o Stuffed. {
Insist on
by, MSN;

Libby’s.
eill & Libby

stipation,
ousness, Indigestion and!
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL
Genuine rmust bear

. )

Chose the Lesser Evil.

+ A géntleman from the gorth wis en-
Joyigg the exe¢ltement of a bear hunt
down In Mississippl. The bear was
-surrounded in a emall fane thicket.
The dogs could not get the dear out
and the planter who wag at the head
of the hunt called to ome of the ne

o
“Sam, go In there and get the bear

The negro hesitated for a moment
and then plunged into thdcane. A
few moments later the nagro, the bear
and the dogs were rollihg upon the
ground outside. After the hunt was
over the.visitor sald to the negro:

“Were you not afrald to go into
that thicket with that bear?” 4
* “Cap'n,” replied the nggro, “It was
Jest dis. way: I neber had met dat
bar, but I' was pussonally ‘quainted
wid de old Boss, so I jest“naturally

Herald.

—_—
Buffalo Lacking In Sympathy.

An ,old resident of Helzer, Kan.,
spaaking of the early dayj on the Kan-
sas plains, writes: “On one trip that
we took ;after buffalo hides.we had
with us ‘an Englishman| fresh from
LoMon. The main herd of buftalo had
Just passed through and gs the hunt.
ers had been after their hides, every-
where on highland and lowland were
the skinned carcasses of buffalo. The
Englishman was amazed at the waste
ot meat. Finally, seeing & small herd
of old bulls traveling along, he arose
to bis feet and, taking qf his hat,
sald: “Boys, thiy is awtal! 1 should
think that the living butdlo would la-
~ment 0 see their. comrades lying
thus!”

< -Only a Trifl

dand the man who lives Hext door to
you have failed in busingss?” “Yes,
but Ned's faiifire isn't nearly so bad
as Mr. Naybor's. He failed for fifty
cents on the dollar, while my husband
falled for only ten ceats on the dol-
lar—Bdston Transcript. |

W —————

‘When & man acquires peck of trou-
blo it looks to him like a bushel and
a halt.

“Is 1t true that both your hisband’|

“FLASHY”

yinced He Had
He
ion.

SMILES NOT-FOR

Masculine Charmer Cony
Made a Mash, bu
Wrang Impre:

Flashy,” sald
o stream tuto
ushed it over

“I got a good one on|
Squirt as he shot the fi
the ico cream soda and
the marble counter.

“Who ‘and what?" gsked ‘Squirt’s
triend. |

“You
Squirt.

know gFlashy,”
“He of the fco ¢ream suit and
high browed hat. He [was sittin’ in
here this afterncon when up floats
tho classiest littlo dame you ever saw
and stops right outsida. the window.
Sife cocks her, head over on one side
and snoriles, Rer face vight up close
Flashy tightened' up his

to the glass.

wash tie and stralghtened up his coat
lapels. Al the time the girl was
smilin’.and rabbin’ her nose with the

palm of her hand.

“Flashy 8miled back two or three
times and then he up hnd dusts out
the door. Right up to her he went
and purses up his pretty lips antl ltts
his hat. Say, you ought to have seen
that girl do the rockbound glide away.
She elevated her nose on a level with
her eyes and' drifted right oft down
the street.

“lashy was crushed, The woman
bad a powder rag palmed in her
band. She had been €milin’ at her-
self in the plate glass.”
—_
Question of Hearing.

The burly farmer strode anxlously
into the post office.

“Have you got any letters for Mike
Howe?" he asked.

The new postmaster Jooked him up
and down.

“For who?" he snapped.

“Mike Howe!" replied the farmer.

The postmaster- turned aside.

“You don't understand!” roared the
applicant.  “Can’t - you understand
plain English? I asked you it you've
t any letter for Mike Howe!™
Well, 1 haven't,” snqrted the post-
master. “Neither have|I a letter for
anybody else’s cow! Get out”

How It Happe!
‘The Chronic Meddle
tremely bald, fof one
The Bare-pated Party—
way by butting into
affairs.”

You are ex-
bt your age.”
Yes; got this
ther people

Sgrious. |
“Dear'me!” exclalmed the fond fath-
er, anxlously, "Whatever can be the
matter with the baby?—it isn't cry-
ing!"—Puck:

Many a politiclan doesn’t know
which side of the fence he is on yntil
he falls BT,

~ The wise girl doesn't

being kissed for fear of spolling the

|opened, and he said in a hollo:

ECZEMA_ SPREAD OVER BODY

eontinued l "

a
P Tn

kiss.

rcrenm when

“‘You stay hers as losg
can’”

Roxbury, Ohlo.—“When my little bay
was two weeks old ho began breaking
out on his cheeks. The eczema began
Just with pimples and they seemed fo
itch so badly he wquld scratch his
face and cause a matter to run.
Wherever that matter would touch |t
would, cayse another pimple until Jt
spread all over his body. It caused
disfigurement while it lasted. He had
fifteen places on one -arm and his
head had several. The deepest places
ou his cheekswero as large as a sl
ver dollar on each side. He was 80
restless at night we had to put mit-
tens on him to keep him from gcratch-
ing them with his finger reils, If ho
ot a little too warm at night Jt
pemed to hurt badly.

“Wo tried a treatment and he dida’t
get any better. He had the eczomfa
abqut three ~weeks when wa began
using Cuticura Soap and Otntment. |1
thed him at night with the Cuticura
Soap and spread the Cuticura Olnt-
ment on and the eczema left,”
(Signed) Mrs. John White, Nar. 1p,
1913,

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world., Sampleiof each
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Addrass post-
card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."—Adv.

Black Hand Threat.
Mrs. Collins found the following
Black Hand letter pinned to her dogr
one morning: {

Dear Mis Collins—Onless you put a |

Jar of jam, & hunk of chokolit cake, a
apple ple an’ a bag of cany down by
the old well, we will steel your littel
boy and keep him, onless you pay us
a milyon dollars.—The Black Hand

The lgtter has bieen handed to the
potice and the criminals will soon, bo
brought to justice. To date, Mrs, Cal-
line’ little boy has been the ozly oo
seen In the vicinity of the old well.—~
Judge.

Knows Just How the Book Ended.
Mabel and Johnny are nice chil-
dren, but they love to argue. The

other day they got Into a heated dis- |

cussion as to which one had read
the more books. Finally Johnny said:
“Well, I've read ‘Robinson Crusop’
and you haven't.”
Fon,
not to' be outdone by a mere
“Now what does it say at the very
last?" ho asked.
e little girl studied for a mo-
ment, then her face brightened.
“Why, it says ‘The End,’" was the
unexpected answer.

Same Old Story.

Adam (In the suburbs of the Gar-

den of Eden)—Now, Eve, you surely

aren't going to clamor for clothes
already!

y!

Eve (tearfully)—You know very
well, Adam, 1 haven't had a decent
thing since the fall!—Judge.

Accomplished Youth.

Farmer Bentover—What's  your
nephew that's home from college doin’
Hpw?

Farmer Hornbeak—Nothin’, and he's
got more original ways of accomplish-
In’ ft than any feller you ever seen.—
Judge. R

The

ly| and

Easy 5
: ~ Summer Meal

Grape-Nuts as its foundation.
these hot days because

land is at‘tbe same time a

** Try a hot weather breakfast of

! ' ‘Fresh fruit,

your meat-fed

=
[
|
|

|

Grape-Nuts and cream, °
A soft-boiled egg or two,
Slice of crisp toast, T

Cup of Instant Postum in place of coffee.

a meal starts the

brain
the

well

Gmﬁ; Pyluls foofi.

dayﬂght,izzepsthebloodoooland
nourished. | |

for

Grape-Nuts

he little “The Road o Wellville,”

cool, contented Grape-Nuts-fed rnanfar ‘woman
who is eltering and miserab

boarders anfl a ehicken farm.”
And nobody éould imagine how she

yes I have,” returned Mabel,

—-tl\e"u‘xo.t falmTlu Food in the WOI'H.€
A : AN |
|

1
J ‘

longed for the country home that she
| bad planned. Five hundred would
start her! ° She had been saving for
|the whole nine years, and a lucky
| plunge tn stocks had doubled her sav-
ings In a single week. Now she was
| through with Kemp and Waggers for-
ever.

“Her with $500 and me trylng to
save ten dollars for an ostrich plame!™
sald Belle in deep diagust The
words and the envious look were
not missed by Miss Harrison.
knew Balle Bates was a
foolish sort of .

She lived alone
cheap boarding house, and Jones
of the men's fernishing department
had spoken with her several times.
Miss Harrison had noted how Mr.
Joues piled on the flattery, and how
foolish little Belle's face lit up when
he approachied her. And Jones was
a married man with two children. But
that Belle migh$ not know.

Belle’ Bates had set her heart on
that _ten-dollar pstrich plume. And
ten dollars was as remote from her
as a hundred. Who could save ten
dollars on seven a week, with cloth-
ing to bo paid for and carfare as
| well out of her meager balance, which
| remained after the luadlady had been
| sdtisfied? Miss Harrison had thought
| of giving Helle that plume, but ten
| dollars would make quite a hole in

He's Just
iMovie:

her own hardearned saviogs. .
SUll, if she dsd not give It to her,’
Jones would. Belle, the chatterbox,
could not have kept so tremendous
a secret from tho bland and unctuous
Jones, and'Jones, with his $30 & week,
#head of the department, would cer-
teiuly consider that ostrich plume
a means to an end. Miss Har
i had heard ‘many things about
Jon¥s during ber nine years.

“Won't Mr. Merrick give you that
plume, my dear?’ she asked Belle.
Eversbody knew that Belle was wup-
posed o bé engaged to Frank Mer-
rick, one of the clerks. But out of
$12 & week it is dificult ‘or a man
to buy his flaacee an ostrich plume.

“Him?" sald Belle, laughing scorn-
fully. “Why, that fellow's just a
skate.” She looked down at the cheap
little ring he had given her. “He
hasn't no money, Miss Harrison,” she
continued. )

“But I thought you were engaged
o him, my dear,” sald Miss Har-

rison. \

Belle laughed deristvaly.

“I guess he's just good for the ‘mov-
fes,” she sald. “No, Miss Harrison,
I'm too wise to fall for tarried life in
\furnished ‘rooms.” ;

“If only you could knaw that you
|are just a foolish girl!" thought the
other, but she refrained from speech.
Sbe\could no, dothing, in fact—did
nothing until & few nights Iater, when
she saw Helle and Mr. Jones In earn-
| est conhultation outside a milliner's
window on & strest much frequected
| by shoppers. They were laughing,
| and Belle wgs pointing to a 'magnifi-
cent hat, with a long, drooping plume,
the whole creation belng marked

90,
Miss- Harrlson's mind was made up
quickly.” . 8he, too} had been through
| similar temptations, but she was of
| stronger fiber than BAllE.  She detain-
| ed her next evening, upder some pre-
text, until the rest of the girls |had

!

I,

Just at

ever
Belle/

Futhed/

iik

i

“I know!" cried Belle. “But how
can I marry Frank and live like a
drudge? It may be all right for some |
women, Miss Harrison, but 1 just can't

do it. And he will never be anything |
but an underpaid clerk. What is there
before us? I tell you, I'd rather have
oatrich feathers and no character, and |
Bo real love, .than be a poor man's
wite. O if only we had a little money |
of owr own—just something to put |
heart into us instead of this long

round of drudgery, day, after day, till

we grow old—and then nothing.”

“If you'had money,” sald Miss Har-
rison gently, “what would you do
with 2" . o

“Frank used to'talk o a chicken |
farm,” she said. “But he doesn't hope

|
Good for the

for anything now. It's no use, Miss
| Harrison; 1 may be bad, but I must
have that ostrich plume.” i
Impulstvely Miss Harrison. took out
her purse wherein, neatly folded, lay
| five $100 bills. She had meant to pay
Jmsm for the farm that night. Now
she thrust them into the girl's hand.
“I'll give you this for your soul,
Belle,” she said. “Will you and Fraok |
leave this city tomorrow, now, with |
this?
“Mlas Harrison—" |
“I can get plenty more,” the elder, |
| woman answered. And she raised the'|
| trightened girl to her feet and led
| her gently out of the store. She put |
her on a car and looked after her
4ill the car was lost in the distance.
“I wonder why,” she mused, “you |
| can't have love and money both at
e same time?”
(Copyright, 1913, by

HIS START AS A FINANCIER |

Chaoman.)

Dennis Enthusiastic Over Proposition |
of Saving, But of Course, He Had
to Live.

‘While bullding a hotel in 8t. Augus-
‘llua‘ Fla, the late Mr. H. M. Flagler
| had in his employe a man who, when
| sober, was a valuable workman. But |
| Dennis was self-indulgent and pay day
| was sure to be followed by his pro-

longed absence from work. |

‘While on a tour of inspection one |
| day, Mr. Flagler overheard the old
man talking to himself, unconscious |
| that he had a listener.

“Thank God!” exclaimed Dennts,
“only two more hours to keep sober.”

Mr. Flagler approached him as |
though he had not heard him, and |
sald: |

“Dennis, you have been receiving |
good wages for a long time. Have you |
anything laid up for a rainy day?" |

“Divil a thing, sor, but an umbrelly,”
replied Dennis, with a grin,
that's broke.” |
“Don’t you think it would be a good
thing for you to put part of your
wages 1n the savings bank when you
get them?” asked his employer. |

“I do, sor,” agreed Dennis with the
alacrity which he always exhibited in
accepting any proposition that was
made to him, good or bad. |

The following day, unabashed by
the presence of Mr. Flagler, he ap-
plied to the bookkeeper for an ad-
vance upon his wages for the ensuing
week. “How is this, 'Dennis? in-
quired Mr. Flagler, “you were paid
only yesterday. . |

“Wasn't it yerself bid me put me
wages in the bank, sor? Didn't I do
as yor bid me™ repled Dennis with |
an injured alr, “and how can I be lv- |
long week widout any
money T |

“and |

Absent-Minded Man.

Two men met during a gentle show
er. One had his umbrella up, tho|
other carried his in his hand evident-
Iy oblivious of the fact that he had |
an ‘umbrella. |
“Hello,” sald the oblivious one, |

bat are you dolng with that um |
rella?” |

b
Mot
“Yes, you. That's my umbrella™
“Your umbrell i

| “Yes, no doubt about it. T know ¥ |

| by the bhandle
{lke 1t tn fow
[ “Ob, there i’ sald the accused
one, smiling extravagantly, “What's|
| that you bave in your hand?" |

“Eb? Why, that's my umbrella,” |
sald the oblivious one. “I—j—forgot |
that 1 had it”

There's not asother

gone home. Then she
her to the room in which they
dressed. \

“Belle, 1 want you to comd home
with me tonlght,” she said

“I can't, Miss Harriso

L
Why not, my dear?”

“I have a date” sald tho  other)
pertly slipping into her coat and mov-
ing toward the door. Miss Harrisan
turned the key.

“You are going to meet Mr. Jones,”
she said. |

Belle's eyps widened with alarm.
She looked |at the. locked door.

“Suppose I am,” she faltered. “You
open that| dpor at ance, Miss Har-

ison,” she cpntinued angrily. “What
bysiness is F: of yqura?

“You shyll [not meet him,” answered

Hartieqn. “He 15 & married

|
“Open. door or I shall scream for

TRRS FRErmv v~

Extended Honeymoon. 1
The modern honeymoon is much |
shorter than that of our grandparents.
| Still, a few years ago a German nam-
jed Scharlleb and bis bride spent a
three years' honaymoon.  On thelr
wedding day they 1aft Berlin on a tour
round the world, which included a|
visit to every European capital, and It |
was just three years belore they were |
home again. It was stated at the tima
that they had traveled over 40,008
miles, and spent nearly £5,000.

Irksome. J

"You must sometimes find It irk-

some to be lionized wherever you'gy,

don't you? sald the sweet youhg|
widow,

“Yes,” replied ths poet, specially

wherp they limit themselves to lioniz

| or “No,” you'll give mo/a box.
/

| lost, Fannie.

| many
| adopted Postum

erage.
“In cenclusion I can assure an:

ing But 1s prepared ipstantly by
| ring a level teaspoontul In an ordinary |
| cup of hot water, which makes it right
for most persons.

People who like strong things put
heaping spoontul and temper it wi
|| 1arge supply of eream.

amount
I e when I'm as b as - o | Bave it scrved (hat way in the futy
-n:u: “ atd . “There'  Reasou” for Postum./

A welcome

Sparkling with
1

L&
\

\

addition to any party
any\time—any place,
life and whols

Delicious/
Refreshi
‘Thifst-Que ching

Demand the Genuige—
"\ Refuse Substitutgs.

THE COCA-COLA COMPANY, aTi
w

beneyer you see An Arrdw thiak of Coca-Cola,

ness.,

\ or Carl
in

Ac

Soda
Fountains.

bonated.
Botles..

LANTA, -GRa

CHANGED H

Girl Really Could Not Find It in Her
Heart to Love Man Who Wpuld/
Do Trick Like That.

The other day Miss Fannle/ ran

dcross the road to see an intfmate
friend. 'As s usual, they had & good
deal to tell one another, and fn the
course of the conversation Hannie
sald: [

“I used to think Gus Simpsgh Wae a

, nice young man, but I just hate him

no /
Why, what has he done¥*

“He treated me shamefufly."

“In what way?” /

“Why, the other evening/ at a party,
I said to him: ‘Let’s play the old game
of “Question: It 1 sgy “Yes" or
“N6" to your questions, /I owe you a
box of gloves; and If ybu say "Yes"

“Then what?"

“Well, after the party he took me
home, and all the way/there he talked
as eweetly as could by about love, and
that man should not Jive alone and all
that, and when we kot to the front
gate he sald: Fannje, will you marry
me? 1, of course, answered ‘Yes,' in
a surprised voice.

“And what did /he do then? in-
quired her listener, eagerly.

“He just chuckled and sald
1 take No. 9's.
laughed with all his might—that's
what he did.”

No wonder she hated him! |

“You've

Wheels| Within Wheels.
Mrs. Crawford—I was so glad to
find her ont when I called.
Mrs. Crabshaw—I knew you fidn't
like each other, so I told her when
you were going to call—Judge.

ER MINID QUICKLY |

) Barfed.
\ Gaber-Bunk would_ be classcd as &

genius but for one

Gage—He alway
pressad.
J—
Liquid ‘bhueis a
nuy%«l Croks. Bal |
all bloe.

Nataral

“Because he's a

Quit
“Wombat doesn’
very bard” |

k solution. Aveid
lue. the blue

Ak your grocer.  Adve B
bstacle.
talking of expanding

e\ So. g
't \seem to ‘werk

thing.
Steve—What's that? g
keeps Dis pamts

ntractar.™

“He works-tor Uncle, Sam."”

“That accounts
works very hard

His

for '{L
for a relative™

“That circus man|
be in the least bit af
of a spree.”

Nobedy

“Why ehould he bp? Didn’t he arry

the snake charmer?|

Mrs.Winslow’s Soothin
toethiag, softens tho gus
tion,allays paia,cures wi

re.
“What does auto-
asked Binks,
“That when your
ure out how much
car fare if you had
chine,” replied Jinks.

Less F
“This is a
“What has struck
“The fact that so
wi

Appealing to Mother.
“Mother,” sald the bride, “have you
an electrical cook book?" |
“An electrical cook book?* |
“Yes; | want to know how many
volts to give a steak.”

Extreme Ca |
“Wombat carries his crazq for
economy to excess.” |
“How mow?”  ° | .
“Saw him around yesterday trying
to find somebody who could fit| new
bristles to an old tcothbrush.” |

AN OLD NURSE
Persuaded Docter to Drink Rogtum.

An old faithful nurse and an ‘pu-
lenced doctor, are a pretty stroug cow-
bination in favor of Postum, ingtead

| of tea and coffee.

The doctor said: |

“I began to drink Postum five years
2go on the advice of an old nurs

“During an unusually busy winter,
between coffee, tea and overwork, I

became a victim of Ansomnia. | Jn 3
month after beginning Postu in
place of tea and cofl eat

soundly ps a

anything and sleep
by,

“In three months I had gained twes-
ty pounds in weight. I now use Pos-
tum altogether. instead of tea and|cof:
fee; even at bedtime with a poda

cracker or some other tasty biscujt.
“Having a little tendency to Diabe-
tes, I used a small quantity of sacchar.
ine instead of sugar, to sweeten| with.
1 may add that today tea or coffee are
never present in our house and yery

ts, on my advice, |

as their regular-pe

that, as a

8q thirty years ago.
—

T

because they ha
be the best

reat age.

corrective
disordered

the best -
ge'venhve of
tions

many doctors are _
thout Wwhiskers. It

'ql’

nerve-strengthening beverage, nq.' is
nothing equal te Postum.”
Name given by Postum Co. Ba
Creek, Mich. Write fer beoklet, “The |
Road to Wellville.” 1
Postum comes ia two forms.
Regular (must be befled).
Tastant Postum doesn’t requirg oll-
ptir-

me
n a
s a

A blg cup requires more and 59

Experiment untill you kuow
that pleases your palate fn




