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Yiad no time to go for his gown till
Christmas” day, when he meant

latchet!” quoth John Drakes,
wear ntlemen's
again!"—London T. P.'s Weekly.
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“Are you In, Mrs. Chase? '1 though!
' just run over and sit awhile

A bright, motherly face showed It-
self inside the door, followed by an
ample figure. Eléanor Chase rose
ber rocking-ehair, the' worris
aimost  fretful look, whick . of lat
hsd become her habitual expression
and marred an otherwise pretty face,
dispelled for the moment by 4 smile
of welcome. :

Come right |
ald cordially.

Mrs. Linceln,” she
1'am glad you came

woman seated ‘herself.
y  faney-wor she
smileq, | drawing a well-worn stocking
from a bag of ample dimensions. I
could not have come unless 1 Lad
brought t.” .
Her hostess efghed. \
Mrs. Lincola was holdiag her head
on-one side contemplating a hole, with
# look of comieal despadr. .
eqnor Chase glanced at her.
“You take everything so cheerfu
she safd somewbat wistfully. “Little
things don't seem to,wear upon you
and make you nervous, as they do me.
I think you must have been intended
d. 1

ALCOHOL IN

Seventy-Five Per Cent of Doctors'
Prescriptions Call for It.

Now :Bat the Natlonal Pure Food
and Drugs.law Is in effegt all “patent”
mediclnes in lguid form bear on the
label a statement of the percentage
of alcohol contained in them. .The
average amount of alcohol is sald to
be about ten per cent, some have more
and some less, but that is about the
average. Alcohol Is everywhere rec
ognized as‘a chemical necessity for
the preservation of organic substance
from deterioration, and from freez
ing and it is also required to dissolve
substances not soluble- in water. i

But for the use of a small quantity
of alcohol in most ready-to-use medi-
cined those preparations .which most
families keep constantly on' hand
would Ilikely be decayed or frozen
when' their use became necessary.

Alcohol is an indispensable requi-
site In the fluld extracts and tinctures
which are exclusively used in filling

written |by
and these tinctures and extracts con-
tain from 20 to 90 ‘pdr cent of alco-
hol. More- than 75 per cent of all
the Mquid medicines |prescribed by
.physicians contain alcohol In large
proportions. “ .

Charles A. Rapelye, a leading phar-
macist of Hartford, Conn., some time
ago examined 25 prescriptions repre-
senting a fair average of those writ-
ten by physiclans to be compounded,
and none belng for specialties. The
average amount of alcohol in the
whole number was 35 per cent; but
of the 25 prescriptions five contained
no alcohol, so that the average per-
centage af the remaining, 20 whick
did contdin alcohol was nearly 45 per
cent; or more than four times the
probable average alcoholic strength of |
“patent” medicines. |

There {s some difference of opinion
as to whether it is or is not desirable |
as:a stimulant in case of sickness,
but there is no difference of opinion

. as to the necessity for its use as a'sol-
vent and preservative In most cases.
The -attention of the medical world
has recendy been called to a mani-
fdsto issued by prominent London
physicians who, while deploring the
evils from the use of alcoholic bev-
erages, are convinced “of the correct-
ness of the opinion so long and gener-
ally held, that In disease alcohol is a
rapid and trustworthy restorative” |
and that in many cases it may be |
truly described as life-preserving, ow-
1ng to its power to sustain cardiac and
nervoud energy, while protecting the

nous tissues. This' manifesto

which was published i3 The Lancet,
was issued and signed by T. J. Me-
Call Anderson, M. D, Regius Profes-
. #ior of Medicine, University of .Glas-

gow; Alfred B. Barrs, ‘Willlam H.
Benvett, K. C. V. C, I R. C. 8;
James Crichton-Drowne; W. E. Dixon,

| THE BEST HE COULD GET.

Amateur Gardener Cou!d Not Under
| ‘stand Why Sseds Did Not Sprout.

| only common ground upon ‘which

for doubt
whether 1-am.”

“My dear—" Mrs. Lincoln laid down
her stocking and looked fixedly at her
comp infon—"every woman wait
tetnded for motherhood; make no mis-
take about that. People ma);c ae-
vance all the new-fangled thpories
they like ‘about ‘higher vocations.’
There is no higher vocation than that
for which the Lord himself formed

€
&

The two women sewed for some
time In silence. They had been near
neighbors for ten years, ever since
Mrs. Chase ag a pretty bride - had

we to live 'in Pineville, and had
reached  that stage of pleasant intl
macy where &peech is not always nec-
essary. y .

“I had a letter from my sister, Mrs.
Van Dusen, thiy morning,” Mrs. Chase
remarked after awhile—she was fond
of quoting her sister Mrs, Van Du-
sen, who had married a wealthy, bank-
or, many years her senjor, and was
now a widow, moving ih the most
exclusive circles of a conservative
New England city—"she wants me to
g0 und spend a week wjith her, but

tion.”
“Why?" Mrs. Lincoln asked.
“Ohf 1 couldnt take the children,
and what would they do withqut thét
‘Mummy Pee,’ as Eieline calls me?"

Sveline
the family.
“Now, look ber

Mrs. Chase—" the

wry

h your sister wil
and you will lopk
different eyes
Chase can get
and 1 will take
house, see

aa e - e
at things with widely
vh irn. M
s dawn town,
to my

© Elste
cat and k
cchool ke

on them out of
run. over herd,
see that they are

of .allowine
hase had
A faint
choeks and

. nefgabor
a child or two

. more or le fazed me.”
Twenty Eveline's

“Mummy Dee” ayed in
smart traveling  suit, hastlly pur
chased for the occasion, Her prettiest
clothes packed and already on their
way to the raflway station

Once on the. train her mind reach-
ed opt toward the: alluring prospect
nhc:s. A week, a whole weck of
freedpm from petty household’ cares,
with {no concern about meals except
to sif down to an exqu;sitely appoint-
el tgble and the privilegg 6f mingling
with her mster's cultyred friends.

Mrs. Van Dusen pet her at the
depot. She was aall, distinguished
looking woman, whose whole. appear-
ance’spoke of good taste and the pow-
er to indulge Eleanor leaned back
against the /luxurious cushions of

excitement growing upon her, as they
were driving home.

The round table was exquisite with
itsfare china, cut glass and damask.
There was no small, irresponsible
hand here to reach out with almless
grasp ‘and upset the cream.  Mrs.
Vau Dusen had no children. A soft-
booted maid walted upon them, anticl-
pating évery want.

Afterwards they retired to the own
particular sanctum of the hostess,
but once ‘ensconced thére Eleanor did
Dot find that the ball of conversation
rolled as easily as she had expected.
The-sisters' paths in life bad run in
such different directions, they had de-
veloped along such widely different
lipss in- the last few years, that the
it
seemed possible for them to meet was
the. time when they were girls to-
gethur, This subject they dwelt upon,

was no hint by which she covld have
that Mrs. Van Dusen fownd
1t somewhat of a strain.’

| The latter was walting| when ‘she
ran, down -to breakfast
lng. 2

- jout—a terrible feeling seemed to griD

jn. | tlon of what, she had already

of course that Is out of the ques-|

was four, and the baby of

4 She Said with a Tremulous Laugh.

the carriage, a sense of pleasurable |

lmn-\

‘woman's club—you have not seen
| new club house, by the way—and. oh,
yes, 1 bave invited a few friends to
:llner to-night, to - meet You, my
ea; X AT

All this sourided svery attractive.
It was what she had been hungering
for, Eleanor told herself. But when at
night she dragged her tired feet up to
{'her scom, the ¥ay, looking-back upon
it, seemed one unending ~whirl of
| strange places and shifting scenes, of
| rushing from place to place, never
staying in any cze long enough to en-

Itteily e flung herself into
a deep chalr_gdd then—perhaps be-

| cause she was so physically worn

to be gained at whatever the cost.
“I was born at Bangor, Me.

father was a carpenter and

into the life of the mwnv;:uuz as the
ordinary boy d. en 1 was
about ?1 ,:.r.“ﬁ% 1 feveloped ad
insatiable desire to. trgvel,
derlust, as the Germans call it. 1
wanted to go somewhiere, but how I
did not know.

Eerything seemed
commonplace and dreary to me and
for two years I became more and
more depressed /until my folks. de
spaired of my health. One night,

She felt as thoush she
A mad impulse to bund'e
her things together and start for
|homa seized her. It was Eleanor | more than 30 years ago, I accidentally
Chase's first experience - of home- | gigcovered 'my father's pistol and
sickness. Sickness! Yes, thai wa | (poueht ft was the solution of the
the word. She was 11l aith sudden ( gimenty.
| longing for her children. A vision of [ =g thought that no existence at all
| Mrs. Lincoln putding Eveline to bed | would be better than the one I war
{rosc before her, bringing With it & | |{Ving My mother was dead, my
| swift pang of jealousy: ' Nexer before | faner and I were fighting it out alone
ad any band but her own-undressec -gue ft occurred to me that it was the
ber baby. |'environment that did not suit me
The next day, proved to be a repetl- | any that I might better find a Dew
1 been | jifq somewhere else. So I worked my
| through, ending with a reception, front | way to New York and earned my way
| which' she returned near midniEht. | vq Liverpool on a sailing packet. From
|too weary for any emotion, but the | here I went to London. 'I tried to for
longing for sleep. Unfortunately, | get the old life, and lived in the new
Morpheus was not.to be wooed 80| [ entered a mercantile establishment
lightly and sleep refused to come until [‘worked my way up slowly until
long after the first ray of mOrDINE | earned a falr salary. 1 married there
suntight fiickered Into the darkened | gnd was quite contented. But after
room. Then the sleep was @ restless. | geven years my wife died, and 500D
unrefreshing one that left her face || pecame despondent again. I knew
drawn’And weary. London well. Things did not interest
By morning her mind was made ub. | me. [ felt that I must go somewhere
but br$klnsl was almiost over before | The loss of my wife at one (ime made

lier heart.
must cry.

she found courage to speak. It would | me think of actual sulcide again, but
not for long, and, taking my savings
I salled away to Australia, where ]
drifted into the produce business and
have lived there ever since. But 1F
years is a long time for me to remain
in one place. For a year past I have
had the suicide mania, and now I aw
going to find some city in the Unitec
gtates to live fn the rest of my dayp.’

for despondency Js & new !I'!Vn-nl- Slee

Sold by all &
Foster-Milbyn'Cd., Buffalo, N. Y.

WHY SHE WAS THANKFUL.

Little One Had jReascn to Approve
Father’s Cholce. {

Of the sisters of a'well-known New |
York family one is married.: She bas |
one little gir] greatly petted by all the |
aunts and subject to ‘'much advice
from 2ll of them. Of this last the lit-
tle lady sometimes wearjes, which |
weariness on a certaln occasion made
itself shown In the followlng reply
from her small ladyship: * |

Sald one aunt: “If you were my |
‘child I should have you do thus and,
thus.” Sald another aunt: “Were you |
my child I would do so and so.”
remaining aunt made a similar re-
m;

ark.
The little lady tliought 1t high time |
to express her own feeliugs. “But 1
bave” she said, “always been so
thankful that papa married the Illlt(‘
he did!” o I
ALMOST A SOLID SORE. |

8kin Disease from Birth—Fortune
Spent on Her Without Benefit—
Cured Her with Cuticura.

“I have a cousin in Rockingham Co.
who once had a skin disease from her
birth until she was six years of age.
Her father had spent a fortune on her
to get her cured and none of the treat-
ments did her any good. Old Dr. ——
suggested that he try the Cuticura
Remedies which he did. When he com-
menced to use it the child was almost
a solid scab. He had used it about two
months and the child was well. I
could bardly believe she was the same

GRAFT IN TRANSFERS.
The Office Boy Knows How. to Utitize |
Them. i

“Why do you suppose they print all|
this stuff on them?’ asked the so |

course no- |

her transfer ticket. “Of
body ever reads one of them.”
“Oh, don't they?” exclaimed

¢ the

ncighpor laid v her work and| | business woman. “If you want to|
thgn 18 . 72 know the meaning of every letter on|
just ex You are a transfer ticket just ask some boy

Our office boy can unravel the mys
| teries ,of a transfer ticket In a wa.
to make a college professor pale with
|envy. He never lets one get away
trom him, either. He begins to col
lect them each morning on his wiy
to the office, begging them from pas
sengers, picking them up on the stre
—sometimes I half fear he takes them
away from the rightful holders-
he can tell you exactly
you can go on each
the exact minute at which its uscful
ness will expire and everything else

| “1 Couldn't Stand the Hard Work!"

! have been far casier to have addressed |
the the wo club or the Progress-
ive Thought league at home than to

| face her s but she finally closed
her square cut jaw firmly :
“Lillar sald he

hope you v

che
i not
very kind to me—bi

misu

I must go home to-da;
n Dusen’s finely arched eye-
raised themselves  interroga-

brows
| tively.
You are not enjoyt

she sald, with polite re
ot

ur visi

a
s me that he can, by inzenious
1z of . get himself
out into the country for his Saturday
afternoons off without spending 3
cent.”

that!  But=1
don't know whether 1 can make you
understand—it was  a mistak
coming without the ¢ n. ¥
| are so much & part of me now while
th ung. It—it is like trying

e
Old-Fashioned Oratory.
“We don't have no sich  fore
oratory as we used to have,” sald the
ol ttler. I ers now-a-days dan’t
orate; they only just tal
“Take old Bill K. Si , of
Clair. If Bill was defendin’ a lowly

=
‘:m be happy with the
['ot my body somewhere elese! Oh,
;ran'l you understand hew you would
| feel if you had a baby—three of them |
| who wanted you every minute of the |
|day, and in whom . you lived and N d sveak wit
moved and had your being? And then | ChiCken (hief he'd speak Wi Ahe|
X | tongue of angels. Il never forgit the
there is Alan—why, we bhave never
; Ve | peroration of bis impassioned phf
| been” separated before since we were ay
| B pic in the Clay Bull case about
married, and things don't seem the | P b L L ke this hire:”
same without him. But it is the chil | X X ol
dren that I simply must see.” |

ver:

heart out

e

The little, thin old man rose, rearec
back in a defiant attitude, and shout |
“Whatever brought you home so | €d In the cracked treble of age: |
soon?" Mrs. Lincoln cried. N *‘Restin’ upon the couch of Repub |

. | lican literty as I do, covered with the

Eleanor threw back her head and |
| dashed the tears from her eyes. In Dlanket of constitutional panoply at|
I am, and protected by the aegis of

that moment :the scales dropped from
her: eyes and she looked ten years | American equality as I feel myself tc
younger as ghe faced the other wo-| De» 1 despise the buzzin’ of the yer |
Himan. fessional Inseck who has just sot

down, and defy his attempt to pene |

| “I couldn't
'she cald, with a tremulous laugh. trate with puny sting the Interstices|
of me impervious coverfn'’ " |

tand the hard work!"

“1

Ellmp!y gould not endure it any longer,
50 here I am.”

Mrs. Lizcoln smiled bappily, and

marveled at what had been wrought

in 5o short a dme. The vacdtion

cure had certainly worked like a|
charm in every way. | account of any malformation of

“Deaf’ Mute Talk.
It is a misnomer to refer to any
one as “deaf znd dumb.” Except fa
are instances & ehild is mute, not on |

|
he |

| vocal organs, but because it s dea |
| and has never beard a spoken lon
The loss of the sense of b

Penalty of Vanity..

Two tadpoles lived in a meadow |
pool. One-tadpole was exceedingly
vain and kicked around until he devel-

ar |

mean deprivation of the power o |

1
oped a pair of pale green legs and | Speech alio . “
arose tc the dignity of a frog. The| It is only within recent years, says|
other tadpole was sluggish. ~Hurry | the Sclentific American, that we Lave |
up!™ sald the mew frog. “Why, you |€ome to realize this fact, and in up-to
are the slowest thing in all the mead- date Iastitutions the old-faskioned
ows. Without legs you will never be |Biger alphabet is now unknown.
noticed.” “And that is just why I am | EVery cbild is taught to speak in the
not ralsing them, replied the slow matural way by means of the vo:al
“It doesu't always pay to be | OFESES.

To Calculate Longevity.
‘Bacon t0ok & deep interest in Jon,

. tection against the in.

sic |’

| —New York Herald.

child. Herskin wasas soft as a baby's
without a scar on it. 1 have not seen |
her in seventeen years, but I have |
heard from her and the last time I |
heard she was well. Mrs. W. P. Ingle, |
Burlington, N. C., Juné 16, 1905."

clety woman wearily, as she gazed at | “Scap Bubble Hanging from a Reed." | they are awfully lled about.

Our life is but a soap bubble ha
ing from a reed; it is formed, expands
to its full size, clothes itselt with the
lovellest colors of the prism, and even
escapes at moments from the law of
gravitation; but soon the black spock

appears in it and the globe of emerald

y | and gold vanishes Into space, leaving

behind It nothing but a simple drop
of turbld water. All the poets have |
made this comparison, it 18 so strik-
ing and so true. To appear, to shine, |
to disappear; to be born, to sufter and |
to die; fs it not the whole sum of
life, for a butterfly, for a natjon, for a
star?—Henry Frederic Amiel.

The Terrible Mafla.
ne Naples Camorra, the |
nor-the Black Hand of

X harrowing de-
tails of the ¥ woik. The palm
must go to the \ 1 flourishes
in Italy, zad Fas done so for more
than 300 yer-v. This soclety, which
works so swiftly and silemtly, yet 80
surely, was founded in Sicily for pro-
ica of foreign

rld, in spite

—London “P. T. C

Careful Public Guardian.
One of pillars of the city ordhk |
nances is a traffic policoman stationed
at Fourth avenue and Twenty-third
strect. He loses no opportunity of !
making war on persons who drop
banaca peels in the street. He
pounces upon an offender and orders
bim to pick up the slippery menace |
to life and limb and to carry it to & |
receptacle for wiste on the sidewalks.

Chance Not to Be Missed.

One day the office boy went to the
editor of the Soaring Eagle and sald:
“There Is a tramp at the door, and
he says he has had nothing to eat for
six days.” |

“Fetch,him in,” sald the editor. “If |
we can find out how he does it we can |
rua the paper for another week!”

rogie Y’

But ‘John didn't turn & hair, what-
ever that means. |

Wanted an Excuse. i

“What do you take when you're |

coming down with a cold?”
Vhisky."”

|
Wite object?™ |
“Certaluly not. She doesn't want
me to be sick?”
“One more question. |
“Well? : |
“What's the easlect way to start &
cold."—Cleveland Piain Dealer. |

. Damage.

*Do you believe that water im
stocks does any great harm?”

“Well," answered Mr. Dustin Stax,
*water in stocks, combined with the
sunshine of publicity, is responsible
for a great many fided reputations.”
—Washington Star.

Proying the Point.

She—A wo.nan ought to get credit

for Leing just as logical and ready to
give a reason as a man. . N

It Cures While You Walk.
Allen's Foot-Ease is a certain cure for
hot, sweating, callous, and swollen, aching
feet. Sold by all Druggists. Price 25c. Don’t
t any substitute Trial FREE.
“Address ‘Allen S. Olmsted, Lo Roy, N. Y.
It fsn't difficult to size the average
man up, but women are bullt so queer-
Iy it 1s tmpossible to get thelr actual
measure.

Does Your Head Ache?
of Krause's Headache

Capsules of your ist. | 23¢.
Norman Lichty Mg, Co., Des Moines, Ta.
Be modest about your successes.

"They are only pledges of better at-
tainments.

Mrs. Winslow's Saothing Syru,
Lonchidres sebching: estvl v, Teduces to-
Sammation, allays pais, cures wisd collc. '25c s bottia.

Most men are hopelessly bad or else

Genuine Must Bear.
Fac-Simile Signature

Zorel
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
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Promotes Digestion Cheerfd-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opium Motphine nor Miaeral.
Nor NARcoOTIC.

GASTORIA

For

Bedrs the

Ath monihs

35‘[)(1\!\

TIRED AND SICK
YET MUST WORK

“Man may work from sun to sun
but woman's work is never doue,”
In order to keep the home neat
and pretty, the children well dressed
tidy, Women overdo and often

they ought to have help to overcome
the, and_aches which daily

a burden.

Ja 1o these women that Lydia
ham's Vegetal

‘trom native roots and ‘herbs,

> anywhere, these
s00m follow

ressed, the head
dragging-down pains.
ed by the worst forms of

heeded, are
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound

keeps the feminine nrganism ina strong

= -
MRS. AUG. LYON
S ouly rropiams which uaiess

and healthy condition. Itcures
K troubles. In

suffered

Farl, Pa., whites— Dear Mrs, Plok-

‘V'@.A-.,.I.‘ .

DEFIR

nfants and Children, .

The| Kind You Have -
Always Bought




