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Life, thinks the Louisville Courier-journa- l,

must look different from a
carriage window.

It's as hard for a girl to keep a
secret, snarls Judge, as it is for her
to keep her cloak buttoned over a new
gown.

A man, explains the Topeka Capi-

tal, wants an automobile, but a boy

Is perfectly satisfied with an automo-

bile horn.

There is a vast difference, said Mr8.

Mulock Craik, in one's respect for a
xaan who has made himself and the
man who has only made his money.

There are other things in the world
besides money, even when the money
Is measured by millions, insists the
New York World. Among these
other things are honor, self-respe- ct

and happiness.

By sitting silent on your front
porch In the dark warm evenings,
suggests the Indianapolis News, you
can sometimes learn more about your
neighbor's affairs than even the hired
girl can tell you.

For recovering a judgment of
1181,000 for the heirs of a man who
furnished ice to the Union Army dur-
ing the war a Washington, D. C, at-

torney was allowed by the court a
fee of $60,453. The heirs got all
told S19.S4S. If they had waited a

little longer, supposes the Baltimore
News, the lawyer would have got it
all.

The committee appointed to inves-

tigate and report the best means of
curing the evils connected with stock
gambling concludes that the New

York Stock Exchange itself could do

more to improve conditions than any

other body, asserts the Baltimore
News. That is what the public gen-

erally believes, but the committee
night have included in its criticism
those banks which permit the funds

of depositors to be used by notorious
stock manipulators t raid or to boom
the market.

The Occident, with all its mastery
of science, cannot obtain certain re-

sults in manufacturing processes ac-

quired by Orientals through ceaseless
experiment. Very appropriately at
the recent Congress of Applied Chem-

istry in London a voice was raised
calling for definite study of the manu-

facturing processes of the East before
they die out, affirms the Boston Her-

ald. Unless these results are trans-

lated into scientific terms and made
permanent and transmissible, much

that Is ex- - disite and priceless will
pass.

Says the Los Angeles Times: The
Panama Canal will bring the Atlantic
coast as easily within touch of China
and the Orient as we are here.
Things are not to fall into our laps
like walnuts into a lazy man's basket.
ft we desire to participate in the
great commercial activities that are
to take place on the Pacific we must
place ourselves in a condition to have

for sale the goods that will be in
demand. The Pacific coast must turn
Its attention to manufactories, ele-

vators, well equipped harbors, steam-

ship lines and all that sort of thing.

Henry Clay Work, to whose mem-

ory a monument has been unveiled at
Hartford, Conn., struck out one of the
world's melodies when he composed
"Marching Through Georgia." It is

America's contribution to the world's
military music, observes the Boston
Transcript. It has a swing that
catches the soldiers' fancy, and a

cadence that sets the feet marching.

Not standing the test of severe musl-t- al

criticism, perhaps; It has never-

theless penetrated into the camps of

many lands. The Japanese have It

in their band books and it was played

when they marched Into Port Arthur
In the Chinese war. British soldiers

sing it with a spirit if not with an un-

derstanding, and it is rivaled In their

favor only by "John Brown's Body."

The Germans have taken It up, on the

Initiation of some Germans who, re-

turning to complete their military

service, taught It to their comrades.

Possibly the French bands play It,

lor French bandmasters have quick

ears for anything with a martial
thythm.

Says the Baltimore American: It Is

quite apparent that high priced beet
and mutton cannot maintain a po-

sition of defiant disregard of public
sentiment when there is the resource
Of moderate priced poultry .withia

reach of the consumers.

THE. WRONG BAG.
How It Changed the Prospects of Mr. Cranley.

(W. R. Rose in Cleveland Plain Dealer.)
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It was the end of the battle. Ezra
Cranley was going home defeated. He

had come to the city with high hopes.

He was going home worsted In a
measure discouraged. He was not the
man to give up completely. There was
too much of the Puritan stock In him
for that. But he was defeated in his
first battle and admitted it without
question.

He had tried hard to succeed. The
great trouble was that he hadn't suc-

ceeded fast enough. He had found
employment, but at wagea that were
scarcely sufficient to maintain him. He
had striven hard to please to make
himself useful but his efforts w ? not
rewarded.

He finally told himself that it was
the lack of opportunity that kept him
down. Without opportunity his sever-
est efforts availed nothing. Opportun-
ity might confront him at any moment.
It might never come.

It was a good thing that Anna Lin-

coln had written and advised him to
come home. Anna was his sweet-

heart, and it was Anna who had been
his incentive. He wanted to win

fortune for Anna's sake. He had
gone to the big city cheered by her
love.

Anna's letters cheered him when he
felt the bluest. But finally she had
written him in another strain.

"Ezra." she wrote, "I want you to
come home and take a rest or at
least enjoy a change. I can see that
you are not in a frame of mind to do
yourself credit. You need enlivening.
You need mental relaxation. Besides,
the tenants on your farm require atten-
tion. They are taking advantage of
your absence. And I want to see you,
Ezra. Come home."

He was glad to receive this call.
He wanted to see Anna. He felt that
he need the tonic of her cheering
words.

The next morning he drew the lit-

tle money that was due him from his
employer, his week being up, and
bought a present for Anna in one of
the big department stores, and after
earing his modest luncheon from a
long counter, went to his boarding
place and paid his landlady and pack-

ed his bag with his simple belongings
and started to walk to the ferry. It
was a long walk, but he enjoyed it.
Perhaps this enjoyment was increased
by the fact that he was nearing home
and Anna.

The sky was cloudy, and as he
boarded the ferryboat a drizzling rain
was falling. The train shed was dark
and gloomy and the rain fell heavily
on the roof as Ezra reached the wait-

ing train. He boarded the smoking
car and put his bag on an empty seat.
As he entered the door he was jostled
by two men who were on the platform.
He paid no attention to them, mere-

ly noting that one was .dark and
that the other was tall and slender.
After putting down his bag he sudden-
ly remembered that he hadn't made
sure he was on the right train. It was
a road that frequently changed its
schedules.

He stepped back to the platform and
met the two men just entering the
aisle. They looked at him sharply, he
remembered.

"Does this train stop at Millville?"
he called to a uniformed official.

"No," was the answer. "This is the
express. The way train follows in
twelve minutes."

A gong clanged sharply.
"All aboard,'' a voice shouted.
Ezra turned and ran back into the

car. It was quite dark, but he dis-

cerned the form of the smaller man,
who had jostled him in the aisle, lean-
ing forward and intently staring
through the nearest window as if ex-

pecting to see some one. The other
man was not in sight.

The train was moving as Ezra light-
ly caught up his bag and turned and
hurried back, It had gained consid-

erable headway when he dropped to
the station floor.

Nearly four hours later he left the
way train at Millville and bag in hand
started up the main street. As he
looked around at the familiar scenes
he sighed. This wasn't the way he
had hoped to come back.

He was going to stay at the old cot-

tage where he had boarded when he
read law in the village. He would
pass the home of Anna on the way.

The sky had cleared, the moon was
shining, the evening was warm and
pleasant. As he neared Anna's home
he saw her standing on the porch. She
ran down to greet him.

"I knew your figure," she crieJLend
put out both her hands.

She drew him into the little sitting
room and took his hat.

"I don't think I could have come
home if the thought of this welcome
hadn't drawn me," he said. "I'm a fail-

ure, and you know It."
"I know nothing of the sort," she

cried. "You expected to climb too
fast that's the trouble. And because
you found that the rounds in the
ladder were far apart you became dis-

couraged. That isn't fair."
"I have been standing on the same

round for a year or more," said Ezra,
grimly. "I began to think I had grown
fast to it. But there," he cried, "let
me forget all this. How are you, dear,
and how is old Millville?"

"Both of us quite the same," she
smilingly answered, "and both get-

ting older."
He flushed at this and would have

said something, but suddenly checked
himself. The thought that she was
growing old waiting for him hurt
EeraT but he knew she would think
it unkind if he told her so.

"I've brought you a little reminder
of the big town," he said. He stooped
over the travelling bag, and then sud-

denly drew back. "Why, this Isn't my

bag!" he cried.
The girl arose and came to bim.
"That's funny," she said with a

light laugh. "Are you sure?"
He was staring at the bag confused- -

ly
The color is exactly the same,"

t
tm

he said, "but the handle and the lock
are different. I've taken somebody's
bag by mistake."

"Or somebody took your bag1 which
is much more likely. The big city is
full of wicked men, you know."

"Whoever took my bag," said Ezra,
still staring at the strange handle, "did
not get much."

"You forget my little present,"
laughed the girl.

Ezra drew a key from his vest
pocket. It failed to fit the lock.

"What a delightful mystery," said
the girl. "Who knows what fate may
have concealed in this mysterious hid-
ing place?"

"I'll soon find out," said Ezra, a
little grimly. He didn't see any hum-
orous suggestion in the exchange. He
drew out his knife and opened it.

"Wait," said the girl. "Use the uni-
versal handy tool." And she gave
him a hair pin.

He straightened the wire and pried
at the lock, while the girl knelt be-

side him. For several minutes he
worked without success.

"Fate keeps her secret stubbornly
guarded," he presently remarked.

"Yse," said the girl. "I dont think
I ever was quite so near the verge of
a mystery. I feel an assistant bur-
glar."

Before he could reply the lock sud-

denly yielded. Ezra loosened the
clasps and pushed the bolt aside. Then
he opened the bag. A newspaper was
spread over the contents. He lifted
this and suddenly stood up.

The girl gave one scared look and
then crossed the room swiftly and
turned the key in the door.

The bag was filled with bank bills
in packages!

Ezra drew a quick breath.
"Rather a heavy dose of the un-

expected," he said, meekly.
The girl, her face drawn and pale,

came near him and put her hand on
his.

"Better cover it, Ezra," she said.
"It scares me."

"Not yet," he answeerd. "I'm go-

ing to count it, and at the same time
look for a clue to the owner." He
stared at the money as if fascinated.
He breathed hard. "There's a lot or
solid enjoyment in that," he muttered.

"Ezra," said the girl, sharply.
He started suddenly and began tak-

ing out the packages. Each was
wrapped with a slip of letter paper,
the "500" being written with a com-

mon lead pencil.
Ezra counted the packages aloud as

he placed them on the floor.
"Fifty-eight,- " he murmured. He

rubbed his forehead confusedly. "I've
almost forgotten how to divide," he
added. "It's $29,000 isn't it."

"Yes," the girl replied. "And you
find no clue?"

"No."
They both stared at the treasure.
"What do you think, Ezra?"
He divined what she meant.
"I think it's stolen money," he re-

plied.
"You are sure it's good money?"
He picked up a package and leafed

the bills over, scrutinizing them care-

fully.
"It's good."
"Why do you think it is stolen,

Ezra?"
Then he told her about the men

on the car platform, the dark man
and the tall man.

"The dark man was so intently
watching someone through the car

make

mark
the

loyalty,
ealize

last-

ing

window that he did not hear me when
1 approached and picked up the wrong
bag. And the car was dark and I did
not notice the mistake. The bags were
so much alike that it is possible the
dark man himself did not discover the
exchange until hours afterwards."

"Was there anything in your bag
that would identify you?" the
asked. .

He reflected a moment.
Absolutely nothing."

"I think that is fortunate,' said

the girl. "If they were robbers
out who had taken their treas-

ure they might be quite desperate
enough to do anything."

He shook his head.
"The express makes its first stop at

Columbia," he said. "If they out
their loss by that time they might re-

turn city they have no

reason stopping here."
me feel uneasy," said the

girl. "Put the money back."
He replaced the packages hurriedly.

he stopped neld one up.

card been slipped through the
band that wrapped it.

Ezra pulled out the bit of paste-

board and read the penciled

words aloud:
at Francis Garrison's office at

2 o'clock, Tuesday."
That was all.
Ezra turned the card over. was

blank the other side.
Garrison one of the lead-

ing lawyers of the city," said Ezra. "I

have often heard his name."
"What his reputation?"
"I fancy it must be high."

girl put her hand on Ezra's arm.
"You will see him tomorrow

Ezra."
"Yes," he said. "Francis Garrison

may know nothing of the loss of this
money, will advise me what to
do."

The girl put her arm around his

neck and his cheek.
"Spoken like my Ezra," she mur-

mured, and kissed him again.
The' young stooped and closed

the bag.

"There," he said, "I'm glad the
is hidden from sight."

"And now,' said the girl quickly,
"I'll take charge of this. I think it
will be safer with me. Besides, I'm
going to put a leather dressing on it

that will restore the color and dis-

guise it so that wicked eyes will nev-

er recognize it. Good night and pleas-dream- s,

Ezra dear and come as ear-

ly as you like in :he morning."
Ezra Cranley ?ave his name to the

trim young man at the door of Francis
Garrison's office.

"Mr. Garrison has a client with
him," said the trim young man. Ezra
seated himself on the long settee near
the door, with the bag be-

tween his feet. The trim man
regarded him wi :h some interest.

"If you will write your business on

a card,' he presently said, "I will take
it to Mr. Garrison."

Ezra drew a card from his pocket
and wrote: "Mr. Ezra Cranley desires
to ask the advice of Mr. Francis Gar-

rison concerning the recent loss of a
considerable sun of money."

The trim man took the card
and entered the inner room. Almost
immediately he returned.

"Mr. Garrison will see you in a
few minutes," he said.

Presently he opened the door and
Ezra picked up his bag and enteerd
the inner room. He heard the click

of a telephone receiver falling into
its hook, and t ie gray haired man at
the broad table near the window
straightened up. There was another
man in the romi, a tall man whose
back was turned and who was staring
down into the street through the most
distant window

The gray haired man had Ezra's
card in hard.

"Sit down, Mr. Cranley," he said.
am Mr. Garrison."

Ezra bowed as he took the nearest
chair. The lawyer seemed waiting for
him to speak.

"Mr. Garriscn," he said, "I have
come to you the hope that you may

know somethirg about a amount
of money that was lost, or possibly
stolen, yesterday. I think. A slight
clue led me to believe that the owner
might be one of your clients. you

do not know him, then I want your

advice."
The gray haired looked him

steadily.
"And why do you hope that I know

the owner?"
"So that the money may be returned

to him."
The gray haired man continued to

study Ezra's face.
"And you have come here to open

negotiations?" he slowly said.
Ezra flushed.
"No," he ar.swered.
"Where is this money?" the lawyer

slowly asked.
"Here," anc Ezra pushed forward the

bag.
The man it the window suddenly

turned around. He was a broad shoul-

dered man with a kindly face and
keen blue eyes.

The lawyer looked around at the
tall

"Mr. John Dermot." he said, "let
me make you acquainted with Mr.

Ezra Cranley."
Ezra and he stranger shook hands.
"Mr. ot had the Misfortune to

lose a sum of money yesterday," the
lawyer went on. "He was bringing it
to my office on a surface car when an
adroit thief aided by a confederate
took the in which the money was
packed. It is possible that the money
you desire :o restore to its owner is

Mr. Dermofs money. Can you identify
your propeny, Mr. Dermot?"

The tall man nodded.
"I think so," he replied. "The

money was in bills, which I had pack-

aged in $50 ) bunches. I tore the slips

I used from a sheet of letter paper,

and placed a copy of the Los Angeles

Herald over the stuff."

GOLDEN WORDS.

"The trouble with the average young man who starts out to

his in the world of business is that sole aim is to begin at

the top. He is not willing to begin with radiments, the drudgery,
and absolute rectitude ofdepending upon industry, economy

purpose and practice. He does not seem to that hard work,

faithfulness and thrift will always win ition that will be

and of the best."
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Ezra's face was impassive.
"What was the amount of money in

the bag?" ie asked.
"Twenty -- nine thousand dollars."
Ezra arose and picked up the bag

and laid it on the lawyer's table.
"Mr. Garrison," he said, "may I ask

you to act as a witness while Mr. Der-
mot exam.nes his property?"

The tal man stared from Ezra to
the lawyer.

"Well, what do you think of that?"
he muttered.

Ezra opened the bag.
"This is; your bag, Mr. Dermot, al-

though you may not recognize it. A

friend thought it well to restore the
original color for fear the bag might
be recognized by the persons we sup-

posed stole it."
"Then there is someone else who

has knowledge of this this loss?" said
the lawyer.

"Only me other person," Ezra an-

swered. He flushed a little. "The per-

son is the lady I expect to marry," he
said.

"And she advised you to hunt up
the owner of the money?" said the
tall man

"Why, yes," Ezra answered.
"Fine,' muttered the tall man.
He turned abruptly and shook the

packages from the bag and hastily
counted them.

"The money is all here, Mr. Cran-

ley," sail the lawyer.
Before Ezra could speak the door

opened and a slender man with a
smooth shaven face suddenly entered.

"Oh, Lidley," said the lawyer, "glad
to see you. I thought something in-

teresting was about to happen when
I called you over. Detective Ridley,
Mr. Dermot, Mr. Cranley. That money
has been found, Ridley."

The utender man, threw a ewift
glance at the packages of bills on the
lawyer's table. Then he looked at
Exra.

"Found by Mr. Cranley?'
"Yes,' replied the lawyer.
"Perhipe," said the detective, "Mr.

Cranley wouldn't object to letting us

hear his story if agTeeable all
around."

It was the eminent lawyer who took
Ezra in hand and drew the story from
him. Ezra skillfully guided, told of
hia hardships in the great city, of his
defeat and return, of the momentous
journey, of the short, dark man and
his companion.

"One moment," interrupted the de-

tective. "I fancy I am the engrossing
object that your dark man war, watch-
ing so intently. I happened to be in
the station on other business, however.
Go on."

So Ezra finished and the detective
came forward and shook him by the
hand.

"Glad to know you, Mr. Cranley,"
he said. He looked across at the
lawyer. "The parties who sneaked the
bag are the ones I suspected, Mr. Gar-

rison. They must be getting a lot of
enjoyment out of Mr. Cranley's col-

lars and cuffs. Good day, gentlemen,"
be laughed, noiselessly, as he passed
out.

The tall man had made a little pile
of money packages on the table.

"I think that ten of these belong to
you, Mr. Cranley," he said.

Ezra's face grew red and he drew
back.

"No, no," he murmured.
"As your legal adviser," said the

lawyer, gravely, "I strongly recom-

mend that you take this gift from Mr.
Dermot. The amount will not cripple
him he is a man of wealth and I am
sure he would not rest easy if he could
not testify in a practical way to ihs
high regard for you."

"That's right," broke in the tall
man. "And another thing to get this
money back is like finding it in the
street. I never expected to see a
blamed dollar of it again. And, say,
when will that wedding take place?"

Ezra suddenly smiled.
"There'll be no reason for postpon-

ing it now," he said.
"Fine!" cried the tall man. "I'd

like to meet the lady. See here, Cran-

ley, how would you like to come out to
Southern California as my secretary?
I'm looking for such a man. Good pay,
plenty to do, and a glorious climate.
What do you say?"

Ezra's head swam. Opportunity was
crowding him hard.

"I say yes, and thank you," he re-

plied.
"Make it your wedding tour!" cried

the tall man, "and we'll all shake
hands on the compact."

And the three men shook hands.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

Woolen cloth was first made in Eng-

land in 1330.

The Germans are the world's great-

est chemists.

The coal fields of England cover
13,000 square miles.

The library of the British Museum
contains 39 miles of books.

In Russia a declaration of love on
a postcard renders the sender liable
to a fine.

Electric vacuum cleaners are rent-

ed out by the day by electric light
and power companies of Minnesota.

At Yale university there is a skull
of a prehistoric animal which meas-

ures nine feet long and six feet
broad.

During the last year, when most in-

dustries were at a standstill or on

the decline, the telephone industry
made a great advance.

Twenty-fiv- e hundred car loads of
onions, each car with 500 crates, and
each crate weighing 50 pounds, are
reported to have been shipped from
Texas during the spring of 1909.

No matter how greatly other ex-

penses may have changed in Japan,
the allowance for the imperial house-

hold remains, as it has been for years,
3,000,000 yen ($1,500,000), a modest
amount compared with the imperial or
royal allowances of other countries.

The deepest metal mines are still
in the Lake Superior copper region.
There the Red Jacket shaft of the
Calumet and Hecla mine is 4920 feet
vertical; while the Tamarack has two
shafts over 5000 feet deep, namely No.
5, which is 5180 feet, and No. 3,

which is 5230 feet vertical.

An interesting, aged relic is hang-

ing on a wall of a bank in New
York. It is an engrossed Chinese doc
ument, very old, but in good preserv-

ation. Under it is a translation in
English, stating the paper is a certi-

ficate issued by the board of finance
of King Wu in 1367, and at that time
valued at 250 taels, "redeemable in
silver lyce."

Motoring for Patronage.
The other day. at the meeting of the

presbytery of Hamilton, attention was
called to the fact that a "churcn mem-

ber and communicai had desecrat-
ed the Sabbath by motoring several
miles to church, although he had
places of worship close at hand. The
offender made his peace by explaining
that he had motored on the Sunday
"for the good of the church and to the
glory of God." Twenty years ago
such an irregularity would have been
censured and the culprit would very
likely have been excommunicated for

a season of repentance and reforma-

tion. London Truth.

Better Yet.
"Humph!" said the lady with the

extra supply of artificial puffs. "Just
listen to this crazy stuff In tne wo-

man's department of this magazine:
'To retain your husband's interest in

you remember the little traits and
ways and mannerisms that won his
affections. Be coy, be vivacious.
FHrt with him!"'

"Well," responds the lady with the
shiny nose. "That seems to me to be
good advice."

"Humph! To retain your husband's
interest in you, flirt with somebody
else's husband, my dear! "life.

Because of accidents in various na-

vies the British admiralty plana to
cool all warships magazines with re-

frigerating apparatus.

INTERMITTENT LIMPING.

Painful Disease Where Rest and
Care Are Most Important.

Intermittent limping is a disease,
or rather a symptom, occurring In
man, which is sometimes compared
to spring halt horses. It begins
gradually with weakness, stiffness
and pains in one or both legs, some-

times shooting from hip to ankle.
If a determined effort is made to

continue using the affected limb all
these symptoms grow persistently
more severe, the leg may become
quite rigid, with stretched tendons,
as if it were on the rack. The dis-

tinctive sympton, however, is that all
these symptoms cease when the leg
is allowed to rest. The limping is
the direct result of the weakness
and stiffness and pain. When these
subside as the result of rest, which
they always seem to do, then for a
time there is no limp, and hence the
name "intermittent limpiiig."

When the symptoms are at their
height there is a great deal of con-

gestion, the veins are distended with
blood, the leg, and especially the
foot, looks dark, and there may be
an outbreak of little red spots on
the skin.

In conjunction with these symp-
toms is found another which Is very
significant. No pulse can be felt In
the back artery of the foot, showing
that the arterial circulation is at
fault. Unless properly treated this
trouble may go on to very disagree-
able and finally to grave results. A
condition of muscular atrophy may
set in, with continuous pain in spite
of rest, and in advanced stages dry
gangrene may develop, which calls
for surgical intervention.

This trouble is believed to be
caused by an insufficient supply of
blood to the affected part. It is
thought that the reason why the
symptoms are not noticed, or rather
are not present, during rest is that
then the blood supply is sufficient for
tie small demand, but that as soon
as the sufferer demands from his
limb any work at all it requires more
nourishment.

The disease may persist for years,
and the treatment is that of meeting
the symptoms as they arise. Com-

plete rest in the earlier stages is not
advisable, but the amount of exercise
should be very strictly controlled.
Massage and treatment by electricity
are often of benefit, and tonics
should be given for the general con-

dition. Grat care should be exer-
cised that the affected part receive
no injury, such as ccmes from a blow
or cut, because not being properly
fed with blood the part is always be-

low par in vitality, and gangrene
may be the result. The case then
becomes of course a surgical one.

Youth's Companion.

Victim of the Parlor.
An Atchison woman recently had

an experience. She
called on an oldfashioned couple who
took her into The Par'.or. It was a
cold day, and there hadn't been a fire
in The Parlor in two years. But it
was The Parlor, and contained a mar-bletopp-

tab'.e, an art square and a
blue bird in each corner, and a sofa
and one dozen fancy cushions. The
host had a bad cold, and the hostess
coughed all the time, and the guet
was sneezing, but, nevertheless, they
must sit in The Parlor and experi-
ence all the delights of looking at
the marble-toppe- d centre tabic, the art
square with a blue bird in each cor-

ner, and the sofa and the one dozen
fancy cushions The guest asked to
be taken to the sitting room, where
there was a Are.

"No indeed!" said the hostess. "You
are our company, and we always Hon-

or our Company by seating them in
The Parlor."

The guest never learned what ef-

fect the cold room had on her host
and hostess, for she caught a cold that
settled en her lungs, and died the
next week. And in her final delirum
of fever all she talked about was d

tables, art squares and blue
birds and fancy sofa cushions. Atch-

ison Globe.

A Queer Problem.
Senator Tillman said at a dinner:
'Mr. Roosevelt had better not at-

tack Tolstoi. He'll make himself un-

popular. You know what happened
the other day in Boston?"

The senator gave a loud laugh.
"A Boston lady," he resumed, "was

talking about her maid.
" 'I don't know what to make of

Minerva,' she complained. 'She's eith-

er a vandal or a faddist, I can't tell
which.'

" 'What has she been doing?' asked
a friend.

" "Why, this morning, just after the
arrival of the magazine with that cruei
attack on Tolstoi in it, she blancoed
all the white shoes with my 50-ce-nt

bust of Mr. Roosevelt. The thing was

either sheer laziness we happened to
be out of bianco at the time or else

it was an ebullition of rage on the part
of a Tolstoian faddist. What do you

think, my dear?" Washington Star.

A Galaxy of Jawbreakers.
A reader mentioned "Incomprehen-

sibility" as one of the longest words
in the English language. If any of
your readers really want to know the
longest words in the English language
I think they are as follows, all being
of the hyphenless order: "Palatepha-rvngeolaryngeal,- "

"transubstantiation-alists,- "

(twenty-fou- r letters each),
"electropnotomicrography," "sternoch-ondroscapularis- "

(twenty- - three let-

ters each), "metaphysicothealogical."
"pseudomonoootyledonous," "honorifi-cabilitudinity- "

(twenty-tw- o letters
each), "undisti-guishablenes- s,"

"dlsproportionable-ness,- "

"photochromolithograph."
"cryptocrystallization" and "electrody-namometrlcal- "

(twenty one letters
each). Maurice Inesfleld, In the New
York World.

Tosti's Fad.
Sir Paolo Tostl, the popular song

composer, has a fad for upholstering
and it is claimed for him that all of
the upholstering of Lady Tosti's draw-

ing room furniture has been done by

her celebrated husband. From the '

Circle. i

A SCRH

When It Appears Act at
Trouble with the kidney M

Is a certain sign that your kidneys
are deranged that yon should nss
Doan's Kidney Pills. They core all

irregularities and
ranon

backache and aids
pains and restors
the kidneys to
health. Robert Q.

Miller. 315 Ferry St..
Danville, Pa., says:
"Kidney complaint
made me a cripple,
I was stiff, lame and

sore and had to endure terrible suf-
ferings. I was threatened with.
Bright's disease and was refused In-

surance by the examining physicians.
I was nervous, weak and run down.
Doan's Kidney Pilla helped me, and
In a short time I was entirely cured."

Remember the name Doan'a Fas
tale by all dealers. 50 cants a box.
Foeter-Milbur- n Co., Buffalo, N. T.
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Millions from Hunters.

A deer in the bush is worth more
than a deer in the hand, for the live
deer attracts tourists and the sports-
men, who leave money behind, money
found because it costs the state noth-
ing. This is borne out by Germany,
where G00.000 people yearly pay for
hunting in the forests. The returns
from hunting licenses and rental
amount to $32,500,000 yearly for Ger-
many. Germany is ahead of the L'nit-e- d

States in this respect. Only one
State approaches Germany in reve-
nues from hurting and tourists.
Maine's 250,000 tour.sts yearly leave-$25,000,00-

behind in hunters' fees.
Outing.

KTNTON'S EMINENT DOCTORS AI
YOUR StatVTCE FREE.

Wot a Penny to Pay For the Fullest
Medical Examination.

If you are in doubt as to the cans
of your disease mail us a postal re-

questing a medical examination blank,
which you will fill cut and return to
us. Our doctors will carefully diag-

nose your case, an! if you can be
cured you will be told so; If you can-

not be cured you will be told so. Yoo
are not obligated to us in any way, for
this advice Is absolutely free; you are
at liberty to take our advice or not as
you see fit. Send to-d- for a medi-

cal examination blank, fill out and
return to us as promptly as possible,
and our eminent doctors will diagnose
your case thoroughly absolutely free.

Munyon's, 5 3d and Jefferson Sta.,
Philadelphia, Pa.

Hale and Happy at 111.
One of the inmates of an old wom-

en's home near Vitnna is Frau Kath-
arine, who is now in her 111th year.
She was married at 20, lived happily
with her husband for 70 years and
reared her 10 children, according to
her own words, "in the fear of the
Lord." Her husband was a tailor, whe
received GO kreut.ers about 24 cents

a day. In speaking of a visit to this
remarkable woman, a writer in a Vi-

enna paper says: "Tears came into
the venerable woman's eyes when she
spoke of her husband, who died 20
years ago, but the cloud soon passed
away, and was by smiles.
Her cap, the ruche about ber neck,
her whole toilet was so tidy that one
could see that the desire to look her
best was still strong In the old wom-
an. She does not read, but delights in
walking in the garden and selects as
associates only women who can play
cards, which i3 her chief delight.
New York Tribune.

Blessings of Cheap Money.
If It is true that rheap money is as,

some claim, a blessing, then the re-

public of Columbia, in Spanish Amer-
ica, should be of all the elect the
most supremely blessed, for there-gol-

is at 10, ('00 per cent premium and
a paper dollar is worth less than a
cent.

Nominally, one dollar gold is a hun-
dred dollars paper, and $100 gold is
equal to $10,000 paper. They talk in
big figures in that country. Money
seems cheap, but in reality it is dear,
and the people have very little of It,
comparatively speaking. A man with
an income of $lu,000 a month with dif-

ficulty meets his necessities, while the
laborer at $100 a day finds it hard
pickings. But for bountiful soil,
where provisions are so abundantly
grown that no one can really be in
want, they would find their lot desper-
ate. Moody's Magazine.

THE NEW WOMAN
Made Over by Quitting Coffee.

Coffee probably wrecks a greater
percentage of Southerners than of
Northern people, for Southerners use
it more freely.

The work It doeB Is distressing
enough in some instances; as an il-

lustration, a woman of Richmond.
Va., writes:

"I was a coffee drinker for years,
and for about six years my health
was completely shattered. I suffered
fearfully with headaches and nerv-
ousness, also palpitation of the heart
and loss of appetite.

"My sight gradually began to fail,
and finally I lest the sight of one eye
altogether. The eye was operated!
upon, and the sight partially re-
stored, then I became totally blind In
the other eye.

"My doctor U3ed to urge me to give
np coffee, but I was wilful, and con-

tinued to drink it until finally In a
case of severe Illness the doctor in-

sisted that I must give up coffee, so I
begas using Postum, and in a month
I felt like a new creature.

"I steadily gained in health and
strength. About a month ago I be-
gan using Grape-Nut- s food, and the
effect has been wonderful. I really
feel like a new woman, and have
gained about 25 pounds.

"I am quite an elderly lady, and
before using Postum and Grape-Nut- s

I could not walk a square without
exceeding fatigue; now I walk ten or
twelve without feeling it. Formerly
In reading I could remember but lit-

tle, but now my memory holds fast
what I read.

"Several friends who have seen tha
remarkable effects of Postum and
Grape-Nut- s on me have urged that I
give the facts to the public for tha
sake of suffering humanit7, so, al-

though I dislike publicity, you can
publish this letter if you like."

Read "The Road to Wellville," in
pkgs. "There's a Reason."

Ever read the above letter? A
new one appears from time to time.
They are genuine, true, and full of
human interest.


