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ity, however, has |
umscrupulous to offer imita- |

ich act unsatidfactorlly. There. |
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A man feels as 11l at ease In a dry
gouds store &5 3 wolnan does io a to- |
Lacoc shop

For er a0l iney treuldes, nothing is |
Qut plessunt 2nd efective as
bartw il ir !

Do . |
An Alarmist |

“Jbwock Is a very disquieting indi- |

vidurl

“Indeecd bhe is Jibwock seems 1o
bave been born with no other purpose |
in lile than to vell “‘Fire!" ™

to

Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, = safe and sure remedy for
jnfants and children, and see that it

FPears the |
Signurore of
8 Use For Over”\';arl, i
uildren CUry for Fletcher's Castoria

-

Evidence.

“What makes you think our great |
public men dont work 2= hard as

ey used o™

By the photographs™ replied
Fzrmer Corntosse! When | was &
young feller the big men in politics
didn’t ake near a¢ much time to git

shaved zand bave 'beir bair cut.”™

Conclusive Proof.

That

expression, a "human dyvnamo’

{farcinates Ine

It is very apt and vivid when ap-
plied 10 2 man of boundless energy.”

Tockbittors must be a “human
Cyramo.’

Why do you think so™

Noe wmatter bow cold the morning
1. be leaps out of bed without ever
stopjping to think the matter over.™

Mocern Methods.

The late A Tennvson Dickens, dur-
£ an interview in Chicago, condemn-
ed 'he war in Tripoll vebemently

Blavery be sald, with a Dbitter
smile is now abolished We no long
r slea! & prople and sell them into
LrBCage No, po, indeed We just
sieal 'heir couniry and charge them
s0 mwurhk for governiog it that they
kave 10 work twice as hard as slaves
o pay thelr taxes

Paga's Past.

Little Helen's mamma was discuss
ng the drink question with a visitor
Bd the child listened gravely 1o the
R TErSal Lo

“Papa used 10 drink.,” she volun-

teered sudden!s

Tbe vishtor turned her bead to con
a smile, and mamma frowned
ook Ler head =t the little one
Well, then demanded Helen,
what was it be used 1o do™ —Lippin
cotl's Magarine

Didn"t Surprise Mrs. Flynn,
Despis Flynn, while yrming from

work. 'ook refuge under a tree during
a thundersiorm The tree was struck
by HNHghting and [lenmis wus blown
cOme twenty feet avway L'y the concus
sion and badly stunned A reighbor

found Dennis and began the work o!
resuscitation. anolher bhurried to the
bome of Dennis to inform Mrs. Flyno
of the accident Mrs. Flyan Hstened

the neighbor’s accoun!: of the acci-
dent with mingled terror and jov, and
when told thart her hushand was not
much burt and sould soon be bowme,
ber pleasure was gratifying to behold
“An" Denals was twinty fate away,
dd yez say™ “About that yes™
“Och, my Dennis always was quick on |
his said Mrs Fivon, with a |
prowd stake of Ler head.

fate

A WOMAN DOCTOR
Was Quick to See That Coffee Polson |
Was Doing the Mischief, !

A lady tells of a bad case of cofflee |
poisoning, and tells It in a way so sim- !
ple and siraightforward that literary |
skl could sot improve it !

“1 bad mpeuraigic beadaches for 12
ypears.” she sayrs “and have suffered |
entoid agony. When | first began to |
bave them | weighed 140 pounds, but |
they brought me down to 110,

"1 west to many doctors and they |
gave me oaly temporary rellef. So | |
suflered cn, til one dsy, a woman
doctor advised me to drink Postom. |
m-amlhomlilclwuu‘n|

E

“So 1 began to drink l'ulum.lnd!
gained 15 pounds in the first few |
wecks and s still gaining. but not so |
fast a5 ot Brst. My beaduches began |
to leave me afier | had used Postum |
about two weeks—long enough, | ex- |
pect, o get the cofee poison out of |

K [Eooooooooooooooonn) }

His Mother’s Valentine

*

* *x

By E. L. HENDERSON

(Copyright, 1911, by Associzied Literary Fress.)

V. J. was a valentine. There could
be no doubt about this. He was born
on the 14th of February; his mother
bad pamed him Valentine. and be
bore the outward semblance of one—
one. moreover, of that offensive type
popularly known as comic.

No one knew what V. J. Vincent, as
be invariably signed himself, had suf-
fered from this combination of circum-
stances. Hair of unmitigated red, a
nose of unconventional length, inquir-
Ing ears and a dimpled chin were, he
told himself, heavy enough burdens to
bear, without the necessity of smiling
cheerfully at the endless jokes to
which he submitted on each recurring
lith of February. He had learned to
accept the halr and ears and nose
with resignation, but the dimples, per-
petually laughing at the rest of his
face, were still a sensitive point; and

in a beardless era when fashion de-

manded glaring honesty In chins, a
conspicuous one. He could only fall

| back on an wafailing sense of humor

for support.

V. J's name was appropriate in
more than one respect. In the lace-
trimmed. Cupld-adorned creations dis-

! played In February, there is usually

found, hidden under a heart-shaped
leaf, a little apartment warm with
sepilment. In V. J.’s being, there was
a similar recess, but so cunningly con-
cealed that few suspected its exist-

| ence.

Its sentiment was, however, bub-
bling up on this particular morning
of the 14th of February as he passed
the Merrill home, bound officeward.
He bad hoped to see Marcia Diilon

| at the window. Instead, he caught a

smile from her young cousin, Dana
Merrill. Fortunately, he did not
catch the remark that followed it:
“Doesn’t Val Vincent look like a
comic valentine?”

“His face is rather an intelligent
one for a comic valentine,” re-
sponded Marcia. “He bhas good eyes.”

“Oh, ryes. but eve-glasses are not
becoming. 1 wonder if anything
would be very Llecoming to Val?”
laughed Dana.

“He has a fine forehead.” Marcia
spoke in the manper of one deter-
mined to see justice done to am un-
promising subject.

“It's a bigh one, certainly, and im-
proving right along. Actually, Maria,

Wi & freak of a fece”
Ae decisre=d

I” believe Val Viocent is getting bald,
and he i{sn't so awfully old either—
oot near thirty yet.”

Marcia locked up with the amused
and tolerant glance of twenty-five
directed toward sixteem

Dana ran on lightly. *“Of course.
no one could help likinz Val. He's
bright and witty, and as good as he
is funny looking. He was devoted to
his mother, and I'd be willing to have
a comic valentine for a brother my-
self, if he'd treat me as Val does that
barum-scaruin Gwen. She has two
giris visiting her now, and the whole
bunch depend on him io entertain
them, as if he were of high school age
too. The girls all like him, even if
they do regard him as sort of a joke.
I'm glad you're such a good friend to
him, Marcla.”

“He's by far the clevereést man ['ve
met here,” asserted Marcia.

“Oh, be bas brains, all right,” agreed
| Dana.

Could V. J. bave bheard Marcia's
defense, It might have sugar-coated
the annual dose of witticisms he was
called upon to swallow. As {t was, a
growing conviction that he had been
indulging in scme very foolish
dreams of late, was emphasized by
the light jests.

He sat in his office In the after-
noon. smiling rather wanly at a
fecble joke from the office boy that
hinged on his unfortunate cognomen.

' “He isn't exactly an Apolio himself,”

be thought as he watched the lank.

grinning boy wilhdraw {from the
rcom. Then, “Confound the name,
anyway!"” he exclaimed.

It V. J. ever wavered in a deep
sentiment of reverence for his mother
it was when he thought of the name
she had given him. At home there
was a series of valentines, pictures
taken on his successive birthdays, by
which she had emphasized the name’s
absurdity. They ran up to thirteen,
when the subject had rebelled. Then,
after an interval, there was one more,
sent from a distant college—a poorly
finished, staring caricature of a
youth in his teens, of which a fastidi-
ous regard for dress and a seati-
mental pose were conspicuous fea-
tures. How delighted his mother had
been with this particular wvalentine!

He zrose and walked to a mirror.
“It's a freak of a face,” he declared.
surveying his reflection sternly and
critically. *“It looks,” he said, “as if
it had repented at the last and tried
to do something in the beauty line.
Could anything be more harrowing
and inharmonious! No sane girl
could ever bring herself to the pcint
of accepting the wearer of such a
face.” He would never make a fool
of himself by asking it. No! The
. matter was settled definitely, finzily
and forever, he declared.

The role he was to play henceforth
i seemed, however, a tame and color-
{less one as he sat that evening in the
| Merrill library talking to Marcia. He
.delayved taking up the bock they were
'.reading together.

I -
, ment, the reading of that book.

|ings, during which Propinguity
ibeen busy after the manner of that
| efficient ally of Cupid.

| In V. J's case the mischief bad
| been done before he reached chapter
{three. This was inevitable. Marcia
| was preity. She had a merry face,
with all sorts of charming little
|curves playing over it; and his heart
leaped out toward the sense of humor

it indicated. Then no one ccould look |

{at her mouth and chin and not gain
a hint as to her character. Sane.
sweet and sensible were the adjec-
’ttres those features spelled. But

V. J. understood. For him there could |

1

be only frank friendship. He reso-
]]utely picked up the book for the clos
| ing chapters.
| And just then Dana opened the
idoor and tossed into Marcia's lap a
"large envelope. “It came this after-
!mcon while you were out,” she ex-
plained. *I thought you had it.”
| “Who in the world is sending me
'a valentine of this sori?" exclaimed
| Marcia, picking up the flimsy, fancy
|en\'e10pe. “Oh, 1 know. It's Dickey,
| Mrs. Ashton's little boy. 1 was over
| there yesterday, and he was valentine
jcrazy. Don't you want to see it?”

V. J. leaned over as Marcia drew
{out the valentine; and then there feli
‘a thick and sudden silence. From a

| setting of lace paper, rose-hued hearts |

iand plump cupids, there looked up at

| caricature, beneath which

which seemed clamoring to be read.

were the words:

“1 am your valentine.

Will you, sweet maiden,
mine?”

not

place the valentine in its envelope.

took the picture. *“It looks to me.,”
he cobserved. “as if St. Valentine bhas
had some odds and ends left when
he finished his yearly assortment and
had thrown them tcgether to save the
scraps. An old fellow of his experi-
ence onght to know that an Incon-
gruous mixture of the comic and the
sentimental is neyer successful.”

But Marcia did not laugh. *“l know
all about that picture,” she said im-
dignantly. *“Mrs. Ashton told me yes-
terday bow happy It made your
mother one Valentine's day. Gwen
should be thoroughly ashamed of her-
self!”

To V. J. there was something won-
derfully sweet and intimate in this
mention of his mother by Marcia.
Certain resolutions meilted in Its
warmth. There was a moment's si-
lence. Then, “1 am waiting,” he re-
minded.

Marcia looked up Inquiringly.

“There is a question. you know.
I couldn't ask it myself, but this
voung fellow has had the audacity to
ask it for me. You haven't answered
it yet.”

And the answer must have been
satisfactory, for V. J. never, as he had
sworn to do, destroyed his mother’s
valentine. Something in a nature fu!l
of csentiment forbade his doing so.

Lik_t_e_ in the Gggd Old Days

Oratory of the Blood-Stirring Style
Marked a Cclumbia Univer-
sity “Contest.”

No tittle red schoolhouse in 2 coun-
fry town of the middle west furnished
a rarer sight than might have been
witnessed at Earl hall, Columbia uni-
versity. one night recently. declares
the Brooklyn Esgle. I was a genuine,
live oratorical contes:, such as stirs
the blood of the “Demosthenes De-
bating Society of Bumbleville” Al
that was lacking was a great iron
stove for heating purposes, into which

On this cccasion the heat was
principally upon the stage.

The eight contestants had selected
their own themes and presumably writ-
ten their own addresses. These ran
the gzmut from a midnight fire in a

nounced and one young man promised
to become a future Brandeis in the
reforcative methods he propounded
for railroads and other corporations.
“A Midnight Alarm" caught me, al-
though its crator author did not get a
prize. The $50 went to an upstate
student, who convinced the judges. far
more than he did me, that “American
Patriotism Is Not Waning.”

Valuable Crucifix.

Ten years ago a carved ivory cru-
cifix was bought at a rag fair at Reus.
On her death, soon after, the pur-
chaser left the crucifix to her daugh-
ter, wife of the deputy, Senor Mayner.
A visitor to the house offered Senora
Mayner $500 for it, but it was refused.
An antiquarian, learning of the exist-

had been a dangerous experi- |
An |
,interest in it had led to regular meet- |
liad

him his own face, the familiar college |

in letters | ladee of baith high and lowe estait. |

| his wyf, he shale bee mulct in ye sum

be | of ane hundridty pundes, or less, as

Marcia's face was flushed and am- |y 10hit to another woman, then he

' shale be free.”

gry. “Those silly girls!™ she ex-
claimed. I do not think girls of that ,
age—" :

Her voice broke as she began to re- |

V. J. put out a restraining hand and |

IS THE PAIN THERE:

Then Your Kidneys May Be Weak and in

5 J

Need of Quick Attention

Backache 1s enough cause to suspect the kidneys.

The

kidneys are in the small of the back. Congested kidneys swell
It hurts to bend or

and throb. The back naturally aches.

stoop or to sit down.

Kidney trouble may come on 2ll unnoticed. A cold, a
chill, a fever, a strain or irregular habits may start it. While
sick kidneys can be cured in the beginning, it is a serious
matter when dropsy, gravel or Bright's disease sets in.

Doan’s Kidney Pills have made a reputation in the cure of

backache, and kidney and bladder ills.

testimony of the users.

The best proofis the
Here are two typical testimonials.

Thirty thousand others are being published in the newspapers.
A postage stamp will bring you reports of cases nearer home.
If you suspect your kidneys, get the best-recommended

kidney remedy.

MRS. MARY |. REMINGTON.
A Resident of Gilroy, Cal.

Cured of Serious Case at a Criti-
cal Period.

“l suffered so severely from pain

and soreness over my kidneys,” says

Mrs. Remington, “that it was a task

SHELDON SMITH.
Prop. Arlington House, Woodland, Cal.

Cured of Serious Case and Feels Like
a Boy, Despite His 76 Years.
“Three years ago I was almost
helpless,” said Mr. Smith, “Kidney se-
cretions scalded terribly and obliged

for me

through

aculous
health.”

an’s life at the time, and after using
Doan's Kidney Pills there was a mir-

to turn in bed. My Kkidpeys
acted very freely but
secretions were re-
tarded and scalded in
passage. | was weak
and much run down.
“After taking oth-
er remedies without
benefit, I began using
& Doan's Kidney Pills
and was completely
cured. 1 was going
the critical period of a wom-

all. At

change for the better in my
anyone

and enjoy health and comfort.

me to arise ten
to twelve times a
% night. My left limb
2 became so stiff and
¥ sore 1 could hardly
| walk — just hobbled
around with a cane.
“I had almost every
complaint that dis-
1 8 eased kidneys pro-
- duce and Doan's Kid-
ney Pills cured them
of 76 1 feel like a boy,
Can
wonder at my gratitude?”

the age

(DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN COMPANY, BUFFALO, N. Y.

SOLD AT ALL STORES.

50 CENTS A BOX.

WOMEN'S LEAP YEAR RIGHTS
In Scotland Years Ago They Were Rec-
ognized as Real, and Well De-
fined by Law.

Ancient, indeed, are the prerogatives
that are accorded to women in leap
vear. They are so old that none can
tell just how or when they originated.
However, the ancient Scottish parlia-
ment gives us a date as well as a law
upon which to hang the right of wom-
en to take the initiative in leap year,
as convention forbids them to do im
other vears.

In the year 1228 this body passed a
law which, in its quaint old English.
expressly conferred on womankind the
rigcht to propose marriage in leap vear.
Here is the law, just as it was written
the parliamentary records:

“Ordonit that during ve reign of her
maist blessed Maiestie, ilka maiden. |

shale hae libertie to speak ve man she
likes. Gif he refuses to tak hir to bee

his estait may bee. except and alwais
gil he can make it appeare that he is

HANDS WOULiJ'CHACK OPEN

“About two months ago my hands |
etarted to crack open and bleed, the |
skin would scale off, and the good |
flesh would burn and itch dreadfully.
When my hands first started to get
sore, there were small blisters like wa- |
ter blisters which formed. They
itched dreadfully, it just seemed as|
though I could tear the skin ali off. I/
would scratch them and the skin would |
peel off, and the flesh would be all |
red and crack open and bleed. It wor-|
ried me very much, as I had never
had anything the matter with my skin.
I was so afraid I would have to give
up my employment.

“My doctor said he didn't think it |
would-amount to anything. But it kept
getting worse. One day I saw a piece.
in one of the papers about a lady who
had the same trouble with her hands.
She had used Cuticura Scap and Oint-
ment and was cured. I decided to try
them, and my hands were all healed
before I had used one cake of Cuti-
cura Ointment. I am truly thankful
for the good results from the Cuticura
Soap and Ointment, for thanks to them
I was cured, and did not have to lose
a day from work. I have had mo re-
turn of the skin trouble.” (S3igned)
Mrs. Mary E. Breig, 2522 Brown
Street, Philadelphia, Pa., Jan. 12, 1911,

Although Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment are =old everywhere, a sample
of each, with 32-page book, will be
mailed free on application to *“Cutl
cura.” Dept. L, Boston.

A Poor Guesser.

Wedmore—Before I married, I learn-
ed to live on half my income.

Singleton—And found that it was a
wise step, eh?

Wedmore—Yes. only a half was the
wrong proportion—I should have made
it an eighth.

Eiegant Language.

“A poet speaks of himsglf as a
Alind voyager across the bitter
ms'o“

“Perhaps an overindulgence in fancy
fcod has given him an acute sensa-
tion of mal de mer.”

L |
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He who reigns within himself and
rules passions, desires and fears is
more than a king.—Milton,

Garfield Tea will the v
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THE WINNER.

—

She—Speech is silver and silence is
golden.

iHe—But the man with
brass gets the tin.

the meost

Puzzle of Living.

Religionists chided about their ina-
bility to agree on points of faith might
point out that they differ only in inci-
dentals and not essentials, whereas
the scientists differ on everything.
Take the science of living. A week
2go you would have “died if you drank
water with your meals.” Now they
say it doesn’t do any harm at all. One
variety sayvs: “Eat meat, lots of it, to
build good, rich blood.”
meat is poison:
the only food.

that vegetables are
A third declares meat

and vegetables both increase debility, |

and that you will live twice as long
on raw fruits and nuts. Some say
“Talk with your meals, laugh; it
makes the food digest.”
silence is never so golden as at the
table.

Obliged Anyway.
“The writer,” sayvs Senator J. L.
Rrady, “was complimernted highly the

other day. He received a booklet call- |
 ed ‘Santa Fe De Luxe,' marked per-

sonal and the words three times un-
derlined. It was a description of the
new extra fare train. There was once
an old colored man who was asked
to change a $10 bill. ‘I cannot do it,”
he replied, ‘but I am obliged to you
for the suspicion.” 3

Probably the Truth,

The druggist in a small town died,
and his widow continued the business.
A month later she arranged the win-
dow display so that it was very at-
tractive. That week the town paper
contained this item of news:

“Mr. Arthur Edwards, a prominent
druggist of Higginsville, took in the
sights of our city yesterday. He was
very much interested in our drug
gist's attractive widow.”

His View.
“Tell me about Spain, romantic
Spain.”
“Well,"” said the motorist, “there are
a few bad places as you come down
the mountains, but in the main the
roads are pretty good.™

Brangs Considerably.
“Has Biffels any favorite fiction?”
“Yes. And it's mostly about him-
sell.”

Cheerfulness keeps up a kind of sun-
sghine in the soul, and fills it with a
steady and perpetual serenity.—Ad-

inflamma
23 &.

Loveliness of character is nothing
but steady love of good and steady
scorn of evil.—Froude.

Another says |

Others insist |

Comment of Boston Belle on Young
Man’s Conduct Was Icy in the
Extreme.

General F. D. Grant, at a Washing-
ton’s birthday dinner in New York
some Years ago. told a story about a

young Boston Tory.

“This Tory,” he said, “fouzht during
| the Revolution neither on one side nor
on the other. He took a pleasure trip
|on the continent, and he didn't come
| back home again until the war was

aver.

“He was treated very coldiy by soci-
ety on his return, and this grieved his
good old mother to the hLeart.

“The dear old lady tried to explain
the matter one afternoon to a Boston
| belle.

**“Naturally, as the head of the fam-
iiv.” she said, ‘my son could not take
part in the war. To him fell the duty,
perhaps the more arduous duty, of

! protecting his mother and sisters and
! looking after the interests of the es-
| tate.

**Oh, madam, said the belle, with
an icy sinile. “voi need not explain. I
|assure you, I'd have done exactly as
| your son did—I'm such a coward!"”

l S
| Y  Revised Version.

Senator Dankhead, discussing an
eloquent speech that had been rather
poorly reported, said:

“The report spoiled the speech.

of Daniel Webster's last word.
ster, you know, as he lay dring, ut-
tered the profound and
sentence. ‘1 still live.'

visitor from the city:

* “Yawp, life's onsartin. Wot wuz it
ster, I thiok?
Dan Webster. He got ¢ff a good thing
just afore he died. He riz up in bed
an’ says, says he:

“**] ain't dead yit!” ' "—Baltimore
| Sun.

Hard to Find.
“Here are some verses entitled,
| “The Road to Arcady.'”
“Pshaw! Almost any peoet can tell
the way to Arcady, but nore of them
ever gets there.”

The longing of the moment always
seems the great essential. We are
{apt to forget the long etermity of re
%gret..—Corplli.

COLD COMFORT FOR MOTHER|

It |
{ was like old Hiram’s Exarwig’'s account |
Web- |

significant |
Well, Hiram |
Earwig of Skeeter Beach said to a |

that thar New Englander said—Web- |
Yawp, it wuz General

Fortissimo.

When a certain Baltimore matron
returned home one afterncon not so
long ago the first sight her eyes be-
held was a badly damaged youngster
of hers. Little Bobby's forehead bore
a bump almost the size of a doorknob.

“Heavens!” exclaimed the mother.
“What has happened to Bobby?"

“Nuthin’ much, mum,” explained the
new nurse. “You told me, mum, he
might play dn the pianner if he wanted
to. Well, mum, wanst while he was slid-
ing on ‘he top, he slid a bit too far,
mum; an' that accounts for the bump
¥e see, mum.”

| Work Begets Work.
| George W. Perkins, the New York

| man actually worth a $10,000 salary..

“The advantage of the $10,000 a
year maa,” he said, “is not alone that
he works splendidly—it is also that
under him everybody else works splens
didly. There's a Chinese proverb,” he
said. “that expresses exactly what I
mean:

“‘If a farmer is diiigent the
will not be lazy."”

soil

h}

Good Advice.
“T will have my pound cf flesh.”
“Be a vegetarian instead; and take
|a peck of potaloes.”

FREE

I want every person
who is bilious, cunsti-
pated or has any stou-
ach or liver .ilment to
send for . free package
of my Paw-Paw Fiilc
I want to prove that
they positively cure In-
digestion, Sour Stom-

» Belching, Wind,
Headacbe, Nervous-
ness, Sleeplessness and
are an infallible eure
| forConstipation. Todo
| this I am willing to give millions of free pack-
| ages. I ta™. ¢ll the risk. Sold by druggists
| for 25 cents a ial. For free package address,

| Prol. Munyon, 53rd & Jefferson Sts.. Phitadeiphis, Pa.

WOOD WASTE MAGAZINE—-A
illusirated monthly. Largest internationel circula-
tion of any scientific utilizing waste Tor profits by
distillation magazine. Terms: Glc a year; guacuw.
Adv. rate. §1 inch flat. A

bandsomely

ddress Woon WAsTE
Cu., Inc., Weellng, W. Va., U. 8, A,

POR EALE —421 A. IN FRANELIN CO., MO.;
290 a. cult.; 2 sets of haprovements; & r. bouse,
3 barns; outbldigs., 300 bearing fruit trees, @te.,3

excellent stock farm. Henne, Box 310, Chicago.

150 A, IN DOUGLAS ©O., MO.; 63 A. CULY.;
log bouse, barn, outbligs., orchard, mach., ete.j
bargain for cash. FLEET, Box 319, Chlcago.

W. N. U, OMAHA, NO. 10-1912.

on their wrappers. Made
_?‘H“. World’s Dispensary Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.
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| financier, was talking about the scars
| city of the $10,000 a year man—the



