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Pecullarities of the Hen.

“Hens ure funny creqtures,” observes
a poultry fancier. *“They have thelr
Mkes and dislikes—espectully -dislfkes.
If you move a hen she turns crusty,
and won't lay eggs. - She likes her old
home, and takes an abominable time
to get used to the new

“If you wave u cloth within sight of
the occupants of your fowl run you
will_hear a shocking row. This par-
tleular nolse Is known as the ‘danger
signal’ and sometimes will be In-
dulged In without a single break for as
long. as twenty mhmll‘m.

“If you také it into your head to
rearrange the nest-boxes, depend upon
it Biddy will pay you out. She will
miss that duy with her"usual egg.

“Provided they aregood, it's wisest
to stick to old Thifigs in poultry-keep-
ing, and not to shift them unless you
are compelled to. do so. At least,
there's-one hing you can change, and
that's the fodder. Hens won'
to that,at all; In fact, the

BOSCHEE'S GERMAN SYRUP

will quiet your cough, soothe the In-
flammation ¢f a sore throat and lungs,
stop irritation in the brouchlal tubes,
inspiring u good night's rest, free from
coughing antl with easy expectoration
In the morning. Made and sold In
America for fifty-two years. A won-
derful prescription, assisting Nature in
bullding up your general health and
throwing off the diseas€. \Especlally
useful in’lung trouble, asthma, croup,
bronchitls, ete. For sale in all civil-
Ized countries. Adv.

Couldn't Be Beaten.

The other week a country woman
went {nto & small market town in the
north to do some shopping, says Pear-
son's Weekly.

After making several purchases she
came to a grocer and provision mer-
chant's shop, In window of which she
saw some nice looking eggs.

She went Into the shop and asked
the grocer if they were good aud fresh

“Yes, ma'am,” sald
“they cannot be beaten.”
. “Oh” cried the old woman, “they" r!
nae use tue me, If they canna’ be beat-
en, 35 1 want them for oor Jock's pud--
din’,

the grocer;'

easant Pellets are the
original little liver pills put up 40 years
ago. Theyregulate liver and bowels. Ad.

There are men who do not kic
enemy when he is down, pr«."rrlng o
Jump on him with both feet.

The Seventh
Young Man
g
By C.B. Lewis
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Alderman Thomas Andrews of .the
ity of Jonesboro, -could be very mild
or_very-stern, &8 occasion required.

Just stern, as this story opens, he
was very stern. Occasion require it.

He had got to have a talk with his
.luuuhm Nellie.

u have & Kang l))'num: tellows
hnm,lm: about, und pedple are calling
you a flirt,” hie began.

t a gaug, father, but a group.”

“The word signifies nothing, but my
orders do. T ve ,.-.u to go.. How

lrmu\ are they

| e girl counted up on her ﬂngun
| ana l(plhd'
I “I can't c
{ posed to me.
“Thunder and blgzes!”
“Don't get excited, father. It's fasn-
fouable now to be engaged to eight or
ten men at the same time. I ought to
bave at least two more on my list.”

The alderman ‘raised his arm and
brought his heavy hand down on, the
table and almost ‘shouted :

“Bounce the last ope of them, and
do it today!"

“But I'm engaged to the six. and
whoever heard of a girl bouncing six
at once!”

“But youll hear of it mighty soon.

unt but six that have pro-

I won't put up with it, I tell you! Sit
right down this evening and write the
1t

| six that all.is over between you.

you don't I'll—"

“But I will, father,” she interrupted

1 have always obeyed you In every-
thing, and sball in this.”

The lettery were whitten and malled,
and no hearts were broken. When a
week had passed, the futher asked:

“Did you write those letters¥’
“Surely I did, father.”

“Well, If any other young man comes
snooking around here to ask for your
hand and henrt, Just cull me in before
you pledge yourself.”

It wag one evening a month later
when Roy Garnett called and asked for

* she exclulmed, g she
ered the parlor.
"I have been away for a month, you
see.” he sald.
ut dido’t you recelve a letter from
me a few weeks ago—a letter saying
that T had analyzed my heart and
found that T did not love you?”
“Gracious mé, but I never heard of
such a letter!” exclalmed the young

man.

“Thén let me see how the mistake
came about. I was as good as engaged
to six of you, when father raised a row
about it and made me write to each
one of you."

“But you and I were not engaged.
We never even talked of love.”

“That's so—that's s0," riused
girl.  “I thought it queer that you
should call If T had broken your heart.
1t's Just a soclal call, I see.”

“Miss Andrews, don't see too much
or too little. You ought to know that
I am an admirer of yours.”

“I had a dim dea that you thought
1 had beautiful efes.”

“And I have several dim Ideas. Obe
of them Is thut I am golng to love you."

“Then I'll bave to write a seventh
letter,” she sighed.

“Don't be In a burry to waste your
postage stamps. Have I your permis-
slon to call twice & week

“But ‘I have as good s promised
father not to fall la love agaln without

his consent.’

“Stick to that like a good girl!*
m»g;e course of o or three weeks

Miss Nellie observed that solemn look
on 's _tace again, and-she

Many sentimentalists forget 'tis u

soldier's business to make war un-
comfortable,

was not ‘Qurprised when he said:
“Daughter, I thiok I have observed
the tracks af & new young man on our

“Yes, It's a Mr. Roy Garnett.”
“Does he come here to eat peanuts
or to talk love?™

“He hasn't done glther as yet.”
“Do you like him
“Yeoar

“But you are not fn love with hin?"
1 plainly told him thag I hud prom-

not to fall 1 love Without your
at.” \

girl 1
ok hell want to have a talk

the | ¥

she felt in duty bound to stand by her
father. d

Three or fopr, weeks went past and
for the third ¢r Yourth time the alder~
man asked :

“Well, Nellle, that young ' Garbett
hasn't asked tp see see me yet.”

“No," she

*“Can't mak¢ up his mind to face the
music, eh?” |

“I have an|ldea that be 1s walting
for political réasons.”

“What! Why, what has a youig
man of twenty-two got to do with pok
Ities?”

“I don’t know.”
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| Thereby Promoting Digestion

: (! tmnﬁmnd Coatairs

neither Opium, Morphin

oT NAHGOT!

beautifully
were
thlng to get at
hme of the win-

of

Uwm{ I.never heard of him
n politics. Maybé he has got a friend

[ u cook.
L

Harrison
1 rvbd during th

want to sk your advice. The case | thelr housgs aud said,

who wants to be elected constable.” | /sore ! their | ralning ejpop and 3<
A w later as Mr. Garnett mul“ They Drew Mg4 woundes l"ul I'f:: \~ s A, e 5
Miss  sal In the parlor the dider- Beautifully. and marke | vengvauce) [Tl an vty us 4
man entered and sald to the young | . | ed hon rust upon him. £3
man: - | “Let's nave Q‘dﬂ\\mx\ ontest,’ said | was Invit .I~| to ko to Franee and cod 38 n
p § | ’ lub, | for bgys 10 the trenches H
1 presume you are Mr. Garnett? one of the club/ i
“yen, st | %I, ha, lgghed Jack Frost. ‘You | proposition | nearly his b Bres
“Did you want to see me on bus- ‘ want to get af the windows, en? And | but it did dot tuke him 1o make Cig o
ness 7 | then he lnughcd some more. At his | up hix min .
“Well—er, yes. It's ubout polltics, | lnugh some of the people came out of | “During the Chil W ar 1 carred &
3 | e feels Mk | EUn and fobght with e hoss
| 1

Ilu thi frost tonight.’ Mr. June| “gnd why shouldn't 1 ec

For Over

* began Mr. Garnett. “It's only | . ot them ., -
& month 10 our city election and the | *'I'm quite sure that there’ll be | for them now? T ralize it 1< no S
people are begiuning to talk of the dt. | Neavs oue. addol one youn boy who | day plenfe éver there, but 1 do not |
ness of this or that man for bffic | had u garden which he was fond of | feat the outpome. T am healthy und
“It is always so, and the people are | and spent n lot of time over. | strong for ajman of my years. and 1 ars
.«»mum mhluk o Never mind what they say,’ whis- | &uess 1 cun kund it At any rate 1)
igh- u chance for *Old .

pered Jack Frost. ‘It's our time, b

am wilng 19 take

“To ement they are asking
me to run for office.” | ho, and we need a frolic ever so b v" ¥ ; )
“But you ure young, sir—very I3 e Mr e Jsonow Ssomehere
| That's true, sall Juck Frost's | France

young.
“That's what T tel! them, but they
will have It that o man baso't got to
be widdie-nged to—be hon
“But s there any talk of dishon

| brothers, and the members of the club . +— |
all sald |4 ’
e sor retty s ey were | 0AN't Cut OFF My Leg,”
Says Railroad Engineer

sty | Teady and they started off In different |

among the office holders? ‘asked the | dircctions, Some went to the windows |
alderman with a tingle of anxiety In | 10 make bpautiful pletures und deslzns | An \Ogtimist. | 3
his tone. | of castles and turrets and towers. Oth- | d enghe about 20 UAre you lm\l)\\h " Lam a physt

§ . at o wan sapously  injured el ek you, } storm «

“Yes, u bit. There was a mile of pav- } ers went to the gardens, and what a | f Wi, oy injured e uck you, 4 storm uml::l\a
Ing done last year, you know, and It is | thne they did have Hoctor to amputate it 1 " \ rolling
Whispered thhe there was o divvy fn | “They did't care for flowers exeept | wan toll {Cwould be impossiple o heal | “THE now trfundphently excluimed ¢ trembling.
it. Apd they say there was mnother | to nip them with their cold lnughter | \\u:y:‘ ’ Il hve 'm.'u al x].mh of buttered B striving  to Al wahit to go 1,«.‘\ sald he,

. . ! . s and had many doctors in\the part scramble to b done Al sick
divvy In supplies bought for the fire | 401 their cold volees. | 20 vears o vl i :..r\ Pt scrutable ta hi oot A1 o ! .
epartment. Mr.” Andrews, they will | “\Whenever they talked the flowers | solved to gee - PETERSON'S OINT wn vwehin teller fou' bity nnd
huve it that 1 1 to take an alder- | 9T¢ and they ulmost fell right | on my Vou ot inagine my s 110 1 trunxporfytion any nounced dat sivk, says ‘Ab'm
ninlé nomination. | over when elther Juck Frost or any of | "wrm.. (Inl‘lx:l:;n ‘uh \Im(wl e don I was gwine th have a ylece of g ek fand AN seasick, dpd Ah'm
. s bro e hat over hingd had o do. My Juck. And, slp’ fuff: yuld ts! 1 gits nd dat | osuably 1\ some

Too young, §r—too young, ms 1| his brothers laughed. [T o o .\.m cured " Gus Hauft, |\ y \ B 5
aid.” o soung “ICs very queer” sald Juck Frost | 709 Myrtle e e ¥ nit by autaypobt e oy \

to one of his brothers named Chilly. 1t ‘makes m pruml x.. l- nllle (‘. which-ul-way, and, 1o and\ behold,
at,

The alderman from one of our ‘vlml.
wards was clected by only forty ma-
Jority. I can-get a mujorlty of 124 in
that ward.”

“But you must have the nomination
first,” was the sulky reply.

B roduce an ne ik

u ——
Ahite doctor/l Ny to v hey Never Dp Then.
e up ! Angd, vt dyes folks \
Wlieve In fapehin tellers a-tull
“as City Sgr.

flly

‘that the Jilac leaves hang on to th
bushes so long. You'd think they'd
give it up. But they're the lust leaves
of all to drop.'s

“And the Mlac leaves nudged each
other, rustled a little In the very soft

operutéd hair clijpers A whman s interested fg o man as

to o the Hally IT:_::':*‘,::'},“T:,',' the | brecze and satd: Y luvented th save burbers’ e Kilowes soething she wuots .
cement bridge divey two years ago. | “‘\We are glad he has hard work ;! / \ \ finftout.”
Is your advice to me, M. Andrews. to | ®ith us’ Kept Parents In Ignorance . \

LA i £ Andre The snowberry bush Is the last | A kitdlly conpimes koot an azed ALL'MEN AT HOME SHOULR DETROIT NEWS

go’tuto polities?*

‘,l dont say yes, and 1 dou't say couple In fgnorance of the fact that

thelr son—in oficer I the army
fuctug the dre
trled for murd
rexpoudent.
mote part of the «

Defrolt, Mich— Dr. Plerce’s Anurle
Tablfts have saved my life; and\ 1 am

W

shrub with a white berry on It said
Chilly. “That Is a very stubborn bush’

“But the snowberry bush was say
ing to ftself, ‘Maybe you think I'm
stubborn, Chilly, because I don't do
Just s you say, but I want to take

was |

PREPARE FOR WAR

Then Misg Nellle spoke for the first

The frst test & man ln put S tor
elther war or life Insuranc i
nation of his water. This o' ‘Shoat ‘assen-
tlal befause the kidneys play a\most im:

ﬂlhllnl: no rellef in the dlfh'l\ nt
taken. 1 Was po

‘l hnve alko a question to ask you,
father. Are you willing that I should

ey, und o

N - | should | time, and you can’t make me hur- | ure 1ot in very good health, they re- | portant part in causing prematuhe old age erge of giving up all hope, when
fall in love with & young politiclan? | T, colye few vivitors.  The 1un's sisters and dpath. The more injurious \le pots- penied o plek up o punpiet. &
Anuric Tablets)

“If he 13 In politics to get theoffice | ¥ ons pussing thru the kidnoys thy sooner

il tetters |08 3 deca: Plerce of Sur-

Let's make the bittersweet ber- [ estublished w censarship of et box 1 b

of city clerk, yes. If he's after my s o
uldermanship n(‘nlp s well as my |ries red” sald Jack Frost. and papers comiug Iuto the house. ABY © great Institute, Buftalo, N.Y., who further
“‘Fine, sald the Frost Brothers. | letter thut bore uny referance to the 1l people who are past thirty to | »

duughter, nd. by thunder!”
ther, 1sn't 1t a better thing for a
oung man to be the son-in-law of a
politiclan than to be a politiclan him-
selt?”

presgrve the vitality of the kidneyw and
free the blood from polsonous el"l\enl
such as urlc acld-drink plenty o wal

at some daily and take

trinl was suppressed, while
sometimes hard put to it
Why the pupers were
mutilated. Durlng the process of th
triul the N wrote letters home in
which he pretended to be at the front
| Eventuully he was trivmplantly ae-
| quitted, but ihe po were kept In
| tEnornnce of even s fact, us it was
feared the shock would huve too

| an effect upon them.

THE BEST BEAUTY DOCTUR

Ie Cuticura for Purifying and Beautl-
fying the Skin—Trial Free,

they were
to explain
%0 vuthlessly

They were feeling very happy and gay
now and the more the flowers drooped
the better the Frost Brothers liked It.
As for Jack Frost—he was o his ele-
ment—it was a splendidly hard frost |
they were muking.

“They went to the bittersweet
shrubs and there they bent over the
wild berrles.

“‘Bung, open, obey." sald Jack Frost,
laughing and blowlug cold waves over
the bittersweet berries. They are the |
last berries to be touched by Juck |
Frost.

“And as Jack Frost spoke the Iur
rles cracked open and he waved h
autumn wund over them. In
stant they had turned a brizht re

“'Ah, aren't they beautiful? s
Juck Frost, us he smiled and admi
his work.

all gob
a bure

y to all fuftering from
, try Dr. nuric
Rrnly belléve they saved

Lo dincovery of Dr
t up In tablet form

tdney troubl

Fablets, as T
ny Iife,

“If anyone wikhes to write me to ask

bout the medi§ne and what it has

o nswer.”
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m

“It strikeq me that way,” was the
thoughttul reply.
“And It strikes me that way, t0o"
added Mr. Garnett,
“And us the three of us are struck |
allke—' |
|

e

And then and there two of the three
went out of pollics, and the third one
sald he would bave the check ready
at the weddjng breakfast.

of Distemper

WHPLLY AVOIDED BY\ USING
tay, of ‘mon

Why She Cried.

A couple of men were talking about
thelr respective wives the other
at the «lub,

“You have a very sympathetic wife,

For cleansing. purifying and beaull-
tying the complexion, hands and hait)
Cuticura Soap With touches of Cutis
cura Olntment now and then afford the

I should say,” remarked one. O e e |
“I don’t know ubout that,” hesitated | They are \u;mh :—ruy. .m.ki Tf” most effective preparations t the
the oth ihe others. For (hat I & special PICe | i of cost. N massaging, steaming
Well, T only Judge from what I saty | Of work that J creaming, or waste of time.

always does him- Fre +il with Dook.

from my house the other morning | sumple each by 1

when you &lipped and fell on the steps | 1, Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. b

as you were coming out with ber. | have one Boston, Sold everywhere.—Adv.

Why, I saw her actuully crylng over | Or¢ try at the | o !

It o gurden vlolets aud | e brtde fails to observe her has
The other man didu't look pleased |the ~pansies’. he Lund's elove

at al sald. | 0 Whi of s cloven b

L co
“Yes,” he admitted reluctantl ‘And we must

“She - §

eried, but not over my Injurics. 1 sat |80t forget the | The best part of love to w worgan
down on that confounded dog of her's.” [SWeet alyssum | are the prelimivaries that lead up 19 1t. | \

“Indeed! I dldn't hear him howl.” [ H0Wwers,” sald Chil P

“Well, I should say not. The dog [V b only way to crush an vgotig ix |
welghs—or did welgh—two pounds, | “They went to no attention to him, |
and 1 welgh 200.” these flowers lnst y /

N of all, as all the
Quatified. others had LOW wHa, Ha» Laughed
She (romantically)—The man obeyed Juck Frost  gacy Frost.

snd his brothers.
And the members of the club who had
been drawing on the windows hud just
about finished their work.

* “But the garden violets, pansies and
sweet alyssum flowers would not listen
to Juck Frost. ‘Well’ he sald, ‘they
never will obey me, so I might as well
give them up. They walt for the snow
to cover them. and pever mind me at
ull. But the rest of the flowers do,
helgh-ho, and we've had a jolly, merry

\narry must be| willing to go through
fire for me.

He—Then I'm your man. The boss
has fired me for telephoning you so
often.

(Given to Alrs.
ofessor—You have a promising
1to voice.

Newrich—But. professor, I'd
0g soprano; it's much higher

nt ur!
The |

T
i
i
:

'l\olp'hﬂtmcmv-d:m
nish, not to say ugly, belng composed |
of a doublet, & coat with long skirts |
and o tall hat. The Queen Ande pe- |

evening.' , To which the Frost Broth-’|
ers and sll the members of the club
rlod saw the ager welcome of the reti- | agreed.” |

cule, grandloter of all sorts and con-
ditipns of The custom of em-

Rather Personal.
Two small boys, who had grown |
weary of their game, were argulng |
rather heatedly regarding a new form
of amusement. At last oue of them |
was struck with a sudden inspiration,
and said to the other: |
I know ! s see who can make
the ugliest fa 1
“Gowan "
d'yuh mean by |
Fou've got!

d his chum. “What
Look what a start |

publish is genuine
honest,which proves
LYDIA E. PINK

VEGETABLE COMPOUND
Isthegrutestre ne inlm

lest garmuents, but It did o\ spring.|
general popularity until t

Everyone Has a Chance. |

Some of you girls are wishing you |
were boys so that you might serve your |
untry by eult under the flag you |
ars ‘are |
. but by |

.In the present
veryone can help. Mea and
oys and girls, everybody has

large smile be sald, “0.
lots of Niends."—Excha




