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MES. EMMA STOLT.

. Bmma Stolt, 1069 Onelda St., Ap-
’luwn, Wis., writes
*Peruna r.m:unc ‘me a great deal

since | taking it and | am
always gnd to .;w-k agood word for it.
e hre yoars aio | as in a wretehed
sondition with backaches, bearing down
nd at times wis so sore and lume
hat I could ot move abopt.
Bammation and Irritation, aod al
I used differant remedics they

ood.
"i Beighbor who had been using Pe-
vised me to try it, sud Fam glud
Jh.u«lm I began to im
8 I took it and I felt mucl
i e you for your tine m.m:r Ry
is certainly a tosick wo
Catarrh of the lnlcrn of.....
- Miss Theresa Bertles, White hurch.

flered with catarrh of the stom-
sch, bowelsand interual orguns. Exe:
thing L ate seemed to hurt o

a passage of the bol\ el ln wllhuut tak-
ing medicine. 1w moruings
and ached all over. 1 l my
Teftaide, und the least exertion or excite:
ment made me short of breath.

“Now, after taking Peruna for six
months, T am us well as I ever was. Pe-
runa hus worked wonderp for me. I be-
Jieve Peruna is the best medicine in the
“yorld,and I recommend it tomy {riends.”

How Pat Got I

Dr. George A. Gordon, pu:or of the
01d South church, Boston, tells how a
witty Irishman stood before the gate
of the other world, asking for admis-
slon. St. Peter refused him, how-
ever, telling him be was too great a
sinner to enter there, and bade him
g0 away. The man went a little dis-
tance from the gate and then crowed
three times like a rooster. St. Peter
8t once threw open the gate and cried
3 out; “Come In, Pat! We'll let bygones

be bygones!"—Lippincott's.

One Extreme Or the Other.

T have been mwre than lucky in the
women I have met; a woman is al-
wayw heaven or hell to a man—mostly

heaven; she don't spend much of her

time qn the borderlines.—Walt Whit-
mas 1a the American Magazine.

There 1s something bad L the best |
of us, and somefwng | good_Jin the
worst of us, but, good or bad,
worst and best of us is pot all of us.

v \
DODD'S

gives them a higher selling value, but
it makes things wear better and gives
/) them a higher value for long wear.
/| 'Pure White Lead gives an opaque,
durable coat that protects and pre.
serves from the ravages of time

been subject to mivch attempted
fraud in, sdulteration ard sub-
stitution.  You are now pro-d
tested by tke Dutch Doy trade
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| had made mudpies ia her babyhood!
At the very outset of her journey, |

“Bat I'm determined to win you,
“As 1f you could agalnst my win!”
“It won't be against Yyour will—
youll wish it,”
She raised her eyebrows in nnbeuer
“I'll make myself so mecessal
you tyat you can't help wunm. it
e went cn'confidently.
“But I-don't need you for—an:
thing” si® objected.
“Oh, but ycu may, you know,
smiled, imperturbably. “I'll be your|
knight and fight for you 8s in the|
olden llmn

0 princess shut up 13 a cas-
Umrlh she retorted, all the

more scornfully because his words had |
given her a curious little thrill. “The |

, extent of your warfare thus far has|

" been to procure me an ice or to bring
me my fan," she went on, with up tilt-¢
ed &’hlm |
t wery dragonlike obstacles, I|
acknowledge,’ he laughed back " at|
her; “still—there’s time yet, so long
as the [princess remains unwed,”
finished, bringing his thin, clean-cut
lips together decisively,” as Kathleen
turned away,

‘When Kuhleen Randal had unex-
pectedly fallen heir to a small fortune,|
she Immediately announced her inten-
tion of traveling.

“All my life,” she declared laugh-
ingly, “I've been like Helen's Babies
lnd have wanted to ‘see the wheels

“As If You Could Ag-lnu My Wil |

‘rbund’— It ouly they were car-
wheels and taking me soniewhere!
Now I'm wm,; m»
i 1ca

go—and go—and go, and
xmll-!y this lox

n was but two days now before she,

z X o y, -
(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

[at ai)

| at

o you
at your h
rest, I think yow'll be easier.”

let me put this cughion
, and readjust your foot-

“Why, how in lha world—" she be-

| 8an delightedly, then her whole figure

stiffened. “This {3 never going to do
shé finished witk. decision,

Hey
cushion and the foot-rest and did not
seem to hear,

“l.am traveling with my aunt,”
began again, with some upemy
“Certainly!” he responded cheerful-
. pleking up her magazine for ber.
ere, now 1 am sure you will be
more comfortable.” And he bowed
himself off.

All through the rest of the voyage
Kathleen did not see him once, though
she watched for him every day—first
fearfully, then resentfully.

When once again on land, Kathleen
stood guard over her trunks and trav-
eling-bags with a frowning face.

“Why can't they have checks over

b

good,
manded wrathfully of her aunt.
“Suppose 1 attend to it for you,”
suggested Heywood at her elbow.
“Oh, then you are on earth!” re-
turned Kathleen, a bit ungraciously,
though a relieved look came into her
eyes. The look remained until Hey-

wood had seen then enroute for thelr

hotel then it changed to one very like
regret as his form was lost to sight in
the crowd.

“Er—ah—what's Charlie doing over
bere?” inquired Mrs. Howells, with
the hesitation one always’ showed In
asking Kathleen questigns regarding
Heywood.

“Business, he says' she
with a shrug of her shoulders.

\n London Kathleen saw Heywood
Jud{ three times—once when she and
her \aunt lost’ their- bearings on the
Strand, agajn when he obtained for
them Rermission to enter a certain
palace Which they wanted very much
to see,and a third time when in a
panic/in a Londor theater made his
presence something in the nature of a
godsend.

“Charlte Heywood has a remarkable
faculty of making his advent delight
fully opportune!” observed Mrs. How-
ells, with a shrewd glance at Kath-
leen's face.

replied,

“Humph! it strikes me he's a litt}e
bit officious,” retbrted Kathleen, again
trying to banish with scornfuificss

| that curious thrin.
Kathleen had fifends in Patls, and
e danced and flirted and>drove and
shupxwd in an endless whifl of gayety.
Days passed. Save with the eye of

siog ‘that is dn\u\"l"s her fancy, Kathleen had not once seen | Sinsii

Heywood, though she looked for him

e afternoon,

and the aunt who had been a mother ,,,g he fact e Parls s mot New |
to her all these vears, would start | e slipfed out alone for a short
on thelr, journeylngs. Trunks and| vo as strangely restless, and

tickets, plins and packing, filled fhe
house with confysion and her oul
with delirious joy; there was no time
for Charlie Heywood and his
making—lovemaking that  had
come trite in its periodic
ever since her pinafore ¢
Charlie was young, good to look upon,
rich, And altogether approved by ber
relatives, made it only worse—as If
she could grow sentimental over her
next-door nefghbor, with whom she

ftion |

Kathleen secmed doomed to  disap-
pointment, for the stagecoach—her
only means of transportation from the
village to the railroad station five
miles away—failed to call at her door,
and disappeared far down the road in |
a cloud of dust.

“Why, Auntie—if they haven't left |
us!” cried Kathieen, dropping in iimp |
dismay onto the plazza steps. |

“Never mind; we'll go tomorrow,
soothed Mrs. fowells

“But the boat—oh, Auntfe, we'll lose |
the boat!" wailed the girl, springing |
to her feet In sudden realization of
what the delay meant.

“Not gone yet?" called
cheerfully, over the fence. “Old Abe's
late this morning,” he continued, with
an airy lnnocence that gave no hint |
of his knowledge.of the shameless
bribe éven then in Old Abe's pocket.
“I was just going down to the station
to gee you off.”

“Ob,  Charlfe, he's left us—we've
lost tHe boat!” moaned’ -Kathleen,
wrihging her hands.

“Not much, you haven't!” shouted
Hexwood over his shoulder, as he
turmed with suspicious promptoess
and g towards his open stable door.
“Here, jump fn, both of you,” he com-
manded a minute later, bringing his
huge, red automobile to a standstill
before them.

“Oh, lovely, lovely!” gurgled Kath-
leen bundlitig Mrs. Howells into the
back seat and leaping in beside her. -

“Let's see—your baggzage weut last
night, I belleve,” said Heywood—as if
1t had not gone at his own suggestion!

It wag somewhat later that Hey-
wood gdid musingly, as be held her
band fi parting:

“Hm-m, well, I don’t know—an au-
tomobile is a pnuy 0od substitute
for a rusty sword.”

“Don’t be ridiculous,” she returned
‘with some digniy; then her eyes
danced. “Ii take the auto every time,
though!" she laughed, as she skipped 3
up the car steps after her auat. .’

| voice

her feet flew faster and faster; even

then, they seemed to her to be but
crawling over the pavements. An|
Mour passed and she turned to g
back, but after another 60-minute

walk,

she murmur
ed, biting ber lips with annoyan
She stopped to rest at a table in an
open-alr restaufant, but when a’
ringed, bestudded man slipped e
the seat at her left, she fled again tc
he sidewallk
ou are looking for some one?” a
at her side sug
A sudden throb of joy
Kathleen's finger-tips.
“Go—go away!" she cried
glorying in the absolute certainty
the man wouldn't obey her.
“Right away—now?" he asked.
She nodded—but drew nearer
him.
“I—I'm tired of being rescued, Char
lie,” she laughed, hysterically.
He gave a keen glance at her flush. |
ed cheeks and hailed a carriage. He
helped her in without speaking. gave

ested

tingled tc

to

| an order to the driver, and seated him

Heywood |

self at her side.

“How stupid of me—I never thought
of a carriage,” she quavered, brushing |
back the leose bair from her eyes.
She stole a glance at the man's
gloomy face, and a rose-pink fushed |
to her forehead. “Lef me see” nhe
weat on softly, “an automobile,

!" be interrupted harshly.
“But, really,” she continued, a queer
little tremor in her voice, "I was only
namigg them over—the weapons have |
been 5o very — effective — that—
Heywood looked up quickly.
“Kathleen, you don’t mean that—"
“The castle has been stormed lnd
the princess is—is—" She raised shy
eyes to his face.
“Mine at last!” he breathed, the|
light ©f a longdeferred joy in his|
eyes.

How the Village Progressed.
“Well, well!” exclalmed the man
who had wandered back to the village.
“So the Eagle house Is still the Eagle |
hoyse? No change after 20 years.
“There hev been a few changes,

“Since you've been gone
the hotel hez been respectively lhe

Lrand Union, the Grand Central,

Grand Junction, the Great \onhern.
the Great Southern, the Imperial, the
Regal, the Empire, the Monarch, the

1
wood busied himself with the

ignor. |

she awoke to a realization that | *®

as
serted the oldest inhabitant with some | ©

[very easy matter toexter-
minate the wasps before begiuning to

plow, so when a gardener notices
there is A pest of them anywhere on
bis land lFlﬂ'!plrel forthem before
he plows. |He takes a common earth-

enware jug| half full of very hot water,
sets it down close to the mouth of
the wasps| nest. puts on a pair of
gloves, covers his head and neck with
a handkerdhlef under his hat, gives
the nest a poke with a long pole,and
runs. The angry wasps come out by
hundreds, and, seeing nothing -
usual but the jug, they attack it with
might and main, diving down through
the parrow neck, apparently under
the {mpression that their enemy is'
hidden insifle.

“The hot water kills them, but those
‘that are riot immediately drowned
keep up a tremendous buzzing, which
seems to exasperate still further all
the wasps within hearing, and it looks
as though they can’t get isto the jug
fast enough. 1 have severa) times
taken mord than a thousand drowned
wasps out 0f the jug after a rald, for
80 long as a wasp is left he makes
for the mouth of the jug, and the

whole nest can be exterminated . in
this way. It Is a queer illustration of
stupidity on the part of an otherwis
Intelligent insect, but the trick neyér
falls.”

A Chinese Din /
“E. T. Snuggs, of :!hlumyrfnx. mis-

slonary of SBouthern convention, and I
dined with P. P. Wong a wealthy
business man of Shanghai,” sald the
Rev. Dr. N. R. Pit one of the
two Missouri
Ereat centenary
in China and
from Kansas

y.
“He invited to dine with us four
Chinese gentlemen of learning and

e only representative

wealth,” They spoke English with ac-
curacy. The dinner was a feast. The
coyrse consumed two hours. When

W¢ had been dining almost an hour I
/isked Sinsing Wong how many more
courses. He sald ‘Sixteen.’ Every 15
minutes a servant brought to each
one of us a hot cloth with which he
wiped our hands and faces. We sure-
|1y had a hundred different dishes. We
| had birds’ nest soup. We had things
| from the air and earth and sea and
| brook. That dinner must have cost
g Wong $100 in gold.”

| Facetlous Testators.
Wil making often affords a man an
uniivaled opportunity of paying oft
old scores and speaking his mind
| without any fear of unpleasant conse-
| quences to himself.
rhe great duke of Marlborough evie
| deutly could not resist the tempta-
| tion of a farewell “slap” at his duch-
s when he left her £10,000 where-
with to spoil Blenheim in her u\\n

way and £15.000 to keep clean and to
¢ with,

to law

istinct note of
extract from nx
Kerr,

is

There
epitefulness

N th

his widow
ed him to

£10.000 if she

st therefore
1 leave

azine,

you

Slept on the Snakes.
1 think I'll 50 on a vacaf
but 1 hope I fare

n 1 did last year,” said the
What happencd last year, I
I struck. the

“Yes,
this summer,

th,

“Well, the first night
|1axe the hotel was crowded, but the
proprietor insisted he could fix me u
|a nice bed on the veranda and draw
|.curtans araund it to shut it of. It
{was a hot might, so I submitted. My
|bed was rather hard and 1 didn't

| sleep very well. The next day I got
acquainted with a man at my table
who sald he was a showman and that
he bad his snakes along with him. [
| become interested and asked to see
Hhem He led me to my improvised
| bedroom and frightened the life out of
me by lifting up the lid of the box
that they had called my bed. It was
|full of snakes, and 1 had slept on
them, That day | moved."

Edison's Courtship.

Mr. T. A. Edison's courtship was
\Chlfa:ltr(lﬂ( of the great inventor.
| The first Mrs. Edison was, previous
| to ber marriage, a telegragh operator
in his employ. One day, while stand-

| ing behind her, watching her at work,
mlm.

who bad long admired

Iem

,m-m-ﬂ Edison. “I don't know,” re-
ponded the young lady, “but it is
|a fact, and sald: I've been thinking
considerably about you of late, and
{If you are willing to mury me
¢ | would ke to marry you.”
| later they were married,
! prl)ﬂn‘l very Lappy one.

mems

the anion

Prince of Wales, the Regent, an’ 4 few |
otber royalties whick 1 disrecollect, |
the Mansion house six times an’ the
rxm seven, the latter bappen- |
. proud patronymic at pres- afters

ent. writin’. Plinkville, my friend, "“,‘.’w',,', o amoss
taint s0 allfired behind the times €3 | cod people;” asked the astonished

Imagine.” | triend. “Why, be will never find an

. Crafty John,
Genlal John, the ofl king of anclegt
tfmes, was observed 10 be pileting old
| Diogenes among the biggest thieves

Y bonest man amons that ubhle
Ho-That Mademe B o enlotitg. lu

: fool of Birl over there | -Ab, my . frieads,” Be nhpnms.

-"-_l e peart 40. | “you dremot wise. If Dlogenes should
telt sure that something bao- | o7 an hamest mas lcmmunuy

bened In your past life tat you bad | extingulehihis la stop using

(SR ik over. ofl. ‘Therefore it 1% 16 my advantage

tbat be should W“‘m searc

And Genial Jobo Stasted
e Mw.: wig made.

They sayed my life,”
y all dedlers. 50 cents a box.
rn Co., Duffalo, N. Y.

IIAN AND HIS WAYS,

in Has Evclved a
Style of Cradle. /

ow

A pew cradle has been intented—
and by & man. Whic® lafter state-
ment s a dedundancy 0 up-to-

date woman would really ever think
of inventing anything sg/ pernicious to

her infant's welfare. Mas she not be-
come ealightered to (he dreadtul ills
of that timehonorgd institution of
our ancestors? ' Dére she mperil the
intellect that is/to sway the tw
tleth century by untimely “juggling
in its embryo /stage? Poor modern
babe! When/ colic's gripes assall, it
may mot knoWw the luxury of & stead
tramp swyog acioss father's shoul-
der—strange to say, men do not jeer

this/dictum of the new mother-
hood-“much less will it experience the
of being lulled to rest in a
en-slatted cradie or fluffy bassi-
of, swayed by the foot of a won-
drous being who swings azd croons,
swings and croons, till baby woes are
merged in blessed sleep. Its maker
claims that sideways rocking is, fn-
deed, {njurious to babykins, but to his
eyes, not his brain. Therefore has
constructed & cradle that swings
lengthwise, and s shaped like & boat!

SCALY ERUPTION ON BODY.

<

13

=
':

Doctors and Remedies Fruitiess—S8uf.
fered 10 Years — Completely
Cured by Cuticura.

“Small sores appeared on each of
@y lower limbs and shortly afterwards
they became so sore that I could

scarcely walk. The sores began
beal, but small scaly eruptions ap-
peared. The ltching was so severe
that [ would scratch the sores until the
blood began to flow. After I suffered
thus about ten years I made a renewed
effort to effect a cure. The eruptions
by this time had appeared on every
part of my body except my face and
ands. The best doctor in my native
county and many remedles gave no
rellef. All this was fruitless. Finafly
1y hair began to fall out and I was

idly becoming bald. A few months
after, having used almost everything
I thought I would try Cutieura
tment and Cuticura Soap. After
three beses I was completely
cured, and my,hair was restored, after
fourteen years cf suffering and an ex-
diture of at least §50 or $60 in vain-
Iy cavoring a4 a cure. B.
tiiran Mattingly, Vermillion, S. Dak.,

or

of a recent case be-
¢ Darling the judge de-
a requested ruling,
Wid s0 the court of
he was wrong.
sed  dlsagree
the judge said:
. you know the court of appeals
as well as I do, perhaps better, for
you see them at work, while
meet (hem at luncheon.”
the barrister dryly replied:
lordship sees them at thelr best."—
Law Notes.

A Famous Pitcher.
Stricklett, the “spit
r. had  been listening &
ina New York club to
of a rival.

be said, exhausted at last,
‘you are pretty good, Mike; but out
{n Mountaln View there is & young
fellow who can beat you. You'll hear
from him next season. His specialty
Is the slow ball. This young fellow
his such a slow ball that. when he
pitches it and sees that it is going to
be hit, he can run after it and fetch it
back agaln.”

ban™
long
the

Quite Desirable.

The Hold-up Man (as he takes large
watch from victim's pocket)—I sup-
pose you're thinkin’ I'm a real unde
sirable vitizen, eh?

The Yijctim—Nothing of the sort,
old man! That watch you've just re-
lleved me of was in my wife's family
for 75 years and she forced me to lug
1t around.—Puck.

Important to Mothers.
Exsr=(ne carefuly every bottle of CASTORIA,
# rate and eure remedy for iafaste sad childrea,

e Reason.

A southern Kaneas editor has no-
ticed that meg swear to keep from
crying. and that women ery to keep
from swearing—Kansas City Star.

La
One size sm

Can Wear Shoes
M.-y{ux Allen’s Foot-
A in cure for swolle t
‘aching et Al_-rl i Druggiste, 25, Ac
Ho -u.m-u ‘rial plt FREE.
Aliress A 8. Olrimted, L h’x Y.

No Headache in the Morning.
Krause's Headache

Lecause

,, 8ir, kindly tell us platn.
it Salson did to this man.”
hy, he—he enticed him,* sald
old minister slowly. “He enticed
m with a-crowbar, He used -the
crowbar to persuade the man—to em-
tice him; and by a series of pokes
and blows he succeeded in dolng it,"
said the minister, milgly.

THE STORY OF A WI‘GN‘"N

MAN IN WESTERN CANADA.

Three Years Ago Worth Only $2,000;
To-Day Is Worth $13,000. .

The following is a copy of a letter,
of which the Agents of the Canadian
Government throughout the United
States recelve similar ones many
times during the year:

Cayley, Alta., Dec. 7, 1906.
Agent Canadian Government,
Watertown, 8. D.
Dear Sir:

Your letter dated Nov. 27th at hand
snd was very glad to hear from you.
1 see that you are still at work per
suading pwple to move into the Cana-
n Northw 1 must tell you that
I owe you nuny thanks for persuading
me to come out here, am only sorry
that I wasn't persuaded sooner, and
there is still plenty of good chances
for many more right at the present
time. I hope that you will be'able to
induce more to make a start aut to

this part of the eountry.

Now T must tell you what T Bave
accomplished since 1 came out here
and 1t won't be three years till the 1s,
of July. I shall shortly receive my ),
patent for my homestead, the home-
stead cost me $10.00+4n all, to-day it Is
worth $30.00 per acre, but it {s not for
sale. Then a year ago last May I
bought 320 acres at §7.00 per acre and
sold this fall for $20.00 per acre and
cleared a profit of $4,160.00. How is
that for the Northwest? I now have
320 acres of land and all pald for, 15
head of horses, 30 head of cattle, 23

l.ml- Pul-.

5 also relieve Dis-
irean rom 0 vpepaiin Ion
digestion aud Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizainess, Nau-

Drowsiness, Bad
Taste in the Mouth, Coat-

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetabla

SMAL!

e
Vel

SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

pigs, 2 sheep and about 150 chickens
and other poultry, and all new ma-
chinery and everything is paid for.
We also bouglit 8 lots In Calgary and
7 in High River. We gave $470 for
the 15 lots and they are paid for. At
present T consider myself worth §13,-
000.00, and when I left Wisconsin le:
than three years ago I had about
$2,000.00. This year I threshed a little
over 4,000 bushels of grain, have
about one fhousand bushels of fine
Totatoes and about five hundred bush-
els of turnips. Mrs. Belsiegel ‘sold
about $200 worth of garden truck and
poultry this fall. Now there are lots
of others In this community who did
as well as 1 did in the same length of
time,

The family and myself are all well
at this writing and hope this letter
{ will find you the same.

Yours very truly,
(Signed) PHILIP BEISIEG]
Cayley, Alta., Canada.
A Square Deal.

A certaln peasant supplied a baker
with three pounds of butter daily, and

after some time the baker noticed
that the butter never weighed
pounds. At last he him. |

CARTERS]  for' '"...ufé?:...'u'.ﬂ

ER |
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

SPOT CASH

FOR SOLDIERS' HOMESTEAD \RIGH
Al soldicra who served nin .m\.n, more
i

Tiowen, 1 Caitforuin Building, Deay

LIVE STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOUS

|
|
|
three |
|
|

“Have you no scales at home? the

judge asked. “Yes,”
“Have you weights?

eigh  butter

Because, sinee the baker

buys my butter, I buy his bread, and
as I always buy thrce pounds at &
time, I weigh the butter with. the
bread.” He was acquitted.—Slarcz.

Vacation.

The secret of rest is to get rid of
detail for a time. Why fs it that a
sea voyage is regarded as the best of
tonfes? Simply because the entire
change of surroundings wipes out the
mass of complications attendant upon
the dafly routine of the ordinary |
worker. We all need occasional free-
dom from the bondage of the tiny |
strings that bind us to wearing task:
The man who realizes this and plans
bis vacation accordingly makes Do | &
mistake.

How Long Would $400 Last?

Electrotypes

IN GREAT VARIETY
FOR _SALE AT TiZ
LOWEST PRICES BY
A.N.KELLOGG NEWSPAPER CO,,
73 V| Adazs Street, CHICAGO
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Mre. Winslow's
For chies tevibin soficns
Bammaice aiage
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pais, cures g
" SORFIANCEN 18 SUPERIOR wum

It you 'ﬂnl a woman Io do a cerfala
W. N. U, DETROIT, NO. 29, 1907.

thing get ber to say she won't.

afford to buy.

25 years. 3

The price is right,

treat you right.

right and kept so.
‘We bave

The engine

We have been building nothis

We guarantee the Olds Engines will run properl;

There is an agent near Ly

he; besides 1
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