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our travels by land and by
overlooked and neg-
lie under our eye.—

E

elveteen be washed ing it
l\!ﬂ in w:r.n, Ivmhpwmm
thoroughly and it drip dry.

vinse
account or wring it. Be care
Etoh.qgtltﬂi;hto:‘thtlm.ld
it will be crooked when dry.
ELEANOR R. PARKER.

Nicotine in Tobacce.

A scientist writes: “The essential
quality for which tobacco Is smoked
er chewed lies not really in the leaves
themseives, but is contained in thou-
sands of hollow-knobbed hairs which
cover their surface. The vital nicotine
is garnered in these pearlike balls, but
as it is impossible to shave off these
bhairs, and would be a scarcely com-
mendable achievement If it could be
undertaken, it becomes necessary to
préserve the whole follage for com-
mercial purposes.”

Preach from Automoblles.

A novel method of preaching the
gospel was recently tried in France
with striking success. Pastor Delat-
tre from Roame (Reformed church),
in company with Pastor Saintom, of
the Baptist church, in Paris, visited
with an automobile the departments
of Lolre, Rhone, Alier, Saone et Loire,
within a radius of about %0 miles.
Pastor Delattre writes: “During near-
ly two months, from our automoblle,
we have been able to preach the
gospel on market places, from fair to
fair, distributing thousands of tracts
and selling no less than 2,600 copies
of the New Testament.”

He Hit the Bookmaker,

Patrick Murphy had an afternoow
off, so he thought he would go out to
see the horse races.

Pat had heard about the fortunes
made at the race track, so he thought
he would try his luck. He went down
stairs before every race, but didn't
find any odds that suited him until
the last race. It was a large gEray
horse. I don't remember its name,
but it suited Pat all right, for it had
50-1 after it.

Pat put up his dollar and went up-
stairs to see the race. His horse won

by a neck. Pat hurried down-stairs |

in his

with a lively step to cash
check.

It was the last race of the day and
the bookmaker was anxijous to get
rid of his silver, therefore Pat was
paid with silver dollars.

Pat stood there a few minutes fum-
bling over his handful of silver dol-
jars, when the bookmaker hollered:
*What's the matter, Irish? Don't you
think they are good?” =

Pat sald: “They lpok all right, but
f am just trying to see it I can find
the bad one I gave you among them.”

AN OLD TIMER.

Has Had Experiences.
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his shirt-sleeves, with his
faded waistcoats unbuttoned.

From where he stood, behind the |
row of pigeotriholes, ¢ach with Iis|
inftial letter, Briggs could look |
through into the fromt room be}’ond-i
It originally had been ftted up as a!
general ghop; but now the showcases
were covered with a thick dust. and |
the cloth draperies which had shield- '
ed the dry goods on the side shelvcs
hung moth-eaten and In tatters. No
one ever came into the “shop” now
except to get his mail. The fireplace |
was filled with rubbish. and all that
remained to show where a social cir- |
cle of men had once joked and told
storles was one rickety chalr, with a |
broken leg. The place bad gome to |
seed.

Moses Briggs was sorting the after
necon mall. He worked moehanlc:lly,'[
pausing only occasionally to puzzle
over the superscription of a letter. |
Boon there yas only one left in hil:'
hand, and as he read its address he
gave a start of surprise. “To the |
Postmaster at Scottsville,” he read
aloud; then walked slowly into the
back part of the room and sat down
at a table, with his letter in front of
him.

As he sat there the light from a
window at the side of the room shone
full upon his face. His forehead was
furrowed with deep wrinkles, his eyes
were bloodshot amd had no luster in
them. His nose was sharp and red,
and on each side of it were tell-tale
patches of tiny pink veins

The postmaster picked up the let-]
ter and tore It open slowly, using his
long forefilnger as a paper-kaife. In-
gide were a return envelope, stamped;
a typewritten letter, and a printed
slip with blank spaces. The Iletter
was addressed: “To the Postmaster,”
and it was signed, Briggs noticed, by
“The Goleconda Life Insurance Com-
pany,” of New York.

“Dear 8ir,” it began. “May we re-
quest you to favor us by answering |
the few questions on the 1nciogedi
inquiry sheet and returning it to us? |
The person named has just proposed |
to us for a policy of insurance, and |
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“Used to Drink Hard Has Beformed.

Postmaster.”

as he lives in your neighborhood we
think that you may be both able and
williing to oblige us with the data re
quired in such cases.”

It was simply the ordinary In-
quiry which meost Insurance -~compa-
nies make regarding applicants who
are unknown to them. Briggs had
answered many such, so it was with-
out any surprise that he opened the
accompanying form to see which of
his townsmen had been fortifying
agalnst adversity. As his eye fell on
the name, however, he laughed aloud,
fn his high, cracked voice. The per-
son Inqguired about was “Moses
Briggs, 40 years of age; occupation,
shopkeeper; Scottsville; proposing for
$1,000.”

Briggs knew how it had happened.
He remembered now signing a pro
posal for $1,000 in the “Golcenda,”
but he had no Iidea of taking

Briggs had signed, and again accepted
the agent's courtesy, and the resuli
wes this set of guestions.

To Brigge' mind there was some-
thing grimly humorous in the idea of
about himself, and so he

i
é

il

E

1 Al out,”

ielp me, they shail, too!
that he would make a rough
f what he was going to write,
et about it In a scrawling, shaky
aand.

“This man,” he wrote, “is a plala
runkard. He has been a drunkard
“or the lagt five years. He began well
*pouzh. He married a nice girl here,
and started In kéeping shop. He had
three little childrem—a boy and twd
giris—but they dldn't keep him
swralght, and soon he got to abusing
his wife; and when she conldn’t stand
!t no longer she left him. She is now
supporting herse!f and the childrem
while he i= des»ised by everyone. Na
one will do business with him now,
except such as have to, and his trade
is all gone. He has a government
position here, which he will probably

| lose soon, and that will be the end of

him. He is a wreck, and couldn’t pay
the first premium on a pollcy if It
was no more than sixpence. His wife
is gotting old before her time, but
people respect her, and pity her chil-
dren for having such a father. That
is the kind of man Moses Briggs 18"

The postmaster lald down his pén
and slowly read over what he had put
in his rough draft.

“That’'s what I'l write under ‘Re-
marks,”” he sald, “just the plain
truth. Then we'll see if they'll want
to issue any policy.”

He rose from his chair again, and,
walking over to the window, looked
out. The post office was bullt on a
bluff, overlooking a river. The sun
was just setting, and the sky, behind
the distant tree-tops was rose pink.
In the blue above one early star twin-
kled feebly.

The man stood there, drinking In
the scene—the water flashing in the
last dying sunbeams, the grassy slope,
and, over all, the single star. Then
suddenly his frame grew erect, his
eye flashed, and he threw both arms
out Btraight from the shoulders, hls

| ists clenched.

“It'll be true,” he muttered, “for 1
mean {t, and it can’'t do anybody any
hurt if I say so. [ couldn’t take out
a pollcy anyway. An', seems as
though I'd llke to see it written down
that way.”

He sat again, and pulled the inquiry
sheet toward him, as he dipped his
pen into the Ink. The two questions
with “No"” after them seemed less
offensive now. Under ‘Remarks’ he
wrote with a firm hand:

“Used to drink hard. Has re
formed.

‘“Postmaster.”
(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

WATCH THE MONEY SIDE.

Practical Affairs of Life One of the
Things of Importance in
Making Happiness,

No matter what your vocation may

Ibe, you must be a business man first

or you will always be placed at a great
disadvantage In the practical affairs
of life. We cannot entirely Ignore
the money side of existence any more
than we can the food side, and the
very foundation of a practical, suec-
ceasful life is the ability to know how
to manage the money side effectively.

It is infinitely harder to save money
and to invest it wisely than to make
it, and if even the most practical men
who have had a long training in scien-
tific business methods, find it a dim-
cult thing to hold on to money after
they make it, what is likely to happen
to people who have had practically no
training in business methods?

If every child in America had »
thorough business training tems af
thousands of promoters, long-headed,
cunning schemers, who have thriven
on the people’s ignorance, would be
out of an occupation.

I believe that the business colieges
are among the greatest blessings iu
American civilization to-day, because
they have saved thousamds of homes
from being wrecked, and have made
happy and comfortable tems of thou-
sands. of people, who might otherwise
be living in poverty and wretchedness.
—Success Magazine.

Exceptional Case.

On a train coming into New York &
day or two ag0 Was & young man Ip
the khaki dress of a regular soldier
returning home after three years' serv.
ice -in the Philippines. Just outside
the city he had & viclent chill, and the
passengers could hear his teeth chat-
the roar of the traln. An old

Mother's Friend.

The Kind You Have Always rover
30 years, has borng the siznature of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made mnder
his personal supervicion eince its infancy. Allow no one to deceive you inthis
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good ” are but Experiments that triflewith
and endanger the health of Infants and Children—Experience against Experiments.

cures Constipation and Flatalenoy, h.j rilates the Food, regalites th
and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep, The  childrea’s Pans
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Letters from Prominent Physicians
addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher:

Dr. F. Gerald Blattner, of Buffalo, N. Y., says: “Your Castoris is geoll
for children and I frequently prescribe it, always obtaining the desired
results.” : 4

Dv. Gustave A. Elsengrasber, of St Paul, Misn., says: "I have usell
your Castoria repeatedly in my practice with good results, and can recoms
mend it as an excellent, mild and harmliess remedy for children”

Dr. E. J Dennis, of St. Louis, Mo, says: “I have used and prescribed
your Castoria in my sanitartum and outside practice for a number of years
and find it to be an excellent remedy for children.”

Dr. 8. A. Buchanan, of Philadelphia, Pa., says: “T have used your Oane
toria in the case of my own baby and find it pleasant to take, and have 3
obtained excellent results from its use.”

Dr. J. E. Simpson, of Chicago, Ill, says: “T have used your Castoria in
cases of colic in children and have found it the best medicine of its kind
“mm- '

Dr. R. E. Eskildson, of Omaha, Neb., says: “T find your Casteria tobe®
standard family remedy. It is the best thing for infants and children § ;
have ever known and I recommend it.” :

Dr. L. R. Robinson, of Kansas City, Mo., says: “Your Castoria certainly e
has merit. Is not its age, its continued use by mothers through all thess
years, and the many attempts to imitate it, suficient recommerdstion?
What can a physician add? Leave it to the mothersn™

Dr. Edwin F. Pardee, of New York City, says: “For several yoars I have
recommended your Castoria and shall always continue to do so, as it has .
invariably produced beneficial results.”

Dr. N. B. Sizer, of Brooklyn, N. Y, says: “T object to what are called i
patent medicines, where maker alone knows what ingredients are put in
them, but I know the formula of your Castoria and advise its usa”

GENUINE cn.A...stgﬁ.'.ﬁ ALWAYS "

The Kind}ouFHagg" Always
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Grocer Was Getting Even. !
“That was tit for tat with a vens |
geance,” said Walter Christie, the au- |
tomobilist, apropos of a quarrel be- |
tween two French chauffeurs. "It re- |
minds me of a grocer I used to know |
in Paint Rock. This grocer went over |
to the jeweler's one day to get a new j
e¢rystal put on his watch. The lattar|
as he fitted and cleaned the crystal |
suddenly flushed. FHe bit his lip and |
frowned. |

His hand trembled so that |
bhe could hardly go on with his task. ]
Finally, handing the watch to the gro- |
'cer, the jeweler said in a restrained
voice: ‘Deg pardon, but didn't 1 just
see you put A& couple of rings and ‘& |
scarfpin in your pocket?”

“ ‘Sure you did,’ sald the grocer, |
boldly. ‘When you come to my place |
aren't you always putting things in |
your meuth? ™

Worid's Cotton Consumption.

The consumption of cotton from
1893 o 1398 mveraged-oaly 9,000,000
bales annually in the whole world, but
from 1898 to 1903 the average was 10,
684,146 bales annually, and the aver-
age price was three cents per pound
greater than for the previous perlod.
If the consumption increases at the
same ratio during the next five year
perfod the average will be nearly 18-
000,000 bales annually, and the prices
will be much higher than in the pre-
yvious period. This Indicates & pros
perous future for the cotton producer
and manufacturer, as well as for the ;
export trade. |

A constable who arrested four men
lon a country road in England the
other day for gambling told the mag- -
istrate the men played cards as they
walked along, stopping to deal
et o
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Is a Quick and Permanent Cure for

‘Rheumatism, Cuts, Sprains, Wounds,
Neuralgia, Headache, Old Sores, Corns,
Bunions, Galls, Bruises, Contracted
Muscles, Lame Back, Stiff Joints,
Pollevil, Burns, Scalds, and ALL THE
ILLS THAT FLESH IS HEIR TO.

Three Sizes, 25¢c, 50c and $1.  Sold by all

EDUCATIONAL.
The Greaiest Boarding College in the World |
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