aid also how far it
| “Yes, sir, dnd lu about  three
oa¥s 't -

“Three mll- yet? Dear me! Apd
the ny hotel or place where 1

No,  only hrmhmlul llke
“Well,

cap I' get somethin;
lhﬂ of mllk will be

ceptabls

“Tell him we don't 'keep a board-
In' house!” called a sharp voice from
the kitchen. -
face flushed, and she re-

st walt a minute, I'll
:cn very busy just

She went down the hall and pulled
e door shut after her.

“We might give him a lunch, moth-
er; he don't look like a real tramp,
and he seems so warm and tired
out™

‘The mother impatiently dusted the
flour off her hands and stepped Into
the h-u lnunw.d by two older girls

‘W. llnt in the habit of givin'
meals to Btrang we've got work
enough besides that!" she sald.

“l presume you are a busy woman,
but 1 expected to pay for whatever

All Elderly Mln I(lndlnq ll| the

Vine-8haded Porch.

1 beg pardon for troubling
he sald, turning to go down the

1 had.
you!

h, hold on!” sald Mrs. Bailey.
“You can copfe In If you'll be suited
with ‘a 26-cent lunch In the kitchen.
We've got our dinner all cleared away,
and we're fixin’ for company, an’
o't got no time to fuss about nny
thing else.”

The man wiped his feet Clreflllly
and followed her into the room, which
was filled with the pleasant odor of
baking cake. -She pushed a chair to-
ward bim saying: “Set down there till |/
it's ready, and Dell, you set that little/
side table for him. You'll have to diy
into & fresh pan of milg, I s'pose;
‘we've used up ome whole panful

to-day.”

The-young girl came, tripping/ up
the cellar staird with a bowl of filk,
. lo-l of bread and a plate of wm.n
butte

“ghpll T cut some of the bofl¢d ham,
mo;hxp she asked, In & low foge. |

“Ng, Indeed; git that plecq of fried

left over from our dinter, an’ I

guess there's scrap of chgese In the
cupboard, an’ plenty /enough lor
& lunch.”

"?_ut surely I can get a plece of

“No,
have

ou won't! I Aln't agoln’ to
my company vittles cut lato

like-that.

The gigl sliced ngo bread, 4
placiug a* chalr, said: “Sit do’w.;l
please! en & sunbonnet from.

& nail, she hastily left the house.

“Are you lookin' for work?" asked
Mrs. Balley, after a moment or so of
silence:

“No'm; I'mvtired of work!
man, meekly. I
& spell.”

At this one of the girls laughed out-
Hlik and said with a toss of her

sald the
7" tllclluu'n‘ to rest

"l'm tired of work, too, and I don't
ntuwdonnchmron it We ex-
pect & rich uncle bere, an'T'm plaania’
10 be favorite nlece an’ go \an’
live with him when he settles In
city, an' be his heiress. That's
kind of a life suits me!

“He'll soon get sick of you, ap’

.choose me’ instead!” sald the oth
girl. r
0 oldest, an
right side of
wild
dish

H
£
H
i

!

(5.
here?
ry ac|.

g LB

it, and Kate, the eldest of the'sisters,
found it.

“Gold! as true as I'm a livin
ner!”

All crowded around, and the moth-
er reached out and took it in her eager
hand.

“Yes, 1t's a. ten-dollar plece, I do
declare! _ You're fn luck for once,
Dell!” but the girl was flying down
toward the gate. “Child! come back!
why, 1 do belleve she's crazy enough
to try an’ gve it back!"

That had been her first thought, but

the wayfarer so newly rested and re-
freshed, had made wonderful speed
and was out of sight.
* “Oh, dear! he's got away over the
hill, and he must bave made a mis-
take. ‘Here's a trifie’ he sald. 1t
I hadn't dropped It, 1 should have had
time to relurn it to him, but now what
can I do?”

“Why, keep it, of course, you little
goose!” sald pne sister.

“Oh, gasped thelr mother.
“I do belleve with all my heart an’
soul that was your Uncle Oliver!”and
in the shock of the. terrible conviction
she sat herself down flat on the kiteh-
en floor.

't

Lt

s
1

xruhlll, mother! you can't

mean 1t
“I'm—I'm deatbly afrald it was! an’
s re'ly him, we're outdope for-

n’ to think how I talked to.him,”
moaned the mothdr rocking herselt
back ‘and forth.

“Do you s'pose he'll
again, mother?”

“Back? No, Indeed!
forever—money an’ al
your father say? sot sech store
by his comin’ ever sence we got that
letter about it, an’ so have L.”

“Don’t you think pa had better go
over to the village and see if he can
find him? 1 guess he could coax him
to come back.”

When Mr. Balley came in the ap-'|
pearance of the stranger had to ‘be
minutely described again and agaln,
and then he said: .

“Yes, .Uncle Oliver always was a
dretful quiet, soft-spoken sort of a
man; but yet I can’t seem to think it
could have been him—though I do sup-

pose he might have grown round-
shouldered an’ gray In 20 year. Buf
why didn't you ask him right in?"

“'Cause we never had a suspiclon
till he was clean out of sight, an’
we see the gold plece he give Della;
then we put some bits he sald along
with that; an’ yet we don't know for
certaln, only we're afraid ‘twas him.”

come back | L
‘Wae've lost him
an’ what will

¢

hi
of

coin.

“It you find theé gpan,
Uncle Oliver, I want you to giye him
the money, for I know he must hav
mistaken it for a silver plece, and |
fell him he was pcr!euly welcome to |
/the little I did for him.”

Toward exening Mr. Bailey returned
with the same person who bad so un-
expectedly called on them. The men
came In the house together, and the ||
duly-presented uncle, whom he proved ||
to be, was very smiling and graci
and seemed to all appearances totally
oblivious of the fact of his previous
call; but when Mr. Balley went out
to care for the horses, his wife began
a profuse and abject apoldgy, second-
ed by her two efder daughters.

By} the good uncle begged them
not to distress themselves, and sald
that be bore no malice, and it was
partly his fault in coming In such

o

al

v

at first that it his‘ nephew’s |
house; and then giving them mo
chance for further speech, he went
on to tell how glad he was to se¢
his nephew, and how many changes
had taken place in the village, and
80 on, unt{l Mr. Balley came in, and
then the mother and daughters pro- |
ceeded to set the supper table load: |
ing 1t with a profusion’of good things,

sat around ft. .

But In the course of the evening he |
found a chance to slip again into Del-
la's hand the tendollar gold pleee,
saying with a genulne feeling:

“It was no mistake, my dear child,
although I was not positive that you
were my nigce until 1 made inquiries
at the village; but you were kind and
stender hearted when you thought me
A common wayfarer—as indeed I was.”

L

d

‘Went up the hill
The ball- game for to see.
They sat up: there

Hecause

schuse this pair
+ Lacked the admission fee.

s
!

1
4

had not made
heart to kill & man of white sxin 0

{18 a paradise.

ba
50 by cleaning them with the spread:
ed ends of a small stick.”

Dell went out when her father was | bloody.

barnessing and banded him the gold ‘Enough, enough!' ‘What? sald he.
And he flung |

and he fsnt | himself a third time nto the sea. He

‘There

|struck.

| sondition.
days of railways to
transport
rove mentioned was one of 9,000,
which went from Suffolk,

Chelmsford and on to London.
took thelr journey easily, marching |

13

a pact 'Ilh'hl

:lnn a white feather in-the back of
s hair.
“Among all Ihl‘ 4. 000000 of popula-
fon and in the entire area equal to
New York, Pennsylvania, Virginia and
New ‘England,
Wwhite women in Abyssinia. They are
two consular officials.
Strange to say, the national game Is
hockey, but Caucasians camnot play
it very much because of the climate.
The natives work but little and eat
raw meat. They kill an elk, peel off
the skin as you would peel & banana,
drain off the blood @nd proceed with

there are but

he " wives ‘of

he feast. Every Abyssinian is

good butcher.

“To the lover of nature Ahyssi

mi
weet in their songs. Occasionall

‘heard the faraway roar of lions, the

mighty beasts that promenade the |
forests and seldom molest human be- | drun
Ings unless they are attacked.
Aby

night, no matter where they are, and | she aeclared.
There- | know just how much an ounce was so

And they | of wint to the drug store an’ asked,

injans never use a light

it in the dark and converse.
ore they have good eyes.

How a Hero Died.

Victor Hugo' tells this story of hero- |
{sm in the recently published book
his literary

remafns, “Victor

Leray set out for Bru pas:

o
through England and then embarked |
for Australla The day the steamer
arrived in sight of land a storm arose.
The ves
and crew nearly all
reaching land by means of the I
boats or by swimming. Anatole Leray
was among the saved.

1 capsized. The passeng
succeeded

lung to it despairingly.
“The sea was at the height of

fury; no swimmer, even among the |
hardlest of the satlors, dared to risk
They kept thelr eyes fixed

imself.

n their dripping garments. Anat

Leray flung himself into the surf.
struggled hard, and had the satisfac-
tion of bringing one of the women to |

shore. He dashed In a second tI
nd rescued another.

“He was worn out wlm fatigue, (om,

They cried’ out to h

is still another.”

ever re.’.\ppcued."

Absent-Minded Compose
The [French composer| Me

ac

the occasion of the first presentation
of one of his operas entered a fashion
|able restaurant apd threw himself
|down at a table, thinking earnestly

bout the event of the evening.

waiter brought him a menu
Meilhac abstractedly Indicated the
10u8. {q 5t dish on the bill that his eyes had
It chanced that this was the
|most elaborate and costly dish on the
bill, and when the waiter went to the
|kitchen with the order there was great
commotion there. The proprietor was
summoned, and he and the chef de- |

oted t! to the

two

In my journey through
the land I saw thousands upon thou-
sands of different species of birds that

were beautiful In their plumage and

The

wonderfully white teeth, made | an’

Meanwhile in | an audible voice, sald:
the tumult of shipwreck, when the [ of that, me son; we don't 'ave no
pell-mell of the frightened wretches | sweetheartin’ ‘ere.”

rivals the .chaos of
each thinks only of himself, a half-
wrecked boat had remained
surge and was appearing and disap-
pearing in the waves;

the waves and

three women

not helping me.
brought me quick
cured me. They

Doa

rellef, mn:!\u‘.uy

saved my life.
Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.

Foster-Milburn CO Buffalo, N. Y.
CAME PIET‘TV FAIT Fon PAT.

At That, He Had Had Only What the
Doctor Ordered.

A Philadelphia physfeian says that
not long ago he was called to see an
{ Irishman, and among other directions
told him to take an ounce of whisky
three times a day. A day or so later
be made another visit and found the
man, while not so sick, undeniably
drunk.

“How did this happen?" the physi-
clan demanded of Pat's wife, who was
hoyering about solicitous]

“Sure, dochter, an’ ‘'tis just what
you ordered, an’ no more, that he
had,” she protested.

“I sald one ounce of whisky three
times a day; that could not make him
k" the physiclan sald. “He has
bad much more than that.”

“Divil a drop more, dochter, dear,”

“Sure an’ of didn't

nia

y 1
ose |

at

the lad—he's a broth of a boy,
too—told me that an ounce was 16
drams and Pat has had thim regular,
an’ no more"—illrperl Weelly

! Rule of Cornish Chapels.
In Cornish (Eng) chapels the in-

of |

Hugo's | variable rule is for the men to sit

Intellectual Autoblography:” “Anatole | on one side of the bullding and the
1

sed | Women on the other.

A visitor and his flancee, who are
taying In the district, went to chapel,
and just before the service began the
ers | YOung man was greatly astonished

in | when the chapel steward, observing
ite- | that the couple were ed In the
sam w, came over to him and, in
“Come on out

! Late Already.

Five minutes after the tardy gong
‘ had struck, the principal of the school
was walking through the lower hall
when he saw a pudgy little fellow
| scampering toward the first grade
room as fast as his fat legs could
| carry him. “See here, young maa, 1
want to talk to you, ed the prin-
cipal to the late comer. "l hain't got
time to talk to you; I'm late already,”
replied the breathless beginner as the
door of his clulmom closed.—The
Circle.

the

its |

ole
He

|

me -
Cunning Chap.

“Yes,” confessed the blushing girl
with the white parasol. *“I thought it
| rather odd that Jack should keep on
asking about our college yell. Finally,
to get rid of him, I told him it was
three yells fn quick succession.”

“What then?" asked her chum.

“What then? Why, the goose kissed
me three times before I could re-
rate and when I gave a yell for
h kiss mamma thought I was giv-
ing the class yell.”

The Grack in His Armor.

“It's a good thing for a man to be
a little bald,” said the gifl as they
walked along in the rear of one be-
neath whose hat showed a small bare
half moon. “It takes the conceit out
of them. Now there's John. He has
a bald spot that he has spent about a
hundred dollars on to no effect. When
he gets too smart all I have to do Is to

im,

on

| mons

a manner, (bough he had no suspicion | the proprietor, with & proud | samile,
waited ‘to observe the result. Mell
|hac regarded the dish with an expres-
slon of melancholy interest.

“Did I order that?" he asked.
“Certaln, Monsieur Meilhac.”
“Do you like t?*

“Yes—yes, Monsleur, but—"

“Then kindly take it away and eat |
it -yourselt,” “and
bring me two fried eggs."—The Bell-
but it was a very subdued circle who |pgn 882 o B

ardered Meilhac,

Marching Geese.
Norfolk geese were driven up
ondon in thousands without los!
It paid better . before
let
themselves. The

A Near-Professional. -

[ The Ingenue—Sa our sterling young
leading man, Mr. Hogstage, is going

Wwed a non-professional, eh?

Comedian—Not exactly. 1 he
minent young soclety
will soon bear

than.

the geese |
largest i

through |
They

his name,
divorced twice, lost her jew-

glance v toward that vulner-
of the famous dish. Meanwhile, Mell- | able spot and be subsides immed-
‘me waited, absorbed. At last the dish | ately.”
as brought with a great flonrish, and T —
Left Army for Pork Trade.
Aladar Stolincki, an

hotel in Oklahoma s
around in wonder as he "entered the
dining-room.

“This,
homa!
dentially, “I even foud a’ porcelaln
bathtub in my room.’

“Well,” sald an Oklahoman, drily,
“don’t you have thoseiti New York?

, “this is Okla-

BABY TORTUREQ BV ITCHING.

Rash Govered Face and Feet—Would |
Cry Until Tired Out—Speédy
Cure by Cuticura.

#My baby was about nige months
old when she had rash on ber face and
feet. Her feet seemed to irritate her
most, especially nights. They would
cause her to be broken In her rest, and
sometimes she would ery until she was
tired out. I had heard of so many
cures by the Cuticura Remedies. that
I thought I would give them a trial.
The Improvement was noticeable in a
tew hours, and before I had used one
box of the Cuticura Ointment her feet
were well and have never troubled her
since. 1 also used It to remove what
is known as ‘cradle cap’ from her
head, and it worked like a charm, as it
:xun-ed and henled the scalp at the
same time. Mrs. Hattle Currier, |
Thomaston, Me., June 9, 1906."

He Was Not to Blame.

Little Bartholomew’s mother over-
heard him swearing like a mule
driver, says the Cleveland Leader. He
displayed a fluency that overwhelmed
her. She took him to task,

) he called upon an old chap
nameq/ Rawlins, to whom Bé putths
Q‘lﬂ jorr:
hat do you supposs 1 the, m+
ter/with those chickens
Vell, T dunnor said * Rawling
/What do you feed "em?”
/ “Feed, them!" exclaimed the novel
istfarmer, “Why, 1 don't feed them
anythig,
“Then,

haw'd you suppose they
| was a-goin’ to Mve?"

“I presumed,” replied the lterary |
| person, “that the old hens had milk |
enough for them now."—Lippincott's
Magazine.

Punishment by Inches.

A Bergen (Genesee county) justice
of the peace has adopted an original
scheme for the dispensation of justice.

his court for stealing four bags of
oats. He was sentenced to 90 days in |
jail. one day for each inch of stature
and one for each bag.—Nunda (N. Y.)
News.

A Misogynist.

“Me, father,” said Mrs. Murphy,
‘ways gits up whin a lady enthers the
room.”

“The ould man Is too suspicipus,”
| Mr. Murphy grunted. “I mever seen
| the woman yit that 'ud be mane
| enough to hit ye When ye was sittin’
down."—Chicago Dally News.

Novel Excuse of No Avail.
A Lander (Colo.) man called to serve
on a jury tried to get off by claiming
he was too big for such work.

DODD®
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REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
W. N. U, DETROIT, NO. 34, 1907.

the wickedness of profanity as well

as {ts vulgarity. She asked him where
he had learned all those dreadful
words. Bartholomew announced that

Cavert, one of his playmates, had
taught him. Cavert'’s mother was
straightway Informed and Cavert was
brought to book. He vigorously de-
nled having Instructed Bartholomew,
and neither threats nor tears could
make his confess. At last he burst
out: *“I didn't tell Bartholomew any
cuss words. Why should I know how
to cuss any better than he  does?
Hasn't his father got an automoblile,
too?"

The Three Milkmen.

A man in a small western town
bought a quart of milk and on arriv-
ing home found it was adulterated
with water. The next day he posted
bills in different sections ef the town
reading:

“I bought a quart of milk yesterday
which I found to be adulterated. It
the scoundrel will bring me aggther
quart I'll not denounce him.”

The next day he found three quart
cans on his doorstep. There were
three dairymen in the town.—Judge's
Library.

Her Secret Sorrow.

“That woman over there has some
hidden sorrow,” declared the sym-
pathetic one, as she came In and took
her seat at a table not far away. “I

have often noticed her. See. Her
companion orders everything she
could possibly want, and yet she sits
there silent with a face like a mask.
I am awfully sorry for her.”

“Don’t you worry,” advised her pes-

simistic friend. “That's her husband
with her. She's bored, that's all.”

Shake Into Your Shoes
Allen's Foot Ease. It cures puinfubawllen,
smarting swesting fee akes new shoes
Sold by all Druggists and Shoe Sto
Don'e accept any substitute. SampleF
Addre Olmsted, Le Roy,

Man does what he can, and bears
what he must, and the name by which
he calls the result is left to each to
decide; a clever man calls it happl-
ness.—Goethe, B

! lleutenant of a Hungarian hussar reg-
iment, has resigned his commission to
become an apprentice to a.pork butch-
er in Budapest. He says he can not
live on his pay—$400 a year—and that
| Be considers a man of Intelligenco and
energy can do well in the pork trade.

| WHAT'S THE USE?

a
!
|

To Pour In Coffee When It Acts as a
Vicious Enemy.

Fasters have gone, without food Tor
many days at a time but no one can go
without sleep. “For a long time I have
not been sleeping well, often lying
awake for two or three bours during
| the night but now I sleep sound every
night and wake up refreshed and vig-
orous,” says a Calif. woman.

“Do you know why? It's because I

to |
ing
the |

S march of . the German army is 13, used to drink coffee but I inally cut it
BASE-BAWLED NURSERY RHYMES | it o O o milos better m,,{ out and began, using Postum. Twice
T the geese. When Lard Oxford bet the | 5ioce then.I have drank coffee and

a2ty marquis of Queensberry that a drove|| both tmes I passed a sleepless night,

Jack and 50 I am doubly convinced coffee

caused the- trouble aud Postum re-

moved ‘it
“My brother was in the habit of
drinking coffee three times a day. He
was troubled with sour stomach and |
would oftenYpotice him getting soda
from the can to relieve tae distress in
bis stomach; lately hardly a day
t & dose of soda for re-

ear
wo-
lief.
“Finally he tried & cup of Postum
and liked ft so well he gave up coffee
| and sinee then been drinking

|

Does Your Head Ache?

If so, get a box of Krause's Headache
cap-um of your Driggit. 25

orman L\ch Mig. Co., Des Moines, Ia.

Only love qm keep out bitterness;
love is stronger than the world's un-
kindness—George Eliot.

To form devices quick {s woman's

| wit—Euripid¢s.

ness and Rest.C
Opium Morphine nor Miseral.|
0T NARC oric.
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STOP| WOMAN
AND GONSIDER

|
!

French bulldog, has written & tooth | Postum im its place and says be has

pvdummhhwm‘nolmhwubum‘owﬁm

4 simple bome life and her books!— | ach.”

Puck, 7 | Even after this lady's ekperience

—1';“ ,-uh e;:n:n..— brother did not suspect
7 eason. | for & that coffee was causing his

i b S A e 4 s00r gt el
e you grei|

smarter than (he rest of us clothes,| B e

because you |

clated wi |

“Yes,” replied the Bat, “and, of mous Witle book, “Th

;::!t ‘be gives me & good many| Road to Wellville,” ipkgs. o

First, (hltllmtenrydpenllon

SPOT GASH

SOLDIE! e uo\u‘nn RIGHTS
served

in our hpspitals, perfornied upon
women, bpcomes n because
of neglect of such symptoms a8
P RN Siir, Dabisce
ments, Pain in the
Sensation nmum-nf: Slecgless:
ness.
Second, that Lydia kbam'
Vegetablg QJ‘II i nd, t.m frow: .
Bative roots and herbs, has cured
cases of female ills than any
other one medicine known, It mf-
Slaics. wyebpihens S omen's health and ia Invalusble in ST JIISEPH’S AGMV
pre "rl‘u 1«- :hﬂ.dMnh and during the period of [
a n‘111 me of nn-olh,-hadulnd grateful lu-hu‘:ruhu on ADR““’ MICHIGAN
e Lyno, Mass.. many of w! Conducted by the Sisters A
to special ‘absol
dence of the u‘: &m{x'n.-. eeetanle Conpona ant M. of St. Dominick.
Pinkham' Beautifully Rates reagon-
. For full Particulars
Lydmli. klum s Vegetable Compound | | | = o RIOR
For mote 74rs has been curing Femalo Complainta, such as 1 e
s "'" e Tad it disssives
aod uy-l.. u aa early IA:'-“
Mrs. Pigkham’s Standing luviuuonl.o Women
Women moﬂlc from any form of female weaknéss are to
prite Mrs Fiskham, Lyun, Mass. for advies. Sbeis the Mrs. ‘who
bas been ydvising women free twenty
Jor 2o befors that she assisted her mother. "hllq‘:hlmh-
women b Weke toay, Qons walt ail toolata] 2
I ‘. Ja L
/ | £ l » | i




