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MALARIA A iaBresties

¢ air arising from low, marshy Elaees, damp cellars, stagnant
qnd pools and from decaying vegetable matter, as well as the gases from
is loaded with germs of malarial poisor.. The water we drink, that
peen properly filtered and purified, is also full of these germs and

bas not and as we daily
MALARTA IN HIS SYSTEXM FOR YEARS.

nﬂ&lf;;,d drink millions ges -
into the system, to several years I suffered with Chi
m by the blood, the Fever, cansed by Malaria in my -
tire body begius to feel the summer for several years I would have a relapse,
"ﬁ, of the poison. The gﬂ"“nf my physician prescribed S. 8. 8. It en-
e ommon form of Ma- 1y cured me; I have never been troubled since,
is *chills and fever,” 913 W. Market St., Louisville, Ky. L Suarorr.

id e the blood is thoroughly saturated with the poison it becomes so
gesk and polluted that abscesses, carbuncles, boils, sores, ulcers and other
gkin diseases result. Malaria also afiects the liver, kidneys, bowels and

ach, producing a chronic state of biliousness that often results in jaun-
¢ or some malignant fever. In cases of Malaria the blood must be puri-

g;wore the body can regain its natural health. S. S. S. contains purify-
tngl'-‘d tonic properties possessed by no other blood medicine, and is the
ideal remedy for the treatment of Malaria. It des-
troys the germs of the disease and builds up the
weakened, polluted circulation. It enters into the
blood and forces out every particle of poison and
waste matter and adds strength and activity to it.
g S, S. improves the appetite and digestion, tones up the entire system by
n;dmti"e ;mf_I purifying action, and Malaria, with all its bad effects, is
gently driven from the system. Book on the blood and any medical
i#ju, without charge.  THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, GA»
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P'rejulice | Womuan's Compliment,

The ® R dice” comes fru;n[ *1 must compliment you on the re-
two Lat “pro” or “pre.” be- | markable lightness of your bread,”
r nid “Judien 1 judgze. There- | said the woman customer.
¢ '_‘_ snrefuil s the forming of “Thank yon,” rejoined the baker,
“' opiniot Lheforehand or  before | “It is my alm to turn out the lightest
pnowledge. To for: an opinion or de- | bread in the city.” :

Jare @ julgment concerning any sub- “Yes," contineed the w. c., "and If
st without or ignorine knowledge is | yon get. it much lighter it will take
:'p'-'j'l'!"' *  An opinion formed after | two of your pound loaves to welgh
g Hfelong acquaintance and experi- | «ixteen ounces.”

ence and after thorongh investigation |

-l etudy 1 v D erroncons, bnt ean Lawis' “SINGLE BINDER"™ straight 5¢
and onerly be styled “prejudice’ o, The highest price 5 eigar to the deal
pot Ppropeii ciig? S & erand the highest quality for the smoker

o the 0 ne and experiences of
When the ¢ ! S wis' Faetory, Peorin, 1
the wor 1 are disregarde 1. when the

: Yistor aml sclence are g =
facts of 1l ;" i T Such s Fame,
pored or denied. the conclusgions  or T e n g e oo e
intons thus arrived at must not only gl T A LS S SO
OpinioH = e : Akt B YR Y paintings to sode punlie institation,  saw
be mistaken, but they must be € Te | e Auber. “Which institution would

¢ you sugpest?’
—_— ) | “Well” replied his friend
Mothers will find Mrs. Winslew's | “;.orlups the iates of a blind asylam
Soothing Syrup the best remedy to use  might appreciate it.”
for their children during the teething

sult of prejudi

Criticus,

L e s
Alfred Henry Lewls, author of the
Wolfville storles and sundry novels,
has become the editor of the new mag-
izine called Human Life.

During the last twenty-elight years
John Vance Cheney has published 300
poems in the leading magazines, and
the best of these are to appear In
book form next fall from the preas of
Honghton, Mifiin & Co. This volume
shonld show his lyrical powers at their
liest,

The Macmillan Company, New Yors,
will publish a new story by Nancy

Huston Banks. entitled “The Littie
Hills,” The tille refers to the little
nifls in life we nll find so hard to |
cilmb,  If “The Little Hllls" 5!|uulll§

charming a tale as “Old- |
its predecessor, the publie will |
"tave occasion to be grateful to .\lrs.'
Banks, |
The home of the Cosmopolitan has?
been removed from Ir\'inglnuon-tlw-‘
]

|

[

prove as

field,”

Hudson to New York City. The Twen-
tieth Century home remains at Irving-
ton. It Is understood that, though
John PBrishen Walker has resigned the
editorship of the Cosmopolitan and is
to be suceeeded by Railey Millard, he
retalnsg the conduct of the Twentleth
Century Home, and will embark In
the book publishing business in the
large bullding he erected for the Cos-
mopaolitan,

About a mile from the western edge
of New Haven, on a hiliside which
commands an extensive view of the
city and Long Island Sound, visitors
are regularly shown Lugewood, the
home of Donald ;. Mitchell, the 1k
Marvel of those much loved books of
half a century ago, “Reverles of &
Hahelor” and “Dream Life.” Though
of a previous generation, and the
friend, In his day, of literary men like
Washington Irving, Mr, Mitchel] is still

' snhib than that lttle sparrow thing?

" part of the building.

| beaming smile,

g ———

weli or pump at which you might
have bathed, near the servants’ guar
ters.”

“It is true,” he

auswered, meekls

“But where should my master’'s «ave
live and move except upon his door
step? Yesterday 1 saw a littie s

rew bathing in this same tab of water
And I—could I e of less valne to m)

l“'fli'"fy not™

Then, after a panse, he added, with
hizs most Innocent air, “1 take great
care not to lnvade the Miss
The Miss Sakib

Rauhib's

Enows that'"

He looked np wih his swelest, most
He bad put the “Miss
Rahib” In her proper place,

MANAGING MOTHER.

How Her Daughter-in-Law Tried to Do
It, and Failed,

The first three days of Mrs, Borrow's
visit her daughter-in-law stood [t hero-
feally ; wne next three days she fdzeted;
the seventh she spoke out. She tried
to speak conslderately, but she 100t
that she could not endure it any loug
er. In the country, of course, it was
ull right to wear aprons mornings, Lot
in the elty—why, no one except
vants wore aprons in these days.

Mrs, Borrow's little wrinkied fingers |
smoothed nervousiy the lmmmacujate |
polka-dot apron; polka-dots had always
been her favorite pattern,

“They're always fresh, Gertrude,”
she pleaded.

“Of course they are,” Gertrude con- |
ceded, generously, “but the poiot is,
nobody thinks of wearing them.”

Mra. Borrow sighed. Gertrude couliu
not guess all that wistful sigh covered
—thte frugality of long, happy years,
when every cent was being saved tn!
sendJames to college. One wore aprons |
then to save one's dress, and now— |
perhaps now, inJames' beautiful home,
one wore them for memory!

“I'd be real sorry to seem set, Ger- |
trude,” she sald, “but it don't seem as
if 1 could stop wearing them, some- |
how. 1'd feel as If I wasn't dressed
prope®. [ guess” with a tremulous |
little laugh, " ‘twould take a real up-|
heaval to change me. If you could|
manage that, now——" i

Gertrude smiled at that—she was a
splendld manager |

The next morning, when Mrs, Bor |
row went for a fresh apron, there u:ni
none in her drawer. She hunted |

period FHE DAISY FLY EILLLE on nearly every spring day to be scen
e . e at his home, hale and hearty, even un-

“".. ¢ .Iw :ul -I\’;nl.]-i,:.llnl(r;.; <5 R % e der the burden of his 83 years,
“a[:-}' 151 -l lore or 111‘,‘-;(!...137 ] : . Charles Henry Webb, better known
exenls rs, says the New Lo, 0 to American readers under his pseudo-
York S8 & tor Hoar was accns- 5 nym, “John Paul,” died May 24 at his
: <« recroution, as he did ol home In New York, in his Tlst year.
- al exercise. A change anvialos v | As a boy he went to sea, but later be-
P nother seemed to| you will nover bo without them. 17 not Lept b; | cCAme a Journalist. In 18684 he founded
it tols g e A '_1_:‘_7,'.;'_'_*:*."""1 Somers | “rha  (alifornfan,” teo which sret
i : ¢ the Ser T Harte and Mark Twaln contributed;
told he had i 1 a o) b S :ht- R[[l:r\'\"ll'l] edited and published
most deliz vacation, With visions | Out at the end of the pler the fish | Mark Twain's first book. As a writer
woodlands and trout-| wyere Litlne freely, aud s How \\‘lthll:" is hest rememberad by his happy
Arealy er asked what It Was | ¢ne sunburnt nose had Just added mrll'm'“‘“‘-‘-“- T e
. other 6-inch “ring perch” to his string. | and considerable verse for the maga-
“Rest my library aud read “I see yon are having fine sport this zl:;.-_«‘r Having slic an mwetive tum
Grek” was Mr. Hoar's answer. It murn::-_'_’:::\' lad,” sald the stranger. of mind, he devised an adding ma-
was bis I g cood Hme. S port amteptiously echoed the chine, a ecartridge holder and several

A lbvai's Rabid Retlort. boy. “It keeps me .~:-| DISIME. DAY
Pret:r Girl—1'm engaged to Mr. De baltin® hooks an' siringln’ fish that I

S ain’t havin' a bit of fun!"
I.l us T \ ‘f m asto iished Bkl cnd ioon wite Timb wioke sod
Yer - P ?.-I wng 8o bash- | Wicks for ail stoves, They will not then
aly an expericnced widow eould | Cause tro ible in fitting them into the |

’ ' burners.
Ixecrable. Divided Allesinnce,

“What broke off the engagement be-

Ernle—What do you think of Hel-
m! She was talking with a young twecn Al

sud the girl with the au-

man aud she actually sald: ‘Get| burn hair?”
eloser, please, “Jealousy.”
Eva—How sghocking! “On whose part?'
Erale—Not at all. ':'-‘-lw was talking “1Ters. She said he was too fond of

through the telephone. { his new automobile,"—Chlcago Trib-

——— e | une.
Te o t bitedl ecountry is said e R TR e :
T, e f Werel * N Raphael Dubois, a Fr uch }:1705!:.:3-
€as! N Fhe daily mican tem- | 1OF: DOW examinea wwsters by X-rays for
pery {1 re vear is 274 de pearls, 1 A .\‘Ir'\' small
gr ' earls are Loy live for further growth.
C—
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- 900.DROPS ) |I® For Infants ard Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

s G omi {1 Sy
. ]‘r_»r.;m:._ 3 !“‘-‘,':‘-*liou.(:tmr{\, I .| Slgnam
of

CASTORIA ¢

AVezelable Preparation for As-
| Simiating e Food and Regula -

————

ﬂv:-.-'_:;.»'. Hest.Contains neilber
Nm-l.u Morphine nor Mineral.
0T NARcCoOTIC. '

Respe of 1 ir SAMCUEL POTGHER
Porgdun Seqed

Alx. Sonma »

| water over his head, and trylng to

L e
| (Aperfect Remedy for Constina-
ion, Sour :%h\)m;'vm:h.l)ia?lt?il\g::1
'. ml-::lb;:l onvulsions Feverish-
| ad LOSS OF SLEEP.

FacSinile Signature of

L iaes

r.

AT rmaninsnia {94
IS TIES P ¥y
—— o

&

< ot

EXACT coPy 0F wRABRER.

. o "wm NEW YORE CITY.

In
Use
For Over
Thirty Years

CASTORIA

other eontrivances of that kind.

Now that the last of Henry James’
articles on New England has appeared
in the Nerth American Review it is

of a puzzled public. The general ver-

boast, llke Hamilton Mable’'s fabled
lady, of being able to *“read Henry
James in the original,” he will get but |
the vaguest lmpression of Mr. James' |
“Impressions.” Yet out of the fog
e thoughts shine clearly. We
|I-mnw that the “ancient analyist”
found much to admlire in American |
scenery, even though the American |
sky is “too frequently peeled of
clonds.” We know, too, that in this
“empty sky"” the “huge democratic
broom™ seemed forever being bran-
'dished, and that wherever he went ha!
|was much struck with the “over- |
| whelming preponderance of the unmiti- |
jzated business man.” Equally forci-
| ble 1s his conviction that over the land
the women appear to be of a markedly
finer texture than the men,

HIS PRIVILEGE.
L L e S e S Rt S o S o o g s o

No servant, however secure In the
affections of his master, ever went
farther than little Pagal, who, says
Miss Cornella Sorabji in “Sun-Babies,"
| pulled the punka, or fan, in the “Pres-
'ence’'s” chamber. One afternoon the |
| mistress of the house came home ear- |
lter than usual, and there she found |
Pagal on the lowest of the steps lead-
ing into the master's room, taking a
bath, He was gurgling and dancing
{n his single wet garment, pouring the

ecatch it In his mouth.

A ring of angry servants stood
about him, scolding and threatening;
but Pagal cared nothing for them.
“Yes, yes,” he sald, “the water carrier
will have to fill the tubs anew in the
morning; but what of that?”

And he ran round and round in a
ring, to dry himself. It was then that
the mistress appeared, and the eer-
vants openly exulted.

“Now, at last,” cried they, “will the
Presences know what manner of flend
thou art!”

Pagal broke through the clrcle, to
fetch his livery, which hung on a low-
reaching branch of a mango-tree. It
was an old union jack, which had
probably been used, in its first estate,
as a decoration for some street parade.
Pagal draped it about him toga-wise,
and then in a moment was back before
his mistress and his accusers, standing,
in his usual manner, head bent, Bcratch-
ing the ground with his toes.

“Pagal,” began the mistress, “what
would the sahib say if he saw you?
You were visible from the drive, and

dict seems to be that unless the reader ' 4.0 100k I was reading yesterday?”
belongs to the exclusive class that can | 3 <

through all the drawers—not an aproun.
For a long while she stood

not see. When the breakfast-bell rang,
she went downstalrs smliling and un

| perturbed; once, happening to glance
| down at her apronless dress, she start-

ed hurriedly, but the moment
she remembered,

It nappened to be Gertrude's duy for
her French class, so that she was
away all the morning. When she re-
turned, the two had a harmonious
lancheon together, and then went to
Itbe library, Gertrude for a book and
Mrs, Borrow for her kuitting, which
she had left there. FPresently Ger
trude, who had been hunting about

next

Interesting to listen to the comments | ¢y, room, stopped in perplexity.

“Mother,” she asked, “have you seen !
|
“A novel, wasn't 1t?' Mrs. Dorrow
asked, placidly.

“Yes, that red-covered one. _

“It always did annoy me,” the little |
old lady remsarked, evasively, "lo sce
a grown woman reading in the day-
time; !t looks so shiftless.” '

With sudden enlightenment Ger- |
trude glanced again at the table, where |
she had left half a dozen new n:w.-]<i
the day before; every ome had disap-

red.

“I know you feel about it the way |1
do,” the serene volce went on, “for I
heard yvou say the other morning that
you'd ought te break yoursell of read-
ing so many novels.”

Fortunately, Gertrude had a sense of |

| humor, and it was equal to the situa- |

tion. |
“After all, mother,” she sald, “I be- |
lieve I do ke your aprons mornings.

| Sumehow you don't look natural with- i

out them." [

ai Pertinent Qaestion. |

The late Capt. Alfred Rice, the not- |
ed shad fisherman on the Delaware
River, was no less remarkable for per-
sonal cleanliness than for his unequal-
o1 handling of the mile long selne. |

Capt. Rice was not only clean and
neat himself, he insisted upon cleanli- |
ness and neatness in his men. If a|
new man proved to be a sloven, he
very soon mended his ways under the
captain's frank criticisms, or eise he
sought another job.

There was 8 new man one shad sea-
son who always wore a dirty white
shirt. In shad fishing it is best to
wear a black jersey. If, however, a
white shirt 1s chosen, there Is no rea- |
son why it should not be a clean one. |
So, at least, Capt. Rice thought.

He stood his pew man's dirty white

| called out.

| be sure!”

|PUBLIC SENTIMENT ENDS
! DAY OF DEPRAVITY ON STAGE.
! -

|

That the public po jonger will toler-
| ate degrading, morbid, or prurient pro-
:1]1]- tions on the stage bhas been real-
ized by the New York theatrical man-
agers who stage mest of the produc
tlons in the country. The fact that
public opinfen would not permit Nan

Patterson to exhibit herself was re-
ceived with some surprise, but with
more relief.

| Miss Patterson left the sage after
she had received chilling receptions in
the smaller Pennsyivania cities, and
| after the district attorney of one coun-
ty had forbidden her to appear, on the
| ground that it would be “an outrage
on publie decency.”

Commenting on the case, a well
| known theater trust manager sald:

“Public opinlon has improved won-

My Hair is
Scraggly

Do you like it? Thea why
be contented with it? Have
tobe? Oh, no! Just put on
Avyer’s Hair Vigor and have
long, thick hair; soft, even
hair; beautiful hair, without a
single gray line in it. Have a
little pride. Kcep yvoung just
as long as you can,

“1 am fiftyscven yenrs rd
oty e i Saven years o pnd until re § | @erfully in the last few years. The day
works Aver's Hair Vigor restore] the uataral —— ————

color 1o my |
I tu be

halr s0 now there is ot A ETRY
seen.” —J. W, Haxgox, Boulder
Crees, Cal.

» - v oW Y
Made by 7. C, Ayer Co,, Lowell, Mass.
Alsy manufacturers of

3 SARSAPAZILLA.
ers

PILLS.

CHERRY PLCTORAL.

Poumas and His Economical Son.
Alexandre Dumas, the great French
story writer, fond and|
proud of his son Alexandre, who also
became a famons author, His regard
for him was increased apparently by
the fact that the son had a very good
appreciation of the value of money, a
quality which the father did not 1ms-|l

|

sess in the

wias

very

slightest degree, |

A writer of recollections relates that
he once vislted Pumas at St
e hiad just been bittem in the hand
by his dogz and was unable to write,
but was dictating a novel,

His son went out as the visitor came
in,

“Alexandre has just left me,” said
the father. “What a good fellow that
boy is! .Just fanecy, this morning 1 re
cloved 630 franes, He said to me, *I°l1
take 50 francs of it." 1 din’t quite hear
and thought he was going to leave me
only 0. So I called out: *Hold on!
Let me have 100 of it at lezst!” ‘But 1
tell you I'm only going to take 50 he
*Oh, oh,” said T, *I thought |
you were going to take the 600, Well !
take as much as you want'""

And Dumas added proudly, “What a
golden hearted feilow Alexandre 1s, to

Germain,
NAN FPATTHHSON,

of the ‘blood and gore' melodrama, if
not past, is dying. and people every:
where demand cleaner plays than they
did, say, five years ago. ‘Off-color
plays used to be popular, and a pro-
duction that went as nearly as possi
ble toward violating the law was ap
assured success in many quarters,

“Now even tuae burlesque ls being
cleansed, and a person may go to al
most any theater without meeting
anything objectionable.”

CURTAIN FOR FIREMEN
Portable Shieid Which Protects the
Flame Fighters,

An ingenious Omaha inventor has
designed an entirely new fire fighting
appliance. While its use Is entlrely
restricted to fires in bnlldings of small
proportions, such stores and
dwellings, ete., the portable fire shleld
will no doubt, fine many advocates. It
consists of a wheel truck carrying a
folding fire screen of fireproof mate-
rial. When collapsed the entire outfit

as low

Thehensthat are prop- - =
erly fed and stimu-§4m - .
lated will be laying o o - O
long after their poorly 5 g 2

kept neighbors have "laid cut,” becowe breody
and gone to hatching, ULTRY
makes heos lay longer and keep in better con-
dition. Makes eges strang in vitality that hatch
healthy chicks, Mukes chicks grow faster and
makes an early laver of the pullet. Keeps off all
forms of cholera and other poultry diseases, being & medis
cated focd. FPrice 25 und H0e, See ad elseshere In
this pa atout Prussian Lice Powder and FPrussias
Lice Killer. Ask your dealer or write us dlrect.

PRUSSIAN REMEDY C0.,8T. PAUL, MINN,

In the Morning,

Rezgalerly, every day,
When my poppa’s gotten up,
I can see him far awa)
Mixin® sumpin® in a cup:
I can hear him slappy-slap

With a knife against a strap.

He is such a funny sizht

In the mirror on the shelf,
With his chin all blobby white,

Makin® faces at himsell!
But 1 mus t laugh, or he

Comes amd rubs it off on me! PORTABLE FIRE SHIELD,

does not takeup as much room as &

Poppa says, when I'm growed up,
: some tronbles an® a wife, hook and ladder, and Is drawn to thoe
I can have a miser-cup scene by horses, who are immediately
An' a s v, erooked k detached and taken out of harm'’s way.
fut he says I must bezia Yhe truck is then wheeled in front of
IR DTICRENS 0, WY Gt the burning bullding and the shield
—Nuccess Magazine,

raised by means of hand gear operated
by the firemen, the general plan of ar-

Cured. N0 LI & nme-
rungement being apparent from an in-

l.'ls‘ Ferinauently
¥ ousneas after first day's wse of Dr.

| Klne's G y leatorer. Bena for : :
;,‘:f.' ,; f:",,::rr:;m:“.}:r trestise. DR Epection of the accompanying cut.
H. H L‘pl;l.\'t. Lid., $31 Arch @c, Fbile- Syl a portable shield would prevent

the spread of the fames to adjacent
property, and occasionally it might en-
able firemen to approach near enough
to a building which was burning brisk-
ly to effect a rescue of life or prop-
erty which ordinarily would not be at-
tempted beecanse of the danger Involvel
from intense heat, but from which the
shield would screen the rescuing fire-
nen,
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Not Immortal

The late General Fitzhugh
a large fund of
He used to tell

On account of the shifting of oflicers
toreplace losses, a youngIrishman was
given command of a raw troop of vol-
unteers who wore under fire for the )
first time. Thelr baptlsm must have High Postage Rates in Italy.
unnerved the recruits, for they never  ppe postage rates are becoming one
budged at the command to charge. A 'of the burning questions in  Italy,
second Nnumi_n'l likewise being dis- where they are the highest in Europe,
cbeyed, to their leader’s stupefaction. ,,q the circulation of letters and post
he rode along the line glaring reproach- cards, by consejuence, tue lowest. The
rl:]]:" nltl his men, and demanled, sar- lowest postage for any letter is 4
castically: cents, and for a st card abo

“What ails you fellows, anyhow!? cents. This heavy g.“, has often ::;eﬁ
D’ye want to live forever?”’ made the subject of complaint, but
now somethlug llke an  organized
movement for a reduction has been
foot, As chambers of com-

Lee had
war-time anecdotes.

this one,

Not a Lingering Fanlt,
“Diear George has only one fault,”

'shirts for a month. Then, calling umi aaid the bride of three short weeks S¢t on

fisherman up to him, he said:
“Friend, who the deuce is that you

press.

Triolet
ighe tled my bow tie

‘“['was done on the sly—

She tied my bow tie,
And 1 wished. with a sigh,
That she wasn't my sister!

sShe tied my bow tie,
And I stooped down and kissed her.

,—Cleveland Leader.

Dilatory.
It seems to be evident that the Sul-
htan of Morocco will have to raise his
bid of $2 apiece for the heads of his
.enemies. The enemles are very slow
.about bringing in the heads and

you so ¢¥reful about the honer of

your sahib’s housel

There was the [Dealar.

ielaiming the reward.—Cleveland Plain

1

| “He {s such an awful flatterer.”
“That fault,” rejoined ber elder sis-

always get to wear your shirts the ter who had been up against the mat-
first week for you?"—San Antonto Ex-| o o0 game for three long years,

“will gradually disappear as the
honeymoon wanes."”
“Oh, dear!” sighed the bride. “I

And I stooped down and kissed her; was In hopes it would last forever.”

Chip of the Old Block.

Growells—What makes the baby ecry
g0 when the nurse is trying to wash the
dirt from his face? |

Mrs. Growells—Oh, I suppose he takes
after you.

Growells—Now what in the world do
you mean by that, madam? |

Mrs. Growells—He evidently wants
the earth.

Don't censure a soclety woman for
entering the theater a little late. She
probably had to wash the dinner dishes
before she started.

merce are taking the question ap, it
is probable that something will have
to be done,

No Misrepresentation.

“See lere,” exclaimed the irate pur-
chaser to the typewriter agent, “didn't
you tell me the machine you sold me
was so strong youn could drop it out
of a window, go down and plek it up
and go right to work on 1t?"

“1 did.”

“Well, it fell out of the window ae-
cldentally yesterday, and I had to
send it to the repair shop.”

“Well you could have gone right to
work on It yourself if you'd known

“how to set about fixing it, couldn't

you®

The girl is pever satlsfied with her
newest dress untll she discovers that
her worst girl friend doesn't lke it

v g ——




