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*OBE DAODY'D GO TO BED. 

®ach night for fifty years or more, 
'Fore daddy'd go to bed, 

.He'd come 'round tryin' every door 
From front hall,to the shed, f 

And then he'd blow the candle out 
And set It on the bin. 

And, by and by, you'd hear him shout: 
"Is Everybody in?" 

And If It happened one of tu , ' , J 
Young fellers still was out, 

He'd walk aroun' and fret and fuss 
And say he had no doubt S 

That somethln' had belallen us .* 
Or we'd fell Into sin, 

But when he'd hear our trampln' feet 
Se'd say: "Thank God you're In!" 

And now I reckon he's up thar, * 
Awaltln' day by day. 

To bid us welcome from afar 
If we should go that way; 

But one thing's certain, he won't rest 
Until his kith and kin 

Have passed the portals of the blest 1 

And all are gathered in. 
—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. , 

IUSH TRAVERS' CAPRICE, 
BY BELL BLOSSOM. # 
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Itf'pHIRTY years of age, possessor 
1 of a handsome fortune and a 

handsome face, and already become 
cynical! Seriously, Rush, I would ad
vise you to become a hermit. I think 
a few months so spent would raise 
you to the appreciation of your bless
ings. Take it into consideration, old 
fellow. Au revoir!" 

And Harry Withers, touching his 
hat, hurried oif at the corner of the 
street the two friends had ap
proached together. . 

Rush Travers walked on alone. The 
words to which he had just listened 
had been lightly, jestingly spoken; 
but somehow they had hurt. Was 
it true that he was ungrateful? Did 
the heart never cry out, in its empti
ness, even when filled with the favor of 
fortune, the good will of men, the 
caressing smiles of women? Did not 
the two latter hang.upon the former? 
What man, what woman cared for 
the man and not the outward sur
roundings which he owed to chance? 
The one true heart on which he 
might have leaned was stilled for-
ever. 

Ten years before, in the first flush 
of his young manhood, he had lost 
his mother. There now remained 
to him but a cherished, idolized mem
ory. His father had died in his in
fancy. He had neither brother nor 
sister. 

At 25 he had fallen in love .with a 
woman whose falseness he had dis
covered in time to save the wreck of 
his life, though scarcely of his happi
ness. 

He stood alone in the world—alone 
on his richly-freighted bark. Could 
all its treasures atone for the realiz
ing sense of desolation the world im
parted. 

"Will you buy my violets, please, 
sir*? Only a dime, sir!" 

It was a sweet, pitiful, pleading 
voice—a sweet, little, pitiful face, 
looking at him from beneath the brim 
of a tattered hat, thrust on to a 
mass of bright chestnut curls. 

Children were Rush Travers' weak
ness. At any time he could take into 
his arms a crying child and hush its 
sorrow. 

He thrust his hand into his pocket 
and drew therefrom a piece of sil
ver, which he placed in the tiny, out
stretched palm; then, from very idle
ness, he walked on, questioning the . 
little girl, who ran beside him. 

"Poor little waif. How singularly 
pretty she is!" he thought. 
! "What is your name?" he usked. 

"Pansy, sir," she answered. "Main-
ma used to say it was the color of 
my eyes." 

He looked down wtth a smile in the 
purple depths, half-shaded by the 
long lashes, upraised from the brown 
cheeks. 

"Where is your mother?" he asked. 
,, "In Heaven, sir." *:• 

"And your father?" / 
' "He is dead, too." j 

s 

> "With whom do you live?** 
"With a woman who is kind to me, 

and whom I pay by selling my flowers. 
I am all alone in the world!" 

"Alone in the world! Who could 
realize as he the pathetic eloquence 
held in the simple avowal? But if 
to him the word meant so much—to 
him in the pride and strength of man
hood, and position, and wealth—what 
new meaning did it gather when it 
included dependence, and poverty, 
and womanhood? 

A sudden thought came to him. It 
was almost an inspiration. He looked 
once more, earnestly, searchingly, 
into the little, upturned face. 

The child was beautiful; the eyes 
were large and truthful; the mouth 
showed character, which might be 
molded for good or evil. 

"Pansy," lie said, scarcely conscious 
of his own intention until the words 
had escaped him, "you say .that you 
are alone in the world. So am I, 
Suppose I make you my little girl? 
Do you think that you would be hap
pier?" 

"Do you mean that I am to live 
with you, and bring you the money 
for my flowers? Oh, I should like 
that very, very much." 

"I mean that you should live with 
me, yes; but you will not sell flowers 
then; though you shall have all that 
you^atant." 

The child looked up in wondering 
amazement. She could not compre
hend the words, but Rush 'Travers 
had not uttered them lightly. 

, What lie should make of the little 
waifs future he had not determined. 
It should .greatly depend upon her-
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self; but while he lived she should 
never again be friendless. 

It was an easy matter to gain the 
consent of the Woman with whom 
she lodged. The sum he put into her 
hands would more than requite her 
for any loss she might suffer through 
Pansy's flower-selling. From the 
woman, too, he learned something 
more about the child's history. vHer 
parents were artists; the mother had 
eked out a living by painting flower-
pictures on wood, after her hus-
hand's early , death, which had oc
curred before Pansy's birth. Then, 
when the little girl wns about six 
years of age, two short years before, 
she, too, had laid down the weary 
burden of life, and the child was left 
alone. 

Of l»is new whim Rush Trdvers.said 
nothing. It leaked, 'out, however, 
among his fashionable acquaintances 
that he was interested in a little child, 
but all supposed it some relative, and 
looked upon it as a passing caprice. 
He wished that it should be so. He 
did not want curious eyes prying 
into the past of one whose future 
he intended to make his care. ' 

The world saw little of him in these 
days. It almost seemed to him like 
coming home, now that he knew little 
feet would run to welcome him, lit
tle arms clasp themselves about his 
neck; or later, a little curly head rest 
on his shoulder, while the lids 
drooped over the pansy eyes, in hap
py, careless slumber. 

The old housekeeper alone shared 
his secret. She had abused him 
roundly at first, as was her privilege. 
Was he not to her as her own boy? 
But ere 24 hours had passed little 
Pansy had crept into the kind old 
heart; and in the night she had risen 
from her own bed, and stolen into 
the room adjoining hers, to see that 
the clothes were carefully tucked 
about the little form. 

It was a new thing to the child, 
this watchful care, but she grew and 
expanded under it like some beautiful 
flower. 

No one detected her in an untruth. 
She avowed her faults boldly. She 
laughed, she sang, she cried, as other 
children; yet about her was a singu
lar charm, a half-sadness, strangely 
unlike the carelessness of childhood. 

Thus two years rolled away, and 
again Rush Travers determined to go 
abroad. Pansy must be educated, 
too, but he knew now wh^t he meant 
to do with her future. The child was 
dear to him as his own, and his own 
she should be. He would give her 
such an education as his own daugh
ter should have had, had he possessed 
one. He would make her .a /brilliant 
woman. She should be worthy of 
some man whom he would choose for 
her husband. She would never know 
loneliness more, and in the fullness 
of her life's promise he would for-
-get the emptiness of his own. 

"Uncle Rush," she called him. The 
past was already to her like a dream. 
She parted from him in bitter tears 
when he left her at her new home, 
the school at which she was to be 
educated. 

Little did Madam Arnaud • dream 
that she was receiving among her 
select and fashionable pupils a street 
flower-girl. Was the girl not the 
niece and ward of the aristocrat? She 
had never welcomed a , pupil with 
greater pride, nor did the years, as 
they came and w^nt, lead her for one 
moment to suspect the truth. 

Among all this fair bevy of girls 
none were so fair as she who owed 
the smooth outer current of her 
life to Rush Travers' passing caprice. 
The deep blue eyes had borrowed even 
more of the pansy's purple tint; the 
bright rose-flush of health was on 
her cheeks; the rich carmine nature's 
brush alone can paint was upon her 
lips. In the sunny waves of the chest
nut hair played gleams of rippling 
gold. Her hands and feet were small 
and' dainty. Her figure had developed 
into exquisite grace. 

The eight years of study had 
marked themselves upon the lovely 
face in its bright expression and 
sparkling intelligence. Rush Tra*ers 
might well be proud of her to whom 
he had given his proud old name. In 
all this time he had seen her but 
once—but once he had returned to 
his native land. 

In the twilight he stood awaiting 
her in Madam Avnaud's private room; 
but, when the door opened, he started 
at the radiant vision which entered. 

She threw herself upon his breast, 
with a glad sob, then started back. 

"Uncle Rush," she said, questio'n-
ingly, "you are not glad to see me?" 

He had recovered himself by then, 
and welcomed her warmly; but some
thing had arisen between them her 
womanly perception was fiftst to rec
ognize. Already this meeting, to 
which she had looked forward with 
such gladness, was marred. 

From all sides, that night, Mr. 
Travers was met with congratulations 
on the beauty and brilliance of his 
ward, who had received the first 
honors of her class. Was the old 
cynicism growing on him, that he 
turned from it all as though weary? 

For the first time,, glancing 
casually in a mirror, he discovered 
that the thick, brown hair was 
streaked with gray, and the sight 
hurt him. Why? He neither asked 
the question nor answered it. 

There was no doubt now of Pansy's 
future, he told himself, as, having 
thrown open his hospitable doors, the 
world flocked there to welcome this 
new aspirant to its honors; but, al
most to his surprise, he found that 
he could not remain quietly in the 
background, a spectator. Women 
still smiled upon him, still murmured 
sweet nothings in his ear, or uttered 
gentle reproaches, at .his obduracy. 

Was he never to be lured from his 
solitude? Some one soon would steal 
from him the bright star which now 
lighted his home. Would he be con
tent to leave it in darkness? Thus 
they whispered in his ear. 

Why should he resent It, rather 
than welcome it? Had he not planned 
for her a brilliant marriage? Already 
it was assured to her if she would ac
cept it. Why, then, did he rejoice as 
one and another retired, heavy-
hearted, from the lists? 

He grew to hate the world anew. 
Now and then would come a quite 
evening, when, sitting alone in his 
library, she would steal softly in, as 
she bar1, done . so often in the old, 
childish days, and, sitting on a stool 
at his feet, lay her soft, velvet cheek 
upon his hand. 

Would she come to him thus, one 
day, and tell him that at last she had 
given away her heart? And would he 
be strong enough to give her his bless
ing? 

Ah, he had learned his own secret 
now! " 

One evening they went together to 
a brilliant gathering. A murmur of 
admiration ran. through the room as 
she entered it, but something in it all 
wearied her to-night. 

She refused the many eager claim
ants for the dance, and stood watch
ing the gay scene, surrounded by a 
little court, when, looking up, she saW 
Rush Travers' eyes fixed on her face. 
With a sudden impulse she moved 
swiftly to his side. 

"I am tired, Uncle Rush," she said. 
"The garden is thrown open. Will 
you take me there with you for a 
little while?" 

He drew the little gloved- hand in 
his arm, and together they passed 
through the French window into the 
lantern-lighted space beyond. Neither 
spoke, when, as they were in the 
shadow, voices reached them. 

"A beautiful girl—yes. 'Rush 
Travers' caprice' they call her. There 
is some mystery about her. For my 
part, I don't believe she's any relation, 
and I think the man's in love with 
her. You know the old-story about 
him?" 

But they heard no more. Pansy felt 
the strong quiver which ran through 
him as he drew away. 

"Oh, Uncle Rush," she murmured, 
"I am so, so sorry!" 

"Sorry for what?" he answered, al
most harshly.' "For keeping my secret 
so poorly that it is a football for 
the world? For selfishly gloating 
when other men were unsuccessful 
in gaining the treasure I so madly 
covet for my own? It is true what 
they say, Pansy—true; but it shall be 
so no longer!" 

"True. Uncle Ru^h! You mean that 
you love me?" 

"Yes: my darling. But do not let 
it frighten you. I have not forgotten 
that I- am almost an old man, while 
you are on the threshold of your young 
life. You shall marry some good, 
noble man, Pansy, and I shall be 
happy in your happiness." 

"I shall never marry," the girl An
swered. softly, "unless—unless—oh, 
Uncle Rush! I never guessed iny own 
secret, but I know it now. Whom 
could I love but you? When other 
men have wooed me, I have thought 
of you; and beside you they seem so 
powerless to win one beat of my 
heart. How could they, when already 
it belonged to you? Was the gift so 
small that you would not claim it?" 

But he sealed the sweet, questioning 
lips with the first lover's kiss which 
had ever rested there. , 

" 'Rush Travers' caprice,' they 
called it, darling!" he whispered. 
B|it they were wrong—it was Rush 

Trovers' inspiration!"—N.1 Y. Weekly. 

SHABBY. EARL OP NORFOLK. 

One of England's Most Noted Peer* Fre
quently MIn taken for a - . 

Pleblan. 

As is well known, the duke of Nor
folk, the premier peer of England, 
whose title dates back to the earliest 
times and whose wealth is boundless, 
is very careless of his personal ap
pearance. Nd> one meeting, him would 
take him for other than a very or
dinary man—a tradesman or mechan
ic, perhaps, says a London paper. He, 
by virtue of the security of his title, 
is the marshal of England and at all 
royal functions of a public character 
acts as marshal of the day. A well-
known woman of quality had a house 
near Arundel, and when she and her 
family were removing to London the 
duke contemplated buying the place 
as a house for a member of his family. 
One morning Mrs. was in her bed
room shortly after breakfast, when a 
servant came up to tell her that a 
rriessenger had called from the castle. 
"Where is he?" she asked. ' "Oh! he's 
in the hall, ma'am." Knowing the 
duke's habits of activity in the coun
try she felt some misgivings and hur
ried downstairs to find the earl-mar
shal of England sitting quite patiently 
on a hall chair with his hat in his 
hands. She overwhelmed him with 
apologies, of course, but the duke was 
moBt amused and laughingly said that 
he delighted in an appearance which 
protected him from attentions which 
would make his life burdensome. 

Wut* to Gome Home. 
. "It's all right—I'm not kicking," 
writes a young Washington man who 
has been buck-soldiering down in the 
Philippines for the past couple of 
years. "The experience Is bully. I 
don't mind the hardship a little bit. 
It trims a fellow up for the game he's 
liable to stack up against in the fu
ture years. There's nothing wrong 
with these islands, either. 

"But, say, when they begin the Ma
rine band concerts in the white house 
grounds, and the fountains are akeep-
ing time with the muBic, and the birds 
are asinging up in the leafy boughs, 
and the girls—Washington ' girls— 
yum-yum!—are walking about on the 
grass in their fluffy dresses and try
ing to make believe that they never 
heard of any such thing as goo-goo 
eyes—say, when this is going on, just 
offer up a little one for me, will you, 
Bill, that Til beback there some' old 
day and see it all again?"—Washing
ton Post. 

WATERING ROUGH LAND. 

Simple System of Irrigation Saeeess-
fally Introduced In the Arid 

• .•••..States of the Far West. 

Along the line of many irrigation 
canals, large tracts of land are often 
found which have a decided fall, or are 
rolling. Where this occurs in large 
tracts, the expense of terracing is gen
erally too great for the average farm
er, and a system'whereby the distri
bution of water can be assured which 
is suited to the contour of the ground 
must be devised. Oq land sloping sim
ilarly as shown by the plan herewith, 
the water enters the distributing 
ditches at the upper left-hand corner, 
and dividing, flows through these into 
the still smaller ditches, from which 
it is turned laterally into furrows. 
Little dams or temporary obstruc
tions of earth check its flow from point 
to point. 

After water flows out upon a field, 
any surplus is caught by small 

SIMPLE SYSTEM OF IRRIGATION. 

trenches shown in the figure as trend
ing diagonally toward the right-hand 
lower corner. From these trenches 
the water can be turned upon the low
er fields so that the excess or seepage 
is not ^wasted, but is employed on the 
less elevated tracts. 

Canvas dams are generally employed 
in checking the waters over the field, 
as they are most' convenient. The fol
lowing description will enable anyone 
to construct them, and will also ex
plain their use. The materials used in 
the construction of a canvas dam are 
a piece of timber, usually a two by 
four scantling, long enough to reach 
across the top of the ditch from bank 
to bank; a small stick varying in 
length according to the width of thte 
ditch to be dammed, but no longer 
than will lie across the bottom of the 
ditch without leaving any consider
able space between the stick and the 
bottom; a brace or stick about one-
third longer than the depth of the 
ditch and a piece of canvas about one-
third wider than the depth of the 
ditch and Ss long as the width of the 
ditch at the upper edge. The canvas 
is cut into a trapezoidal shape, some
what resembling* but larger than a 
section of the ditch. The long edge of 
the canvas is fastened to the scant' 
ling first described and the short edge 
to the small stick. It is well to have 
a little margin of the canvas below 
this short stick. 

The dam is placed by throwing the 
scantling across the ditch just below 
the point at which it is desired to di
vert the water. The canvas rests in 
the ditch, wjth the short stick lying 
across the bottom, far enough up 
stream fronj. the location of the scant
ling to make the canvas nearly tight. 
The brace is placed with one end 
against the scantling and the other 
against the short stick, thus prevent
ing the canvas from being washed 
back under the scantling.' 

A little earth is thrown upon the 
loose edges of the canvas, where it 
rests against the banks and against 
the bottom of the ditch, and the 
water is turned in. The weight of the 
water presses the canvas against the 
banks, so that there is scarcely any 
leakage. In. some cases permanent 
dams with head gates "are placed in 
the ditches, and this is often done 
where ditches branch and it is desira
ble to divert the water to one or thfc 
other branch.—W. J. Blanchard, in 
Farm and Home. 

Keeping; Roads In Condition. 
Fred Grundy, in Farm and Fireside, 

tel'ls us he has been watching "road-
keeper" care for ten miles of black 
earth road, and he has kept it in 
good condition, not by macadamizing 
it or by covering it with crushed 
stone, but by providing good drain
age, by tile in most places, to take 
the water off, and by digging out 
some of the worst places about 18 
inches deep and filling with broken 
brick, tile, coal, cinders or whatever 
will make ft firm foundation, and al
low water to drain through. Then If 
the roads are rounded up to allow 
the water to run off and they get 
a. little attention after every rain, 
they are easily kept in good condi
tion. The results are much better 
and the cost much less than they 
were for the annual turnout of the 
district to mend, or often to make 
worse the roads, the job being ex
pected then to be done until the same 
season comes around another year. 

• : -• • viV/s 
Wood Askes as Fertiliser. 

Wood ashes give the best results on 
pasture land, orchards, small fruits 
and on clover. To purchase wood 
ashes is a risk, as it is difficult to pro
cure two lots alike in composition, 
while exposure to rains may cause 
loss of potash by leaching. If one has 
ashes It will pay to use them, as they 
contain both lime and potash, but it 
will be found better and cheaper to 
purchase potash in the forms sold by 
fertilizer manufacturer* than to buy 
ashes on the market* 

WORK FOR GOOD ROADS. 

Considerable Has Bwa AecMiflllM 
In the Coarse ,mt One Dtcal* 

AvUSIIMI 

Ten years of agitation has resulted 
in a national movement' for. good 
roads, but it is only within three 
years that a tangible progress has 
been made. 

-Up to that time there had been a 
number of state associations. Later 
these were made to include a number 
of states, until in 1897 a national con
vention was called at St. Louis. 
Twenty-two states responded to the 
call, with over 2,200 delegates. Oth
er and larger conventions were held 
in 189S, 1899 and 1500. Several years 
ago President Moore originated the 
idea of trips of road instruction. 
Last year he took a train through 
Minnesota, Wisconsin, Iowa, Illinois 
and other western states. The train 
traveled over 38,000 miles on the trip, 
built 32 miles of model road, held 38 
conventions and addressed 105,000 
people. The trip was paid for with 
$14,000 appropriated by congress for 
the purpose. Following this trip, the 
last national convention was held in 
Chicago. Thirty-eight states were 
represented. 

It was then determined to secure 
an appropriation of $150,003 and ar
range a tpip which would result in a 
mile of model' road being built in 
each' state in the union. At the same 
time the convention secured the 
drafting of a good roads plank in 
the national platforms. 

The association failed to get the 
appropriation asked for, but with the 
assistance of Secretary of Agriculture 
Wilson secured $20,000, which was 
available for the work since July 1. 
After the failure to get the money 
President Moore went to New York 
and discussed the plan of a southern 
trip with President Stuyvesant Fish, 
of the Illinois Central. He was en
thusiastic over the plan, and at once 
offered to provide the train and pay 
a large proportion of the incidental 
expenses. 

The association intends tj push 
the good roads work. Congress and 
each state will be asked to pass leg
islation favorable to road improve
ment. Good roads are conceded to be 
the opening wedge for every other 
improvement to follow. One idea ad
vanced is to work the convicts of a 
state on its road construction. Over 
200 miles of model road could thus 
be built each year. Tramps and va
grants are forced to build roads in 
Germany and England. 

October 20 is to be Good Roads day 
in every state in the union. On that 
day instruction in good road building 
will be given everywhere, in schools, 
through the press, and, if the day is 
on Sunday, the pulpit will be asked to 
assist the cause of good roads. 

SAFE FARM BRIDGES. 

Trnss Arrangement Shown In the 
Picture Assures a Structure That 

Cannot Be Improved. 

Where streams or ravines on tbe 
farm must.be crossed by teams, it 
pays to build substantial bridges; for 
the other kind are of short life and 
are a constant menace to the safety 
of both team and driver. Some 
bridges are so short that three stout 
"sleepers" can be thrown across, hav
ing supports only at the ends, but 
where the bridges must be longer, a 
support in the middle is imperative, 

5<"?ac« of Waftf 

-. __ — • 

SUBSTANTIAL FARM BRIDGE. " 

and for this purpose the truss ar
rangement shown in the accompany
ing diagram cannot be improved. Such 
a bridge cannot well break down so 
long as the end foundations remain in, 
place. The iron rods and bolts show 
plainly the method of construction, 
and the manner in which support for 
the center is gained. A center sup
port that is placed beneath the bridge 
is constantly working loose by the 
action of frost and the weight of heavy 
loads, a criticism that cannot be ap
plied to the form of bridge shown 
here.—N. Y. Tribune. 

The Old Strawberry Bed. 

A Maryland strawberry grower 
says: My way of handling old straw
berry rows, which I wish to keep for 
another year is as follows: As soon 
as they are done bearing I mow off 
the tops as close as possible, and 
then apply well-rotted manure, bone 
meal, if I have it, and wood ashes. 
This is applied when the weather is 
damp. After mowing I burn the 
stalks and leaves. It is now easy to 
remove all weeds and cultivate close 
to the plants. This is the time to pile 
on the fertilizer. Plants then start 
out a new growth and make a fine 
bed by fall, when I cover them with 
straw after the ground freezes. 

. T Trees Restore Fertility. 
Many of the worn-out farms of the 

east may be restored to fertility by 
growing forest trees upon them for 
a series of years, and many of them 
are better suited for the production 
of timber than for any other pur
pose. It is fortunately true that 
worn-out farm lands throughout the 
region once wooded will usually re
vert to their previous condition if 
prptected from fire and stock. The 
process is naturally slow, and the re
sult may be materially hastened and 
more valuable forest may be grown 
by the judicious planting >of useful 
species. > 

„ a thoughtful mind, the trust problem 
is cm of serious import. It most be firmly 
nsppled with, for it creeps upon society 
before you are aware of its existence, in 
this respect mnch resembling the various 
disorders whieh attack the stomach, sneh as 
emiirtipation, • Indigestion, dyspepsia, bfl-
iousness,-liver ana kidney- troubles. Hoe-
tetter's Stomach Bitters Is the one reliable 
remedy for all such ailments. Be sure to 
(ive it a trial. 

. , TeryAlrtsh. 
"I would like to see some of the latest 

airs," said the customer in the music de
partment. 

"Then just step over to the dudish floor
walker," responded the saleslady. "He is 
just full of them."—Chicago Daily. News. 

THE HAIR BRUSH. 

Breeds Dsnirst, Which Canses Fall-
lns Hair and Finally Baldness. 

malevolent disease, and that one_ common 
source of the spread of dandruff is the use 
of ^he same hair brush by different persons. 
The way to avoid catching dandruff or any 
other disease from another's brush, is to in
sist on the use of Newbro's Herpicide._ It 
not only kills the dandruff germ, but it is 
also an antiseptic that will prevent the 
catching of any disease whatever through 
contagion of another's brush. 
y \ 

The Chararcs. r 
Willie—Pa, teacher told us to be pre

pared to-morrow to tell what meter the 
"Charge of the Light Brigade" is in. 

Pa—That's easy. Gas-meter, of course.— 
Philadelphia Press. 

Supreme Court Sustains the Foot-
Ease Trade-Marls. 

Justice Laughltn, in the supreme court, 
Buffalo, has ordered a permanent injunction, 
with costs and a full accounting of sales, to 
issue against Paul fi. Hudson, the manu
facturer of the foot powder called "Dr. 
Clark's Foot Powder, and also against a 
retail dealer of Brooklyn, restraining them 
from making or selling the Dr. Clark's 
Foot Powder, which is declared, in the in
junction of the court, an imitation and in
fringement of "Foot-Ease," the powder to 
shake into your shoes, now so largely ad
vertised ana sold over the country. Allen 
S. Olmsted, of Leroy, N. Y., is the owner of 
the trade-mark "Foot-Ease," and he is the 
first individual who ever advertised a foot 
powder extensively over the country. The 
decision in this case upholds his trade-mark 
and renders all parties liable who fraudu
lently attempt to profit by the extensive 
"Foot-Ease" advertising, in placing upon 
the market a spurious and similar appear
ing preparation, labeled and put up in en
velopes and boxes like Foot-Ease. Similar 
suits will be brought against others who 
are now infringing on tne Foot-Ease trade
mark and common law rights. 

PICKED OP HERE AND THERE. 
Ocean steamers can ascend the 8t. 

Lawrence river 986 miles. 
A vessel going from Montreal to 

Port Arthur has to ascend 600 feet. 
About 1,000 fishing boats engaged 

around the British coast are named 
Mary. 

Americans are estimated to spend 
at least $400,000,000 a year in vaca
tions. 

Out of a single tree in Dyer coun
ty, Tenn., a citizen got four cords 
of firewood, three gallons of honey 
and five raccoons. 

An almanac 234 years old has just 
been sold in Boston for $155. It was 
printed for the year 1667 by Samuel 
Green in Cambridge. 

According to the official census fig
ures the population of the United 
6tates one year ago was 76,303,387, a 
gain in ten years of 12,937,008, or 20.7 
per cent. It is now, according to the 
same ratio, over 77,600,000. 

WONPERFUL CASE IK INDIANA. 

Buck Creek, Ind., July 15th.—Mrs. 
Elizabeth Borick, of this place, had 
Rheumatism. She says: "All the doc
tors told me they oould do nothing 
for me." She was very, very bad, and 
the pain was so great that she oould 
not sleep at night. 

•She used Dodd's Kidney Pills, and 
she is well and entirely free from 
pain or any symptom of the Bheuma
tism. 

"Are you still using Dodd's Kidney 
Pills?" was asked. 

"No, I stopped 'the use of the Pills 
some time ago, and have not had <the 
slightest ireturn of my old trouble. I 
am sure I am completely and perman
ently cured." 

Many in Tippecanoe County, who 
have heard of Mrs. Eorlck's case and 
her cure by Dodd's Kidney Pills, are 
using the Pills, and all report wonder
ful results. 

ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 
Genuine 

*" * . Carter's 
little Liver Pills. * 

Must Bear Signature of 

ffiSil 
14 i. V 

CARTERS 

Wrsppsr 

FOIIEAIACKi 
FOR DIZZINESS.35 
FOB BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID UVU. 
FOR COIISTIPATIOR. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
roilHECORWlfllM 

OURK tlCK HKADACHE. 
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