95 per cent
red which
indispensable to perfect health.

HOW CLASSIC WAS WRITTEN.
Bret Harte's Great Poem Result of an
! Inspiration,
| M_—r3

The war correspondent,

Villlers, has recorded & talk with
| Arer Harte apropos of 1he poesm,
| “Dickens in Camp:" "We all felt his
| logs mogt keenly In the States.” sald
| Harte

“On hearing of his death (1) sat
down about three in the afternoon to
write an editorfal on the great au
thor. 1 wrote one and then tore it
up. Then another, after much pains,
was written. This did not plense me,
no I tore It up. 1| wrote yet another
and threw |t into the waste paper
basket; it would oot do, It was get-
ting late, and | was now keeping the
piaper waiting for presa. [ was drom-
ming on my deak, absolutely without
another thought In my bhead; | had
run dry. Saddenly 1 mechanically
hegan to write and the result wus the
thing you seem to like s0o much, Well,
Mr. Villlers, you sre not far out. |
like it, teo.”

blood corpuseles- I abso-

| lutely

Frederie

Deafness m Cured

by loval appite dimue, a8 (Dey canmot reach the dls
eascd ml- of the sar. Therw ta vnly one 'lr‘h
oure de; fnese, and 158t 18 by constitaLioual remedies.
Dastusse 1o cnused by an {nfamed condition of 1he
mucous H‘N of ihe Eostschian Tube, When thils
tube i8 InSameed yoa bave a rumbiing sound ur hm-
perfeat heariag, sud when It 1 entire)y giosed, Deas
Bews ln (e reei|t and uniess the infem mallon cas

l.a‘::u OutL and LAIS tube restarnd (9 118 mormal rh.:l.-

. Bearing wiil be destroged forever; nine cases

OB Of ten are caused by Cspareh, wile Mg

bul aa tnflamod condition of the m-u-uo.u':f:q,
We m:l(.:u Do vwdrad Dhotiars fur an

Deatorss (vaised by cala that nasnol

by Mali's Catasrh l'.'-l"’tJ l@. rb; wliranlur, free,

UHEN 0.

Mhrbr-?ma‘iﬁ" T 4 U0, Toleds, O,
Take Hat's Famlly Pllle for conellpation,

Littis One's Prayer.

Mary always gets a little plece of
candy every day to keep her from be
ing naughty. One day she was
naughty, and she did not gat her
candy, That mght when she was go
ing to bed she sald ber prayers as fol
lows: "Our Father, who art in heaven,
please give me my dally candy”

Impeortant to Mothers.
Exzmiee carefully every botils of CASTORIA,
A safe and sure remady for lofants esid childers,
wned pee thad 14

Alcobol was discovered in the thir

teenth cestury,

| WEIGHT AND HEALTH

THIN, NERVOUS PEOPLE NEED
THE TONIC TREATMENT,

This Woman Took Dr. Willlams® Pink
Plils, Gained Thirty Pounds and
Has Been Wail Ever Since.

How many wemen—and men too—
are suffering from a geonersl decline in
bealth which the onlinary romodies
seem unable to check! How many hus-
bands seo $wir wives wasting swav,
stomdily losing health and boauty, and
are powerless o help! Consumption
and other perm discnsos flod in these
debilitated systems oasy prev, for the
lowered vitality is unegual to'the task of
fighting off tha infection of thes diseases
to which mos% of us wo almost duily ex.
posid,

The symptoms indicating the decline
which may huve results so futal eonld
scarcely be batter desoribed thun in the
statement of Mrs, Willinm Manley, of
2 Court street, Ution, N. Y. Her case
I8 & typical one.  She sayn:

“‘For six months after the birth of my
baby, I suffered from sick, dizzy hesd-
sachea, which seemad like s rosh of
blood to my forelewd, just back of my
eys. Some days thiey twitcled so 1
could hardly see wod k wpots floused
before them. The least exortion brooghs
on this sickness, My appetite was poor
and I was aften sick to my stomach.

“If I tried to work my feet soom be-
came swollen, painiog mwe terribly. I
had sinking spells avd grew palg and
pervous, 1 was 0 thin thut I weigled
only 95 ponnds,

“One day when at the drug store to

headache Jowders I decided to try

. Willinms' Pink Pills jostead, I
soon noticed that my headache was dis-
appearing sud sy nerves gradoally

rew stromger. The pills gave me »
Lurty appetite and I pow weigh over
180 pounds. 1 believe the pills to be the
best tanio and builder & woman can take,
as they certainly belped ne when wmy
condition wos critical and 1 have never
been serionsly ill since, "

The great value of Dr, Willlams® Pink
Pilla lics in the fact that thoy actuslly
make new blood und this carries heslth
and streagth to every portion of the
body. The stomach & toned up, the
parves are strengthened, every organ is
stimulated to do its wark.

If you are ill and the treatment you
are taking does not cure you, write for
Im‘nf of what Dr, Willintns' Pink Pills
wve dono in similar cases.

Your druggist sells them or they will
bo sent by madl, postpaid, on receipt of

wics, 50 ceuts per box, six boxes for
L! W0, by the Dr. Willinmus Mediciue Co.,
Scheusctady, N. Y.

The Lutheran church bas recently
Issued a call for 1,000 new ministers
to fill vacancies In that denomination

Puare! Pleasant! Potent! Three inter
exting facls abour Carfield Tes, the Nat-
urnl] lixative. [t i= made of Herls and
guaranteed under the Pure Food and Drug
Law,

Bishop Potter's Answer,

A young clergyman in a remots
country district wrole last Easter
time to RBishop Potter, saying that

e was aboul to take a wile, and ask
ing If, to save some other clergy-
mun & long and weary journey, he
conld not marry himself,

The bishop's reply was marvelous
ly concise. It wald:
“Could you bury yourself?

Protective Paint

Pure White Lead Paint protects
property agaiust repairs, replacement
and deterioration. 1t makes buildings
look better, wear better—and sell bet.
ter, Use only Pure Linseed Oil and
Pure White Lead made by the
Old Dutch Process. which is sold in
kegs with this Dutch Loy trade mark
WTI:G aide.i

is trade mark protects
against  frauda. ’ A
lenst White Lead
adulterations and
substitutes.

SEND FOR
BOOK

H‘ WQ
e
m..%’ﬁ- it oo

NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY

In whichever of the follves
by cithes s meeredt yow:
Fow York. Bavian, Fuffale. Olevelnnd,

Ulaciunstl, Ohicngo, St Lowia,
pRS R S s

- wagon—saves lorse. [l
power, times and tem-
per.  Best lubricant in
the world-—contains

a




