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Mrs. Henpeck Ah Henry, when I'm

t:one you'll never get another wife like
me.

Mr. Henpeck (sotto voce) I hope
not.

A BURNING ERUPTION FROM
HEAD TO FEET

"Four years ago I suffered severely
With a terrible eczema, being a mass
of sores from head to feet and for 6lx
weeks confined to my bed. During
that time I suffered continual torture
from itching and burning. After being
given up by my doctor I was advised
to try Cuticura Remedies. After the
first bath with Cuticura Soap and ap-
plication of Cuticura Ointment I en-Joy-

the first good sleep during my
entire Illness. I also used Cuticura
Resolvent and the treatment was con-
tinued for about three weeks. At the
end of that time I was able to be
about the house, entirely cured, and
have felt no ill effects since. I would
advise any person suffering from any
form of skin trouble to try the Cuti-cur- a

Remedies, as I know what they
did for me. Mrs. Edward Nennlng,
1112 Sallna St, Watertown, N. Y,
Apr. 11, 1909."

Well, Wasn't He Right?
The minister was addressing the

Sunday school. "Children, I want to
talk to you for a few moments about
one of the most wonderful, one of the
most Important organs In the whole
world." he said. "What is that that
throbs away, beats away, never stop-
ping, never ceasing, whether you
wake or sleep, night or day, week in
and week out, month In and month
out, year In and year out, without any
volition on your part, hidden away in
the depths, as it were, unseen by you,
throbbing, throbbing rhythmically all
your life long?" During this pause
for oratorical effect a small voice was
heard: "I know. It's the gas meter."

Looked Like a Pattern.
"My dear," asks the thoughtful hus-

band, "did you notice a large sheet
of paper with a lot of diagrams on it
about my desk?"

"You mean that big piece with dots
and curves and diagonals and things
all over It?"

"Yes. It was my map of the path
of Halley's comet. I wanted to "

"My goodness! I thought It was that
pattern I asked you to get, and the
dressmaker Is cutting out my new
shirtwaist by It!" Chicago Evening
Post.

He Had Been Observing.
"Why don't you call your Invention

the 'Bachelor's Button?'" I asked my
friend, who was about to put on the
market a button that a man could at-

tach without needle or thread.
"I fear that the appellation would

Imply too much restrictiveness," he
answered. "You see," he went on, giv-
ing me one of his knowing smiles, "I
expect to do just as much business
with the married men as with th
bachelors."

Tactful.
A woman with a pronounced squint

went to a fashionable photographer.
He looked at her and she looked at

him and both were embarrassed.
He spoke first.
"Won't you permit me," he said, "to

take your portrait In profile? There
is a certain shyness about one of your
eyes which Is as difficult in art as it
is fascinating In nature."Beacon.

Delightful
Desserts

and many othfT pleasing
iii h' s can be made with
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Toasties
A rrisp, wholesome food
always ieady to serve.

With fruits or berries it is
delicious.

"The Memory Lingers"
A little book "Good Things

MaJe with Tuasties" in packages,
tells how.

So'.l by Crorers pkjs. 10c ind 15c.

ItiSTUM CEREAL CO., LTD.
Battle Creek. Mich.

How Phillips
Phl Beta Kappa Address at Harvard

in 1881 Composed While He Lay
Stretched Upon a Sofa

Couch.

Accoinpnniccl by my friend of other
day?, the late John Boyle O'Reilly,
the poet, I wns walking through Ks-bp- x

street, Boston, one afternoon in
the summer of 1SS2 when my atten-
tion was attracted to a faro in the
window of a typical d

Boston home. It was a face like t hat
Of a graven linage, perfectly mot ion-less- ,

and there was an expression of
severe dignity, and yet of pertect re-

pose upon It.
I turned to Mr. O'Reilly. "That

looks like Wendell Phillips," I said.
"It looks like Wendell Phillips be-

cause it Is Wendell Phillips," Mr.
O'Reilly replied. "That is his Boston
home. Here he has lived for many
years, resisting the inevitable march
of business, which Is soon to swallow
up the few remaining homes upon this
and neighboring streets.

"Mr. Phillips." Mr. O'Reilly went
on, "Is very fond of sitting in that
window. Sometimes he occupies his
chair there for hours, seeming scarce-
ly to move, and I have been told that
frequently when In that perfect repose
he writes mentally portions of an ora-
tion or address.

"But even more interesting to me
was the manner in which Mr. Phillips
wrote his now famous Phi Beta Kappa
oration, 'The Scholar in a Repub-
lic,' delivered last year nt the centen-
nial anniversary of the Phi Beta Kap-
pa society at Harvard. You may recall
that the address was one that stung.
He spoke for civil and religious lib-

erty, and he made a bitter accusation
against men of scholarship who took
80 Uttie part in public affairs, and
who when they did, usually sided with
the aristocratic and the rich.

"Well, In tho room at the rear of
the one In which you saw Mr. Phillips

How Archbishop John Hughes Unwit-
tingly Performed Great Service

for the Nation by His Loy-

alty to Weed.

This is the hitherto unpublished
story of the archbishop oT the Reman
Catholic church who, because he
would not permit a close personal
friend to be put in the way of being
humiliated, unwittingly performed a
great service for the Union at a most
critiual period of the Civil war. This
church dignitary was John Hughes,
from 1850 to 1SG4, the year of his
death, the head of his church In New
York city.

Shortly after the outbreak of the
jfc'ar President Lincoln, as history
states, determined to send abroad, to
Great Britain and France, a special
embassy to work for the cause of the
Union and against the foreign com-

missioners of the Confederacy. One
of the men he appointed ou this com-
mission was the late Charles P.

Protestant Episcopal bishop
of Ohio, and another was Archbishop
John Hughes, an ardent friend both
of the Union and of Lincoln, and also
a very energetic and earnest worker
and a most eloquent speaker.

These two dignitaries, when they
met In Washington shortly after they
had been formally notified of their
aelectlon by the president, were under
the Impression that the third member
of the commission was to be Thurlow
Weed. But the archbishop had been
In the capital only a day or so when
he began to suspect that It was not
the purpose of the secretary of state,
William H. Seward, to clothe Mr.
Weed with full plenipotentiary pow-
ers, notwithstanding the informal re-
port that had been printed that the
three Bpecial ambassadors would be
the two ecclesiastics and Mr. Weed.

Now, Archbishop Hughes and Mr.
Weed were close personal friends and
the more the archbishop thought about
the matter tho more excited he be-

came. At last he determined to beard
the secretary of state in his ofllce and
have it out with him as regarded hi s

friend's position upon the commission.
The archbishop lost no time In

coming to tho K!nt, once lie had
gained Mr. Seward's presence.

"Secretary Seward." he said. "I un-

derstand that the commissions of
Bishop Mcllvalne and myself as spe-
cial ambassadors of President Lin-
coln to Great Britain and France are
about to be made out. But I have also

No Escape.
A. J. Drexel was aimojed, during

his recent visit to New York, ln'cause
be had to pay, at his hotel, $1.70 for
a breakfast of two eggs and a cup of
coffee.

"It is all very well," Mr. Drexel said
to a reporter, "to talk about the rising
prices of foodstuffs, labor and what-
not; but the high cost of living over
here is so excessive that 1 can't but
think Borne one isn't playing fair.
Same one seems to be interpreting the
rule of fair play as a little Philadel-
phia girl interpreted the Biblical rule.
This girl was pushing her dolly's
coach In Rittenhouae square. A gen-

tleman came out of a great, pale house
fronting the square, and stopping the
little girl, whom he knew, he began
to tease her.

"He teased her till he was tired;
then, taking leave, he said:

" 'Good-by- . 1 don't love you.'
"'Oh, but you've got to!" the little

girl cried.
"'Got to? How?" be asked.
"Doesn't tho Bible say,' she de-

manded, "that you must love them
that hate you? Well, I'm sure I bate
you.' "

Wrote Oration

Friendship Helped Save Union

sitting nt his window a moment apo
there Is a sofa couch. After Mr. Phil-
lips had accepted tho Invitation to ad-

dress the Harvard Phi Beta society,
he shut himself up In his room, as I
have been told, for threo or four tlnys,
and most of the time he lay stretched
out upon that sofa couch. Occasion-
ally, somo member of the household
chancing to pass through the room,
would see his lips moving, but they
would hear no sound. Tbey knew
that he wns writing his oration for
the Phi Beta Kappa anniversary cele-
bration writing it mentally, although
I should add, that one of my friends
is of the opinion that the address thus
composed was not the one delivered
to the Harvard students and alumni,
but was another one.

"But as I have the story, nt the end
of the three or four days Mr. Phillips
arose from tho sofa, which he had not
left except to take his meals, or his
night's sleep or to perform some de

May Confessed
He Admitted To a Curious Friend

That He Read the Proofs of
"The Bread Winners" and

Ended Mystery.

It was in 1S83 that there appeared
anonymously the novel called "The
Bread Winners." At once a deep in-

terest was taken in the problem of
establishing the identity of the au-

thor, and while from time to time
through the years many persons of
authority attributed the novel to John
Hay, the literary world generally did
not know for a surety until after his
death that he It was who wrote that
once popular story.

"But long before the general public
knew for a certainty that Mr. Hay was

heard that Mr. Weed Is not to be ap-
pointed as a fellow commissioner."

"Yes," said Secretary Seward, "we
have decided that we will appoint Mr.
Weed as secretary of the commis-tlon.- "

"Secretary of the commission!" ex-

claimed the archbishop. "We don't
need any secretary. Why is not Mr.
Weed appointed full commissioner?"

"Well," replied Secretary Seward,
"ho has no official character, repre-
sents nothing but himself, and it
seemed to me that for this reason it
would be the better part not to name
him as onu of the commissioners."

Instantly the archbishop fired up;
he was a large man, physically, as
well as Intellectually, and of Impetu-
ous temper.

"Mr. Secretary," he cried he after-
ward admitted that he spoke a little
excitedly "Mr. Secretary, I want to
say just one thing to you either
Thurlow Weed goes as an equal mem-
ber of this commission, in authority
and representative capacity, or I

don't go. Now, you decide that for
yourself. I shan't make any other
argument There will be three com-
missioners, of whom Thurlow Weed
Is one, or I will not be a member of
the commission!"

For an appreciable space of time
the two men sat facing each other, In
silence. Then, since the administra-
tion deemed it absolutely necessary
that Archbishop John Hughes should
be a member of the commission, he
received assurances that Thurlow
Weed would go to Europe with him
and Bishop Mcllvalne as a fellow plen-
ipotentiary. And one of the greatest
romances in all our political history
is that which tells how Mr. Weed, a

j few weeks later, prevented the Em
peror Louis Napoleon from declaring
that France would recognize tho
southern Confederacy.

(Copyright. J310. by E. J. Edwards.)

Worry Is the Real Enemy.
A busy life is a healthy one, and few

rnffer from overwork. Mental strain
Is the worm that undermines health;
worry and annoyance and Impatience
are not wholesome, and when a worn-o- n

meets her duties with such weapons
sli? can hardly expect to find happi-
ness and contentment. Investigators
are continually telling us that we
waste both time and strength, and
tome of us are bi ginning to believe
t hem.

Dredging Foreman Could Pass Away
With the Consciousness of

Victory "Won.

An army officer, who had been in
Panama recently, this story, says
the Washington Post, of Laurent
Uoquebert, who was general foreman
of dri (lging at the Paeiilc entrance to
cuna! for 1!0 years, llu went to the
Isthmus under the old French com-
pany, and had remained on the job
ever since. 1

A short time ago he was badly
crushed In one of the dredges, and lay
In a critical condition In the A neon
hospital. One of the engineers went
to see him.

"How many yards?' said the injured
man, feebly, referring to the dredging
account for the month. Wlun told
that they had taken out more cubio
yards than In any previous month, he
smiled and whispered:

"And the Gopher, what did she do?"
The Gopher, like the dredge-mautw- ,

voted service for bis Invalid wife, and
he arose with tho address completed.
Yet ho had not put pen to paper; he
had not a scrap of memorandum of
what he had planned to say. But the)

address every word of It was indeli-
bly printed upon tho tablets of his
mind, so that he read it clearly and
without error, when he came to de-

liver It, with his mind's eye. Conse-
quently, at no time that ho was deliv-
ering that superb and classic oration
did he run any danger of forgetting
any portion of it a great danger
that Is constantly before anyone who
writes out an address on pnper svnd

then commits it to memory."
"But 'what you have said does not

explain Mr. Phillips' wonderful, melo-
dious voice, his perfectly distinct
enunciation, and his apparent conver-
sational tone," I said.

"Ah," answered Mr. O'Rolliy, "God
gave him that exquisite vocal organ
for public speaking, and he was ever
mentallv practising enunciation, and
the lurking power that is in tho ap-
parently uncontemplated gesture."

(Copyright. li10, by K. J. KJwards.)

to Authorship
the author of 'Tho Bread Winner, I
became morally certain that he was,
and In a rather amusing manner," said
to me sometime ago that veteran
Journalist and lecturer, William II.
McElroy, who was once associated
with Mr. Hay in editorial work for a.

number of years.
"At the time that 'The Bread Win-

ners' appenred," continued Mr. Mc-
Elroy, "I was thoroughly familiar with
Mr. Hay's literary stylo and methods
and his views upon political and civic
questions. So at tho first reading of
the book I couldn't help thinking that
John Hay was its author. Yet 1 was
somewhat perplexed by reason of the
frequent, somewhat technical and cau-
tious denials from Mr. Hay's closest
friends that he was the author of the
story; and this perplexity lasted until
a year or so before Mr. Hay went to
the Court of St. James as our ambassa-
dor, he was entertained In Buffalo by
an Intimate friend of both Mr. Hay
and myself.

"This friend, like many other Amer-
icans, had puzzled his head greatly
over the identity of the author of the
book, and he, too, had como to the
personal conclusion that It was the
work of Mr. Hay. So all the time that
the latter was his guest he burned to
ask him: 'Did you write "The Bread
Winners?" ' Yet he did not know ex-
actly how to do this without Beemlng
to Infringe a little upon the rules of
hospitality.

"But upon the last day of Mr. Hay's
visit bis host took him for a long
ride in the suburbs of Buffalo, and
when they were far out in the coun-
try said to him:

" 'I am going to be discourteous
enough to ask you one question, and
first of all to ask you if you will an-

swer any question I put to you.' .

"Mr. Hay laughed heartily, and as
he turned his face towards his com-

panion his eyes twinkled merrily.
Then he said:

" 'I will answer any question you are
likely to put to me except one.'

' 'You think I am going to ask you
If you wrote "The Bread Winners?"
queried his companion.'

"'My experience would Justify that
suspicion,' laughed Mr. Hay.

"'Well, you are mistaken; I am not
going to ask you that question, was
the good-nature- retort.

" 'Well, then,' cried Mr. Hay, 'go
ahead and put your question. I'll
answer 1L'

" 'My question is this: Did you read
the proofs of "The Bread Winners?'"

"Again Mr. Hay laughed heartily.
Then, finally, he said:

" 'That's a fair question. I'll an-

swer It. I did read the proofs.'
"'So I suspected,' exultantly shout-

ed our friend. 'And I'll never need
again to ask anybody who wrote "The
Bread Winners.""

(Copyright, 1910, by B. 3. Edwards.)

Happiness and Sorrow.
In happiness there are far more re-

gions unknown than there are In mis-

fortune. The voice of misfortune is
ever the same; happiness becomes
the more silent as It penetrates deep-
er. He is the happiest man who best
understands his happiness; for he Is
of all men most fully aware that it Is
only the lofty Idea, the untiring,
courageous, human Idea, that separates
gladness from sorrow. Maeterlinck.

Death Rate Among Armies.
The average annual death rate

among the armies of the world is nine
in every 1,0'JO.

was handed down to tho Americans by
the French. This old dredge of the
Scotch ladder type had been at work
at the Pacific entrance almost eontinu-- '
ously for twenty-fiv- e years.

The Frenchman for years was mas-te- r
of this dredge, and he gloried in

the fact that it was the best on the
Job. A few months before he met with
the accident, however, Dredge No. 1,
of the Colon fleet, had surpassed the
old French relic's record. That pained
Roquebert and he had watched devel-- ,
opments anxiously month by month.

'The Gopher?" replied the visiting
engineer. "Why, she holds the record
by more than 3,000 yards!"

The dredge-maste- r closed his eyes,
smiled, and said: "I'm very happy."

A Wonder Worker.
Sap'igh Ah, speaking of electiio-Ity- ,

that makes me think
Miss Keen Really, Mr. BaplelghT

Isn't It remarkable what electrlclt
can do?

English Women and Clothes

DOINQ THE THING RIGHT.

rail
4J

Mr. Parvenue Going to church this
morning?

Mrs. Parvenue No, I've got a head-
ache.

Mr, Parvenue Then call the butler
and send him. The family should be
represented.

Controlled Newspaper.
The Atchlon utulemya that no ad-

vertiser has ever tried to control Its ed-

itorial policy, the remark being occa-
sioned by the charge often made nowa-
days, that the big advertisers direct
the editorial policy of newspapers.

Tho experience of tho Globe la the
experience of most newspapers. Th
merchant who does a great deal of ad-
vertising is more interested in the cir-
culation department of a newspaper
than In the editorial department. If a
dally paper goes to the homes of th
people, and is read by them, he Is satis-
fied, and it may chase after any theory
or fad, for all he cares. He has trouble
of his own, and ho Isn't trying to shout
der those of the editorial brethren.

There are newspapers controlled by
people outside of the editorial rooms,
and a good many of them, more's the
pity; but tho people exercising that
control are not the business men who
pay their money for advertising space.
The newspapers which are established
tor political purposes are orten con-
trolled by chronic offlceseekers, whose
first concern is their own interests.
There are newspapers controlled by
great corporations, and the voice of
such newspapers is always raised la
protest against any genuine reform.

The. average western newspaper usu-
ally Is controlled by Its owner, and he
Is supposed to be in duty bound to make
all sorts of sacrifices at all sorts of
times; thero are people who consider
It his duty to insult his advertisers,
just to show that he Is free and Inde-
pendent. If he shows a decent respect
for his patrons, who pay him their
money, and make It possible for him to
carry on tho business, he Is "subsi-
dized" or "controlled." The newspaper
owner is a business man, like tho dry
goods man or the grocer. The mer-
chants are expected to have considera-
tion for their customers, and they are
not supposed to be subsidized by the
man who spends Ave dollars with
them, but the publisher is expected to
demonstrate his courage by showing
that he Is ungrateful for the patron-
age of his friends. It is a funny com
bination when you think it over.
Emporia Gazette.

Statistics Go Lame.
" 'Pears t' me thar's somethln'

wrong with stertisticks," remarked the
oldest Inhabitant as he dropped into
bis usual place on the loafers' bench.

"What's wrong with 'em?" queried
the village grocer.

"Wall, ercordln' tew "em," continued
the o. 1., "we orter hev had a death In
teown ev'ry six weeks fer th' past
tew years."

"Is that so?" said the grocer.
"Yaas," answered the other, "an

by ginger, we ain't had 'em!"

TAKE A FOOT-BAT- T

After dissolving one or two Allen's Foot-Ta-

(Antiseptic tublets for the foot-but-

In the water. It will take out all soreni'K.smarting and tenderness, remove foot
odors and freshen the feet. Allen's Foot-Tab- s

Instantly relieve weariness andsweating or. Inflamed feet and hot nerv-
ousness of the feet at night. Then for
comfort throughout the duy Hhake Allen's
Foot-Eas- e the antiseptic powder Into your
shoes. Bold everywhere I!5 Avoid sub-
stitutes. Samples of Allen's Foot-Tab- s
mulled FKKhS or our regular sle sent by
mall for 2m:. Address Allen 8. OltiiBted.
LeKojr, N. V.

"FootTabs for Foot-Tubs.- "

Coming Down to Earth.
"Happiness," declaimed the phil-

osopher, "is in the pursuit of some-
thing, not in the catching of it."

"Have you ever," interrupted the
plain citizen, "chased the last car on
a rainy night?"

Important to Mother
Examine careiully every bottle of

CASTOK1A, a safe and sure remedy for
Infants and children, and see that it

Rears the
S 0 . ySfJ . . M--

Blgnature pi UZaSYT&ZrA
In Use For Over lit) Years

The Kind You Have Always liought.

Real Reform.
Knicker What is your idea of mu-

nicipal government?
Docker First provide an auto and

then create an ofllce to fill It.

'or Heil. Mchlnit Kyrllils. (), SiresFalling KyeliiRhes nnd All Kves Th.itNee.) due Trv Murine Ke Htilvr. Asep-
tic TuIh-- Trial Hx, div. Auk Vmir Drug-
gist or Write Murine F.ye Uemedy Co..Chlcaro.

Kind words are often wasted where
a s'.vilt kick would have been more
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ROOSEVELT RETURNS AND IS GIVEN

AN OVATION SBDOM EQUALED

The Mighty Traveler Goes Duoyantly Through a
Long and Trying Reception-Parad- e, Showing

Lively Interest in Everything American

The White Company Receives Unique Compliment
for the Sturdy Reliability of Its Steam Car ,

From Mr. Roosevelt and Family

.. r A :;--
.' O "V
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Theodore Roosevelt and

After fifteen months' absenc, exact-
ly as scheduled, Colonel Theodore
Roosevelt disembarked from the Kal-serl- n

Auguste Victoria, Saturday morn-
ing, June 18, at 11 a. m. To the keen
disappointment of a large group of
newspaper correspondents, Mr. Roose-
velt absolutely refused, as heretofore,
to be Interviewed or to talk on politi-
cal subjects, but his rapid fire of ques-
tions, showed the samo virile Interest
in public affairs as before.

If the welcome tendered by the
vast throng may be considered a
criterion upon which to base a "re-
turn from Elba," surely thero was no
discordant note In the immense recep- -

tion-parad- nor in the wildly clamor-
ous crowd which cheered at every
glimpse and hung on his very word.

The incidents of the day in New
York were many, but perhaps none
better illustrated the nervous energy
and vitality of the man, the near-mani- a

to be which he has
brought back to us, than the discard
ing of horses and carriages for the
swifter and more reliable automobiles.
The moment the Roosevelt family and

iii if
m Cantlonary Note : Be sure if a' you get this stove see js

that the name-nlst- s l
reads i Perfection.'

STOCKERS FEEDERS'
Choice qnullly; rule
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t'orrenpuiiiU'iu'e InviivU.
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National Stock Co.
Kanaaa City,

THE GREAT (JAIN HAY TOOLS
ARE ASK 01

JOHN PLOW COMPANY, OMAHA, NH3.

The Old Line Banker's Life
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Stomach Blood and
Liver Troubles

Much sickness starts with wcok stomach, aud consequent
poor, impoverished blood. Nervous and pale-peop- le lack
good, rich, red blood. stomachs need invigorating

after a man can be do stronger than his stomach.A remedy that makes tha stomach strong and the liver
makes red blood and overcomes and

out diaesse-producio- g bacteria and cures a whole multi-
tude oi disease.

Crt HJ of yoaf Stomach Wcahnea madLlwr Lasiammm by m courso ofPtarefa tioldma ttedlcat DJsoottry
tha Stomach Hmttoratlva, Livrtarljorator mad Blood Ooaater.

Yob eaa't afford to accept any medicine of unknown
mpfiliiom as substitute lor "Golden Medical Uisoovry, which is medioin or composition, having
oumpleta liat ol ingredients In English oo its

being attested as under oath.
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Party In Steamer.)

Immediate party they wer
whisked away in White Steamers ta
tho home of Kirs. Douglas Robinson at
433 Fifth avenue. A littlo whe
the procession reached the corner
Fifty-nint- h street and Fifth avenuev
Colonel Roosevelt again showed hl
preference for the motor car in gen-
eral the Whlto cars in particular,,
when he, Cornelius Vanderbllt Col-

lector Loeb transferred from their car-
riage to White Steamers, wertv
lu waiting for

After luncheon at Roblnson'av
hotiKe, tho entire including
Colonel Roosevelt, again entered White--

cars were driven to Island
City, where they to take a spe-
cial to the exrrosldent's
at Oyster Day.

The supremacy of the White cart
with tho Roosevelt party was a gala
demonstrated on Sunday, when the-part-

was driven to church In
White Steamers, a group of somev
forty prominent Rough were
taken in a White Gasoline Truck to
clambake at the Travers club-
house of the New York Athletic

Many Womeii
wlio are

SplesnsM Cooks
dread having to prepare an elab-
orate dinner because they are
not sufficiently strong td stand
over intensely hot coal
range. is especially true
in summer. Every woman
takes pride in the she sets,
but often it is done at tremen-
dous cost to her own vitality
through the weakening effect of '

cooking on coal range in a
hot kitchen.

It is no longer necessary to wear
yoursclf out preparing a dinner.
Even in the heat of summer
cook a large without belcar

out.

Up-S- et
'

Sick Feeling
that follows taking a dose of castor
oil, salts or calomel, is about tha

yoa can endure it
gives the creeps. don't

to have it CASCARETS
the bowels tone up tho

liver without these bad feelincs.Try them. Sl4
CABARETS loc a box for mk'

nil dnlt.'rst. Hirprst
iuilicMoild. Million boxes a uiunLb.

DAISY FLY KILLER SXlVJttXZ
hetu. clean, of nam i.

Readers Wt;
anything adver.

tued to itt columns insist upon
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DEFIANCE STARCH "'MarifiT'aun

Oil Ceok-stov-e
Civet no outside heat, no smell, no smoke. It will cook the biggest dlnnef

without heating the kitchen or the cook. It is immediately lighted and immedi-
ately extinguished. It can be changed from a slow to a quick fire by turning a.
handle. There's no drudgery connected with It, no coal to carry, no wood to chop.

don't have to wait fifteen or m'nutea till its fire gets going. Apply
light and It's ready. By simply turning the wick up or down you get a slow or ar
intense heat on the bottom of the pan, kettle or oven, and nowhere else. It
has a Top with shelf for keeping plates and food hot, drop for
coffee, teapot or saucepan, and even a for towels. It saves time, worry,
health and temper. It does all a woman needs and more than she expects. Made
with 1, 2, and 3 burners; 2 and sizes' csn te had with or without
Cabinet.

KTeiyuesler everywhere; If not at youri, write for UeacrlpUTe Circular to the nearett uKtncr of the

Standard Oil Company
(Incorporated)
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