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Text:—"One of His uiEttfpies, Andrew Si 
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There <s a lad here, w hich hath five barle: 
loaves. And two small lishes."—John 6: 8-8 

HILDRJSN are al 

ways interested 
and deeply influ 
enced, by the sto 
ries of child life 
This is the reasoi 

that the Ilible i: 
such a fascinatinj 
book to them 
where the parent! 
or teacher under 
stand how to bring 
out and unfolc 

the stories of children and child lif< 
Contained therein. The presence o: 

the gentle babes lends its charm tt 
the sacred pages. The sound of chil 
dren's feet ts heard, nnd their voice: 

make sweet music. The story of th< 
baby Isaac, who came to gladden th« 
home of that aged couple; of Moses 

resting in his little ark of bulrushei 
amidst the reeds fringing the banks ol 

the Nile, and, being fouftd and adoptee 
by the daughter of the powerful king: 
of Samuel, the gentle child who server 

in the temple and heard God speak: 
of David, the brave shepherd lad; oi 

the Shunamite's son, a gift from Got 

in answer to the prayer of the proph 
et; of the little Hebrew slave at th« 
court of Naaman' the leper, pointing 
the way to the true God and cleansing; 
of Jesus at Ilethlefcem, with the an- 

gels singing over His cradle, and wise 

men from the east coming to worship 
and offer their rich gifts; of Jesus in 

the temple, when He first went up 
with His parents to Jerusalem, at the 

passover feast; of all the beautiful in 

cidents in which the Lord during His 

ministry recognized children, blessed 
them, healed them, and paid the exalt- 
ed tribute to them of declaring that 

those who entered the kingdom which 

He came to establish must become as 

a little child. And speaking of tha1 
time which is yet to come, when the 
“wolf also shall dwell with toe lamn 

and the leopard shall lie down with 

the kid; and the calf and the young 
lion, and the fatling together,” Scrip- 
ture goes on to declare that “a little 
child shall lead them.” Let us antici- 

pate that day which seems so far in 

the future, and let a little child lead us 

to-day, yes, and teach us, too. 

TO-DAY is being celebrated in the 

Sunday schools all over this land as 

Children’s Day. The tread of chil- 
dren’s feet is heard, and their story 
is told in song and verse. Songbirds 
and flowers lend their music and fra- 

grance to the day. Everything speaks 
of that charming freshness and beau- 

ty whiehisinseparable from childhood. 
And because it is Children’s Day it is 
but fitting that we should speak for 
the children and of the children. We 
want to tell the story of a little lad 
whose pathway crossed that which 
Jesus was traveling, and whose simple 
deed has lived in the sacred pages of 
God’s word to this day. Only one little 
verse is devoted to his biography. We 
do not know his name. Scripture does 
not tell us anything about his home or 

his parents. We have only thirteen lit- 
tle words, mo^t of them of one syllable, 
to fell us about this lad, and they simply 
state that he was near Jesus, and had 
in his bag. or pouch, five little round 
cakes and two small dried fishes. And 

yet by reading between the lines we 

may know much concerning him, and 
learn many lessons. 

F1KST of all, we want to learn all we 

can about tlie incidents and circum- 
stances connected with tlie lad as he 
is introduced to us by our text. 
Jesus has been performing many mir- 
acles at Capernaum, and in tlie regitm 
round about. Ah’, how many homes He 
brightened, sobs were turned to songs 
cf joy, tears were wiped away, and 
6miles brought to faces that were dis- 
torted with pain and trouble. Into 

every home where Jesus went there a 

change was wrought. And itis so even 

to-day. The homes where Jesus is 
invited in as guest, and where He 
rules in the hearts of those dwelling 
there, discord, and unhappiness, and 
trouble have to flee away. And be- 
cause Jesus aia so mucn good, as 

He traveled through Galilee and Caper- 
naum great crowds followed Him. 
But it pained Jesus to know that it 
was curiosity, and not faith, which 
brought most of the people to Him, 
and so He withdrew with His disciples 
into a moutnain on the other side of 
the lake across from Capernaum. But 
the eager, expectant crowds sought 
Him out, traveling the long, weary 
way around the shore of the lake. And 
when Jesus saw them He began to 

question the disciples as to how 

they were to be fed in that wil- 
derness place, “for He Ilimself 
knew what He would do.” It is 
at this point that Andrew speaks up 
and directs attention to this lad, who 
has the five barley loaves and two 
small fishes. Some day when I reach 

my eternal home in the Heavenly City 
I expect to meet this lad, and hear 

, from his own lips all this wonderful 
story. It may be your privilege, as 

well as mine, if you are trusting in 

Jesus for salvation. But let us not be 
content to1 wait until then to learn 

some of the lessons which he may 
l teach us. 

rJcRIPTURE does not give us the 
J name of the bo}-. It may have been 

kiiown to the disciples. It certainly 
was to Jesus. It is known and record- 

ed in Heaven. But when the Holy 
Spirit guided the pen of John the name 

was left out and we only know the lad 

by the part which he had in this won- 

derful miracle which Jesus performed. 
The important thing was the charac- 
ter and life and deeds, and not the 

name. These are what God always 
looks at. He weighs what a boy or girl 
is, and not what he or she may be 
called. Family names go a long way 
toward gaining favor and place for 

o'ne among men, but the eye of God 
can look right through that name you 
bear and discover just what kind of a 

uiij or gin inert is ueumu 11. j. won- 

der if your name by chance should be 
lost if there is any deed in your life 
which would hold you in memory, as 

there was in the case of this little boy. 
Probably there were hundreds of boys 
in Palestine who bore the same name 

as this boy. and let the name be called 
and all would respond and come for- 
ward, but call for the boy with the 
loaves and fishes and just one boy ap- 
pears, the lad. of our text. No boy or 

girl can claim exclusive right to the 
name they bear and forbid any other 
person being similarly named, but 
every boy and girl may so live and do 
that some deed will mark them as dif- 
ferent and distinct from every other 
boy and girl. You may become known 
to God, if not to your companions and 
friends, as the lad or lassie who spoke 
the kindly word or did the helpful 
deed, who had something that Jesus 
could use and freely gave it to Him 
that it might bless all those about. 

I REMEMBER reading the story a 
l'* goodmanyyearsago of the little girl 
whose waking thought in the morn- 

ing was what she might do that would 
really count towards helping others. 
Instead of waiting for some great and 
noble thing to do, and idly dreaming 
the morning away, she thought of 
something which every girl, and boy, 
too, can do, wear a bright smile and 
speak the cheery word. You see she 
was a very practical miss and began 
with the thing nearest at hand, and 
that which she could do. So she 
thought of all the good pure things she 
could, she caught the beam of the sun- 

light in her eyes, she wreathed her face 
in smiles, she pitched her voice to the 
tune of the birds singing without her 
window, and then went tripping down- 
stairs, her light heart giving wings to 
her little feet. The first one she met 
was Bridget in the kitchen/ She had 
a cloud on her face that betokened a 

storm. The dishes rattled and banged 
*ui jmi ivui n (icmmj; 11 

to make our little girl forget her 
good resolution and run off and leave 
Bridget to her unhappy mood. It was 

a hard place to begin. But Jesus likes 
to have us begin in the hard places. 
And you will see before our story is 
done that it was just where this little 
girl needed to begin. When our little 
girl came dancing in she did not give 
the ill-nature of Bridget a chance to 
chill her heart. She did not say: 
“Well, if Bridget is going to be so cross 

and mean, I will be cross and mean, 
too, to pay her back.” Xo, she just let 
that smile shine out. Her bright eyes 
put to shame the downcast eyes and 
frowning brow of Bridget. Her cheery 
voice called out a happy: “Good morn- 

ing,” and away she flitted w ith her sun- 

shine and her merry laugh, without 
waiting to hear the surly grunt of 
Bridget which she meant fora “Good 
morning.” 

BUT that smile and that cheery word 
braved the frow.n and growl of un- 

happy Bridget and somehow, as they 
always will, got away down into her 
heart, bringing light and a new 

warmth there. It set her to thinking. 
The little girl had preached her a bet- 
ter and stronger sermon than the par- 
son could have done. She felt sorry 
and concluded she would be bright 
and happy, too. So, instead of letting 
the meat get as dry and brown as the 
frown had. been upon her face, and in- 
stead of swimming it in grease, she 
cooked it just fo a turn. The muffins 
in the oven felt the change of atmos- 
phere and came out of the oven light 
and just tinged with that appetizing 
brown,instead of the usual deep brown 
and burnt bottoms. As she brought in 
the well-prepared meal, the master 
heard her coming and ill-naturedly 
muttered to himself that he supposed 
the meat was as tough as leather and 
swimming in the'black gravy as usual. 
But Bridget came in with a cheery air, 
she forgot to set the dishes dow n with 
a bang, and everything looked so un- 

usually good that the ill-humor of the 
master of the house was driven away. 
The other members of the family 
caught the brightness and cheer, and 
the little girl found she was not alone 
with her smile and. merry voice. And 
the day so well begun ran all the day on 

that little girl's smile and cheery 
“Good morning.” The ripples went cir- 
cling out until they touched the office 
anu siore ana mismess worm of the 
merchant, the social sphere of the 
mother, the. schoolroom and play- 
ground of the children. Sister, who 
was generally so unobliging because 
so full of her own plans, had time to 
help brother with the hard parts of 
his lesson, and sent him off to the knot 
of playmates with new impulses at 
work in his heart which made it easy 
for him' to be unselfish in his play and 
more thoughtful towards others. How 
that smile was multiplied! How that 
cheery “Good morning,” went ringing 
down all. through the day like the 
words spoken in the grand canyons 
of the west go bounding from rock to 
rock as the echoes increase and mul- 
tiply, seemingly indefinitely, in the 
distance! That little girl’s namemay 
have been Mary, or Jane, or Clara, or 

any one of the thousand and one names 
borne by girls, but it’s what that little 
girl did and not her name, that lives for 
us and interests us. So it is with the 
lad with the loaves and fishes. So it 
may be with you, my boy, and you, my 
girl. You may be one of the boys or 

girls to carry the loaves and fishes 
which Jesus will use to bless the es er- 

widening circle-of those about. 

BUT there is something else about 
this lad which attracts our atten- 

tion. Andrew says to Jesus: “There 
is a lad HEKE.” He was a lad who 
could be found. He was near Jesus. 
I wonder what his playmates were 

doing at this time! I wonder if it 
didn’t take a good deal of moral 
courage for him to leave his play and 
follow Jesus! I wonder if they didn’t 
try to poke fun at him for wanting 
to go to the Sunday school and preach- 
ing service and prayer meeting where 
Jesus wras! ITiey do to-day, don’t 
they? He might have stayed behind 
and divided up hia cakes and fish with 
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his companions and they would hav*, 
said he was a good generous fellow. 
Perhaps when he started off they 
taunted him with being stingy be- 
cause he would rather take liis pos- 
sessions and give them to Jesus than 
selfishly use them for himself. Oh, 
if we could only go back and know 
all that it cost that lad to bravely fol- 
low Jesus, and be where Jesus could 
find him and use his little offering, 
we would be ashamed of our coward- 
ice and selfishness, when we stay away 
from Jesus because of the ridicule of 
our associates, and because we selfish- 
ly want for ourselves what Jesus 
would be so glad to bless and use for 
others. We need boys to-day, and 
girls, too, who can be found. Boys 
and girls whose actions and words ara 

right and clean, even though mother 
and father, and teacher or employer 
are not around to 6ee and hear. One 
of the greatest things that can be said 
of any boy or girl is that it is known 
where he or she may be found. The 
boy is HERE! The girl is HERE! 

THE only safe place for any boy or 

girl is near Jesus. The manliest, 
bravest, most useful boys are found 
there. The sweetest, most lovable, most 
helpful girls are found there. I wonder 
if it can be said of you, when Jesus has 
need of something: “There is a lad 
here with just what you want, Je- 
sus.” If you give rein to that hasty 
temper it will carry you away off, 
and Jesus will not be able to find you 
when you are wanted. If you let that 
appetite, that pleasure, that hidden 
sensual desire, that selfishness, that 
impure thought, that trashy novel, 
that bad companion lead you away 
you will miss the great privilege of 
helping Jesus. It cost that lad some- 

thing to be where Jesus could find 
him that daj-, and it will cost you 
something to be like him. But just 
think of the irreat honor and bless- 
ing which came to him for being near 

Jesus, instead of away off somewhere 
in idleness and sin. Thousands of 
boys were doing that very thing in 
the day in which this lad lived, and 
yet they are dead and forgotten. No 
record is left of them, but the rec- 

ord of this Jewish lad lives to this 
day to teach and encourage boys 
and girls to-day to live near Jesus. 

BY reading between the lines we may 
know what kind of a boy this lad 

was. He was a thoughtful boj-, or 

else he would never have been the only 
one in all that vast company of peo- 
ple who had been provident enough 
to bring something to eat. He was 

a generous boy, else he would not 
have been so willing to give what he 
might perhaps with good reason have 
said he needed and must have for his 
own. use. He was a modest lad, for 
he stood in the background until 
called out by Andrew's words. He 
was an obedient boy, for it is certain 
he was prompt to respond to the call 
and to yield to the request made of 
him. And, as we have already sug- 
gested he was a brave, dare-to-be-a- 
Daniel boy. He dared to do right, he 
dared to stand alone. We know what 
kind of a boy he was at home, on 

the playground, on the street, in the 
schoolroom, everywhere. He was a 

dependable boy. lie was not playing 
hookey that day. He was not idly 
roaming in disobedience to parents 
and to the neglect of his duties. I 
have no doubt that he had been up 
very early in the morning that he 
might get his chores out of the way 
and have a clear conscience when he 
started on this trip to the mountains 
where Jesus was. He was a boy 
mother and father were proud of. 
Sisters and brothers looked up to 
him. He held the good will and opin- 
ion of his associates, even though they 
sometimes poked fun at him and tried 
to make him believe that he was tied 
to mother’s apron strings. 

ND this lad of our text grew to be 
a man. no doubt. And it is not hard 

to tell what kind of a man he made. 
Hid you ever see a sturdy young oak 
tree turn out to be a gnarled briar 
bush when grown? Hid you ever see 

a wheat field turn to useless tares, as 

it developed into maturity? Hid you 
ever see a brave-hearted, clean-lived 
boy, who lived near'Jesus, grow up 
to be a wicked, bad man? It’s the boy 
that makes the man. It is the rule 
that the good boy makes the good man, 
and the bad boy the bad man. There 
are exceptions, of course, in both di- 
rections. But. it is almost inevitably 
the case that what the boy is to-day 
the man will be to-morrow. So it is 
safe to conclude that, our lad became 
a good and useful ci'ti/.en. He did not 
uvcuiuc u x cici ui a x uwi, un. u]i> xiif^ it 

prominent place in the service of God. 
Scripture never refers to him again 
that we know of. But we know he was 

not idle in the ser\jce of his Master, 
Whom he helped on the mountain side 
that day to confer such a blessing upon 
that vast multitude of people. During 
the year following the incident of our 

text, tidings came to the Galilean homo 
of our little lad from Jerusalem of 
the tragic events there; of the arrest, 
trial ami crucifixion of Jesus. And 
years later, when the deadly persecu- 
tion settled about the disciples at Je- 
rusalem, and they were driven out into 
Samaria and Galilee, he learned the 
full meaning of Jesus’ death, and His 
glorious resurrection. Perhaps dur- 
ing these years a sadness at the fate 
of Jesus, the wonderful vairacle work- 
er, had yested upon his heart, but 
when the Scriptures were opened up 
to him, and he came to know that Jesus 
must needs have suffered, and died, 
and risen again, and entered into glory, 
light broke in upon his soul. A lively 
hope was kindled within his breast as 
he came to know that Jesus was not 
dead, but living, and working mightily 
through .His disciples. A new pur- 
pose stirred within his heart. He be- 
gan to understand the spiritual mean- 

ing of the feeding of the multitude and 
the declaration of Jesus that He was 

the Bread of Life, nnd he went out to 
help spread the glad Gospel story. 
Thus did the service of his youth 
strengthen and equip him for fuller 
and better service in his maturer years, 
and so will it ever be. The faithful- 
ness, and kindly, generous service of 
childhood will as surely become the 
medium of better, truer, fuller living 
when youth lias given place to man- 
hood. Here is the lesson of hopeful- 
ness for every boy and girl. How 
surely the years which are ahead will 
bear the impress of the thought and 
deed of to-day. Let our little lad 
come close to us on this, our Children’* 
Day, and teach us his lessons. 

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

Lesson In the International Series 
for Jane 28, too.'!—Quarterly 

Review. 

GOLDEN TEXT.—The Lord shall de- 
liver me from every evil work, and 
will preserve me unto Ills heavenly 
kingdom.—2 Tim. 4tl8. 

CHRONOLOGICAL, REVIEW. 
A. I). 57, 58, Paul's visit to Mace- 

donia and Greece. 
A. I). 57. Epistle to Corinthians 

written. 
A. D. 58, spring, Epistle to the 

Romans written. 
A. D. 58, Paul in Troas. 
A. D. 58, Paul in Miletus. 
A. D. 58, spring, Paul’s journey to 

Jerusalem. 
A. D. 58, spring, Paul arrested. 
A. D. 58, the plot against Paul. 
A. I). 58, Paul’s imprisonment at 

Caesarea. 
A. I). 60, Paul’s speech before 

Agrippa. 
A. 1). 60, the voyage to Crete. 
A. 1). 60, 61, Paul’s stay at Melita. 
A. U. 61-00, Paul at Rome. 

SUBJECTS AND GOLDEN TEXTS. 
Lesson 1.—Paul's Farewell to Ephe- 

sus. Golden Text: Remember the 
words of the Lord Jesus, how He 
said, It is more blessed to give than 
to receive.—Acts 20:35. 

Lesson II. — The Resurrection. 
Golden Text: Now is Christ risen 
from the dead, and become the first- 
fruits of them that slept.—I. Cor. 
15:20. 

Lesson III.—Responsibility for Oth- 
ers, a temperance lesson. Golden 
Text: Let us not, therefore, judge 
one another any more: but judge 
this, rather, that no man put a stum- 
bling block or an occasion to fall 
in his brother’s way.—Rom. 14:13. 

Lesson IV.—Paul’s Journey to Je- 
rusalem. Golden Text: The w.ill of 
the Lord be done. Acts 21:14. 

Lesson V.—Paul Arrested. Golden 
text: If any man suffer as a Chris- 
tian. let him not be ashamed.—I. Pet. 
4:16. 

Lesson VI.—The Plot Against Paul. 
Golden Text: The Lord stood by' 
him, and said. Be of good eheer.— 
Acts 23:11. 

Lesson VII. — Paul Before Felix. 
Golden Text: 1 will fear no evil, for 
Thou art with me.—Ps. 23:4. 

Lesson \ III.—Paul Before Agrippa. 
Golden Text: Having, therefore, ob- 
tained help of God. I continue unto 
this day.—Acts 26:22. 

Lesson IX.—'llie Life-Giving Spirit. 
Golden Text: For as many as are 

led by the Spirit of God, they are the 
sons of God.—Rom. 8:14. 

Lesson X.—Paul’s Voyage and Ship- 
wreck. Golden Text: Then they cry 
unto the Lord in their trouble, and 
He bringeth them out of their dis- 
tresses.—Ps. 107:14. 

Lesson XI.—Paul at Home, Golden 
Text: I am not ashamed of the Gos- 
pel of Christ.-—Rom. 1:16. 

Lesson XII.—Paul’s Charge to Tim- 
othy. Golden Text: There is laid 
up for rfie a crown of righteousness. 
—II. Tim. 4:8. 

NOTES AND COMMENTS, 
One very notable thing brought out 

by the study of the early Christian 
church is the broadening of the 
thought of the disciples. At first, it 
will he remembered, the church con- 

sisted of Jews and those Gentile pros- 
elytes who had fully accepted Juda- 
ism. They wanted all the world to be- 
come Christians, but thought it neces- 

sary that Gentiles should first con- 

form to the rites and teachings of 
the law, of Moses. In spite of this 
idea, however, the Gospel gradually 
was extended among the Samaritans, 
then to occasional devout Gentiles, 
until the church at Antioch admitted 
all. though with certain restrictions 
on the non-judicial adherents. Finally 
the Gospel was preached and the 
church opened to all who accepted 
J[esus as Lord and Saviour. 

Coincident with the extension in 
thought was the extension in terri- 
tory. For a few years the church 
at Jerusalem was the only Christian 
church in the world. Then, as per- 
secution scattered the disciples, other 
churches took root in other parts of 
Palestine," in Syria, and then in 
Caesarea. Samaria. Damascus and An- 
tioch. This latter city came in time 
to be a center of missionary activity, 
and from there Paul and others 
mane preacning excursions into the 
towns of Asia Minor. Macedonia. 
Greece and Italy. It is even prob- 
able that the Gospel yvas carried as 

far westward as Spain, southward 
into Ethiopia, and eastward into As- 
syria. Persia, and possibly India. 

All this occurred in something over 

30 years. Peter preached his great 
sermon on the day of Pentecost, in 
A. D. 30. Paul died a prisoner in 
Rome A. D. 61 or 62. Allowing three 
years for the public ministry of Jesus 
Himself, we see what wonderful 
strides were made all in the life of a 

single generation, not possibly over 

35 years in extent of time. Eight 
years after the death of Paul Jeru- 
salem was destroyed, and that event 
saw Christianity a firmly established 
and growing religion, founded upon 
the character and teachings Christ, 
made strong by the blood of many 
martyrs. 

Grape* from Canaan. 
Patience produces peace. 
A safe sin is a sure poison. 
Greatness is always gentle. 
Vain the letter without the life. 
Sincerity is the best sermon aghinst 

hypocrisy. 
The breadth of our influence de- 

pends on the depth of our earnest- 
ness. 

It’s no use for a man to pray to his 
father so long as he preys on his 
brother. 

It is easier to know the way we 

ought to go than to go in the way we 
know.—Ram’s Horn. 

FROM THE NEW BOOKS. 

When prudence C;d reticence are off 
guard the man himself, past, present 
and future, comes into view.—Kent 
Fort Manor. 

You never could bet on that woman. 
If there was one or two things she’d 
be likely to do she wouldn’t do either 
of them.—Tioba. 

Things always run in streaks; don’t 
matter whether it’s politics, love, 
farmin’ or war. They don’t travel 
alone.—Before the Dawn. 
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SMILES FOR THE SEASON. 
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“Markley tells me he follows the 
races.” “That’s the gospel truth, lie 
never gets ahead of them.”—Philadel- 
phia Ledger. 

They Didn’t Stay Long.—“How long 
have you kept summer boarders?” “I 
believe the average is two and a half 
days.”—Town Topic*. 

Question of Orthography.—Jack— 
“Say, let’s get married.”. Maude—“I 
will not.” Jack—“How do you spell 
that not—with or w ithout a ‘k?’ ’’—Chi- 
cago Daily News. 

Summer Bo^rder^"r thought your 
advertisement said something about 
boating?” Farmer—“Oh, yes. We 
have a boat and oars-fqiily iometimes 
the creek dries up.”—Town and Coun- 
try. 

Pride.—“How was Ethelinda’agradu- 
ation essay?” “Beautiful,” answered 
the proud mother. “We spared no ex- 

pense in ribbons to bind it, and I have 
no hesitation in saying it was the most 
becoming essay in the class.”—Wash- 
ington Star. 

The Briber.—“Say, mister,” began 
the urchin with the soiled cheeks, 
“are yer de man dat’s going to put up 
de baseball fence?” “Yes, sonny,” re- 

sponded the big builder. “What can I 
do for you?” “W—will yer accept a 
bribe?” “A bribe?” “Yes, der Goose 
Hill gang will club in an’ give yer one 
bone to pick out planks wid knotholes 
in dem.”—Chicago Daily News. 

A BUDGET OF FAC 

A German scientist who has spent 
eight years in Patagonia says that 
Patagonians will soon be extinct. 

In a layer of sea water a mile square 
and 600 feet deep there are 16 tons of 
chalk. 

The only piece of radium in exist- 
ence is a thin sheet about an inch 
square. It was extracted from sev- 
eral tons of barium salts, at a cost of 
£ 400. 

The anti-diphtheria serum discov- 
ered by Prof. Roux, of the I’asteur in- 
stitute, is now being made in the 
form of lozenges for use during con- 
valescence. The nrnfessnr titirl ,.lw 

served that bacilli found in the 
months of patients several weeks after 
recovery were liable to convey the dis- 

Ci^e to others. The lozenges over- 
come this, and also render preventive 
inoculation unnecessary. 

All She Conld Stand. 

A pertain wdman. the wife of a for- 
mer representative in congress and min’s- 
ter abroad, who now aims at social lead- 
ership in the most exclusive and top- 
lofty circles of Washington, D. C., is noted 
for her love of display aAd her penchant 
for wearing about all the, jewels she can 

bear up under. 
One night she gave a dinner. Several 

members of the diplomatic set were pres- 
ent. Madame was in high feather, and 
she also wore a diamond tiara and several 
strings of pearls around her neck. v 

During tne evening she complained of 
feeling a bit chilly, and told one of the 
servants to call her maid. 

When the maid appeared she is said 
to have shivered a triHe, and exclaimed: 
“Susette, 1 am so cold; please get me 

another string of pearls.”—Argonaut. 
A Care for Dropsy, 

Sedgwick, Ark., June 22d.—Mr. W. S. 
laylor of this place says: 

"My little boy had Dropsy. Two doc- 
tors—-the best in this part of the country —told me he would never get better, anil 
to have seen him anyone else would have 
said they were right. His feet and limbs 
were swollen so that he could not walk 
nor put on his shoes. 

“When the doctors told.me he would 
surely die. 1 stopped giving him their med- 
icine and began giving him Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 1 gave him three pills a day and at 
the end of eight days the swelling was all 
gone, but as 1 wanted to be sure. 1 kept on 
with the pills for some time, gradually re- 
ducing the quantity, till finally I stopped 
altogether. 

“Dodd’s Kidney Pills certainly saved my child’s life. Before using them he was 
a helpless invalid in his mother’s arms 
from morning till night. Now he is a 

healthy, happy child, running and dancing and singing. I can never express our 
gratitude. 

“Dodd’s Kidney Pills entirely cured our 
hoy after everybody, doctors and all, had 
given him up to die.” 

Many a true word is spoken in jest, and 
many a false statement is made in deadly 
earnest.—Chicago Journal. 

It Cures While Von Walk. 
Allen's Foot-Ease is a certain cure for hot, 

sweating, callus, and swollen, aching feet. 
Sold by all Druggists. Price 25c. Don’t ac- 

cept any substitute. Jfrial package FREE. 
Address Allen S. OlnifKd, Le Roy. N. Y. 

This Tough Old World.-Ted-”Most 
firms prefer to hire a married man. Ned 
“And most girls won’t marry you unless 
you have a job.”—Puck. 

To Cure n Cold In One Day. 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund money if it failsto cure. 25c. 

The eye of the master will do more 
work than both of his hands.—Frank- 
lin. 

I am sure Piso’s Cure for Consumption 
saved my life three years ago.—Mrs. Thos. 
Robbins, Norwich, N. Y., Feb. 17,1000. 

A belief that the race is not always to 
the swift no doubt accounts for the wide- 
spread confidence in tips.—Puck. 

The man who procrastinates struggles 
with ruin.—Chicago Journal. 

The most damaging success is that of 
succeeding the first time.—Ram’s Horn. 

Doctors like patients who have patience. 
—Chicago Daily News. 

It is easier to find fault than it is to 
lose it.—Chicago Daily News. 

-•- 

Conceit often gets a small man into a 

large hole.—Chicago Daily News. 

Usual Thing.—Homer—“So your neigh- 
bors. Mrs. Biggs and Mrs. Diggs, are not on 

speaking terms with eacli other, eh?” Mrs. 
Homer—“No; but they more than make up 
for it by what they say about each other." 
—Chicago Daily News. 

Patient—“But, doctor, only last week you 
said I would surely die, and to-day you see 
I am as well as 1 ever was.” Doctor—“Sir, 
1^ never make a mistake in a diagnosis. 
Your ultimate demise is only a matter of 
time.”—London Tit-Bits. 

“I’ve been away from woman’s society 
so long,” said the young man recently re- 
turned from the woods, “that I am away off 
on my love making.” .“Why don’t you get 
a little nearer, than,” 'said the girl, with 
eyes downcast.—Yonkers Statesman. 

Necessary Pantomime.—Bridget—“D’ye 
moind th’ way thim Oytalians motions wid 
their hands an’ arrums an’ heads an’ bodies 
whin they talks?” Patrick—“Begorrq, how 
ilse could they undirshtand phat aich other 
do be chatterin’ about?”—N. Y. Weekly. 

His Particular Line.—“That new ipan 
of ours,” said the proprietor of the store 
to the department manager, “seems to be 
a mighty hard worker.” “Yes,” replied 
the latter, “that is his specialty. “What 
—working?” “No—seeming to.”—Syra- 
cuse Herald. 

“Fame is guilty of many injustices,” re- 
marked Col. Stilwell. “We are constant- 
ly talking about the electric light and the 
telephone, while the geniuses who discov- 
ered the corkscrew and the lemon squeez- 
er sleep, unrewarded and unglorified.”— 
Washington Star. 

Mrs. Hughson, of Chicago, whose 
letter follows, is another woman in high 
position who owes her health to the use of 

Lydia E* Pinkham's Vegetable Compound* 
“Dear Mrs. Pinkham: — I suffered for several years with general 

weakness and bearing-down pains, caused by womb trouble. My appe- 
tite was fitful, and I would lie awake for hours, and could not sleep, 
until I seemed more weary in the morning than when I retired. After 
reading one of your advertisements I decided to try the merits of Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and I am so glad I did. No one 

can describe the good it did me. I took three bottles faithfully, and 
besides building up my general health, it drove all disease and poison 
out of my body, and made me feel as spry and active as a young girl. 
Mrs. Pinkham’s medicines are certainly all they are claimed to be.-’ — 

Mrs. M. E. Hughson, 347 East Ohio St., Chicago, 111. 
Mrs. Pinkham Veils IIow Ordinary Tasks Produce Displacements. 

Apparently itrifling1 incidents in women’s daily life frequently produce 
displacements of the womb. A slip cn the stairs, lifting during menstruation, 
standing at a counter, running a sewing machine, or attending to the most 

ordinary tasks may result in displacement, and a train of seriousevils is started. 
The first indication of such trouble should be the signal for quick action. 

Don’t let the condition become chronic through neglect or a mistaken idea 
that you can overcome it by exercise or leaving it alone. 

More than a million women have regained health by the use of Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 

If the slightest trouble appears which you do not understand 
write to Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass., for her advice, aud a few 
timely words from her will show you the right thing to do. This 
advice costs you nothing, but it may mean, life or happiness or both. 

Mrs. Lelah Stowell, 177 Wellington 
St., Kingston, Ont., writes: 

“Dear Mrs. Pinkiiaji: — You are indeed a 

godsend to women, and if they all knew what 
you could do for them, there would he no need 

i of their dragging cut miserable lives in agony. 
“I suffered for years with bearing-down rains, 

w’omb trouble, nervousness, and excruciating head- 
ache, but a few bottles of Lydia E. Pinkbam’s 

Vegetable Compound made life look 
new and promising to me. I am light and 
happy, and I do net knowr what sickness 
is, and I now enjoy the best of health.” 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound can always be relied upon to i t store 

health to women who thus suffer. It is a sovereign cure for 
the worst forms of female complaints,—that bearing-down feeling, weak 
back, falling and displacement of the womb, inflammation of the ovaries, and 
all troubles of the uterus or womb. It dissolves and erpels tumors from the 
uterus in the early stage of development, and checks any tendency to cancer- 

ous humors. It subdues excitability, nervous prostration, and tones up the 
entire female system. Its record of cures is the greatest in the world, and 
should be relied upon with coniidenec. 

tennn forfeit if we cannot forthwith produce the original letters and signatures of 
Jtnllllll abovfc testimonials, which will prove their absolute genuineness 
ywUUv Lydia K. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Man. 

For Teething, Diarrhrea, Summer Complaint, Etc. 
>MAKES^ CONTAINS NO POISON IN ANY FORM 

IS PLEASANT TO TAKE 

GUARANTEED TO CURE 
Pritt, 25 and 50 Cents 

FOB SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
Just as good for CHILDREN in 

WINTER as Summer 

Also RECOMMENDED to DELICATE 
WOMEN for SICK STOMACH 

THE MAYFIELD MEDICINE MFG. CO.. 
Sr. Lol'IS. Mo. 

1 had a woman tell me the other day that she hud as soon 
be without bread an to do without MrdCE'S BABY 
ELIXIR for her children. A II. TEAL. Ada Ark. 

A Wide-Spread Vanity. 
In these days there seem to he as many 

writers as there are readers. The spread 
of authorship and its egregious pride ia 
hit off in this dialogue from the Klic- 
gende Blaetter: 

A guest at a hotel table, reading the bill 
of fare, says: “Your bill of fare is great!” 

"I am glad to hear it.” replies the head 
waiter. "I am its author.” 

CHEAP TO COLORADO. 
-*- 

The Burlington's Cheap Rates for a Sum- 
mer Outing- 

Take your vacation in Colorado. Re- 
markably cheap daily tourist rates after 
June 1st, and from July 1st to 10th round 
trip rates are less than half. 

Cheap to Minnesota. 
To this beautiful summer region daily low tourist rates of approximately one fare, 

plus 12.00 round trip. 
Cheap to California. 

Special half rates round trip to Californio, 
July l»t to 10th. Low round trip rates 
less than one fare frbm August 1st to 14th. 
Write me describing proposed route. L. 
W. Wakelet. G. P. A., Burlington Rout#, 
004 Pine Street, St. Louis, Mo. 

So It Did.—Markley—"See here, you had 
_ 

the nerve to recommend these goods ae' 
the finest in the market.” Tailor—“Well?” 
Markley—“Well, I’ve only had this suit a 
week and' look how rusty it is.” Tailor— 
“Ah, you will recall I told you the goods 
would wear like iron.”—Philadelphia Press. 

A Bag of Gold 
has immeasurable attraction for anyone. 
Let us send you attractive “Katy” pub- 
lications which will interest you. “The 
Golden Square,” "Timely Topics,” “Old 
Mexico," and others. Free for the askir.g. 
Address, “KATY,” 512 Wainwright Bldg.. 
St. Louis, Mo._ 

What Nero Missed. 
“Great divinities!” exclaimed the shade 

of Nero, watching the automobile race. 
“Could I have had a bunch of them, what sights of royal carnage the arena 
would have seen!”—Baltimore Americas. 

FREE TO WOMEN 
To prove the healing and 

cleansing power of Paxtlne 
Toilet Antiseptic wc will 
mall a large trial package 
with book of instructions 
absolutely free. This is 
not a ;lny sample, but a large 
package, enough to convince 
anyone of its value. Women 
all over the country are 
praising Paxtlne for whet it 
has done in local treat- 
nient of female Ills, cur- 

ing all inflammation and discharges, wonderful 
as a cleansing vaginal douche, for sore throat 
nasal catarrh, as a moutfc wash, and to remove 
tartar and whiten the teeth. Send to-dav: a 
postal card will do. J 

Sold by druggists or sent postpaid b v us. SO 
THl’i'iRw0'rnv?y£l,f««tJwJ? e“»r““*erd. IM1C ft “Aft IO\ CO.. Sot Columbus Av.» tfoston. Mass. 

ML ^MP JjBP^ >;•, 
If yon suffer from Epilepsy, Fits, Falling Sick* 

Bess, St. Vitus’s Dance, or Vertigo, have children, 
relatives, friends or neighbors that do so, or know 
people that are afflicted, my New Treatment will 
Immediately relieve and PERMANENTLY CURB 
them, and all you are asked to do la to send for 
my FREB TREATMENT and try It. It has 
CURED thousands where everything else failed. 
Will be sent In plain package absolutely free, 
express prepaid. My Illustrated Book, “Epilepsy 
Explained,” FREE by jnalL Please give os me, 
AGB and full address. All concspoadsMO 
professionally oonfldcntiaL 

W. H. KAT, M. D.f 
04 Pine Street. New Tor* City 

Kill riLwsaeins 
A. N. K.-F 1978 
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