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DURING THE S8HOPPING,

Maude—Men are getting so decelt-
ful, you ean't trust your best friend.

Percy—And what's worse, you can't
get your best friend to trust you.

A man who needs advice Is apt to
get the kind he doesn't want.

PHYSICIAN
ADVISED

Taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Columb Ohio. — “I have taken
Lydia E. Pin

kham's Vegetable Com-
poun during
change of life. My
|doctor told me it
was good, and since
taking it I feel so
- jmuch better that I
" jean do all my work
Jagain,. I think
' |Lydia E. Pinkham's
- |Vegetable Com.
rotuulsliue remedy
olfor all woman's
troubles, and I
never forget to tell
my friends what it has done for me.”
—Mrs, E. HansoN, 804 East Long St.,
Columbus, Ohio.
Another Woman Helped.
Graniteville, Vt. —* I was passin
through the Changeof Lifeand suffe
€rom nervousuess and other annoying
symptoms. Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound restored my healthand
ttreuﬁh. and proved worth mountains
of ﬁo

to me. For the sake of other
suffering women I am willing ll‘wm
should publish my letter."” — Mgs.
Cuarces Barcray, R.F.D,, Granite-
ville, Vt.

Women who are passing through this
eritical period or who are suffering
from any of those distressing ills pe-
culiar to their sex should not lose sight
of the fact that for thirty years L
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,
which is made from roots and herbs,
has been the standard remedy for
female {lls. In almost every commu-
nity you will find women who have
been restored to health by Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

‘Bad Breath.

A well-known physician, who
undoubtedly knows, declares that
bad breath has broken off more
matches than bad temper,

There are ardent
lovers who must
sometimes wish
their sweethearts

nted  sweeter
mouths to be kissed.

Good teeth eannot
prevent bad breath
when the stomach is
disordered.

The best cure for
bad breath is a
cleansing out of the
body by use of

Lane’s F
Medicine

(called also Lane’s Tea)

the tonic laxative,
zsghh :ii'aﬁ)lgrb m&didn:. u:id in
an packages by
gists. It saves doctor bills, g
d‘n cures he:utulche. backache, in-
igestion, constipation and skin
diseases. 25¢. at druggists,

SICK HEADACHE
CARTERS

Positively cured by
these Litile Pills.

They also relieve Dis-
tress from Dyspepsla, o
digestion and Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Nau-
sen, Drowslness, Bad
Tasxte ln the Mouth, Cont-
ed Tongue, Pain In the
Side, TORPID LIVER,
They regulate tbe Bowels. Purely Vegelnbile

SMALLPILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature
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Mr. Bolomon Pratt began comical nar-
ratlon of story, Introducing well-to-do

!\Eluhan Scudder of his town, and Edward
Van Brunt and Martin Hartley, two rich
New Yorkers sceking reat,  Because of

lmtter palr's lavish exponditure of money,
Pratt's first Impression was connected
with lunatics, Vun Brunt, it was learned,
wns the sucoessful sultor for the hand

of Miss Agnes Page, who gave Hartley
up.  Adventure at Fourth of July cele-
bration at Eastwich, Hartley rescusl a
boy, known as “Reddy.” from under
horae's feet and the urchin proved o be
one of Miss I"uge's charges, whom she
had taken to the country for an outing.
Out saiting later, Van Brunt, Pratt and
Hopper were wrecked in o sgquall,  Pratt
Ianded safely and & search for the other
two rovealed an Island upon which they
were found. Van Brunt rented it from
Scudder and called it Ozone island, In
pharge of & company of New York poor
ehildren Miss Talfo and Miss Page vis.
Ited Omone Island. In another storm Van
brunt and Hartlay narrowly escaped be-
Ing wreoked, having abonrd ohickena,
plr. ete., with whieh they ware to start
A farm. Eureka Sparrow, a country girl,
was engaged as a4 cook and Van Brunt
and Hartley pald a visit to her father,
who for years had been clalming con-

mption A8 an excuse for not working,
pon another Island visit hy Miss Page,
Fureka diagnosed Hariley's case as one
f love for Agnes, At a lawn fete, Van
runt shocked the c¢hurch community hy
raMing a qguilt for the church’'s benefit,
Hartley Invented a plan to moke Wash-

Inftun Sparrow work, In putting the plan
Into effect Hartley incurs wrath of Mlss
Page, for whom the “slok man™ sent.

Agnes then appealed to Van Brunt. Spir-
row to escupe the treatment proclalmed
himself well and went to work, Storm-
bound on Ogone I=innd Van Brunt and
Hartley tired of the “"Natural Life
CHAPTER XVIl.—Continued.

I expected for sura that they'd Hek
Nate Scudder for charging his dry-
season rates for secret keeping. Dut
they never mentioned It to him. When
I spoke of it to Van Hrunt, he laughed.

“Oh, Scudder's all right,” he says.
“He had a corner in secrets and
squeezed the shorts, that's all. That's
legitimate. Scudder has a talent of
his own."

“Yes, and he's making it ten talents
in a hurry, like the feller in Scripture,”
says I

“Well, he doesn't hide it in a napkin,
anyway,” laughs Van.

“No," says 1. "I belleve he uses one
of Huldy Ann's stockings”

About three o'clock we got Into the
akiff, the three of us, and rowed to the
maln. ‘Twas a hard wet row. T Judged
the gale wa'n't all over yet. We
walked up as far as Nate's and there
he was walting In his buggy to drive
Van Brunt to the Wellmouth depot.
Martin and Van sald good-by and had
a fingl pow-wow over the Tea Lead

“Oood-by"” says 1. “Aln't got any
real glit-edged expensive secrels you
want kept while you're gone, have
you? I'd like to squeeze a short or
two, myself.”

You ought to have seen Nate Scud-
der bristle up and glare at me. Huat
his passenger only langhed ag usui,

“No,” he says, “not a one. My con-

fance I8 clear. But | may unearth

B T e I
" bo-dny 1o

a few while I'm away.”

Well, he did. But not the kind he
expected,

I had to step into Nate's house to
get A few eggs. Our own hens was too
welghted down under the Natural to
be working overtime. Huldy Ann had
the remnants of a nicked blue set of
dishes that was handed down from her
great aunt on her grandmother's side,
and she thought maybhe Hartley'd be
Intergsted ot a dollar a nick, It took
0 long Lo make her ballove he wa'n't,
that wa wasted an hour or more there,

When we got to the hill by the beach |

"twag ‘Tost five o'elock.

says 1. “"We ain't had all the dirty
weather yet, This'll be a bad night in
the bay."

Just then from behind us come the
hattling of a wagon and the thumplng
of a horge’s hoofs. Somehody was
driving our way like all get out.

“Who In time—12" [ says. “Runaway,
aln't 12"

But ‘twas no runaway. In another
minute, a horse all lather, hauling a
buggy all mud, comes bouncing over
the hummocky road and down the hill.
A girl was driving it

“Whoa!" she screams, shrill. The
horse stopped like he was glad of the
chance,

“Eureka Sparrow!" [ sings out.
“What In the name of goodness—?"

‘Twis Kureka, and the team was
the one that the Fresh Alrers had
hired for the season. The girl looked
as if she'd been through the war. She
had a shawl pinned 'round her, but it
had slipped down 'most to her elbows,
and her hat was over on the back of
her neck.

“What's the matter?" I asks. “Is
Dewey—"'

"Dewey's all right,” she says, lean-
ing from the buggy. “It's little Dennis
—Redny. He's awful sick—and—
where's Mr. Van Brunt?"

“tone to New York,"” says Hartley,
stepping up to the wheel. “What Is
it? Tell me about it."

She was almost eryving. "“The poor
little feller,” she says, "he was took
this morning. Pains, and such suffer-
ing. We sent for Dr. Balley, and he
was sick In bed himself. Then James
drove over for Dr. Penrose, and he'd
gone up to the city to a medical so
clety meeting. There wa'n't nobody
left but that new doctor at West East-
wich, Dr, Duncan, and nobody likes
him. | wouldn't have him to a sick cat.
He says it's appendi—appendi—some-
thing or other.”

“"Appendicitis?"’ asks Hartley.

“Yup. That's what he says. And
he wants an operation to-morrow. And
Mlss Agnes don’t trust him, and she s
all upset., She thinks more of that
boy—! And she sent me for Mr. Van
Brunt, and-—"

“8ol," asks Martln, quick,
new doctor a good one?”

“No, no!” says . “If he said I had
diphthery 1'd be sure "twas gout. And
there ain't another doctor nowheres
around.”

“There's one,” says Hureka, “if we
could only get him. Miss Taltord remd
in the paper day before yesterday
that Dr, Jordan, the big sturgeon—"

“Surgeon,” says L.

“All right, surgeon then. He's at the
Wapatomac house for a week, But he
probably wounldn't eome and the tele
graph wires are down and nobody
thought to write in time. And that
Dr. Duncan thing, he says he'll operate
lomorrow morning. 1If he does he'll
Kill the boy, just as he done to Eme-
line Macomher's child. What shall we

“Is this

do? Poor Miss Agnes! Can't nobody
help her?”
“How ean 1 get to Wapatomae?"

asks Martin, sharp and quick.

“You ean't,"” says [. “Not In time to
get the doctor. He must resch East-
wich on that morning tealn or ‘Lwili

be too late. The last train has gons

tonight. There ain’t another tl elght
o'clock to-moyrow, If you took thai
Viiwouldn't reach Wapatomae il ten, |

We was silent for a second. Thea
Eureka jumped up in the buggy and
clapped her hands.

“You can get him!" she crled, her

black eyes snapping sparks, “Oh, you
can!”

“"How?" Martin and me sald to
gether,

She pointed towards Ozone island.

“The sallboat!” she sald. “The Dora
Bassett! Sall over In her. Then he'll
come on the morning train.”

I swung around and looked at the
waves and the clouds. Wapatomac
was clear across the bay miles and
miles away. And a night like this was
lkely to be!

“Lord!" says L
never llve—"

But Martin Hartley was already half
way to the skiff, Of course he didn't
know the risk, and I did, but—well,
there.

“I'l go,” says 1 to BEureka. *“You
head for the school fast as your horse
can travel. Tell the Page girl not to
let Duncan touch the boy till the Jor-
dan man comes or the traln comes
without him. You understand?"

“You bet you!" says she. “It's splen.
did! We'll save the boy and Mr. Hart-
ley will be all right with her. Oh, I'm
so glad Mr. Van Brunt wa'n't here!"

She whirled the borse around and
off she went. [ gave one more look al
the weather and then ran after Hart
ley. Bave the boy! A considerable
bigger chance of not saving ourselves,
Well, my school teacher always used
to say I'd be drowned some day—if 1
wa'n't hung first,

I bad one reof in when the Dora Bas-
selt swung clear of the outside point
of Ozone island cove. I hated to take
another, for I wanted to make time, But
I had to take it afore we tackled at the
end of the first leg. 'T'was pretty nigh a
dead beat and the sloop was laying
over till I thought sure she'd fill. The
waves was as big, almost, as ever |
see in the bay, and when one would
fetch us on the starboard bow the big-
gest half of it would shoot clean from
slem to stern, We was soaked afore
wa'd hardly started. 1t couldn't have
been much worse unless "twas the hid-
dle of February.

I had the tiller and Hartley was
for'ard in the cockpit, 1 was using the
mainsall altogether, although later on
I did use some of the jib to help her
point up to wind'ard. Thera was
plenty of water and would be for
hours, so 1 could glve her the center-
board full. That didn't bother us—
not then,

| was too busy to speak and Martin
didn't seem to care to, He set there,
looking out ahead, and when he
turned, so's I could see his face, it was
set and quiet. And in his eyes was the
look that I'd seen there once afore—
the day of the pig race. [ wouldn't
have known him for the reckless, lazy
chap he'd been for the last month
ary 8o,

The only thing he said to me at this
time was, as [ remember it, someithing
ke this:

“I know that Dr. Jordan," he sayxs,
“1 met him at Cambridge at a football
game. | was there at college and fa-
ther came over for the game, The doe-
tor was one of father's friends.”

“It'a erazy! We'd

“That's lucky,” says 1. "Maybe
that'll give you some pull.”

“Perhaps s0,” says he,

“If he won't come,” I asks, “what'll
you do?”

“He'll have to come,” was all the
answer he made,

Kven this little mite of talk meant
hollering your lungs loose. The wind
was rising all the time, the sea kept
getting more rugged as we got where
the bay was wider, and the splashing
and banging was worse than a water-
wheel working double watches. After
awhlile 1 made Hartley set side of me,
so0 that, when | wanted anything, I
conld grab his arm.

This was after it got dark. And it
got dark early. Likewise it begun to
rain. The storm that we'd had for the
last few days seemed to be blowing
back over us. Seems as If it ought to
have rained and blown f{tself out by
this time, but we had proof that it
hadn't.

Weo wa'n't making scarcely anything
on our tacks, The Dora Bassett's a
good wind'ard boat, too, but she'd fall
off and fall off,. By and by the dark
and raln got so thick that 1 couldn’t
see the shore lights, and I had to run
by compass and guess. There wa'n't
likely to be any other blame [ools
afloat to run into us, still 1 gave Hart-
ley a horn to blow In case there
should be.

"Twas lucky [ did, Along about 12,
when we was somewheres in the mid-
dle of the bay—off Sandy Bend, |
should think—it seamed to me that 1
heard a toot In answer to one of Hart.
ley's. FHe heard it, too, I guess, for he
commenced to blow hard and fast.
"Twan't much use, for anything that
was to wind'ard of us wouldn't have
heard a sound. And we only heard
that one, | judge, as the nolse was
blown past us down the gale. We lis-
tened and Hstened, hut no more come.

All at once we both yelled, Out
of the muddle of rain and black eomes
poking a big jibboom and a bowsprit.
Next minute a two-master, with only a
Jib and reefed fo'sall set, went booming
by us just under our stern. [ could
so0 & wink of her for'ard lights and a
glimpse of a feller holding a lantern
by her rall and staring down at us.
His face was bigeyed and scared. 1've
wondered slnce how ours looked to
him. Al the rest was black hull and
waves and roaring. A mackerel boat
trying to run into Naubeckit harbor, 1
guess she was. [ cal'late the after
noon lull had fooled ‘em into trying.

Wea didn't say nothing. Only Hart-
ley looked up at me and grinned, 1
conld see him in the luntern light, |
ghook my head and grinned back,

Al the time | kept thinking to my-

fool, this la your final bust of erash
ness, You can't make it; you knew
afors you started you couldn't. You'M
be in among the shoals prelty scom
and then you and the Dora Bassett ‘I
g0 to smithereens and cart that pooy
Innocent eity man with you. He don’t
know that, but you do. And all on ac-
count of a red-hended little toughy
from the back alleys of New York, and
a girl that ain’t none of your relations.
You deserve what's coming to you.”

And yet, oven while 1 was thinking
it, 1 was glad 1 was making the try,
Glad for Redny's sake; particular glag
on account of what it might mean to
Martin and Agnes; and glad, too, just
out of general cussedness. You see,
‘twas like a fight; and there's a heap
of eatlsfaction once in o while In a
real old-fashioned, knock-down and
drag-out, rough-and-tumble fight—that
is, when you're fighting for anything
worth the row,

The storm kept on; seemed as If
‘twould never let up. And we kept on,
too, three reefs In by this time, and
the jib down. And with every tack |
cal'lated we was making better head-
way towards the bottom than any-
wheres else. 1 couldn't see nothing to
got my bearlngs from, and hadn't no
iden where we was, except the general
one that, up to now, and by God's
mercy, we was afloat.

Then, at last, the gale begun to go
down. A landsman wouldn't have no-
tleed the change, but I did. It stopped
raining, and the wind was easing up.
By and by the haze broke and I eaught
a glimpse of Middle Ground light, al-
most abreast of us. 1 unbuttoned my
{leskin jacket and looked at my wateh,
Half-past two, and only three-quarters
of the way to Wapatomae. We'd been
eight hours and a half coming a dis-
tance that I've made over and over
agiain, in that very sloop, in less than
three. Hartley caught my sleeve,

“Will we get there?" he shouts. His
face was all shinlng with the wet and
his halr was too heavy with water
even to blow in the wind.

“Don't know,” 1 |hollers back
“We'll try."
He nodded. The clearing of that

haze had helped me considerabls, 1
could sight my marks, the lights, now,
and we made faster time,

At last, after what seemed a fort
night more, come the first streak of
gray daylight. The clouds was break-
ing up and it would be a nice day later
on, 1 judged. But there was a lliving
gale still blowing and the waves was
running savage over the shoals ahead.
The channel was narrowing up and |
had to watch out every second. 1 sent
Hartley amidships to tend center-
board. .

We beat In through Long Polat
reach. The life-saving station is on
the Polnt, just abaft the lighthouse., I
see the feller in the station tower
open the window and lean out to
watch us. [ cal'late he wondered
what asylum had turned that palr of
lunaties loose.

Past the Point and now we come
about for the run afore the wind up
the narrows. Wapatomac village was
In plain sight.

“With any sort of luck,” says I,
“we'll be alongseide the dock by quar
ter-past five. The down train leaves
at 26 minutes to elght. You can thank
your stars, Mr, Hartley."

‘Twas a pretty cock-sure thing to
say, and [ ought to have known better
than to crow afore we was out of the
woods, But we'd come through so far
enough sight better than a reasonable
man could expect.

The narrows is a wicked place. The
channel is fairly stralght, but scant
width, and on each side of it la &
gtretch of bars and rips that are bad
enough In decent weather, Now they
was as good an imitation of as salt-
water Tophet as 1 want to see. Strip
after strip of breakers, with lines of
biling, twisting sllcks and whirlpools
botwesn, And the tlde tearing
through.

1 sent Hartley for'ard to look out for
shoals. He had one knee on the edge
of the cabin roof and was climbing up,
when [ happened to glance astern,
There was an old “he” wave coming
—i regular deep-water grayback.

“Look out!" 1 yells, “Stand by!"

That wave hit us like a house {um-
bling down. I'd braced myself and
was, In a way, ready for if, but Hart-
ley wa'n't. He was knocked for'ard
on his face. Then, as the bow jumped
up, he was chucked straight back.
wards, landing on his shoulders and
left arm agalnst the centerboard w-lL
He turned a full somerset and his feet
knocked mine from under me. Down
I went and the tiller was yanked out of
my huands.

Waves like that hunt In droves, gen-
erally speaking. The next one wns
right on schedule time. Up we went,
and sldeways llke a rallroad train,
Then down, “Bump!” on the bottom.

Up agaln, and down. “Thump!
Crunch!"”

That time we struck with all our
heit, The Dora Basseti shook all over.
She riz, still shaking, and the next
wave threw her clean over the bar.
We was in deep water for a minute,
but just a little ways off was another
line of breakers. And astern was the
rudder, broke clean off, and floating
AWAY.

‘Twas no time for fooling. Hartley
got to his knees, white, and holding
his left arm with his right hand. |
jumped and cast off the sheet., 8he
floated then on a more even keol. Then
1 yanked loose the oar from its cleats
alongalde the rall and got it over the
stern to steer with.

This got her under control, and
down the lane, between them two lines
of breakers, we went, me with the
gheet In one hand, the oar braced un-
der t'other arm, and the threereefed
malngall well out. The cockpit was
hall full of water.

Aeneas and
Dorcas

Sumday School Lesson for March 14, 1909
Speclally Arranged for This Paper

LESSON TEXT.—Acts 9:31-43. Memory
voracs 40, 41
GOLDEN TEXT.—"And Peter sald un-
1o him, Acness, Jesus Christ maketh
thee whele; arise and make thy bed.
And he urose Immediately."—Acts 9:31.

TIME.—8 or 40 A. D. Threa years uft-
er the lust lewson. Intervening events,
The conversion of Saul of Tarsus, His
ahsence In Arabia three years (Gal 1:17,
18), Hix return to Damascus, His vislt
to Jerusalem (Acts 22:17-21), and depart-
ure to Clllels,

PLACE.—(1) Lydda, now Ludd, 30 miles
northwest of Jerusalem in the Plain of
Sharon, the old Phillstine country. (2)
Joppa, now Jaffa, the chief seaport of
Palestine, and espocinlly of Jerusalem.
now connected with it by a rallroad 3
milea long. Here Dorcas and Simon
the tanner lived

Comment and Suggestive Thought,

V. 31. The story of the ccnversion
of Paul Is passed over at this time,
to he taken up in the next quarter,
when we begin the second divisien of
the Acts, the work of St. Paul. To
dwell on that great event here would
Interrupt the course of the history,|
and is especlally fitting in connection |

with the beginning of his eareer. |+ The

“Then had the churches rest ﬂk.l
and R. V. ‘peace’ throughout” tha
whole provinece of Palestine, conslst
ing of “Judea and Galilee and Sa
maria.” A bitter persecution followed
the martyrdom of Stephen, It may
have Jasted two or three years.

The Ocecasion of the Peace was the
trouble that fell upon the Jews in »
conflict with the Roman authorities
They were go oceupled with their own
affairs that they had no time to perse
cute the Christians. '

Growth by Multiplication.—The re
sult of this dally life showaed itself in
their rapid Increase; they “were multl
plled.” Thera are two ways to be
multiplied—in numbers, and in qunl
ity and walue. The disciples rapidly
increased in numbers, and the aggre
gate of churches was greatly enlarged.
Then each addition of zeal, of knowl-|
edge, of wisdom, of virtue, of spirit-
uality, multiplies the value of each
disciple and of the church. Every ad-
ditional gift or virtue or talent in a
man is not merely so much added to
bim, but is a multiplier, for It in-
creases the value of each and every
other gift. Add capltal to labor, and
both are multiplied. Add common |
sense to genlus, and the man is multi
plied many fold. Add to these conse-
cralion, zeal, grace, and love, and you
multiply him many fold more. One
note is a sound; add a score or two
mare and you have an anthem. One
color, no matter how beautiful, i1s mo-
notonous; add other eolors and you
have a eathedral window,

V. 32. “Peter passed throughout all
quarters.” Peter's first home mission-

ary work was in connectlon with John
In Samaria (Acts B). They both re
turned to Jerusalem preaching in the |
village of Samaria on the way. Now
we find Peter again on a Gospel tour
throughout Palestine, preaching the

Gospel, and healing the sick, as his
credentials, and ag  illustrating the |
spirit and nature of the Gospels; visit- |
ing and encouraging and teaching the
new churches formed by the perse
cuted Christinns, and keeping them In '
touch with the apostolic church in
Jerusalem. The accounts which fol.|
low may falrly be taken as specimens!
of many such journeys of progress, in- |
spection and helpfulness. |

V. 32, "He came down also to the|
saintg which dwelt at Lydda.” Mli
Christians were called saints, because
that was thelr alm and the character-
istic of their lives.

V. 33, Aeneas, Very nearly the
same name as Virgil's hero of Troy.
“Elght years.” Showing that the cure
was miraculous. "Sick of the palsy.”
Palsy Is a contraction of the word
“paralysis.”

V. 33. “Jesus Christ.” That Is, the
Messinh. Poter guards against being
thought the source of the healing. He
draws men not to himself, but to the
Saviour, and shows that Jesus is still
doing the same kinds of work he did
when he was living on eartn. So the
true preacher or teacher always draws
attention not to himself, but to his
Lord. “Maketh thee whole.” The
translation “maketh thee whole” is a
very expressive term for complete
health, where every part of the body
‘s present and In perfect condition.

Va, 3743, The disciples at Joppa
learning of Peter's presence at Lydda,
sent for him to come withont delay,
apparently with some hope that the
unseen Master would work througl his
disciple Peter a miracle of restora-
tion such as he himself had wrought
during his earthly life. Peter went,
and like his master at Capernaum,
(40) “put them all forth.” Then he
“kneeled down, and prayed” ‘Then,
with assurance of an answer, he “lurn-
ing . . . to the body, said, Ta-
bitha, arise.” If he used the Aramale,
the common language, the expression
would be Tabitha cuml, differing but
one letter from the Talitha cumi of
Mark 6:41, which he heard the master
speak im the slck chamber of Caper-
Baum,

V. 41, “Gave her hisg hand.," to help
ber up after she was allve., Jesus took
Jairus’ daughter's hand.

The Teaching of This Sign.—I. It
called attention to the fact that men.|
whom Peter premched, was alive in
Heaven.

2. That he was the same Jesus)|
whose story the apostles were contin
ually telling, and was able to do the
game wonderful deeds of love he did
on earth.

2. It was a slgn of the reality of im
mortal 1ife beyond the grave.

4. It was a symbol of the naw aplr
ttual Hife from the denth of sla,

|

—————————————————

$33.00 PERSONALLY CONDUCTE
EXCURSIONS.

Colonists’ one-way tlckets Chicage
to the Pacific coast, vin the Chicago
Union Pacific and Northwestern Line,
are on sale dally during March and
April at the rate of $33.00. Corre
spondingly low rates from all polnts,
Double berth in tourlst sleeping car
only $7.00, through without change to
San Francisco, Los Angeles and Port
land. No extra charge on our person
ally conducted tours. Write for itin.
erary and full particulars to 8. A.
Hutchison, Manager Tourlst Depart
ment, 212 Clark Street, Chicago, IlL

ARTFUL BEGGAR.

(-] * f l
Miss Charity—If I were to give you
a quarter, what would you say?

Wandering Jim—I should tell every

gent that you were the prettiest lady
in all this town.

Sl(;) Reward, $100,

readers of this paper will be pleased to lenm

t thern i at st one dreaded disesse thit sewoes
s beon able 1o curo I all it stagen, and Chat i
Untarrh.  Uall's Catsrrh Cure is the ooly rumu
cure now known to the medical fraternity. ‘miarrh
bolng & conatitutional d | LI 1
tional treatment, Hall's Cstarrh Cure B taken ioe
ternally, acting directly upon the blood and mucous

purfuces of the pystem, thereby destroying the
foundation of the diseasn, and giving ihe patient
strength by b up the und asaiet-

Ing nature n dolig Its work. The proprictors have
B0 mich faith In Ita curstive powers thal they offer
One Hundred Dolines for any case that it lalls w
gure. Rend for list of testimon s

Addrmsas ¥, J. CHENEY & OO, Toledo, O,

Bold by all Drruseints, P,

Tako Hall's Family Pl for eonstipation,

A New Stanoard,

] knew they were putling on airs.
They let on that thelr silverware was
all solid and now (he whole world
knows It lsn't.”

“How did it come out?"

“Burglars broke into their house the
other night and didn’t take a thing."—
Detrolt Free Press,

Breaking Up Colds.

A cold may be stopped at the start by a
eouple of Lane's Pleusant Tablets, Even
in cases where a cold has seemed to guin
so ¥trong a hold that nothing could break
it, these tablets have done it in an hour or
two, All droggists and dealers sell them at

25 centa n box, If vou cannot get them
send to the pruanipr, Orator ¥. Wood-
ward, Le Roy, N. ¥. Sample free.

A Question of Value.

“Politeness costs nothing," sald the
proverbialist.

“Which may explain,” answered
Miss Cayenne, “why some people of
ostentatious wealth have so little of
it”

This Will Interest Mothers.

Mother Gray's Sweet Powders for Chil
dren, used by Molher Gray, n nurse In
Children’'s Home, New York, cure Consti-

tlon, Feverlahness, Teething Disorders,

tomach Troubles and Destroy Worms;
20,000 testimonials of cures. All druggluts,
Ze, Sample FREE, Addreass Allen 8. Olm-
sted, Le Roy, N. Y.

A lazy man makes as much fuss
when he has a little job of work on
hand as an old hen does who Is try-
ing to ralse one chick.

Poneumonin _and Consumption are al-
ways preceded by an ordinary cold. Ham-
lina Wizard Oil rubbed into the chest
draws out the inflaimmation, breaks up
the cold and prevents all serious trouble.

A sacred burden ls the life ye bear,
Look on it, lift it, bear It solemnly.
Stand up and walk beneath it stead-
fastly —Kemble.

Try Murine Eye Remedy
For Red, Weak, Weury, Watery Eyes,
Compounded by Experienced Physiciana,
Conforms to the Pure Food and Drugs
Law. Murine Doesn’t Smort, Soothes Eye
Pain, Try Murine for Your Eyes,

A little sighing, a little crying, a 1t
tle dying and a great deal of lylng
constitute life.—Philadelphin  Tele-
graph.

Brooklyn, N. Y.
Address the Garfield Tea Co, as above
when writing for (ree samples of Gartield
Tea, the true remedy for constipation,

Upportuﬁltlea ralj_ in the way of
every man who |s resolved to take ad-
vantage of them.—Samuel Smiles,

i Jt’ﬁﬁ'u‘i'n';'ﬂ" e .!ﬂvd t“ e cane
» . mn "

of lehing, Wind, Hrmn e m:r::[:.nﬂlh in
b te M daysor money rofanded. e,

And sometimes a poet fools people
by wearing his halr short,
Mrs. Winalow's Soothing lﬂl::.
For ohiidren m%m the guma, aces in
flammation, allsys cures wind collu. 08¢ s bottde

Suspect the meaning and regard not
speeches. —Socrates.

yrupd figs
Elixies Senna

Clecanses the System

Dispels colds and
Adue Yo ConstipoXion:
Acks naturally, acks uly os

Q VQ.
Best for Men Women and Ching:
ren—Voung and OW.
To Qc‘:. Ws beneficiol effects,

\ways buy the Genune,
manubactured by the

CALIFORNIA

Fic Syrup Co.

SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS
one aize only. regqular price 50* per bottle,




