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“SO RUNS THE WORLD AWAY."

Hear the steady, steads
Of the mvriads ol feel

tramp

As ibey patter on the dimp

Slony pavemont o » qireet,
J'I'\ 4 constant patter, patidr,
And a never-ending ol

' . 1 4, 1

An LNe Deol.e Who Gre ghiag and
e wno f e,

Rushing

the peo-

hither v in the dust
ng there,
e L Y

Are the worn and weary peoplz who are

tramping in the street.
Hear I._Tli' sentle pit-a-pat
Or tha tile maid of thice!
Underneath the veghorn hae,
Dimpled, vosy chesks linsg she;
"hi dozen little othera,
( Tittle hrothers,

ses over which are cooliag
wats s running iree,

Pick and white o .
{13 auy bioom way be,

Running here and ranning there,
mng phantoms in the aiz,
re the dozen jittle others aad the
nmaid of theee,

a4 rasca—swect

1l BVVert

little

glow,

\ SO0E,

Tear the steady slep nnd
And the humming o
As the jovers come i

In the tumiit of the throng;
And & dozen little bubhbies
Fioat nion their seas of troubles,

As the lovers with a methiod, their mean-
derings proloag,

As the lovers’ steps are mingled with the
vapid steps and sirong.

itiil the lovers loiter theve,

Building cazties in the air,

g the lovers' #tcps ave mingled with the
phantom chasing throng.

rm—::

—Sousie G, Niddle, in

The
Atonement,

praset yi- - ]
L hot, &till day had dark-
* enad 1o a sultry, windless
o T night when a young coupie
4 drew reln before the Hall- |
“-wor®™ vway House. There was a |
sound of revelry within when Norrs |
drew hack the door and led the way
tirough the leng hall, ebsiructzd by
kegs and chalrg, to the little back par-
Jor where oceasional lady tiavelers
were served with sueh fave as the place
aifforded. The cloth on the table was
dingy and creased; a fly-fan ¢reaked |
rustily In its slow revolutions, and a |
fat pink moth beat ngainst the chimney |
of the oll lamp and finally dropped iulo |
the flame with a sizzle of burning |
grease that took away the remnant of |
Elenor's waning appetilie.  She Jeaned |
back in her chair to listen to the music |
f plano and violln, which kept well |
ghend of the shuflling feet scraping to
and fro in the dance hall
“Sounds cddly fawlliar she mur-
mured, : |
“Iastern nirs usually cirele out here |
in the course of two or {hree years,”
Noreis remarked, uncosking the fizzingd
goda,
“They sound wonderfully sweet "way |
out here, even the dullest of them,” the !
gl answered, with a hint of lenzing, |
“Oh, conre, Elenor, you're never get 1
ting homesick at this late hour!” Noi- {
1
|
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Wit somathing In hig valce
his stu-

vis lanzhaed,
made her leck searchingly ot
dlously averted face,

“Yon have something to teil ine, Nop-
rlg,” slhie sald, suddenly leaning forward
gl touching his hand.

“Why, as a matier of faect, I have,”
Lie answered placidly, “But first drink !
yong coffee. You look tived out.” |

“Something that will hurt me?" ghe !
lJ.':'.-l.'-il"\l.

“Well, not personally, T hoape. Drink !
ydr colee, pleass, then 'l tell you.” |

She dwalned the bhitzr, Iukewarn |
draught submissively. then pushed |
nside her plnte, and folding hoth s |
over the edze of the table, leaned to-!
ward him expectantiy. |

“WWell” he bogan, “there was an ore-
clident here Yest nizht, A wan got in

n row with a Mexican puncher, \\'1.0,”

koifed him pretty badly., Seems that
the wounded man is from the East, 1|
found that he Enew sorie people we
know, among them Jack Grandis.,” |

“Yes. Goon, Somelhing about Jaei:,
fsu't jL7" l

“Well, yes, e did speak of Jack's
hard luck. Elenor, does that man stiil
stand fn my light?" |

A curious change eame over her face,
f look which Norrie, who theught he
kuew her every cwotion, had never
scen theye before,

“Does he, Elenor? he porsisted, qui-
etly, bt doggodiy.

“No, Norrls, thank God, no!"™ she an-
gwered in a voice that hurt him eruelly,
“[e s only the shadow of the man that
once stood in your light.”

“Yet yon ouce loved him more than
¥ou care for me?”

“Yes—1 loved him even more than I
love you, and he slighted and woannded
my love——"&ho paused and saarvehed
his eyes, which were very gentle and
also very grave,

t “Norvig, you know a lot about life,
bui you'll never in the world balicve
what that awakening cest wme!” Thore

were tears in her volee, but hor eves |

ware hard and bright rs polished sione.
“But that is all past and done with
now
“Yorever.
abont Jack?
“He s here ja this lhouse, huit.
Btrange to say, he recognized wme at
onece last night, He asked for you,
and that 1s why I brouzat you hore;
because it scemed heartless to ceny a
dying man"”
I'or the space of ten lonz heari-beats
slie looked speechlessly lnto his eyes,

What have you to tell me

her face paling and reddening in wave- ! “T waut

like succession.
“He is not dying surely!” She wals.

pered so low that It was impozsihle to days, vg '
hear ler volee, but the thought was ask a |

clearly written in her eyes.
“They are nfraid so,

| Norris

| regret.

S5 -l".li ALron T,

Hear the rapid ster

Hear the steps of widest NP,
Which to earnest men belong;
Thrilled Ly fear and thrilied by bope;
In the mac.strom ever busy,
Whirhag, rwirling, 2 g dusey,
Like the seaman in the wairlpool, cling 18 |
to the knotte
Jostiing, Jecring, fighting—-faaring neither
unter nor the Pope,
Fighting here and hg g theve
Chasing phantoms in tue ar
Bome are winning, othsrs lusing—losiag
everythung but he !

Hear tie <tep that [aiters by

Hear the c.anking of tiia cane;
Feeble slens and feeble oye,
Weary heart and weary brain;

But the a.l-propel.ing passic.
In this thropnz and d fnshinn
Keepa the weakened | a-grasping for
the things he caan
Keeps the wealkened
nis hopes are heing «ain.
And he totters il there,
Chasing pnantoms in the air,

gain,

weled rigid, while

And he chases Heeine prant Jllla---l'.'..'lsing
phantama wilh Lis caqe .
1
Hear the steps of old and. young, :
Hear the stops of grave sl gay,
Firm and fochle steps amnong
Others in the passion p ay
Here and therve arve bundy ng
Hither, thither, tooisteps gire -
All ia toil and all is tumult, eisapnoi ent
|t|i‘.{l.‘q ';l sWay
Some are winning, vome are losing—just so
runs the wor.d away

All are rusning here and there,
Chasing phantoms in the
.’\Illl wWe sav Wi 8say
runa tie worid away
Birnunzham (Ala.) Ace-Herald.
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her low veice,

“If T dis, I want her to know what |
I was never quite |

ghe has been to me.
about ber uatil—lately. Tell her
how $c is with me. They say there Ia
always hope to the very last, and If I

live—=""
Elenor repeated In a

“If yvou livel”
strange volee, “Jack, shall I ask her

sure

to you?"

WO oo
“No. She is not {ree to comn,”
“Married?” Lienor whispered.

Jack nedded. “But I know that she
once loved me. Tell her that if I live,
ihe memory of bher love will heip wme
to Lecome the man she once belleved
me to he and that it will Keep we
strong ana pure as long as I live.”

There was a long silence, then Elenor |

rose from the geat she had taken beside
lim, and at the same time the surgeon
returncd, He put his hand on Jack’s
wrist nnd smiled.
“Good!™ he approved.
well,
the 1j

You're doing
Picked up tremendously during

it half” bour. Nothing much to
worry about uow but the loss ol blood,
[ think, by the way, that these young
people had better leave you for the
present, becausze [ want you to put in
the next twenty-four hkowrs in a
straight sleep.”

Elenor paused outside the deor and
turned to leok at Norris, “He didn't
cive me her address,” she murmured,

“Never mind about that,” said he

By
HHelen F.

fHuntington,

They met the surgeon at the deor of
the “He Is stil vonder the
influence of morphia,” he informed
them brietly. *“1'11 leave his door gjar.
When he wakes you can go in”

Norris stepped softly within the bare
little lean-io where (he yellow caundie
fAame diffused a pallid glow on thie face
of the man who had once stood in his
light, It was n very young face and
singularly handsome in spite of its
deathly pailor and its deep shadows of
paln and weariness, Norris knew his
rival’s histcry intimately—Llis reckless
good-fellowsitip, the intemperance and
weaknesses which bad wade him un-
worthy or love. Even then,
1 the presence of death, it hurt him to
know that she had onee loved him ab-
solutely.

EiCh-100H0D,

Ilenor's

The zleeper felt the presence heslde
im, but Lo did zot open his eyes until
had rveturned to Elenor, still |
leaving the deor ajar, t Lie heard
her question amd the man's answer,

Wil he live long?”" asked Elenow.

“Not Jonger than to-t Norrls
told her camly yvet not without honest

&9 tha

241

“Norrig, if he shonld die not knowing
that I siill cared encengzgh to coma to him
at this hour it would hurt me as long
as 1 live.” |

“Wouid i, Blenor?' Norriz asked |
tonelessly., A, the pity of it! You|
still care, even knowing him to be un- l
worthy, knowing thar ha never cared |
enongh to ceep himself from unclean- |
iness 1o your sake.”

“Don’t, Norris!"” she implered, in a
volee thar brought a rush of tears to
the wouikded man's eyes,

IFor a few seconils there was no
sound to b neard, then the silence was
broken by a woman's sob and a wan's
contrite plea for forgiy

“It hurts me to know that you still

enassEs,

carve,” sald the low, pained voice of
Norris

“No, no, Norris, yon mistake,” she
protested pitecusiy. *1 doa't care In

that way. But now that
I eannot forg

2.

he is dying—
et all that he has been to

“I understom!. You want him to
know—to comfort his last bour, Elenor,
If I were dying, one word of love frem
you would =ave me, It would bring e
back from the dend!”

To Jock, listening hungrily, her love

had never seemed so sweet, It seemed
now that nothing in the world could
recompel him {or the lces of that
love which he had =o recklessly squan-
dered wilh the blind prodigality of in-
| consequent youth. Yet Loror was not
(dead within him, Al the heroism
| prisoner nnder the dress of worldliness
tand  self-indulgence  rose up to
| strengthen his silent vow of atonement,
| the resolve to yield to that other man
the love which was his by right of
worth,

| I'resently Elenor heard a slight move-
jment in tie glekroow, acd went quickly
| to the door. Noerls followed her quiet-
tly amd took his place beside hor while
she leaned over the bhad to loolk at the
y pallid face which révived the memory
(of o love that need=d but an awaken-
|ing touwch to set it Suddenly
Elenor stooved and taking his face be-
tween her hands Kissed his lips,
38 eame into Jack's
[ace, & pecce and rediance unspeakable,
twwhich reflocted itself in Blenoi's tear-
{less cyes.  Norris squared his shoulders
against ke wall and Jooked down at
| them silenily, unseeingly, for jt seemed
[ to him that tangitle things had sud-
{denly slipued away from bim, leaving
him at the brinit of nothingness, with

free,

A great swenstne

buorantly, “Jack will live to write his
own letter."

“Xorris,” she began in a volee that
trembled  slightly. “Everyihing has
titrned much better than we
could have arranged it. T am glad for
Liis gake that the other woman existe”

“And for mione,” Norris put in Im-
nulsively,

Suddeniy she smiled, this time with-
out bitterness or pain, and put her
hands on his shoulders, “Norris,” she
said, “you are the dearest fellow in the
world."—New York Times,

out so

Tho Power of Hot Layn,

Sireams of water are often obilter-
ated Ly walls of Iava 100 feet thick,
and sometimes inland mountain lakes
are almost immediately formed by
blocking up the water in this way.
Walls of hot lava have melted down
rocks and swall peaks that have stood
in their way. They have nlso pre-
served almost intact ordinary articles
and converted other things into totally
different substances. When the lava
stream overwhelmed the town of Terre
del Gireco in 1794 the glass panes of
the windows in the houses were turned
into transparent subsiances,
while articles of copper, silver
and iron were complet:ly rearranged
in thele strvetural formation and actu-
ally sublimed aund refined of all base
meials, Sometimes torrents of water
and mud pour forih from the voleanoes
instead of molfen rock or lavy, and ar-
ticles in nature are preserved in these
streams better than in the lava beds.
The streams of mud lava are geaerally
quicker in their movements than the
heavier mass ol molten rocks, and they
woik destruction of an appalling na-
ture, but they cover the country with a
substance which makes plant liie
thrive insteal of tarning the land into
a barren, rocky waste. A torrent ol
mwd fava pourcd forth from Vesuvius
in 1622 and overwhelmed the villnzes
of Ottajano and Massa, burying houses
and inhabitants in its quick flood. On
the surface of this stream of mud veg-
etation quickly sprang up and flour
ished and the site of the villages was
spon a scense of rich vegetable life. Sev.
eral of the voleanoves in Java pour
down etreams of muod lava at periodie
intervals, and in the Andes there are
spveral voleanoos which inundate the
country with the same kind of mate-
vial,—New York Times.

stony

brass,

The Houscfly Short Lived.

The bousefly and blue bottle fly, the
baue of the housekeeper, are short
lived at best. The excitement of es-
caping extermination, and rearing thelr
young rounds out an existence of twen-
ty-four hours. Nature, in appreciation
of their short career, has ptovided
them with compound eyes, which see
about on all sides, a marvelously acute
scent and a facility of fiight which is
the agzgravation of him who dozes at

noonday and who trles to catch that
one fly. When aunfumn comes the
death kunell of millions of flies has

sounded. They make no preparation
for winter. The majority die, and their
insignificaut bodles are blown away
by the passing breeze. A few hardy
survivors linger in cracks in the walls,
creep under the door frames or lo crev-
ices in the woedwork. It is probable
that eggs are lald, larvae hatched and
other flies creep from the metamor-
phosed maggots during the winter, But
some naturalists assert that the few
lingering flies are the parents of the
multitude that appear in the warm
days of June., The eggs they lay are
numberless,

Something New In Endless Chaln,

The latest form of the endless chal.
is that devised by a contribuibr to th
uglish newspapers who incloses with
his articles a polite letter and twe
dozen stamps, If the article is found
to be unsuitable he wishes the editor
to use one of the stamps In forwarding
it, with the letter and remaining
stamps, to the next on a list of twenty-

those two looking down at him from
{ th2 brink of some far-off Laven of
cblss, AL last Jack's volee brought

him back
nized re

o e with a start of ago-
nestion,

“l g0 much to gee you,” he
was sayg, very siowly and earnestly,
“We were suehr good friends in the old
we, Elecor? 1 want to
ci'viee of you, something that
{1 would not trast o any one else, Whi

In any other; you write n letter for me before I die—

case I should not have brought you | to th2 wowan I love?"

here. I think 1 had better.prepave him
for your presence while you wall
here.”

Elenor's head lifted, and
grew whiter than before, but the look
‘of tenderness il net fade from

her face |

her

four other editors, who Is requested to

| do the same, and so 'on until stamps

| and cditors ave equally exhausted,

Beginning and End.

A certain ‘gilded youth, sgerfousi
switten by the charm and grace of
demure-looking country damsel, ven
| tured to remark: “How 1 wish you

I ly, with an uagovernorable tremor of

would give me that ring upon your

finger,
for you—it has no end.”

“Excuse me,

replied the fair one, “I think |

| will Leep it, for it is also emblematic

of my love for you—it has no begin

But sbe would not be left alone, eycs. "Ycr, Jack,' sbe answered biave  aing”

A WOMAN IN KENTUCKY.
I —

She Now Has More Legal Rights Than
| Hers Huspand.
| Through an opinion handed down in

a divorce suit by Judge Toney of
l.ouisville, Kentuckians, ivcluding the
iagislators who adopted the measure,
realize the revolutiorary force of the
statute recently adopted. The com-
mon law is abolished.

It js true that under the enactment
the man and wife are still one, but it
is obvious that it is the wife who is
the ruling authority. As the judge ex-
presses it “the gray mare is the better
horse."”

If she have an estate and he none
| he is a mere pensioner on her bounty
and may be kicked off the premises.
On the other hand, if he have property
it is mainly hers.

The judge mentions a wife of wealth
who is sailing on the Mediterranean
in her yacht and whose Louisville
mansion is in the care of servants,
while the husband is in the county
almshouse,

Although the wife In every case is
entirely independent of the husband
in the control of her property, he is
responsible not only for her debts,
but also for any fines waich may be
imposed upon her and for damages
in any slander or other legal action
against her.

While the husband “is not entitled
to her personal property, nor to her
rents, nor her earnirgs, nor anything
which is hers, he is not even allowed
to give her a mild Blacksionian chas-
tisement to keep her in a good humor,”
dclefully declares the judge, who is
obviously appalled and mortified by
the sltuation.

For many years it has been only in
Kentucky and some other southern
states that the views of the Old Tes-
tament paririarchs and of the early
church have continued to be vener-
ated. With the sweeping away of the
common law in that section the hus-
band ceases to be anything more than
a source of revenue, in a !egal sense.—
Phia..elphia Record.

HOW SEABROOKE SAVED MONEY
Good Advice That Friend Wired
Singing Comedian.

A good joke was played cn Mr. Sea-
brooke, who Is singing in “A Chinese
Honeymoon.,” A friend ina New York
telegraphed Seabrooke as follows: “Be
sure and play Solitaire Tuesday.”

The comedian isn't a horseman, but
he does not object to wagering his
week's salary if he has a reasonable
assurance that he can double it. So
he left word with the call boy to get
him out early that he might “play
Solitaire” at the best odds. In the
course of the carly morning Mr. Sea-
brooke was called and be went blithe-
ly forth to find a bookmaker who
wished to be put ont of the business.
From place to place he trudged, from
tipster to tipster he went, inquiring
the possibility of placing a bet on Sol-
itaire. But none knew the horse, and
all denied that such an animal was
scheduled to take part in the dav's
races, So after considerable trudging
Mr. Seabrooke returned to his hotel,
mystified. Finally he decided to tele-
graph his friend:

“There ain't no Solltaire,
humorously.

The reply read: “You don't know
the answer. [ told you to play soli-
talre to-day so you wouldn't go to the
races and lose your mcney.”

.

" he wired,

An Irish Heart.
Take Innocence and candor and a love
for every right,
And mix them up together with a goodly
share of fight—

And add a dash of pathos and of sym-
pathy a share,

And equal partas of faith In God and
fervor In the prayer,
And charity's sweet emblem might be

tucked in there to show

That hepe is e’er resplendent in a soft,
ecstatic glow.

Then label !t with courage and a sensa
of wit and fun,

Nor be ashamed to clalm it nor to stand
by what you've done;

But simply pour In humor of the brilliant,
wholesome kind,

And all the loved ingredicnts of healthy,
human mind,

And set it on a pedestal
and white,

And then call all the peaple In to witness
while you write

This fond and true Inscription,
from life's every part;

““This 1a, dear friends, a common thing—
‘tis fust an Irish heart.”

—From the Gael.

of onyx grand
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Salmon-Catching Centers.

The six chief salmon-catching cen
ters on the Pacific coast, in the order
of the quantity of fish packed (in
1901) are Alaska, Puget sound (British
Columbia), the Columbia river, the
Oregan coast, the Washingzton coast
and the California rivers. About four-
fifths of the entire catch was in Amer-
ican waters, one-fifth in Canadian. For
their extent and importance—the an-
nual product now being worth over
$20,000,000, employing an army of men
and millions of capital—the Pacific
salmon fisheries are of surprisingly re-
cent development. Like every indus-
try in the Northwest, they have seem-
ingly sprung into Iimportance over
pight—yesterday nothing, today a
business of worldwide recognition.—
June Century.

His Sensations.

The big six-footer had wisely re-
frained from going to teas, but his so-
ciety friend had at last induced him
to attend one of these functions. On
thelr way home the society friend
talked enthusiastically of the event
and asked: “Didn’'t you enjoy It after
all, old man?”

“Enjoy it!" said the other., "“Do yon
know when I found my big self in a

t exactly resembles my love , corner, surrounded by seven or eight

' women, with a teacup like a thimble
in one of my huge paws and a wafer
the size of a quarter in the other, |
felt llke a sperm whale trying to
crochet.,”—New York Times

' tewa Farms $4 Per Acre Cash,
balen e 4 crop Uil pald. MULMALL. Siour fty, In

The centiped d(.)e;r;'t mind a lttle
thing like having one foot {(n the
Erave,

nse Hed Cross Ball Blue.
package, b cents.

urally wants to air his opinions.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

ared for months with

woman,

the grea

can possi

no other

Com
terri
my trouble. I felt relieved after tak

Water Strect, Haverhill, Mass

Miss Gannon, Sec’y Detroit Amateur
Art Association, tells young women what to

do to avoid pain and suffering caused by
female troubles.

female weakness and the troubles which so often befall women.

“Dear Mrs. Pixknay :—T can conscientiously recommend Lydia E.

to those of my sisters suffering with

suf-

neral weakness, and felt so weary that I had
hard work to keep up. ‘had shooting pzfins, and was uttel?iy miserable.
In my distress I was advised to use Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound, and it was a red letter day to me when I took the first dose
for at that time my restoration began.
rfectly well in every respect.
_I_wa.n*. all women who suffer to get well as I did."—M138 GUILA (GANNON,
359 Jones St., Detroit, Mich., Sccretary Amateur Art Association. )

) It is clearly shown in this young lady’s letter that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound will certainly eure the sufferings
of women; and when one considers that DMiss Gannon’s letter is
only one of the countless hundreds which we are continually
publishing in the newspapers of this country,

In six weeks I was a changed
- I felt so elated and happy that

t virtue of Mrs Pinkham's medicine

must be admitted by z11; and for the absolute
cure of all kinds of female ills no substitute

bly talieits place. Women should bear

this important fact in mind when they go into
a drug store, and be sure nottoaceeptanything
that is elaimed to be ** just as gpood ™ as
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, for

Lydia

medicine for female ills has made so

many actual cures.

How Another Young Sufferer

Was Cured.

_“Dear Mrs. PiNgnas:—1I must
write and tell you what your Vegetabls

pound has done for me. I suffered
bly every month at time of men-

struation, and was not able to work. Your medicine has cured me of

ing one bottle. I know of no med-

icine as good as yours for female troubles.” — Miss Eprru Cross, 169

Remember, Mrs. Pinkham’s advice is free, and all sick women
nre foolish if they do not ask for it.
vast experience, and has helped so many women.

No other person has such
Write to-day.

FORFEIT If wecannot forthwith produce the original lettars and al(hl‘tum of
abuve testimoniuls, which will mu their absolute genuineness,
Ly E, Plokham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass,

Monument to Arthur,

The dedication of a monument to be
erected at the birthplace of President
Chester Alan Arthur, in Fairfield, Vt.,
by the satate of Vermont, will ocecur
some day during the month of July,
the precise day not having been fixed.
The speakers will be Robert T. Lin-
coln of Chicego, ex-Senator William
E. Chandler of New Hampshire, his
secretary of the navy, and others.
The arrangements are in the hands
of ex-Governor W. W. Stickney.

Try One Package.
If “Defiance Starch” does not
please you, return it to your dealer.
It it does you get one-third more for
the same money. It will give you
satisfaction, and will not stick to the
iron.

Present tragedy makes fine future
comedy.

The woman who dislikes men never
gives an entirely satisfactory reason
therefor.

$36.00 per M. Lewis’ *Single Binder,”

iraight 5¢ cigar, costs more than other

srands, but this price gives the dealera fair

rofit — and the smoker a better cigar.
wis' Factory, Peoria, I11.

Dealing with Artist Whistler.
James McNeill Whistler's portrait of
Carlvle is owned by the corporation
of Glasgow. Shortly after it was fin-
ished a committee from the corpora-
tion visited Mr, Whistler, intending
te purchase the wonderful painting.
They wanted to know about the price,
which the artist had announced as
1,000 guineas. *“Didn’t you know the
price before vou came here?” asked
Whistler, blandly. *Oh, yes, we knew,
but—." “Then let's talk about some-
thing else, iaterrupted Whistler. The
canny Scots bought the picture and—
truet them—got a bargain.

——

ARE YOUR CLOTHES FADED?
“se Hed Cross Ball Blee and make them
white again, Large 2 oz. pack>ge, 5 centd

Slavery drinks mead, aund treeduml
water. 1

Governor for Woman Suffrage.

rovernor Garvin of Rhode Island
has put himself on record as a believ-
er in woman suffrage. In a recent ad-
dress before the Rhode Islana Suf-
frage association he said: *I think
woman suffrage will be adopted in
Rhode Island and in other New Eng-
land states. It has been tried in
other states, and has worked well,
and sooner or later it will prevail
throughout the union.”

Deflance Starch 18 guaranteed big-
gest and best or money refunded. 16
ounces, 10 cents, Try it now.

Genius and Long Hair.

Israel Zangwill says: “There are
three reasons why men of genius have
long hair. One is .aat they forget it
is growing. Thke second is that they
like {t. The third Is that it comes
cheaper. They wear it long for the
same reason that they wear their hats
long. Owing to this peculiarity of
genius you may get quite a reputa-
tion for lack of 25 cents.”

To Cure a Cold in One aay.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggists refand money if it fails to cure. 2z,

A Job for a Swearing Man.

There is a well*known story of
Disraeli when he was the prime min-
ister of England: “What can we do
with Rosslyn?* IMsraeli asked one
o. his colleagues, and the other sug-
gested that he should be appointed
master of the bloodhounds, as his
father had been before him. *“No,”
said Disraeli, “he swears too much
for that. We will make him a high
commissioner to the Church of Scot-
land.” And high commissioner .e
was made.

Mrs. Winslow's soothing Syrn
For chiidren teething, softens the gums, reduces in
Qsmmation, sllayy pain, cures wind colic. 3¢ » bottie

A loan shark sticketh far closer
than any brother that ever came
down the pike.

Any man who picks another man’s
pocket is almost mean enough to write
an anonymous lettes

If you wish beantiful, clear, white clothes
Large 3 oa

Any man with moth-eaten ldeas nat-
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