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I HE stars were 
—l)Jh w • bright, the air 

Mkf~4nJrrX>\ I . was crisp, when 
'*/!S*1 ' » from his ample 

(arm 
Good Deacon Jones 

walked down the 
road, a basket on 
his arm, 

While on h!s shoulder carelessly a cedar 
bush he bore, _ • 

And thus/equipped he made his way to 
Widow Nelson's door. 

"I've come," he said, "—thank you, no 
chair, it's gettln*, pretty late— 

To brine a little truck to help the chil
dren celebrate: 

For Christmas comes but once a year, 
and 'Bomethin' should be done 

To make for every livhi' child the day a 
happy one. 

"An' lately I've been thliikln', an* the 
thought has-come to me. 

When Christmas should come round 
again how things down here might 
be; . 

Of course, I don't pretend to say that 
you can't do enough. 

An' still I felt I'd like to Just bring down 
i  t h i s  l i t t l e  s t u f f .  ' A * "  '  

"So here's a pair o' skates for John, a 
doll for Mary Jane; 

For toddlin' Tim, to help him walk, a big 
striped candy cane; 

Here's nuts an' raisins, pictur' books, an' 
I can't tell the rest, 

But take 'em all and fix 'em up just as to 
you seems best. 

"An* then to make the. Christmas day 
seem like it used to be. 

Along here with this other truck I've 
brought a«Christmas 'tree; 

The children had one every (year, for 
which their father planned. 

But now he's gone—an' they're so young 
they might not understand. 

''For Santa Claus is real to them, an' 
they don't know that we 

Provide the toys an* other things that 
load the Christmas tree; / 

To them the reindeer team is real that 
speeds from town to town, 

An' real the fairy saint who climbs the 
chimneys vp an' down. 

. - / . •' •' 
An' that*; the reason why I've come; 

my ̂ glfts is nothin' great, 
Bpt just a little truck to help the chil

dren celebrate: 
• Tut, tut, no thanks, don't mention It, nor 

tell 'em it was me. 
But let 'em think 'twas Santa Claus that 

brought the Christmas tree." 
—G. B. Torrey, In Springfield (Mass.) Re-, 

publican. 

'i 
i-

I 

M* GENNISTERS 
^CHRISTMAS  ̂

^ VJl / ISH you a pleas-
Y V ant journey," Mr. 

Gennister, and a merry Christmas!" 
Mr. Gennister turned slowly toward 

his new clerk—a fair, sunny-fa„ced 
young1 fellow—with a cold and stony 
•stare. "I do not expect to have • a 
pleasant journey," he said. "And I 
do not believe in Christmas." 

Young Mortimer, the new clerk,, 
looked blankly at his employe? and 
eaid no more. When the door closed 
behin(l-Mr. Gennister's departing fig
ure, Tom, the office boy, laughed. 
"Say, Mr, Mortimer, when you've been 
with him as. long as <1 have, j'ou won't 
be wishing him a pleasant journey— 
or a merry Christmas, either!" 

"I'll wish him both!" young ̂ Morti
mer said, sturdily. "And I hope he'll 
have a merry Christmas,Jn spite of. 
himself.*' ^ ^ 

Mr. Gennister's journey from the 
city to the suburbs of that small New 
| England town was no mor e, plea sap t 
| than he (had foreseen. It was -a lotig 
i and tiresome journey; f(mowed by a 
« cold drive through the darkness, for. 
fit was nearly eught o'clock before he 

reached the lonely; old-fashioned 
1 house which onee had been his home. 
I For some reason, Mr. Gennister Jiad 
I never cared to part with this house, 
| which through the entire' year was 
| left in charge of an old servant, who 
| kept it alyvays ready for his imipedi* 
i ate return, though eviery years • he 
| went back to it for shorter periods 

I end. at longer intervals. But he had 
I chosen to come to it now on the nigljt 
(? before Christmas, to get away from 
^ the annoyance of the holiday fuss 
v end the air of general festivity jwhich 
| he disliked so much, and which, for 

<!i come daj's would pervade the entj|re 
city. It was a nuisance, a foolishness, 
en interruption to business, end he 

% would have none of it! And the soon-
jS er that Young Mortimer learned his. 
* opinions about such things, the bet-
15 ter! 
1 As Mr. Gennister approached his old 

home he noted with satisfaction the 
| flare on the window panes, which told 
$ of a blazing log fire in his particular 
^ den. But his satisfaction was marred 
| when he was greeted in the hallway 

by his pid servant, all cloaked anil 
v bonnetted and with a tearful face. 
r "How are ye, Mr. Gennister, it's well 

ye are lookin', sir. But to think of 
5-. yer'havin' come home just when me 

duty is callin' me two ways I don't 
1 know vvhat ye'll say to me, sir,—but 
;•$ me daughter over to Westley has been 
f took ill suddintly an* Lem has drove 
i over t* fetch me, an' is waitin' at the 
I 'back door this minute, sir—so I must 
i be goin' at once. I'.ve set out yef sup-
; per, sir, an' yer breakfast, too—all 

but the coffee—if ye'll just be good 
; enough to make that' for yerself ? 
£ An' rite. niece, Ellen, will be over in 
, the mornin', sir, for I've sent her a 
; postcard in> the mail, an' she'll take 
I care of ye an' the house, sir, till I re-
' turn." ' 
-(• "Very well, then, go," said Mr. Gen-
j , luster. "I'll get along. Well, what 

k else is the matter, Jane?" as he saw 
' the tearful woman was not yet ready 

to depart. 
"I'm very soTry, sir, but there's the 

bye! I wouldn't a had it happen for 
a good d'eal foipye don't like childer, 
t knowv/'Bfctjfer* telegraph was de
layed, an' kdtdn't know ye wascoinin* 
till—with-all I had to do to git ready 
for , yje, sir, it was too Jate to git the 
bye home. An'-ye'd never a knowed 
that he "was herer sir, If I hadn't been 
called so suddent away. An' I can't 
take him along wid me, sir, for over 
to, Westley fill the childers%is dowi 
with ttte'meaiii^s—" ~ 
- "WhO 'and whatlshe?" Mr. Gennis
ter 4eman<}ed, sternly. 

"Me son John's littlest bye,, sir, ga
in' V>n. .four year old—aif come over 
afpi^e I knowed ye w§s "comin' home, 
to spind Christnfas day wiS his 
granny. An', .poor little soul, I've 
been that hurried an' upset that I've 
niver a thing.to put in his stockin'— 
which he'll break his heart over in 

would be caused'-by that ridiculous 
mj^th—that cruel deceit of "Santa 
Claus." . Now, there was that little 
chap ̂ upstairs— 

And1 Mr. Gennister .felt sorry, felt 
positively ' uncomfortable as. he 
thought ,of the bitter grief which 
would come to that child on his 
awakening. ' 

At last he got tip and put on his coat 
end overcoat.. It was not a Lpng- walk 
to the village and he felt, since he had 
given- /Jane such short notice of*his 
coming, tfeatjie owed it to her to get 
a few toys for the youngster — who 
was really'In no way to blame for 
being there. But Mr. Gepnister dW 
lyish that' Jane had been jess consci
entious and had attended to providing 
for the little chap's Christmas—even 
if she had been obliged to leave those 
fragrant mince pies unmade!~ 

OH,- SANTA CLAUS, FIL L UP MY, 'TOCKING." i~' v l "'' -f", * 
up an' 

i t 
the mornin' whin he wakes 
finds it impty!" 

"Stop rambling and tell me what 
you expect me to do," Mr. Gennister 
said, grimly. 

"Nothin' in the world, sir, for he's 
abed an' asleep, till" in the mornin' 
he wakes an' finds stockin''impty an' 
his granny gone! Then he may cry a 
bit, but not for long. He can dress 
hisself—he's a smart little bye—an' 
if ye'll give him jist a bite of bread 
an' sup o' milk, he'll be aU right till 
Ellen gits over, an\ then she'll know 
what to do, an' ye'll niver dream, sir, 
there's a little bye in yer house. An' 
I humbly hope, sir, ye'll pardon me, 
an'—" 

"Yes, yes, good-night," said Mr. 
Gennister, impatiently, cutting her 
short and turning on his heel. 

He went up to his room to remove 
the stains of travel. , And before he 
came down again he had heard the 
back door shut and a wagoh. drive 
away, and he knew he was atane in 
his house—alone, with the exception 
of a strange child! v 

Certainly Mr. Gennister was much 
pnnoyed, yet he was just enough to 
see that Jane was reaily not to blame. 
She could no more have foreseen be
ing called away by her daughter's 
sudden illness than that he would 
telegraph 'her at the last moment be
fore starting, instead of on the day 
before, as hitherto he had done.' 
- He put on his comfortable lounging 
robe arid wient downstairs to find & 
bountiful supper spread out on a neat 
table before the Open. fire. Short as 
her time had been Jane had provided 
amply for his comfojrt. . She had not. 
neglected one thing which she knew 
he liked, although she had found no 
tiipe to run to the village store for a 
toj> fpr her5 grandchild's stocl^pg! , 

By the yvay, where was the boy? It 
might be as well to know in what 
part of the house he was sleeping in 
case anything should happen In the 
night.; •;•. "• f • • • . 

So when Mr. Gennister had finished 
his supper he arose, a feeling of an
noyance again coming over him, and 
because the back part of the house 
Was usually cold, :he/put on a cap be-
jfore-he took up the lamp and started 
upon his quest: 

He had poked his head into three 
empty bedrooms before he came 
Jane's, -ill the middle Y>f whose ample 
featherbed a wee figure was c&rled 
up, fast asleep:; At the bed's foot a 
limp little stocking hung1 empty and 
forlorn. 

While Mr. Gennister was looking at 
it the little figure squirmed and sud-
denly sat up. Twof little fists rubbed 
open two "sleepy eyes anji then the 
small boy crept rapidly on all fours 
to the foot of the bed and felt the 
stocking—empty! . v 

There wap a,surprised and pitiful 
quiver on the lip. Then the child 
raised his head and caught sight of 
Mr. Gennister's short, stout figure, 
clad in long lounging robe and cap,1 

and the boy no longer'feit either grief 
or doubt. 

"O Santa Claus, fill up ray 'tock-
ing!1' he cried, tossing up his arms. 
'"Willie been, good'boy!" - • 

Instantly—for some unknoni 
son—Mr. Gennister blew out the 
lamp. The Silence was broken by a 
sleepy chuckle from the bed as.the 
child snuggled back among the warm 
coverings. Then there was-a mixed-
up murmur of "Santa Claus—'tocking 
—good boy," followed tyy a contented, 
sleepy sigh, after which, with noise
less step, Mr. Gennister withdrew. . 

Back' again in his warm sitting-
room he sat staring at the fire. He— 
he of all-men on earth—had been inis-
taken for Santa Claus! He laughed 
grimly—it was so strange a joke! 
Queer that even, a child could believe 
such nonsense. What fools grown 
people were to teach them such ruft-
bish—or to countenance it! JIow 
many children would be disappointed 
in the morning, how many heartaches I them. 

He strode rapidly along and soon 
reached the small block of gayjy-light-
ed shops. But he had not expected to 
find so great a crowd ofshoppers and 
for a moment he 'was'incldned to turn 
about and go back empty-handed—as 
he had come. Then he thought of the 
child's delight when he—Joel Gennis
ter—had been so absurdly mistaken 
for Santa Claus, and he went in. 

M£. Gennister submitted to the push
ing and hustling of the holiday-hu-
mored crowd until he had succeeded in 
buying a Noah's ark, a box «f ten-pins 
and a flag. Then to add to his discom
fort the. sudden thought came to him 
—-suppose the child had awakened and 
was screaming himself ittt^fits? or 
suppose a spark from the filazing logs 
should set fire to the house? There
upon he made his way oujt and hurried 
home, feeling much relieved when he 
had let himself in arid found all as 
quiet and as safe as when he had gone 
out, an hour before.-

And now he really had to do th'e 
work of Santa Claus. Again he visit
ed Jane's i^om, and having possessed 
himself of the little limp stocking, he 
returned to the fireside to fill it, when 
W discovered "that even now he had 
rfothing suitable to put in! It was ab
surd! What sort of things did they 
put into stockings, anyway! 

So he thrust in the flag, with its 
stick extending far up in the air, and 
he pok^d Noah and some other of the 
ark's inhabitants into that seemingly 
bottomless aby^s, and then he took 
back the still limp stocking to its hang
ing place, put the ark "and box of ten
pins near it-on the foot of the big bed, 
after which Mr. Gennister himself re-

Wheni he awakened next morning 
Mri Geirinister h*ard vag}ie sounds of 
tori£isti}kabie Relight, wnd presently 

Iw-hlri fie went over and looked in at 
the door of jane's room he saw a com
ical sight. ! 

A very small boy in a flannel night 
"johnnies," surrounded by Noah, his 
family>and all his animals, was vain
ly trying to stand on his head—pre
sumably fojr joy! But when he saw 
Mr. Gennister' he riegiuned ari upright 
position; | u !'{ 

"Gamnra.?*' he said,.inquiringly. ' 
"Your grandma's &orie away, but it's 

all right. I'll look out for you till El
len comes. You know Ellen?" 

The boy stared hard. "Who is oo?" 
he said at .last. s 

"I'm Mr. Gennister—this is my house. 
Say, can> jjou dress yourself? Well, 
then^ getJiliessed and I'll give you 
soirie. Breakfast." -
' The ^jr jumped up and down. "Mit-

ter Dennitter, Mitter Dennitter, Santa 
Claus bringed Willie all dese!" 

''Yes, I see. Hurry, now; get your 
clothes on and come downstairs.'? 

But the child was too wildly excited 
to be able to dress himself that day— 
and Mr. Gennister actually had to play 
"the nurse! 

Afterward Mr. Gennister played cook 
end'made the coffee. ,Then the two 
breakfasted together with Noah and 
his wife, for guests, standing between 
them on the table. 

But it was after breakfast that the 
fun really began.' Evidently Willie 
had jiever seen tenpins before, so Mr, 
Gennister set them up and showed 
him how to play with them. And gil
lie enjoyed* thev companionship so 
much, that after that he would not 
play alone with anything! 

As long as Mr. Gennister sat on the 
floor end rolled the balls, Willie would 
fetch and carry and set up the pins 
and chatter in perfect delight. But 
when Sir. 'Gennister drew his chair up 
by the fire and tried to read, Willie in
sisted upon climbing on his knee and 
putting his chubby face bet-ween'the 
readers eyes and the printed page. 
Commands and persuasions were of no 
avail, and at last Mr. Gennister gave in 
an<! we-nt back to his place upon the 
floor, and so it was that Ellen found 

She was ainazed, of course, and 
aghast that Mr. Gennister shoikd.have 
been so bothered by "the bye." And 
she immediately carried the child away 
to her own domain—the kitchen. But 
Willie had no mind to give up his new
found playmate, and watching his op-
p6r£unity he slipped away from Ellen 
and reappeared at "Mitter Denriitter's" 
side; 

- Mr. Gennister put down his book 
and looked with some amusement at 
the persistent child. But Ellen had 
missed him, and quickly arrived upon 
the scene, whereupon Willie set up a 
howl and clung to Mr. Gennister with 
all his force. / 

"There, there—lekve hini. with me, 
Ellen. He'll be good in here, and you 
go get the dinner," said the master. 
And the maid departed, marveling. i 

Oh, but Willie had e royal time that 
day, and Mr. Gennister had some good 
exercise—end some new' sensations, 
too! They dined together as they had 
breakfasted, with Noah and his family. 
-And then, after Ellen had everything 
washed up and put away, she appeared, 
all cloaked and ready to take Master 
Willie home. 

It was difficult to persuade him to 
"be godd bye" and- go; he evidently 
was well content to stay where he was I 
But finally the idea of showing all the 
beautiful .toys which Santa Claus had 
brought him, to "mommer, popper an' 
the chiller" prevailed, end Willie con
sented reluctantly to have them packed 
up and to go. 

"Gop'-by, Mitter Dennitter; Willie 
come soon aden!'' was his shrill fare
well. Then silence settled on the bach
elor's home, and with a sigh of relief 
Mr. Gennister picked up his book and 
settled hitaself before the fire. 

But somehow he could not fix his 
mind on what he read, and his, eyes 

(would wander from the printed page, 
"Hello! there's poor old Noah or 

one of hi» family! • I wonder if you feel 
lonely, too?" he said as he picked up 
the forlorn little figure and set it be
fore him on the mantelpiece. - ^ 

"Welcome back, Mr. Gennister, and 
I hope you've had a merry Christinas!" 
was young Mortimer's greeting to his 
empjpyer upon Mr. Gennister's re
turn. ' 
. Tom, the office boy, laughed silently 
and looked up to see young Mortimer 
"annihilated;" but to his amazement 
Mr. Gennister, after his first habitual 
frown, smiled and actually seemed 
amused. 

"Well, nfost Unexpectedly, I did 
have, rather!" was it'he enigmatical 
reply. / 

Later in the day he said to young 
Mortimer: "You have children in your 
family, I imagine?" -

Young Mortimer laughed. r -
"Well, sir, there are nine of us, and 

I'm the eldest of the lot!" 
"Ah,"' Mr. Gennister. said, thought

fully, "that explains it. That'makes 
the difference. I see now vhy you 
think so much of Christmas. I never 
had brother or sister—I grew up with
out having any young companions. 
And I see now that I have missed some
thing out of my life."—Judith Spen
cer, .in Springfield (Mass.) Repub
lican. 

JOY OP CHRISTMAS. 
• ' f 

Spirit That Accompanies the Utile 
Gifts That.Br|ag Gladness to 

the Heart, 

A good part of the joy of Christ
mas consists in the thoughtfulness 
and self-sacrifice that go into the 
preparation of the gifts for that hap
py day. . If you could look into hun
dreds of thousands of homes this 
week you would see fathers and 
mothers and brothers and sisters 
planning "how to make the gifts that 
will gladden the hearts of those dear 
to them, says the Boston Watchman. 
More often than. not tiie expendi
tures that parents make for these 
purposes involve self-denial on their 
part. They have to give up some
things they would Jike to have in or-
der to make the children; happy. And 
how the little ones who -have man
aged to save a trifle during the year 
calculate upon spending it to the 
best advantage. "Oh, dear!" they 
often think to themselves, "how 
many presents I should like to make, 
but how hard it is to make the* dol
lar go around." Some of the gifts, 
however, that bring the utmost glad
ness to a parent's heart are the little 
things wrought with love by the 
hands of the children—the book
mark, or the crochet work, that the 
girls work on in secret, or the tool
box or shelf that the boys make' in 
their spare moments. Such gifts fre
quently have a quality that the most 
costly presents lack. The aroma of 
some jjifts cannot be bought with 
gold. 
[Published by Permission of Judge, New 

York.] 
A TRAP F0R ST. KICK. 
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Young Mechanic—"Yer 
trap. It jes' fits our chimbly, an| Sandy 
Claus kin git down all right; but when 
he climbs back he can't git out; a|i' 
I gits all his pack." 

DIk Siberian River." 
The Irtish river,, in Siberia, is 2,200 

miles in length, and drains 600,000 miles 
of territory. / 
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How Truly the Great 

Fame of Lydia E, Pink- " 

ham's " Vegetable Com- ^ 

pound Justifies Her Orig- . 

inal Si 

iydia Em Pink/tarn's Vegetable Compound* 

<$» 

iplaints.all Ova> 
Inflammation and Ulceration. Falling ana Displacement 

of the Womb, and consequent Spinal weakness, and*is peculiarly 

16 will entirely cure the worst Jorms of Female Complamts} all Ova
rian troubles. Inflammation and 
of the Womb, and, consequent 
adapted to the Change of life. 

It has cured more cases of Backache and Leucorrhoea than any 
other remedy the world has ever known. It is almost inMlible in sucn 
cases. It dissolved and expels tumors from the Uterus in an early stage 
of development̂  and checks any tendency to cancerous humors. 

bility quickly yields to 
faomb troubles, causing pain, weight, and backache, instantly re

lieved and permanently cured by its use. Under all circumstances it 
acts in harmony with the laws that govern the female system, and is as 
harmless as water. 

It quickly removes that Bearing-down Feeling, extreme lassi
tude, "don't care" and "want-to-be-left-alone" feeling, excitability, 
irritability, nervousness, Dizziness, Faintness, sleeplessness, flatulency, 
melancholy or the " blues," arid backache. These are sure indications 
of Female Weakness, or some derangement of the Uterus, which this 
medicine always cures. 

Kidney Complaints and Backache of either sex the Vegetable 
Compound always cures. 

N6 other female medicine in the world has receivfed such 
widespread and unqualified endorsement. Ko other medicine 
has such a record of cures of female troubles. 

* Those women who refuse to accept anything else are re
warded a hundred thousand times, for they set what they want? 
—» cure. Sold by Druggists everywhere. Refuse all substitutes*" 

Protection. 
"An indefinable sense of danger or of 

, ... . ,pell j8 pUr. 
ley; 

, -r-- replied Spatts. 
"Laws for the protection of lobsters will 
be enacted this winter. Cheer up."—De
troit Free Press. 

STERILIZED BARBER SHOP. 

Famous Shop, lit the Carrolltoa 
Hotet, Baltimore, Maryland. 

The barber shop in the Carrollton hotel, 
Baltimore) sterilizes everything it uses in 
the shop. The sterilizing is done by heat. 
The towels, the razors, the strops, the 
soap, the combs and brushes are all ster
ilized before being used on a customer. 
Where there - is no sterilization, have the 
barber use Newbro's Herpicide. It IHila 
the dandruff germ, and it is an antiseptic 
for the scalp, and for the face after shaving. 
All leading barbers everywhere appreciate 
these potent facts 'about Herpiciae, and 
they use it. "Destroy the cause, you re
move the effect." »• , , 

Just About Risht. 
"WHlt is a promoter, Jim?" 
'Well, a promoter as one of those fellows 

that can sell you a colander for a wash 
basin."—Boston Commercial Bulletin. 

"A woman," said Mr. Plattitood, "can't 
keep a secret." "Huh!" said little Johnny. 
"My teaeher kep' me worlcin' ab hour on a 
Bum when she •might have told me the an
swer any time."—London Tit-Bits. 

There is an attractiveness abput being 
a deadhead that is hard for most people 
to resist, even when they know they will 
be bored by the show.—Indianapolis News. 

"Pop, what is a driving rain?" "Why, a 
driving rain, my. boy, I suppose, is a rain 
that, drives you indoors."-rYonkers States-

I 

1 

man. 

? 

» gre 
barrassment if we realized how little atten
tion other people pay to us.—Indihnapolis 
News. 

SASKATCHEWAN* WESTERN 
CANADA, IS CALLED THE 

"GARDEN OF EDEN," 

Dt * Former Resident of Reed City, 
,, Michigan. 

In a letter to the Beed City, Mich
igan, Clarion, Mr. James C. Arm
strong, of Meltford, Saskatchewan, 
says, writing on 27th May, 1901: 

"This is a fine country for a poor 
man, as he can go out on the hay 
slews and cut all the hay he needs, 
fie turns his cattle but on the prai
rie, and when he is not using his 
horses, he turns them out also. There 
is such an abundance of food, they 
never wander away. 

"A lady, who has lived here eight 
years, told me that this vwas the 
original 'Garden of Eden.' I certain
ly would believe it, if we could only 
find the. apple trees. But as it is, 
we have many varieties of fruit— 
strawberries, cranberries,"saskatoons, 
huckleberries, red and black cur
rants, dewberries, plums, red and 
black cherries, and red raspberries. 
All of these fruits grow wilg. Then 

-'the flowers that dot the prairies^ 
making them look like a real garden. 
We have eaten of the wildvred cur
rants, and they are( equal if not su
perior to those grown in Michigan. 
We have swjeet corn 7% inches high. 
As the western farmers are all done 
seeding, branding cattle and sheep 
shearing are now progressing. Wool 
is only five cents a pound, and many 
ranchers have on hand last year's 
clip. I inclose you a potato blossom* 
slice of new potato, which measured 
6% inches when cut. This is no 
)airy tale, if we are so much farther 
than Beed City. It is all facts. Come 
up and see.' This has been truly 
called the 'Garden of the West.' 
With fruits and flowers, lakes and 
streams, fish and fowl, beautiful riv
ers, tracts of timber and mountains, 
what more dots a man want?" 

Information concerning Western 
Canada will be cheerfully given' by 
communicating with the agent of the 
Government of Canada, whose adver
tisement appears elsewhere. 

A Good T«ckle." 
"Did I make a good tackle?" asked the 

football player, looking from his cot in the 
hospital. : 

"Yes." replied the nurse, "you bit off one 
ear and.two fingers and broke three legs." 

"Thank heavens!" murmured the football 
player, lapsing again into unconsciousness. 
—Ohio State Journal. ' 

i'Beat for the Donela, v ' 
No matter what ails you, headache to a 

cancer, you will never get well until your 
bowels are put right. Cascarets help nature, 
cure you without a gripe or pain, produce 
easy, natural movements, cost you just 10 
cents to start getting your-health back.j 
Cascatets Candy Cathartic, the genuine, put; 
up in metal boxes, every tablet has C. C. C.j 
stamped on it. Beware of imitations. 

The more reasons there are why a man; 
should save money the less likely, he is to 
save it.—Atchiso^ Globe. 

Persons contemplating a journey East or 
West should be careful that the rates paid 
for their transportation do not exceed tnose 
charged by the Nickel Plate Road. 

This company always offers lowest rates 
and the service is efficient. Careful at- '• 
tention is given to the wants of all first 
and second class passengers by uniformed 
colored attendants. The dining car service 
of the Nickel Plate Boad is above criticism 
and enables the travelef to obtain meals " 
at from thirty-five (33) cents to $1.00 but 
no higher. 

The Pullman service is the usual high 
grade standard Semi-weekly transconti
nental t9urist cars ply between Atlantic 
and Pacific Coasts. Confer with nearest 
agent of the Nickel Plate Boad. 

A friend in need is not always a friend in v 
deed; he may want to borrow money.—Phil- / 
adelphia Record. -

Piso's Cure is the best medicine we ever 
used, for all affections of the throat and 
lungs.—Wm. O. Endsley, Vanburen, Ind^ * 
Feb. 10.1900. ' 

Failure is often caused by too long story it-
telling.—-Washington (la.) Democrat. > -c.-r-

To Care a Cold In One Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. A!1 v • 
druggists refund money if itfailsto cure. 25c. 

The way to destroy courage is not to "f-
pluck it up.—Chicago Daily News. -.f i 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES an the 
brightest, fastest and easiest to use. 

Every man takes off his hat to a banker. 
—Atchison Globe. 
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