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Through a 
Woman's Heart. 

By Sidney Warwick. 

CHAPTER XVI.—(Continued.) 
"You mean that you—you are going 

to try to get a dinner for us on false 
pretenses?" cried Monty, who, for all 
I:is realistic impersonations of double-
dyed stage villainy, was in private life 
one of the most nervous of men. 

"Be hanged to false pretenses!" 
cried Joe, with spirit. "We're going 
to pay—not necessarily today, for the 
same reason that we ddn't pay Moth
er Grggs today, but certanly sooner 
cr later. You don't seem to realize, 
Monty, that credit is one of the great
est bulwarks oi the trade and com
mercial Minreniacy of England. You 
leave it all 10 me, Monty," he added, 
exuberantly. "Look; that is where 
we dine." 

Joe pointed to a swaying signboard, 
hanging creakily over almost the first 
house in the village street. 

"That's where we dine, Monty. Your 
part is to shed that look of gloom that 
tlothes you like a garment, and which 
would certainly give the show away, 
and look bright and cheerful. In the 
words of the immortal William, yon 
pub's mine oyster, which I with sword 
will open," he declaimed, dramatic
ally. 

He quickened his step and swung 
rlcng with the jauntiest air in the 
world. Monty followed, utterly mysti
fied, and with the gloomiest misgiv
ings. 

> 

CHAPTER XVII. 
A Dinner for Two. 

A little knot of rustics loafing idly 
about the blacksmith's forge gaped 
bpen-moutlied at the two actors as 
they passed with that half-resentful 
Btare that the sight of a stranger 
seems frequently to provoke in remote 
country districts, and a bucolic witti
cism that had a distinct reference to 
the fur-coat ruffled Monty's dignity a 
little as it floated to them on a guf
faw of laughter. 

Joe marched boldly into the open 
door of the Wheatsheaf inn, through 
the low-ceiled passage into the sand
ed bar parlor, where they found the 
landlord sitting smoking in his shirt 
sleeves—a burly, red-faced man, with 
a countenance that could not be truth
fully called pleasant. Monty made a 
mental note of his inches and shiv
ered. He wished the man had not 
been quite so big, for it was quite con
ceivable that the landlord might hold 
other views than Joe's hopeful maxim 
about credit being one of the most 
valuable props of trade. 

Apparently no misgivings troubled 
Joe. 

The comedian marched into the bar-
parlour with the coolest air of assur
ance, nodded pleasantly to the land
lord, and dropped into one of the 
spindly arm-chairs. 

"Well, here we are, landlord. UP 
to time, too. Hope you've followed 
Instructions and got the meal ready 
to dish straight from the oven. We're 
Just about famished. Nice cosy little 
place you have here, Glad Mr. Gabbi-
tas recommended us to come to you." 

The landlord stared at the speaker 
fa stolid amazement. He slowly re
moved his pipe from his mouth as if 
about to speak; then apparently 
thought better of it and replaced his 
pipe, still staring at Joe in silence. 

"Don't know what you're talking 
about," he said at last, slowly, as 
though words were precious things, 
only to be expended sparingly. 

Joe's face changed to an expression 
of apparent dawning consternation. 

"You—you don't mean to say you 
didn't get my telegram—my wire from 
Slaton this morning, landlord?" he 
gasped, half rising in his chair. 

Monty stared at his friend, com
pletely mystified. For a moment 
doubts of Joe's sanity floated through 
bis mind. Joe's eye met his for a 
R second, warningly; he remembered 
that his friend had said he was to 
leave it all to him, Joe. 

The landlord shook his head. 
"Don't know nothing of no tele

grams," he said uninterestedly, in his 
broad Yorkshire lingo. 

"Oh, but you must be joking, land-
ford!" Joe appeared to be utterly 
taken aback by the statement. "No 
telegram telling you that two gentle-
men*on a walking tour would arrive 
•bout one o'clock, hungry and dusty— 
you can't say we arn't dusty, and you 
take my word for it that we shall 
do justice to your viands!—and that 
jrou were to have ready the best hot 
dinner you could manage? You didn't 
get the telegram?" 

The landlord shook his head in a 
Burly way. Monty felt uncomfortably 
conscious that the man was regarding 
his boots with a cold eye that was 
photographic In its observtion. One 
boot was minus heel. The heel had 
worked loose during the last half mile, 
•ad Monty bad been compelled to 
jrcenchlt off. 

"Know nothing of no telegramB," 
die publican said again. "You didn't 
tddraff It Jiere." 

"Not address it here? But this Is 
the Wheatsheaf, Needingworth?" cried 

~J«e. . - . 
"Veil, t wasn't aware on it myself," 

said the landlord, with his exasperat
ing stolidity. "You see, this'ere vil
lage happens to be Westham." 

"Not Needingworth?" cried Jos. 
His face was the picture of surprise. 
Monty was utterly bewildered. What 
on earth was Joe driving at? Do 
you say this is Westham?" 

"Well, I was alius brought up to 
think so, and I've lived 'ere since a 
lad; but, of course, if you say it isn't 
I may be wrong," said the publican, 
unamiabiy, with labored, sarcasm. 
' Needingworth's a matter of four 
miles farther." 

' You don't mean H! Four miles 
farther miles than I mean to go, then, 
Herbert, do you hear? We've bungled 
things and it's #our fault!" turning to 
his friend with much show if impa
tience. 

"My fault?" echoed Monty, feebly, 
floundering In the dark, wondering 
what Joe expected him to say. 

"Hang it, man you would walk, con
found you!" cried the comedian, his 
manner naturalness itself with its 
suggestion of rising irritabiity; "you've 
E't the walking craze and I humored 
you—some silly notion about seeing 
the country, as though we couldn't 
have seen ail the country we wanted, 
and a dashed sight mor ecomfortably, 
too, from the motor Charlie Gabbitas 
wanted to lend us!" 

This Mr. Charles Gabbitas, whose 
name Joe was borrowing somewhat 
unwarrantably in his anxiety to in
spire the landlord with confidence, was 
one of the most prominent men in 
Slaton. He was a great sportsman, 
and his name had cropped up in con
versation at an hotel bar in Slaton in 
Joe's hearing. But the owner of the 
name Joe had certainly never seen in 
his life. 

The comedian continued as if heat
edly to his bewildered friend; 

"You won't deny that Charlie want
ed us to have his car, and that you 
persuaded me to walk, like an ass, and 
now you land us here! Not at the 
Wheatsheaf at Needing worth, where 
a lovely dinner's spoiling, but at an
other pub of the same name four miles 
away! It's enough to make a wax 
saint swear!" 

It was an admirably played bit of 
realism in its way, but the bucolic 
landlord seemed curiously unim
pressed. And Joe, ravenous and des
perate, felt that their chance of ob
taining a dinner depended on his con
vincing the man that, in spite of ap
pearances. they were persons of im
portance; otherwise, Boniface would 
certainly refuse to furnish a repast 
until he was assured of their ability 
to pay; that wa sfairly evident by 
his supercilious manner. His cold, 
fishy eye seemed to rest with peculiar 
malignancy on Monty's fur coat, as 
though counting the bald patches 
on it. 

And it detracted from the plausibil
ity of Joe's imaginative story that, to 
the landlord's certain knowledge, there 
was not an inn called the Wheatsheaf 
at- Needingworth. Like Mrs. Griggs, 
the lodging house keeper, he suffered 
from a chronic lack of trust in humm 
nature. Possibly, like her, he Had 
cause. 

"Yes, entirely my f?iult; and I—I'm 
awfully sorry," said the heavy man, 
feebly, doing his best to play up to 
| Joe. 

He could not help noticing what 
heavy, hob-nailed boots the landlord 
wore. Hungry as he was, Mr. Her
bert Montague wished with all his 
heart that they were out on the high 
road again—that they had never em
barked on this rash adventure. The 
landlord looked to him a man with to 
sense of humor. And when, ?.fter 
they had eaten the dinner that evi
dently Joe was determined the raan 
should provide, they explained that 
the sum total of their capital was 
three-pence-half-penny—a shiver ran 
through Monty as h econtemplated it. 

Joe was conducting the campaign 
briskly. 

"I'm not going to stir an inch. Her
bert, we may as well dine here. Do 
you know, I shouldn't wonder if, after 
all, the mistake's mine. I expect that 
it was this inn all the time that Char
lie Gabbitas meant, and in some in
comprehensible way I mixed up the 
names of the villages—not unnatural, 
perhaps, since I'm a stranger; but I 
do think the telegraph people might 
have known better and brought the 
wire here!" He turned round in his 
chair. "Landlord, what can you give 
us for dinner?" 

"Bread and cheese," said the man, 
shortly. 

He clearly did not warm to his vis
itors. In spite of Joe's explanations 
he seemed to entertain more than 
lingering doubts of them, which un
doubtedly the down-at-heel appear
ance of his two would-be guests went 
far to justify. 

"Bread and cheese!" Joe echoed the 
words as though he doubted if he had 
heard aright. "I said we wanted din
ner," in his lordliest manner. "Joint— 
poultry—game—something at least fit 
to set before gentlemen!" 

"Yes, I can give you a proper 
enough dinner," he said, stolidly, "If 
you like, to show me the color of yoiir 
money first!" 

Y*"ith this ultimatum Joe felt that 

his eloquence had been wasted; his 
hopes touched zero. But he made a 
last effort born of despair. He rose, 
and with the air of an insulted grand 
seigneur cried; 

"Come, Herbert. We have had 
enough of this man's insolence, of 
which I can assure him he has not 
heard the last. I shall not fall to ac
quaint Mr. Gabbitas of our reception 
here after his recommendation— 
since, no doubt, this was the place he 
meant; and we may be sure he will 
never send any more of his motoriBt 
here." He turned to the landlord. "I 
don't know whether you know Mr. 
Gabbitas personally; but I can tell 
you that he's a man of extremely 
short temper, as well as of consider
able influence; and when he hears of 
this unheard-of insolence to friends of 

well, you may consider yourself 
extremely lucky if he—" 

The landlord interrupted him. The 
man's manner had undergone a rapid 
change; certainly no one was more 
surprised than Joe at the effect of his 
bluff. It had struck the innkeeper 
that if these really were acquaintan
ces of Mr. Gabbitas—and it was pos
sible, of course, and the speaker had 
a certain air of authority that he as
sociated with "quality folks"—he 
might find himself awkwardly placed. 
For Mr. Gabbitas was a magistrate; 
and there might be questions raised 
about the renewal of his license when 
the matter next came up for reconsid
eration by the licensing committee. 
Boniface suddenly became extremely 
civil. 

"Only my lark, gents," he said, 
apologetically. "I shall be very 
pleased, of course, to put the best I've 
got in the house before you." 

Joe looked at him with his sternest 
expression. 

"I am not in the habit of suffering 
'larks'—rank insolence were a more 
fitting word—to be played on me," he 
said, in his largest and most im
pressive manner. "And I could not 
think, nor could my friend, of stopping 
now. I shall not fail to let Mr. Gab
bitas know of the way this inn is con
ducted, of the reception fit his friends 
meet with here. You need say no 
more. I accept no apologies. Come, 
Herbert—" 

Monty appeared in no way loath to 
obey the summons. 

The landlord went hastily forward, 
eagerly apologetic. 

"No, don't go, gents," he cried, hum
bly. "I'm sure gents like you as is 
real gents can take a joke in good 
part. I've got the nicest cold roast 
chicken in the house as ever you 
tasted, and hardly cut at—" 

I can't forget that you were very 
insolent," said Joe, pausing and turn
ing. But it struck the landlord that 
there were signs of wavering in his 
tones. 

"If you'll overlook my hastiness, 
gents, you sha'n't have occasion to 
grumble at the dinner I'll set before 
you," he said, obsequiously. "I've got 
some home-fed pork that I should like 
you to taste; that with some apple 
sauce—" 

Joe's eyes kindled. 
"Very well, I'll overlook it this time 
and I think I can say as much for 

my friend," said Joe, with magnificent 
condescension, and to the dismay of 
Monty, who was gifted with powers of 
imagination, and was looking ahead 
to the moment when Joe's little fic
tions must dissolve like the airy fabric 
of a vision. "I hope this will be a 
lesson to you, my man. We'll stay on 
this condition—that you serve up the 
best dinner you can set before us. 
What have you?" 

The landlold, quite relieved to have 
gained his point, ran over various 
items. His larder appeared to be well 
stocked. Joe made out an elaborate 
menu. They were shown into an 
inner room, where a glowing fire more 
than counterbalanced a certain fusti-
ness in the atmosphere that suggested 
windows seldom opened. 

"You make yourselves comfortable, 
gents; sha'n't keep you long." 

(To Be Continued.) 

THE MOVE FOR A BETTER BREED 
OF HORSES 

States Which Have Laws Regulating the Registration 
of Stallions. 

TWO YCAR8 OF FREEDOM. 

Belmont 64. 
Son of Alexander's Abdallah, and a horse often found in the pedigrees 

of American carriage horses. Belmont was the sire of Egmont, who sired 
Johnnie Mack, the sire of Lord Brill! ant. 
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TREE RENDS A TOMB. 

A striking Instance of the Great Pow
er of Vegetation. 

A correspondent calls attention to 
a curious instance of the mechanical 
power of vegetation in the out of the 
way churchyard of Tewin, in Hertford
shire. A tree has been divided into 
two or three main stems, grows 
straight out of the tomb of a noble 
dame who departed this life over two 
centuries ago and has rent her gloomy 
home into pieces. Strangest sight of 
all, it has wrapped itself around the 
iron railing which used to guard the 
grave, and which is thus now almost 
entirely concealed inside the tree. 

People come from far and near to 
see the wonderful sight, and to them 
is told a story that the quiet inhabi
tant of this disrupted sepulchre was 
in her day a lady of very free think
ing opinions and had said she would 
have placed above her remains a tomb 
that no personcould rend. 

8ame Old 8tory. 
Three times within a week Richard 

Purdy, a Main street grocer, gave his 
unwelcome cat away to persons liv
ing at a distance—the further eleven 
miles—and as often "the cat came 
back." 

Then Purdy put pussy with three 
bricks in a bag, tied the mouth of that 
receptacle, cast the squirming burden 
into the depths of Darby creek and 
came home exclaiming: 

"Well, I've got rid of that pesky 
cat at last!" 

As he entered the house, however, 
pussy wet to the skin and presenting 
a sorry appearance; but very much 
alive, was sitting under the stove lick-
tag fcer eldesjiry. 

Owners of pure-bred stallions have 
been pleased to comply with the Wis
consin law as regards posters, having 
nothing to hide and everything to gain 
by publicity; others have been lax in 
this respect or have pleaded ignorance 
as an excuse, when taken to task for 
their negligence. This condition of 
affairs will be apt to continue to a 
greater or less degree if, as is now the 
case in many districts, owners of 
mares aid and abet the owners of stal
lions in their evasion of the law and 
also are indifferent as to the breeding 
of the stallions they patronize, pro
vided the service fee is kept sufflcicnt-
ly low. A cheap service fee is the 
least consideration in breeding hcrses. 
The cheap fee means a cheap selling 
offspring. It is the proverbial "penny 
wise, pound foolish" policy and it is 
high time that our farmers learn that 
it is to their best interest to make 
sure that the stallion they patronize is 
pure-bred, sound, a fine individual and 
properly prepotent and in that case 
the service fee will be of little mo
ment and will be more than paid back 
when the time comes to sell the colt. 

If a groceryman must sell oleomar-
arine he should at least ticket it as 
such and not advertise it as pure, 
creamery butter. In exactly the same 
way it is but right that the man who 
offers a counterfeit, grade, or scrub 
stallion for public service should ad
vertise its true breeding and this is 
done^yhen, according to law, the li
cense certificate is printed and posted 
up in conspicuous places wherever the 
horse is used. 

Relative to the stallion situation the 
following facts will be of interest to 
horse breeders; 

The secretary of the stallion regis
tration board of Minnesota, Prof. An
drew Boss, says: "The law requiring 
the enrollment and licensing of stall
ions was passed on April 25, 1907. The 
board was organized in May, and dur
ing the first year of its existence has 
licensed 2,959 horses. Of these 1,110, 
or 37.5 per cent., are pure-bred; 1,849, 
or 62.5 per cent., are grades; 96 have 
been refused license on account ot un
soundnesses which are recorded as 
transmissible and would be likely to 
affect the get of these stallions. It is 
estimated that 25 to 30 stallion owners 
have been advised by local veterin
arians that their horses could not pass 
examination and application has not 
been sent in for them. In all proba
bility 125 unsound horses have been 
kept from service in the state this 
year. The Percheron breed of horses 
leads all others both in grades and 
pure-breds, with standard-bred trot
ters second and Belgians tnird in the 
list. 

"In some sections of the state there 
is slight opposition to the law, due 
largely to local prejudice, or misrepre
sentation on the part of some preju
diced stallion owner, or other inter
ested party. As a whole, the la*7 is 
meeting with the approval of toe horse 
breeders of the state. This is evi
denced both by the large number of 
horses registered, and by the corre
spondence necessary in securing li
censes. With only a few exceptions, 
the law is being obeyed strictly, some 
counties reporting only one or two 
horses still unlicensed. Some misun
derstanding still exists regarding Sec
tions 5 and 7 of the law relative to 
posters. The law requires a poster 
containing copy of the license certi
ficate on the door of every stable at 
which the horse is stood for pub.ic 
service. In many places these par
ticular sections of the law are not 
being observed simply becavse the 
owners of stallions do not know that 
it is necessary. Where informed that 
this is required, there is little diO-
culty in securing the posting of the 
license." 

Pictorial Ancestry. 
An Englishman, fond of boasting of 

his ancestry, took a coin from his 
pocket, and, pointing to the head en
graved on it, said: "My great-great
grandfather was made a lord by the 
king whose picture you see oh this 
shilling." 

"What a coincidence!" said his Yan
kee companion, who at once produced 
another coin. "Mjr great-great-grand-
father was made an angel by the in* 

mns on this 
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In Pennsylvania, where the stallion 
iaw has been in effect for cne ceason, 
1,820 stallions have been licensed, of 
which C0-1, or 33.2 per c :it., are pure
bred and 1.21G, or CG.8 per cent., are 
grades and mongrels. 

In New Jersey the legislature last 
winter (1907-08) passed a stallion law 
based upon that of Wisconsin, but hav
ing the following important differ
ences: The work of stallion enroll
ment is to be done by a stallion ragis-
tration board, consisting of the ani-ral 
husbandman of the State Experiment 
station, who shall bo secretary and 
executives officer; a graduate veterin
arian and a prominent breeder of live 
stock. "It shall be the duty of the 
board to examine personally each 
stallion or jack and determine to the 
best of their knowledge and belief 
whether said stallion cr jack is free 
from infectious, contagious or trans* 
missable diseases or unsoundness and 
their findings shall be final." The 
board is authorized in case of emer
gency to name a committee in each 
county, consisting of a graduate veter
inarian and a practical hrrseman who 
shall examine the various stations or 
jacks in the said county as to sound* 
ness. The fee for enrollment is $5 
and $2 shall be paid annually for the 
renewal of pedigree certificate and 
service license. Stallions shall be ex* 
amined every year until "»n years of 
age, and after the first examination 
shall be exempt, if ten years of age 
or over. The act went into' effect 
September 1, 1908. 

The legislature of New Jersey also 
enacted a unique and important bill 
which now is in force and provides 
for the appointment of a live stock 
commission by the governor, consist
ing of the director of the state ex
periment station and the- master of the 
state grange, ex-offlcio; the animal 
husbandman of the state experiment 
station, who rhall be secretary and: ex« 
ecutlve officer of the commission; a 
graduate veterinarian and a pram in* 
ent breeder of live stoek. "It shall be 
the duty of this commission: First, to' 
purchase and maintain stallions of 
draft and coach type for distribution 
and use in the several counties of the 
state, wherever breeders' associations 
have been duly organized and which 
provide dams for breeding, which 
shall conform to the standards and 
rules established by the- commission; 
second, to aid in the selection and 
distribution of breeding sires and 
dams of other dasses of live- stock* 
and third, to constitute stallion ex
amining board." The sum of $20,000' 
is appropriated to tho commission for 
the current year, and1 thereafter 
$5,000 annually for the purpose of 
carrying out the provision of the act 

Pesteurizing Milk.—It i» generally 
conceded that pasteurizing milk adds 
nothing to its wholesomeness, In fact,, 
it is generally believed that pure milk 
is injured more or less by pasteuriza
tion. Milk that has net been produced 
under sanitary conditions and? which 
may contain disease producing germs, 
is far more beneficial and wholesome 
If pasteurized than if used1 to the raw 
state. In other word's, pasteurization 
will improve faulty products, but will 
not Improve pure products. The best 
authorities agree that it fe better to 
feed pasteurized milk to children than 
to feed them the average milk as it is 
delivered in the cities. We think that 
all will agree that If they can get pure 
and wholesome, milk pasteurization 
will not improve it for intent feed
ing. 

No Kidney Trouble at All Slnee Using 
Doan's Kidney Pills. 

Mrs. J. B. Johnson, 710 Wee St., Co* 
Ifhnbia, Mo., says: "I was In misery 

with kidney trouble, 
and finally had to un
dergo* an operation. 
I did not rally well, 
and began to suffer 
-smothering spells and 
dropsy. My leftside 
was badly .swollen 
and the action of the 
kidneys much disor
dered. My doctors 

said I would have to be tapped, but I 
began using Doan's Kidney Pills In* 
stead, and the swelling subsided and 
the kidneys began to act properly. 
Now my health is fine." (Statement 
made Aug. 1, 1906, and confirmed by 
Mrs. Johnson Nov. 16, 1908.) 

Sold by all dealers. 60 cents a box 
Foster-Mllburn Co.,- Buffalo, N. Y. 

Then the Joke Was on John. 
An Englishman and a colonel of the 

United States army were present at 
a Fourth of July celebration. The 
band began playing "Yankee Doodle," 
and the Englishman, not being In the 
spirit cf the occasion testily asked: 
"Is that the tune the old cow died 
of?" "Oh, no, not at all," retorted 
the colonel, "That is the tune the old 
bull died of." 

HUMOR BURNED AND ITCHED. 

Eczema on Hand, Arms, Legs and 
Face—It Was Something Terrible. 

Complete Cure by Cutieura. 

"About fifteen or eighteen years 
ago eczema developed on top1 of my 
hand. It burned and Itched so much 
that I was compelled to show ft to a 
doctor. He pronounced It ringworm. 
After trying his different remedies the 
disease increased and went up my 
arms and to my legs and finally on my 
face. The burning was something 
terrible. I went to another doctor who 
had the reputation of being the best 
In town. He told me it was eczema. 
His medicine checked the advance- of 
the disease, but bo further. I finally 
concluded to try the Cutlcura Heme* 
dies and found relief in the first trial. 
I continued until I was completely 
cured from the disease, and 1 have 
not been troubled since. C. Burkhart, 
236 W. Market St., Ghambersburg,. Pa., 
Sept. 19,1908." 
Potter Drug it Gbem. Corp., Sol* Props., Boctoiv 

Don't Blame the Man. 
She .— They've just been married, 

you know, and he kisses her every 
morning at the door when he is leav* 
ing. 

He—Of course. \ 
She—I suppose he'll stop that as 

soon as the honeymoon's over. 
He—He'll have to. She won't go to 

the door with him after the honey
moon's over. 

PATENTS. 

List of Patents Issued1 Last Week' to 
Northwestern Inventors. 

Reported by Lothrop & Johnson, 
patent lawyers, 910 Pioneer Press 
building, St. Paul; Minn.: J: Day, Du* 
luth, Minn., spirit level'; S. T. Fergu* 
son, Minneapolis, Minm, culvert pipe; 
R. E. Fiyberg, Halstad', Minn., auto
matic pistol; Jl. H. McCord, Pierre, S. 
D., match box; N. C. Sprague, Minne
apolis, Minn., envelope; P. E. Sund-
quist, Albany, Minn., cutter bar; O. 
I. Willett, Ree Heights, S; D.,. post 
hole nuger; 

Trapping* 
Lady—I've been expecting & packet 

of medicine by post for a week and I 
haven't received it yet. 

Postoffice Clerk — Yes, ma'am. 
Kindly fill in this form) and- state the 
nature of your complaint. 

Lady—Well, if you, must know, It's 
biliousness. 

In 8elf-defense. 
"Great soil you- have around here."' 
"You bet." 
"Your corn must be- twenty feet: 

high." 
"And we have to plant a dwarf va» 

riety to hold it down to that." 

Rti, Wttk, WtBry, Watery Brw 
Relieved by Murine Eye Remedy. COL 
pounded by Experienced Physicians. COL 
forms to Pure Food and Drug Laws. liu> 
rlne Doesn't Smart; Soothes Eye Pain. 
Try Murine in Your Byes. At btunMk 

Practical. 
Knicker—1 am greatly interested' la 

the preservation of the forests. 
Mrs. Knicker—Suppose you begin 

by waterlog the rubber pUuufc. 

No Doubt. 
"There's going to be a linen trust.* 
"Well?" 
"I s'pose we'll have to, wear Its cot* 

lar." 

Of the races of the world, 600,000,000 
are white, 700,000,000 yellow, 215,000. 
000 black, 35,000,000 brown or Malayan, 
and. 15,000,000 red, or American In
dians. 

All Want to Bow to Royally. 
The Lord Chamberlain's post bag 

on Friday and Saturday next will at
tain mammoth proportions, .between 
three and:, four thousand letters, be
ing received on each day from people 
either desirous of being summoned 
themselves to attend a .oourt, or of 
presenting a daughter or daughter-in-
law. Most of the applicants state 
whether they wish to attend the ear* 
Her or the later eourts, and, as fir as 
possible, their wishes in this nutneot 
are compiled with. : v* 

'"S£?'%'• "am-

Pettit's Eye 8alve First 8old In 1807 
100 years ago, sales increase yearly, woader-
ful remedy; cured millions weak eyes. AU 
druggists or Howard Bros., Buffalo, N. Y, 

That Me Did. 
"That man has done some mighty 

good things." 
"Yes; I was one of them." 

"Your working power depends upon you* 
health! Garfield Tea corrects disorders of 
liver, kidneys, stomaeh and bowels; n» 
comes constipation, pwi&SS the Uoodr*-
brings good health. 

A woman refuses to acknowledge  ̂
her inability to accomplish anything 
she wants to.  ̂

' People' who blame Providence for 
their crops are usually reticent aa tq 
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