
WINTER WEAKNESS* 
!<Or. Wifi lama’ Pink Ptll* th* Tonic 

That Moot People Wood for 
Blood and Narva*. 

In winter the air of the clone rooms la 
which we spend so much of the time 
doe* not furnish enough oxygen to th* 

lung* to bnru oat tbe foal matter in th* 
Mood. In the cold season we do not ex«r> 

pise as much and th# skin and kidneys do 
not throw off tbe waste matter aa freely 
aa usual. The system become* overloaded 
with poisonous matter, and too feeble 
to throw it off Relief can be had only 
through tbe nse of a remedy thrt will 

promptly and thoroughly purify and 

strengthen the blood, aud the one best 

.adapted for this purpose is the great 
I blood tonic known as Dr. Williams’ Pink 
iPills. 

"They acted like magic iu my case,” 
I said Mrs. Clara L. Wilde, of No. 877 
I Farnsworth avenue, Detroit, Mich. “ I 
I -was weak and thin and could not sleep. 
1 My stomach and nerves were out of or- 

der. I can’t describe how miserable I 
really was. I drngged through si* 
months of feebleness, growing weaker 
all the time until 1 finally hadn't strength 
enongh to leave my l>ed. 

"Then a glad dny came, the day when 
I began to take Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
They made me feel strong right away. 
My appetite came back, I took on flesh 
and the color returned to my cheeks. 
People wondered that these pills did for 
me whatthedoctorscouldn’t do. I took 
only six boxes and then I was perfectly 
well. If I had not found this wonderful 
remedy I surely think that I must have 
wasted to death. Believing firmly that 
these pills saved my life by the strength 
which they gave me at a critical mo- 

ment. I unhesitatingly recommend them 
to others.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain no 
stimulant but give strength that lasts. 
They may be obtained at any drug 
'•tor* 

Wise Words by Pope. 
A man should never be ashamed to 

own that he has bden In the wrong; 
which Is but saying, in other words, 
that he Is wiser to-day than he was 

yesterday.—Pope. 

«ABY COVERED WITH S0RE8. 

Would Scratch and Tear the Flesh Un- 
less Hands Were Tied—“Would 
Have Died But for Cuticura.” 

“My little son. when about a year 

and a half old. began to have sores 

come out on his face. I had a physi- 
cian treat him. but the sores grew 
■worse. Then they began to come on 

his arms, then on other parts of his 

body, and then one came on his chest, 
worse than the others. Then I called 
another physician. Still he grew 
worse. At the end of about a year 
and a half of suffering be grew so bad 
I had to tie his hands in clotha at 
night to keep him from scratching the 
■ores and tearing the flesh. He got to 
be a mere skeleton, and was hardly 
able to walk. My aunt advised me to 
try Cuticura Soap and Ointment. I 
seat to the drug store and got a cake 
of the Soap and a box of the Oint- 
ment, and at the end of about two 
months the sores were all well. He 
has never had any sores of any kind 
since. He is now strong and healthy, 
and I can sincerely say that only for 

your most wonderful remedies my 

precious child would have died from 
those terrible sores. Mrs. Egbert 
Sheldon, R. F. D. No. 1, Woodvllle, 
Conn., April 22, 1905." 

The Population of Heaven. 
Moncure D. Conway In his reminis- 

cences relates a story that was told 
him by Helen Taylor, the stepdaugh- 
ter of John Stuart Mill. While in Scot- 
land she called on a poor woman who 
had lost her little son. The mother 
refused to be consoled, saying; 
“What troubles me is they be all men 
(oik up there in heaven and won't 
know what to do for him.” 

It appears, therefo-e, that the New 
York preachers who have announced 
that there are no women angels can 
not be accepted as the discoverers of 
this great and interesting fact 

Important to Moth ora. 
*■—!■« csrefuhy erery bottle of CASTORIA, 
a safe and sure remedy for Inf ante and children, 

Jrn Urn Tor Orar 30 T«t 
The Kind Too tiara Always Bouett. 

Not Otherwise. 
▲ woman’s proper place Is at home, 

when she is needed there; not other- 
wise. Why should woman be expect- 
ed to play the part of an indoor-grown 
cabbage, while we men are free, but- 
terflydike, to roam the world’s garden 
on wings?—Coulson Kemahan In 
Ideas. 
_ 

Many Children are Sickly. 
Mother Gray a Sweet Powders forChOdien, 
used by Mother Gray, a nurse in Children’s 
Home, New York, care Feverishness, Head- 
ache, Stomach Troubles, Teething Dis- 
orders, Break up Colds and Destroy Worms. 
At all Druggists’ ,15c. Sample mailed FREE. 
Address Allen S. Olmsted, D» Boy, N. Y. 

Foods Good for ths Body. 
Grapes and raisins are nourishing 

and fattening, and apples eaten dally 
ensure clear, bright complexion!. 

TO CUM A COLD IN ONB DAT 
Take LAXATIVE BBOMO Oulalna Tabiala. Drag 
ClaM rafmad muoar If It falls to cure. *. W. 
8SOVTI alsaatum la oa aach box. Sc. 

Not the Right Time to Discover It 
“This chimney," every woman says, 

whoa she lights the lamp, “needs 
cleaning "—Atchison Globe. 

USB TBB FAMOUS 
Bed Cross Bell Blue. Large Sea. package I 
Meta The Bees Company. South Band, Ind. 

Woman’s Work In London. 
Nearly one-half of the women en- 

gaged in occupations in London. Bag- 
land. am domestic servants, of whom 
there is one to every twenty persons 
In the population. 

KNEW LINCOLN IN YOUTH 

Aged Lady Now Living in California Recalls 
Times of Long Ago 

Twenty mites out from Los An- 
geles, Cal., on the seashore road. In 
a humble, four-roomed house, is an 
old woman who Abraham Lincoln was 

very fond of and who he teaslngly 
named “Quinine’' 70 years aRO when, 
g store clerk in New Salem, he board- 
ed for $1 a week under her father's 
roof 

Mrs. Vienna Lyster has J»-st cele- 
brated her 89th birthday. A stately 
old woman, she is still free of step 
and straight of vision, though her 
memory has begun to falter, recollec- 
tion to waver and down the long vista 
of years and day-marks of het* girl- 
hood are blurred- 

This long-ago friend of Lincoln sits 
in her son's home at Burnett and tells 
many stories of the Great Commoner. 
With a quaint tenderness comes the 
thought that this is the cousin, the 
girlhood friend, of fair Ann Rutledge, 
the dead love of IJncoln's youth. 

For twenty years, “alike to fortune 
and to fame unknown,” the recipient 
of Lincoln's whimsical nickname has 
made her home in the whitewashed 
cottage In the little town of Burnett. 

Seventy-five years ago. in the sum- 
mer of 1830, Lincoln released himself 
from parental care and started out to 
make his own way. This was soon 

after his people has removed to Illin- 
ois. and the future President was then 
a gaunt, tall lad of little more than 
21. The following year. Just after his 
famous flatboAt trip to New Orleans, 
he made his second and “permanent” 
appearance in New Salem, on the 
banks of the Sangamon river. Its 
population at that time probably did 
not exceed seventy-five men, women 

and children. It was one of the many 

came to us. and my mother charged 
him about $1 a week for his bed and 
board." 

The "us girls" referred to by Mrs. 
l.yster were eleven in number (rein- 
forced by one brother), and a right 
merry crowd for a log cabin home. It 
may be guessed. In the order of their 
ages they were: Betsy Cameron, 
nicknamed "Isabelle" by IJncoin« 
Vienna, whom the future President 
preferred to address as "Quinine,” 
perhaps because at 17 she could And 
a sharp thrust to answer his teasing 
with: Thomas lone brother In a wild- 
erness of girls, called "Tam O’Shan- 
ter" by Lincoln, and Nancy, Jane, Mar- 
tha, Sarah. Salina and Sorena (the 
twins), Eliza. Caroline and Margaret. 

What clerk to-day would walk Ave 
miles dally between his store and nis 

boarding houRe? Lincoln did It for 
months, striding front “Parson” Cam- 
eron's log cabin in the early mornings 
to Denton OfTntt's general store, and 
back again at dusk. 

He loved exercise in the open, he' 
was proud—may be at time a trifle 
boastful—of his physical strength and 
great powers of endurance, but aside 
from that, one cannot help wondering 
if John Cameron's merry houseful of 
buxom daughters may not have been 
a keener inspiration for those daily 
trudges than love of Nature and of 
Nature's moods. 

Mrs. Lvster remembers “Abe" strid- 
ing steadily, but unhurriedly “home.” 
gaunt. shoulders drooped, shaggy 
head bent and eyes glued to the pages 
of a grammar that he held well up as 
he walked. 

Awaiting him at the long tramp's 
end were the friends who. in accepting 

“boom" towns of what was then the 
Far Western Sta^ of Illinois. 

The ensuing five years. 1831 to 1836. 
cover one of the most interesting peri- 
ods of Lincoln’s early life, when he 
learned the lessons of love and death 
and to rise above the bitterness of de- 
spair. It was during this period that 
Mrs. Lyster (then Vienna Cameron) 
knew him, received at his hands the 
odd nickname of “Quinine,” and be- 
came a quiet observer of his court- 
ship of her beautiful cousin, Ann Rut- 
ledge. 

one or the foremost men or the 
New Salem neighborhood was the Rev. 
John Cameron. Mrs. Lloyd's father. 
He preached in the Presbyterian 
church on Sundays, and, after the 
custom of those sturdy times, turned 
a shrewd eye to business during the 
week. He it was, indeed who, with 
his wife’s brother, the James Rutledge 
mentioned by historians in connection 
with the lustrum of Lincoln’s life, laid 
out the town site of New Salem. 

At the time of Lincoln’* advent In 
New Salem “Parson" Cameron with 
his wife and family—eleven daughters 
and one son—had his home in the 
proverbial log house of the neriod, a 
few mile§ from town on the banks 
of the Sangamon stream, close to the 
Rutledge A Cameron mill. This lat- 
ter combined the business of sawing 
timber and grinding grist. The mill, 
on a dam that jutted out a few hun- 
dred feet Into the river, was one of 
the last landmarks of the locality to 
crumble away. Lincoln for a short 
time was in charge of it. 

Mrs. Lyster does not recall the day 
that Lincoln flret came to her father’* 
home to board, but reference to what 
meager data is extant indicates that 
It was in the winter or spring of 183S. 
“Lincoln waa a great, big, hulking fel- 
low that,” says Mrs. Lyster. “full to 
'the chin with fun and always playing 
droll pranks on us girls. He waa a 

clerk la Denton Ofty’s store whan ha 

the fl-a-week board, had taken him 
in and made him one of themselves. 
“Lincoln, or 'Abe,’ as we one and all 
soon came to call him was a member 
of the family as long as he stayed 
with us,'' Mrs. Lyster says. “To him 
my mother was ‘Aunt Polly,' a fact 
borne out by historians. 

Lincoln, says Mrs. Lyster. recal- 
ling those rare days, "was a remark- 
able young man for pranks. He had 
a nickname (or each one of us girls, 
but I can only remember a few. One 
of his tricks was to pluek his friends 
by their ears—he wras always doing 
that. I have heard my father speak 
of seeing Abe’ standing at a corner, 
or in the road, telling one of his droll 
stories or engaged in earnest discus- 
sion, and, at a climax in the tale or 

conversation, stretching out one of his 
long arms, and gently pulling the lis- 
tener's ear. Instead of plucking the 
lapel of his coat. From more than 
one of us Cameron girls ‘Abe’ caught 
a scolding for not leaving our ears 
alone.” 

Lincoln’s Mother’s Tribute. 
Though so fond of his books it must 

not be supposed that be cared only 
for work and serious study. He was 
a social, sunny-tempered lad, as fond 
of jokes and fun as he was kindly and 
Industrious. His stepmother said of 
him: “I can Bay what scarcely one 
mother in a thousand can say, Abe 
never gave me a cross word or look, 
and never refused to do anything I 
asked him. I must say that Abe was 
the best boy I ever saw or expect to 
see,”—From Helen Nicolay’s “The 
Boys’ Life of Abraham Lincoln” in 
Bt Nicholas.___ 

Clock 700 Year* OKI. 
The clock In Exeter cathedral, Eng- 

land, Is 700 years old. The dial is 
seven feet in diameter. The dials 
show the Ume of da:,* and the moan's 

TO HIS WIFE. 

TIm Mtrrisj Mu Suds t Valutins 

I wont mm Ictud of a raiantina. 
To send to that Ettla wtfo of min*. 

Who’s waiting at homo for M| 
Not popar Cupid* and gildod darta. 
Nor silly verses, nor satin hearts. 

Suppose I send her • 'nitoch of posies, 
Some violets or a box of rose*— 

A dollar apiece, you say ? 
Good Lord t She would ask me what 

I meant 

By spending so much on sentiment. 
And flowers, anyway t 

By Jove! HI get ber some gloves I Eh, 
what? 

Her size? Great heavens, I ha v# forgot! 
Now am I not a dunce? 

Alas, that a man should grow so stupid! 
Give me an inspiration, Cupid! 

I used to have them one*. 

I need to i«d bar flora, and ring* 

And Him to bar 1tarried 
Bat. ok, it waa *1! ao difforant thoal 
A Us I cossld wo only bra near again 

Tboao my* baforo wo morriodl 

I might writa for bar a little rbyme, 
And I really would if I bod tba time 

And know wkat I wont to toy; 
Bat tba grind of work bos dulled n) 

brain I 
BmmIm I Km got to catch a tram. 

So I’ll writ# no rhymas to-day. 

Ah, well I it is useless trying to think I 
Bring me my check book and pen 

and ink. 
Hang sentiment by the neck 

What’s the use of St. Valentine’s Day? 
I'll settle the thing in the same old way. 

With a forty dollar check I 
-New York Press. 

FOR VALENTINE’S DAY 
The Heart Hunt and Other Amusing Games and 

Pastimes. 1 

The first suggestion 
for a Valentina day 
party is in the form ot 
a heart hunt. Small 
paper hearts, red and 
white, should be hi/ 
den all about the 
room, with occasional 
chocolate or other 
candy hearts here and 
there. The object is 
for each person to 

Bearch for the hearts, and the one 

who finds the greatest number of pa- 
per ones, which are the real counters 
In the game, wins the first prize. 

The first prize should be something 
in the form of a heart, say a photo- 
graph holder, a churm, a locket, or a 

bonbonniere. Some of the hearts 
should be broken into two pieces if 
candy ones, or torn if paper, and spe- 
cial prizes offered to those who find 
the pieces that fit together. 

The player who finds moBt hearts 
is supposed to bo the one who will 
first be married. To the one who 
finds least, a consolation prize should 
be given. If a girl, a suitable prize 
would be a tea cup and saucer, or a 

worsted kitten, as she is destined to 
be an ‘‘old maid." A suitable conso- 

lation prize for a boy would be a card 

• 

If it chance to hit the white. 
You will meet your fate to-night. 

All alone your year* will mellow. 
Should your arrow meet the yellow. 

If the dart go wide astray. 
You will throw your heart away. 

Should It pierce the heart of gold. 
Joy for you. and love untold! 

If you have a Valentine day party 
you will serve refreshments, and the 
idea of the day of hearts and love 
must be carried out as far as pos- 
sible in everything arranged. 

A very pretty way to send your 
guests to the dining-room is to have 
some pink flowers in two separate 
baskets, pink carnations for the boya 
and pink roses for the girls, for pink 
is the speeial color of the god of love. 
Write beforehand on small cards the 
names of some famous lovers of his- 
tory and fiction, fastening the cards 
with the names of men to the carna* 
tions and those with the names of 
women to the roses 9uch names 
should be selected as Romeo and 
Juliet, Orlando and Rosalind, Hamlet 
and Ophelia, Petrarch and Laura, 
Dante and Beatrice, Leicester and 
Queen Elizabeth, John Alden and 
Priscilla, Qupen Victoria and Prince 
Albert, and so on. 

Then as each boy takes a carnation 
* ~ 

The King of Heart* and the Fortune-telling Target. 

of buttons, or a little work basket, as 

he will have to learn the use of them 
In his bachelorhood. 

Another game appropriate to the 

day is "Broken Hearts.” Cut out cf 

red cardboard as many hearts, about 
six inches across, as you will have 

pairs of guests. Then, with sharp 
shears, cut each of these into many, 
small pieces, square, crescent shaped, 
wedge shaped, and so on, keeping the 

pieces of each heprt separate from 
the others by putting them into an 

envelope. 
Now, from different colored papers 

cut small hearts, two of each, and put 
them into two bowls. The players 
then select one each, the girls from 
one bowl, the boys from another, and 
the boys then find their partners in 
the girls who have hearts matching 
In color those they have selected. 

The envelopes are then distributed, 
one to each couple, and they must 

try to put the pieces together to form 
a perfect heart. The two who flfst 
do this stand up and are crowned with 
red roses made of paper, as this was 

a classic honor bestowed upon Cupid, 
the god of love. If you prefer, the girl 
may be crowned with roses and the 

hoy with a laurel wreath. 
This diversion is especially good 

fun. Get a sheet of heavy cardboard, 
twenty-five or thirty inches square, 
and draw on it as large a heart as 

you can. Then cut the heart out 
and cover it with white muslin to 

strengthen it; it may also be braced 
at the back by strips of wood. 

Around the edge of the heart patnt 
a border in green, about three inches 
wide, which of course, gives you the 
outlines of a green heart. Inside this 

paint a black heart of the same width, 
and again a third in yellow, a fourth 
in blue, a fifth in red, and in the cen- 

ter a bull’s-eye of gold paint, leaving 
a space of white unpainted. 

Having prepared as many arrows as 

there are guests and a gilded Cupid’s 

j and reads the name on the card, he 
must flr d the card with the corre- 

i spoudlng rose card; that is to say, 
; Komeo must tind Juliet, Orlando must 
i And Rosalind, and so on. and they go 
j to the dining room matched in that 

way. 
v 

The dining-room decorations should 
be in pink, and as far as possible, 
heart shaped. Pink crepe paper can 
be effectively used to give the shape 
to all the dishes. The ice cream 

should be served in heart shaped 
molds or In the form of two doves 
billing and cooing, and the cream 

might be pink in color. 
Pink hearts, with little love versed 

attached, should be placed at the 
guests' places, and these may be taken 
away as souvenirs of the evening. 
Following are a few verses that might 
be used: 

| Oh. there's nothing half so sweet In life 
I As Ixtve's young dream. —Moore. 

Pains of love be sweeter far 
Than all other pleasures are. 

—Dryden. 

For love Is heaven, and heaven Is love. 
—Scott. 

'Tts better to have loved and lost 
Than never to have loved at all. 

—Tennyson. 

There’s beggary In the love that can be 
reckoned. —Shakespeare. 

For toasts, those who remember 
any other quotations about love may 
recite them, or each guest might read 
aloud, between the timea of serving, 
the quotations on the heart shaped 
cards. 

Above the table a bow and an ar- 

row might be suspended, or a cupld, 
or both. 

When the guests have come bapk 
from the dining-room to the parlor, 
hand to each one a little lace edged 
valentine, with a pencil attached, by; 
means of a narrow pink ribbon, and 
on the back of wbich the following 
questions are written. The answers 
to the questions all begin with the 

POISONS NOT ALWAYS OlAOLY. 

In the Hand* of Phyatolana Seme 
Make Valuable Wsmediaa. 

"The venom of the rattlesnake has. 
been known to cure locomotor ataxia 
and scarlet fever." said a chemist. 
"Homeopathic physicians often pre- 
scribe it. 

"Ton know the curara, the deadly 
poison that the South American In- 
dians smear on their arrow tlpa? Well 
curara Is very helpful In hydrophobia 

"There Is a seaweed called ‘blad- 
der-wrack.’ They make of this an ai»- 

tlfat. a marvelous antifat. By the 
use of this antifat I know a man who 
reduced his weight forty pounds In 
three months. 

"There Is a deadly fungus, the tty 
agaric, which unfortunate people 
sometimes eat in mistake for mush- 
rooms. They make a medicine of the 
fly argartc, a medicine called mus- 

carine nitrate, which. Injected under 
the slttn, causes a copious ttaw oT 
tears. French actresses In weeping 
scenes such ss 'La Dame sux Camel- 
lias' sometimes use this dreg. 

"Cocaine causes. wakefulness. I 
once worked forty-eight hours st a 

stretch, thanks to cocaine. 
"Coca stimulates, exhilarates and 

removes all desire for food or drlnk 
An Alpine guide will chew fifty or 

sixty grains of It before commencing 
a difficult ascent." 

DIFFICULTY EASILY GET OVER. 

Sixteen Feet of Snow No Great Mo- 
ment for Winnipegers. 

The men In the fur cap let It be 
known that he was from Wianipeg. 
and he was presently asked: 

"You have pretty hard winters 
there, don’t you?" 

"Yes, pretty hard.” 
"And great falls of snow?" 
"Yes, a good deal of snow." 

Everybody Made Use of Stilts Eight- 
een Feet High. 

“How deep did you ever see it*" 
"Well, two years ago it was IB feet 

deep on the level, and stood that way 
tor a month.” 

“Why, all the houses must have 
been snowed in to the second-story 
windows and the streets rendered im- 
passable?” 

“Yes. but we had' an easy way of 
getting around," said the Canadian. 
"Everybody made use of stilts 18 feet 
high, you see, and sawed them off as 
the snow settled down.” 

Parisian Jeweler’s Work of Art. 
A wonderful work of art entitled 

the “Way of life,” Is the masterpiece 
of a Parisian Jeweler was exhibited 
in London recently. It is a monument 
some nine feet wide at the base, and 
as many feet high. It Is made of onyx 
and unpolished marble, to which are 
added much 

, gold, stones, diamonds 
and rubles, and other precious stones, 
besides 150 figures cut in .ivory and 
gold. As the legend runs. It Is an at- 
tempt to depict artistically, and with 
the help of precious stones and met- 
als. the notions mankind may have of 
God and His nature, of created beings 
and of their nature, of the connection 
of created beings with each other, 
and of their connection with God our 
Maker.” The exhibit took thirty years 
to complete.—Montreal Herald. 

False Teeth for Sailors. 
A dentist held up a set of false 

teeth. 
“See this stay here." he said, “this 

brace and this reinforcement? The set 
Is for a sailor, and sailors' false teeth 
are always made extra strong, oa ac- 

count of the unconquerable saU beef 
and the granite ship biscuit that are 
eaten at sea. > 

“On hts beef and biscuit a sailor 
would crush ordinary false teeth In 
no time. He would chew them up 
and swallow them in mistake for or- 

dinary food. 
“Hence false teeth for sea use are 

always reinforced with all manner of 
braces and backstays." 

Skillful Penmanship. 


