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HARRY’S WIFE Last Seven Days of Jesus 

—the Man.
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fflHE value of a bank connection is best cited by 
the fact that—every successful business per
son has one.

Build up your fund for independence at the
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Jezua—-tha Crucified.
See! On Calvary the throne.
Borne by love or hate along;
Some to see their dear one die.
Some to clamor, "Cruelty”
Nall His hands, the bloody stain, 
Mark the agonizing pain;
Then the cross they quick upraise 
To the scoffing rabble's gaze.
When *he crucified first hang 
Tortures are their pain's first pang. 
When it passed, the Son's dear eyes 
Saw His mother, agonise!
Then the loving John he told, 
“John! Thy mother here behold!”

WHY BE CULTURED, IF ONE M U8T RIDE IN A COMMON 
STREET CAR? ,

Published Every Afternoon and Sunday Morning at Boise, Idaho, a City of 
SO,000 People, by

THE CAPITAL, NEWS PUBLISHING COMPANY. LIMITED. “Harry. I simply must go down town 
'this morning,” announced Bertha Fol

som.

there Is nothing so healthful as good 
exercise," remarked Harry.

"It’s five miles to town," snapped 
Bertlyi.

"The auto Is an adjunct of the 
business, and father 1s good enough to 
allow me to use it In visiting my pa
tients. It looks more professional, he 
says, but I am not going to begin ask
ing for It for all sorts of running 
around. Besides I start on my rounds 
as soon as he returns from making an 
early call."

“Well, I do not see the good of own
ing a machine if I must ride on 
street cars everywhere

RICHARD STORY SHERIDAN. Pacific National BankEntered at the Post Office at Boise. Idaho, as Second-class Mall Matter “Well,” commented her husband, to 
show that he was attending.Editorial Rooms, S3«; Society Editor. *X»-JPbonei -Business Office, 234;

“Could you let me 
have the car or 
drive me down?" 
she asked.

"Surely you know 
that I have calls to 
make this morn
ing." There was 
surprise in his 
tone. "Why don't 
you take a car?”

“I despise a street 
car, and you know 
it. I think they are 
Insanitary In the 
first place. The last 
time I went down
town a man right 
across the aisle 
sneezed, sneezed 
right there In the 

car, and I presume he had no Idea 
how much harm he was doing."

"Well, he could not very well stop 
the ear and get off to sneeze,” re
marked Harry, looking at his wife over 
the top of his paper.

"Don't be absurd," counseled his wife 
loftily. "Such flippancy Is unbecoming 
ing a doctor."

“Oh, I don't know; a doctor need 
not object to the spread of germs; 
they might be useful In helping me set
tle your bills at The Arcade."

"I wonder at you; I really do.” 
There was aloofness In her tone.

Harry calmly read his paper, regard
ing her with the tall of his eye.

"This street car line has such a
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CELEBRATION IS NEED 
BY MODERN WOODMEN

state receiving the largest number of 
new members during the year. Eight 
years ago this veteran camp in Boise 
held the banner but since that time it 
had been visiting other camps.

The hall was packed to standing 
space. State Deputy Head Consul Wil
bert H. Tyer presented the banner to 
the camp and was followed In his ad
dress by District Deputy H. W. Stoeek- 
er of Nampa and clerk of the Boise 
camp, A. W. Kool. J. R. Good began 
the program which followed with a 
humorous talk and the remainder of 
the speakers struck the high places 
either with happy wit or Inspiring 
.couragement to progress. The speak
ers were General D. A. Utter, H. P. 
Ashby, Dr. O. H. Parker, C. E. Rose, M. 
S. Parker, T. S. Rlsser, A. H. DaUgren, 
Theo Knoepfle, S. P. Holloway, V. 
Tregask Is, Joe L . Frank, Consul Kin- 
katd of the Eagle camp and Consul 
Masterson of the Meridian camp.

The evening ended with the opening 
of the charter and the beginning of a. 
campaign for 100 new members. Dep
uty Stoecker will remain In the city fori 
some wee Its assisting in the member 
ship campaign. ^
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TOMORROW. • • • • •

Darkness, like a funeral pall 
Fulls at noon upon them all;
Birds are hushed to sleep and rest. 
Brooding in each downy nest; 
Fleeing all In sudden fright 
Beast and fowl go from the night. 
Terror on the people fell 
Like a gruesome deadly spell.
Darker grows the inky sky!
Where, for sufety, shall they fly? 
Wailing, weeping, stand they there. 
Some blaspheming, some in prayer. 
Hark! ’Tis Jesus, hear Him cry, 
"Elol! lama sabacth&ni.”
Three dark hours, came, and went 
After qoon—His life was spent;
Once again to God, He cried,
Meekly bowed his head—and died!!

Perhaps there’ll be sunshine tomorrow; today things are dismal and 
grim; my cup and my saucer of sorrow are bitter and full to the brim. 
What comfort a fellow can borrow, when life seems depressing und 
gray, by betting his hat that tomorrow will be quite a change from to
day. Today it Is sloppy and muddy, today there Is water to burn; and 
I’m grouching here in my study, and using such language as "dern.” 
The rain, it is sobbing and swishing, the wind maunders by with a 
moan; and I, who had planned to go fishing, look out at the climate and 
groan.
for if I went fishing, with malice rheumatics would camp In my legs. 
But there will be sunshine, tomorrow, the skies will be glittering blue. 
There's jiothing so transient as sorrow, when once we remark to It 
"Shoo!"

V ' go." Ber
tha’s exclusive nose was In the air.

’•'We own no automobile. When we 
get rich enough to have one of our 
own, I hope you can be accommo
dated often, but now

"1 guess I'll have to wait awhile 
for that time," snapped Bertha.

"I agree with you there. How did 
you manage before you were married? 
Your people had no car. You must 
have gone In the street cars them." 
Harry looked at his watch and rose.

"That line was different. No work
ing people crowded on them, at least 
during the hours when I went down
town." Bertha's tone was dlgcontent- 
ed and she looked out of the window 
with a deep line between her brows.

“There comes your father now, I 
believe. I will ask him to take me 
downtown. It would take but a few 
minutes." Bertha started for the 
door.

I

The Modern Woodmen of America, 
Camp 6777, had a bumper celebration 
last evening- at the G. A. R. hall, in 
honor of the return of the state banner 
to its hall. This banner is given by the 
head Organization to the camp in the

y

1 weep as I empty the chalice of bitterness, down to its dregs;

en-

FRECKLESCbtuXfilm****Protected by the
Adams Newspaper Service. New York.

Don't Hide Them With a Veil; Remove
Them With the Othine Prescription,
Tills prescription for the removal of 

freckles was written by a prominent 
physician and Is usually so successful 
In removing freckles and giving a clear, 
beautiful complexion that It is sold by 
any druggist under guarantee to refund 
the money If It falls.

Don't hide your freckles under a veil; 
get an ounce of othine and remove 
them. Even the first few applications 
should show a wonderful Improvement, 
some of the lighter freckles vanish
ing entirely.

Be sure to ask the druggist, for the 
double strength othine; it Is this that 
is sold on the money-back guaran
tee.—Adv.
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Sunless, moonless, earth was curst. 
Graves were opened, death bonds burst. 
Then the Temple’s veil was rent 
By an earthquake, heaven sent. 
Quaked the earth and rent the rocks 
By the greatness of the shocks;
Shone once more the sun's bright ray, 
Shone until the close of day.

Night has fallen! Jesus dead!
Lowly lies His crowned head;
From the wrath of angry foe 
Bear Hig body, silent, slow;
Seven mourners; Christ they bear 
To Hifc tomb and lay Him there;
All their hopes of Him are o’er. 
Desolate, and stricken, sore;
Faith Is dead, and so they sleep 
While the angels, vigil keep.

CARRIE? CHRISTIAN KUNKELY.

THE MYSTERY OF CHINA.

There are now in this country a number of notable Chi
nese, some of whom, as long as Yuan Shi Kai remains in 
power, dare not return to their native land, and at least 
one of whom, General Hwang Using, has a price of $100,- 
000 on his head. From these leaders, who appear to be in 
constant communication with agents or friends at home, 
it is learned that the situation in China is daily becoming 
more desperate for the de facto government. It is under
stood, from certain diplomatic representations, that the 
allied governments had something to do with Yuan’s re
nunciation of the Chinese throne. While recognizing this 
influence, and the undoubted interest of Japan, the native 
unrest in China must not be overlooked.

China is now more of a political mystery than it was a 
physical mystery prior to the opening of the door to Asia. 
When the Manchus were in power the outside world 
could understand the influence which the reactionaries, 
led by the old empress dowager, wielded. But that regime 
has gone. The boy emperor is scarcely heard of. The first 
rebellion settled the old order. But trouble appeared on 
the heels of the new. While General Hwang Hsing, the 
Chinese leader with a price on his head, was being inter
viewed at bis home in New York, recently, a cablegram 
was received fr< :n one of bis agents, which showed that 
at least one faction believed that Yuan Shi Kai was on the 
verge of flight from Peking. This report means that the 
president’s enemies ai’e becoming holder, and that out; 
force is combining with another for his undoing.

There is no doubt that the spirit of genuine republi
canism has tired the hearts of thousands of young ( Chinese, 
that is, those who have come into contact with western 
ideals and aspirations. Letters which General Hwang has 
received from friends in China indicate that the repub
licans. followers of an idea rather than a person, are gain
ing strength, and that they are determined to overthrow 
all hindrances. The actual secession of Kwang-tung has 
stimulated rebellion in other provinces. There is military 
activity in ’i unnau and Kwei-chow, and later news cables 
tell of insurrection in Fokein. It seems certain that the 
monarchical movement will he opposed, whether foreign 
nations will have it or no, and that consequently the fer
ment in politics must continue.

Ralph knew there waa no love lost 
between hie father and hts wife. He 
listened with a wry smile on his face 
as he heard the old gentleman say:

“Nay, nay, young lady; we will 
have to stop that business before we 
begin- In business hours this car is 
for business purposes and must not 
be commandeered for pleasure jaunts 
or shopping excursions."

• PROGRESSIVE CONVENTION, s
• The Progressive state con- •
• vention will be held at the I. O. •
• O. F. Temple, Ninth and Idaho •
• streets, at 2 o'clock Saturday •
• afternoon. •

motley assemblage of people In it. too," 
continued Bertha. “I do not enjoy be
ing in such a mlxup. I have noticed 
that the people who rfde In the street
cars are a very common lot. The bet- | Bertha swept angrily past her hus- 
ter class have other conveyances.

“Well, the walking is good, and

a

band on her way upstairs.
(To be continued.)

.J. «J» 4 + «X. 4. 4. 4« 4. 4.1 to see If I could sell you some bakin’
powder, ma’am,” said the seedy gen- 

*1* tleman* with the staggering whiskers. 
«}» "Well, you can’t sell no bakin’ powder 
. i here, and I ain’t got no time to waste 

*1* j on peddlers, anyway."

Turkeys wanted. Brand’s Grill. A24•f Dinner Stories. 4
♦l*

OawingirwiJuJwli^"Come to think 
4» 4, j of It, ma’am,” said the seedy gentle- 

1 man, as he fastened his bag, "I would- 
When Jimmy Martin announced that I n’t care to sell you any powder. This 

he was going to give up barberlng and poky little kitchen of yours Is so low- 
study dentistry, his friends gathered to| in the celling that the bread wouldn't 
congratulate him.

“Wal, Jimmy,” said Uncle “SI" Gran- 
nis, after a period of cogitation, “It’ll be 
about the easiest thing you can take up, •
I reckon. 'Cause, of course, you already • 
know how t' work the chair.”

«
DAILY LESSON IN HISTORY. •

On* Hundred Years Ago Today.
1816—Charlotte Bronte, auth

or of the famous novel, “Jane 
Eyre,” born in Yorkshire, Eng
land. Died there March 31, 
1856.

Louis T. Wlgfall, U. S. sen
ator from Texas at the begin
ning of the civil war, born at 
Edgefield, S. C. Died in Galves
ton, Feb. 18, 1874.
Seventy-five Years Ago Today. 
, 1841—The officers of the army 
on duty in Washington visited 
the White House to pay their 
respects to John Tyler, the new 
president.

Fifty Years Ago Today.
1866—Jane Carlyle, celebrated 

authoress and wife of Thomas 
Carlyle, died in London. Born 
July 14, 1801.
Twenty-five Years Ago Today.

1891 — The czar proclaimed 
the expulsion -f Jews from 
Moscow'.
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The Naughty Little Breeze Turns Good
have no chance to rise." e

’A bit or Sriirisn mois hung down 
from a great branch of a live oak straight back to where the little bit 
tree and swayed gracefully to and of moss grew.

He blew as fast as ever he could
s

s s e "Please, Little-blt-o’-moss.” he cried 
“How happy I am,” said the moss as soon as he was within hearing dis- 

to herself. “I can lire all my life in tance, "forgive me for w'hat X ec.: J to 
this beautiful tree; I can feel the 
warm sunshine, but the kind tree 
protects me from the heat; I can en
joy the fresh breezes but the firm 
limbs of the tree save me from storm.
Indeed I am happy.”

“Now that’s a stupid way to talk,” 
said a naughty breeze who was pass
ing just then. “Think how much of 
the world you misB!”

"So-o,” cried the moss wonderlng- 
ly, “surely not! This tree Is a beau
tiful place to live and I am most 
happy!”

“That's because you know no bet
ter," scoffed the breeze spitefully.
“If you could travel all over the coun
try as I do, you would feel sorry that 
you are only a bit of moss clinging to 
a tree—nothing about that to make 
you happy! 1 feel sorry for you!”
And with that rude remark, the 
naughty little breeze blew away.

“There!” he said to himself cross
ly. “I guess I’ve made that little bit 
•f moss unhappy and I feel better!”

Bo, feeling better for letting out his 
temper, the little breeze blew down you. I*m not sorry for yon at all. 
toward the ocean. I think you have a nice place to live

But, dear me! The feeling better and won’t you please forgive me for 
didn’t last—-not a minute! being so unkind and making you

The bubbles of foam welcomed the miserable?" 
little breese (they didn’t of course

fro.One Year Ago in the Wer.
April 21, 1913.—French and

Canadians forced back and Ger
mans approached closer to 
Ypres; allied fleet began an
other bombardment of the Gal
lipoli forts In the Dardanelles; 
United States replied to Ger
man government’s criticism of 
its foreign policies, denying al
legations and rejecting sugges
tions that exportation of arms 
be prohibited.

George J. Benson of Eldorado Is a 
son of the state bank commissioner of 
Kansas, and Is a successful young law. 
yer. Lately he was arguing a demur
rer before an Oklahoma court. The 
judge evidently had made up his mind 
before the arguments began. Benson 
had talked for about 10 minutes when 
the court broke in:

“No need to cite any more decisions. 
I overrule your demurrer.”

"But, if the court please,” said Ben
son, “1 have a section here from Black-
stone directlj------ ”

"I don’t care to hear it," interjected
the court. “I overrule------"

“I know that, your honor," suavely 
agreed Benson. “I know that, bat I 
wanted to show you what a darned fool 
Blackstone was."
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AN IDEAL SPRING LAXATIVE.
A good and time tried remedy Is Dr. 

King's New Life Pills. The first dose 
will move he sluggish bowels, stimu
late the liver and clear the system of 
waste and blood Impurities. You owe 
it to yourself to clear the system of 
body poisons, accumulated during the 
winter.
will do It. 26c at your druggist.

Storage for household goods, pianos 
and furniture. Few equal, none better. 
Peasley Transfer /- Storage Co. 
Phone 73.

"Now, what do you want?" asked 
the sharp-tempered woman, "I called

Dr." King’s New Life Pills 
adv. Adv.

But the little breeze someway just 
could not blow

WATCHING THEIR GARDENS GROW

'A ' /% S “Of coarse I have a nice place to 
guess how naughty he had been!) live,” replied the bit of now with a 
and begged him to blow them up tho little squirm of pleasure, “but these 
beach. But the little breeze some- iB nothing for me to forgive. Toe 
way just could not blow. He kept didn't make me miserable. Tm baser thinking and thinking and thinking .j, the day”’ 1 m happy
of that poor little bit of moes that he And> do yon toow ^

“I really** needn’t^have been so br*e*® ***

sni“:“ --4' - u.
should have left it alone. I think I’ll ▼finished away and he wae good ever

after.
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LAW ENGLISH. A\ s'S/S ./y y

iAttention has been called frequently of late to the 
cumbersome and bewildering phraseology of legal papers 
of one kind or another. A practice that was begun in the 
first place for the necessary and avowed purpose of pre
senting matters clearly has degenerated into the employ
ment of a ridiculous redundancy which, very often, defeats 
its own purpose. As a striking, but by no means 
common, example of what lawyers, following custom and 
precedent, ai-e wont to do with the English language, the 
New York Sun quotes the following excerpt from a recent 
indictment.

M 7
6 / And ‘ aa aoon aa5cA n

xv go and take back what I said. Then 
the moes can be happy again.”

And Immediately he felt better.
▼ I *R * •'VI’l7an un-

CopyrigM—Clara Ingram JtuUnn
V I y(m /.

Jf Diseases That Show 
In Your Face?

[A,
? and the said John E. Peck, the said arsenic so given and 

administered unto him by the said Arthur Warren Waite as aforesaid, did 
then and there take and swallow down into his body; by reason of and by- 
means of which said taking and swallowing down said arsenic Into hts body 
as aforesaid, he, the said John E. Peck, then and there became and was mor
tally sick and distempered In his body, and of the said mortal sickness and dis
temper from the said eleventh day of March in the yoar aforesaid until the 
twelfth day of March in the same year aforesaid, at the borough and county 
aforesaid, did languish and languishing did live, and on which said last men
tioned day he, the said John E. Peck, at the borough and county aforesaid, of 
the said mortal sickness and distemper did die. •

The rest of the instrument continues in the same vein, 
seemingly intent on obscuring the whole issue in the mind 
of the person by whom it might be read. Certainly clarity 
is not a conspicuous quality of it. In England, under 
new law, indictments are to be set forth simply, in lang
uage that is direct and clear. Says the statute:

The statement of offense shall describe the offense shortly, In ordinary 
language, avoiding as far as possible the use of technical terms, and without 
necessarily, stating all the essential details of the offense.

And the Sun further calls attention to the fact tjiat 
there is even a penalty imposed by the law “where it 
pears to the court that an indictment contains unnecessary 
matter or is of unnecessary length.” Lawyers, of course, 
have learned through experience that it pays in this coun
try to conform all legal papers to style that is technically 
correct. But courts nowadays, fortunately, are showing 
a disposition to take more note of substance and less of 
form, and it may yet be that we shall have the simplicity 
here that England has already prescribed by statute. '
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It matt«» not how little confi
dence we may have in our ability 
as mind readers, all of us by life
long practice are face-readers. A 
considerable part of our attitude to
ward our fellows is determined by 
what we see in their faces. Most of 
us have become surprisingly accurate 
face-readers in regard to moral and 
emotional tendencies, 
read just as well when the face in
dicates either internal or external dis
ease. The tense, drawn features in
dicating continued pain from some in
ternal ailment, or the breaking out of 
one of the many skin diseases, which 
speak only too plainly for themselves, 
because most, if not all skin diseases 
show on the face sooner or later. Im
pure. impoverished or impaired blood 
are the prime causa* of disease. There

fore the blood should be nourished 
as well as purified.

One of the striking changes i< 
modem medication is the way the usf 
of iron for blood troubles has de 
creased. It was discovered that iroi 
was not a blood food. When .peopll 
are suffering from poisoned blood,‘oj 
impure or Impoverished blood the) 
need a remedy that will not only ar|vj 
out the impurities but that will noorial 
the blood at the same time— S. S. S 
the standard blood purifier for 6j 
years, is purely vegetable and wu 
absolutely drive out the Impurities aa 
nourish and tone up the entire 1 

tem, both physical and nerv 
Purify and nourish your blood by v» 
in§ If you need special ad vic<
y1»» Medical Department, Room 1! 
Swift Specific Company, Atlanta, jGi
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FQljwor home atmosphere with exquisite lasting fragrance—

ap- ED. PINAUD’S LILACKi \

The great French perfume, winner of highest international 
awards. Each drop as sweet and fragrant as the living Lilac 
blossom. A celebrated connoisseur said : “I don’t see how 
you can sell such a remarkable perfume for W cents a bottle”—a 
remember each bottle contains 6 oz.—it is wonderful value Try it. 
Ask your dealer today for ED. PINAUD’S LILAC. For 10 cents 
our American offices will send you m testing bottle. Write today.
PARFUMERIE ED. FINAUD, Dept M ED. PDiAUD Bld&, New York
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