she n L
getdown. | Come now, +good
Grandma.” "

“] don't care. What yoy here for
if ‘tain’t to work,” he said /with inéip-
fént brutality. &
“The Lord krows, sonny, whal
here for. Seems likesthere aln’t' no
room in the world fog iy Ppoof old
bones.” i

mdke Gam-

“Ypu'notty _bad
ma ky,” cried little- Rose, striking at
him with her little, fat hand “Rosie
loves Gamma, [Rosle does,”™ pursued
 the lttle comforter, hugging her small
arm around the wrinkled neck, “w'ep
Rosie dets big shell have a big,
splendid house, ma £hall live
in it, an’ we'll play alll day, won't
we, Gamma?"

- 1 hope so, darlin’.” The old lady
brushed away & hut tear, for she was
not so hardened tg abuse that she
had gotten bevond the sting of it, and
a kind word touched her even more
Kkeenly than the harsh ones. .
Mrs. Pringle was a second wife.
The geitle mother of these children
lay sleeping In her grave. She had
dled when Rosle was born, and the
grandmother %iad brought the ' babe
through the perils of infancy In addi-
tion to her other cares. Martin Prin-
gle had married again, after a decent
intérval) a much more showy and styl-
ish’ woman théh his first wife had
been. In strict justice to her, it must
i be confessed that she was a-tolerably
kind mother to/ the children; but the

“boy to
le- Rose,

been so long acquainted with me, an’
then, too, I'm too old to work, aa’ |
ain\, stylish an’ nice lfke Mis' Pringle
wouli like me to be. She expects
company for over Christmas, a dread-
ful stylish lady from New York, an'
they sorter felt ashamed o' me, I
reckon, an’ beaides, Sary wanted my
room for her comp'ny, so here I am.” |
/She tried ‘to smile through he:
tears. “It pufty nigh broke my heart,
ma'am, a leavin' ‘em all, for though |
they was putty ha'sh some times, they |
was_all I had.”

1t she had looked| into the face of
Her companion. she would have seen
flashing eyes and lips compressed
with nward emotion; bat she was too
much absorbed in her grief to notice.” |
| “There mow, don't think any more
about it.” The kind hands were un-
| tying her faded' bonpet. “T'll go and
‘got you a cup of tea, and that will!
Arest you.”
[ In the meantime there had been a
| Bevolution of feeling in. the Pringle
family. Martin bad gone back to his
office after seeing his poor old mother
on board the train, and as It was a
cold day, he sat down before the glow-
ing fire to warm hi§ feet. The walk
from the station had been a long one,
he seldom employed streetcars, the |
warm fire made him drowsy and it|
{s probable that his day's experience
was answerable for the strange dream
that he had. The consclousness of
having~done a spremely mean’'act is
not a restful gllow for a sleeping
and Mr, Pringle’s played |

] “\\
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8hall:You Be Sent Away.”

gla lady bad drppped from her posl-
tion of house-mother to that of house-
bold drudge under her rule, so natur-
ally that the transition was hardly
noticed {n the family.

“Fred, Pringle, how often have I
told you mot to come to the table until
your shées were properly laced!”
The son and heir had come in, his
shoe, laces draggipg behind him.

“Grandma. wouldn't tie ‘em for me. &

Mean old thing!”
“Your mother {s getting crosser ev-
ery day of her life” Mrs. Pringle
turned to her husband with a re-
proachful air, as if he was very*much
to blame for being the son of such a
reprehensible mother.
. “Gramma's back , hurted 80 she
| couldn't 'toop down,” sald little Roste,
on defensive. '
‘First we know she

] be laid p on

“Well, well, I'm In a hurry and
have

en't s falk about it now."
bolted his food and mum-

y.
day there was

him a queer trick. He thought he|
was at home by his warm, anthracite
fire when a stranger opened the door |
and came In, tall, impres and |
stern. Mr. Pringle had no famillar |
word of greeting for Him, although |
he knew Him at once and instinctive-
ly. It was the Savior of mankind,
and He stretchied out a long, majestic
arm, with, an accusing forefinger
pointed toward the unfilfal son's
heart. , “Man, where, is thy mother,
and the praying one of this bouse;
she who has been your passover for
years? Come find ‘her.”

‘A cold sweat broke out on the
dreamer's brow as he stammered in
shame and contrition, “I have sent
her away." 1

“Even so shall you be sent away.”
The words fell with crushing force |
upon the guilty heart, and with a look
of condemning reproach He passed
out, and Mr. Pringle was aloné, and
awake, the cold sweat-drops upon his
brow ay they had been in his dream,
and his limbs trembling with fright.

He hurrledly arose when he could
command his trembling limbs, and
buttoning up his warm overcoat, he
thought with a shiver that the moth-
er's shawl was both old and thin; he |
started for home.

Sarah was In the ball to meet him.
“Sarah, we've done an awful thing”
sald Martin, his knees begluning to
tremble agaln. “We haven't thought |
enough about God, and the, future,
and I'm afraid His smiting hand will
be upon us If this wrong Isn't made |
right.”

“How can it be made Tight? She's
gone, and what's dong can't be un-
one.”

“Yes it cap, and I'm going after her. |
I_can go on the limited and catch her |
before she goes any farther;” and |
then he told her his dream.

Barah’s head drooped. It was fear-
fully bard for her to give up her will

“Well, perhaps you had better,” she |
sald.

They were coming out of the room
where they had breakfasted, the old

. | lady's feeble steps supported by the

younger oné's strong arm, when Mr. |
Pringle met them, and her eyes rest- |
ed upon him in terrified surprise.

“Oh, Martin, what is 1t?" she cried,
laying her trembling’ band upon his
rm, “Is anybody sick or dead st
home—1s it Rosie?”

“No, no, mother, there {s nobody
sick or dying,” he answered, with a
shame-faced look, “but I have come

The good effects of Martin Pringle’s
singulgr dream lasted all through the |
aged ‘mother’s life, and when at last|
they laid Ber away for her last long
rest, It was with real regret and tears
igned sorrow.”

Extraordinary. |
Dakota surgeons claim that |
upon a man's leg 8/
and took out from jt
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| rottenness .as’ the t
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clerk replied.
“A look of anguish passed
bo: b

over the
face, and ke said, iy :

arrots. L'm dead muts on fruit’"
Sure to Have One.

Lincoln Steffeps, In an address on
munictpal politics, sald 1 Chicago of

s notorlous for its
n of Pebbles is
notorious for another characteristic.

“Here fs an Incident that will give
you an Idea cf the reputation of Peb-
bles. .

“On a train “ne day a man rushed
Into & car, ha"a up his hand for dtten- |
tion, and shouted excitedly;

“‘Anybody here Wwho 'beongs to
Pebbles?

“‘Aye; 1o, sald & small, &y fold
fellow calmly.

““Then,! saldl the other, ‘lend u:

yer

corkscre
She Experimented.

A little girl of five was taken to
church one Sunday, and listened with
unexpected attention to the sermon,
which graphically told the story of
the sti]lingof the tempest on the Sea
of Galilee, and how Christ walked on
the waves. In the afternoon her moth-
er missed her and began an amxious
search of the house. As she neared
the bathroom she heard sounds of
splashing, azd hurried to the door to
behold a small, excited face peering
over the rim of the big white tub, and
to hear a small, excited volce ex-
claim:  * mamma, this walking
on the water is quite a trick.

Time to Fly.

The trust magnate leaped up from
the banquet table and made a dive
for his 100-mile-an-hour automgbile.

“Hold on!" cried the astonished
toastmaster, “Won't you wait for us
to serve the dessert?’ /

“No,” replied the nervoas magnate;
“I just saw a suspiclous face loom up
at the windew. The next thing served
will be a process.”

And telling his chauffeur to put on
full speed the wealthy fugitive headed
for the next state.

Pointed Convers:
“Jack; I am going awa:
“Going away, Madge?
“Yes, golng away. Rut before 1 go
have gomething to say to you.”
“Something to say to me, little

ion.

wite

“Yes, something to say to you. Don't
send me any poker stories in lieu of
the weekly remittance. Thatll be
about all.”

Evil of Tipping System.

Although there {8 a great effort maga
to keep secret the thefts in hotczs and
restaurants in New York, it 15 quite
evident they are on a rapid increaseé.
The manager of a large restaurant
sdys the system of having servants
depend almost entirely upon patrons
for their pay lowers their moral stan-
dard and causes them to 1ook on those
they are supposed to serve as thelr

| legitimate prey.

Not What She Wanted.
Lawyer—Yes, my dear young lady,
you have a perfect case. 1f you wish,
1 can secure you a divorce without
publicity in six months.
Young Lady—But, my dear sir, you/
don't understand at all. 1 am an

Can Not Escape Thoughts./

Man is & thinking being, whegfier he
will or no; all he can do is/to turn
his' thoughts the best way.~Sir Wil-

llam Temple. /

/

You must love your work and not
be always looking ovep/the edge of it
‘wanting your play begin.—George

Eliot. /
FEET OUT.
She Had Curious Habits.

When # yerson,bas to keep the feet
out from ¥mier cover during the cold-
est nighfy in winter because of the
beat ayd prickly sensation, it is time
that goffee, which causes the trouble,
be left off.

here i3 o end to the nervous cop-
ditions that coffee will produce. It
shows in one way in one perscn and fn
In this case|

the lady lived in S. Dak. She says:

“1 bave had 'to lie awake half the
night with my fget and limbs out of
the bed on the cBldest nights, and felt
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GIFT NOT ALL A-GIFT.

Generosity T

sult af Accident,

A missionary bishoptold this story
about F. Marion|Crawford, the famous
novellst X
“Mr. Crawford went' fo school.” he
said, “in Concord, and one day he was
taken to call at a Concord
man's.

“The clergyman had & missionary
box on his drawing room table, and,
time hanging heavily cn the boy's
handd, he amuted himself with try-
ing whether a silver dollar—it was
all the money he had in the world,
and. he had converted it into that gl
gaatic coln for safety—would ge Into
the slit {n the box's top.
“It was a cloge fit, but

clergy-

June 12, 1854, and is as crisp. and

graver's hands. The note will be
kept as a souvenir.

Reasonable Explanatior.
“I wonder why a dog choses
tatl?” !
“A sense of economy.”
“Economy " )
“Yes; can't you see he is trying to
make both ends meet?”

his

Though we may be learned by -the
help of another's knowledge, we can

clean as the day that it left the en- |

n’
1 1 A

t no substitute. Trial FRE! .
. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. Positively ciredby *

Granite 23 Fertilizer. %4 Aoy u-}

The government bureau of Plant tress from Dyspepaia,
industry finds that ground granite digestion nd Teo Hearty
makes excellent fertilizer. Bty A yute) vt

Does Your Head Ache? DT

Tt so, get a box of Krause's Headache n judihe

Capsules of your Druggist. 25e¢. g 81de, TORPID LIVER.

Norman Lichty Mfg. Co., Des Moines, a. | They regulate the Purely Vegecabie.

Lot of poople manare (o ¥eep the | SUALLMLL SHALL DOSE. SUALL PRIGE,
truth ‘pretty busy with its struggles Genuine Must Bear

to rise. - . . Fac-Simile Signaturé -
Swothing Ryro A —

tre. Winsto:
For children tecthing, sofiens Lbe gura, reduces fo-
Bammatios. aiiays pain, cures wind coilu. e bottie.

Pafuting is an art with some. men

never be wise but by our own wisdom.

—and a habit with some women.

ly it did o, and the coin slipped out
of the embryo anthor's fingers. There
was a terrible crash of silver falling
among the coppers—and then the boy,
as the novelisty say, ‘knew no more.'

“When he came to himself he found
the clergyman and his family {a rap-
tures over his generosit.

CH I—L;;EN TORTURED.

Girl Had Running Sores from Eczema
—Boy Tortured by Poison Oak—
Both Cured by Cuticura. |

o

“Last year, after having my i
girl treated by a very prominent phy-
sician for an obistinate case of eczéma,
I resorted to the Cuticura Remedles, |
and was so well pleased with the al-
most Instantaneous relief afforded that
we discarded the physician’s prescrip-
tion and relied entirely on the Cutl-
cura Soap, Cutfeura Ointment, and Cu-
ticura Pills. When we commenced
with the Cuticura Remedies her feet
and limbs were covered with running
sores. In about six weekd we had her
completely well, and there has been
no recurrence of the trouble.

“In July of this year a little boy in
our family pofsoned his hands and
arms with potson oak, and In twenty-
four hours his hands and arms were a
mass of torturing sores. We ,used
only. the Cuticura Remedles, and in
about three weeks his hands and arms
healgd up. Mrs. Lizzie Vincent Thomas,
Fairmont, Walden’s Ridge Tenn., Oct.
13,1905

Why He Was Jolly.

Bidder met Kidder, and Kidder was
just bubbling with good humor.

“What are you feeling 8o uncom-
mon Jolly over?” said Bidder.

“Why, my best girl went and got
marrled vesterday,” sald Kidder, slap-
ping Bidder on the back.

“Seems to me that's about the last
thing for a chap to feel jolly over,”
sald Bidder.

“What!" said Kidder.
she went and got married to!”

And so the cigars were on Bldder.—
Browning's Magazine.

Born, Not Worn.

Little Margaret's grandmother had
written for a photograph of her name-
sakg, the “bahy.” For material rea-
sons4it was advisable that the little
girl should appear as well dressed as
possible, and a cousin’s new open-work
dress was borrowed for the occasion.
On being arrayed for the picture Mar-
garet rushed ta her father, crying:
/“Oh, father, just look! These ain't
‘worn holes; they is born holes."—Har-
per’s.

A Knock.
“Jimmy,” said the father, “there's a
rip in your bathing suit. Go and sew
it up.”
“But papa,” growled the boy, “moth-
er will sew it for me.” .
“Never mind. 1 want you to learn
to sew Jourself. For,” sald the father,
“some day you will get married, and
then you won't have any mother—you
will only have p wife”

{ N B
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results most gratifying.

result of three facts: First—The indisputablo evidence that it is
Secons—That it not only allays stomach pains and quiets the nerves, but assimi-
lates the food: ¥#irs—It is an agreeable and perfect substitute for Castor Oil
It is absolutely safe. - It does not contain any Opium, Morphine, or other narcotio
and does not stupefy. It is unlike Soothing Syrups, Bateman's Drops, Godfrey’s
Cordial, ete. This is & good deal for a Medical Journal to say. - Qur duty, how-
ever, s to expose danger and record the means of advancing health. The day
for poisoning innocent children through greed or ignorance eught to end. To
our knowledge, Castoria is & remedy which produces composure and health, by
regulating the system—not by stupefying it—and our readers
the imformation.—Hail’s Jo

Physicians Recommend Castoria

ASTORIA hes met with pronounced favor on the part of physicians, pharma-
C ceutical societies and medical authorities, It is used by pE'ysicial;); with

The extended use of Castoria is unquestionably tho

-gre entitled to
urnal of Health. . 5

Letters from Prominent Physicians
addressed to Chas. H. Fietcher.

Dr. B. Halstead Scott, of Chicago, Ills., says: “I have prescribed your
Castoria often for infants during my practice, and figd it very satisfactory.”
Dr. William Belmont, of Cleveland, Ohlo, says: “Your Castoria stands
first in its class. In my thirty years of practice I ¢an say I never have
found anything that so filled the place.” * :
Dr. J. H. Taft, of Brooklyn, N. Y., says: “] have used your Castoria and
found it an excellent remedy in my household and private practice for
many years. The formula is excellent.” |
Dr. R J. Hamlen, of Detroft, Mich., says: “I prescribe your Castoris
. as I have never found anything to equal it for children’s

Promotes Di

OT NARCOTIC.'
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Burglar's Pathetic Wail.
A burglar arrested in London the |
other night remarked regretfully: “I [
knew the timg when I could do 20 |

| simila
i S ey

ness and Rest.Contains neitwer
Opium Morphine nor Mineral |

35DosEs -3
JJ —

troubles. Iam aware that there are imitations in Cie fleld, but I always
see that my patients get Fletcher's.” |

Dr.Wm.J MoCrann, of Omaha, Neb., says: “As the father of thirteen
children I certainly know something about your greatmedicine, and asido
from my own family experience I have 2 my years of practice found Cas-
toria a popular and eficjent remedy in almost every home.” H

Dr. J. R. Clausen, of Philadelphia, Pa., says: “’IThq name that your Cas-
toria has made for itself in the tens of thousands of homes blessed by the
presence of children, scarcely needs to be supplemdnted by the endorse-
ment of the medical profession, but I, for 6ne, most heartily endorse it/ and
belleve it an exceljent remedy.” ’ | :

Dr. R. M. Warg, of Kansas City, Mo., says:.“Physicians generally do not,
prescribe proppietary preparations, but in the case of, Castoria my experi-
ence, ltke that of many other physicians, Las taught me to make-an ex-
ception. I prescribe your Castoria 1o my practice berause I have found it

Yo - . to be a thoroughly reliable remedy for children’s complaints. Any physi-
&ﬁg-._ clan who has raised & famlly, as I brs, will join me n heartlest recome
Aperfect for Constipa| mendation of Castoria.” I H
tiqn, Sour Stomach.Diariva { ar
o St s roms| GENUVINE CASTORIA Atways
ness andLOSS OF SLEZR. | ) Bears the Signatare of | -
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FOR SOLDIERS’ RIGHTS
Al soldiers who served 78 or more
15 the federal army or navy 1861-1866,
g4 who made bomestead suuries for lews thas
160 acres om or before June 22, 1834, means that
an additional right is due ‘and that
is can be #0ld 1o me for spot Bo matter
Jhciber puient luwckd of net |1 soidier la
his heirs are eusitied. ‘deacends
2 s First, o the 3424 second,
10 the legal beirs, or next of kin. Talk to
about this clpse of e ot vty
T T
| made homestead eutries in. 1v's eany
. For furiber  Com-
Tade W. E. Moses, 81 California Den-
ver, Colo.
ocsces to
‘the package -
other marches culy 13
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