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Cupid and the* Law 
By John TotbeB. ' -j' 

ii 

GOOD-BY, good-by; yes, we'll write 
and tell you all about it, and per-

jiaps send you some of the drawn work." 
And with these and the other 

usual messages the train carrying the; 
big excursion to Mexico pulled out of 
the station. 

It was a common, everyday 6ight to 
the station hands, and they gave it 
only a passing glance. But to most of 
the travelers it was a novel experi
ence, and they looked on it as only the 
beginning of the days of sightseeing in 
the land of the Montezumas. 

There were two passengers in one of 
the sleepers who attracted some atten
tion. One was a woman of 60, tall and 
«traight, with a carriage like a queen 
•and who seemed as young and gay as 
the youngest. The other called her 
•"mother" and was about 25, a beautiful 
girl. Their son and brother had come 
to the station to bid them good-by, a 
man of 30, well groomed and well made, 
the typical American man of that age. 

He had provided them with every
thing that his affection could suggest, 
and told them to be sure and let him 
know day by day where they were and 
if they were well. 

"And you will look after mother, 
Alice, won't you?" 

As he spoke two young ladies turned 
and looked at him—his sister and a 
younger woman, about 22. She turned 
involuntarily, and the pretty blush 
that covered her cheek showed that her 
name was Alice, too. 

Robert Duncan glanced at her and 
•was struck by her beauty. But she 
caw his look and turned away and 
busied herself with her baggage. His 
mother and sister both noticed the co-
' incidence also and smiled. 

"So we will have two Alices along,' 
said his mother. "I hope we shall be
come acquainted with the young lady. 
She looks very pleasant and very nice/ 

Just then the porter shouted "All 
aboard!" and Hobert jumped from the 
train. As the car passed him he 
looked in vain for the faces of his moth 
er and sister. But he did see the face 
of the other Alice looking at him with 
some curiosity. 

Then he returned to his office. He 
was the junior partner in a prominent 
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: HB MADE FAIRLY GOOD HEADWAY. 

Mvlaw firm in Boston, and had a hard 
afternoon of work before him. There 

: rfSHvas a brief in a case that had puzzled 
, m ' '"both himself and his partner. But try 

as he would to concentrate his mind on 
3 niis work, he could see nothing but the 

beautiful face at the car window and 
*liear nothing but the droning of the car 
fwheels 

At last he became so nervous that he 
l^fthrew down his pen, and, telling the 

i-boy he would not be back till morning, 
^ pJ§|he walked up across the common and 

vi;ihe public garden to his home. 
;jThe evening at the theater did not 

^ •i help him, and he was rather horror 
. ' . i struck to find himself no better in the 

morning. This was a new experience 

have enough knowledge of Spanish to 
make the trip. 

Robert' Duncan regarded him aa an 
%ngel, and said that as the office was 
not very busy just then he tbougbt.be 
should like to make the trip himself. 
This was better than the client expected 
and the matter was soon fixed up. 

Perhaps you will meet your folks | 
down there," said the senior partner. 

"Why, perhaps 1 will," said Duneaa, 
as if he had just thought of it. But he 
told his partner that it was hardly prob
able; as he was going down,on the low
er table lands near the coast, and the 
excursions usually ke^t pretty well up 
on the higher plateaus. 

That night before he started he got a 
letter from his mother, and in it she 
said; "Alice Chambers is lovely, and 
we. enjoy her so much." So that was her 
name—Chambers. 

The next morning he started. His 
; ourney was a tiresome one, and after 
several days spent on the train he found 
himself one glorious afternoon climb
ing a little mountain path oh the back 
of a burro. Duncan had told his folks 
by wire of his intended trip, and found 
by looking over their itinerary that they 
had passed quite near where he now 
was. 

He had left the train at a little town 
through which they had passed some 
days previously, and was making his 
way into the country to interview an old 
Indian whom he expected to find the 
next morning. The title to Mexican 
landsoftendepends on information only 
obtainable from the kindly Indian. 

That night he slept on his blanket 
under the stars, and early the next 
morning was pushing on, the path 
growing still wider and more beautiful.' 
At last, about nine o'clock, he came 
over the spur of the mountain and 
looked down on a lovely valley. His 
guide and interpreter told him that in 
the little village which he could see was 
the old Indian. 

About noon they arrived, the matter 
of the title was soon fixed up and ar
rangements were made to leave the 
next morning on the return trip. But 
that evening something happened that 
altered his plans. 

A small party of the villagers who 
had been up on the mountain cutting 
wood had found a burro wandering 
alone. ° They did not recognize it as 
one of the village burros. It had a 
side saddle on it, and tucked under one 
of the straps was a little glove. They 
knew that a young American or Euro
pean woman must have ridden1 the 
burro, and they began a hunt to find 
her. 

Some miles back they found her un
conscious by the road, and putting her 
on the burro which they had led back 
they brought her into camp. As they 
brought her up Duncan walked up the 
little village street to see what the mat
ter was. He was astounded to see Alice 
Chambers on the back of the little mule. 

She was Btill unconscious. One of the 
old women of the village took her into 
the little open shelter, and in a very 
few minutes she revived, and, opening 
her eyes, smiled a wan smile. When 
her eye caught that of Duncan's she 
started, and he stepped up and said: 

I am Bobert Duncan, Miss Cham* 
bers, and my mother and sifter have 
been traveling with you. I am here on 
business, and will be happy to help you 

any way possible. When you are 
stronger we shall be glad to he$r your 
story." 

She regained her vigor quickly under 
the ministrations of the old Indian 
woman, and soon told them that she 
had started out with a party to make an 
excursion to some famous caves. In 
some way she had become separated 
from the others and had tried to find 
her way back. She became confused, 
and, meeting several natives, they had 
tried to understand each other, with the 
result that she became more and more 
at sea. f' 

She had eaten only what" some kindly 
Indians had given her. 'At last she went 
so long without food that she felt a 
faintness coming over her, and she 
knew no more till she woke and found 
herself in the little village. 

In a few days she was strong enough 
to travel, and Duncan made himself a 

dor him. No woman had ever before 
come between him and his work. This 

.js^fj^jsl'was silly. He never saw the girl before 
p ? 5®; and he never would see her again, of 

<":h, ^course. He must have dyspepsia. 
Wty" So on his way to his office he made a 

' call on his old college chum, now 
i promising young physician. He did n 

•<C tell the doctor what the most promi 
, ' »tnt symptom was, but was sure he 

•< needed medicine for dyspepsia. Ac-
^ ' <~r'cordingly he felt rather foolish when 

^ 40-:was obliged to say no to all the doc-
' ^.^te^l-r-Slfi^littor's questions as to whether he -had 

1 * , * f.certain symptoms inseparable from 
'.!'1 Agastric trouble. 

^4S|| The doctor laughed and gave him 
lissome harmless powder and he went to 

> -T"' 'felthe office strong in his resolve to finish 
> ' , ^f-'-ithe brief. He made fairly good head 

^;'"-way, but still the image of thebeauti-
Jf"j'-.-ful girl would come back to him, and 

• If-il-as the day wore on, more distinctly 
' Xate in the afternoon he got a telegram 

the party was at Chicago and 
' - '-|y; signed "Alice." And that started it all. 

Then he found himself with an al 
kV-inost resistless longing to take the first 

-train and follow his folks. Of course 
;ixe did' not admit to himself that he 

C - wanted to see the other Alice, 
fv That afternoon one of the firm's best 
.' •clients came in. He said he contem-

v. plated purchasing some thousand acres 
' V/in Mexico with the idea of establishing 
- / a coffee plantation there. He was not 

• ssatisfied with the title to the land, and 
, ..felt that some one ought to go down 
r.,there and look into the matter more 
•closely. He could not spare the time, 
and came to them, thinking that pos-
jsibly some o% their young men might 

Oood days and bad days; (lad days and 
sad days;. 

Days when all Is mournful, and days 
when all Is bright; 

Days I hive a happy heart, and dance 
and go a-Blnglng, 

And days I've naught but trouble from 
the morning till the night, t' -rj 

Up days and down days; wlie days and 
Billy days; 

Days I lose my playthings, and days I 
bump my head; 

Days I know my lessons, and Jolly times 
are plentiful, 

And days I cry tor nothing, and get sent 
- up to bed. 

Big days and little days; young days and 
old days; 

Days that come and days that go, a long 
and passing train; 

And days when I am grown up, like days 
when I am little, 

Will still be sad or happy, full of sunrv 
shine or of rain. 

Days, days, and more days; my lifetime 
will be full of them; 

And to make the sunshine brighter, and 
the darkness seem less drear; 

To make more bright than dark days, more 
glad days than sorry days, 

I've a stout heart to welcome them, and a 
hearty voice to cheer. 

—Eva Lovett, in Youth's Companion. 

demi-god in the village by leaving a 
sum of money that to the Indians was 
fabulous. They calculated that the ex
cursion party must be at the City of 
Mexico, and when they reached the 
railroad they telegraphed the party. An 
"answer came back which they got at a 
Station further on. It said: "Thank 
God, she is found." 

They were met at the station by an 
enthusiastic crowd made up of the ex
cursion party, the American minister 
and a great mob of Mexicans, who 
cheered the couple to the echo. In 
some way the story had gotten into the 
papers, 

Duncan decided to stay for some days, 
and telegraphed his partner to that ef
fect, who wired back congratulations, 
and Duncan found himself a hero. He 
drove with them and went to see the 
sights. 

One afternoon he asked Alice if she 
would drive with him to the grove of 
Chapultepec. They dismissed the 
coachman at the entrance and told him 
they would meet him there in a couple 
of hours. Then they wandered through 
the majestic grove, where it is al
ways twilight even at midday. They 
had been talking over their strange ex 
perience. "Alice," said Duncan, "you 
of course know that everybody thinks 
you are my sweetheart and was before 
we left home?"' 

She blushed and owned that she had 
heard something to that effect 

"Well," said he, "why not make it 
true? Alice, I have loved you itom the 
first day I saw you in the train in Bos
ton." 

She looked up at him and saidj archly 
"Well, Bobert, it was quite mutual, 
assure you. O, there are some people 
coming. You mustn't." 
v From which, I infer, that he under
stood her to say: "Yes."—Boston 
Globe. 

MY DAYS. 

G1AHTS AT CAMBRIA. 

HELEN'S GRASS PLOT. 

It Was Quite Pretty Until Her Pet 
Worms Interfered with Her Suc

cess as * Gardener. 

Helen loved to play on the grass, and 
it troubled her greatly when it became 
hard and dry and brown in winter. 

How unpleasant it looked! In some 
places it was "frost-bitten," in others 
it looked as if "the moths had been at 
it," Helen said. There were great bare 
places, sometimes as big as your hand, 
sometimes a foot square, all over the 
grass that used to be so pretty last 
June. Somebody suggested: "Why 
not have a grass plot in the house?" 
That was a fine idea! Auntie had 
her flowers, mamma had her birds. A 
little girl surely could take care of a 
grass plot! 

A box was procured, about four by 
three feet, and in it the earth was care
fully prepared and grass seed planted. 
After some days the tiny green spears 
began to appear, until, before long— 
oh, joy in the house and in Helen's 
window!—there was a lovely green 
grass plot. A charming expanse of col
ors, and Helen kept it there in good 
condition all winter. 

She watered it regularly, kept it in 
plenty of sun to "help the water to 
make it grow." She cut it at certain 
intervals all over with auntie's scis-

larrinl at a Pceallar Culm VkM 
Has OktalMt ls Vlultn far ' 

•' • 

Hulnd* mt Years. "V" 

Eacn year in the middle of August 
the parish feasts at Cambria, ln France, 
are concluded with the march of the 
giants. The cortege was particularly 
fine this year, the Oayant family of 
Douai and Reuse of Dunkirk having 
responded to the invitation of the Cam
brians. 

The variouB programmes published at 
Cambria have taken care to recall to 
mind the origin of the institution of 
the popular giants of Flanders. It was 
Charles V., said some of these, who en
dowed the subjects of the north with 

"HELEN'S GRASS PLOT." 

sors. And one day when the door was 
shut she indulged a long-cherished 
wish. 

She planted her small feet carefully 
up and down on the soft grass, walking 
on grass as tender and yielding as if 
the month were May and not January! 

She was very careful when she did 
this, because, to Helen's delight, two 
lovely brown worms had come to live 
in her grass plot. Where they came 
from nobody knew, but they were 
there! And Helen sometimes consider
ately dropped a few crumbs for them 
among the grass, where no doubt the 
worms discovered them. 

There is some reason to think that 
the worms believed that the grass plot 
and the sun and the water and Helen's 
bread crumbs were all intended for 
their sole benefit, and that to make 
them a comfortable home was Helen's 
only duty. This was Helen's idea, for 
the worms grew quite fat and bold; 
and finally Helen was quite willing to 
have them put out into the garden to 
hide themselves as best they could in a 
corner. They were too conceited and 
needed punishment. But that is the 
way with worms!—Brooklyn Eagle. 

Bnll Defies a Locomotive. 
While a gang of workmen were re

pairing the track on the main line of 
the Pennsylvania railroad, a large Uull 
made its appearance and scattered 
them in every direction. For about half 
an hour there was a running fight be 
tween the men and the bull. He was im
pervious to showers of rocks and an 
occasional crack from a shovel, and 
finally the men were forced to retreat 
up an embankment. Just then a heavy 
freight train hove in sight, and the 
bull stationed himself in- the middle of 
the track. The engineer blew a warning 
blast; the bull, accepting this as a chal
lenge, sent back a defiant bellow. Then 
thei« was a collision. ' The train went 
on .serenely, while the bull—where was 
that misguided animal? Then the men 
came down the embankment and re 
sumed work. . 

Jrvfyi Defined. , ;%V', 
Bobby—Pop, what, is domestic econ

omy? 
Papa--It is the fine art of-reducing 

the grocer's bills and smoking ten-cent' 

PROCESSION OF THE GIANTS. , 

this divertisement, to the end that he 
might engage and amuse these people 
of restless spirit. Others affirm that 
the giants arose spontaneously out of 
the soul of the people. They are the 
heroie warriors who have saved the 
city, and of whom the remembrance iB 
perpetuated under this symbolical as
pect. 

However that may be, for the most 
part the towns of Flanders, Belgium, 
have their giant. For instance, there is 
Grandfather Giant at Malines, Druon 
Antignon at Anvers, who came to take 
part in the fetes of Van Dyck; Hercules 
at Louvaine, Ommegan at Brussels, 
Lideric and Phinart at Lille, Goliath 
at Ath, Longeman atHasselt, The Drag
on at Mons, and, finally, Gayant and 
Reuse at Dunkirk. Each one has a local 
history. The date of birth of others is 
unknown and uncertain. They are due 
probably to the desire each village had 
to make the most droll, most amusing 
and most-eccentric display, in the words 
of the learned M. Theophile Denis, to 
amuse big children with playthings. 

The willow mannikin, which repre
sents Gayant of Douai, was constructed 
in the year 1530, to figure in a religious 
procession. Gayant has been repaired 
very often since that time, and it is be
lieved that there exists little of the 
original carcass. His wife dates only 
since 1564. The children followed— 
Jacquot, Filian and Binbin. Gayant is 
over seven yards high, Mme. Gayant 
six, Jacquot four, Filian 3.5 and Binbin 
between 2.5 and three. Gayant, the 
most beautiful of the giants, who has 
figured at Cambria in the procession 
of the 15th of August, is costumed as 

soldier of the sixteenth century.— 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

A WEATHER PROPHET. 

The Tortoise Knows When It IsGolni 
.to Rain and Always Makes , 

for Shelter. KSK 

A New York society dune, who is SB ar
dent upholder of the Society for the Pre
vention of Cruejty to Animals, owns a little 
fox terrier of whieh she is exceedingly fond. 
A man who called on her the other day wss 
admiring the dog and asked her mistress 
?ow she, with sillier humane theories, could 
have allowed the cruel dog fancier to cut off 
Snap s tail and ears to the fashionable de-
***? brevity. The dame drew herself up 
•nd replied, with some hauteur: 

My dear sin Snap expected it. Every 
| .noroughbred fox terrier expects to hsve 
his tail and ears shortened.* And that 
humbled man went away saying to himself: 
That s the first time I -ever thought' of 

noblesse oblige,' as applying to. fox ter
rier*. —Cincinnati Enquirer. ' 

The Iithaai «f Paninaa. . '' y 
Its engineers believe that they have iolved 

the problem of the successful completion' of 
this great enterprise. If so, it will prove a 
I rreatbenefitto humanity, nomore, truthful-

r speaking, than has Hostetter'i Stomach 
litters, the remedy which neyer faHs to cure 

afflictions of the stomach—for of what use is 
prosperity without health ? The Bitters inva
riably strengthens weak stomachs and torpid 
livers, and is one of the biasings of .the sge. 

' Too Late. " 
A horseman burst into'the prisOn yard. 
"Reprieved!" he shouted, and waved a 

paper aloft. 
'Too late,", replied the warden^ sadly. 
Is the man hanged already?" 

_ No: but he has eaten the Jiearty break
fast of ham and eggB, coffee and potatoes!" 

Executive clemency was all right in its 
>lace, but it could not be suffered to inter-
ere with the conventional course of events. 

Yes, the horseman's steed was undeniably 
foaming, but even that availed little or noth
ing under the circumstances.—Detroit Jour-

The tortoise is not an animal one 
would naturally fix upon as likely to be 
afraid of rain, but it is singularly so. 
Twenty-four hours or more before rain 
falls the Gallapagos tortoise makes for 
some convenient shelter. On a bright, 
clear morning, when not a cloud is to be 
seen, the denizens of a tortoise farm 
on the African coast may sometimes be 
seen heading for the nearest overhang
ing rocks. When that happens the pro
prietor knows that rain will come down 
during the day, and as a rule it comes 
down in torrents. The sign never fails. 
This pre-sensation, or whatever you 
may call it, which exists in many birds 
and beasts may be explained partly 
from the increasing weight of the at
mosphere when rain is forming, part
ly by »habits of living and partly from 
the need of moisture which is shared by 
all. 

If we want to ftad a country where 
nature has turned things topsy-turvy— 
that is, according to our notion —we 
must go to Australia. Many things are 
reversed in that country. J t is summer 
there while it is winter in America. 
Trees shed their bark instead of their 
leaves; fruit has the stone or kernel 
outside; swans are black; there is a 
species of fly that kills and eats the 
spider, and a fish, called th«e climbing 
perch, that walks deliberately out of 
the water, and, with the aid of its finB, 
climbs the adjacent trees after the in
sects that infest them. SSIK 

Pretty Rattle for Dolly. 
Qtack an English walnut in halves, 

and having first taken out the kernel 
and put in either a bell or one or two 
small pebbles, paste the two shells to
gether again. Lay it to dry for a quar
ter of an hour. When dry it will be 
found that there is a small opening 
near one end. In this opening insert a 
match (from which the sulphur has 
been broken off) and giue it in. When 
this is dry gild the rattle. It may then 
be tied around the dpll's neck with rib
bon, or it may be fastened to a necklace 
of beads. This may be improved upon 
in various ways, nad makes quite an at* 
tractive little rattle. 

How's TUat 
We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward 

for any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured 
by Hall's Catarrh Cure. 

F. J. Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, O. 
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. 

Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe him 
perfectly honorable in all business transac
tions and financially able to carry out any 
obligations made by their firm. 
West 4 Truax, Wholesale Druggists, To-
<€CIOf 0« 
Walding, Kinnan A Marvin, Wholesale 
Druggists, Toledo, 0. 

Hall's Catarrh -Cure is taken internally, 
wtiBg directly upon the blood and mucous 
surfaces of the system. Price 75c. per bot-
tie. Sold by all Druggists. Testimonials 
tree. 

Hall's Family Pills are the best. ^|p 

She Enjoyed It. 
They had been sitting together for half 

an hour. 
"I have enjoyed our conversation so 

much! she exclaimed, as she rose to go. 
"It is so restful to talk with vou!',' 

And after she had left him ne remembered 
that he hadn't been able to get in ten words 
edgewise throughout the whole conversa
tion.—Somerville Journal. 

Every reader of this paper should give 
special heed to the offers which are appear
ing from week to week by the John M. 
Smyth Co., the mammoth mail order house 
of Chicago. In this issue will be found their 
advertisement of a thoroughly up-to-date, 
first-class sewing machine, at the astound-
ingly low price of $14.25. Coming as this of
fer and other offers do from a house with a 
commercial rating of over one million dol
lars, and of the highest character, they mark 
an opportunity that the shrewd buyer will 
not be slow to take advantage of. Toe John 
M. Smyth Co., 150 to 166 YVest Madison 
street, will send their mammoth catalogue, 
in which is listed at wholesale prices every
thing to eat, wear and use, on receipt of 
only 10 cents to partly nay postage or ex-
" ssage, and even this 10 cents is allowed on 

it purchase amounting to one dollar. 
The Fnel Problem. 

I suppose you had money to burn in the 
Klondike?" 

No," answered the man who had been 
lying by the hour, "we didn't have anythii 
bnt chunks of chilly, incombustible goli 
We'd-have paid a big price for a few scuttle-
fuls of dollar bills."—Chicago Chronicle. 

Jason Grow, Oacarvllle, Gftu, Sayst 
"I feel it my duty to write and let you 

know what your medicine, '5 Drops,' ha 
done for me. I have had rheumatism about 
18 years, but was able to be up most of the 
time, until a year ago last May, when I was 
taken down and not able to move about, 
About six weeks ago I saw your advertise
ment and wrote for a sample bottle. After 
taking a few doseB, it did me so much good 
that I ordered some more for myself and 
friends and in every case it has done won
ders and given perfect satisfaction. Dr. 
Woodliff, my family physician, who has had 
rheumatism 15 years, is taking '5 Drops,' and 
says it is the most efficient ilieumatic med
icine he has ever used. Mav 31,1899." 

The above refers to "5 Drops," a, Perfect 
cure for rheumatism, kidney and all kin
dred complaints. The proprietors. Swan-
son Rheumatic Co., 164 Lake St., Chicago, 
offer to send a 25c. sample bottle for onl; 
10c. during the next 30 days. Be sure to 
their advertisement of last week. -i' :. 

The Man and the Bore.—The Solemn Bore 
—"Have you ever reflected that there will 
be no more time?" The Busy Man — "I 
haven't any now."—Indianapolis Journal. 

Each package of PUTNAM FADELESS 
DYES colors more goods than any other 
and colors them better too. Sold by ^11 
druggists. 

"Oh, yes, he hates all women." "I won 
der what particular woman he began with?" 
—Indianapolis Journal, 

I cannot speak too highly of Piso's Cure 
for Consumption.—Mrs. Frank Mobbs, 215 
W. 22d St., New York, Oct. 29,1894. 

The silent man may be a mine of wisdom, 
but a talkative fool sometimes explodes the 
mine.—Chicago Daily News. 

To Care m Cold In Om Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 25c. 

A man with but one idea is sometimes 
worse off than a man with no idea at all.— 
Chicago Daily New4. 

Check Colds and Bronchitis with Hale's 
Honey of Horehound and Tar. 
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute. 

Talk, is cheap—probably because of the 
overproduction.—Chicago Daily News. 

"A : 
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, 'Dulv Feed 
Man and Steed."] 

Feed your nerves, also>, on pare blood 
if you vaouhLhAve them strong.. Men 
snd women toho are nervousdteio'be-
cause their nerves are starved. When 
fhey make their blood rich and pore 
num Hood's Sarsapartita their nervous
ness disappears iecanse the nerves art: 
properly fed. Remember 

GRADUAL PROGRESS. 
The Boy Had a 81toatlon and the Vs>< 

ther Was Cola* to Be aa • .•. •v.-'?-v,-pyvv. *. 
Aarrlcaltnrlat. 

"How's your boy doing?*' inquired the 
man whose business takes him occasionally 
to a rural community where hte .knows all 
the inhabitants. 

"Fine." . 
"Has a good job, has he?" 
"He ain t got a job no more. He s got a 

situation. He started in with a job, where 
he didn't get nothin' but wages—four jdol-
lara a week. But he done so good that they 
boosted him right along, so that now he s 
gettin' ten dollars a week. That there ain't 
wages. That's salary." . 

"How are your own affairs prospering? 
."First rate." • 
"Still pursuing your old business? 
"No. I'm a farmer now." • 
"Why, isn't that what you always were?*' 
"No, sirree. I don't fool myself with no 

fiattenn' notions. Up to a little while ago, 
when the wave of prosperity struct I 
wasn't nothin' but a common cracker. But 
I've bought an extra piece of ground an' 
lifted a couple of mortgages, an' now I'm 
a farmer. £f the luck nolds out I'll have 
some money in the bank in a few years. 
Then I'm coin' to buy a three-minute hoss 
and a backboard and mow the grass in front 
of the house and be an agriculturalist."— 
Washington Star. 

Among the Brealcers. 
Long—Family troubles, eh? What rock 

did your domestic ship split on? 
Short—It was the absence of "rocks" that 

caused the split.—Chicago Evening News. 

A 

A Polite Man.—The Bystander '̂'What 
are " ~ 
at 
Chicago Tribune. 

; you taking effyour hat for?" The Man 
the 'Phone—"fm talking to a lady."— 

Collars & Cuffs 
Stylish, conv 

economical; 
and finished 

in puie stanch on 
both 

gtredot&le n 
When soiled discard. Tea collars er Ave 

pairs of cuffs, 23c. By mail, joe. Send 6c. 
in stamps lor sample collar or pair of cuT" 
Name size and style. 

[REVERSIBLE COLLAR C0«Dept,M, BOSTON 

i ] f  '  . f  

W. L. DOUGLAS 
S3 & S3.BO 8HOE8 

Worth C4 to *8 co«]MNd«ith 
other aakas. 

Indorsed by over v ;i* -: 1,000,000 wearers..;: " 
ALL LEATHERS. ALL STYLES 
Tin cMtiss w. a. nmiMP 
mi njyiidi at—yi P iittML 

Take no substitute claimed 
to be as good. Largest makers 
of S3 and SS.SO slioes In the 
world. Tonr dealer sboold keep 
them—If not, we will sendyoa 
a pair on receiptor price. Stat*, 

klad of leather, size and width, plain or cap toe. 
Catalogue B Free. 

W. L DOUGLAS SHOE CO., Brockton, Km. 

BULLS COUGH SYRUP 
Cores a Coueh or Cold at once, i 

Conquers Croup without fall. 
IS the best for Bronchitis, Grippe,! 

| Hoarseness, Whooping-cough, ana | 
I for the care of Consumption. 
I Mothers praise it. Doctors prescribeit. 

Small doses; quick, sure results. 

FOR ALL LUNGf TROUBLE 

WELL DRILLING 
asA&ummssisfc 

us nortabl*. and driUanrdepth botnbysteam aid horse power. Twanty dlf-flerent styles. Send for FBJOa illustrated catalogue. Adrtrssa 
TMEYHILL, Waterloo, lows-

PIT©'er|s>»e«tlrCared. Nofltsornerr-
s • I wousness after flrst day's use of Dr.Kline'e 
Great Nerre Restorer. M trial bottle and treatise 
free. DR.K.H.KLINE.Ltd.,831 ArchBt.,Phlla«Pa. 

PATENTS 
Send forfree booklet. MtlsB. 
Stevens 4c Co., Washington. 
DC. Established1864. Breaches: 
Chicago, Cleveland, Detroit. 

ok at yoursell 
covered with pimples? 
rougb and blotchy? It's 

your face 
Your skin 

Sour liver I 
Is. Tbey 

cure constipation, biliousness, ana 
dyspepsia. 25c. All druggists* 

-as#* 

IB 

Jalfpj; 

ij 

air" 
If you will 

•end us 25c. 
we will send 

you DemoratY 
Family Magazine 

, , , for three montfa 
" and give yots two 

"  "  - » /  h a n d s o m e  p i c t u r e s  f a  
/ ten eoIacs» exact repco-

</ ducUons of famous oil 
paintings. . Tbey are 8 

by Hi indies; Tbls offer' 
of tbis great family magazine 
is only good for 60 days, 

Write to 
DEMORESTC MAGAZINE 

Art Department 
110 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YOjtK CITY 

Want your moustache or board a beautiful 
brown or rich black? Then use Paris' Tea T bona and Besarars. 

BUCKINGHAM S DYE wfcisitSrs 

MM 


