
| Career of a Capitalist * 
By Edgar Temple Field. ^ 
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T HAD long had a desire to become a 
I capitalist. Lucille seemed to think 
It smart to laugh at me for this ex
tremely laudable and perfectly natural 
ambition. As for her, she wasted her 
substance in riotous living, spending 
every cent of her salary on opera tick
ets, imported toilet articles and tor-
toni biscuit with a reckless disregard 
for the future that could only mean one 
thing, namely, matrimonial hopes. 

And, to tell the truth, Lucille was at
tractive enough to warrant her having 
some hopes in this direction, and could 
have had her pick any time from half a 
dozen young fellows, each one of whom 
got almost as much salary as she did. 

But that has nothing to do with my 
own ambitions, which were of a very 
different sort. I say were, for I'm not 
so sure about them now, my first ex
perience as a capitalist having rather 
unsettled my views of life for the time 
being. 

/ I was very young indeed when I first 
formed my ideas as to the desirability of 
wealth. It was way back in my childhood 
when old Mr. Higginson used to come 
to church in his great fur-lined over
coat and dirty linen, and I observed 
how the minister and the elders crowd
ed around him to shake his hand, when 
he was such a hateful old curmudgeon 
that I had privately thought the Lord 
ought to havfe made some sort of a pub
lic apology for perpetrating him on the 
community. 

"Oh, Higginson has got a lot of 
money out at interest," my father 
would say when I ventured to wonder 
why people made such a fuss over a 
dirty and disagreeable old man. 

What a marvelous power "money out 
at interest" must be, I thought, when it 
can transform even Mr. Higginson into 

- an acceptable companion. 
' And so at that early age I was made 

acquainted with the potency of wealth, 
and I resolved that some day I, too, 
should have "money out at Interest." 

i : When I was made head stenographer 
«in a big law office I considered my am-
v bition as good as realized. Ithad seemed 
so far away before that I'd never tried 

. to save very much, but now that it was 
fairly within my reach I began to lay 

' up money at a frantic rate. 
* "If you get another raise in your sal-

' »>nry you'll be so stingy you'll take to 
lunching out of the mucilage bottle and 
wearing your bicjrcle suit to church," 
declared Lucille in disgust. 

But I just let her jeer and kept on 
^ economizing, and at last there came a 
5,-4 day when I had $1,500 in the bank. Mr. 
;j <Adanis, a friend of my father's, invest-

J't ed it for me in a first mortgage on a 
• suburban cottage, and when the papers 

V were signed I went home flushed and 
triumphant. 

sk# "Congratulate me, Lucille," I cried, 
. throwing myself into a chair and my 
v^vhat on the couch. "I haf inveshtigated 
li ̂ amein moneys." 
v • Lucille was trimming a hat to wear 
. - to the theater that night, one of those 

silly white tulle affairs that a single 
"shower will transform into an imita
tion custard pie before your very eyes. 

"Huh!" she exclaimed, "I believe you 
think you've done something really 
fine. Sara Dunning, if you don't look 
out, your nose will grow hooked just 

"• like Mr. Dunkelspiel's down at the 
.pawnbroker's shop." 

"What do I care?" I retorted gayly. 
;;.j.^'I've got money out at interest, Lu-
if-&cille. Do you realize what that means?" 
mti "It means that you've worked like a 
> slave and denied yourself all pleasure 

&¥ for a year and a half to get it, and you're 
thin as a shad and as yellow as a lemon. 

\ Come on and go to the theater to-night 
xv and forget that you're a capitalist long 

enough to enjoy yourself, that's a 
Sri dear." 
> But the fever was in my blood, and 
4 1 wouldn't listen to her. 
y- So I went on putting money in the 

. bank and looked forward eagerly to 
the time when the interest from my in-

: vestment would begin to come in. 
is-T; It was paid promptly enough the 

first quarter and the second. Then it 
lapsed. Six months went by and no 

-V interest. 
"It seems to me," remarked Lucille 

/V one day, "that you'd better investigate 
that money in dead earnest." 

f» "Oh, don't worry yourself," I re-
.';Jj torted snappishly. I was nervous of 

" late, and besides, Mr. Higgirtson was 
•r.^ allowed to be as.cross as he liked, I re-

v mcmbered. 
fc "Well, it's a great thing to have 

,<ti money out at interest," she responded 
:<l' airily, tilting her sailor hat over her 
:" nose and shaking out her rustling 

vfckirts preparatory to going out. She 
'•i-i^wus really outrageously pretty. 

At the door she met some one coming 
in. A pale, forlorn-looking old woman, 

•-' with a pinched face aud an appearance 
of having cried for six months, 

.pie "Is this Miss Dunning?" she asked. 
I assured her it was, and she pro-

p.-..:ceeded timidly: "I called to see you 
'S&0 about that mortgage." 
pfe "Ah, yes," I said, hastening to shut. 

the door on Lucille, who was lingering 
>%^in the hall in an unprincipled fashion 

which I could not approve. 
4!;.! "We've been unable to meet our pay-
wi# ments lately," went on my visitor in a 

depressed tone, "and yesterday your 
agent sent me word you intended to 

* foreclose. Oh, Miss Dunning, don't. 
..Please don't be hard on us. My poor 
• husband has been sick in bed for a year, 

and if we lose our little home it will kill 
Um." 

'*%. "kJS&fc"Lv'V.ji. V,«;. 

Here the poor creatuf* burst o&t cry
ing, and I reached for my handker
chief, feeling somehow that being a 
capitalist wasn't such fun as I'd imag
ined. 

"Oh, Miss Dunning," proceeded my 
guest, as soon as she was able to.speak, 
"if you knew how hard we worked to 
build that house. We put the savings 
of years into it, thinking that in our 
old age we'd have a roof over our heads. 
And now we must lose it all." 

A fresh burst of sobbing interrupted 
her, and I swallowed a succession of 
what seemed to be cobblestones. 1 tried 
to think what Mr. Higginson would 
have done in such an emergency, and 
wondered if he ever felt as much like 
a chicken thief as I did at that mo
ment. 

"Why, don't cry," I managed to say 
at last. "I'll not deprive you of a home. 
I only bought the mortgage as an in
vestment, you know." 

Here I was actually apologizing for 
having "money out at interest." '/he 
poor woman went away a little com
forted at last, and I went to bed with a 
nervous headache. 

I rather lost interest in my mortgage 
after that. I didn't sleep well for some 
reason, and when I did doze a little my 
dreams were haunted by weeping old 
ladies. I got a bad habit of going into 
a brown study at inconvenient times, 
and would start guiltily when spoken to 
suddenly. , 

One day I got a note from Mr. Adams 
saying he was going to foreclose at 
once, and assuring me that I'd get my 
money all right—I needn't worry. Some
how 1 didn't find the assurance comfort
ing, and went home without any appe
tite for supper. 

"May the Lord preserve me from ever 
beebming a capitalist," cried Lucille, 
looking at my face as I sat trying to 
read after supper. "You look, my dear, 
for all the world like Judas Iseariot aft
er he was found out. A funeral would 
be cheerful beside you. Thank good
ness Bob is coming to-night;" 

Bob is Lucille's cousin, a:young law
yer, and the jolliest boy going. But 
alas! when he came, Bob was in the 
blues, too. He sighed like a furnace 
every few moments, and finally an
nounced that he couldn't stay. 

"I want to see a man named Adams 
about a mortgage," he said, and I 
turned cold all over. 

"It's the saddest case I ever heard of," 
he went on. "An old couple who are 
clients of mine had a mortgage on their 

« 

I FELT LIKE A CHICKEN THIEF. 

home. It was bought a year or so ago 
by some shark or other." . 

I covered my eyes with my hand just 
here, and Lucille coughed in an embar
rassed way. But Bob noticed nothing 
and proceeded in a troubled tone: 

"Of course, they couldn't keep up the 
interest. Whoever bought the mort
gage knew they couldn't. Such people 
always figure on that, you know, and 
now the poor old chap has gone crazy 
over losing his home—clean daffy, you 
know—and his poor wife will be turned 
out unless something is done." 

There was a dead silence for a mo
ment when he stopped, and then I got 
up without a word, and, going to my 
desk, unlocked the drawer where I kept 
the precious mortgage. With trembling 
fingers I seized my pen and with a few 
strokes canceled the mortgage, and as 
I did so a load rolled off my heart. 

"Here," I cried, eagerly to the mysti
fied Bob, "take this to that poor woman, 
quick, to-night!" 

"Oh, Sara," cried Lucille, "you worked 
so hard for that money." 

"So has she," I said. "And I am young 
and strong, while she is old and help
less. Oh, Lucille, if you knew how I've 
hated myself lately." 

Lucille took me in her arms, and then 
explained things to Bob, while I cried 
a little, though I couldn't help thinking 
what Mr. Higginson would have said at 
my behavior. 

We got Bob off at last, as happy as a 
lord, and then Lucille embraced me 
again. 

"You were never cut out for a capital
ist. I knew it all the time," she cried, 
triumphantly. 

"Thank you, dear," I said, meekly. 
"And say, Lucille, let's go to hear Maude 
Adams to-night." 

"Why," she exclaimed, her eyes as big 
as saucers, "the prices are way up 
in G." 

"Who cares?" I said. "I'm richer to
night than I've been for years." 

And we went.—Chicago Times-Her
ald. 

Charming: Whiiillnc of Ballets. 
Jefferson said of Washington that 

"He was incapable of fear, meeting 
personal dangers with the calmest un
concern." This statement is indeed 
very clearly proved by his first engage
ment, of which Gen. Washington £iave 
this description: "I fortunately es
caped without any wound, for the right 
wing, where I stood, was exposed to 
and received all the enemy's $re, and 
it was the part where many were killed 
and the rest wounded. I heard the bul
lets whistle, and believe me, there is 
something charming in the sound."— 
Ladies' Home Journal. 

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS. 

Plural—"A woman wil^aJvruys have 
the last word." "Words,"'.you mean."—-
Philadelphia North American. 

Curiosity Aroused—Patience—"Alice 
doesn't believe there's a man living like 
her husband." Patrice—"Why, how 
does he live ?"—rYonkers Statesman. 

Chief of Bureau—"You are neglect
ing your work." Clerk—"Oh, yes; I'm 
studying up to take an examination for 
promotion."—Detroit Journal. 

"Papa, 1 know what makes some peo
ple laugh in their sleeve," said little 
Hariry. "Well, my son, what makes 
them?" asked the father. " 'Cause 
that's where their funny bone is," was 
the reply.—Troy Times. 

Mr. Hiland—"Poor Skribbles kept up 
to the very laat the fiction that he was 
a man of letters." Mr. Halket—"How 
so?" Mr. Hiland—"In his will he ap
pointed a literary executor." — Pitts
burgh Chronicle Telegraph. •> 

Bather Decided—Mrs. Jones — "I 
think that Anna has a slight leaning to
wards this young Mr. Smith." Mr. 
JoneB—"Slight! Great Scott, woman, 
you ought to have seen 'em out on the 
porch last night!"—Kansas City Inde
pendent. 

Excusable.—While the landlady and 
the boarders bent their heads devoutly 
above the table the new arrival sat bolt 
upright. The good landlady was 
shocked. "Atheism?" she sharply 
asked. "No, ma'am," said the new 
boarder, "boil!"—Cleveland Plain Deal
er. 

Hicks—"It's all right indulging in a 
little hyperbole when you are making 
love to a woman; but there's such a 
thing^ as overdoing it." Wicks—"As for 
example?" Hicks—"Why, Dubbleupp. 
He has been married three times, and 
he told Miss Kwarry the other evening 
that she was the first woman he ever 
loved."—Boston Transcript. 

THE OLD "EAGLE TREE." 

Said to Be One of the Last Haunts 
of the American Bird on 

Iaonv Island. 

People of East Moriches are mourn
ing the fact that the old historic "eagle 
tree" is now dead, and that in a few 
years it will probably disappear alto
gether. After weathering many a 
storm and withstanding several fierce 
fires, it has at last succumbed to the 
elements and is gradually disintegrat
ing. 

The tree was first occupied by a pair 
of eagles late in the last century. It 
was the last known resort of the great 
American bald-headed eagle on Long 
Island. Each year after they first ap
peared in the old tree the eagles re
turned and built their nest and raised 
their young. When the Manor & 
Sag Harbor branch of the Long Is
land railroad was built only 100 yards 
from the tree the eagles abandoned it 
and sought a new retreat. But they 
did not seem to be pleased with their 
new quarters, and in 1886 or 1887 they 
returned and once more set up their 
home in the broad branches of the 
aged tree. 

Those who came to lliverhead and 
Moriches would frequently see the 
white-feathered head of the eagle fam
ily soaring majestically over the coun
try or else perched with dignity on the 
gnarled branches of the oak and keep
ing watch over his mate. About six 
years ago the family was broken up 
through the cruelty of a hunter, who 
wounded the eagle so badly that he 
afterward died, and his body was found 
at the foot of the tree which had been 
his home for so many years. Every
one felt a sense of personal loss, and it 
would have fared hard with the hunter 
had he appeared about this time. 

After that a pair of ospreys took pos
session of the nest for awhile, but it 
soon fell apart. 

J. Buell Terry, of East Moriches, 
owns the land upon which the tree 
stands. He says that the old tree has 
been marvelously hardy. It has, how
ever, reached its last days, but Mr. 
Terry says that he will never allow it 
to be cut down.—N. Y. Tribune. : 

SELF-SUPPORTING STUDENTS. 

There Are Now More Men Working 
Their Way- Thronarh College • 

............. Than Ever. , 

Most people picture the young man 
who earns his own expenses while at 
college as a long-faced prig who rooms 
in a garret, where he breaks the ice in 
his pitcher for water to wash with in 
winter, and tells himself how noble he 
is to persevere in spite of the sneers 
and snubs of his more fortunate class
mates. If that type of collegian ever 
really existed he is now extinct. The 
modern self-supporting studept is not 
snubbed nor sneered at by anybody, 
and he smiles occasionally. This is be
cause there are more college men earn
ing their living to-day than ever be
fore, and because they earn a better 
living. One-quarter of the entire 301 
members of the last class graduated 
at Yale supported themselves partly 
or wholly: probably all of them ate 
three meals a day, and majay of them 
were quite in the thick of college life 
besides. This point is emphasized, be* 
cause I know that every year some 
boys think of going to college and then 
give it up, largely—though they may 
not confess it—because they hate to 
thfnk of being "queer" and "out of 
things." This is a natural feeling, but 
it is unnecessary. I recall no football 
team at my college (Princeton) in the 
last ten years that did not have at least 
one man working his way through, and 
invariably some of the most popular 
and influential men in every class are 
self-supporting.—Jesse Lynch Wil
liams, in Ladies' Home Journal. •<:.-.s 

Magnificent Distances. 
Cape Town and Johannesburg are as 

far apart as London and St. Petersburg. 
Buluwayo is as distant from Cape Town 
as Constantinople from London.—Lon
don Daily News. 

THE BOY AMD THE SPARROW. 

Onee a sweet boy sat and swung on a limb, 
On the ground sat a sparrow-bird looking 

at him; 
Now the boy he was good, but the sparrow 

was bad. 
Bo It shied a big stone at the head of the 

lad, 
And It killed the poor boy, and the sparrow 

was glad. 

Mien the little boy's mother flew over the 
trees— 

•Tell me, where Is my little boy, sparrow-
bird, please?" 

"He is safe In my pocket," the sparrow-
bird said, 

And another stone shied at the fond moth
er's head, 

*ad she fell at the feet of the wicked bird, 
dead. 'H-, 

' .V •' ' 
ITou Imagine, no doubt, that the tale Z 

have mixed, 
But It wasn't by me that the story was 

fixed: 
'Twas a dream a boy had after killing a 

bird, 
And he dreamed it so loud that I heard 

every word, 
And I jotted It down as it really occurred. 
—Good Words. 

RACE WITH ELEPHANT. 

Hunter In the African Wilds Saved 
His Life by Outwitting His 

Pachyderm Pnrsner. 

Only those familiar with the "man
ners and customs" of the elephant have 
any idea what a nimble creature it real
ly is. Massive and slow-footed as it 
looks, it is capable, when roused, of 
feats that would be difficult for much 
fleeter animals. Especially is this the 
case with African elephants, which, al
though taller, are generally lighter 
than their Asiatic brethren. Moreover, 
accustomed for ages to lead a wild life 
and often depending on their alertness 
and speed of foot for their very exist
ence, they have acquired a skill in 
gymnastics which has occasionally 
taken even old elephant hunters by sur
prise. 

In illustration of this fact we are re
minded of a story told by one of the 
noble army of British sportsmen in 
Africa. He was "out after elephants" 
and had just fired at and wounded a 
magnificent specimen. Unfortunately 
for him, he had only succeeded in 
slightly wounding it, when, infuriated 
by the attack, it turned and charged 
him. It was a terrifying sight. With 
its enormous ears spread out like sails 
and emitting shrill notes of rage, it 
came thundering over the ground like 
a runaway locomotive. The hunter 
fired another shot, but missed; his 
nerve was shaken, and, throwing down 
his "express" rifle, he sought safety in 
flight. Near at hand was a steep hill 
and to this he directed his steps, for, 
being but slightly acquainted with the 
climbing powers of the elephant, he 
thought his pursuer might be baffled 
by the steepness of the ascent. It was 
a terrible disappointment to find that 
the elephant could climb a hill just 
as quickly as the hunter, nimble run
ner that he was. 

The fugitive, indeed, would have soon 
been overtaken if he had not thought 
of a really ingenious ruse. He knew 
that elephants never run nor even walk 
down a steep incline, but always crouch 
down, gathering their feet well to
gether, lean well back and slide down. 
Just as the ferocious animal had got 
within a few yards of him, therefore, 
the wily hunter suddenly doubled and 
ran down the hill again! Quick as a 
flash the elephant turned, gathered 
himself together and, trumpeting with 
baffled rage, slid down after his victim. 
The hunter had just time to spring out 
of the way as the great beast came 
"tobogganing" after him, smashing 
trees and shrubs and carrying every
thing before him like an avalanche. 
Then once more the hunter dashed to 
the top of the hill, while the elephant, 
unable to stop itself, went careening 
down to the very foot, where, apparent
ly feeling very sore and disappointed, 
it rose and walked wearily back to its 
native woods.—Chums. 

CAT KILLS AN EAGLE. 

Tore Open the Bird's Breast and 
Throat In Midair with Her 

Teeth and Claws. 

A tiger cat which deserves her name 
was strolling toward the barn of her 
master, Farmer Hazard, of Herrick, 
Pa., the other day carrying a piece of 
meat for her kittens. Suddenly a bald 
eagle which had been on the watch for 
a week swooped down on her and dart-

BATTU9 TO THE DEATH IN MIDAIR. 

ed up a{;ain w?.th the cat in his talons. 
A terrific battle followed as the eagle 
flew upward. Presently, however, the 
bird's wings drooped and the two sunk 
slowly to the ground. The eagle was 
dead, killed by the tiger cat, which had 
torn open the bird's breast and throat 
wilh Ivxr teeth and claws. 

WISE WISCONSIN DOG. / 

He Knows MaajrfThtmEs and Canjpat 
. 1 His Knowlad** to Ilealljr ': 

Practical Wso..., -

Nearly everybody in Waupun, Wis., 
knows "Billy." He is a very unpreten
tious citizen, trotting around town 
dressed in the same threadbare white 
suit almost daily, but he has a reputa
tion for being a great fighter when 
aroused, and those who know him best 
say he is the cleverest as well as the 
most rational dog in that part of the 
country. He is an inmate of the state 
prison, being an assistant in the med
ical department. Some persons inti
mate that Billy spends most of his time 
in and about the medical department 
because, being a dog, he finds much en
tertainment in studying the great va
riety of druggy odors there. As a mat
ter of fact Billy belongs to Dr. G. P. 
Messer, the head of the medical depart
ment, and is devoted to hiB master, to 
whom he owes most of his superior edu
cation. 

When Billy first made the acquaint
ance of the doct&r he (the dog) was 
simply an uneducated, sprawl-legged 
bull terrier, with a certain pride of an
cestry that gave a superior tip to his 
ears and an exceptional fineness to his 
hair. Like other youngsters whom I 
might name, Billy, at this period of his 
career, believed that life and happiness 
did and of right ought to consist in 
chewing most anything that looked 
like food, in chasing chickens and other 
birds till he was so tired that he sunk to 
rest in the nearest sunny dust heap and 
in appropriating the softest and coziest 
cushioned chair in the house. 

Then came that troublesome "going 
to school" that youngsters usually 
loathe in their secret hearts. First Bil
ly was taught to sit up on his haunches. 
This used to make his back ache, and 
always, at first, it seemed as if a wing-

HEAR1M& THE. 
w tvtOEntE 

HE HEARS A RAT. 
i SOME OF BILLY'S POSES. 

less and curious insect would begin to 
move about at the farthest extremity ol 
his tail at the critical moment when 
Billy was training every nerve to re
main balanced. So the young dog 
would blink and look almost tearful 
and at last give a yelp and start on n 
wild race for the end of his tail, which 
dodged him and darted from him in a 
manner most provoking. You see, his 
tail had been bitten off in his infancy 
and was a bit too stubby for con
venience. Then came learning to jump 
through and over arms to get a piece of 
meat or biscuit. Of course this was fun 
and easily learned. 

And so Billy's education went on. He 
learned to "speak" when told to do so, 
and finally became so proficient in 
speaking that he adopted the habit of 
calling for his bed (an old coat which 
was laid on the sofa) at night. He has 
learned to act the part of a judge, and 
"listens to the evidence" and "expounds 
the law" very learnedly, as the accom
panying illustrations show. Sometimes 
when he is not given enough attention 
to suit him he will perform his tricks 
of his own accord or climb into a chair 
and play "peek-a-boo," as you see him 
doing in the accompanj'ing picture. He 
has a treadmill, which he enjoys run
ning, and he takes keen delight in chas
ing the sort of cats that like to steal up 
on a dog and, with fur pronging out in 
every direction, take a flying leap and 

•land on his back. At this critical mo
ment most dogs give a fearful yelp and 
run for dear life, but Billy simply re
mains and settles matters with the cat 
—if the cat can be found. Billy is also 
an expert hunter and obeys sign signals 
as well as spoken or whistled ones. He 
is a great ratter and mouser and has 
learned to adopt the cat's methods and 
wait for his prey to come out of its hole. 
Then he waits for his victim to get 
some distance away from the hole be
fore, undertaking to make a capture. 
He learned this method by sad experi
ence, for at first he would jump at the 
rat or mouse as soon as it appeared and 
usually with the result that the intend
ed victim escaped back into the hole. 

Dr. Messer writes: "Jl.^ly showed his 
ability to reason only a day or two ago. 
A cookie was laid down in front of the 
cupboard to coax out the mice from un
derneath. One came to the cookie and 
Billy saw that it was too close to the 
cupboard, so he picked it up and moved 
it about four feet farther out. Then he 
went a little way back to watch for the 
mouse to come out, certain that now he 
could get his prey before it could get 
out of his reach." 

Billy is two and a half years old, 
weighs 44 pounds and seems to under
stand nearly all that is said in his pres
ence. The accompanying illustrations 
were made from photographs of Billy, 
so you may be sure that he looks as 
amiable as he is intelligent.—Chiea*«-
Record. 

Animals That Change Their Diet. 
Instances of carnivorous animals 

turning to a vegetable diet are rare. 
One noted instance is a Scotch deer-
liound, which is so fond of peaches that 
it will stand on its hind legs to reach 
them on the trees In New Zealand a 
parrot took to sfeeep-killing and eat
ing and some pigK evinced a preference 
for a diet of yonig lamb, while some 
Australian sheep became not only car
nivorous but cannibal.—N. Y. Journal 
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He That Stays 

Does the Business. 
All the world admires "staying pow

er." On this qualify success depends. 
Hie blood is the best friend Hie heart has. 
Hood's Sarsaparilia is the best friend the 
blood ever haidt cleanses it of everything, 
gives perfect health and strength. 

X Left-Handed Admission. 
Three citizens—one a lawyer, one a doctor 

and one a newspaper man—sat in a back 
room recently in tne gray light of the early 
dawn. On tne table were many empty bot
tles and a couple of packs of cards. As the* 
sat in silence a rat scurried across the hearth 
into the darkness beyond. The three men 
shifted their feet ana looked at each other 
uneasily. After a long pause the lawyer 
•poke. "1 know what you fellows are think-

ou think I thought I saw a ing," he said; "you think I 
rat, but I didn't!"—Chicago Inter Ocean. 

Logic. 
"You are wanted around the corner/'ex

claimed the citizen, confidently. 
The policeman laughed aloud. 
"I know better," he replied, "when I am 

wanted I can't be found. Since I have been 
found, I can't possibly be wanted!" # . 

Here we see now important after all it is 
to understand something of the formal or 
scholastic logic which it has become the 
fashion of modern science to sneer at.—De
troit JournaJ:___ 2^ 

Do Your Feet Ache and Bnrnf 
Shake into your shoes, Allen's Foot-Ease, 

a powder for the feet. It makes tightorNew 
Shoes feel Easy. Cures Corns, Bunions, 
Swollen, Hot, Callous, Sore, and Sweating 
Feet. All Druggists and Shoe Stores sell 
it, 25c. Sample sent FREE. Address. 
Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 

An Idea. 
Fenderson has got an idea. He says he 

knows now why salt codfish is salt. Because 
it comes from the salt water. It is more 
than he can understand, however, why all 
the other salt water fish are not salt.—Bos
ton Transcript. * >„ 

Half Rate Eicanlon East 
B. Y. P. U. Convention, Richmond, Va., 

Four Route, Chicago. 
Big 

Era of Amity. 
As we understand it, in the millennium 

not only will the lion and the lamb lie down 
together, but women will probably quit 
kissing each other when they meet on the 
street.—Detroit Journal. 

Thirty Cents k * 
Cash or stamps will get you a fine battle
field map or deck of most beautiful scenic 
Playing„cards. Address, W. E. Conklyn, 
N. W. P. A., C. & O. Ry., 234 Clark, Chicago. 

Fnll of Music. 
_ First Cat—You appear to be rather mu

sical to-night. 
Second Cat—Yes; I caught a nice canary 

for dinner.—Ohio State Journal. 

To Care s (Told In One Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refundmoneylf it fails to cure. 25c. 

When you buy something which you do 
not want, paying therefor a trifle less than 
you would have been willing to pay in case 
you had wanted it—that is a bargain.—N. Y. 
Journal. 

Hoaks is no more. You probably didn't 
know Hoaks, but he found a dollar in the 
watch pocket of his last summer's trousers 
and the poor fellow never recovered from 
the shock.—Chicago Daily News. 

The only time a bojr will carry a big bas
ket without a protest is tfhen it contains pie 
and cake for a picnic lunch.—Atchison 
Globe. 

Hall'* Catarrh Cure 
Is taken Internally. Price 73c. ' 

The pleasure in talking too much is as 
short lived as that of eating heavily on a 
weak stomach.—Atchison Globe. 

.. A could make money with five fingers 
Khe didn t have ten for it to slip through.— 
Chicago Daily News. 

I have used Piso's Cure for Consumption 
both_ in my family and practice.—Dr. G. 
W. Patterson, Inkster, Aiich., Nov. 5,1894. 

Samson was a professional strong man, 
whose last act brought down the house.— 
Spare Moments. 

An Excellent Combination. 
The pleasant method and beneficial 

effects of the well known remedy, 
STBUP OF FIGS, manufactured by the 
CALIFORNIA FIG SYKOP Co., illustrate 
the value of obtaining the liquid laxa
tive principles of plants known to bo 
medicinally laxative and presenting 
them in the form most refreshing to the 
taste and acceptable to the system. It 
is the one perfect strengthening laxa
tive, cleansing the system effectually, 
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers 
gently yet promptly and enabling one 
to overcome habitual constipation per
manently. Its perfect freedom from 
every objectionable quality and sub
stance, and its acting on the kidneys, 
liver and bowels, without weakening 
or irritating them, make it the ideal 
laxative. 

In the process of manufacturing figs 
are used, as they are pleasant to the 
taste, but the medicinal qualities of the 
remedy are obtained from senna and 
other aromatic plants, by a method 
known to the CALIFORNIA FIG SYBUP 
Co. only. In order to get its beneficial 
effects and to avoid imitations, please 
remember the full name of the Company 
printed on the front of every package. 

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 
6AN FHANCISCO. CAT-

XiOUISVIIiltE. KY. NEW YORK. B. V. 
For sale by all Druggists.—Price 50c. per bottle. 

EDUCATIONAL. 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 

MILITARY ACADEMY 
Si « . i vuurso. Major u. r. iti • M., Principal, WEST LEBANON, N. H. 


