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Mild Laxative 
t for Baby Free 
The child of today is the parent of 

the future, and whether it grows up 
Wealthy and strong, or puny and weak, 
ifepends upon the intelligence of its 
parents, for most children are born 
into the world healthy, but thousands 
become future weaklings between 
birth and the age of ten, when the 
parents are still in greatest control. 

The prime cause of trouble is in the 
ctamach. A baby that is digesting its 
food seldom cries and always looks cheer
ful; the little child whose stomach is good 
romps and plays and never whines; the 
Showing child learns well at school and is 
eager for fun if its head is clear and its 
stomach light and that means if it has 
no constipation. 

The best and safest way to cure any 
Irregularity of the stomach and bowels 
In children is by the use of Dr. Caldwell's 
Syrup Pepsin. This is a liquid laxative 
Wonderful in its effect as Mrs. John W. 
Dunham. Apple Creek, O., Mrs. H. lu 
Cullam, Plainville, Ind., and numerous 
others can testify who give it to their 
children with extraordinary results. 

A bottle only costs 50 cents or J1 ac
cording to the size you want, and even 
one 50-cent bottle will do a wonderful 
amount of good in a family. It can be 
given to any member of the family in 
constipation, sour stomach, indigestion, 
torpid liver, dyspepsia, heartburn, sick 
headache and similar digestive troubles. 
It never gripes or strangles like P'l'8; 
tablets, salts and powders, which should 
not be given to children, women or old 
folks. m 

H you have a child or other member or 
the family who m-eds. but has never used 
ttih grand laxative tonic, send your name 
•ad address to the doctor and a free trial 
bottle will be sent to your home. In this 

you can find out what it will do 
"without personal expense. 

If there is anything about 
your ailment that you don't 
understand, or if you want 
any medical advice, write 
to the doctor, and he will 
answer you fully. There Is 
no charge for this service. 
The address is Dr. W. B. 

| Caldwell. 500 Caldwell bldg., 
Mnnticello, III. 
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D. A. DALE 
Optometrist 

Office North Side Square 
<Eyes Scientifically Fjtled. Latest 

Improved Methods tor Ex
amining the Eyes. 

OQice Hoars: 8 a. m. to o p. m. ev< ry 
•day cxcept Sunday and Monday. 1st 
and 3rd Mondays each mouth I am iD 
Davis City, at Oonp'-r Morel. 2nrl ;md 
4th Mondays each month at Van W rt, 
at Palace Hotel. 

Park Hotel 

Ss» 

C. T. PACE, Prop. 

N. C. Cor. Square LE0\, IOWA 

Rates $1.00 per day 

p Everything neat and clean 

Special attention is called to 

• our Sunday dinners. 

^ Best meal in Leon. 

Chas.Penisten 
Shoe Shop! 

West of Exchange 
Bank. 

National 

1 do all kinds of 
and custom work in a 
manship manner 
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work-

J. R. BASHAW 
Jeweler and Bookseller 

t  

HEADQUARTERS j 
FOR 1 
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-4 

Jewelry 
Silverware 
Watches 
Clocks 

Chmaware 
Books 

Stationery 
Toys, Etc. 

*" Remember the place 

{'BASHAW 
Jeweler and Bookseller 2 

DRAIN TILE 
For prices and information write 

OTTUMWA BRICK & 
CONSTRUCTION CO. 

OTTUMWA, lOVA 

AWOMAN'S PROPOSAL THE 
By MARION MAY MOLT. 

[Copyright, 1909, by Americtn Press Asso
ciation.] 

The Princess Aileen. the king's 
youngest daughter, having five broth
ers and three older sisters, had no hope 
of ever inheriting the throne. Those 
irtao are born at the wrong end of n 
royal family are not in an enviable po
sition. The princess ninst needs keep 
up all the customs of regal estate with
out ever coining to a regal inheritance. 
Her brother, the heir apparent, was be
trothed to a girl he had never seen, 
but as an offset if he lived long enough 
he would be king. The princess was 
expected to marry one of royal blood 
without hope that she would ever be a 
queen. 

The matter did not especially trouble 
her till she took it into her head to fall 
in love with her tutor. [lis father was 
a count, and the son would succeed to 
the title and estates, but he was no 
match for n king's daughter. No soon
er did the princess discover that she 
wanted the handsome and intellectual 
young man than the injustice of her 
position occurred to her. She went to 
her father, the king, whose pet she 
was. threw her arms around his neck 
and begged to be allowed to marry the 
tutor. The king, who could refuse her 
nothing, at last consented and told her 
she might send her suitor to him. 

"But he is not my suitor," said the 
princess. 

"Certainly not." replied the king. "It 
is you who have proposed to him." 

"But 1 have not proposed to him." 
"Well. then, if you intend to marry 

him you had best do so." 
The objections having been removed, 

the princess bethought herself of the 
proposal. "However will I do it?" she 
said to herself. "I've read stories of 
men who have shrank from proposing 
to the girls they loved, and 1 never 
had any patience with them. I must 
be brave." 

To make matters worse, both be
cause of maidenly modesty and that 
she had not supposed she would be 
permitted ro marry the man of her 
<hoio\ she had never given him the 
slightest intimation that she loved 
him. She must assure liitn of this and 
follow it up with a proposition. "I 
hall iutiinaie to him." she said, "which 

way the wiml blows, and if lie fails to 
see it I can't help it." 

Having vainly tried for a month to 
make up her miiul to the task she at 
last resolved to do so after her daily 
lesson on a certain morning. So. the 
exercises being finished, when the tu
tor aro.<e to go she said to him: 

"Please don't hurry today. 1 have 
something to say to you." 

He resumed his seat and looked at 
her inquiringly. There was not much 
encouragement in his reception of the 
announcement. 

"You told me yesterday." she said, 
"that it was the turning of the earth 
on its axis that caused the trade winds 
to blow in one diagonal direction in 
the northern hemisphere and in an op
posite direction in the southern hemi
sphere. We are in the northern hemi
sphere. where the winds blow east. I 
believe that's right. Now, if we were 
in the southern hemisphere they would 
blow west, wouldn't they?" 

"Quite right." 
"Well, what I would like to know is 

if everything in the southern hemi
sphere is transposed? Do the men 
and women down there stand in a re
versed relationship?" 

Astonished at the irrelevance of the 
question, he looked at her In silence 
for a time, then said: "1 am not aware 
of any such transposition. The only 
countries lying south of the equator 
are Oceaniea. Africa and South Amer
ica. and in none of these have we any 
such condition." 

She looked at the ceiling, then at the 
floor, then out of the window. He 
waited for her to proceed. 

"I didn't know," she finally contin
ued. "1 >;it that you. being a very smart 
man, would catch my meaning." 

Still more confounded, he scrutinized 
her face for a clew. "Begging your 
royal highness' pardon." he said. "1 
fail to see any connection whatever 
between your question and anything 
that pertains to a single organic, inor
ganic or spiritual condition." 

"1 suppose." she said in a disheart
ened lone, "that I shall have to ask 
you a leading «ruestiou. You are al
ways asking me leading questions, you 
know." 

"Pray do so." 
"At the pole"— she paused. 
"Well, at the poles?" 
"Which way does the wind blow?" 
The young man knit his brow, pulled 

bis mustache, crossed and recrossed 
his legs, then said: 

"Theoretically there should lie a 
dead calm at ibe poles." 

The girl turned away impatiently. 
""1 see." said her tutor, "you did not 

intend to ask the question scientific
ally." 

"No; J did not." 
"1 dare say 1 am very stupid. I've 

not been used to associate much with 
the members of your sex. Your lan
guage is too subtle for me." 

"Perhaps." said the princess, rising, 
"the day may come when you will un
derstand what 1 have said to you." 

There was something in the look of 
reproach she gave him that let a ray 
of light in upon his brain. And. after 
all. is not a look the only language of 
love? Her mysterious message was. 
after all. shot from her beautiful eyes. 
Yet be could not believe bis own. 
Could this daughter of a score of kings 
mean to tell him that she loved him? 
It seemed impossible. But, manlike, 
he determined to take tbe chances. 

"At last I see, royal sweetheart," be 
said, •'which way tbe wlnd blowa*" -

The court Journal tbe next -morning 
announced tbe princess' betrothal. 

WEAK SPOT 
IN HIS ARMOR, 

k; 

By M. QUAD. 
{Copyright, 1909, by Associated Literary 

Press. 1 
Deacon Joab Carter lived in the vil

lage of Oldham, and when his great 
temptation came to him he was over 
fifty years old. 

Six evenings per week Deacon Car
ter went to the postotBce. He aver
aged only about four letters per year, 
but his trips to the postollice were 
made just the same. On one particular 
evening a letter was handed him which 
excited surmise and curiosity. It was 
postmarked at New York, and it had 
a business look and feeling. Those 
standing around when the letter was 
passed out looked for the deacon to 
open it then and there and give them 
a chance to comment: but. greatly to 
their chagrin, he placed it in his pock
et aud started off home. On reaching 
there he ought to have sat down and 
opened his letter, but something re
strained him. He said nothing of its 
receipt even, and it was not opened 
until his good wife threw a shawl over 
her head and went over to a neighbor's 
to have a bit of gossip. 

Deacon Carter trembled when he 
carefully cut the envelope of that mys
terious letter with a table knife aud 
saw greenbacks in it. Yes. there were 
a two dollar bill and a one dollar bill, 
and both were brand new and full of 
crackle. Who had sent him money? 
Why had it been sent? His heart was 
beating faster as he unfolded a type
written letter accompanying the cash. 
It was from a party in New York. The 
party had heard of the deacon and 
nas going to trust him with a great 
secret. The party was manufacturing 
greenbacks—not counterfeits, but the 
genuine thing, same as the Inclosed, 
same as those turned out by Uncle 
Sam. The party felt that he had at 
least a moral right to do this. All gov
ernments were oppressors: all individ
uals had a right to better their condi
tion. He was bettering tils aud at the 
same time not hurting the government 
or any of his fellow men. In fact, he 
was benefiting the country by putting 
more money in circulation and making 
it easy to get. 

The chmvli to which the deacou be
longed wanted to raise the minister's 
salary: it wanted to repair the spire 
of the edifice: it wanted to replace the 
old pew cushions. The congregation 
was waiting for the deacon to lead off 
with a liberal subscription, but as a 
matter of fact he was hard up. hav
ing been aiding some of his relatives, 
lie looked at the bills before him and 
hankered. If he had only $50 lie 
would ask for no more. Would it 
harm the government or any one else 
for him to get the .$.">0 in the way sug
gested? 

"Of course it would." said the good 
man to himself as he heard his wife 
returning and hastily pocketed the 
money and circular, and he went to 
bed determined to return the epistle 
on the morrow. He awoke with the 
same determination, but his wife was 
to be the cause of a change of heart. 
At the breakfast table she said: 

"Joab. we are out of brown sugar.'' 
"Urn!" 
"We must have tea today." 
"Uin!" 
"And you'll have to take my shoes 

to Smith's and get 'em fixed. 1 got 
my feet damp last night." 

An hour later Deacon Carter started 
out ou his errand. He had a silver 
dollar in his pocket, but as he was 
about to enter the store the idea came 
to him to hand out the new dollar bill 
received in his letter. No secoutl 
thought came. He handed it over 
when his purchases had been made, 
and the merchant received it and made 
change without a word. That settled 
matters. The money was not coun
terfeit. aud no one was being harmed 
by handling it. That afternoon a let
ter was writteu to the party in New 
York. The deacon started out to say 
that he would buy $T»0 of the money, 
but made it $200 instead. He would 
go to the city at any date and take 

, *100 in Uncle Sam's money with him. 
i He knew where he could borrow that 
1 sum for a few days. He would deal 
' just once and no more. 

Then followed a considerable corre
spondence. A date was set for the dea
con to show up. and lie was so strong
ly advised to take $500 instead of the 
lesser sum that he agreed. He had to 
sell one of his cows, two hogs and two 
calves aud do some borrowiug to make 
up tbe amount, and be had to dodge 
many questions from his wife, but the 
day finally arrived when he started for 
the city. He was a "come along" at 
last. He was to be met at the depot, 
and be was met. The man who met 
him gave a word, aud the deacon re
plied when a couple of detectives ar
rested both. 

At the police station the deacon 
showed his letters and told his story, 
while the greeu goods man took care 
to say nothing. The deacon was not 
arrested. He was simply talked to 
aud sent direct bome. 

Don't you imagine that tbe people of 
this town buve ever heard these thiugs 
of Deacon Carter. 1 am giving you a 
private tip in telling you, and his 
standing has not in tbe least been im
paired. Only when Thursday evening 
conies around and the deacon rings the 
bell for prayer meeting he rings in a 
sort of rejoicing way. as one that has 
escaped a peril, and when he drops the 
nellrope to lead bis good neighbors in 
prayer there is a deeper feeling in bis 
tones as be petitions: 

"And may our feet be k^pt fro ha 
straying into forbidden paths and the 
pitfalls of the world no-longer allure 

The Right Kind of a 
Christmas Present! 

Is something that will prove useful to the person 
who receives it. It will then most certainly be 
appreciated, and that is what you desire, is it not? 
Would not a fine new Majestic range please your 
wife? It would most certainly delight her and 
give her a stove upon which she could prepare the 
best Christmas dinner of your life. Supplement 
the stove with a few dishes. We have a magnifi
cent line in beautiful hand painted designs as well 
as the plain kind. We have skates for the boys 
and girls; carpentering tools for the husband; 
cutlery of all kinds and hundreds of articles that 
would make sensible Christmas presents. 
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Stoves, Shot Guns, Rifles, Fine Carving Sets, China, 
Silver Ware, Fancy Lamps, Granite Ware, 

Nickel Plated Ware, Etc. 

WmJ Crichton 6 Son 
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CLOSING OUT 

PUBLIC SALE 
I will sell at my farm, i mile north of Leon, on 

FRIDAY, DEC. 17,1909 
Commencing at 10 o'clock a. m. sharp, the following described property: 

.lit: 

7 Head of Horses 
Consisting of i span 

sound, weighs 3000 lbs ; 
of Shire mares 
1 twelve-years 

4 and 5 years old, 
old iron grey horse 

weighing 1100 lbs. 4 yearling draft colts. 

40 Head of Cattle 
Consisting of milch cows in full flow, beef cows 

with calf, two-year-old heifers, yearling heifers 
' and calves, 

100 HEAD OF SHEEP 
Consisting of 80 head of Shropshire breeding ewes, 19 head of spring lambs, 1 bu< k. 

f ARM IMPLEMENTS 1 new Stanley wagon, 1 new Velie top buggy, 1 t wo 
row cultivator, 1 Bradley disc, 1 harrow cart, 1 two 

section hairow, i 14 inch stirring plow, 1 set of inch work harness. These 
implements and harness are practically new. Some household goods. 

GOOD LUNCH ON GROUNDS 

TERMS—9 months without interest. 6 per < ent discount for cash. 

Rilev BtifhpirarfrAuct 
Fred Teale, Clerk Geo. W. Baker 
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