{Ma. Ewano . suaTT. |
| Recommend Pe-ru-na.
. EDWARD M. BURTT, s . Jet:
lersom Ave., St. Louis, lln, writ
h e tloun-
r medicine
n several yoars, and
Lhuglvenemlrenll faction. not
only in nily, but alsa that.of
uu.nmmyvrh-mu And wonkd choer-
tully recommend the use of Peru
Seortainty do endurso your meds
Catarrh of Head, Nosc, Throat.
Mr. Charles Levy, 80 Allen St New
York, N. ¥., writes
“I wm very glad to tell you of th
curen wroaght'by Permna inmy fanil
My son. aged reven, Wiy had
tarrh of the nose s.curod by two
Mokthon of Pernna, and 1 had < of

s peopié prefer
tablets, rather than medicine an Huid
ple can obtain I'cru-
ch repyresent the solid
medicinal mxnsdwnm of Peruna.
Ask Your Druggist for Free Peruna |
Almanac for 1908.

HE HAD THE QUALIFICATIONS.

No Need for Maidon to Beok Further
for Her Affinity,

Prinoe Dabro, the young Egyptlan | slon on her face as she said

who has come to America to study the
cotton industry, sald in New York the
other .day

“While we produce superh cotton in
Fgypt, the mndustry is not regulated
there with such wisdom as you em-

ploy. Clever, indeed, fs the conduct
of your American qotton Industry—as
elever as the condudt of a voung Penn
sylvania ungraduatp whom 1 heard
about the other any.  *

“This young map sat in a Loufs
Quinze drawingrooin fn conversation
with a beautiful giys rl. look-
fog pensively into the fir d

““The man | marry must be both
brave and clever.”

‘Well,” sald the young man, ‘when

we were skating on the Wissahickon,
and came to the dangerous spot and
broke through, I saved yoyr life, didn't’
m

“Bhe smiled at him rogulshly.
“*“That was brave,' she suid,
was not clever, was 17
““Yes,” sald he, ‘it wae. 1 led you to
the dangerous spot on purpose”
“She threw her arms abowt him,
* murmuring:
“You dear.'”

Not for Vacation Use.
.. It seemed to Eobby that there was
80 end to tho adyice and instructions
his mother gave him when he was
starting off with his father for a
‘week's trip.

“Now 1 want you to be smre you
have everyiling you need,” she sald,
opening his bag in spite of his assur-
ances that it held all a boy could pos-

‘but it

sibly require. “Why, Bobble, where
48 your hairbrush? You were forget-
tng 101"

-No mothér, I wasn' forgetting 1t
Bobby, looking desperate. I
muﬁz you said I was going og a va-
cation.”

“Daily Thoughl. N

A little fun, A
A little play, {
A little laughter 1

by dax,
A little school !
nd
A little m of waywardness, |
A little griet
A little woe
Az down the later
Years we
A hul- love,
i

pe—
And this s life.
BOTH GAINED

Man and Wife nmn on ﬂnpoNuux
t
‘The notion thlt meat {8 necessa

for real strength and ‘the tnunayﬂ‘:x

of solld flesh s no longer as prevalent
as formerly.

ve mut eaters are usually

rt of the time because.

lhh to fully digest l.lelr

the portion
into what 1s practically -
that acts upon the
and nerves, thus getting all
‘the system.
1 & heavy meat eater,” writes
Tis. man, “and up to two

&

‘blood

| that she w;

| visitor to folow,

ni
| man who called out Bravo to

sWhen Mrs: Spaulding went to the
county orphan mhn. she hadn't the
remotest idea of home : the
wee mite of I-mlnily she did.’ On
the contrary, she needed a hall-
m'n girl large enough to wash
run errands, and otherwise
u-m with household dutles, now
getting on in years.

“A good sized girl, capdble aad
willing,” was what she ‘asked the my
tron for.

:}nme this Wi m--cnd um

; “I think we bave just the girl

| going to the section of the build
ing where the larger girls were domi-

clled they had occasioa to pass
| through the nursery.

In this room a numbef of little
f\ones were playing. One dark-eyed

| little elf caught hold of Mrs. Spauld
| ing's gown.
“My, but fsp't

she - peetty!” ex
| clatmed the visitor, looking down at
| a dark, roguish face. “How old 1s she?”
“She must be almost three, as near
| as we can reckon,” answered the ma-
| tron.- “She is of ltaltan parentage,
|%hé went on. “Her father, a poor.
strolling musician, sick sad despond-
ent, put an end fo His life. The
child was found in the room with his
body—dreddful. wasn't it? And such
a dear lttle thing, wo—tell the lady
N

the child.
s Matilda,”

Nsped
name
ventured Mrs. Spaulding

Suddenly the child stretched out
her arms—“Mamma,® she cried—
“Tildy’s mamma.” Ob, what music
in that word to the heart of the
childless woman; # was the keynote
$0 the doorway of her heart.

Ouly in dreams had the woman felt
the clinging baby arms, the warm
pressure of baby lips—only anticipa-
| tion—never tlll now—realization,
Come, Tildy, kiss the iady
It was the uu\lruus voice

Kood:
sbe

by
heard.

She was moving an, expecting her
i but Mrs. Spawlding

was standing still, & peculiar expres.

“I don't think 1 want that girl 1
nmko about: I've changed my mivd
1 think,” besitatingly, “Ull take
lhls one.

Once outside the gray stoncybuild
ing she wondered at  her Mo
Stald, middle aged Dessic Spauldi
taking' a baby for adoption. She
smiled as she thought of her nelgh
bors’ criticlsm.  She was prejared for
t all

Thirteen years passed. The chiid
that Mrs. Spaulding had taken to ber
heart could indeed be classed as “a
good sized girl”  She was i her six-
teenth year. A tall, beautifGh girl,
with dark, flashing eyes and' rick

brown complexion

(Copyright )

"

2t had sheltered them for mi
years.  Sull, the creditors must be ap-

se

She promised to comd back some |
| day.” she murmu The tears fell
fa; d thick om Mrs. Spaulding's |
,ru 0 gown. “She will fiad only
b s here,” she gaid, bitterly.

Py letter had come( frdm the agent
that week, stating that a purchaser
hai been found. H& the agent, would

She proved to be a great comfort
to her foste rents. Through the
livelong day she sang joyous notes,
like the calling of a bird.

Once a stranger passing, paused to
listen to tbat sweet voice, and Ma
tenlng, exclaimed

“Bravo! Bravo!™

She wondered what the meant-—sh

this innocent child of nature

“Such a strange 'man, mother,” she |
said when she sat gt her fect in the |
twilight.  “Do I slng very well?” she
asked

“Well enough to  please mother,”
came the soft answer, and she was
content.

The next Sabbath while she sang in

the village choir & dack face was up ‘lhlnnn) corngey

s the
e

lifted in nfute a

fon; 4t w

while she sang.
. 8he saw him stop and speak to her
foster parents. She watched her moth
er place her hand on her heart, whiic
the color died from her face.

That night as she lay awake ‘she
beard voices from below. It was |
her foster parents. caught the

“We must keep her from the |
cholr, John. My God! hell take her
from us.”

She bad a vague Impression that the | purchased the ol home.

dark stranger was a relative. She
knew the history of her qwn origin,

|
upon in the \ight of a disgrace. Noth-
\3E appeared quite so nu as
the life af an actress. untarily

they assoctated it with -unt apparel
and rouged face. She was dead to
thern

Ten years passed, br!nxln; naught
but adversity'to John Spaulding. The
€rops had fafled, many of his cholcest
cattle hdd died. Poverty had camc
to them, grim, dire poverty.

Botter sell.the place qut befors Iy
would go (o rack and rlg. Oh* haw |

rua down with the party toward the
close of the week, and now—why! it

was Thursgay. . Surely this was the
close of the week.
“If Tildy were omly here” She

clung 1o (he strange name through all
these vears.  Yes,
here she might comfort her.

Poor old soul!  Through ‘her tear
dimmed cyes she saw a carriage drive

np the 'upm t the gate
The futurc of home, no
qoupt. 10 would never do to let
them whness her grief;  she  must
brush the tears aw She bent her
face closer over the worn coat  she
was mending.  She heard the soft
rustle of garments, while the odor

of violets came to her.

The woman mus{ be rich to wear
such beautiful clothes. What could
she want the farm?
most hated h Was she not taking
the roof from over thelr h

“Well, now, that's what | call a gen
erous offer.”

1t was the agent who spoke, bland
and smiliog,

What do you say to
Spauldin; Le went on.
says you way remain for awhile;
autimo. 1t wil give
look about and—"

“We don't want to rer
in old John Spaulding,
with

n

that, Mrs

The lady
untit
time

you to

sort of
no,”

toii fol

muttel
twise

from

Lish
His wife shook her h

ad sadly

IUs a very kind offe
but we cannot aceept, it.”

“You cannot take asked a
eet, musical voice. “Not even from?
't you know me, mother?”

Not Tildywinks?

sbe sald,

Do

She stood before them, beautiful
and smillng. It was she who had
“The bread

cast upon the waters had indeed come |
back.”

| that her fightful parents came from ‘ell me, Tildy, dlrllng " asked
ltaly. Perkaps he had come to take J the elder woman, 'looking at her
her away. As, but she would not go; | through tears of oy, ~you are not sn
no, pever. actress? You don't sing in—"

For a time she ceased to sing. When |
lhe spring came, all her joyousness re.
| turned.  She sang with the birds. |
| Dotes sweeter than the nightingale
| How could she be Mher'lle thas in
| barmony with nature?

Shé was sitting in the garden sing

ing a bright litUe melody; it seemed |
to come from her very hcart She |
was conscious of a presence, and rais. |

ing her eyes saw the stranger—he who
would take her away. |

Gatkering up her work and garden- |
bat, #he would have rushed into the |
house, but he stood in her pathway.

“Ab, mademoselle, listen.” he plead-
ed. “Do ybu want to becorne rich, fa-
mous, queen among women?"

She caught the 'ordl rich, fa-
mun‘ Her breath came o little

raised, admired, gifts cast at
Iar very feet; to become a prima don-
Ab, the temptation too

was

jeareer was looked | l Amﬂ’i

And he asks not why

“Only sacred music, mother,” she
answered. “Kpowing your views on
the subject, I have respected them.
In the world of music I am known
as—"

She whispered a name whose fame
bad reached even that quiet little ham-
let.

Then you are Mademoisglle—"

She silenced the lips with 3 kiss
“To the world. yes; but o you let me
siways be plain Tildywinks

A Song of rmna.m
#uch thing as “a friend for, 8

Or *a friend In sunny weathe

For the friend of to-day & friend for

aye,
Or an enemy altogetifer.

His m.na Is a king who can do no

Wi mever can err or fall;
knows no “you"

or 1",
Aud has room for two on the trail.

80 §ng me mo song of| your eritical
 Yriend.

Judge ll'lyl Iu in hs pro

Guestions where duty may call

A triend la & m...a to the bitier ead,

7 Do lant & friend at ail
—Charies Pollock, in New York Press
—_—

u.mn.

“There is one advantage -nlch a

“What .
“thunr ho lm In a given

c-.wu(.boulﬂw-u,uj

he found his wife fal
anger and weeping scalding uur'

Very Much So,
“When Jlm went home last night |
rly boillag with

lo remarked this that he |

d been in hot water. —n-.mnnnl

if the child were,

i
>unch :nl;hc mue’-n!m straight’s
that” he muttered (0 Bimselr, with
pardonable pride when be found that
he could move along first-rate,
A moment later he saw a suspl-
cious-looking man following him.

“That fellesh goin" U try ' rob

£t
i
g
X
;
i

§
i
i

i

i

!

ém!i
£

i
H

ermine cl
’nnuruly the incident was a good

ney secretions were | deal nolsed about among the soclal

*

why it is the best of personal and family
laxatives is the fact that i cleanses,
sweetens and relieves the internal organs
on which it acts without any debilitating

i

Dogn’s Kidney Pills, and they certain. | this mood that Mrs. Jerome recited

mub,” he muttered. - He felt in  his
!rmu-on _pocket and found only
{érumpled two-dollar bill. put it was
All he had lcft after the evening's enter-
|tainment, dnd he want to |
| lose it.
| Then he reflected that probably the
|stranger following him’ wasn't think-
|ing of robbing him at all  Rut to|
make sure that they didn't have any
trouble he crossed the street A min-
ute later he looked about. The man
behind him had crossed over. too.
| Once again the man With the two-
ar bill cro the sireet. He
hated to look around for a time, lest
his fears be substantiated. When he |
did turn his head his pursuer was
not far behind him. He had crossed
the street azain
e man ahead clutched tightly his

twodollar bill, dear to him because it
was all that remained of what had
been a roll the size of & blacksmith's
forearm, and started to cross over
once more, for he happened to think
that he lved on the other side of
the street anyhow, but he hadn't
reached the middle of the sttreet
when he looked back and noted that
his pursuer was also crossing over.

He stopped right there, pulled out
hix two-dollar bill and watch and heid
them out toward the man behind him.
Here's all Tve gol. old man.
v« mow perfectly  sobered

ht. “Take #t/'but lemm
H\ wife's worried about me anyway.
and if 1 mo into the house with my
ce bunged up VIl get thrown out.”

“Why. you darn fool!” granted
other man as he brushed on by, “I'ta
the nan that goes arourd to turn out
e street lights.” — Cleveland  Plain
Deaber

‘

alone.

Took Advantage of Czar's Hobby.
Peter the Great particularly delight
in deawing teeth, and he strictly

cnjoimed s servants to send for him
when anything of that sort as to bhe
done. One day his favorite valet de
Chambre scemed  very  melancholy .
ar asked him what was the ma
t “Oh. your majesty,” «aid the
the  greate

suffering

her. “That is the way sh

your majesty,” said the valet; “she is
iffering tortares.” “Hold ber head
and hands,” said the ¢ will
have it out in a noment.’ in
stantly pulled out the indicated tooth
with great dexterity id profuse
thanks from the husbagd. What was

Peter's indiznation to discover a little
later that his valet had used him as an
executioner to punish his wife, who
ta’t never had an unsound tooth in her
bead.~ Francisco Argonaut

"Food and Air.

Food sense is still hampered with
fads. but it is hecoming a science and
i+ custom. No qualified authority is
ready to say that a meat diet can with
the best results be abandoned. What

fled men do say is that far
od than is usu
fea suffices fo;
better for g

1

ne

not

it fon, but it is
peremptory  mastication
1s thorough as the proper appetite for
food permits. Too much holding of
tood in the mouth may cause dislike

indifference, and the proper di
gestive action depends upon enjoy
meft. Human beings can live a long
time in bad atmospheric conditions,

but we know positively that oxygena
tion of the blood s indispensable, and
that fredh air fs a remedial agent of
more poteney than ten years ago we
favcied.

| The Oldest Photographer.
| Mr. Wiliam Hardy Kent, who died
(he other day in Eastbourne, in Eng
lish Sussex, had the reputation of be
Ing the oldest photographer In the
world. He-died at the age of 5. He
was of New England birth, and New
Bedford was his home, until about
1846 he learned the art of photog:
raphy, and in 1848 he opened a small
studio In New York. where by the
year 1854 be had galned a coasider-
able fortune. He then went over to
London, where he opened three pho
tographic * studios, ome M Oxford
street, one in Regent street and an
other at Knights bridge. At the
time of his death be was sull op-
erating a photograph gallery at East-
bourne, and he bad similar studios at
the seaside resorts of Brighton and
Hastings, at New castle and Harro
gate.

Charm Cheaply Broke
Tie bride was showing pff the con
wents of her china closet when a little
| dish slipped through her fingers and
| smashed on the flcor, “Oh, dear’
| she sighed, “there goes three of my
[ nice new things.”
“Three!” exclaimed her friend. |
“How is that?"
“Why, don't you know you .1..,.
reak three, hn as big fires com

ly did wenders for me. Thdugh I am | the -mn to her husband. “What do I
81 years old, I am as well us the | Eet, Jer he asked, “if I -|| aa

average woman of 50. I work well, | the rmkmx lnr a week
eat well and sleep well.” sald Mr. Jerome, “at the end of a
Sold by all dealers. 50 ronu a box. | Week, my dear, you'll get one of those
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffa Y. long crepe vells."—San Franclsco
— Argonaut.

SOMETHING OF A CYNIC. —_—
—_— | ECZEMA COVERED BABY.
| Papa Had Extreme Views on the Sub- —
ject of Marriage. Worst Case Doctors Ever Saw—Suf-
fered Untold Misery—Perfect
Cure by Cuticura Remedies.

Miss Marie Cabill, the actress, chose |
the chorus girls for her new play, |
“Marrying Maj by, measurement. | “My son, who is now twenty-two
The Bertillon system was employed. | Yeears of age, when four months old

“By this excellent system of meas- | began to have eczema on his face,
arement,” said Miss Cahill the other | spreading quite rapidly until he was
day, “one gets, In a chorus girl, the | nearly covered. The ‘eczema was some- |
real thing. Mirage Is avoided. You thing terrible, and the doctors said it |
know what & mirage 1s? Quite sure? | was the worst case they ever saw. ' At |

Well, at_ any rate, I'll mlm out its times his whole body and face were |
meaning’to you . covered, al] but his feet. I used many k
A boy looked up from bis book kinds of pitent medicines, to no avail

one night A friend teased me ‘o try Cuticura. |
“‘Father,' he said, ‘what fs a ml- | At last I decided to try Cuticwa when |
| rage? boy ‘was three yearsand four |

my
“The father snswered glibly from | months old, having had eczema all that |
behind his paper: time and suffering untold misery. I |
The union of a man and woman began (o use all three of the Cuticura
thll death or the law them do part. Remedies. He was better in two |
“‘But’ said the boy, ‘that’s mnnlhl: in six months he was well.
rlage, ain't it™ Mrs. R. L. Risley, Plermopt, N. HA,’

mar-

me thing. seany; it the same | Oct. 24, 1905."
replied the father. ‘A
‘imagines he sccs wqnders and delights
where there s nothing, Fight shy of
‘em both, my boy.' "

RATHER A POINTED REBUKE.

“Ministers Amendment to Usual Grace ;
Fitted Circumstances.
—_ |
A Pennsylvania divine formed one |
Br. J. E. Curcier Tells How It Can Be of a houseparty in Philadelphia
Ulcd by the Patients Themselves. | where the younger son, in accordance
with what the clergyman observed to
be his constant habit, as soon as he
had seated himseif at breakfast
mediately possessed himself of a l'n‘;r
lice of bread, the quality of which he |
proceeded 1o test by & liberal moutb- |
ful.

|| CURE FOR ECZEMA DISCOVERED.

(From Detroit News.)
“Eczema, tetter, ringworm and oth-
r skin diseases are spreading,” says
Dr. J. E. Currier'in the Doctor's Guide,
ing about & uew and wonderfully
successful cure far skin affections.

“I apply plain pure citrox, dissolved
in hot water, twice a day. You who

The minister, a stickler in su¢h mat-
ters of propriety, gazed blandly at |

know how stubborn tetter, ringWOrm hym for a moment or so; then he fold- |
and cczema can be, will be amazed 10 | og his hands and closed his escs i
sce how soon this #10ps the Iehing, prearation for grace.

dries up the eruption and cause &  wpor what we are about to recelve
srowth of bealthy: skin. 1 BOW po jntoned with painful emphasis,
el wy patients to gct a package of wanq’ for what our

pure citrox at ghe drug store and gieny I O

Lord. make us truly |
kly.

in two table | \hapkul”—Harper's Wee

r, as this solu-

teaspoonful

a

“How do you know Belinda is In‘
| love?" asked father.

“Beca answered mother,
time the telephone rings she lhlukli
it's for ber."—Waushington Star. |

and used w

“I am hiving better success than
ever before. A case of tetter on the |
hand that had run six months, citrox
cared in & week: aad a young woman
hose back was a mass of pustules |
s cured In two weeks. I could cite
many others. Be careful to get
pure drug put up in small scaled
packages, as the common kind sold in
bulk fs not fit for medical use.”

1t will interest women to learn that | |
this wellknown drug's value for skin | There are countless roads on all |
dig was discovered accldentally | 81des to the grave.—Cicero.
[ e ESCURED 1N 070 14 DAYS. I
PAZO OINTMENT 15 guara ore any case

¢t Bieniae mind. wi T Pl e R
610 14 days or mubey re! -

St. Vitus Dance and all Nervous
s permanently cured by Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer. Send for Free $2.00
trial bottle and trea: Kline,
d., Arch St Pa

tise. Dr. R. I
Philadelphia,

the doctor's wife.

How He Did It.

Farly fn the morning session, when
the pupils were fecling bright and | A man must stand erect, nulbekenll
happy, the teacher thought it a good  srect by others.—Marcus Aurelius.
plan to give them sentences to cor. —
rect, both as to grammar and sense.

She accordingly wrote on the black-
ben has four legs. He D()I)DS
doae .

Thoughtful little Ignatius, at the
foot of the class, pondered deeply, and

of 15 minutes’ time, allowed |

rrection, he wrote:
“He didu't doae It; God done it.”

Preacher’s Comforting Remarks.
At an @ven..g prayer meeting in &

Maline villare the senlor deacon,
; 1s Jordan, arose to make ap- S5
proprate  seriptural remarks about ﬂ"

the death of the late Miss Simpkins.
In conclusion the deacon eald: “I re-
spected Miss Simpkins, the members
of this church regpected Miss Simp-
kins,.the citizens of this town re

W,
i

FENGATISE Thompson's Eye Water

le fresh cach time A Sign. o

d without having &
the quantity from timo to timé,
.1t acts pleasantly and’ naturally and
4uly as a laxative, aud its component
parts are known to asd approved by
DPhydeians, as it is free from all oBjoetion-

| able’ substances. To get its beneficial

cffects always purchase the genuine—
manufactured by the California Fig Syrup

| Co., only, and for nl.c by all leading drug-

| gista.

SICK_HEADAGHE
CARTERS| & ikizFi”

They also relieve Dis-

jsea, Drowsiness,
Tastein the Mouth, O-uw-
ed T

‘oague, Pal
-mv, TORPID u\'n.
‘They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
SMALLPILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,
—_—
Genuine Must Bear

Fac-Simile Signature

2
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

e FARMS 25 FREE

160

Acre

M»,( m
Canada

What a Settler Can Secure in

WESTERN GIN DA

ark
| “"J:‘.l...,.‘ PR AR
!evlud Homestead Regulations
by which ent e made by proxy (on cer

. by um father, mot
o luieading home

#1000, For pamphlet,
lvur\unun
10 5o and where o iaea

M. V. McINNES, 6 Ave
ebigs; o C. & s, s:-u St

Block, Detreit,
Marle, Mich.

Detroit Trade School
oFFERS

Courses in bricklaying, plastering, core |

making, moulding, machine shop practice,

sign writing and plumbing. For printed

matter and other particulars address,

Y.M.C.A.. Detrou.Mu:lu

READERS :.2:%s

43 columns should Ioalst spon hnu‘

S
]

KFIIIBE Cold Wat 'lllr Starch

W. N. U, DETROIT, NO. 50, 1907. "

spected Miss Simpkins, but now she's
dead and gone to the Lord. and the
scripture saith, “The Lord is no re-
specter of person: ——Exchange.

‘ Deafness Clnno: Bs Cured

MeMBER
WEIN, BOYS, WOMEN, M

1~ 17T

B~ il epsess

u—
.&E. PRy

of the world. Lilustrated

Burglar on t3 the Job.
Burglar (rousing the sleeplng head

of the family—"“Don't move or I'll
shoot! Whar's your mdney hid?" Head
of the Family (struck| by a bright
thought)—"I's in the |pocket of my

NO MORE MUSTARD

BLISTER

THE SCIENTIFIC AND MODERN EXTERNAL COUNTER-IRRITANT.

wife's dress.” Burglas—"That's all s "
right. l U Just mq the dress.
T Capsicum-Vaseline.

1
In Jortant to M

Examine caretully ‘eveyy bottle of

CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for

m CF THE CAYENNE
PLANT TAKEN
DI‘IIL'I'LYINVAM

infaots and children, and\see that it
Dears the
'Signature of,

In Cse For Over 30 Years.
24 You Have Alway, Bcught

HKEEP A T
A
—il COLLAPSIBLE TUBES MADE
DEALERS. OR BY MAIL OH A

DON'T WAIT TILL THE PAIN
COMES—]

TUBE

QUICK, SURE. SAFE AND ALWAYS READY CURE FCR PAIN, 18c.
g FURE TIN-AT ALL AND
ECEIPT OF iSc. IN POST) AMPS,

[in threes? I mever knew, it to fan = Bsbese for sed sopericr 13 micard cr ary ot stes plascel and oib ool
yeu” Mora Nervy W X blmer the ot deicae i, T pain-allaying and coruive quaitie f
Sbe looked ruefully at Ber pretty  Blobbs—Don't you eves , article are wonderful. It will s:op at once, and relieve Head-
dishes and glassware. A few minutes  wife out in.your automobil mu:__m We um?-cbuund ! | ter-
| later she was called to the Kitchen,| Slobbs—I took ber out once, but sbe and il Rhemiane. Newralgie vns ot R A what
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