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“A8 we look around us, madam,” said
tile gentimentsl stranger, "“we see the
Iraves falling from the trees—"

“Weall, they'll just bave to fall and be
dome with it,” Interrupted Mrs. Curfew
{mpatiently. “I syppose you are selling
gome kind of mucllage that will prévent
the leaves from falling, In which case
vou can go and use it, for I haven't the
time to climb the troes to glue the leaves
sn. ‘There's no ufe opening ybur satchel
to produce m sample bottla of your mucil-
ize, mister, and you don't need to teil
11e about the statesmen and prelates who
tmve Indorsed it, for 1 heve made up
uy mind never to buy another thing of
ngents under any circumstances. My
husband Is lying In bed coversd with
poultices and tincture of fodine becausd
of an agent who came here yesterday
pestering us to buy a new kind of a
back action stepladder which could be
adjusted to any helght by pushing a
laver,

“"He finally made a sale by giving Mr.
C'urfew a briar pipe as a premium, and
ufter ha had gone away my husband said
the pletures needed rearrgnging on the
wall., He was suffering to use that new
stepladder, like a little boy with a dumb
watch, 8o he oarrled it into the parlor
and begun fussing around with the pic-
tureg, Presently I heard him scream,
and then there was a crash as though
the end of the world had come. [ ran
into the parlor snd there was my hus-
band piled up In a heap on the floor,
with that stepledder wrapped arcund
him. It didn’t break anywhere {n par-
tlewlar. It just broke all over. My hus-
pand is lying In bed, as 1 remarked
before, with a broken collarbone and
three splintered ribs, and his sufferings
are unspeakable. But he would drag
himself downstairs, shotgun In hand, if
ne knew there was another agent at the
door."”

“He surely was unfortunate,” remarked
the siranger. "and when you go up (o
his couch of suffering T beg that you will
convey him my sympathy. 1, too, have
suffered, having once been fed Into a
thrashing machine by mistake, and my
heart goes out In s¥ympathy to your hus-
band, But T am not selling glue. 1 Te-
ferred to the falling leaves a= & re-
mindeér that winter Is coming. The north
winds do blow and we shall have snow,
nd the poel sayvs. Are you prepared for
winter, madam? Doubtlegse vou have coal
in the bln and bacon in the larder and
tobaceco in fhe old tobaceo box, but have
you a supply of Dr. Btemwinder's Oil- |

chtal vintment? There is nothing like |
it for frostbites, chilblalns, toothache, |
hay fever—" I

“Oh, bother your Orientsl ointment! E'll!
ko after you with an oriental broomstick |
if vou pester me any more, Any mentlon
of ointment always brings back the svd-
dest experlence of my life. Tt was last
spring. when some sort of rash broke
out on my face, and an agent came o
the door and sold me a hox of olntment |
which was composed of the most whole- |
gome ingredients, he sald. I was to ap- |

ply it whenever my face annoyed me and |
i

A Wonder to His Wife,
A Missouri lady Is trying an experl- |
ment. Her husband is a brilllant man,
but loquacious. Reallzing his shortcom-
ings. the wife is fesding him on fish.
Three or four times a week she prepares
fish in some delectdble way. He is show- |
ing soms uneasiness and has & marked |
predilections for water, but belng Innocent
of his wife's motive, continued (o eal
the dishes set befors him. ,
To her pastor, the wifs recently con-
ed:

i"You #ee.” soberly, “John iz a very re- |
snarkabls man, but he wastes to much |
time sermonizing when he should be |
thinking.  Fe talks sitogether too much.
To countersct this, I am feedlog him |
figh. the Jast two months 1)
have served him with seventeen different |
varetiea of fish cooked in forty-seven

different ways.'

“Why fish?" asked the pastor, greatly
interested, -

“Hecause,” Teplled fish 1s
good for thought.”

“1 ses,” sald the
“but fave you noticed
change?'’

The wife's face grew sad

“Do you know, Mr. Jones. that hus-
band of mine I8 such a chatterbox that
[ do helleve he could eat the whale that
swallowed Jonah and never lose a
syliable!—Woman's World.

the wile,

-everend gentleman,
: any . marked

Getting, Their Full Titlea,

One of the New York representatives
to congress tells of a social function In an
assembly district politiepl club on the
east slde whereat the chalrman of the en-
tertainment commitiee acted as master
of ceremonles.

The chalrman was veary busy introduc-
ing the newly arrived members of the
club to the guests, who Included a num-
ber of municipal officers. The repreaenta-
tive mentioned was presented in a way
10 have his official honors with his wife,
a8 “the Honorable and Mrs. Congressman
Blank."” Next came & counle wha were
not known to the master of oersmonles,
but, after recelving the correct name in
& whisper, he announced:

“Mp, and Mra, Inspector of Hydrants
and Fguoeets and Bhop Works Casey,"—
Littsburgh Chmuhlos:mm
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Make No Sale

S

in ¢ day or two my trouble would bellr
enfed. I put It on the buresu in the |

intending to use [t at night

“Some people wers coming to our house
that evening, and 1 went uptown to buy
tome refreshments, and while | was gone |
another agent came to the houssa and
sold my husband a box of some sort of
rat polson thta was made of phosphorus,
He put It on the bureau. In the evening
the people came and we sat around In
the dusk talking, and presently my face
{tched and 1T went to the bedroom and
applied some olntment. Of course 1 got
the wrong box and used the rat polson.
When I returned to the sitting reom the
women jumped up and shrieked, and two

HE COULD GET MANBY WAS
TO PIGc UP A CARD GAMEC
J;gg PLAY 101 A NUNDRED,

COLLECTED THE BOYS
TO-GETHER AND mayo
SRUATTED FOR A NIC
QUIET GAME. THE FIRST MA
DEALT J0rB SaiD 500, FOR
THIS HIS KNOB CONNECTED
WHH A LEG OF A TABLE,
N A HALF AN HOUR HE SAT
UR AND HOLLERED,

feinted and one had fits, and it was no “IF cm’" JANE WAS
wondar, for my face was like a full | COMING EROM HOS KOS
. Bo If you have f r il OSH
:}xm Dheroir‘;u 1 l::‘;r:) t?nxollz::‘—- ON THE q‘ ‘5 m“l! WLD
THE TAXIMETER?

Chicago News. |

BANGOR FOLKS DONT DRINK
ANYTHING BXLEPT pap
MEDICINE BuT THERES
QUITE ALOT OF SICKNESS
THERE JUST NOW. 2EKxE SAT
IN THE PEANUT GALLERY

OUT OF MY BARNYARD!
NO COW CAN KICK
ME AND LIVE

TIMES 1S FO' INSTANCE AN
ATOM HELPED TO WIN DE BATTLE

AT A BROADWAY SHOW AND | OF WATERLOO.
ENLIVENED THE PROCEEDINGS | 'NTERLOCUTOR- HOW WAS THAT
BYHOLLERING OUT, SAM-WHY WHEN DE CRUCIAL
“IF | HAVE FEET HAVE MOMENT ARRIVED DE DUKE
MOSOUIT0S 7' OF WELLINGTON CALLEDOUT | |
TO HI6 REGIMENT-" P GUARDS

AND ATOM." AND DAT CHAWGE
DECIDED DE FIGHT

TO BE THINKING DEE PLY ABOUT
SOME THING.

SHT YES MISTAH DAUNDERS.
IWAS JUST THINKIN’ HoW
IMPORTANT A MERE ATOM SOME

Exercise and Common Sense is

“1 believe in the very simplest
toilet preparations—just those
that are absolutely necessary
and nothing more. Many peo-
ple believe that beauiy is skin
deep, but you know that this is
quite wrong, Beauty is a matter
of health and temperament, I
I want to keep well, and I try
to keep happy.”

e
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THE CHARMING PROFILE OF MISS LOUISE

By MARGARET HUBBARD AVER.|
Just before Mist Loulse Dresser's act, |
the obliging young man who runs the
moving piotures at the Colonial put oo « |
reel—that is the correct term—showing
Miss Dressor working har@ with s medl.  Preparations—just those that are abso-
dine ball. | lutely necessary and nothing meore. Many
It's n very llluminating reel,. because [t | people belleve that beauty s skin desp,
fllustrates beyond question or doubt what | BUt you know that that Is quite wrong.
& beautiful woman Mirs Dresser really | Beauty is a matler of health and temper-
is, for you can’t look ke much in a mov. | ament. I want to keep well, gnd [ try to
ing picture uniess you are really and | keép happy.
truly handsome and young, and It shows |

what looks they've got."
Dregsar, looking 2t me candldly, while
she paused In the act of beading her eye.
lnshes, which means putting big lumps of
binck palnt upon them,

“I bellave In the very simplest tollet

her hard work on the stage. Hps with red paint. "really k ng amig-
Miss Dresser was making up when 1| ble and lighthearted Ia !:uro?;i t:w bat-
wont behind to her dressing room to ask | tle.'
her what she did besides throwing the| “But what about the medicine ball?”
medicine ball te retain her health and| *“Oh, thet" sald Miss Dresser, “T got
good looks. it to keep me from stagnating, as wso
“Don’t know, 1 don't do any of those | many people do around the stage. There
weird things that are supposed to kesp | mre hours at a {ime when there s noth-
you beautiful, and that people Innist all |irg to do, and "especiuily If you are sn
acirasses muat do. in order te preserve|the road In s towp wWhere you have not

\

“Really.” concluded Miss Dresser, 'u,
how Miss Dresser stays besutiful despite | she made & perfect cupld’s bow over her |

e i
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Miss Dresser’s Beauty Formula

1]
DREEESER.

paid  Mida1 friends or aequaintances there is no way |

{ of killing time, and too much time is bad
for anyone, lsn't 17"

“When 1 was out weet one time, the
| manager of the theater happened to catch
rme while 1 was tossing the medicine ball

about the stage, which I d'd overy morn-
Ing for at least an hour,

“ "Why do you do that? he asked;

“'So's not to get rusty,’ 1 answered
lnughingly, ‘and then ft keeps me In good
condition, and I avold even the fear of
ever getting fag.””

““Why don't you tell our wemen
about that” snid the manager. ‘Invite
them Im, and 1 will," I answered, and
the upshot of It was that I gave a lecture
every morning to the women of that
| town, trught them how to throw the mead.

| leire ball, how to wake up naturally und

| physically, and the danger of stagnating
| or slumping.'”

! It was uUme Tor me to go If the star
I'w.u ever to get on the stage In Uime.
land I reluetantly withdrew.
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THE MINISTER 1S A PAIRER AND THE '.
POLICEMAN 1S A PEELER | Dﬁﬁdhe&ds DODB t»O a Turn
AR n l
0 ¢ (AT - s t
ﬂ % k‘#% kg’!‘}’ ' Bome time since wo quit giving m‘[\'er»-' commendatory resolutions. 1t's & poer
BOD GENTLEMEN BE SEATED | Using to those who are able to pay. We /| diet, and we quit it some time since,
EVE“YI_ v WED ”w« ZEKE 'ZOWI'E FROMDOWN TA-RR-Rﬁ“Rﬂ | have opportunities every day to !‘n\'o[ A base ball team will pay rent for
WWE MONEY THE RENT :‘A'I:geﬁ';vnﬂkv IZSEV’?ITJNO M‘RLOOUTOP-”M‘ You SEEM awny space, but ali of these fine chances | grounds lo play on. hand out money gt
MNE Rﬁb‘m!’ ONLY WAY y E SAYS I pow declined with thanks. Several the drug store for & ball, give the hasd-

nre
falr assoclation® have furnished us wllhl ware store the price of a bat, fork m"ér
entertaining stories about their amuse- | Lo the clothier the cmsh for a suit, lay
ment enterprises, asking that we kindly | down the coin for a palr of shoss, and
give them several dollars’ worth of space | then ask the newspaper to donate suffi-
that others pay for, Also there would be | clont space to get out & orowd.
inclosed two complimentary tickets. | A churoh soclety will give a chicken ple
Now, wu have tried complimentary | supper, dishing up a bunch of antiquates
tickets fried, wscalioped. on toast, and | hens incased In Indestructible crusts, and
rmothered in onlons, but found them t.m-i the newspapsrs give sulflclent free ndvor-
palatable in every style. Chopped fines, | tising to bring out & orowd of customers.
they might make good broukfast food, | Maybe they say “Thank you,"” and maybe
but we have no chopper. And at the end | they lay down a couple of tickets., In
of the woerk Wweé are unable to unload | the latter cusme It I8 hine chances to one
them on the pay roll, the obstreperous | that when Mrs. Jones sces the editor ap-
emploves seeming Lo prefer canli. And 8o | pronch, her nose curls into a preteel, and
much of the time In dayvs ngone the halp' phe says, spitefully, “Well, there comes
wot all the money, leaving the boss to| Deadhend Brown Lo sponge two meals off
subsist on [ of the church.” ~Wellington (Kan.) News.

complimentary tickets and

A chilly draught came through

pane.

voices jolmed in the refraiw,.and
cented.
room,
Passing where | sat, a woman
pentence,
I do not aven recall the words,
the sense reached me.

environment.
too &plendid

my
The

furnishings

I saw- wide

lawns,

man.

woman placed g slender finger
crimson spot in her gloriously
Copyr

THE MAGICIAN %

dow and the sharp cannonading of ralndrops
driven by a northeast wind sounded agalnst the

Within the room wak noisy chatier, and some
one drommed a ragtime alr on the plano. Loud

The guests moved toward the supper

But @ curious change seemed to take place in

politan drawing room faded from sight and the
sharp cannonading of the northeast rain ceased.
casements opening

A full moon was shining sumptuously in the
archeéd skies, and a woman clothed in white with
floating daperies of ashes of roses walked along
[ the garden path, leuning on the arm of a courtly

They puused midway (o the garden, and the

pale face, Then

By Ella Wheeler Wilcox

both looked toward a stately tree from,k which
fell a sllver shower of song, the Incomparable
eong of the southern nightingale, the mocking
bird,

Jverywhere there was a subtle, elusive smell
of magnolia blogssoms.

The woman and the man walked on and lfound
& seat under a sproading tree.

Bhe lfted her eyes to his faos, and he looked
down upon her, and In both faces love shown, as
radlantly, as softly, ag sumptuously as the full
moon In the midsummer skies,

And as sllently,

In the whole world was nothing but love and
beauty and the song of nightingales and the scent
of magnolia blossoms,

All this necromacy was performed uncon-
sciously by the lightly uttered words of the
woman who passed by me where 1 sat; the woman
who had come north from below the Mason and
Dixon line, bringing with her the magic of her
gouthern volee,

The guests flocked back from the supper room,
there was chatter and laughter, arfd 1 was agsin
in the top spiendid drawing room of a great me-
iropolis, listening 1o the canonading of the north-
east raln driven by a cold wind agalnet the win-
dow paln.

1912, Amerfcan-Journal Examiner.

the closad WwWin-

then the song

spoke a single

the sound, not

of the meatro-

upon green

upon the one
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 What time Is 1t, dandellon. Puff, puft,

Changin

g Seasons

I g0 sow your yellow button seeds for the
J |

coming of next spring.
| wool of the eottonwood, Goodby, stume
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‘ “Honk, honk'." they are fying South,
ithe wild birds. Last evening. deep In
the purple mystery of the gathering dusk,
I heard them. “‘Honk, honl,” they cried
far. far above the cireling hiils; 'hﬂnk.'
honk," flying Souh
“Goodby, Bume
mer,"” oried
fwild volces of the
fiylng birde; gooil
"hy, Summer, gooii-
.h}_ ‘:qul")f- S Fare-
EWeet s|pring-
ndion,
of idle

|
the

well
Ing flowers;
long days
| plonsure.  Goodby,
“'.!t{hl latghter of
the flying hours un=-
der the Summer
mouy., Idle tme
Is going, May time
i pasaing, the roses
| have pdoked thelr i
itm!f}' ruffles and :
[“PI-N"“"» the popplex hang thelr leads |

s |
in the quiet garden, the tall hollyhocks |

lare not quite so stralght and tall as they |
| wers.

Gone are Lhe deilcate wild flowers on
the hills and In the valleys and meadows
the wild red lily flaunts her beauty in
place of the shooting stars and the wake
robing that lived there just m little week |
| AE0. |

Goodby Summer, goodby. The jewsled
humming bird that has fluttered to and|
fro (n the hop vines, threads his shime
mering necdle less oftéen now. 1 wonder
if all his tailoring is done. }

The Dbirds have all gone, they went &/
week ago except such as stay by cliolce
Around the houses where people lve, and
last night thers was o party of falling
stars, |

Whel-l-fsz, the firat one flew across
the purple of the autumn sky llke a
sllver pendant falling from the robe of
some graat court hbeauty deciced for plens-
ant dalllance. Whel-l-5, another fol-
lowed, wh-o-0-0, thers goes the third,
why, It's & regular fireworks of a night,

iy WINILFRED BLACK.

Purf, pulf, the air s white with the
! mer, goodhy,

| How stiff and prim the dalullm: stiand;
and the milky way, how soft and falr nmll lpok at that red one with the double
white it gleams, & broad pathway across ruffle asround her old mald's onp, Why
the heavens, leading—where? | wondor. | gho wouldn't speak to you without an
The Littie G'rl had vever happened to| ijntroduction for all ihe world, and il
remembar a feust of falling stars be- | the watering pots in it. :
fore How shy and delicate thie cobmos he-
"Oh" #he ovled loyousiy., “oh! it ls & | side her, blue, pink, white, faint yellow,
mossage, nomeons I8 rending s & SENAL | huiterflfes changed to flowers, the lasl

Yes, yeo, we yee, we soe, but ol, we 40| ,erering of summer.

not undermtand,” und the Little Gir) Goodby. swent good © RO

spread hey mlender armis wide and held 4 s L h’ i
by, 1 have learned much duriig tha

thiem open to the glory of the night, and

the mystery of it drowsy dayvs, much that ought ¢ make

“Oh e knew | (e world & brighter place for-those who
whit they are trying to toll us, it we only | 174 thelt happiness through me. May I
know,” and her soft eyes grew large and | NEVET forget any of thut I have learned.
R Herd' Is fall whistling down the rond,
time, fuaty, ruddy, open-eved fgll, What a

I told her the best T could about the BTeat boy of m customer he is, anyway,
sturs and thelr ways and about the|th= fail, with his shoulder cap of russet,
great shining planets that roll on and | 8&nd his shoes of yellow and his throats
on in rpace, gnd do got even kpow that '0tch of scariet ang brown.
we are hers at all, we and our tiny Beo, his arms gre full of froit and of

she s'ghed we only

and she was sjlent for a lon?

Witle whirling globe, and sho listoned Mrange, brown woods? How they will
with widening eyex and cheeks thag|burn in that friendly fireplace in the reml
glowed with soft excltement and vital | home In the city! -

Interest, What's that he carries on hie back? A
YOh'' she suld, “'we are so little, and shenr of hooks? To be sure. we've al-

they are all so blg, no wonder 1 get.most forgotten how to read out there-in

lcnesome sometimes and don't know |the shade and the moonlight of lazy Sum-

mer, and crowding behind him at his very
The heele, what a horde of kindly faces, old

what I am Jonesome for

Goodby. summer; goodby, goodby.

'nsters are purple on the ridge buck of friends every one.

the ilttle cottage Wwhere we llved this| Coming home to the everyday life of
work and strife and endeavor and ac-
complishment, and love you, sometimes’
I think, almost better than luxurious
Summer.

The golden rod shakes out his yellow Jr::;:t:,f:::'"?:m:r::tm': ht:L:tr. ::1.:.
pennants to flaunt In every VAETAN! g true, the one 1 can trust with the
breeze; the milk-weed pods are full, and seorets of my life. :

the stit? Spanish bayonets aro sharp 8% | phave's a sparkie of wlmﬂh vigor in
the Ingratitude of the one we loved and [ your eye. 8o looks, or so should look
trusted. [the man and the woman who are gotting'
The thistles shake thelr crowned heads {nto the Fall of the yvear of life.
in every by-path, and [n some green val-
leys, high above the rest of the warld, [hot hates of the youlh of Summer passed,
thera stand the dandelion sentinels, all |\he wild wishes of the winds of Spring
white with age. forgotten, or ,pounly remembered with &
Puft, puff, does your mother want you? [smile. =

summer, the ridge where they saw only |
thres nights ago a wild cat leaplng from
rock to rock, mand heard him purring in
the moonlight like some gilant tabby,

Vigorous, friendly, sune, kindly, the




