
BAD COMPLEXIONS
Depraved Blood Causes Pimples and

Boils—Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
Make New Blood and

Cure Follows.
•• I abused my stomach, my blood pot

out of order and then my face broke out
with pimples aud boils,” says T. E. Rob-
ertson, of 197 Addison street, Washing-
ton, Pa. “This was over two years ago.
My stomach was in bad shape. After
eating I would have to rest awhile or I
would suffer the most severe pains in
my stomach. On arising Iwould often
be so dizzy that I could hardly stand up.
The slightest exertion would start my
back aching so that I often had to sit
down and rest awhile. At times I ex-
perienced a pain around the heart which
alarmed me but which I suppose came
from my stomach trouble.

“I began to break out on the face with
pimples aud later with boils which con-
fined me to the house a week or more at
a time. One day I saw Dr. Williams*
Pink Pills for Pale People advertised in a

rimphlet which was left at the door aud
thought I would give them a trial. I

took several boxes of the pills before all
the pimples aud boils left me, but I am
now glad to say that my blood is good.
I do not have any eruptions aud I no
longer have the head aud stomach
troubles I have described. I am very
grateful for what Dr. Williams’PinkPills
nave done for me and I have recom-
mended them and always will advise
those who are suffering from bad blood
or stomach trouble to try them.’*

If you want good health you must have
good blood. Bad blood is the root of most
common diseases like anaemia, rheuma-
tism, sciatica, neuralgia, St.Vitus” dance,
nervousness, indigestion, debility, par-
tial paralysis and locomotor ataxia.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold by
*ll druggistsor sent, postpaid, on receipt
of price, 50c. per box, six boxes for $2.50,
by the Dr. Williams Medicine Company,
Schenectady, N.Y.

WISDOM’S WHISPERS.

Force of circumstances is a poor
excuse for the taking of a wrong path.

The bearer of unpleasant tidings
rarely appreciates how hard he strikes.

Hold fast to a truth without re-
gard to what others may think of you.

The value of wealth cannot be es-
timated by those who do not possess It.

It does one no harm to call atten-
tion to the good that may be seen in
others.

An assumption of humility does not
always carry with it the appearance
of honesty.

Because others may overestimate
your value is no reason for your do-
ing likewise.

Jumping at conclusions without
facts shows a ready mind, if not a
well-balanced one.

Words can be used so as to increase
their Importance even in telling an
ordinary story.

The ravages of time come creeping
along no matter how effectively they
may be concealed.

British Colonial Order.
The order of St. Michael and St.

George, the chapel of which was dedi-
cated in St. Paul’s cathedral, London,
the other day, is the order conferred on
British colonists, distinguished or oth-
erwise. The lowest rank in the order
carries the letters C. M. G. after the
owner’s name. Flippant Londoners
translate this “Colonial Made Gentle-
men.”

Hard work offej small odds, but is
generally a sure winner. Genius is a
100-to-l shot.

OUTDOOR LIFE
Will Not Offset the 111Effects of Coffee

When One Cannot Digest It.

A farmer says:
“It was not from liquor or tobaccc

that for ten years or more I suffered
from dyspepsia and stomach trouble,
they were caused by the use of coffee
until I got so bad I had to give up
joffee entirely and almost give up eat-
ing. There were times when I could
eat only boiled milk and bread and
when I went to the field to work I
had to take some bread and butter
along to give me strength.

“I doctored with doctors and took
almost everything I could get for my
stomach in the way of medicine, but
if I got any better it only lasted a lit-
tle while until I was almost a walking
skeleton.

“One day I read an ad for Postum
and told my wife I would try it, and
as to the following facts I will make
affidavit before any judge:

“I quit coffee entirely and used
Postum in its place. I have regained
my health entirely and can eat any-
thing that is cooked to eat. I have
increased in weight until now I weigh
more than I ever did; I have not
taken any medicine for my stomach
since I began using Postum. Why, I
believe Postum will almost digest an
iron wedge.

“My family would stick to coffee at
first, but they saw the effects it had
on me, and ■ when they were feeling
bad they began to use Postum, one at
a time, until now we all use Postum.”
Name given by Postum Cos., Battle
Creek, Mich.

Ten days’ trial of Postum in place
of coffee proves the truth, an easy and
pleasant way. “There’s a reason.”

Look in pkgs. for a copy of the fa-
mous little book, “The Road to Well-
Tine.”

REMEDIES FOR CHINCH BUG
Fighting This Pest by Disease Inoc-

ulation Has Not Proved Suc-
cessful.

Spreading chinch-bug disease has
not' proved very successful in Okla-
homa. At one time it was thought
that perhaps by the spreading of an
infection that this pest could be suc-
cessfully eradicated, but experience
has proved that warm, moist weather
Is necessary for the spread of the
disease. On the other hand, cool dry
weather is unfavorable and no infec-
tion occurs. The authorities at the
Oklahoma station point out that there
are four means by which the farmer
can protect himself from the chinch
bug. These are given in the follow-
ing:

1. Destroy, during the winter or
early spring, all the winter quarters
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THE CHINCH BUG.
Adult at left; a, b, eggs magnified and

natural size; c, young nymph; e, see-
ond stage of nymph; f, third stage; g,
full-grown nymph; and, h. j. legs; i.
beak, through which food is taken.
Small lines show natural size.

of the bugs, together with the bugs
themselves, by deep plowing. Chinch
bugs fly in the fall to bunch-grass,
their natural food before crops were
introduced, to pass the winter. Not
finding the grass, they will hibernate
in any shelter that may be at hand.
During April they fly back to the
crops to mate and deposit their eggs.
Generally the wheat is in prime con-
dition for them at this time, and it
is the crop that suffers most when
the eggs hatch and the young bugs
begin to feed. Of course the great-
est damage is done later when the
broods become very numerous and
begin to migrate to new fields. The
crop moved upon at that time is the
one to save.

2. Plant a “trap crop’’ to protect
the main crop, and when the bugs
move upon the trap, plow the whole
under, bugs and all. This method has
given good results. The trap crop
may be millet, Kafir, or sorghum, and
should be on the side of the field
nearest to the wheat.

3. Plow a space of ten feet around
the cornfield when the bugs begin to
leave the wheat, harrow and drag

with brush to make as much dust as
possible. This can be done only in
dry weather. Small, immature bugs

will not be able to cross the ten feet
of dust, and the mature ones will
seldom resort to flying.

4. Later in the season, when the
insects move Hipon the corn, a few
rows cut and piled in armful-sized
piles will attract the chinch bugs, and
if it is warm and the corn heats,
thousands of bugs will die under these
piles from a chinch-bug disease. The
piles of green corn offer the ideal
weather conditions, hot and damp, the
disease being naturally present soon
“takes,” and the result is the death
of all bugs affected.

Do not attempt to destroy the
chinch bug by spraying. It has been
tried at the experiment station and
by numerous farmers, with the same
unsuccessful results. A few more
tests will be made with sprays, and
the results given if successful. But

until then the farmer has adequate

means at hand to materially lessen
the damages by this pest, by using

the above methods.
To repeat: By all means plant a

trap crop and plow it under when
the bugs move upon it in great num-
bers. Plow a dust strip and lay piles

of green cut corn or sorghum in the
path of the migrating bugs. Then
finally, begin next winter to save
your wheat crop, by cleaning up all

places where chinch ljugs could hide
away and pass the winter months.

Oat Hay for Roughage.
At times when the hay crop is

short, oats may be grown and har-
vested before the grain is mature and
2ured for coarse fodder. The plan,
however, is not an ideal one for mak-
ing hay, as the stalks are hollow,

coarse and hard, and unless diied
very quickly in a dry season, they be-
come bleached, even when cut green.
To cure the crop in best condition it,
says Orange Judd Farmer, should be
dried in the sun for a few hours with
i liberal use of the hay tedder, where
thera i heavy cron-

“Njw, if you could only write po-
etry.

“Poetry be—l Uig your pardon, but
do you know that 1 think you are very
foolish?” and Harry Furber shrugged
his shoulders, jabbed his hands into
his pockets, and thought the question
decided.

“i wish I could get you to appreciate
the artistic. It is a great thing to
love ait.”

“My goodness. I love you, and that
Is enough for me. I can go to the
theater and pick a good play every

time I see one. At the exhibit, I can
admire the best pictures. I like beau-
tiful ‘-ringing. 1 can read a good story
or a good book, but poetry —and you
now want me to write some.”

“You are too intensely practical.”
“And you don’t like ‘intensely prac-

tical’ people?”
“They are \evy nice to have around.”
“Then I may come around as usual,

you won’t deny me that?”
“Oh, no; you are always welcome.”
Then Furber look his leave. As he

wont down the steps of the Koessler
mansion, he met Robert Phelan, but
he did not look at him. Phelan was
a poet.

Thtj had been at Harvard togeth-
er. Both had very indulgent fathers.
Phelan had written poetry for the
“Monthly,” and In his senior year had
been chosen to be its literary editor.
After graduating he had still continued
♦o write poetry, and once his contribu-
tion aaa been accepted by an eastern
magazine. n

Fui her had been a little of every-'
thing in ''ollege, and in the end had
tinned out to be not much of anything.
He had made many friends, had a good
time, managed to get a diploma, and,
he asked: “What more could anyone
want?” Immediately after graduation,
Furber, the elder, had taken his son
into his office, intent on teaching him
the grain business. Furber was a
name much known on ’change in Chi-
cago. Harry Furber was appointed to
be one of the representatives of the
firm in the pit, and he had soon
learned to bid in on the wheat with the
best of them.

But Ruth Koessler was his stumbling
block, and Phelan, the poet, was the
hard thing he bumped against every
time ho stumbled. Together* Furber
and Phelan had begun to call upon
Ruth. Ruth said she liked both of
them, but she had gradually devel-
oped a sense for the artistic, and Fur-
ber was not artistic, but Phelan was
a poet, and so he must be artistic. He
could talk all about ancient Greece and
Rom°, and could quote much from the
classics.

Furber knew the original source of
these lectures, and although he liked
to hear Ruth talk, he would not stand
for anything that came from his rival?
And now she wanted him to write po-
etry.

It was the middle of the forenoon,
and things had quieted down in the
pit. The market was holding steady,
and Furber was wondering what ef-
fect the war In the east would have
on the year’s crop.

He walked up out of the pit and sat
down in a chair away from the rest

of the crowd. He was thinking of Ruth
again. He sat and thought of the
talk they had had the day before.

Then a smile something akin to the
kind he wore when he had done some-
thing very well, stole across his face.

He pulled a pad of paper from his
pocket, and for half an hour he seemed
to be struggling with something in his
mind, once in awhile writing down
something, and the men In the pit
continued to loaf and talk automobiles,
and prices in wheat still held steady.

“Then, when the half hour was up,
he smiled again, reread what he had
written, and then looked about him.

“Hello, there, Ripley!” he called.
“I have got a scheme,” Furber said.

“I want you to get up there in the
pit and introduce me as ‘the great ana
only,’ you understand. /Then I will
get up and speak my piece.”

“All right,” and Ripley went over
to a long, inclosed desk, where several
men were writing, and spoke a few
wards to them. Then he came back to
the pit and took a position where he
could be heard by all.

' “Gentlemen,” he said, “I am about to
Introduce to you our far-fqmed, great
and only illustrious friend and co-
worker, Furber, the poet,” and Rip-
ley stopped to get his breath, and
everyone applauded.

“He has composed a poem in your
honor—your honor, I say, the honor of
all of us.” and he stopped again, and
there was some more cheering.

“Now, gentlemen, I want you to give

your best attention. The show begins
right away.”

A chair was brought, and Furber,
with the sheet of paper in one hand,
got un into it, blushing like a little
girl making her first appearance at a
Sunday-School Christmas tree. Then
he began:

There’s a bull upon the market,
And the bear is waxing hot;
In the East the Japs are lighting,
In the wheat the rust is out;
So the bear is waxing hot-

The Intensely Practical Poet,
BY J. LOUIS ENODAHL.

The farmers want high prices,
They all yell for uollar wheat;
So they scare the trade with cries
Of Hessian fly ami rains of sleet;
Anil the bear keeps waxing hot.

There are many wheat crop killers,
With this bull upon the market.
Veiling hail and blight and frost;
But the Russian bear ain’t In it.
With this bear that’s always liot.

Wheii he finished the applause, which
had broken out in several places, grew
roaring, for these men of the pit could
yell, <*nd then someone started a line,
and in turn Furber was compelled to
shake the hand and receive the con-
gratulations ot every man in the room

Late that afternoon, Furber took his
way leisurely out to the Koessler man-
sion, and he hoped that she would be
at home He didn’t have time to wait
for the evening editions to appear on
the streets, but he would make her
read his poetry out of her own news-
paper.

Phelan, coming down the steps as he
ascended, was a damper on his feel-
ings, out could not suppress them by
any mean's.

“I am so glad to see you!” cried
Ruth, as she opened the door in an-
swer to his ring.

“Nothing artificial about that wel-
come,” thougnt Furber. Then he man-
aged to have her take him out on
the inclosed veranda that overlooked
the sLeet. He wanted to get that pa-
per from the carrier as soon as he
could. In the meantime they talked.

“I beheve I could like intensely prac-
tical people,” Ruth said, guardedly.

“But they can’t write poetry.”
“When I was down town this morn-

ing, I went over to see what you were
doing. I was up in the balcony, and—”

“I never saw you,” broke in Furber,
and a sickly feeling came over him.
He wondered at what time she was up
there in the balcony.

“No, but I saw you, and you seemed
so excited, just like all the others. 1
do not know what you were all shout-
ing about, but I knew that you were
doing things. Everything seemed on
the move.”

“Thank you,” said Furber, and he
felt relieved, “She must have been up
there afterwards,” he thought.

At that moment the paper carried
came around the corner, and in a few
minutes Furber was eagerly turning
the pages of a copy. Ruth wondered
what was the matter with him. Then
he dropped the paper and looked out
towards the street. He could not look
at her.

“Why, what’s this?” said Ruth, and
he turned.

The paper was lying where it had
fallen with the last page upwards.
Sure, there it was. He had forgotten to
look at the last page.

He picked up the paper and hand-
ed it to Ruth. This individual news-
paper the last page to special
features. It had certainly made a fea-
ture of him. There was a write-up
with the poem telling all about it and
the author, but there was also—he
swore he would jump on that reporter
next lime he met him—the picture of
himself in his running togs at college.
It must have been the cut they used
that year he ran In the mile. “Univer-
sity athlete goes through wheat pit to
become a poet,” it said.

But Ruth was devouring it all. “Oh,
Harry, how could yo do it?” she said
at la.st.

“Easy,” and Harry would have hug-
ged that reporter.

Then Ruth got up and went into the
house followed by Furber. She got a
scissors and carefully clipped .the poem
from the paper.

“Say, Harry,” she said, as she fin-
ished, “you can do almost anything,
cant you?”

Harry was too much flattered to an-
swer.

“Well—” and Ruth blushed slightly
and smiled at him.

“Ruth,” and Harry stretched out his
arms toward her imploringly.

When they closed, they circled about
Ruth, for she was within them.
(Copyright, 1906, by Daily Story Pub. Cos.)
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Origin of Old Saying.
“Don’t care a fig,” is not an allu-

sion to the cheapness of fig£. In
English-speaking lands many other
fruits cost less and are less prized.
It would be much more natural to say

“Don’t care a berry.” But “fig/’ in
this usage, is a corruption of “fico,”
and “fico” is a snap of the fingers.
Shakespeare used “fico” instead of
“fig.”

i
~

Didn’t Budge.
“These Americans are frauds. I no-

ticed a big sign on a building in Kew
York which said: ‘This house will
move on Wednesday next to 320 Broad-
way.’ All that day and all night I
watched that building, and it nevei
moved an inch.”—Le Journal.

•

• Horse in Civilization.
The life of the horse is said to have

been reduced by civilization. At the
age of 26 the domestic animal is as old
as if it had lived 30 years in a free
slate.

UTTERLY WORN OUT. “

Vitality Sapped by Years of Suffering
with Kidney Trouble.

Capt. J. W. Hogun, former postmas-
ter of Indianola, now living at Austin,

Texas, writes: “Iwas afflicted for
years with pains
across the loins
and In the hips
and shoulders, £

had headache also
and neuralgia.
My right eye,
from pain, was of
little use to me
for years. The

constant flow or urine kept my system
depleted, causing nervous chills and
night sweats. After trying seven dif-
ferent climates and using all kinds of
medicines, I had the good fortune to
hear of Doan’s Kidney Pills. This
remedy has cured me. lam as well to-
day as I was twenty years ago* and my
eyesight is perfect.”

Sold by all dealers, 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Cos., Buffalo, N. Y.

ERA OF BIG THINGS. '

Skill and Talent Command Greater
Rewards Than Ever in

World’s History.

In these days the surgeon who la
master of his science receives fees
which would havrj startled the surgeons
and the public 50 years ago. A fee of
SIO,OOO is not uncommon for an op-
eration which can be performed in
comparatively little time. Of course,
SIO,OOO is not the maximum fee.
There are cases, it is stated, in
which as much as $25,000 has been
paid. When life is hanging by a
thread the question of fees is Im-
material. The average man will give
all that he has, if required, to get a
new lease of life through the sur-
geon’s skill. A famous throat spe-
cialist was once summoned from
London to treat the father of the
present kaiser. He remained only a
few days after making a diagnosis.
He rendered no bill, but it is said
the German government gave him a
fee which represents half a year’s
earnings of the specialist, who had a
very large income from his profes-
sion. Even the literary man receives
large fees for his wr ork. Mr. John
Morley, it has been stated, w'as paid
$50,000 to write the “Life of Glad-
stone.” Certainly, great skill and
talent never commanded greater re-
wards than they do now. It is an era
of big things.

Another Australian Experiment.
Suitable farming land is provided by

the Australian government for groups
of men and their families that will ul-
timately form village settlements, but
they are not to be cooperative—each
settler will stand or fall on his own
merits. Government overseers will
guide and instruct the settlers for two
years, and the house erected for his
use can be used as a public hall or
school. Plain rations, implements, a
small stock of cows, poultry, etc.;
roofing material, water tanks, etc., will
be supplied for the first year. This will
be charged as a loan and must ba
eventually refunded to the state.
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If your Dealer does not carry the “Fi-
garo” Shoe—write to us; give us his
name and we will see that you are
supplied.
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