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every of the hody.
“ | was all Yan down from the effects
the " ways Mre. Amelin Hall, of
0.8 street, Norwieh m, “and
not ssem to get strength to walk ;
not eat n fln:'. meal, my nm'::.h
L and [ was so nervons t
:o-t:‘wp. [ eonld only stay in
e minates at n timeg eit might
Tas least lirtle thing wonld
me. [ had difficalty in breath-
and had freqoent fainting spells.
‘My goneral health way completely
_miulmll-htlt—neuufgfﬁﬁﬁi&hi:n-
matic ns, spepsia, const ",
M?lh wi‘k’lum My physician at-
teuded me for the grip and again for
the condition ht it l;ft me in.h but 1
no streugth from the tonics he pre-
- . In fact, nothing helped me
antil I tried Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
they cured me.
ol w atronger and gained flesh
time I began taking them. I
am satisfled that the pills are all that is
clatused for them and I shall do all I can
to make their gnod qoalities kunown.”
Dr. Willinins’ Pink Pills cure ner-
vous & of every kind, check
wasting aurd baild np strength.
booklet, address the Dr. Williams
Medicine Oo., Schienectady, N. Y,

Claims Immortality of Beasts.

Prof. Howison of the University of
Californila at Berkeley, Cal., argues
that, since Intelligence is eternally ex-
fstent, and since animals have intel-
ligence, ergo the beast of the field is
immortal.

6 Tons Grass Hay Free,
Everybody 1 lots and lots of fi
hw,u‘:r:upl:dwim ﬂ“
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The enormous er of our Northern
g::n Pelligree l. on our seed farms
past year co us fo issue a spe-
cial catalogue eall':e
SALZER'S BARGAIN SEED BOOK.
This is brim full of bargain seeds at bar
gain prices,
SEND TS XOTICE TO-DAY.
and receive free sufficient seed to grow 5
tons of grass on your lot or farm this
t Bargain Seed Book
with its wond surprises and  great
ina in seeds at bargain prices.
Remit 4o and we add a package of Cos
mos, most fashionable, | serviceable,
beautiful annual flower. .
John A, Salzer Seed Co., Lock [raw-
er W., La Crosae

v, Win.
WON WAGER BY BAITING VICTM.

After Much Provocation Conductor
Was Caught Napping.

Some time in the seventles a party
of friends en route to Boston from
Portland on the Roston & Maine rail-
road, with Payson Tucker as conduc-
tor, hatched up a pilot, and made a |
wager of a quart bottle of wine that |
Tucker couldn't be caught napping.

One of the party sald that he would
take the bet. '

He separated from the others, and,
as the conductor came along, asked
what! station they were then passing,
and on recelving the reply he an
swered, “That's what I thought." This
act was repeated several times, and
finally “Conductor Payson” became
very indignant, and said: “Do you
take me for p d——4a fool?”

“That’s what | thought,” replied the .
other, who now owned a quart of the
finest wine.—Boston Herald,

Dull Days on the Willamette,

Brisk news and chances for scrap
py comment are on the bum, Won't
scme faghiopnable lady or gentleman
please scandalize herself or himself,
or some holler-than-thou crank stick |
his nose into someone else’s business
and help to while dull time away in
Portland? Lighten the gloom, some
body. Deesn't anybody feel like run-
nlog away from his wife or taking a |
mint julep after 2 o'clock in the morn.
fng or smoking a cigaretie or some |
thing moderately debauching? We're |
getting too good and the sun is shine |
fng too seremely on the banks of the |
willowy Willamette—Portland Ore

gonian.

« - THE EDITOR.

and Physical Vigor.

A New Jersey editor writes:

“A lopg Indulgence In improper food
brought on a conditien of wnervous
dyspepsia, nearly three years ago, so |
severe that I had to quit work entire-
ly. I put myself on a strict regimen

pe-Nuts food, with plenty of ount-
exercise and lw a few mgnths

]
!
|
}
Explaing How to Keep Up Monul’
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She had long yellow curls that look-
ed like glistening columns of gold.
bobbing in the —sunlight Wwhen she
walked, or lying in rich satin .lhrund-
ance all over her little flufly shoulders
when she was still. Her eyes were
big and round and peculiarly blue—
like twin cornflowers—and there were
perpetunal discs of pink in the small
oval cheeks. When Winifred laughed,
there was a transitory glimpse of
something snow-white and deliclously
cven about the firm, shining row of
upper tecth, and an unexpected dim-
ple dawned at either corner of her
mouth.

The day was hot to sultriness, the
sun beating upon the lake with fierce
intensity and transforming it into a
great sparkling pool of melted metal.
The willows that grew quite down to
the water's edge drooped and wilted,
and the languid butterflles folded
‘heir wings in the shade of them.

Winifred hurried down the road as
fast as her long, white-stockinged legs
would carry her, the big sun hat—
scarlet with popples—flying back from
her head by its muslin ribbons, She
found a tempting tuft of grass in the
shadow of a glant water oak, and sat
down to eat her lunch. When she
had finished, she crossed her hands in
her lap, and sat gazing out across
the lake with suddenly tired, absent
eyes. She heard the village clock
strike two—then three—and all at
once, the water began to dance and
shimmer and grow biack before her
eyes. A horrible dizziness settled
over her, and she flung herself down
on the cool, grateful grass and closed
her eyes. There seemed to be a per-
feet babel of nolses ringing In her
ears, and a lot of people shouting in
loud voices, But Winifred took no
notice of them; her senses began to
wander and she almost langhed out
to think how nice and cool and sleepy

| she was. Then eame oblivion.

When the little girl came back to
earth again she was lying in her own
bed ‘with’ the pretty canopy of blue
satin, and the cloudy white draperies
all around. 8he felt numb and stiff
and listless, and when she opened Ler
lips to speak, her volce sounded so
tiny and far away. Many days pass-

| ed before she was allowed to sit up,

and hear all gbout herself and the
grave, kind man who had rescued
her.

“l should ke so much to see him
and to—to thank him,” sald Wini-
fred one day—the first she spent out
of bed.

“You may,” replled her aunt, “for
he is here right now. He was very
ill himself that day.— The heat played
him an even more serious trick than
He has been unconscious
ever since he brought you home. But
to-day he is some better and a while
ago expressed a wish lo see you as
goon as you were well."

Winifred flushed with pleasure and
begged to be permiited to go to him
at once. “My mother would not care,
I am sure,” she insisted as her aunt
demurred, “you will not refuse me?”

S0 the little girl was wheeled into
the gick man’'s room, where he lay
pale and prostrated against his pil
low. He smiled as she came Ip and
held out his hand. Winifred thought

Dally Story Pub, Co.)

your kind aunt had not taken me n?”
“Then -1 supposeé We must be
‘quits’?" 8he laughed merrily, show-
ing =1l her dimples at once. i
The other nodded. "Do you know.”
he asked presently, "why it was 1|

1 eould?"

“Won't you tell me?™

“It was because once [ had a little
girl, with long yellow curls fust like
yours, and big blue eyes. You—you
reminded me a lot of her that day |
found you unconsclous by the lake.
Do yon mind my telling you this?”

“No—oh, no. And your little girl—

“For God's sake don't turn away from
me now"”

where is she now? She is not—Is
she—"

“She |8 not dead. But—"

Winifred looked at him suddenly,
with wide, bewildered eyes.

“I—I lost her,” the man explained
after a pause, and the little girl did
not question him further.

“My mama will be home to-mor
row,” she remarked, in a change of
tone, “and [ want you to meet her’
She—oh, you don't know how grate-
ful she will be to you, I—she hasn't
any one but me,” she added quickly.

“Have you no father?” he guestion-
ed gently.

Winifred shook her pretty gold head
slowly back and forth. *“Not now,”
she said, her eyes filling with swift
tears.

“Never mind. [ oughtn’t to have
asked yon. Won't you teil me some-
thing about that—Mama#®"” Iis cheeks
lost some of their pallor as he spoke,
and a sudden eager look crept into
his eyes.

“She is the dearest, best and most
beautiful ereature in all’the world!"
Winifred- broke out, an uplifted dmile
on her dainty, flushed face, “Every-
body loves mama. She Is s0 good
and kind and true. But her health
is not good at all, She has to work
80 hard—to take care of herself and
me, and—Isam afraid she is not going
to hold out—always. But mama Is
awfully proud; you'd see that right
away. Wouldn't you like to see her
picture ?*

The sick man nodded, pot trusting
himself to speak. He watched her
in silence as she unfastened the lock-
et from a long-gold chain and held it
out to him. :

“So is—your motber?" he ask-
ed, after & long, long pause.

“Yes, that is she. Now—do you
blame me for loving her so much?”

“No; I—I shouldn't blame—any
one,” he responded slawly.

There was abother long silence,
during which, the opened and
closed on noiseless hinges and some
one came softly into the room.

“Mamal!” ;

“My little sweetheart!” The wom-
af clasped ber arms about the child
and held her In a long, fervent em-
brace. ‘When she looked up, & pair

her. : .

wanted 80 much to #ee you as soon as .

of dark, eager eyes were fixed upom

leading veterinarians to be as essen-
tial to a be well being as shoeing
him or ng him a comfortable bed
to lie on. in England and
France have been clipping their
horses for many years, and American
farmers are not slow to realize its
advantages, A clipped horse dries

and will rest comfortably and be re-
treshed for the work the following
day. An unclipped horse is liable to
catch the heaves, pneumonia and all
sorts of colds, rheumatism, ete. More
especially is this so in the early
spring, when his hair is long and he
is “soft.” If worked hard he will per-
spire freely and the molstyre will be
held by his long hair, and the food
that should go to nourish him will be
used to_replenish the heat that is be-
ing constantly takem from his body
by the mass of cold wet hair. If
clipped, the perspiration will evapor-
ate almost as soon as secreted, and
when put in the stable he rests com-
fortably and his food dees him good.

Some-years ago a Buffalo street car
company tested the value of clipping
in the following manner:  They own-
ed 500 horses, and 2560 of these were
clipped early in the spring and 250
were not clipped. A careful record
was kept of results, and.it was found
that "of the 250 unclipped horses 153
were afflicted with coughs and pneu-
monia, while of the 250 clipped not
one case of sickness was reported.

A man would not expect to enjoy
very good health if he did hard man-
ual work clothed with heavy under-
wear, a heavy suit and a far overcoat,
and after perspiring freely, as he
naturally would, go to sleep without
removing same. It is just as ridicu-
lous to expect a horse to be in perfect
health if worked under the same con-
ditions.

If you would get the best returns
from your investment in your horse,
treat him right, and be sure and
clip him in the early spring A -first-
class horse-clipping machine can be
bought at almost any hardware store
for less than $7.00.—Horse Review,
Dec. 5th, 1905.

Buttens Long Wern.

While buttons were known as far
back as the time of Edward I. of Eng-
land, it was not until the reign of
Elizabeth that they came into general
use in the civilized world.

Catarrh Cannot .Be Cured

with LOCAL APPLICATIONS, aa cannot reach
the sest of the disease. Catarrh is a blood or consti-
tutional disease, and In order to cure It you must take
internal remedies. Hall's Catarrh Cure {0 takea in-
ternally, and acts directly oo the blood snd mucous
surf Hall's Catarrh Cure 18 not & quack medt
uu.“ﬁ'vn prescribed by one of the best pliysicians
i;}nﬁcmutnm and s & regular présc
t I8 com s
with the blood purifiers, scting directly on the
muceus surfaces. ‘l'ho et u-'nbm of the
two Ingredients Is what produces such I re-
salts io curing catarrh. Send for testimoniale, free.
'rf.l. CHENEY & CO., Props., Toledo, O
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Pilla for constipation,
Police Court Note,

Here |s another gem from that pro-
lific mine, the police court: “Frisoner
psed such strong language,” sald a
constable, “that I was obliged to get
the assistance of another officer to
take him Into custody."—London Tele-
graph.

USE THE FAMOUS

Cross Ball Blue, Large 2
wu Neam&m.m%m

Capital and Labor.

Employers of labor are apt to over
look the fact that no favor whatso-
ever Is conferred upon a man by em-
ploying him; that, if anything, the
boot is on the other leg, and the man
who barters brain or muscle in return
for a proportion only of what it brings
his employer is the party in the trans-
action who really comnfers a favor.—
Surveyor and Muclcipal and County
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Write for a Sample Package -
of Garfield Tea, the mild laxative which
. sick headache and de-

cures
' i stomach and

‘San Francisco is to have the ¥

stricken with a serious filness. The

Squeezed from the press or trodden under
? f

Recently his lovely mamma Was

telephone jangled all day with the in-}
quirtes of friends, servants with sol-
emn faces moved about, nolseless

ness,

In a fortnight he was summoned to
the sickroom to see his mamma, who
was beginning to feel the real glow
of convalesceqice.

There wae hiz mother sure enough
lying palely beaming undeér a canopy
of smowy laces against the embroid-
ered pillows around which swept the
very silken coverlid. -

“Good morning, my baby boy,” with
a hug. “What has my blessed been
doing while his mother was glek?
What has he dome with all the beau-
tiful fiowers that came?”’

Lifting his head proudly and dimp-
ling with pleasure, sald he:

“T've been keeping the flowers/ fresh
to put on your grave, dear mother."—
Chicago Chronicle.

Fault of Our Civilization.

When a man sees a woman stum-
bling along with a bag that is twice
too heavy for her, wearily shifting it
from right to left and trying In vain to
hold up her skirts with her elbows, his
natural desire is to put his muscles at
her service. It will be play for him to
swing that bag upon a car, while to
her it is a real difficulty.

Yet he knows his offer would be po-
litely refused. Her face may express
sentences varylng from “l am sorry,
but it wouldn’t be proper” to “Mind
your own business,” but “No, thank
you,” would be the inevitable reply.

And -all the time she would like
nothing better than to accept his help.
But she has heard warning tales all
her life long, about the annoyances,
the confuslom and the terror strange
men can inflict on imprudent women,
and she is afraid to trust appearances
or accent or any of the evidences of
his caste and quality.

And probably she is wise. The devil
is clever at masquerade, and it is eas-
ler to keep out of trouble than to get
out of it. Yet what a long way we
have gone from the é@riginal creation
if one human being cannot put his
hands out to help another without an
introduction or a chaperon.—"“Maude
Muller” in Chicago Journal

Romance and Reality.

The young man had pulled the
voung woman up the hill on the to-
boggan, and was amazed to find her
moodily silent when they reached the
top.

“What is wrong?” he asked.

“If you had any romance about you,
you would have taken advantage of
the ocecaslon and the opportunity to
say that you would be happy to pull
me up the hill of life forever and
ever,” she sighed.

“Bat, I—but, I--"

“But last summer when we were
boating you said you could think of
no brighter future than to drift to-
gether adown the stream of life.”

“l know, dear; but when a man
pulls 150 pounds of a girl up a half-
mile hill he hasn't enough breath left
to say what he thinks. Drifting in,
a boat gives him more breath, and
more time to think, and less laborious

work for his arms.”—Chicago Tri-
bune.
Singer of One Song.
He sang one song and died—no more but
that! A

A single song and carelessly compete,

He would #ot bind and thresh his chance-
grown wheat, -

Nor bring his wild fruit te the common
vat,

T6 store the acld rinsings, thin and flat,

aet. . :
A few slow beads, blood ‘red and honay
sweel, .
Ooged from the grape, which burst and
spilled Its fat,

But Time, who soonest drops the heaviest | |

t :

b from the Oy
llflring lnrt.'
with Hdney

: Capt,
- kidney trouble ¢
. the civil war
: the occasional at
tack: “fa ﬁ'nloped into a chronle
chbe. AL one time | had 10 use o
M .u cane to get about “’
back was jame and weak. and be sideg
the aching, there wa: distressing
rmm of the kidne secretions I
was In & bad way when | hocan using
Doan's Kidsey Pilis 1 1901, but the
remedy cured me and | have been
well ever since”
Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

——

MERE MATTER OF EVOLUTION,

Buccesaive Steps From Kitchen Table
to Hall Mirror..

Mrg. Compton looked at her patient
but bewildered husband with an ex-
pression of good-natured superiority.
*“Dear me, George,” she sald, cheerful-
ly, “I don't see the use of my trying
to explain to you, but I'm perfectly
willing to do it, of course.

“lI did Intend, as you say, to buy &
kitchen table, and 1 came home with
a2 hall mirror. But it was an abso-
lutely natural change.

“First I looked at kitchen fables.
Then the clerk called my attention to
the kitchen cabinets, with drawers
and everything. Then I said how mach
they looked like bureaus, except that
they had no glass. Then he showed
me one with a glass, and then he sald
he had such a pretty buream, If 1
cared to look at it.

“So I looked at that, and it was
pretty; but the glass was rather small,
So then he showed me a dressing case
with a nice glass mirror, and I said
what nice glass it was. And them he
sald, ‘If you want to see a fine pi
of glass, let me show you ome of our
new hall mirrors.’

“And of course, George, you can nn-
derstan¥ that when I saw that beau-
tiful mirror 1 had to have it; and
you know you don't like me to rum
up bills in new places, and I hadn't
enough to buy a kitchem table, too,
so—now lsn't it clear?’—Youth's Com-
panion.
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