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Tho sclonce of navignting tho air Is
of slow growth. It Is a century old
and still In Its Infancy.

The collegos of tho country turn out
14,000 now lawyers ovory yonr, but
then the trust demand is also big.

The Clydo shipbuilding yards pro
duced 509 vessels during 1907. as com
pared wtlh 372 tho previous year.

Fewer men would be struggling for
a "principle" In politics If they had no
Interest in a Job with salary attach
ment.

There aro few chances of becoming
a hero nowadays unless you get into
tho fire department, or marry a chorus
lady.

The four Singer children of Pitts
burg divided $1(5.000,000 among them
the other day. For this quartet life
Is a song.

An observer who thinks ho has
countod 40.000 varieties of the common
fly probably enumerated the same fly
several times.

The largest and heaviest battleship
over planned has just been launched
for Gr at Rritnln. it must be about
Gorman) s turn neat.

It's all rUht for Peary to want to
And the South pole, but everybody
would bo entirely satisfied with him
if he only found the North.

"What has become of that new hook-les- s

waist that fastens ittelf up the
back when a chain is pulled? We'd
Jike to soe how it works.

You may have observed that an offic-

e-seeker Is a man who shakes tho
voter's hand before the election and
shakes tho voter afterward.

Architects and engineers say there
Is no reason why buildings 200 stories
in height aro Impossible. What insur-
ance company will bo tho first to beau-
tify the sky line with a 200-stor- y build-
ing?

The President want Congress to in
crease tho standing army to 100,000.
There is certainly standing room in
the country for a larger army, Just as
there is water enough to accomodate a
largor navy.

Many of the Japanese porcelain fac--

tones, it is said, aro not paying ex-

penses, and production has been re-
duced by 30 to 40 per cent. In

2S of the SO procelaln fac-

tories have suspended.

Fez, .where Mulni-Hail- d Is reported
to have been making hay of electric
light fittings and everything else that
has the taint of Europe, has given Its
name to tho familiar Turkish equiva-
lent of a hat. At one tlmo all fezxea
came from Fez.

The women's citizen comraitteo of
Newport, Del., are renewing their ac-

tivities in behalf of better sanitation
for their town. In 1S99 and 1900 these
women raised a fund to put the town
In a sanitary condition. Now they
find that the mon have failed to keep
the town in proper shapo, so they
have started work again.

This is about the first summer that
we have not had a world's fair some-
where, but we do not seem to miss
it Nobody, so far as we know, Is ris-
ing up and shouting in a loud, insistent
voice: "Give us a world's fair or give
us death!" As a people we may not
be easily satisfied, but we do appear
to know when wo have had onough
world's fairs.

Asks the Dotroit Freo Press: How
much work America has ahead In its
campaign against tuberculosis Is In-

dicated In the annual report of tho
Census Bureau, which has Just pub-

lished Its figures for 190G. The death
rate from this disease is shown by a
compilation of fairly complete statis-
tics to have reached a total in that
year of 75,512. Of this numbor 05.341
or 8C.5 per cent, died from tubercu-
losis of the lungs.

Even tho old countries like France
aro not exompt from the abandoned
farm problem, laments the Amorlcan
Cultivator. A wrltor who has been
traveling through the pine forests and
rough farming country of the Auvorgno
region was impressed by the large
number of farm houses that woro not
occupied. Tho region appears to bo
much like the hilly sections of Nor-

thern New England, and no doubt tho
land hnri boon abandoned to forest
growth for similar reasons In both In-

stances. Tho soil is rather thin nnd
too rough for successful working by
machinery. Accordingly, many of tho
farmem emigrntcd or obtained work In
tho cities. Of late, however, tho French
farmers of this section noto a return-
ing tendency on tho part of their
former neighbors, many of whom were
dissatisfied with their city experience,
and find tho farms more attractive
than formerly because of Uio higher
price of farm products in recent years.

The Difference.
"Woll," said the optimistic boarder.

' 'thorp's one thing about our boarding
house you can oat as much as you
Uko thoro."

"Of course, same as ours," replied
tho posslntfstlc one. "You can oat as
much as you Hko, but thoro's nbvor
anything you could possibly Hko."
rhlmdelnhm I'ross.

The Title.
Judge What is tho title of your dl

vorco bill?
Lawyer A nmrnuls, your honor.- -

Detroit Free I'ross.

The Vehicle of Uncertainty.
"Whoi-- e shall wo go for our wedding

journey, dearest?"
Ho hositated.
"loot's leave it to fate, darling."
"Good." sho crlod. "Wo'U start with

out knowing whore wo aro going to
stop."

So they wont In a balloon.-- Cleve
land Plain Dealer.

Coats of Arms,
Tho uso of coats of arms as a badge

for dlfforont families did not como into
practice till the twelfth century. Tho
Germans are said to havo originated
it. while the French developod the
sclonce.

PERFECT HEALTH

After Anr of Unrkuclic, Dliilnrn
nnil Kidney Dlaortlera.

Mrs. It. C. Richmond, of Northwood,
Iowa, says: "For years I was a martyr
to kidney trouble, backache, dlzzv

spells, headaches
and a terrible bear
ing down pain. I
used one remedy af
ter another without
benefit. Finally I

used a box of Doan's
Kidney Pills atid the
backache censed. En- -

connived, 1 kept on
nnd by the time I

had used three boxes not a sign of the
trouble remained. My health is per-
fect."

Sold by all dealers. HQ cents a box.
Foster-Milbnr- n Co.. Huffnlo. X. Y.

A Picture Romance.
It is said that one of the most boau- -

tiful ladles in French society today
was first revealed to her husband on
tho walls of tho salon. It was while
visiting the salon in 1S7S that the
youthful Marquis de C. was struck by
tho childish beauty of a young girl.
one of the prominent figures in a pic
ture of a village fete. Her tumbled
golden locks, her dancing blue eyes
and tho freshness and graceful aban-
don of her figure so fascinated him
that ho sought out the artist and lenrn- -

od from him that the "little witch" was
the daughter of a poor peasant near
Avranches. where the picture was
painted. To seek out tho peasant nnd
to make the acquaintance of his fas
cinating daughter, child of nine sum-
mers, was soon accomplished, and tho
marquis lost his heart even more com-
pletely to the real than to the pictured
maid. With the father s approval he
had the girl oducatod at one of the
best schools In Paris, and nino years
later, on her eighteenth birthday, the
maid of the village fete blossomed
into the still more lovely Marqulso de
C.

An Interesting Book.
A French marquise whoso country

house is crowded with guests during
tho hunting season hit upon the origi
nal idea of placing a register at the
disposal of her visitors In which to
record their desires and criticisms.
Tho pages of the richly bound book
soon began to be covered with notes
such as:

"Count de R. still owes 25 louts. He
knows to whom."

"Th green pens yesterday were
burned.

"Baroness M. flirts unfortunately
not with me."

Tho marquise has withdrawn the
register.

Always Capsizing.
Rodrlck Jibb's yacht capsized

again. Why, It must bo tophoavy.
What's it calleyl?

Van Albert Cupid.
Rodrlck Cupid, oh? Woll, he ought

to call It Lovers' Quarrol.
Van Albert Why so?
Rodrlck Because It soon blows

over. Town Topics.

EAGER TO WORK.

Itrnlth Itrvnlneil by Illtfli fond.
The average healthy man or woman

Is usually eager to be busy at some
useful task or employment

But let dyspepsia or Indigestion get
hold of one, and all endeavor becomes
a burden.

"A yenr ago, after recovering from
an operation." writes a Mich, lady, my
stomnch and nerves began to give me
much trouble.

"At time my appetite wns voracious,
but when Indulged, Indigestion followed.
Other times I had no appetite what-
ever. The food I took did not nourish
me and I grew weaker than ever.

"I lost Interest In everything nnd
wanted to be alone. I had always had
good nerves, but now the merest trifle
would upset me and bring on a violent
headache. Walking across the room
was an effort and prescribed exercise
was out of the questlou.

"I had !ccu Grnpo-Xut- s advertised,
but did not believe what I read, at
the time. At last whea 't seemed as
If I were literally starving, I began to
eat Grape-Xut- s.

"I Imd not been able to work for a
year, but now after two months on
Grape-Nut-s I am eager to be at work
again. My stomach gives mo no trou-
ble now, my nerves are steady as ever,
and Interest In life and ambition hnvo
come bnck with tlx? return to health.

"There's a ReuRon."
Name given by Postum Co., Battle

Creek, Mich. Rend 'The Road to Weil-vllle- ."

In pkgs.
Ever rend the above letter? A

new one appears from time to time.
They arc genuine, true, and full of
hunwn interest

t

Brannigart's Courtship
THE ICE MAJ'A "KOMA. JV C

Ilrnnnlgan carrlod Ice for tho Syl-
van Springs Ice Company. He was a
goodly young follow, standing six feet
one In his stockings, with a counte-nane- o

deoply bronzed by woathor out
of which his wide, blue eyes laughed
unceasingly. His tlannol shirt, open
a little at the base of the. strong,
round throat and his broad felt hat.
indented with a veritable "Denver
poke, gave him a cowboy effect. Ho
was perfectly cognizant of this and
traded Oil It With tilt) titnlils nf flu ni.
rious houses on his beat, before whom
ho swaggered not a little, dropping
hints of a western past, strown with
nun an scalps.

And was you over thoro. now. .Mr.
nrannigau?" one of thorn once asked
him, and ho answered ambiguously:

Aw, nn' if I hadn't a been how
would I get the wownd on me crown?"

"What wownd on your crown? Go
on!"

"I'll show it yo If yo'll step over
here."

Urnnnlgan bent his burnished curls
and pretty Nora stretched on tiptoe to
meet mem. nut just ns the two heads
reacnea one level the Hero lifted his
own quickly and kissed the frosh-col- -

ored face that looked so intently at
mm.

"Sure, the situation was that con- -

vaynlont I couldn't help It," he urged.
neeing to tne door with a smart cuff
ringing In his oars. Brannigan called '

mis sort or tiling "Passing the time.",
It is only fair to add that ho nasscd
it in no worse ways. But he was to
learn that there was a type of woman-
hood demanding more differential an- -

proach.
Tho first time ho saw Alma was on

a hot afternoon In August, when she
nau just come down from Nova Scotia
ana was leellng the atmosphere of the
south end oppressive. Her mother,
who kopt a boarding house, and had
combined with that responsibility tho
care of a shiftless second husband and
his two small boys, had written to
Halifax that Alma was needed; and
Alma, who had a good place thero, had
dutifully responded to the maternal
summons. She was a slender, dark-haire- d

girl, with a delicate complex-
ion, and slim, ladylike hands.

lirannlgan. swlnnInK in with his
huge Ice-bloc- k, took a swift, apprecia-
tive look at hor, dumped tho ico in Its
recentnrlo. nriti Rfnntiml
swing for conversation.

"'Tis a warm day!"
"Dreadful." said Alma, listlessly.
"I didn't see ye before?" -
"No, I've Just come."
"Yo'll not stay here; the old lady

can't kapo no gyurl moro than a wook;
'Us a hole of a place!"

Alma looked gravely at him. and he
wondered, until sho said:

I'm Mrs. Brown's dauchter from
Halifax."

Brannigan went away at that, sud
denly speechless.

He saw her nearly every dav after.
but did not seem to make much head
way. A packet of chewing gum, which
had appoarod to him a graceful atten-
tion suitable from any gentleman to
any lady, was received with disap
pointing coldness.

Its very kind of you," she said, I

"but I nover uso it Mrs. Dalby. whore j

I lived in Halifax thought it wäs com-- !
mon.

But Brannigan was hard to snub.
Like Antaeus, ho rose tho lustier for
has falls.

Ono day, about a month after hor ar
rival, he found Alma alone in tho
kitchen her mother's large and slov-l- y

person was usually well in evi-
dence and marked with concern that
her eyes ware rod with crying, A . J I .
Brannigan had a man's nhilosonhv re-- '
gardlng tears '

"Aren't yo'well at all?" he asked,
coming up beside her. I

"I'm all right!" said Alma, holding
nor linrif ilmvn nrwl nliintrlni. )w... th '

-- " ' " ' ' llutlfjUifj lltl llitillittle arms Into a tub of soapsuds.
Tho next moment she was startled

nttl niln it,

tls bad I'll got
more! not true

her."
ho

Ice house he see
when did, day,
manner was excessively

But, as has been before,
hard to now

was than ever, tho
wrought

in nis impulsive tho mystery
reconstructed

"fls groat out tho park!"
"I've heard it was nlco."
"An rldo of a warm day on

tho open cars!"
"Yes. I it must be."
Hrannignn's faco assumed a winning

of entreaty.
"I'd bo proud If ye'd rldo out thoro

with toinorry.
Alma's delicate color Sho

gazed llxedly at tho handle of the
door. A more sensltivo admirer than
Iw.ro )invu n Mut nt
dismissal In tho direction of her gaze,
but was not sonsltlvo. Ho
came a step nearor.

"Ah, sny now, won't yo go?"
Alma was silent still.
"Lot's say 3' o'clock."
"I'm not through my work till 4."
It was the same thing ns an assent.
"I'll call for yo 4!"
Ho went off beaming, but her voice

mado him turn back in panic.
"uon i can ror me. sue said, in a

low, hesitating tone. "You I'd rather
you wouldn't. Maybo I'll bo at the
corner at 4."

The "maybe" had no terrors for
Brannlgnn, who read capitulation In
every word and every line of the
drooping ilgure, with back kept
turned away. Ho marched forth ra
diant.

riio ride out on tho open car was
very pleasant Alma enjoyed every
bit it. though sho asked herself fre- -

quently: What was she about?
was not introspective:

besides, he know what ho was about,
Ho paid Alma's faros with

an authority she dared gainsay
and sat with his arms on the back of
the seat behind her. eyes traveling
delightedly from hex Sunday with
its impossible decorations, to her
sweetly faco and back
again, lie felt the end in view,

"She's my gyurl." ho was saying to
'himself, proudly, "an If she don't
know it yet. she's goln to."

His heart he almost wished
some man would do for

he could knock him down. He
had tho primitive instincts of the
tribal lover; he to show and

have her know that strength would
always stand between hor and danger.

This fooling Increased as tlmo went
on and he saw moro and moro clearly
thnt Alma was unhappy at home. Her
eyes were often red. She complained
of headncho and, on being pressed,
confossed that "tho boys were tire
some.

Brannigan once heard ono of thorn
spenk to her and promptly lift--

ed the young cub by the scruff of the
demanding if he knew what

did o bad boys in the West Tommy
whined a denial and thun- -

dered out:
if I lver hear yo open your

head to your sister that way again
I'll ye!"

But It only made things harder for
Alma to have a champion. The stop- - then followed the most remnrk-fatho- r

dropped Insinuations which able battle a pennant that the
made face burn tho boys

hor about her "sweetheart"
"Say." Brannlcan announced one

of been
himself be ful,y

ütIUVfbu"on ?no of thie ,dfts!Alma dreaded some issue; ishe
changed the subject

Ono afternoon a strange man came
with tho ice.

"Tim Brannigan's hurt," ho
It appeared that Brannigan

had been a fire and. out of
the burning tenement with a forgotten

had fallen nnd broken his leg.
Ho was in the city hospital.

Tho next...day Alma
. dressed herself

JJ."n.cnre.in ine uo sown
uiaou aim ribbons and
start?d the 110sJ)Ia!- - P boys
saAY befa,r? tho cornor

? eli l!TJ0na ?ftcr hor- -

...vi ..v., mnn.
It was, fortunately, a visiting day.
"When saw Alma enter

the ward his face was irradiated

changed, as ho saw through his half
shut eyes. A of laughter passed
over him and ho bit his lips under tho
long, tawny mustache. And while ho
laughted ho could havo fallen hor
feet sho was so adorably innocent!

Alma saw and wholly misinterpreted
tho which shook him.

"Aro you cold?" sho inquired, anx-
iously. Sho know thnt It was a bad
Bign to feel cold In serious Illness."

Frozo out!" said Brannigan,
M,vn,i t,i .,!,.. ..i'

s" a1 iy- - Ho wanted up and runarm about her waist and the touch of to meet her. AmlJ yelt on shoa brown mustache her cheek. ; reached tho bedside, he was lying veryAh. cheer up! whispered Brannl- - stin, with closed eyes-- or with eyesgan tonderly, It don t sthorm ivery that to be closed.
L . , ' "Ah, an' Is It you?" he asked faint- -

thÄrler80lWI feigning a awakening,
defensive. In i Tis good of yo to come, but I'm thathis experience, where thero was no re-- j wake I can scarcely take It In!"spouse In kind, there wore active re-- ; A great lump rose In Alma'sprlsnls. He stepped back avoid tho sho had not thought to find him soexpected slap, but tho girl mado no lowsort of demonstration. She simply "öh, but you'll soon bo better. Mr.stood there with a white faco and Brannigan!" sho said, struggling notlooked unutterable reproach. t0 cry

Tactics of so novel a kind were dls- - An', an' do yo think so?" ho askedcomposing. Brannigan's bronzed cheek feebly
flamed and the laugh died out of his j "Yes, indeed; you don't look so veryoyo sick now. really you

Sa,y' ,.l m, r,gh,t so,rr"! he mr- - "Looks Is decavln'!" he sighed. "Memured ; I nlvor thought but ye'd Hko mother was always afearod she'dit! Tho mostly does, 'Us jver raise mo. an' I'm doubtln' shono harm al . ' ha(I the rIghl of It.,
I m not that kind," said Alma, j Alma looked down nt his splendidsternly. , proportions In perfect seriousness. ABrannigan was already convinced of '

8en8o of humor had not been Includedthis. Ho regarded her sheepishly and am0ng her other and Brannl-ra- n

his hand through his jungle of gan's fun always bewildered her.sunny cur s . "Do feelyou a pain anywhere?" shom mighty sorry," he repeated, fearfully,
and as Alma shovyed no signs of re-- "Ahfut. Just hero!" said Brannigan,lent Ing, went dejectedly to the door. laying a muscular hand upon the car- -

IWaS SWOOt, What I got Of it." hO ,llnn rnHnn Vnt n mi,anl f 1- .-

An linnil . n 1 ..

mtlSOd, an luck no
Sho's that kind, it's

for
The next few times that carried

to the did not Alma,
and he on the fourth
hor dignified.

said Branni-
gan was snub. And ho

more so for spirit
nnd self-respe- of Alma had

heart of
love. Instinctively he

to

illgant

Bupnoso

expression

mo
deepened.

mlrlir ciiowiin,l

Ilrnnnlgan

at

sudden

Its

of

Brannigan

perfectly.
not

his
hat.

ombnrrasod

swelled;
something

which

wanted
to

rudely

neck, they
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"Well,

snow

And
for

her and
jeered
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baby,
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outspreading
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at

tremor

In
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qualities
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his too-- 1 lorld vocabulary and altered ient tremor convulsing him.
8To0,1o.nllfiAxy.iiyf ,, , Alma grew seriously alarmed.os trouble for," ho Don't they give you anything for asaid to himself. chill'" she asked

An unfailing instinct apprised Alma They can't give mo nothin'," hoof his new feeling toward her. and whispered; '"twouldn't do no good "
sho was aware, though she would not Pood Alma began to cry. She didallow It to horse 1, that sho liked the Knowot people never died of a brx --young iceman His gentle pers stonco cn lcg, nnd withhad Its reward, and after a while they strength and health it was Inexplicit
had become so far friends that Bran- - bionlgan hazarded a now departure. iul cortalnly ho was near his end.

"Do yo Ivor go out Sunday avon- - Rockleas of observation, sho bent hor
Ins?" ho Inquired ono fine Saturday. faco to his and kissed him. And thun

"Sunday afternoons I do," Alma an- - a strange thing occurred, for tho holp-swore-

less sufferer revived, roturnud hor

farewell uulutu with interest and held
the girl close In a clasp of astonish
ing vigor.

"Oh, my: Mr. Hrannlgau, aren't
you ashamed? And mo thlhklng you
that 111!" gasped Alma.

Hut ho only laughed In a shameless
way.

"I nlvor told yo thoro wns anything
wrong wld mo arms!" ho cried. "An
I was Just sufferln' for a kiss, dear"
Yo'vo nlvor let mo hnvo one till now1"
(Ho repaid himself for the depriva
tion.) "Ah, Alma, darlln', say yo'll go
to tho priest wld mo whin I'm out o
hero! I've u tidy bit in the bank, an'
nlver a soul dependln' on me, an' I'd
mako yo ho happy ye d not know yer-self- "

Ho became awnro of tho severely
disapproving regard of a middlo-nge- d

," the 0,her 81 Jo 1,10 bed and
,A1"m K- - Tlu;n !10 w,nke(1 w,lh

glad offrontery at tho Intruder.
Tis all right!" ho assured her

"Klssln' ain't agin tho rules whin it's
a man s own gyun lies goln' to mar
ry is it, now? An' yo're goln to
marry mo tho mlnuto I'm out. aren't
ye, Alma, mo dear?"

Alma was torn with a vnrlety of
emotions, but she loved Urnnnlgan.

ies," sho said. Omaha Dee.

GREATEST PITCHER

That Ever Threw a Baseball Was
"Old Hoss" Radbourne.

Pitchers may como and pitchers may
go, but the name of "Old Hoss" Rad- -

bourne goes on forever. I have talked
to many groat ball players who havo
lamented to mo the fact that baseball
famo Is so ephemeral that It was not
worth tho gaining; and, while no doubt
this is in a great measure true, there
Is ono pitcher who has left a name thnt
promises to roll on for many, many
years.

Each year hundreds of pitchers
claim attention of the world; nnd each
year they are promptly forgotten. But
Illinois produced a man who, although
now 11 years deceased, has a bright
er name than any of the great multi
tude.

In the great campaign of 1SS4, when
the Providence club, then a member of
the National League, was fighting a
bitter game with Philadelphia, a cat
astrophe occurred that seemingly
would disrupt its chnnces of winning
the pennant. A player named Sween
ey, who was pitching, was ordered to
go into right field to chnngo places
with "Cyclone" Miller. At that time
it was not permlssable to take a pitcher
out of the game. Wheroupon Sweeney
promptly walked out of the game, leav
ing the team with only eight men and
with one pitcher Charles Radbourne.

Two men tried to cover the field,
with the result that Providence was
completely snowed under. A meeting
of tho Directors was held to decide
whether or not the club should be dls- -

banded. Certainly a professional team
was never In a sorrier plight

Radbourne was npproached, and the
proposition put to him. "I can win it
all riKht." said he auletly and In a
matter-of-fac- t tone,

world has ever seen. Radbourne ostab- -

llshed a record that has nevor been
equaled, one that will live when more

games Hadbourne won 2G. In four
games with Boston ho had three shut
outs; only one run was scored and
only 17 hits were made. This defeat
was suffered at the hands of Buffalo
by a score of 2 to 0, and oven then
only five hits were made off him. show-
ing that the defeat was not due to
poor pitching. Needless to say, Provi-
dence won the pennant or, rather,
Radbourne won the pennant.

But the great player had to pay the
price. No arm could stand the awful
strain without great agony. Morning
after morning when Radbourne arose
he could not lift his arm as high as
his waist. He had to brush his hair
with his left hand. But he did not give
up the gnme; he would slip out to
the park about two hours before the
rest of tho team put In an appearance
and would begin the excruciating pro-
cess of limbering up. He would pitch
tho ball only a few feet when ho would
first go out; but he would keep on
trying, time after time, rubbing his
arm with his left hand, sometimes his
faco would be drawn up into contor-
tions, but never a word of complaint
left his lips.

Half nn hour before the game was to
begin the plnyers would slip out to see
how "Old Hoss" was getting along;
they would sit silently on tho bench,
waiting for his nrm to get into condi-
tion. When he was able to throw from
second to home base a rousing cheer
would go up, for they knew that meant
the winning of the game for them.

Radbourne claimed for his home
Bloomlngton. 111. This city has other
famous pitchers to Its credit, namoly,
Jadk Powell and Clarke Grimth.

After his great season with Provi-
dence managers all over the
were upon his heels. Flattering offers
poured In, and he was not under con-

tract with Providence for the next sea-
son, either. When the contest was over
tho late Ned Allen, president of the
team that season, sent for Rabbourne.
ho laid the release before him nnd
closo beside It a blank contract Rad-
bourne looked nt them both for several
minutes and then slowly took up a
pen nnd filled the blank out for a sum
only $2,000 higher than he had been
getting and tore up the release. Allen
almost fell on his neck and wept for
joy. Portland Orcgonlan.

Explaining It,

The tortoise had won the race.
"I didn't half try." said the hare,

with a yawn. "What's tho use? "We're
not allowed to bet on tho races now,
anyway."

From which It Is apparent that tho
real facts in tho case were suppressed,
through fear that they might have
some effect on the New York campaign.

Chicago Tribune.

Mathematics.
Knicker Did ho study higher mathe-

matics?
Knocker Yea, but ho didn't get ns

far as tho doubtful column. New York
Sun.

Practical for men Is tho best f
kind of ploty toward God.

Sunday, "if that stepfather yours expensive contests will Have bliss-don- 't

I'll sewln a forgotten. Of 27 consecutive

rushing

with

languid

,nurso

country

pity

Nothing J Ate
Agreed With Me.

MRS. LENOItA BODENHAMER.
Mrs. I'Iloril Italien hntm.r It V 1) 1

I5oxr ly'rnejuvdle. X. (, writes
, . "''1 Ith stomach trtwble

"niiKi-Niio- lor otne tune, nnil nom-
ine that I ate agreed with me. I wa.s very
nervous nno experienml n print tntial
fet'ling of uneasiness and fear. I took
medicine from tbe doctor, but it did m
no Rood.

"1 found in one of vnnr I'unirm lu-u- .t

description of my symptoms. I thoa
wrote to Ir. Ilnrtmnn for advice. Ha
wld I had eutarrh of the Monmrh. I
took Penin and Manalin and followed
nis direction and can new say that I
feel a. well as I ever did.

I hone thnt nil who nrp nflllctnl uith
the same jniptoms will tn' IVruna, k
it hntt certainly cured me."

The above is only one of hundreds wlw
have written similar letters to Br.
Hartman. Just one such caw nn thii
entitles IVruna to the candid consider-
ation of every one similarly afflicted. If
this be true of the testimony of one nor
son what ought to be the testimony of
hundred, yen thousands, of honest, sin-
cere people? We have in our files a great
many other t,.f jrnoninl

Romance of Silver Mining.
It was when capital and hone were

alike exhausted that last desperate
stroke of the pick revealed the fabu-
lous riches of the IMg Bonanza silver
mine In 1873 a trensuro houso which
has since yielded ore valued at

The Flores Mine, of San Luis I'o--

tosl, was struck by a poor prlost, who
iKiught an abandoned claim for an "old
song." and took GOO.000 worth of all
ver out of It. and tho accidental dis-
covery of silver In the ashes of his
camp fire mado a millionaire of a ne-
gro fiddler.

Peter lerroros, a muleteer. dlneov- -

ered by accident tho Real del Monte
deposits In Hidnlgo, and at tho end of
twelve years had won 3,000.000 and
a Spanish title of nobility.

To give but one more example, two
lirothers nnmedi Bolados, who earned a
miserable livelihood by carrying fuel,
found In a crevice opened by an earth-quak-

an enormous block of silver,
worth 250.000. Tld Bits.

A great sorrow may bo tho fitting
for some great service.

The clinkers always take credit for
the full head of steam.

till BRN

The cleanest.-liahte- st.
and

most comfortable

SLICKER
at the same time
cheapest In the
end because It

wears longest
300 Everywhere

Every garmtnl quor.
anteed waterproof

Catalog free

DYSPEPSIA
"lUrtn taken roar wonderful "Cmrii 'Jtbre month und bnltif ntlrlr eurd of torrKtn

catarrh and drDnab, I think a word of Praia II
dot to (.'aaearatt,rforthlr wondarfal eomt tt' iI hat taken nnmsroai other ramedul
Dm without arall and I find that Caaearu reu"nor In a dar than all th othara 1 bara takas
would In a jrear

Jamea itcOuna. KM Uarear St., Jeraajr CUT.

Best For
r ffW ineooweia

CAMCrVCATKUUlC

Maat an , Palatable, Potent, Talle Oood, Do Ooo4,
Kater Sicken, Weaken or Urlpe. 10c. 2J,l0p- J?Tt'

old In bulk. Th cennlne tablet a tarn pad C'JU
Onatanlead to cuts or your money back.

Sterling Remedy Co., Chlcaeo or M.V. 59

ANNUAL SALE. TEN MILLION BOXES

Ä LIVE REPRESENTATIVE WANTED
lnihtwiiiMyl0 k.n0 aar atUaila Ttn ra ""'
U4 rropo'ltxm an llrat Bult Baal Und I

nr th man Plf , tbaaiUnt rain fall, HmI """ L

lufatane tMaliM Tnt t all HllnUil rt I.OCAT "
&.A.1U OOM1MNV, 1 Intuitu Hank Uldf.,t'n


