- kid
.+ bles, and though I
. doctored faithfully,
" could not find a
i curé. 1 had heavy
.1 s, dlezy
headaches and ter-
rible urinary disor-
ders, One day |
collapsed, fell In-
gpensible on  the
. sidewalk, and them
wasted away In bed for tem weeks.
After being given up, I began using
Doan's Kidney Pills. In a conuple of
sonths | regained my old health, and
welgh 188 pounds. Twelve boxes
dld 1t, and T have been wéll two

-
.Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

One of Women's Trials.
Isn't It awful when a women keeps
fixing her back hair at the theater and
then when the performance is over
finds that she has left her diamond
ring on her dresser at home!—Cleve-

land Leader.
TEA

The best ‘‘chlieap” tea is

" het water; don’t spoil good

- water with trash tea.,

[

Your grocer returns your mone, . you doo'd
© Mike Solillllng’s Fest.

Show Lack of Intelligence.
. It is astonishing how Interested
!some folks can get in the amnounce
ment that a new satellite has been
‘discovered-near Jupiter, and how little
they care when you try to tell thewn
Labout your new baby.

T TEA

. Are you acquainted with

rtea? Is it tea that you

. know? Are you sure you
know tea?

Celebrates 104th Birthday.
James Bellows McGregor of North
Newport, N. H,, believed to be the
oldéest Free Mason in Amerieca, cele-
brated his 104th birthday recently. He
has voted the Democratic ticket since
he was of age.

4 DON'T FORGET
‘A large 3-or. package Red Croas Ball Biue,
‘mﬁ. The Russ Company, South Bead,

"~ Adwvertises Her Financial Value.

| The true worth of a girl in Albanla

18 sometimes readily estimated. When

she desires to marry she collects all

. her money and mounts it on her head,

| so that observers may note her tinan-
<clal value.

81X MONTHS' CIRCLE TOUR, $62.

Still Another Move by the New Salt
Lake Route,

- The Salt Lake Route will sell round
trip tickets to Los Angeles, returning
through San Francisco and Ogden, for
$62.00, good six months. Tickets on
sale by agents Salt Lake, Stockton
Eureka, Mammoth, Spanish Fork, Pro
wo, American Fork and ILehi.

Effect of Lightning on Trees.

The shattering effects of lightning
upon trees may be accounted for, in
some degree, by the sudden evolution
of heat and expansion of gases in the
wood and the vaporizing of the water
in-the sap. A veritable explosion may
thus be caused.

TEA
Gossips' are not the only
tongues tea loosens.

Finding Hades on Earth,
When a man has become utterly
selfish and regardful only of himself
in the world, the devil may well af-
ford to spare him any of the compara-
tively milder discomforts of a here
after.—John A. Howland.

' Mre. Winalow’s Soothing
Do e ety e o i

Easy to Tell the Difference.

As near as the layman can make out
from the elaborate account of the dis-
tinction made by the experts, the best
way to tell the difference between a
eyclone and 2 tornado is to look at the

{ wreckage afterward.
Piso’s Cure ea %00 highly spokea of &8
am-.—-t,l. BRinx, 28 Third Ave.
' _’..mmau.l.lﬂ
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] turkey meal,
with a nu.’
of n-h'th?'u after—
" may be fed;
%‘lﬁ A fact, thelr Shylock aect
il bleed them all. Instead. .- —~

“And as for be roasted,
We'll see them ke their turn,
When they have found to get us
That money ‘has to burn.

After dinner there are many games

+1to be played in which old and young

may join. To a drawing-board on an
ease] fasten a number of large sheets A
blank paper. Whisper the name of an
animal to each guest. Glve each a
slip of paper and a pencil, Now let
each In turn draw-a pleture on the
large papers, representing the animal
designat The others must guess
what animal it I1s and write the name
on their lists. The greatest aggregate
of correct guesses may receive a
prize. A blackboard may be used In-
stead of papers, and this game {s In-
teresting to all, as often the children

outstrip thelr elders in drawing
animals,
Another merry game s tossing

hean bags through a hoop. Suspend a
gally decorated hoop In a doorway,
and the party belng evenly divided,
let those on one side throw bean bags
through the hoop to those on the other
side, who must catch them. Have
bells on the hoop, ‘and let a careful
score be kept—if the bell rings, it
counts less than a clean throw. After
the smallest children have retired, the
other members of the family will en-
foy games of a mental order.

A good one is called “The Music
Lesson.” On a table arrange the fol-
lowing articles, let each be number
ed, and on prepared cards let the
guessers write what musical term
each article represents, A door key
(key), a clock (time), a tape measure

Through a Hoop.
(measare), & knife (sharp), 'a low,
broad-brimmed straw hat (flat), a nat-

ural flower (natural), an autograph
(signature), a few fish-scales (scales),
six beets In a wooden measdre (six
beats to a measure), a bow of ribbon
(tie), a promissory note (note), a card
on which is written “To Sell (pedal),
a cane (staffj, forty beans or buttons
(forte), plcture of cat's paws (pause).

(bass), a bit of string (chord), bar
of soap (bar).

Another good game is the guessing
of book titles, Cards for this game
may be bought, but better ones may
be made with little trouble or ex-
pense. On a blank card paste a plo
ture of Napoleon. This represents “A
Gentleman of France.” The letter
B In red ink is “The Bcarlet Letter.”
A small figure 2 is “We Two.” Ple-

FEEE!
E

ET me be thankful Yes,
Le#t me know thankfulness
For thing= that help and bless
Along the way;
Let mé be brave and flld
For all the good 1 ha
But yeste Y.

Let me set down the sum

Of blessings that have come;
~#t me hear echoes from
My laughter

Till 1 care not to see

What fate may hap to me
Hereafter,

O, let To-day be such—
Nor Httle, nor too much—
t I need not to touch

Or
The good that now Is Thine
But which Is to be mine
To-morrow,

Aye, each day let me find
Contentment In my mind;
Some word or actlon kind
My life to bleas;
And thus let me, | pray,
Make every day a day
. Of thankfulneas,
—W. D. N. In Chicago Tribune.

LY S C-27ER -

(Copyright, 1905, by Dally Btory Pub, Co.)

A grea! grey wave like a great grey
beast all afoam with rage as to its
mouth, rearing, it seemed, hundreds
of feet In the air, bore down from
windward f the Martha Dawes. Holt-
zen at tho wheel swore or prayed in
Danish—] dom't know which—and
gripped the spokes and spread his feet
to withstand the coming shock. Two
men In the walst ran panic-stricken
for the first lines they could grab and
I swung myself Into the lee rigging.
It came, the blow, a thunderous ava-
lanche of water, and the schooner,
shaking and quivering as if her tim-
bers would rend asunder, listed over
to leeward. The staunchest Iron
steamship that ever carried funnels
might have foundered under that
erush of sea water, but the Martha

“Twenty-five minutes,” he said.
Dawes, thirty years old, weak in her
upper works and scorched by a thous-

and suns -and buffeted Dby many a
hurricane;, came slowly up again,
drenched, quivering and yet on even
keel, and hurling water from her
decks {through the hawseholes In
thick streams.

“Hard up!" spat the captain In the
face of the shrieking spindrift to the
man _at the wheel, and Holtzen, still
swearing, or praying, in Danish, did as
he was commanded.

“T'wo men gone,” groaned the cap-
tain, his eyes sweeping the decks and
then wandering out to that heaving
mass of sea mountains as If wonder-
ing under what particular wave two
brave seamen smothered to death.
On the schooner Martha Dawes,
struggling for her life agalnst the
awful power that shoved her steadily
toward the deadliest spot in-the world
—the Diamond shoals—there were
four men left for the storm to kill.

The whole of that Thanksgiving
day we had striven against the storm,

played our weak cards against a play-
er who only laughed derisively at
every effort and went us better, and
the stakes on the table—four human
lives—seemed already in his hands.
The fore topmast had gomne over
early in the morning, and the main
followed suit about moon. There was

E

And yet the Martha Dawes made
no water. With all that terrible
pounding not & seam had opened.

F?!;
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.pipe on the table.

scene lerrified me as no combination
of sea and sky®had done before.

Holtzen had left the wheel and
Bobbitt had takem his place. The
Dane stood holding the lee rigging to
keep hiz feet, and his flat, expression-
less face turned toward the wind.

“My fader In de storm was
drowned,” he sald to me. Perhaps he
felt a grim satisfaction in dying as his
fatker did.

The captain glanced to leegard,
then he shifted an utterly hopeless
gaze to the wheel.

“Lash it and come below,” he sald
in a sharp volce.

“Sir?" bawled Bobbitt, not trusting
his ears.

The captain strode over and with
a line lashed down the wheel.

“All' hands come down In the
cabin,” he -adld; “we've fought the
storm together, and we'll dle together.
We'll strike in a half hour at most.”

We trooped down the companion
after the captain. Leaving the wind-
swept deck, that small cabin seemed
staffy. [t canght my lungs and T felt
it difficult to breathe. Besides, 1 didnt
care to die that way, lilke a rat in a
trap.

The captain drew a plece of plug
tobacco from his trousers pocket and
hegan chipping it on Abe cabin iable

“Twenty-five minutes ” he said, as If
talking to himself, “just enough time
for a pipeful”

He erammed the tobacco into his
pipe and lit it; them he offered the
plug to Bobbitt, who shook his head.

“Curse the Iueck,” growled Bobbitt,
stamping his foot viclously, “if I'd
gshipped on that bark for Buenos
Ayres I'd 'a’ missed this™

“I'd die a heap harder,” remarked
the skipper, blowing a cloud of smoke,
“§f it wasn't for a spug insurance on

my life, and knowing the old waman
and the little one ‘1l have enough to
pull along with."

*Well,” sald bbitt, recklessly,

“the whole Bobbitt family goes down
when - go. thank God. [ leave mno
body to ery and nobody to starve.”

I remember my own “sensations. |
was simply inert. I looked forward to
nothing but an end, and vaguely
wished It was over. | was sorry for
nothing. I expected nothing but death,
and yet [ had been carefully brought
up and well catechised as to the
future state of man.

“The old woman and the little one
are eatin’ turkey and mince ple to-
day."” A sharp twang coming above
the hurly burly on deck Interrupted
the skipper. He started and la'd his
It rolled to star-
board instead of to port, as it should
have rolled for the listiof the schooner
was changing. “On deck!" screamed
the captain, as he rughed for the lad-
der., We plled on his heels. It was
dark as a pocket on deck and there
was & wind—the most welcome wind
that ever blowed, sweeter than a
zephyr to a parched traveler on a des-
ert, for it was coming from the sou’-
west,

Then four men who were ready
to die, sluggish and hopeless, worked
like beavers for the life they had
felt was practically ended. The old
schooner, as encouraged as the men
who fought with her, answered her
helm, and with the wind growing in
force and slipping toward west, we
got her nose away from the Diamond
shoals straight for the open sea.

The wind did not stay west. It
ghifted to nor'west and came as great
guns. A friend that wind was, chough
a rough one. He had an edge to him
that bit and he flung snow spits into
one's eyes which made the eyeballs
smart, but he was a friend, and we
hafled him joyously.

We ate our Thanksgiving dinner of
bread and water thankfully, the best
we could have had to eat with an
overturned galley and a drowned cook,
but what mattered it with a nor'west
wind and the Martha Dawes headed
for the open sea?

Two Prﬂ.lﬂ.ﬂlill Proclamations.

Rallroad development seems greatly
to have impressed President Johnson,
for in his third proclamation for the
last Thursday of November, he said:
“He has permitted us to multiply our
ships upon our lakes and rivers and
upon the high seas, and at the same
time to extend our iron roads so far
into the secluded places of the conti-
nent as to guarantee speedy overland
intercourse between the two oceans.”

President Grant's
contained nothing out of the ordinary,
except that in one year, Nov. 18—not
the last Thursday—was made the hol
iday, and he also issued a proclama-
tion calling for special thanksgiving
on July 4, 1876, on the one hundredth
anniversary of the nation's birth.

Time for Nothing but Joy.

|
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“My form in days ago It was
A dream of bliss, so said
The master of the poulterers—
The dream, you see, has fled.
For now 1 am & rack of bonea,
My wattles they are pale.
And why this change? there’'s method In

The subject of my tale.

=1 watched the market, and 1 kept
Close tabs upon -the list:

When turkey meat was low in price
No meal 1 ever missed.

But when the price uplifted, why,
I took to gravel stones

Until I grew attenuate—
A walking rack of bones.

1 had some haughty friends, alas;
“T'was years and years Ago:

They took to glutton ways, and now
There's nothing left to show

They ever trod the barnyard: ah!
They're gathered to the hosts

Of things that were; alack! but now
They re phantom forms and ghosts

“*Twas In the year of 69,
A goose sagacious told

To me the points I now relate—
He then was forty old.

He practiced what he preached—alasl
But quite forgot this year,

He fattened up, and now he's passed—
Forgive this falling tear."

—Horace Seymour Keller.

Typical “Home" Day,

[t is a far cry from that first
Thanksglving of the forefathers on the
bleak coast of New England to the
present elaborate and sumptuous an-
nual fasting that marks the end of
the harvest in this ceuntry.

Many a man will go hundreds, even
thousands, of miles to sit at the old
home table, and partake once more of
the old home cooking—the mince
ples and the turkey “dressing,” just
the same r at least just like what
“mother used to make.” It is a day
when the home is supreme. Lonely
men in the big cities dine at the big
hotels, it is true, and they may have
every luxury that the mind of man
can concelve and the momey of memn
can buy, but they would give it
gladly for a place even at an humb
table if it only were at the old home

A Small Portion.
T AR tivorcus bemste T "
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ensed organs. i
The new tonic method of treating dis-
orders of this kind does not aim to do the

this way they carry health and vigor to

every organ aud fiber of the body. They
are sold by all druggists or will be sent,,

. on receipt of price, 50 cents par
m:m:u for $2.50. by ﬂ Dr. Wil-
liams Medicine uh, M’. ".'.

Flays Free Use of Water.

Dr. K. Beerwald of Berlin 18 opposed
0 the free drinking of water, so often
advised. He says: “Excessive water
drinking not only produces temporary
disturbance, it also creates direct or-
ganic disorders; the heart and kldneys
are particularly affected by the exe
cess, and In these cases the vascular

system Is overcharged and the heast
and kidneys overworked.”

TEA

How can Schilling’s Best

be better than other good
tea? '

Same as with everything
else. Men differ; men's
things differ.

Yoar grooer returns your money i you dou't Ulke 18

True Refinement.

Reflnement does not necessarily ac
company the acquisition of wealth, a
fine house, an extensive library and
an automobile. It lies rather in the
individual’'s mastery of himself, in-
ibility to withstand the temptations
of life, in being innocent and lotty in
his secret thoughts. Every man will
be impure apd vicious unless ho ob-
tains this mastery. His gain in
knowledge, breadth of information
and view, Intimate acquaintance with
men and affairs—all these will avall
him little in the final struggle with
ut that mastery.—New York Times.

Ever Hear of “Scotty” and His Record
Breaking Ride? :

The story, briefly told, is this: Wal
ter Scott, the Death Valley gold miner
made the trip from lLos Angeles to
Chicago last summer om a apecial
train over the “Santa Fe” in leas than
16 hours. That whirlwind train cost
aim more than $6,000, It was the
fastest long distance run over moun-
tailns and plains ever made on any
Ameriean railway. It demonstrated
peyond dispute that the Santa Fe
track, equipment and employees are of
the dependable kind. Probably you
wouldn't care to ride so fast. You pre
fer the luxury of our three tralns from
Utah and Colorado to Everywhers
East and Southwest.

Ask me for ticket rates and litera

ture.
C. F. WARREN.,
G.A.AT. &8 F Ry
411 Dooly Block, Salt Lake City, Utah

See Beauty Only in Utility.

The idea of beauly is peculiarly de
veloped in the heathen Esquimaux
He regards beauty solely from the
standpoint of utility. - For instance,
rock projecting out of water only ap
pears beautiful to him when it is vis
ited In summer by water birds wha
breed there. A foaming torrent s
only beautiful if It contains many
salmon. C
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Itisn't the tea’s fanlt™ ©




