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STORIES FOR 
JUNIOR READERS. 

ic^ftodwhotesome 
» 

j »!»• l«*m Went—Which 
(<4oael Drooks—Lonln Alcott's 

The Town Crier's Arrival Termli^ted 
KanawajArfventnre. 

' 'V. '£> ' 

I hive uieii, Ayer* 8 Hiir 
Visor (or * great many years 
tnd it has been very satisfactory 
to me in every way. I lave 
recommended it to a great many 
of my friends and tbey have all 
been perfectly satisied with it'* 
—• Mrs. A. Edwards* San Fran
cisco, Cal., Feb. 9,1899. 

About It 
' That's always the way with 

our Hair Vigor. When per
sons use it they are always so 
highly pleased with it that they 
tell their friends about it. 

If your hair is short, too 
thin, splits at the ends, is rough, 
or is falling out, our Hair Vigor 
will perfectly satisfy you. 

If your hair is just a little 
gray, or perfectly white, Ayer s 
Hair Vigor will bring back to it 
all the dark, rich color it had 
years and years ago. %£££-

Write the Doctor 
If yon do not obtain all tbe benefits yon 

desire from the use of the Vigor, write 
the Doctor about it. He will tell you just 
the right thine to do, and will send you 
his book on the Hair and Scalp if you 
request It. Address, ' 

Dr." J. C. AYER, Lowell, Mass. 

His Sad Pilar lit. 
The blind old beggar sat on the lower 

step of a porch up town, his head bur
led in his aims. Great sobs shook his 
thin shoulders. 

The compassionate lady stopped. 
"My poor man," she said, "are you In 

trouble?" 
Tliq sobbing beggar raised his sight

less eyes. "Yes, yes. madame, my trou
ble Is great, indeed." 

The compassionate lady felt the tears 
rising. 

"And what is it?" she asked. 
"One of my tenants told me, not ten 

minutes ago, as he passed, that the wti
ter pipes in my best apartment house 
had busted. Ah,, madame, if you knew 
liow hard luck had pursued me all 
through my life."—Detroit Free Press. 

Onr Seasons. 
"Do you really have four distinct sea

sons in Michigan?" asked the summer 
resorter of an old resident. 

"Oh, yes; summer and winter and 
winter and summer."—Detroit Free 
Press. 

The girl who declares that she must 
have a new gown every month is not 
apt to be overburdened with offers of 
marriage. 
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W. L. DOUGLAS 
S3&3.5Q SHOES Hwiop 

Worth $4 to $6 compared 
- with other makes. 

Indorard by over 
1,000,000 wearers. 

The genuine have W. L.I 
Dough*' name and price] 
•tamped on bottom, Take! 
no substitute claimed to b 
as good. Your dealer ^ 
should keep them—iL 
not, we will send a pair 
on receipt of pqce. State 
kind of leather, ibe, and width, plain or 
cap toe. Catalogue A free. 
W.L DOUGLAS SHOE CO., 

0 Send Them to Bed with a Kiss. 
Oh, mothers, so weary, discouraged, 

AVorn out with the cares of the day, 
you often grow cross and impatient. 

Complain of the noise and the play; 
For the day brings so many vexations, 

So many things going amiss; 
But, mothers, whatever may vex you, 

8end the children to bed with a kiss 

^"»e !ear "tt,e feet wander often, 
P^aps. from the pathway of right; 

Tne dear little hands find new mischief 
To try you from morn until night; 
wi5h'nk of the desolate mothers 
v\ ho'd give all the world for your bliss, 

And, as thanks for your infinite blessings. 
Send the children to bed with a kiss! 

F°T 80me day their noise will not vex you, 
The silence will hurt you far more, 

Tou will long for the sweet children 
voices, 

For a sweet childish face at the door. 
And to press a child's face to your bosom, 

ou d give all the world for just this; 
For tlie comfort 'twill bringr you in sor

row. 
Send the children to bed with a kiss! 

—New Orleans Picayune^ 

Whete the Leaves Went. 
"It's a perfect shame," said Madeline. 

She was curled up at the foot of a 
great oak tree, her lap full of crimson 
and yellow maple leaves, which she 
sorted carefully. "They die so soon, 
and they're too lovely to live—die, I 
mean," she corrected. 

"They're beauties," said Donald, 
"and a little pressing and paraffin 
keeps them rather well." 

"I had a box up-garret all last win
ter," said Madeline. "You can spread 
out lovely things, wreaths and bor
ders " 

"I ^ave It!" cried Elsie, clapping her 
hands. "Aunt Bet's laiue child. Let's 
send her some." 

"Aunt Bet's lame child?" said Made
line, mystified. "Oh, do you mean lit
tle Gladys Kane. Aunt Bet met in 
Cowes, England?" 

"Surely," said Elsie, who never for
got anything. "Poor little 111 thing! 
And one day when Aunt Bet was amus
ing her, she described American au
tumn leaves and wished Gladys could 
see some. • English leaves do not glow 
with color like ours." 

"She shall then," shouted Donald. 
"I'm a packer from Packerville." 

"And my pressed leaves are sweet," 
declared Madeline, while Elsie ran for 
the stack of old boftlts in which they 
usually pressed their trophies, 

"Exquisite," said Aunt Bet, when the 
box. inside a wooden case, was pre
sented for her inspection. The leaves 
lay between layers of paraffin paper, 
and on the top were the children's 
cards and a little note, such a merry 
little note that Gladys in her big chair 
loved it even better than the marvel
ous treasure of lovely leaves which 
had come to her from across the ocean. 
At Christmas-tide the expressman de
livered a box into Donald's astonished 
hands. It was for Misses Madeline and 
Elsie and Master Donald Carroll, and 
it had traveled from far-off Cowes. In 
its depths lay English holly and mis
tletoe, and; sprays of the dark green 
ivy which grows there, curiously pre
served. In tiny boxes were an agate 
penholder for Donald, cuff buttons for 
Madeline, and a quaint carnelian heart 
for Elsie. Then in Gladys' straight 
hand this letter: 

"Briarvale House, Cowes, England. 
"Dear Friends—Your leaves came at 

the end of a dull, dull day when 1 had 
been so ill! I never saw anything pret
tier. Such pleasure as they have been 
to me. I had a tea party and mother 
garnished the table with them, on Guy 
Fawkes night. So many callers are 
charmed to see my leaves, and I have 
made water color drawings of them, 
and an album, besides planning crewel 
designs and laying patterns as Made
line does. My Christmas bok cannot 
possibly bring you such joy, but let it 
bring you my love. Thank you, dears, 
one and all. Merry Christmas, 

Your little friend, 
Gladys Kane." 

"I'm -going to answer that letter my
self, even if she Is a girl," declared 
Donald. Aunt Bet, just arriving, 
laughed. "Don's letters will do little 
Gladys good. Mrs. Kane hap written 
mc of Gladys' pleasure, and says she 
has heard of our wonderful American 
winds, but never believed before that 
one could blow a lapful of autumn 
leaves all the way to the Isle of 
Wight." 

"And bring back English holly for a 
Yankee Christmas," said papa. "I call 
it sort of an international cyclone.''' 
And they all laughed happily.—Lillian 
L. Price. 

S WHEATS 
• 31-11 at (1.00 or more per bushel be

fore Ha; 1st, 1900. A postal card will brine jrou our 
Kuoni for making this statement, also Booklet— 
2gow toI Bell a Crop and 8U11 Bare It." mailed 
FRBB. Bank References. 
W. H. HAMMOND A CO., Brokers, 

Corn Exobange, Minneapolis, Minn 

DR. SETH ARNOLD'S 
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has Mood the test of SO years 
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Heatioe This Tspei; 

Which Was Colonel Brooks?. 
In a big, sunny barn-chamber stood 

a basket filled with hay. In this soft 
nest a proud mother cat was purring 
her four babies off to sleep. One was 
Maltese, with sky-blue eyes. Two were 
black and white. But one was black 
all over; not a white sock to his foot, 
not even a white necktie under the 
dear little chin. He was the one I 
chose. I named him Col. Brooks. A 
pretty big name foe a kijty baby .wasn't 

, it? Well, he was a darling from the 
j very start. He loved and trusted ev
erybody. You should have seen him 
step up to our big dog. Rufus, without 
one sign , of fear, coaxing him to be 
friendly with the sweetest of love-mak-4 

ing. And old Rufus, who up to that 
time had hated the very sight of a cat, 
fell in love with the little colonel on 
the spet. Col. Brooks had never slept 
by himself, so he would have beep 
veryvhomc«Ick if Rufus had not shared 
his bed with him. Uncle Will made it 
bis business to see that they went to' 
bed early. But one night when Uncle 

Dnytw. 
chair than a 
world like the colonel, jumped into his 

•lap, purring like a small steam engine. 
"Is this you, Col. Brooks?" cried Uncle 
Will. """'Didn't I just put you down 
cellar? How did you get up here?" 
Uncle Will hardly could believe his. 
our eyes; so he took the cat under his 
arm and went down the cellar stairs 
to have this strange matter explained. 
But when Uncle Will reached the foot 
of the stairs the queerest thing hap
pened. Another black cat came out to 
meet him! And what was the most 
puzzling of all, the cat on the cellar 
floor was Just like the cat in Uncle 
Will's arms; and the cat in Uncle 
Will's arms was Just like the cat on 
the cellar floor. Not a white hair on 
either of them, and just the same size! 
Oh, dear me! How was Uncle Will 
ever to know which was his own dear 
kitty? Just then'a snore came from 
the box where Rufus lay asleep. 
"Oho!" cried Uncle Will, "I'll take 
both cats over to Rufus. He'll know 
which is Col. Brooks inside of two min
utes." Inside of two minutes! I 
should say so! In just one tail-wag 
Rufus knew what to do. He gave a 
growl that sounded like a small clap 
of thunder. And lo and behold! the 
kitty under Uncle Will's right arm 
leaped to the top of the wood pile,hiss
ing with anger and fright. But the lit
tle black kitty under Uncle Will's other 
arm gave a spring straight into the 
heart of Rufus' warm bed', and began 
to rub noses with his big friend. Then 
Uncle Will knew that this one was 
Col. Broks. But if it hadn't been for 
that wise old Rufus, he might never 
have found out to this very day.—Em
ily J. Langley. 

ItoaUa Alcott's Freak, 
"Running away" was one pf the 

chief pleasures of the noted authoress, 
Louisa M. Alcott, when she was a 
youngster, and brought the little cul
prit many strange experiences. Once 
she passed the day with some Irish 
children, who' generously shared their 
cold potatoes, salt fish and crusts 
with her as they reveled in the ash 
heaps on some waste ground. When 
dusk set in the little adventuress was 
deserted by her friends to sit forlorn
ly on a doorstep, feeling that home 
was, after all, a very nice place, if 
she could only find it. A big dog al
lowed her to pillow her tired head on 
his back and have a nap, from which 
she was awakened by the town crier, 
whom her parents had sent in search 
of her. His bell and the description 
of the loss of "a little girl, six years 
old, in a pink frock, white hat and new 
green shoes," woke up the truant, and 
a small voice out of the darkness an
swered: "Why dat's me!" She was 
carried to the crier's house, and feasted 
sumptuously on bread and molasses 
while her parents were fetched, but 
the fun ended next d?iy when she was 
tied to the arm of tha sofa and left to 
repent at leisure. 

To Slake a Cat Uespect a Illrd. 
Very few people who keep birds care 

to have a cat in the house, lest some 
day Miss Pussy do some mischief. 
There is a very simple and effective 
means of teaching a cat to keep away 
from the bird's cage, and young peo
ple who are fond of pets will be inter
ested, perhaps, in the experience of the 
writer. He had a pretty little canary 
bird which he kept in his own room. 
One day he entered the apartment 
just in time to see the family cat 
crouching before the cage. He decided 
that something should be done to teach 
the cat a lesson. He got a long hat
pin and heated it red hot; then he 
dipped it in water, which took the 
red glow out of it, after which the 
pin was placed on the bottom of the 
bird cage, one end protruding a little 
bit. Picking up the cat, he pressed 
one of its paws down on the hot wire, 
and the cat squealed with pain and 
bolted from the room. Never afterward 
would that four-footed pet go any
where near a bird cage, it having rea
soned with itself that if one portion of 
the cage hurt, any part of it might be 
expected to give pain. 

Japanese Spaniels. 
Over in Japan, where the people are 

fond of everything in miniature, the 
smallest breed of dogs in the world has 
its home. They belong to the family 
of spaniels, and are black and white 
or yellow and white in color, and the 
smaller they are the more money they 
will bring. A pup of one year weigh
ing five pounds is worth (200. If the 
breeder is fortunate enough to raise 
a spaniel weighing only three pounds 
or less he can get almost an *•" 
wants for it. Sales have bee 
the sum of (500. One of t! 
little dogs can easily lie o 
band or find a comfortable 
sleeping in a bootleg. The 
delicate and tender, and th> 
be watched and cared for li 
If given proper attention 
sometimes live to the age of 

k Girl Queen. 
Some of the anecdotes tol 

Wilhelmina, the young qut 
Netherland's, are interesting 
the little queen was busily < 
bringing up her dolls in th> 
should go. One of them, b 
particularly obstinate, and2 , , . 
was seen to shake it violent; cu:Ct''" 
"Look here. If you don't be|* 
self I'll make you a queen, and then 
you'll have no one to play with." 
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Needed the Money. 
Mrs. Dolan (as her husband returns 

at an unusual hour)—An' yez bees on 
another stroike, eli V Phat's tli' cause 
this toimeV 

Mr. Dolan (grimly)—Oh! Oi guess th' 
•walkin' delegate's behoind in his rint 
ag'in!—Puck. 

I shall recommend Piso's Cure for'Con
sumption far and wide.—Mrs. Mulligan, 
Plumstead, Kent, England, Nov. b, 1SU5. 
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A Reason for Ilia Vievrs. 
"If I were to begin life again," said 

the philosopher, "I would not want to 
begin at the beginning." j 

His opinion was probably influenced I 
by the fact that the baby was just then ' 
teething.—Puck. | 

$14.25 I§I4.25 The Best Sewing 
Machine on Earth 

At the Price, $14.25 tar Oar 
"MELBA" Sewing Machine. 

A hlgh-ann, hlgh-grade machine eqval 
to what others are asking $25JX) to $35.00 
"* """"nteed bv us lor 20 years froas 

fee> 
Cared After Repeated Failures With Others . 

I will Inform audtcted to Morphine, Laudanum, 1 
Opium, Cocaine, of never-falling, harmless, home-
cure. Un. M. H. Baldwin, Box 1212, Cblcaco, 111. ( 

Bead th* Advertisements. | 
You will enjoy this publication much . 

•better if you will get into the habit of j 
reading the advertisements; they will ! 
afford a most amusiug study., and -will j 
put you in the way of getting some ex
cellent bargains. Our advertisers are 
reliable; they send what they adver
tise. 
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The Exception. 
"Women, as a rule," remflrked the 

cynical bachelor, "are given to exag
gerations." 

nrp exceptions to all rules, 
r- I "and the ! 
n they talk I 
lago News. | 

tbe truth ! 
fish some ! 

made. This Sewing Haehineh 
form LOCK STITCH, and will <K 
cloths, sewing over seams and 
best steel attachments, nicely 
metal, japanned box, and a cor 
FURNISHED ' ' 

/ /ork on either tne iigntest muaiiuau. ~ 
J' jes without skipping stitches. A tan set «• 

if plated and enclosed in a handsome plush-lined 
assortment of accessories and book sfadndto 

, Uine. . 
fill n&Y^TRI&l We ship f.is machine C.O.D. snbject to approval, on receipt cf 
uw. u"' ~ dollars. If, on examination jrou are convinced that we am saviiff 
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|[n which is listed at lowest wholesale prices 
[everything to eat wear and uM,isfurmah» 
ed on receipt of only 10? to partly par 
^postage or expressage and as evioenc 

rpurchase amounting to • 
_ allowed on j. 

amounting to *199 or above. 

CLEffi Ybb 
LAND 

41, 6m.thi g»PR!eE.ft«9.78 Wiif lk« H*IioJ6mU«IV 
t oar c*ntraot 
idvaneM their 
compels them 
•o w* can Mil 
I2L4L9M.27 and 
>roa4 of either 

Oetftlacaee 
— „ for a 2 oent 
itTUMK.atsmp: A— 

Fotaltais. 
B—Hstsms 
and VahielM 

!—Ste»ss sad Bancs*. D—Agricultural Implssuata. 
Bab* Oarrlacn. F—uroea aad fatMtMedMaai. 
Maueal laotrameats. H-Ohhu aad mriii 

1±aehlass. I—BierplM. J—Gan*salSportiat Good*. 
fnkaror tnicbt. K-UdW aad peats' Fumlahiaa Gbpda. L-Bn 
kr depot. , goods. M-fMr-a^OletiHaafrrllaa/gdBoja 
iDae*aroS»red. N—Boot#asdfihoaa. O—Esdi*arCapesiaad01aak& 
all one tur hast . Seed llete and ear Large Supply Cwatapiseoiitaia 

las OTW WOO paafe andorw oneaaadred tBesaaad cfc. 
OtintEE. aad priceswilleoseataspieaepaid. 
| 8CJPPLY HOUSE, MUiMKAFOUS, K1NN. 

Look at a child and its pother will 
Immediately take out he# handker
chief and go to polishing its face 

WEWWM5H 
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