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| CHAPTER 1).<Continuqd.
“Charles,” sald John Rawn one eve-
ning, “I have been lnnkmg ovpr some
sclentific problem;
my  belief,T
“I am upon the eve
Charles.” |
“What sort of sydcess, Mr. Rawn?
inquiréd Halsey

“In

went on| Rawn,
f a great pucchss

b

Rawn smiled lirgely will
hardly credit me when I tell you, al
mast all korts of gukeess! T make

it short, [ have for

ed a powpr com

pany—a concern fof ‘the cheap gen
eratfori and genetal transmission of |
vower. In the coursp of a few months

in the manufacture of
electrical transmittdrs and rdceivers
1 call m. lost current of

electricity

Halsey stood cald tor a moment, and
looked at him In amhzement

You don't mean 19 say—why, that's
precisely what I've been thinking of
for s0 long.”

‘I don't doubt 'many have been
thinking ‘of It" rejoined Rawn. “It
had to come. These things s¢em to
happen In cytles,

“Moreover, I've got the company

ed.” -

“Yod, Mr. Rawn? How d{d you
manage that? L didn't know that
ou—" Halsey at lnst spoke. | -

“A great many haven't known about

“Ia it a big compahy ™ queried Hal-
sey weartly

“Twenty-five million dollars,”
awered Joan Rawn'calmly.

“We are golug to/ dam the Missis-

an-

sippt river, a couple of hundred miles
above here at (he ledges. For the
time, (hat will bo ‘our central power

plant. We will costract for a milllon
and & halt dollary’ worth of power
each year in St. Lquis alone. That
comea down by regular wire transmis-
sion. That is nothing, it's only.a drop
in the bue¢ket. Our big killing is go-
Ing to be with the ather scheme—the
second current—the same Idea.you've

been trifing with. | We'll go east with
thai

Young Halsey's little capital of five
bundred doRars was as important
young Halsey's arlginal idea; which
Jatter Mr. Rawn had also appropri-
ated. | i

S0 now thése two brought very
considerable bundles of copper wire
and other things, apd made several
machines of this and the other shape,
and tried divers experiments. In all
this work young Haldey's manual skill
and technical trainfng continually was
in quest, John Rawp ffor the most part
standing by and | frowning heavily,
watching Jacob lulpr for the earning
©f Rachel: for Halsey knew this sur-
render of his idea’ was the price - of
Grace. Halsey had little hope of ultl-
mate success In his appliances. Not
#0 Rawn. | He had something akin to
& feeling of certainty.

Differing thus—yet who shall say
they were not partuers, after all, since
all these things were true regarding
they at last ¢merged from the
woodshed In Kelly Row, after many
long weeks. They carried Into the
front of the Rawn house in Kel-
1y Row a small machine, which pres-
ently was to do large things. This
novel and mysgeripus little machine,
with a glaps Jar:- underneath, many
colls and wheelg within, and an odd,
toothed crest of | ‘little upreaching
metal fingers, had been produced only
at great cost, great- sacrifice. It had
seemed wholly right and reasonable
that all’ of| young Halsey's five hun.
dred dollars should d-nppnr ume by

lon,

It seemed ‘proper
ings which Grace.
tin_bakingpowder |

t lh' -mnll sav.
d deposited in a
An—for she was
ground-squirrel,
also disappear
¢y also had gone.
he women knew
d enough to eat,
actually neces-
ire Rawn family
ggard, as well as
quatette, when
about the little
voodshed. Thelr
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play was on oue card and the un‘l
was turned. What was ft?.
e . . . .

In the most commonplace -y in|
the world, and quite as though be had |
always done this very thing, Mr. Hen- |
ry Warfleld Standley, president of the
L & D. A. Railway Co., warmed in
vance by Mr. Rawn's telephone, came
to the door himself. Presently the
three, Rawn, Halsey and the president |
of the company for which both so long
had worked, ¥at at the long-glasscov-
ered table, where lay many . papers
The president pushed a button and or-
dered the attendance of Mr. Theodo
sius—Ackerman, the general  traffic
manager; 5o thatgnow they made four
in ccmpany,
| Very litle was adld, but ufter a:

ne young' Halgey nervously removed
| the newspaper trom his little machine,

and displayed it uncovered ou the
| table, yribbed and coiled and toothed
| little model, showing filn marks here
and there, and resembling nothiug in
particular in the world. Young Hal-
sey, tacitly clected spokesman by

Rawn, cleared his throatsas he ad-
dressed the president. of the road, for
whom he still felt naught but awe
“We have put our recelver [n tune
with the dynamo In the basement of
mu bulldln(, Mr. Standley,” began he,
fin,

And now ' you can see right here,
on the table before you, about al the |
rest of 1t that we hav It Isn't at-
tached to anything at all. There Is
o wired connection of any sort what-
over. Now If we can run that electric
fan over there with ‘juice’ that w
can take right out of the alr—with
the second current which we take out |
of the motor in the bnamanb-)ul!‘
as well as the primary current wired
to the fan will run it, why; then, it
looks to me as though our recelver
here ought to be accepted as a work: |
Ing device.”

The room was silent now.
sat looking at him. He ‘resumed:

“Besides, this receiver, is more. pow:
erful than you think. 1. suppose [
could burst that fan wide open with
it by just wiring the two, after  dis:
connecting the original wiring of the
fan to. the housé dynamo.” i

Halsey..spoke very calmly, yet| the
hands of the president of the road,
resting on the edge of the table, trem
bled slightly. The fighting red had
disappeared from the face of thi G.
T, M. He was bluish gray, as umu.m
deathly fll. “He was, however, | the
first to recover. *Well, why don't| you
burst dt, then?" he exclaimed savage-
ly, mopping at his forehead.
sprang Back |
little instrument on  the |
table. There came a slowly increas- |
ing purr of the motor, a series of In- |
tense blue sparks showing n}uhq‘
toothed points of reception. The
blades of the fan began to revolve |

They |

X . after sight
and sound bad falled to serve, there |
came a crash! [
There was no fan on the shelf
where it bad stood, Fragments or‘
metal were burled In the woodwork, |
insthe wall. John Rawn wiped the
blood from a cut on his cheek. No one |
It was quite common- |

8.
place, all.
You wished to see what it would
aid Halsey grimly. “The power |
seems to be there. Any time you like, |
y amount you like. And you saw |
that it didn’t come in here by wire—
it was only transmitted from the re-
celved, nat to it. The fan is broken, |
but the receiver 1s just the way we
left it. Well, it looks as though we
hiad settled a few questions, dounl

(3

Standley turned an agitated eye |
upon Joho Rawn. “Mr. Rawn,' said |
he, “referring to the tenor of our ear-| '
lier conversation, I desire to say that |
we are not in the habit of giving the
lion's share to anybody— |

“Suit yourself,” said John Rawn.\
smiling.

“But in'this case, as I said to you |
at first 0 much In this if
there's anything at all, that there's
no use splitting hairs over it”  He
receded rapldly from the position he
coveted but saw he could not hpld. |

“We ought to begln work at ance. |
Er—Mr. Rawr, do you happen to have |
any present need or any money—per- |
sonally

“No,' answered John.Rawn calmly,
“I'am In o need of funds. When the |
organization is completed, and I be:
gin my work as president of'the power
company, I'shall be glad to go on the
pay-roll, of course. I should add tow
that I expect Mr. Halsey to be my

S | |
IS THANKFUL FOR ONE’ EYE
Philosopher Thinks e
Much in His

Man O

Recently W. L:

mnTu able to

the time
'rn;n l gured
{rly helpless. [
19 lead
ot But sup-
get anybody,
1

where 1 probably would be run over
by an automobile, or a street car.
And just when I had become" desper-
ate somebow the situation seemed to
get ridiculous and I laughed. Now 1
am feeling pretty well again and 1
have one good lamp left. - Of course
it 1s unhappy when one comes up on
the blind side, but it beats no eyes
at all too bad to talk about 8o 1
have a good deal to/be thankful !or
Anyway, I am not certain that | have
not seen as much {n my time as one
mlLII ought to see."—Kansas City Jour-
nal f

Disputed Door.,
A curlous sult 18 reported- from
Avignon, France. it s brought by an |

1
S e
apd | comnjenced
Igng It woull
up to ave
krbund.
pd that it
ferl side of thy

i take
sease

$houle
o ave-

o . |
hat 1t

LR,

antiquary to

ere | door of the city
bought.  Possesslon was refused.on a |
prior contr ith anothér party, but

bk

{ the |
Alan, which na had |

this contesition, was discovereds At
this stage It was discoversd that an |
old agreement existed prohibitting the |
demolition of any part of the property.

agreement fs now befhg contest-
ed, and It Is qlm..m
to the Aququn

| never seen before.

| the young woman.

wtué‘~

nlul 5 nld the
president, ho-luuu, ‘'we might nut—
nm out something—
ipwn salary will he a hurdred
nd dollars’ a year” said Mr.
quietly.” “I don’t think we
k Mr. Halsey to work for
han five thousand. Do you, gen-
¥
ere shall be no haggling, fentle-
no haggling.™.sald the president |
“It. shall be as Mr. Rawn

atis the talk!” drawled Acker-
man. | #'0 tell you, Rawn, come fn
tomofrow. We'll get the patent law-
yers and our corporation counsel] and
| begin work on this thing.”

That was all there was about It. the
| procepdings being wholly prosaic and

commonplace. Mr. Halsey found again |

again wrapped up his
machine thereln, took it under his
arm, and hesitatingly turned toward
the ddar, the palest now, dpd most un-
happy of them all. He hadrdenfed bis
own first-born.

his newspaper,

CHAPTER Il

The New Mr. Rawn.

It wag a wholly different John Rawn
who, at forty-eight, found himself
seated at 1he vast and shining ‘desk
af the president of the Internatios

Powet Company, in the city of Chi-
cago.  The past was so far behind
him that he could Mot with the ytmost
striving reconstruct the picture of it
He was a wholly new, distinet and dif-
ferent man. He had not as yet ever
worked at a desk blessed with a row
Qf push buttons, and was lgnorant as
yet, and very naturally, in regard to
the particular function of each of

these
of pearl faces now confronted him
Resolving to take them seriatim, he
pushed the one farthest to the right;
which, as It chanced; was the one ar-

| ranged to call to him his personal

tenographer.
The d opened silently. John
Rawn looked up and saw standing be-
for him a young woman whom he had
“l beg pardon,
Madam,” sald he, balf rising. "I
didn’t know You were there. How did
—Is there anything I can do for you?"
am the stenographer assigned
for your work, Mr. Rawn, until you
shall have concluded your own ar-
rangements In the office.” answered

She was almost tall, certainly and
vholly shapely; young, but fully and
| adequately feminine; womanly indeed
Her hands

m every well curved line
and feet, her  arms—the latter now
disclosed by half sle -all were of

good modeling. Her hair, piled up in
rather high Greclan colffure and con.
fined by a bandeau of gold-brocaded
ribbon, was perhaps just in the least
startling

Virgioig Delaware, Mr. Rawn's per
sonal stenographer, was born the
daughter of a St. Louls baker. She
had, bowever,
‘epoch of her development and by
some. means best known to herself
and her family, had attalned a good
education, ended by three years In a
young ladies’ finlshing school in the
east.

“I was just about to say,” he went
on, “that | intended to have the boy
get my car ready. Would you tell him
to have it at the door In fifteen min-

| Am the Stenog

rapher Assigned for
Warc

our
utes? Then come back. There are
| one or two little letters.”

A few moments later the young

woman was seated at a smalftable
| near the!end of the desk. Without
any nervousness she awaited his pleas-
ure,

Mr. Rawn's long and shiny car was
waliting for him when he stepped with
stately dignity down the broad stair
of the National Union Club

Threading its path through the
crowded traffig of the side streets, the
car presently turned up the long
northbound artery of the great west
ern city. Miles of cars carried hun-
dreds of men to miles of mansions. In
less than an hour, from town to home,
John Rawn also pulled up at the en-

| walks were h;

several buttons whose mother |

passed through#that |

its inadequate
by one of th
tects to be fo)
vew, a8 hideor .
I(h-t could be| found In all that long
assembiige of| varied proofs of archi-
tectural aberrptions,

Mr. Raw

rdly yet firmly settled,
Fe not yet sure of root,
Ws In the borders still
Large trees, transplant.
| ed doaily, uu were sick at heart in
their new surfoundings.
1 Rawi's dignity was such that he
| scarcely saw the man who took his
{coat and hat| and who received no
greeting from his master. Laura Rawn
nﬁ»ded to ek to him the second
tm

the shrubs we
| the croeus 1o
| showed

ll,” said he, turning and sighing,
ow's evz-r\lmn
Very well, John.” ’
t 80 bad, eh? He ferked a
thumb to indichte the lake.

“It's grand!" safd his wife, yet with
no vast enthugiasm in her tone.

“I should say it is grand! Anyhow,
there’s nothing grander around Chi-

cago. There's not very much here in
the way of seenery. Of course, in
New York—

“Oh, Jdon't 149t us talk of New York.
John."

don't sce how 1 could stand any-

& bigger of grander than’ this.”
1t could nof have been called a
wholly happy famlly gathering, this at
Graystone Hall. Indeed. it lacked
| perhaps three generations, possibly

three acons, of being happy
With little more speech after the |
| evening meal than they had had be-
fore, an hour, perhaps, was
in the room which the architect called

the library, Mrs. Rawn called the par.
lpr, and Mr. Rawn called the gold’
room. Then Laura Rawn, as was her

wont, passed silently up-stairs to ber
own apartments—or her bedroom,
she called It—widely removed, In the
architect’s plans, from those of her
husband. One ¥oom. one obuch, had
served for both in Kelly Kow.

L

.
In appearance Virginia Delaware
might have won approval from a clos-
er critic than John Rawn. Her face
really was almost classical in its
lines, her poise and dignity now might
have been that of some young, clean-
‘lln\bed wood-goddess of old. She al-
| ways seemed unfit for humdrum du-
tles.
" “We have some letters this morn-
|ing, Miss Delaware,” began Rawn
| “You couldu't quite take care of them
| an,

bandled all we could, Mr
Rawn, | have referred a large num-
| ber to proper department heads, and
answered quite a number. It seemed
better to refer these for your own ac-
tion."”

“Busincss growing, eh? %aid Rawn,
| turning around to his desk. The girl's
| reply

for the business

“It's wonderful the mall we gets
| Inquiries come from all over tie coun.
| try. Yes, indeed, It seems to grow
| I was about to say, Dela-
ware,” Rawn answered, “that [ am,
as you know, a very busy man.”

“Yes, sir.” sbe sald, evenly and Im-
pergonaliy.

“I have s0 many things to do, you
see, that 1 dop't get much time to
attend to little things outside of my
business. A man's business is a mill-
stone around his neck, Miss Dela-
ware. We men ol—lhem —of aftairs
are little better tI ves.

“Yes, Mr. Rawn she said gently, |
“I can understand that.”

“For instance, I don't even know,
as long as I Have been here in Chi-
cago, the names of the best firms of
decorators, house furnishers, that sort
| of thing—"

“Does Mrs. Rawn get
much, sir?>
Mrs. Rawn unfortunately Is not
| very well. Also she has the habit of
delaying in such matters. Then, as [
don’t myself have the time to take
care of everything—why, you see—"

Her eyebrows were a trifle ratsed
by now.

~So I was fust wondering whether |
1 couldn’t avail myself of your—your
—very possible knowledge of these
stores—shops, | mean.”
| Ot course, Mr. Rawn, I'd be willing
to do anything I could,” she said. *I
know the city pretty well, having lived
here for some time. If you would
rather have me.use my time In that

ay, It would be a great pleasure. [
like nice things myself. though of
course I could never have them ['ve
just had to flatten my nose against
the window-pane! But what Is the
color scheme, Mr. Rawn?"

“About everything the confounded
builders and decorators could think
of.” said Rawn frankly. '“I think they
called it a gray-and-silver motive. [
know there's something 1n white, with
dark red for the doors and facings.”

W

about very

Miss Delaware sat for a moment. a
pencil against her lip, engaged ip
though .

“Certainly, Mr. Rawn. I'll be very
glad to do it, it I can be spared from
the office.”

“That's all, Mlss Delaware.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

GLASS-PLAYGROUND FORTOTS

Novel Feature In Connection With a
Public School Building in
Portland, Ore.

Glass-covered playgrounds in which
the school tots can caper about, play
ball, “black man.” run-races and do
all the other inimitable and enjoyable
things of thildhood, have been bullt as
a part of the new $150,000 Failing
schoolouse that s being finished
at Front and Porter streets, in Port-
land, Ore.

There are two of these, 90 by 40
feet In size, one for girls and another
for boys, and their object Is to pro
vide an outdoor recreation park for
the children In inclement weather
The glass is covered with fine, strdng
wire mesh, which makes it a sousce
| of disgust to the ordinary bealthy base-
| ball, which 1s used to'treating glass as
uo barrier.

These playgrounds, fitted out -as
they are with frapezes, swings.
“alides,” etc., cost §5,000 each. They

are built in ‘one of the indentatiore
" shaped building

The bulilding 1s of reinforced con-
crete three stories high, and will cost
when completed '$160,000. It s ab-
solutely fireproof in every detall. It 1s
located on a lot 450 feet long by 200
feet wide, and bas a ground fioor size
of 100 by 150 feet.

A new method of ventilation and
heating s used, It 15 known as the
blower system and beats by means
of hot air. It changes the air in a
robth automatically. every 15 minute
andin this way | insures perfect san-
itary. conditions In this respesct

The Falling ||school céntains
classrooms. In|the basement w
!he lunch hootjs, mnanual training
oms and toilet, The other floors will

be given over 1 the teac)ers’ offices
and classrooms,
All the floors are of clear maple

I.mlldmll

Niméq and Faces.
She—“1f seemy strange that you did
ot remember iy face and yet you re-
member my natje.”| He (awkwardly)
you knjow, you bavé aa gt-
2ort of un»

was just properly enthusiastic

passed |

as |

t

have sounded better. His face was

| late Judgy

This 18 ap unusual-feature for school |
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RISK agent from the United

tates banged Into a Mexico

City hotel and volcetully asked

the prlcq of rooms. “Five dol-

a day,” the manager re-

Dlied, -mmm looking up from the

newspaper he was reading behind his
desk. .

“But aou will
sons In|my party,”
“and we shall need ffty
lea: L"

seventy-five per-
the agent sald,
tooLs at

you want fifty rooms the rate
will be '$6 a day,” the manager an-
swered s ho arose, walked away. and
ended the dialogue.

The Mexican way in most of the
visible avents of life is not like the
American way. Manj statesmen and
some diplomats may be ignorant of
that fundamental truth.

A professional interviewer, jaded
and irritable by 1,220 miles of travel
from the Texas frontier, covered with
sand and full of it even to his shoes,
dragged himself out of a cab in tront
of one of the best hotels | Mexico
cuy at! seven o'clock in the morn-

'rxu interviewer, this being his first
Journey Int> the country, expected
be would be met at the curb by a
porter. No porter was there. The in-
terviewer, bearing his own baggage,
entered & huge door and found himself
in a large court In a far corner he
saw a black man in a blue coat.

Yes, ho was the porter, but he was
playlng with a‘dog and dida't know
anything about rooms. The manager
would appear by and my. For thirty

IN MEXICO CITY o

without Interest or expression, ud he
continued to write and utterly by look
to ignore the Interviewer.

“I want a room,” the American sald,
roaring lnwardly, but concealing his
anger,

The dark little man put down his
pen, lighted another cigargtte and
walked to the blackboard which hung
In the court near the large door. Writ-
ten thereon in chalk were the numbers
of the rooms and opposite the numbers
were the names of the persons occupy-
ing the rooms.

Having read the blackboard up and
down and down and up, the thin little
id: “I have no room.”

" the American continued, “No.
85 appears to be unoccupied; so does
96, 50 does 107 and 80 does 125."

“Those are store rooms,” the Mexi-
can replied. He walked back to his
desk. He had not logked at the Ameri-
can; he never did look at him.

“But can’t I have a room some time
during the day?" the Interviewer

ked.

the manager an-
swered. He was again writing in his
account book, and the porter was still
playing with the dog.

The American gathered up his prop-
erty and passed out into the street.
Old Spanish Customs.
Nothing In Mexico is quite like any-
thing in the United States. e cus-
toms of Spain reach back into the
years—they are rooted far and deep
in the social laws and the lives of the
people. Even tl mountains of the
parched north are tnnn to northern

mibutes | the e

walked (he patio. He did not exist
80 far as the Indlan porter was con-
cerned.

The Interviewer was a nerveus
Americas and he kept busy. He moved
his baggnge several times and tried
to read the Spanish signs hanging on
the wall. Also he wasteq to be no-
ticed. v

Refused to See American.

A thinilittle man leisurely descend-
“ the stairs at elght o'clock. He

ore an’overcoat and a white silk muf-
for, Mexico City is cold at night, but
the days|are warm and brilllant,

The thin little man, almost as dark
as the porter, did not look at the
American. He was smoking a clgarette
and seemingly had eaten his breakfast.
Anyway, he'appeared serene and satis
fled. Presently be went behind the
counter, slowly took off his overcoat
and mutfler, opened an account book
lnd be[lh to write,

Interviewer, determined to
business-like demonstration,
grabbed up his bags and rapidly
walked to the counter. He whacked
the stone| foor with his heels, dropped

na a

his bags and coughed. The little man
never looked up.
should Itke ee the er,”
the interviewer id In a voice of
peace, byt with the heart of & war
rior.
“l am the manager.” the thin man
answered in English that easily could

hung In fleet
vapors, now black; ) blue, but al-
ways harsh and inhospitable.

For hundreds of miles the travelar
sees nothing but cactuses—which
like pillars made of immense green
pancakes edge to edge—and struggling
bushes. As one sinks away into the
south little round stacks of grain ap-
pear at the rims of irrigated flelds.
Walls three or four feet high, con-
structed of spongy, volcanie rock, slip
over the parched plains and, straight
s a surveyor's line, climb the dreary
mountains and are lost beyond.

In front of huts bullt of clay or rot.
ten railroad tles are old tin cans coh-
taining flowers. The Aztecs loved
flowers, though they ato the hearts
of thelr enemles. There are also
birds in cages, fashioned out of reeds,
Presently cattle are seen In griat
dréves and a high hill s made whjte
with thousands of goats. Wide ditches
are full of muddy water and dark
men In white cotton shirts, thelr trou
sers rolled to the hips, let in the food
or shut it out with shovels. (

A gray wall is thrown around the
clay houses, barn and other buildings
of a planter., There Is a church be-
hind the wall and the Spanish priest
lives on what the planter and his
workmen give him for marrying them
when living and burying them when
am The lord of the flat acres s &
passed into this from another
‘onmuon and be has his vassals, his
chapel and his strong drink.

Lugky Loss of Privilege.

For Baston lawyers of today the
p Sherman has become what
General Butler was for their fathers
—the staster and the target for stories
of all kinds. After a particularly
a member of the bar met
son, and took him byl
| “You son of fortune,” said
“to have Judge Sherman for your
“Why, how’s that? ’an-
he young man. “You can't
before him!"

he,
father!”

swered t]
try cases

J)

“I'm so
straight,”|
“What

st About the Limit.

blamed mad I can't see
snorted Fansome.

kubbed you the wrong way?™
Gadders.

Snoddles on the street just

ben 1 asked him If he was
p with the world series be
“The world serles of whaty »

keeping
asked me,

Thrilling Experlence.

lowing 1s an extract from a
putoblograpby: “I am eleven |
When I was three I had |

Hi

‘The fol
youthtul §
years old

the scarlet fever. After that I had
mumps, measles and whooping
cough, soon a great dane jumped and
bit my face and then I fell off of a
ladder and broke my arm. Mother
says boys have much better (imes
now than when she was -~
Everybody's.

Value of Initiative,

One great value of initiative is- the
conquering of fear. Through all his-
tory we find that those that have ao-
complished things lived above fear.
Fear of adverse criticism, fear of
ship, fear of fallure, all were lost
a supreme effort to share with
fellow men the gifts God had en
trusted to them.—Blanche Blessing. |

Salt Improves Miik.

A little salt—a saltspoonful to each|

tumblerful—makes milk more easily

digestible for mosk people and maki
1t less apt fp cause biliousness,

* Unfamiliar Frult.
An old farmer says the banana 18
gothing but busk and cob. |

) o

Has it spasms? ]
Give it Stoketeels Worm

1s your child rystless at night?
Is 1t worms that afls yout: ohildY:
Had 1t tainting Dts? f

w! dre
m one form ot anothes
o’ machs are lined
phlegm A lhc use of thin
cleanses the stomach and purifies "f
blood.

Price fér the powdered by mall, 28|
Wa ‘:3

with wor
People

for the tablets by mail, 25c.
not send the syrup by mall for i
than owing to th- nlgm ot llo

battle. Postage
aruulm rur auh

| 1o pa yry
?nn “ﬂrm Destroye ‘

N‘idnu Geo. G. Steketee, Prop.,
49 fherry St, s w Grand Ri

)h»r Sale by All Druul-u.

DR. J. D. KELLOGG'S

ASTHMA

m-q for the prom)
A- and u-y 'm Aol mr

for ¥ SAMPLE
IM!IIM & I.VIAI €0, Lid., BUFFALO, Y.

Painin Back and Rheumatism

are the daly tarment of thotsands, To ef
fectually cure these troubles yon

Tmove the caued. Foley Kidaey, Pills begia
to work for you from the first dose,

ert 50 direct and beaeficial an action in the
kidoeys and bladder that the pain and tor-
ment of kidney trouble soon disappears.

Two ars N s a Great Idea.
It had been a hard afternoon for Jo-
seph. His mother had taken him down-
town shopping with her, and as they
‘were crossls Gladstone boulevard
on the way home his little feet began
to lag. Joseph Is twosyears old.

“Carry me, mamma,” he said.

“But I can't, Joseph,” e ' sald.
“Don’t you see mamma has her bun-
dles and her pocketbook to carry? It
only’a little plece now."

was
glrl, just fouftéen and fresh trom the
plantation, the alphabet. Bm hll
learned the first two lettes
ways forgot useless let!

Don’t you with your eyes, Bw
nmumh-r lh. word

Betsyt*

“1 sleeps vla ‘em, mistise.” And
this ended M that day the effort to
anc«l“'

Search for a Name.
anybody ecall uu Junk that
tellow writes ‘poetry?
“Why not?| It has been du.hd ev-

erything olu that's unpopulas.”
lAl 8 FOR ITSELF
!xpcv ence of a Southern Man,
“Please allow me to thank the origh
nator of Postum, which in my case,
speaks for itselt,” writes a Fla. man.
“I formerly| drank so much coffes
my nervous eystem was almost &
wreck.” (Tea is just as injurious be-
caise it contping caffeine, the drug
found in coffep.) “My physician told
me to quit drinking it but I had te
bave something, 80 1 tried Postum,
“To my grept surprise I saw quite
change in my nerves in about 10
days. That was a year ago and mow
my nerves are steady and I don’t bave
those bl sick headaches which I -
regularly had while drinking coffee.
“Postum sedqms to have body-builé-
ing properties and leaves the head

littte book, T
Postum com
Regular ~Pd
tled.

HR

LH




