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THE TIME TEST.

That Is What Proves True Merit.

DPoan’s Kidney Pills bring the quick.
ast of relief from backache and kid-
ney troubles. ls that
rellef lasting? Let
Mrs. James M. Long,
of 113 N. Augasta
8t., Btaunton, Va,
tell you. On January
dlat, 1903, Mrs, Long
wrote:  “Doan’s Kid
ney Pllle have cured

‘ me” (of pain in the

- ) back, urlwary trou-
bies, bearing down sensations, ete.).
®a June 36th, 1907, four and one-half
years later, aho sald: I haven't had
kidney trouble since. 1 repeat my
toatimony.”

Sold by all dealers, 60 cents a box. |

Foster-Milbarn -Co,, Huffalo, N. Y.
LOOKED FOR OTHER TWO.

Little One Had But One ldea of Term
“Fore-Handed™

14ttle Catherine has been boarding
on a4 farm thig sunmer, and many of
the rural expressions are wholly une
familiar to her, One day she chanced
to hear her eountry hostess pralsing
the good gualities of a certaln thrifty
neighbor,

“He really aln’t got much, com:
pared to some folks,” sald the farm-
or's wile, "but he makes out wonder-
ful well; be's so forehanded™

That evening the man thos landed
happened to drop in, and Katherine
tmmediately aldled up to him, with cu-
rlous eyce. Slowly she revolved about
the chalr in which he sat, and 80 per
sigtently did ghe gaze at him that the
farmer's wife finally noticed it

“Well, Katherine,” she sald, “yon
geem to find a good deal to ook at In
Mr. B———: don't you?" |

“Why." replied the child, her little
forehend wrinkled in peeplexity. 1
dld want to see hig two nvver hands,
but 1 can’t. Is he sittin® on "em?”

CONTRARY, INDEED.

';"'4',: ’ﬂﬂ')
()
ey,

Kitty—Isn't she the¢ wmost coutrary
thing?

Betly—Why so?

Kitty—8he's been coaxing and coax:
Ing me to go to her plenie, aud | won't
do

India-Gestion,

Here is a story the bishop of Lon-
don told John Morley the other day,
says the Philadelphia Inquirer. They
were holding an “"exam.” in an Kast-
end school, and the teacher was ex-
plaining the chief products of the In-
dlan empire. One child recited a list
of comestibles, “Please, miss, Indla
produces curries and pepper and eit
ran and chifMlies and chutney and—
and—" “Yes, yes, and what comoa
after that?' “Please, miss, 1 don't re-
member.” “Yes, but think, What is
India so famous for?* “Please, 'm,
Indla-gestion.”

Begging Off.

Domley—Say, you'd betlor take
something for that cold, old man.
Now-—

Wise—Don't offer me any more,

please. 1've taken too much already.
Pumley—Too much what?

Wise—Advice.
SELF DELUSION

Many Pecople Deceived by Coffee.

We like to defend our Indulgencies
and habits even though we may be
convinced of their actnal  barmful-
ness,

A man can convince himself that
whisky is good for him on a cold morn-
ing, or beer on a hot summer day—
when he wants the whisky or beer,

It's the same with coffee. Thousands
of people suffer headaches and nerv-
ousness year after year but try to
persunde themselves the cause Is not
coffee—because they like coffee,

“While yet a child 1 commenced us-
ing coffee and continued it writes a
Wis. man, “until I was a regular cof-
fee flend. 1 drank it every morning
and In consequence had a blinding
headache nearly every afternoon,

“My folks thought it was coffee that
alled me, but I liked It and would not
admit it was the cause of my trouble,
#0 1 stuck to coffee and the headaches
stuck to me,

“Finally, the folks stopped buying
ooffee and brought home gome Postum,
They made it right (directions on
pkg.) and told me to seo what differ-
ence it would make with my head, and
during the first week on Postum my
old aMiction did not bother me once.
¥rom that day to this wo have used
nothing but Poestum in place of cof-
fog—headaches are a thing of the past
a™| the whole family is In fine health.”

“Postum Jooks good, smells good,
tastes good, Is good, and does good (o
the whole body,” *“There's a Reason.”

Name given by Postum Co, Batltle
Creek, Mich, Read “The Road to Well-
ville," In pkes.

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human
Interest,
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Lord Wilfred Vineent amd  Architbalid
Terhune are Introducid at the opening of
the mory, In Englond, the latter relating
the tule, The paly oan wan outing  miss
thelr tealn and seoking reorounbion moot
“the Monorable Agantha Wyeklioff,” Her
hand 18 much souwht atter, bocause of
Her wenlth,  On visiting the Wyekhoft
toanile they are lutrodiocsd 1o twa othior
Fll‘hl. Both known as Aginthn Wyckhof,
At dinner thvee other Agntha Wyekholrs
are fntrodoeesd and  the  plot revearlod,
The deceaeed stop-futher, in an vccoentele
moment, muwde his will s that the real
Agntha, helreag (o hig fortune and the
cnstle at Wy, England, might wed lher
AMnity, Thus Mre, Armistewd, chinperon,
war In duty boumd e kiep  the  real
Agntha's (dentlty unkonown and  sultors
were invited to irvout for the luand of the
el resn.

CHAPTER Il.—Continued.

“They're all Americans.” replied the
accommodatiag  lady—"even my sec-
retary. She was at my niece’s poard-
ing school, and by my arvangement
chaperoned the party of girls on their
trip over. When I met her ghe seemed
guch a bright, capable little thing | en-
gaged her at once for my secretary,
ns my eyes are bad, As for the Agath-
ng, one of them roomed with my nlece
at scheol, another she met while visit-
ing her friends In holiduy thme, anoth-
er she became acquainted with guite
by accldent on the train, and the oth-
org eame in answer to an advertise.
ment.™

“Wonderful that so many girls could
be found who were all so attractive,”
1 sald again,

“They are attractive, aren’t they?"
ghe assented: “and their frocks are
pretty, too. 1 made them get colored
things to wear this second year of
mourning for my brotherdnlaw. I do
s hate to =ee young givls wearing
black, and every artiele they put on
comes from New York elty.”

“I thought as much,” I said. *l
thought they seemed more llke Amer-
fean than English girls. And how
long has yvour nleee been here?"

1 asked the last question because 1
was afrald 1he ceonversation was going
to stop and 1 felt that In another mo-
ment Mrs. Armistead might inad-
vertently drop a hint as to the identity
of the real Agatha, It was very ex.
cliting. -

“Nearly a yvear, This is the last six
weeks of the second year of mourning,
and the first of the two years gshe Iy
to spend with her girl eompanions at
the castle, You know my brotherin-
law disapproved of girls ‘coming out,
fs they call it, and placing themselves
on the marringe market. He'd rather
have the young men come Lo see them
in their own homes, so he put off my
niece's presentation as long as he
could, hoping she'd be married before
that time, 1 think."

“And have you entertained many
young men as yet?

“My dear man! [ shonld think we
had, nearly two dozen at least. And
they were teo funny, unobtrusively
trying to discover which was the girl
with the money, although that Is really
against the spirit of the whole thing.
as it I8 contrary to the object of the
willL"

At this polot | grew rather thought-
ful.

"Dear,
cautionsly
courtships!

§ o

dear!" she went on, "how
they dld go about thelr

They were all after the
money, I fear. This s a mercenary
world!  All the girls have recelved
offers, but none of them has aceapted.”

“What hard-hearted misses they
must be!" 1 exclalmed. “Are they all
like that in America, I wonder?" And
1 couldn't help thinking of that girl 1
met last summer.

“1 don't know,

"

I'm wsure,” replied
Mrs, Armistead.  “It's not Hke English
glrls, They're nlways ready and will-
ing to marry off whenever their mam-
mas have provided eligiblo partis for
them. But 1 ean understand it in this
case. No one of the Azathas Is more
than 22 years old, and It's great fun
for them, this care-free life at Castle
Wyekhoff. They have everything they
can possibly want that money can
buy—not one of them has ever been
ia England before, and they are all de
voted friends. What wonder that the
charm and wovelty of thelr somewhat
unusiml lfe have not vet worn off,
Really It len't strange to me that no
one of thom has heen able to make uy
her mind to leave the enchanted cas
tle—though, to bhe gure, 1 think that
young Murray Drancepeth very nearly
carrled off one of our Agathus, She
geems (o fancy him, and bhetweon our
selves [ think he'll win her yet.”

“And If he does he'll win the twenty
miliions with her, I suppose?”

I said this coolly, in a matterof-fact
! tone, and walted for her denlal or ae-

quiescence, siuccossiully concenling my
Interest in the reply,

Hut she gave moe neither; she bhegan
to sny something, but cheeked herself
guddenly and looked at me admiringly.

“You're a clever man,” she sald, in
stemdd, “but yon can't get any Informas-
tlon ont of me Lots of them have
teled, but {t's no nse,  Besldes, it isn't
falr.

CHAPTER 11,

Disappointed  and somewhat  cha
grined at Mrs, Armistoad’®s answer, |
rose to my feet and prepared to joln
| the young ladies in the drawing room.
1 had been =o Interested in digscussing
Fleteher Bovd's will with Mrs, Arm
fstead that 1 had completely forgotten
Vineent., At first 1 thought he had al
ready left the room, but in a moment
I heard him lnugh and discoversd him
aotunlly =itting on the tloor before the
fire, playing a specieg of mumblethe-
peg with the secretary, Extremely an-
becoming condinet for both of them, |
thought, and Mrs. Armistead thought
80, too, for she spoke sharply to the
goecretnry, who left the room with red
dened cheeks, Vinecent, however, was
unabhaghed, and, after holding the door
open for her, he followed me to the
drawing room, without heeding my re-
monstrances,  He seldom does heed
them, T mny say,

It was on the third Jday of our stay
when Vincent and 1 had begun to feel
thoroughly at home at Castle Wyek-
hoff, and when Vincent had bhegun to
feel more than thoroughly at home
with Agoatha Flirst, that | mmde an
fmporiant  «discovery, The morning
was rainy, and after breakfast there
wid nothing to do bot to read-—<that
18, until Agatha Sisth c¢nme Jdown-
stalrs. 1 had found her to be an un-
usnally  welledueated girl and  had
given her all my attention during the
threo days 1 have mentioned. So |
wandered Into the lbrary and began
to explore the tall bookshelves 1o find
something that interested me,  And |
found it, though it wasn't exactly for
what [ had been looking, On the
lowest shelf | discoverod three heavy
but new<ooking albums,  ¥rom  [dle
curfosity to look at what I supposed

e

AGATHA FOURTH.

were pletures of the dead barons of
Wyckhoff 1 dusted the first of the big
books and began to turn the leaves. |
found 1t full of photographie repro-
ductions of oll paintings deplcting the
ladies of the famlly, and on the last
page of the book 1 came upon a ple-
ture which thoroughly startled me. It
was a copy of a fulllength portrait of
the last Daroness Wyckhoff, whose
second  husband had been  Fletchoer
Boyd., The pleture showed a slender
little lady, with straight dark hair,
an aquiline nose, and a dark complex-
fon, the living Image of Agatha Sixth!

Stunned by the importance of my
find 1 elosed the book, put back the
albumg whore | had found them and
stole from the room, [ had a guilty
feeling, almost as if 1 had done some-
thing wrong, yet it had been an acel-
dent for which no one could really
blame me.  Fall of exeitement, 1 went
to find Vincent to aequaint him with
my good news, and digeovered him in
the morning room playing chess with
Agatha First, or rather, he was show-
ing her how to play, for he was hang:
Ing over the back of her chalr and
moving her hand with his hand when-
ever It was her move,

1 coughed as I entered, and frowned,
I am alwavs frowning at Vincent these
days, It seems to me, but I really have
to, He needs a little restraint,

“Good-morning, Miss Agatha,” I sald,
pleasantly; “how does the gawme
progress? I8 Lord Wilfred an efflelent
teacher?”

"Very,"” replied the young lady, short-
Iy, and hoth of them looked at me
with such Insolent hostility that I was
abliged to leave the room, murmuring
upologles fer Intrnding,

1 was rather vexad with Vincent
about this; he doesn’t show me quite
the respect due an older man from a
boy of his age. Nob that 1 am old, or
anywhere near middle age, but still
I am Vincenl's senlor, and this Inel-
dent determined me not to communi-
ciale my discovery to him. Why should
I tell him and put a formidable rival
into the fleld? Not that 'm afrald of
Vinecent exactly, for | have always
found that when the girls tire of his
fun they are very glad to fall hack
upon an expericnesd man ke myself,
who has seen the world and s ac
qualnted with SBhakespeare and the
musleal  glasyes. Nevertheless, it
seemed a plty to invite Vincent to en
tér the lists against me, for 1 had fully

up my mind to win Agatha
Sixth. Not that 1 am merconary--not
at all PBut It had been some time
since | serionsly consldered muarrying,
and, after all, 1 thought, why not con-
slder it now, and, as long as 1 was se
lecting a wife, why not pick out one
of these aix glrls?  They were all
beautiful  and  aceomplished “And
why not,” 1 asked myself, “while 1
any about i, make 1t that one of the
Augnthog, whose title was the honors
able, with twenty wmilllions?"  Twenty
milllons, when yon think of i, ought
to Keep o caroful man comfortalle
for HWie, aml Vioneent was  smart
enongh —lot him look out for himself.
And thus | decided not o tell him
of my discovery,

We spent the evening of that day
each aceording to his faney <Vineent
playing tag and blind-man’s bull with
four of the girls, while the fifth played
on the plano, amd 1 in the next room
reading  Edmund arke's  gpeeches
alond, while my adored Agatha Sixth
dig funey work.,  She veally did overy.
thing very well, Finnlly Vineent and
1 took our leave, and when we were in
our  own rooms and Vincent  had
wrapped himself in my favorite bath-
robe and appropriated my armchalr,
I war almost tempted to tell him all
about it, Just as 1 was about to begin
he spoke,

“Arch, my bov,"” he sald—a disre
spectinl method of address, by-the-way,
but T let him procesd—"Arch. my boy,
do you know 1 ke that girl, Agatha
Filrst?  She's g trme sport, aud that
plump Hetle one witn the blue eyes
I8 a paeesetter™

“Agatha Thivd, vou mean?” 1 asked.
“f was not aware that von had got any
further than our  introduction  with
hor,*

“(Oh, said Vineent, ns though
it were the enslost thing In the \\'ﬂl'll]:'
“I told tortunes with her all after
noon and playved tug with her most of
the evening yestorday ™

“Really, Vineent,” 1 sald sarcastical-
Iv, “that fortuncetelling game of vours
I 0 little old, Can’t you find some-
thing new?

“What's  the use, so long as It
works""  he roplled, watching  the
smoke from that nasty plpe of his eurl
upward to the cefling.  “Dut I tell you
what,” he purdaned, reflectively, “that
girl with the fair hair who played the
plano, Agntha Fourth, she's o stun-
nee.”

“V'pon my word, Vincont,” T expostu-
Jated, “whore do von find time for =o
muany of them at onee? Doosn’t
Agatha Flrst fecl neglected 7

“I guppose 50, replied the young in-
solent, “but 1 ean’t help that, I'm
going to glve them all a whirl—but
Arch’bald”—he was getting sleepy and
his pipe had gone ont—"1 really do
ke ved hair best.”

“1 don’t know what you are talking
about,” I sald, impatiently—"hut, Vin-
cent, 1 want to tell you something, U've
made a discovery.”

“What is 172" he said, without the
slightest interest, and 1 changed my
mind ngain,

“Nothing,” 1 said,
what It was."

Vincent rvose, and,
sell mightily, went toward his own
room. At the door he turned and
smiled one of the smiles he does not
often glve to men, and 1 felt that this
one was nat meant for me,

“I've made a discovery, too, Arch,”
he sald.

I stared at him in amazement, won.
dering what was coming.

“What s that?" | usked.

“I've dlscovered that Mlss Marsh's
4yes are gray, as gray as stars," he
sald, only half aloud, and disappeared
into his room.

(TO HE CONTINUED.)

SUBSTITUTE FOR THE CRIMINAL.

Punishment a
Thing in the East.

made

.‘""“.“

“I've forgotten

stretching hime

Vicarious Gomme‘i

The numbers of aged men among
the prisoners in the jafls of India 18
sald to be very large, and the expla:
nation is this:

It Ia a common practice, when a
theft is brought bome to a man by
the pollee, for him to get an old fa-
ther or uncle to tanke the bhlame on
himself, or he puts up a younger broth-
er to do so, BDBefore the court they
make full and ceircumstantinl confes-
slon.  They are convicted, and the
real thieves get off. It is done to
benefit the family, A sturdy young
man is ahle 1o do more for the family
stipport by honest labor or by thlev-
g than an old man or & hoy.

This I8 a enstom  which prevalls
more or less In all Oriental countries.

The judges and the people seem to
urgine In this way; “Somebody has
committed a erlme, therefore some-

body must be punished, Now the law
I8 ro respecter of porsons, and one per-
scn I8 the same as another; therefore,
It ean make no differonce to the law
who I8 punished, So, If the law pun-
shes some person for the crime, 1t
mukes no differenee if he did not com-
mit the erime, the law has been vindl
ented.”

Men Carry the Pins.

When the tall woman entered the
ear It was scen that her skirt was
badly torn. The glances of others

cansel the woman to notice the rent
in her garment and she felt for a pin

to hide the danmage. TFinding none
ehe appealed to her next-door nelgh-
|Inr.

“Have you a few spare plog about
you, madam?" she asked,

The woman bad none, but passed
the query on, and ln a few moments
overy passenger was looking along
concealed edges and turning  back
lapels, AL last four plnsg were pro-
duced.  All of them wore contributed
by men.

“We pever peed them as much as
the women,” sald one of the men, "but
somehow most of ug carry them, and
they don't.”

Friendship of David

and Jonathan

Sunday School Lesson for Aug. 23, 1908

Specially Arranged for This Paper

HSCRIPTURE TEXT
$lomd mll of chupter

HOLDEN
Wil thrvies,
versity."

TIME

1 Bamuel 20:00-42
Momuory verse, 42

TEXT  “A frlend loveth st
wodl ow bvothier I8 born In ad-
Prov. 17\

e W, !l vontinuing
(e denrh of Jonathan, N

PLACE < The eonrt of Saul

Comment and Suggestive Thought.

Jonathan.—Jonathan  the son  of
Suul, the crown prinee, la one of the
finest, the most attractive, and cogag
ing chinrneters in all history.

Mighty In Love. Hisg love did not
flow  fHom wenkness bt from
wtrength,  He war Great heart himself,
“e loved David as his own soul™

David, In the “Song of the Nlow™
s touching lament over his friend
wlinln on Mount Mibon, exclalms, "1
am distressed for thee, my hrother
Jonathan: very pleasant hast  thon
been unto me, thy love for* me was
wonderful, passing the love of wom
en't (2 Sam, 1:26).

Hrave, Jonathan was & brave and
noble soldier, and had accomplished
some very daving feats of arms. Alone
with his armor bearer, he had eap
fured & mountain fortres2 of the *hil
IWtines (1 Sam 106, Ho  was
brave n defonding David before his
angry father o1 Spme 20:10,° 822y, He
showeil another even nobler conrage
In 1 Same 1440 71 certainly taste |

in my hand: here 1 amg 1o, |
must die”—="not a lament, but a hero-
le net of sellsacriiee for the sake of
the people”

His good judgment
Sam. 142730,

Hig falth in God and his religlons
patnre were strong as David's (1 Sam
14:6, 12; 19: O 20013, 42),

Hig unsclfishnoss wins more promi-
nent than in any other Old Testuwment
charncter.  He was “the Colden Rule
exempliied.”

“His great-hearted unsgelfishness led
him to recognize, snbmit to, and pro
mote the evident leadings of divine
providence (1 Sam, 23:16:18; 20:13
betwoeen two men of whom the younger
er wits i most formidable rival to the
older"—=Blulkie

A Maodel Son, Jonathan's noble ehar-
acter 18 also shown by his devotion to
his unfortunate father. “To him, If
to anyone, the frenzy of the king was
amenable” “Sanl hearkeneth unto the
volee of Jonathan™ (1 Sam. 19:6).

Other  Characteristicos, Jonathan
was older than David, had been
brought up in very different elreum-
stances, and was more mature and
self-vestralned,  He was a soldier, not
W poet, He had not quite the genlus,
gell-rellance, magterfulnese, and vital
force of David, nor his vorsatility, and
power of leadership; but his was a
great soul, & mighty heart, with a
most wonderful capacity for loving.

David.—David, the son of Jesse, the
shepherd, also was very attractive In
his person; he was accomplished in
musle and song: he was faithful; he
wig Tull of grace like “u he-goat upon
the mountalns." he Was conrngeous
even in herolsm; he “behaved himself
wisely in all his ways;” he had great
common sense and tact; he was lurge
hearted and generous; and, above all,
he had “a sublime falth, a perfeet,
childlike trust in the glorious arm of
the Lord.” He had that fn bhim by
which he became ‘s champlon of
those who were in  distress (1 Sam
23:1-6), a ‘'wall by night and day’ tc
peaceful  shepherds (1 Sam. 25:15,
16)."—Profegsor Sanders,

An Ideal Friendship—between Da-
vid and Jonathan there arose a bean-
tiful, almost fdeal friendship. “The
goul of Jonathan was knit with the
soul of David.” Thelr souls woere Inter:
woven together into a complete tex.
ture of friendsghip. “And Jonathan
loved him as his own soul” (1 Sam.
18: 1). This love In its highest perfee
tion, mother love and bridal love s
the finest type and (lustration of the
love of God to his children, as often
expressed In the seripinres

Expression  of that  Friendship.—
Firat. Jonathan, the crown prince,
gave his court robes and armor to
David (1 Sam. 18: 4). "Possibly gwe
eift was sugeested by the need of the
country lad for some dress approprls
ate to hils entrance into court.”

Second. He defended David from
the frenzy of his father Saul (1 Sam-
uel 19).

Third. Ty the incldont
covenant In 1 Samuel 20

He wilghed David well,

He yielded up his hopes of the king-
dom to David, only stipulating that
David should not kill him when he be-
came King, as was the cugtom of the
times, and the further history shows
the need of the stipulation.

He formed a shrewd plan of making
known to David the feclings of Saul
toward David,

V. 31, Saul tried to persuade Jona-
than to let him kill David, “for as long
as the son of Jesse lveth
thou shalt not be establighed.”

V. 43, When Jonathan refused, “Saul
cagt a javelin at bim to smite him."
Blessedness of Friendship.

“1 would rather have a good friend,”
sald Bocrates, “than all other objects
of ambition put together."

“The glory of life Is to love, not to
ho loved; to give, not Lo get; to serve,
not to be sorved."”

“It I8 nover glven to & man to be
wise in the true and noble sense until
he 18 earrled out of himselfl in the
purifying passion of love or the gen
erosity of friendship, The sellcen-
tered cannot keep friends."”

One great advantage of friendship
Ia ita tendency to make & person like
the one he loves,

Is shown in 1

and the

Is Pe-ru-na Useful
for Catarrh?

Ahould a st of the Ingrodients of Pee
runa ba anbmitted to any modionl ex-
pert, of whatevor school or nationality,
ho would be obliged to admit without
reserve that the moedicinal herba com-
posing Peruna are of two kinda, Pirut,
standard and well-tried eatarrh reme-
dies, Seccond, well-known and gener-
ally scknowledged tonly remodies,
That in one or tho other of theso nsos
they have stood the test of many yoars'
experionce by phyesiclans of different
schools, There can bo nodispute about
thiis, whatever, Poruna ia composed of
pome of the most eflicacions and uni-
versally used herbal remodies for ea-
tarrhal diseanos, and forsuch conditions
of the human aysiem sa require a tonle,
Fach one of the principal ingredionta
of Peruna hss a reputation of {ts own
in the cure of some phase of catarrh or
as & tonio medicine,

The fact I8, chronie catarrh iz & dis-
easo which s very prevalent, Many
thousand people know they have
chronlceatarrh, They have visited doo-
tors over and over again, and beon told
that thelr ense la one of chronio catarrh.
It may be of the noso, throat, lungs,
stomach or some other internal organ.
There {8 no donbt as to the nature of
the disosso, Tho only trouble is the
remedy. This dootor has tried to oure
them. That doctor has tried to pre-
gcribe for thom,

No otlier houschold remedy so uni-
versally advertised ewrrics upon the
Iabel the principal sctive constituents,
ghowing that Peruna fuvites the full
fuspection of the eritlcs.

The Old-Time Boy.

The boy of today who complains of
any(hing should be made to road the
rales and regulations lald down for
hoys In old colonial days. He had to
stand up at the table. He must go to
bed at eandielight, He must not sit
down In the presenee of a visitor, He
must not shout.  He must not run
without causc. He most not throw
stones at animals or birds, He must
not idle on the street, and If ho had
been found trylng to stand on his
head hie wounld have gone to jall for &
wook,

No Liquids.

"Dese political meetings are fakes,™
grumbled the tall tramp In the green
ghirt

“Why so, pard?" asked his chum,

“rCause lnst night 1 went to a meet-
in' billed as an ‘overflow meetin'®' and
there wan't npothin' overflowin'—not
even root beer”

With a smooth iron and Deflance
Btarch, you can launder your shirt-
walet just as well at home as the
steam laundry can; it will have the
proper stiffness and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
and It will be a positive pleasure to
nse i Starch toat does not stick to the
iron.

Contentment is sald to be better
than riches, but it Is only a matter of
hearsay with most people,

Emokers apprecinte the quality value ol
Lewis' Single Binder ecigar, Your dealer
or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, IH,

Goodness lh-lnlu no il where no N
seems.—Mlilton,

roodﬁ

Products

Peerless
Dried Beef

Unlike the ordinary dried
beef—that sold in bulk—
Libby's Peerless Dried Beel
comes in a sealed glass jar
in which it is packed the
moment it is sliced into those

delicious thin walfers.

None of the rich natural
flavor or goodness escapes
ordries out. It reaches you
fresh and with all the nutri-
ment retained.

Libby's Peerless Dried
Beel is only one of a Great
number of high-grade, ready
to serve, pure food products
that are prepared in Libby’s
Great White Kifchen,

Just trya pacleage of any
of these, such as Ox Tongue,
Vienna Sausage, Pickles,
Olives, etc., and see how
delightfully dif-
ferent they are
from others
you haveeaten.

Libby, McNeill &
Libby, Chicago




