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F all the holldays on the ealendar, St
Valentine's duy Is, of course, the lenst
consplenous,  Unlike Christmias, East
er, the Fourth of July or Memorial
day, It makes no direct appeal for our
sorions consideration. Instead, It 1a

closely akin to Halloween—a day of
pranks and larks. It I8, more or less of
# phuntagsmagorin  of sontiment and
nonsense comblned. It Is, preeminent.
ly, the duy when Cupid reigna supreme and every
form of celebratlon necessarlly harks back, In one

way or another, to the little chiorub with the bow and
ATTOW.

The attitude of the averuge grownup toward St
Valentine's day I8 ono of good-natured tolerance and
endurance. In the light of muaturer years, the whole
business of the celebration s apt to look mighty
foollsh. When he was younger—well, perhaps it was
different then—but he has long gince put aslde child-
fsh things It Is all right for the youngsters, who
conslder the glving nnd recelving of valentines in
much the same light as they regard Christmas pres-
oenta from Santa Claus. But not for him, & grown-up.

A modern celebration of 8t. Valentine's day, con-
sidered from varlous standpoints, really makes a
difterencs in the day's work of a surprising number
of people. And not all of these so affected are inter-
ested In Cupld or the ran
dom shots from his bow.
In fact, many breathe us
when the day is over as
they do after Christmas,
the Fourth of July, or any
of the rush-sesson holl-
days.

If 8t. Valentine himself
were allve today, or If, by
chance Rusapin Palladino
could be persuaded to
coux the old man back
from the other side of the
Btyx, he would, In all
probability, throw up his
hands In astonishment and
Iady of the Red Skirt In
the fable: “Land sakes'
Can this be 17"

In the old days it was
a most serious occaslon
attended by all sorts of
superstition and painstak-
ing observance of queer
formulas and customs
that soem more like fle-
tion than fact. Young
men and Young maidens
paraded ull over country churchyards, by the light
of the moon, and held scrious converse with owls
and hobgobling, In spirjt at least If not I letter.

In fact, 1t was quite the proper thing In England
for a lovelorn lage to hie herself Into the church-
yard at midnight and as the clock struck 12 run
around the church and play tag with herself
among 'he tombstones, repeating anon the en-
lightening and touching little doggerel: *“1 sow
hemip seed, hemp seed I sow; he that loves me
best come after me now."

Imagine—just imagine If you can—a certain
type of twentieth century mald conducting herself
In a fashion so violently at variance with the in-
structions of the Ladles' Hum Journal and other
Anthony Comstocks of feminine propriety! It
cannot be Imagined—not even In one's wildest
dreams!

It might have been all right for her ancestors—
simple folk at best—but not for her! Nothing of
that sort In her family! Instead, it's flowers and
bonbons and “real grown-up” presents for hers—
the aforesald flowers at one dollar per, the bon-
bons done up in a fancy, silklined box and the
presents anything that poor Willlam can be per:
suaded Into coming across with, from a jabot %o an
neroplane.

It would be pleasant, indeed, to picture a cer-
taln Miss 8t. Valentine of the present all in a
flutter over what the patron saint of the day will
bring her. It appeals to the mental appetite to
pleture all the fair sex as the same gentle, shy, re-
tiring creatures of former days. As o matter of
fact, however, such Is by no means the case.

Of course, the average wholesome, mentally
healthy girl Ia Interested in St. Valentine's day.
Of course, she belleves in it. But there are, It
must be confessed, many who find but litle mys-
tery about it for them, If Alfred sends a glrl of
this sort a five-pound box of bonbons, you can bet
your last dollar he Is going to let her know in
some way that it eame from his, not from Tom or
from Will. And If she, In turn, sends him a tle or
a package of shaving papers inclosed in n valen.
tine cover you may be equally sure she will inad-
vertently see to it that the young man is aware of
the proper person to thank.

But not all our girls are llka that—not by a
great deal. There are some still who enthuse
over tinsel and gauze bearing dancing cuplds and
bleeding hearts. Tender versea still appeal to
them, and old favorites are still popular. “The
rose 18 red, the violet blue; sugar Is aweet and so
are you," still causes a fluttering of the heart and
a tell-tale blush. *I had a heart and it was true;
it flew from me and went to you. Treat it as well
as 1 have done, for you have two, and 1 have
none,” is still certain of eliciting an ecstatic sigh
from its falr reciplent. But the lad who will car-
ry off the candy this St. Valentine’s day and put
one over on the other chap is the “broth of a
boy"” who manages to secure a deinty beflowered
missive bearing the words “Oh, you kid!" Maybe
they have been manufactured, and may be they
have not. They ought to be, at all events.

And don't forget little Jane, the dear ten-year
old mite, who won't trust her valentine even to
the postman, but Insists on deliverlng them her
sclf in person. She I8 In somewhat of a quandary
ns to whether ghe had better remain In her own
home for the oxquisite joy of fiylng to the door
at the firet ring of the bell on 8St, Valentine's eve,
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Is Typhoid Conquered?

Vacelnation to prevent smallpox 18
s0 general In this country and has
been so effective in abolishing what
wus formerly one of the most destruc-
tive gcourges of the human race that
nearly everybody except the small
number of people whose (emperament
predisposes them to “take the other
side” accepts it as & matter of course
and recognizes in it one of the great
est blessings conferred by modern
medical advancement. DBut typhoid

The old toper's pack of trouble is
always full and slopping over.

It’s a
Pleasure

to be able to eat

i

i

|
. "

flinging It wide open and rushing wild-
ly out to detect, If possible, the fleeing
donor of the white missive lying on
the floor of the vestibule, or whether

to join her little companions in a alm-
flar erusade to the doorsteps of others
whose mammas will not let them come
out. .
Nor must we overlook the comie
valentines—not because we are on
the subject of children, be It under-
stood, for, though it does seem evl-
dent that they are distributed by the
little lads and lasses, it would never
do to accuse them of it outright. No.

Y indeed, not even for one single little
These comlce have come to be an im-

minute.
portant feature of the modern celebration of 8t

Valentine's day. Some people call them horrible
distortlons of clodhopper humor; but that de-
pends on the conditlon of development of the
reciplent's funny bone If he's ticklish, he will
most llkely smile and let it go at that. If he
doesn't, you have found a man without a saving
sense of humor.

Watch papa when he geta his on St. Valentine's
eve. If he just grins and makes some remark
the effect that the manufacturer of the valenti
{s certalnly up-to-date in placing his carlcatured
figure in an aeroplane, you may be sure he's a
pretty good sort of a papa who belleves in boys
wearing their stockings out at the knee. DBut If he
doesn't, If Instead he makes a wry face and wryer
remarks anent the unwholesome influence of such
hideous atrocities upon the juvenile mind; he
{sn't—well—It might not hurt him to be reminded
of the days when he was a kid himself, The real,
good natured, beloved papa isn't apt to mind in
the least being labeled by the multl-colored carica:
ture pushed under the door a "Nervy Nat,” a

“Grim Old Money Bags" or a "Walking Jewelry

Store.” He just grina and sort of says to himself
with a lump in his throat, “Well, I guess boys will
be boys"

And Sister Lu? It isn't altogether a pleasant
occaslon for her, the recelpt of a comie portray-
ing her as a vain vixen who spends most of the
day and a good part of the evening admiring her-
self In her mirror. It's a trifle trying on one's
dignity. Maldens in the popular romances of the
day never have unpleasant experiences of that
sort—or, at least, If they do the author forgets to
mention them.

Nut how different it (s when a “really, truly"
valentine arrives! Sister Lu is all smlles and ex-
citement. Who could It have come from? Stop
that, you Jane, It {sn't yours at all, and you have
no business opening it. My, how beautiful—how
bea-u-t4ful!  Violeta! Um-u-m! Aren't they
fragrant!"

Papa and mamma are called In o ses what a
gorgeous valentine Lu has received. Pa makes
some remarks about being willing to venture a
guess as to the identity of the sender, with the
added Insituation that the $2 the violets cost
might help some, at least, Iin furnishing an apart
ment, Dut ma Just smiles and is pleased.

“lI know who it's tfromi I know who it's from!"
cries little Jane, dancing up and down and teas.
ing her sister, with one chubby little forefinger
working diligently back and forth In “Pshaw!
For shame!" fashion upon the other.

Sister Lu makes a great show of trylng to
think who in the world could have seut them.
And she appeals to mamma for her opinlon In the
matter. Yes, mamma sgrees, It might have been
Alfred, or It might have been Will, or it might
have been any one of a dozen other young men
she knows, Dut Tom? Why, Tom's name I8 the
very last of all mentloned, though both she and
mamma know perfectly well the violets came
from him. Humph! Little Jane knew it was
Tom right away!

Just as this moment, perhaps, the young hope-
ful of the family comes stamping in. He I8 &
slght! His stockings and trousers are dirt-stain-
ed, where he evidently fell down, his hair is all
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your meals without
fear of an attack of

vaccination is somewhat comparative.
Iy new, with which the public as a
whole |8 not famillar. Yet it will be
well for the public to take heed of the

HEARTBURN

M regults that have been obtalned by its
F | use in the United States army.— | BLOATING
| Cleveland Leader. 1 FLATULENCY
‘ P NAUSEA OR
rogress.

“Ilow iz your Shakespearian club INDIGESTION
gotting on?"
“Splendidly. We learned two new !
steps last wesk."——Life,
[ P SE— -
They stop the tickle—Dean's Mentho |
Inted Cough Drops stop comghs by ston |
ping the eav o 30 gt Deug Stores

To bring about this con-
dition you should invig=
orate the entire digestive
system by the use of

HOSTETTERS

STOMACH BITTERS

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

| The Kind You Have
Always Bought

We are never too old to learn the

L things that ure of 1o use to us, |

j Beauty 18 only skin deep. Also lots
of modesty 18 only on the surface,
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ALCOHOL=3 PER CENT
AVegetable Preparation for As-
similating the Food and Regula -
3 | ting the Stomachs and Bowels of
{ INFANTS “CHILDRLN
Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest Conlains neither
Opium,Morphine nor Mineral
NoT NARC OTIC
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tousled-——and his hands aud face are uanswer-
able testimony to the fact that the rising gencra-
tion occasionally gets back to Mother Earth even
in the private city streets, pessimists to the con-
trary, notwithatanding. He has been having a
great time. 8t, Valentine's night is almost as
much fun as Halloween! Valentines? Sure, he's
been glving valentines—but they aren't exactly
the kind Sister Lu or even little Jane received.
He's presented the almond-eyed Celestial down

¢l Aperfect Retr:c for Conslipa-
) !iomourSloﬁ?ach.Diar hoea,

Worms Convulsions Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP

Fac Simile S;fﬂalun of F 0 r n v a r
at the corner with a most touching reminder of THE CENTAUR COMPANY | r y B a rs

how he looks when 'he Irons a shirt—and he's had | E‘NYORK' cASTuBIA

a thrilling, hair-breadgh escape from the aforesaid AtO months old
TYTHE CENTAURN COMPANY, MEW YORR QITY.

washee-washee, who ®ouldn't see It a8 a joke at .}5 Doses ~ }3( ENTS
all. Pshaw, a Chinaman never eould run anyway! | e’ e
Then there was old Peanut Caruse, who kept the
fruit stand on the opposite corner. Poor, ex-
citable old Dago! If there hadn't have been quite
s0 many little Amerlean devils In the gang he
might have run one of them down and gotten his
revenge. But, If he did, what would become of |
his peanuts and hils smooth, sleekly-polished ap-

ples In the meantime, with all those other little

pests swarming around and yelling like Comanche |

YGuaranteed under the Food

Exact Copy of Wrapper

Complimentary.
“Harold, I dreamed about you last
night.”
“You dear girl, did you?"

The Sequence.
“Just as we were wondering where |
the money for a feed was to come |
from, Billy Smith, who always has his

|
|
Indians? | pockets full, blew in—" “Yes, | think it was something [
And grandma and grandpa. They sit quietly | ''Well. what happened?” | ase. "—dudgs.
by in their big armchairs and smile complacently ‘ A blow-out J
at the enthusiasm of the youngsters. In their | SN e . Quite Frenchy.
hearts are memories of other St. Valentine's JUDGE CURED, HEART ‘T‘HOUILI.|| .:'nt;ll"’“frhilld is always chafling,
aves—'way back In other days, in the dim and dis- | sy A g
tant past, when they both were young and the | [ took about & boxes of Dodds Km'l Yes, indeed; he Is quite a chauf-

1ney Pills for Heart Trouble from | feur.”
| which 1 had suffered for b years. I
' had dizzy spells, my eyes puffed,
my breath was
short and 1 had
chills and back-
ache. [ took the
pills about a year
ago and have had
no return of the
palpitations. Am
now 63 years old,
able to do lota of
manual labor, am

fever of love beat strong in thelr breasts. There
are valentines for them now, for they are old
and gray and thelr course of life is almost run,
and, somehow, Bt. Valentine's day 18 a day for the
young. But walt. What {8 that on grandma's
lap? Can it be? Yes—it Is—It's a valentine!
Grandpa has remembered! It |s not one of those
gaudily-painted modern ones of elaburate mam- |
facture; no, but an old-fashioned one of many
layers of carved and curly-cued paper, framing
A tiny picture of the Madonna and bearing the
simple message: "“Be my valentine” 1t is the
kind grandma knew and learned to love long
years ago when grandpa, then as fine a young
dandy as was to be found In all the country
round, came sparking her. She smiles happily
and nods across at the old man, who understands
all that ghe feels—and remembers.

In the morning the mall man comes loaded
down with more valentines. Indeed, it seems just |
llke another Christmas to little Jane, when she
beholds his pouch full to overflowing. But he
can't see it In that light at all, or in any other
light except that he has been lugging that blamed
old pouch for ten squares, leaving something at
almost every door, and the darned old thing is '
heavier than when he first gtarted out with It
Christmas 18 bad enough, d the people who
made these fool hollday stuntg ought to be satis-
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Miller,
well and hearty and welgh about

Judge

200 pounds. 1 feel very grateful that | §
"1 found Dedds Kidney Pllla and you !
may publish this letter if you wish, I | }
am serving my third term as Probate |
Judge of Gray Co. Yours truly, |

PHILIP MILLER, Cimarron, Kan. '
Correspond with Judge Miller about |
this wonderful remedy. [
Dodds Kidney Pills, 60c. per box at
vour dealer or Deodds Medlcine Co.. | j
Buffalo, N. Y. Write for Household |

Hints, also mu4le of Natlonal Anthem |
(English and German words) and re-
cipes for dainty dishes, All 3 sent free |
Adv.

]
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W.V. BENNETT

fled with plagueing mall men once a year; but e Bee Building
Instead, they don't give him time to recover from In addition to the love of money | Omaha, Neb.
the Christmas avalanche of mall before they iam there are the queer wiys we have of | Canadian

all this crazy Valentine foollshness down his | getting rid of it Government Agent
throat. After that pouch has gotten to a re- |, - e -

aspectable, convenlent size——so that it feels more

llke a mall pouch and lesa llke & ton of counl— |
the mall man may appreciate the sentimental side

of the day. He may recall the flushed, eager |
faces that fairly hurled themselves almost
through the door in their eagerness to snatch the

mysterious letters from his hands. e may re |
call his own boyhood when he himself both gave
and recelved valentines with childish gles and
couldn’'t understand why In the world, on this of
all mornings the mall man was so late. If so he
smilea good naturedly and remembers that every |
task, however onerous it may be, has its own re-
ward when viewed in the right light.

Watch your newspapers on 8t Valentine's day
for one partleular news ltem-—eloping couples
who chose the day because It Is especially Cupld's.
Some vears they are many in number, and some
times but few and fur between. But there is al
ways a half-dozen at least. Cupld sees to that
himself, And to the lovers themselves, it I1s a
day of all days, for each gives himself to the other
a8 a realy truly valentine for life.

DR. PIERCE'S

Favorite Prescription

successfully treated more cases in past forty years than any other known remed
5;«».:..5’, ublrt.rnmu!nllulnlh!uqud. Bold by medicis
dealers or trial box by mall on recvipt of 0 centa in stamps,
Miss Elizaboth of Cal., in & recent Jetter to Dr, Plerce sald: “T was completely
T Ty e L S e
ﬁ‘m had an oceaslon to consult & physician Miaue:.,h:'m’



