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BREAKING THE RECORD

BY JEANNE C

The man grasped the lever of the
French touring car, and the crimson
demon stopped so suddenly that it fair-
ly sprang backward,
narrow, and the girl who stood dire.t-

The lane was|

ly in the path of the machine had the|

imperious carriage of one w
held the key to the situation.
the dust had subsided the
that above the imperious figure ros: a
face of singular charm, surrounded hy

When

ho felt shej

man saw |
; Carleton,”

an aureoie of copperish gold. All this|

he saw in a flash, despite his
visor and ugly goggiles.

The girl came to the side of the ma-|
chine,

“You are Mr, Benedict’'s chauffeur |

The man nodded his head and ma.je|
4 motion as if to raise his cap. The|
girl put one foot on the step.

“Yes, I recognized the car. I want|
You to take me to Barrington as rastf
4s you can make the machine go——"/|

The man stirred uneasily.

“But I am meeting some people at|
the 11:30 train—-—

“That makes no difference,” said the
girl, sweeping away his objections with!
true feminine finality. “I will answer |
to Mr. Benedict for vour disobeying|
orders,
tage. To save her iife, the doctor must |
have certain things from his offize in
Jarrington, and you must take me ff)rf
them.” |

Even before she finished the sentence |
he had thrown open the low door, and
she sprang up beside him. As she set- |
tled into her place the mighty «¢ar)|
swung round in a circle and they were
off. She unfastened the veil from her
big, flat hat, tucked the latter b<-hindi
her and tied the tulle cver her hair, |
which refused, however, to be (-fmtin-idi
by such gentle measures. The man saw |
all this from the tail of his eye, despite |
the goggles. !

The road stretched before thein,
smooth and level as as
No teams were in sight. I

“Faster!” cried the girl, impatientlv, |
“You can surely make better time than
this!"”

“Against
curtly.

“Very well, break the'
the fine if you are arrested. Oh,
you understand? I've never seen any-|
one die—and we've got to get back in|
time to save Ler!”

The car sprang forward,
closed her eyes suddenly.
never ridden so fast,

“Accident 77
in her ear.

“Yes, she fell and cut herself. I Was |
driving by in my pony cart when
heard her groan. It was dreadful.
had never seen blood before, you now, |
Just then Dr. Herron drove along.,
said something about an artery, and|
went to making bandages. I—I don’t|
think T was much good—I turned sol
faint. Then he wanted to drive back to
Barrington for some things—and—I—T!
was afraid to stay alone with her. He;
wrote the list on a paper, and I was |
just starting with the pony cart when |
I heard your machine. The doctor cays|
she has just one chance in a hundred, |
You were the chance.” i

|
|

leather|

the law,’

law. Tl pay!

The
She

iivl |
had

The car stopped at the top of the hill.

“Brace yourself,” said the man curtly,
Then came the plunge downward, It
seemed to the girl as if the wheels aid|
not strike the ground as they passad |
throagh space. When she reached the!
foot of the hill she realized suddenly |
that the chauffeur had been holding her|
in the car with an arm firm and un-
flinching. He did not apologize when
he removed its support. They were
turning into the village.

“Which street?” he demanded; and
she pointed to a white-gabled cotinge,
He was evidently a well trained chauf-
feur of a multimillionaire bachelor. lle
knew enough to keep his place and not
to take advantage of an awkward sit-
uation.

The doctor’s wife followed her to
car, talking volubly.

“Now, don’'t you stay
place, fretting your soul

the |

th;ltl

Miss

around
out.

A woman is dying in that cot-|

phalt pavement,| I th

don’t] You may take Miss Carleton

Carleton. The doctor will
neighbor to stay with her.”

The car panted up the hill.

“Isn’t this dreadful?”’ asked the girl
nervously. “Oh, excuse me, I knonw
you are making good time, but it seems
as if we were crawling, That woman
has the dearest baby. She cannot die

and leave the poor little thing all
alone.”

“Did you

get some

ever think. Miss—Miss
said the man, watching her
curiously, ‘“that the baby might be bet-
ter off if the mother died

might adopt the child and give it a bet-
ter home than the mother ever could?”

“No, you don't understand. So many
men say such things because thev (o
not understand women—and babies., It
isn’t the home—it's the love.” She had
forgotten that the man beside her was
a servant, She was thinking only o1
the baby that had cooed confidingly in
her arms while the doctor worked over
its mother. “I've geen it curled in her
arms. If she died, no arm would en-
circle it in just the same way, No, you
can’t understand, because you are a
man. But I—I've felt always that I
was cheated out of something—some-
thing that every other girl T knew had
—a  mother, There’'s a loneliness—I
can’t just tell you what it is. Some-
times it comes in the dark when vou
are alone, and sometimes when you are
among other people and see other girls
with their mothers. 1 can’t describe my
feeling, but I just felt as if I must save
the mother to that baby.”

The man did not answer,
machine did. It gave a
groan and shot up the incline in a way
that would have made its makers
mroud.

The touring car stood outside the
humble cottage until the girl came out
again. Her eyes shone like stars.

“We got here in timie. She is alive,
ank you very much, Is Mr. Bene-
diet coming home today?”

The man nodded and put a hand on
the lever,

“Will you please thank him for me

but the
despairing

s1id  the m;m,' —and I will do so in person when we
| meet?”

“Mr. Benedict, if you are very good
out to
dinner,” said his hostess. “You know
she has developed into a haughty Berk-

| shire beauty.”

“Little Mame Carleton?”
mured,
“Yes; only since she is old Charley

he mur-

hissed the man’s voice; Carleton’s heiress, they spell it with a
p

v.,” ‘Mayme.’”
They crossed the room to where Miss

I| Carleton was chatting with her host.
I [oShe extended her hand cordially.

“I am glad to see Mr. Benedict home

He/| again, and especially glad to have this

early chance to thank him for his tour-
ing car which I borrowed so uncere-
moniously this afternoon.”

“And my chauffeur?”

At the sound of his voice Miss Carle-
ton looked around as if for support, but
host and hostess had drifted away.

“I—I thought 3

“Of course,” he said with o auizzi-
cal laugh, “it has been five years since
last we met—and then there were the
goggles,” He was looking at her hair.
“T think I like it best tied down with a
veil,” he remarked irrelevantly.

“Please send your carriage away and
let me take you home in my car,” he
urged. She hesitated, then gave the or-
der, and they went back over the Bar-
rington road.

“We broke the record right here,” he
said, gleefully, as they slowly climbed
the hill. Then his voice turned serious.

( I like to break records—and yet here

I've wasted five years away from vyou.
wandering the world over. I never real-
ized until this afternoon why it was
that T was so lonesome, too. I've bcen
wanting just you—and I didn’t know
2

And then the big car shot into the
dim shadows of the narrow lane and
not even the night birds and the stars

could see the answer he read in her
eres,
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The Rev. Mr. Robie is 83 years old,
and has preached to the same congre-
gation for more than half a century;
but because he wants to have the bene-
fit in his preaching of the newest facts
and latest methods he is now taking a
special course of study at the Harvard
Summer School.

“There has not been a day,’
“that 1 have not gained a new thought
or insipiration; and when I return to
Iy parish I shall be better able to do
justice to the sermors that I preach.”

"I‘he Story of the New Hampshire
minister reminds us of Cato learning
Greek at 80; of Goethe, putting the|
finishing touches to his immortal |
“Faust” when considerably beyond nis |
80th year: of Gladstone, and Franklin, |
and Samuel Smiles, who worked to the|
last days of their remarkably Iui:zl
lives, and always kept their spirits
Young and fresh,

It is pitiful to obsgerve the
way in which many
selves to grow old!

I use the word “allow advisedly, !
since this business of growing old iz
largely a matter of will power.

We grow old because we
te remain voung,

We grow old because
selves to fall into the
ing that we are old.

We “give up” and “let go”; we jose
our interest in things: we stop read-
ing, stop thinking, stop taking a kand|
in the game of life; and when some-
body refers to us as being “old” we
enter no protest,

The children are married,
or store is paid for;
is 50 or 55, and there isn't much more
to do except to—dije,

It is no uncommon s
and women hardly
far as years g0,
and talking as

in
Robie,

story
is

every to

" he says,

Very easy
people allow them-

do not will|

we permit ~gr-
habit of think-

the farm
the “old woman”

ight to see men |
past their prime, so
looking and thinking
though they were in

GROWING OLD

BY REV. T. A. GREGORY.

the last stages of decrepitude.

They have allowed the fires of life to
80 out in their hearts, They have per-
mittee themselves to become the vie-
tims of that wretched disease, “don’t
care.”

In a word, they have ceased to as-
sert themselves: have forgotten to use
their will bower; have abdicated the
throne of their spiritual manhood aand
womanhood and allowed themselves to
p2ss under th: sway of the Jlower
forces,

1 know nothing of “Christian  Sci-
énce,” nothing of “Mental Science,”
but, in common with many others who
have had the benefit of observation
and experience, I know something of
the old law—older than any human
theory or cult—according to which the
“mind’s the measure of the man.”

Older than “Christian Science,” or
“Mental Science,” or any other sort of
science, is the fact that mental state:s
have a great deal to do with physical
states, and that just as one can think
himself into the “dumps,” he can, on
the other hand, cultivate the habit of
thought which will make him glad,
strong and victorious.

Cheerfulness promotes health. Hope’s
glow in the soul colors the cheeks and
adds red corpuscles to the blcod and
elasticity to the limbs.

The men and women who think
youthful thoughts, who, on the high
level of the “better self.” habituate
themselves to the intellectual atmos-
phere that is full of the ozone of things,
know not what it is to feel “o0l4.”

On the mountain tops, where mind is,
all is ever young, and in proportion as
we draw upon the fountains there are
We immune to the palsy and decrepi-
tude of age,

The fact that one has lived for 60,
or even for 80 years, is no reason why
he should feel olqg,

When: Longfellow was well along in
years, his head as white snow, but
his cheeks as red as a rose, an ardent
admirer asked him one day how it was
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t ? The woman !
1s poor. You or some other rich womiin |

—New York World.

STILL LURING 'FM ON.

¢ K
coming & s i the genetal m Jo!i
the uﬁdifﬁ ntral. By xh? time  he
was 36 he was at the head of the road,
having learned and engaged in the
‘bankinz business in the meantime.

Philander C. Know, attorney-general,
worked in the law office of H. M.
Swope, United States district attorney
for Western Pennsylvania, and after-
ward studied in the office of David
Reed. He was then admitted to the
bar and was successful from the start.

Melville W. Fuller, chief justice of
the Supreme Court, began practicing'
law with his brother, after studying at
| Bangor, Me., and taking a lecture
j course at Harvard. He entered jouma}-
fism and was associated with his
| brother in the editorial management of
i The Age, a Democratic paper in Au-
Susta.

Samuel W. Allerton began to earn his!
living by farm work when he was 12,
He “hired out” and worked until he had
saved $100, and then rented a farm on
his own account. In five vears he had |
saved enough money to buy a farm for
his father, and also the horses ;{nd;
equipment for working another, which
he rented for himself. When he was 22|
years old he had a balance in the bunik:
of $£3,200.

Chauncey M. Dspew began practicing
law soon after graduating at Yale. He
began political life at once and w‘usI
elected to the New York Assemb.y.i
Soon after he became counsel of the
Harlem Railroad. 4

Leslie M. Shaw, after farming and
teaching school in Vermont, went to
Linn County, Ia. He taught there until
he got enough money to enter ‘Cornell..
where he paid his way by working on a |
farm and selling trees for nursery men, |
In a similar manner he worked his way
| through a two=year course at the In}\':l;
College of Law and began to pm(‘t'v‘vi
at Denisoni—Chicago Tribune.

~ Paine’s
Celery

Compound
Saves a Lady
From Death.

Mrs. Percy S. Browning, I’rm'('n(‘hm:,
Man., so wonderfully rescued f}'o-m suf-
fering and death by Paine's Celery
Compound, says:

“I eonsider it my duty to let suffer-
ing women know something about the
only medicine in the world that can
banish female troubles and give to
them that strength that makes it a
ipleasure to live. I suffered for a long
{ time from falling of the womb, irregu-
‘larities, nervousness and headache. My
!dm-tor could not do much for me, and
imy relatives thought I would become
a confirmed invalid. My sister induced
me at last to try Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, and I thank God it was brought
to my notice. After the use of seven
healthy as any of my friends. Paine's
Celery Compound is surely the medi-
cine for every sick and suffering wo-
man, and I recommend it with

that he was able to keep so vigorous
and to write so beautifully.

Pointing to a blossoming
nearby, the poet replied: *“That apple
tree is very old, but I never saw prat-
tier blossoms upon it than those which
it now bears. The tree grows
new wcod each year, and I suppose it
is out of that new wood that those
blossoms come, Like the apple tree, 1
try to grow a little new wood ]
year.”

And what Longfellow
ought to do.

We cannct stop the flight of time;
we cannot head off the one event that

did we

happeneth to all; but we can keep on |

‘“‘growing new wood,” and in that way
keep on blossoming until the end.
B o —

An 0bject Lesson.

The people of Holland, whose farms
have been reclaimed from the North
Sea by & wonderful system of dykes
and drainage are devoted mostly
dairying, the land being valued
from $400 to $500 per acre.
inferred, the dairy business is
necessarily conducted on the
scigntific and correct plan,

at

there

it would be impossible to use such high- '

priced land in that way. A late Gov-
ernment report gives the average milk
production per cow at 7,396 pounds and
the average butter product per cow at
321 pounds. Just what this means

Minnesota dairy herds, which average
somewhere about 150 pounds,—Hoard's
Dairyman,
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She Found a Difference,

A Buffalo Lady Says Dr.
hardt’s Anti-Pill Differs From the
Old Methods in Medicine as Day
From Night.

Mrs. J. H. Rehorn, of 169 Landon
street, Buffalo, N. Y., says of
Leonhardt’s Anti-Pill — the Great Sys-
tem Treatment:

“Its action is so different

to any-

thing else I ever used—Anti-Pill is so |

mild and gentle that I‘never
it would cure my chronic
tion, but it did.

‘“Soon after the birth of my first
child, 14 years ago, Constipation be-
came troublesome. 1 used everything
I heard of, but temporary relief was
all I got. 7 must have used fifty dif-
ferent medicines in that time.

“I finally got very bad and at times
I would have no relish for food, and
what’ I did eat would distress me
afterwards. I had headache,
bearing down pains, backache,
not sleep weil, easily tired
felt rested.

“From the very first dose
Leonhardt’s Anti-Pill
prove.
derful.”

Br. Leonhardt's Anti-Pill is seld by
all druggists, or The Wilson-Fyle
Company, Limited, Niagara Falls, Ont,
Sole agents for Canada. The price is
50 cents,

Constipa-

could

of Dr.
I began to im-
Now I am well, It is won-

e

Captain Spender-Clay.
- Capt, S]wnder—(}]ay. who is to marry
Miss Pauline Astor, is well known in the
American colony of London.

‘Clay,” said a young American, *“js an

amusing chap. Going about from place !

to place he picks up a myriad of odd and
taking episodes. These he stores away,
and during lulls in conversation he re-
lates them with vivacity.

‘“He described the other day a dance
at his place in Surrey. He saig two girls
were there who were jealous of one an-
other. The first girl danced with a taj]
and awkward fellow, and afterward
sat down beside her rival. Clay,
stood near by, heard her say:

‘T have ben dancing with Mr. Smite’

i :Yes? said the other girl.

*“ ‘Mr. Smite.’ she went on with a com-
placent laugh, “pays beautiful compli-
ments. He said that, till he met me,
his’ life had been a desert.’

‘“‘Ah,’ said the second girl,
why he dances like a camel, eh?' " — San

who

~Antonio Egpress,

apple trm:!
a little’

eacii

all |

to !
As may be !

most |
otherwise |

is |
better understood when we compare it |
with the butter product of Iowa and |

Leon- |

.|

thought |

bloating, !

and never |

she |

‘that iz !

1

THE WAY THAT |
| BIG MEN BEGAN
!

SOME CF THEM WHTHOUT A SINGLE PENNY
IN THEIR PUCKETS, BUT FULL
OF AMBI'TION

Carnegie
Mit!

Started In a Pittsburg Bobbin
at $1.25 a Week—Marshall
Field’s Modest Beginning.

|
| John D. Rockefeller began his busi- |
[ ness carcer at 16 as a clerk in a com-!
missien house in Cieveland, O, In three |
years he had saved $1,000 ang lu'x'x‘(v(\"cﬂj
another thousand from his father, with
which he went into the same businc.«:s!
for himself. His first venture in oil w—}
fining was at Cleveland in 1 y I
John Hay, Secretary of ite, stud-|
| ied law in Abraham Lincoln's office at!
Springfield and went to Washington as !
,one of his secretaries when Lincoln wis |
imade President. After the assassin-
tion of Lincoeln he held the post of s:c-|
cretary at the legations of Parvis and |
Madrid, when he beguan his literary |
work. i
Andrew Carnegie {irst worked in a!
bobbin mill in Fittsburg for §1 25
i week. Because of the Scotch accent
: was premoted by his employer, w
''was a homesick Scotisiman, o the : |
tion of accountant. aceent !
later won him the position of assistant!
"to the superintendent of ‘the Pitteburg]
| division of the Pennsylvania Railroad, |
| Gen. Tom Scott, who was also 2 coun-
"tryman.
| William

1

|
i

al
he!
ho |
D0si-

The same

H, Taft,
after spending some time
of law, was appointed assistant prose-
cuting attorney of Hamilton county,
{ O. He has hardly ever since been out |
+ of publie office, ;

Arthur P. Gorman, Senator
Maryland, was appointed page in
| United States Senate st 13 years of age,
land was next made private secreiary
| to Stephen A. Douglos. Iiis pub-
lic office was collector of interpal rey-
enue for the Kifth district of Maryland.

Nelson A. Miles, ex-lieutenant gen-
eral, U. 8. A, first went to work in a
crockery store. He used his spare
time in the study of military drill and
| tactics, and at the outbreak of the Civil
| War raised a company of volunteers
{and entered the service with the 1:~n'p:!
i of captain, but being considered ‘Hm;
young for this post was changed to]
| lieutenant. |

Russell Sage began his career as ajl
clerk in a general store in Oneida, N.
Y. Later went into larger one . at|
Troy, where he soon hought out his em-
ployer. Thrift scon gave him a
ing pesition and he was made Alder-
man and conzressman,

Charles W. Eliot, president of Ha - |
vard University, was a teacher of|
mathematics for fifteen years befora he |
became president of Harvard I'niw*rs:g
City. He attained this pozition at 35|
years of age,

Arthur |T. Hadley, president of Yale|
University, bezan his career with a]
tutorship at Yale, After helding it ff‘-r‘i
four vears he commenced work in 190,
field of the history and science of rafi- |
way transportation. From this t{ime|
his great number of magazine articles|
and volumes on this and kindred sub-
jects began to be printed. ;

Marshall Field = entered commercial,
life as a clerk in a general store at|
Conway, Mass. He was hot C!)I\Si’]‘)l'.ed:
a success by his employer;, but dis-
proved this verdict seon after, when he|
entered at-the foot of the ladder the,
housé of which he is now the head. i

Marvin Hughitt, president of the C‘m-!
cago and Northwestern Railroad, won't
linto a telegraph office at Auburn, .|
Y.. at 13 vears of age. He became pro-!
ficient and at 17 came to Chicago,
i Where he soon became superintendent|
‘Df telegraph offices and train dispatcher!
i of the St, Louis and Chicazo road. now!
{the Chicapo snd. Alten. ;
Flihu Reot was admitted to the oar,
‘shortly after graduating at Hamilten:
College, He went to New York to prac-|

{

Secretary of War, |
in the study!

from

thé

first

o

lead-

{ then learned shorthand and became in-|

i €education at Heidelberg University at

| by husking corn. At the end of two or\
i three seasons he had saved enough to

| stay. He studied regulariy after bank-

i railroad business

my heart.”

The Compound-

tice and took up corporation and real
estate law as his specialties,

{ have

all |
| before the

John C. Spooner, senator from Wis-
consin, enlisted in the 40th Wisconsin
Volunteers at the clogse of his school
life. He was brevetted major and ap-
pointed military and private secretary
to Gov. Fairchild. At the same time he
tcok up the study of law.

George B. Cortelyou, Secretary of
Commerce and Labor, after complet- ;
ing a law course i Jolumbia Univers- e g
;t]:, il:l‘lJ“;';\{( ;1‘*‘}’1(‘;1“iln()(fel\l\Tl Yx(;lrk[, chiefly | Ii: Sl e ,S_.d: o f].c‘h“(i fll i "m'[:}l:,-
ix{ <~0H‘>.«_1c» preparatory institutions. Hr;"t.l..ﬂtti‘,f('f): ““E( ‘m,_ (,onxu tf”" . =1

S ;Sician,” The Wells & Richardson Com-
200 Mountain street,

Banishes Troubles
Pecuiiar ta
Womean.

. 1pany, Limited,
HlsiMontrea], P. Q.

iy s

A Wife's Rights.
[Henry Labouchere in London Truth.];
Without inviting ' discussion of
thorny question, I that

structor in a shorthand college.
first post was private secretary to the
appraiser of the port of New York,
Alexander J. Cassatt, president of
the Pennsylvania Railroad. finished his

Py ] .
20 yvears of age and joined a sur\‘eyingi this
party in Geeorgia. Then he entered ‘he
service of the Pennsylvania Railroad b - j
& v i N Sine
Company as a rodman, from which po-| OWn opinion is—supposing
sition he worked his way up. wants it—that
- William R. (H}u.rpex-, p}'?si.f]ent nlftg'neI what he can get. My view of
Iniversity of Chicago, after completing | . : : = T A
A s S : rights is B 5 ), ather S wise
a period of post-graduate study at 19 ‘L"]t? is the same. Whether it is !
years of age became principal of the| for either paity to get all he (or she) |
Masonic College at Macon, Tenn. This; can is a question of expediency, to be|
y iti ra Q@ o D . - - | & . g [
position was one of the many others of! decided according to circumstances and
tutorship work which he had at this ]| . R S : Bos ? G nh
tirne. From there he went to Dennisor! individual inciination. The governing
University and thence to the chair of| principle of the situation is that when |
Hebrew and Old Testament exegesis in| two people ride the same horse one
the Baptist Union Theological stin-’ must ride behind. If both desire to ride
1 in front either one must give way or]

ary at Morgan Park, Il !
Jebn W. Gates made his first money | they must fight it out. In this fight one!
or the other may be so knocked about
i as to have no heart left for the enjoy-!
threshing| ment of the front seat. Or the weaker
he saved| vessel, while resigning himself to the
$50 a year for three years., He inwwtod! back seat, may yet make the front one
this in timber, from which he made! so uncomfortable that the occupier’s
$1.000, and with which he opened a| life is a misery to him. |
hardware store at Turner Junction, The question, therefore, whenever ai
Thomas W. Lawson, when a boy of 12| conflict of rights arises, is whether thei
years, secured a place in a bank in| front seat is worth fighting about, and |
Boston at $3 a week, After working for! if so, how long and how hard. Somei
one day he was forced by his parents to' people prefer the back seat. Many \\'h()g
g0 back to school, In five days he re-| would take the front for choice would'
turned, and this time was allowed to! rather give it up than have a row |
about it. They don’'t always lose so'
much as you might think. Mr. WeMer
the elder, when his wife broke his |
pipe, stepped out and hought another; |
and a great man was of opinion that
this, if not philosophy, was very
gcod substitute for it.”—London Truth,

may say my |

are |
|
a wife’'s |

husband’s rights

&

a

buy one-third interest in a
machine outfit, from which

ing hours, and soon became a paid con-
tributer to papers and magazines,
Stuyvesant Fish, president of the Ti-|
linois Central, started in to learn the|
upon completing ‘;xis[
course at Columbia University, by ne-
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Troubles, to write us for a free sample of Gin Pills.
We want everyone who has sick friends to send us their

else without relief. There are dozens in every town who
without knowing it. If you are pale—losing flesh—can’t
constantly desire to urinate—if the urine is scanty, burni
feet and hands

Kidney Trouble.

These are the people, we hops, who will send i their naines

What They Are

Each Gin Pill contains the medicinal properties of one
and one-half ounces of best Holland Gin. The harmful
substances—and the alcohol—are left out. These medicinal
principles are combined mwith several other remedics of
exceptional value—and the whole made up in the form of
a small, pleasant pill. These are the famous Gin Pills
that have the largest sale—and the greatest number of
cures to their credit—of any Kidney and Bladder remedy,
ever introduced in Canada. 23 ; pesrmanent cure,

Woun’t you try Gin Pills at our expense? It costs nothing, Simpl
sample box free—say in what paper you sayw
Do it to-day—NOW, BOLE

i

this advertisement—and

zm_v).n‘]_\"1

’| “Peace, Be Still

‘We want every man and woman in Canada who suffers from Kidney and Bladder

we may mail them, free of charge, a sample box of Gin Pills.

100,000 Sample Boxes Given Away,

There are hundreds who are martyrs to Kidney Trouble, having tried everything
may have

ng or highly colored—if the
are swollen—if the eyesight is dimmed—if there are frequent pains in
the back, through the hLips and legs—then you have the most positive symptoms of

that Gin Pills may cure them.

What They Do

Gin Pills cure " Cold on the Kidneys, Inflammation
of the Kidneys, Uric Acid, causing Gout and Rl:cum:ltism_
Ulceration and Inflammation of
Suppressed Utrine, constant desire to urinate,
Stome in the Dladder, and all other troubles caused  hy
sick Kidneys and Bladder.
charp, shooting pain,
regular, streagthen the organs and effcct a speedy gud

y a post card, Ask us to send a

RUG CO., Dept.,

Best for the

HAIR

1 wish those who
value a good head of
hair to shampoo thair
heads with my Witeh
Hazel So:nf. {1 will positively cure the worst
cascs of dandruff and all scalp diseases, It
gives new life and vizor to the scalp and has a
tendency to produce a glossy and beautifal

rowth of hair. For {he complexion it is the

est, soap made. It makes the skin soft as
velvet. For baby it has no cqual.  Cures
eruptions, allaysitching and makes baby sweet
as TOses,

To those wwho have sallow or dull complexion,
or who have pimples, eczema or any fkin
eruption, I can recommend my Paw-Paw
Laxative Pills. They positively eure constipa-
tion, biliousness and all liver ailments.—
MUNYON. 15

Horses KnowCurfew Time

Colonel and Major are two fine
horses, the pride of the
(Maine) fire department,
der of outsiders. It is
Driver Thomas that these
the routine of the station work
down so fine that when anything is
not attended to at precisely the right
moment they become impatient and
paw their stall floors.

The arrangements of the horses’ stalls
is such that the big station clock,
while not visible to Major, is in full
view of Colonel. It was 8:55 p.m. a
few nights ago and one of the visitors,
observing Colonel stretching his neck
over the top of the stall the
clock, asked:

“What’s that horse rubbering at?”

“He's looking at the clock to see if it
isn't time for me to ring the curfew,”
said Driver Thomas, in a matter-of-
fact tone, but with ill-concealed pride.

The visitors all laughed at this, but
the driver was not at all disturbed.
“Just you fellows wait a few ininutes
and you'll see that he can tell the time
all right.”

In Waterville a city ordinance re-
quires that the bell on the central fire
station be struck three times at 9 p.m.
in summer and at 8 p.m. in winter, as
a warning for all persons under the
age of 16 to get off the streets, and
Colonel has seen his driver strike the
bell so many hundreds of times that
he has observed the exact position of
the clock hands when it is done,

Patiently the crowd of men waited as
the hand of the clock crept on, and at
one minute before nine, Driver Thomas
having made no move toward striking
the alarm, Colonel became excited. He
began a great pawing of the floor, and
this set his mate Major, to doing the
same thing. Finally, a few seconds
hour, Driver Thomas took
out his watch and approached the elec-
tric button. Colonel observed this and
ceased his pawing. but Major, who
could not see the driver, kept on dig-
ging his hoofs into the floor. Then the
button was pressed, the big bell struck,
and instantly Major, with a  satisfied
whinny, stopped pPawing,

The station man ciaim that Major
as intelligent as Colonel, only he can-
not see the clock, and has to get his
tip from his mate. They propose
demonstrate this by placing
clock where Major can see
change,

big
Waterville
and the won-
claimed by

two horses
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Not Down to That.

The late Phil May spent several years

when a very young man, in Australia
Here he met his first success as a comic
artist, but not until he had experienced
his share of ups and downs,
_SiX months after he left England a
London friend, who has since achieved
ame as a dramatic critic, also went out
to Australia to sek his fortune.

ie, too, soon encountered ups and
downs, and during one of the latter
happened upon a cheap restaurant in an
cbscure - street of Sydney to order a
frugal meal. After studying the bill ef
fare earnestly he looked up at the wait-
eér and was startled to recognize in this
person his friend May.

“Phil,” “he satd solemnly,
sible that you work here?’”’

“Sir,” answered May, drawing himself
up with great dignity and throwing his
napkin over his arm, “it is possible that
I work here. But, sir, I'd have you to
understand that I don’t eat here. I'm
not down to that yet.”—Saturday Even-
ing Post.

“is it pos-

—_———

A GOOD NAME IS TO BE PRIZED.—
There have been imitations of Dr.
Thomas’ Eclectric 0il which may have
been injurious to its good name, but if
so, the injury has only been temporary.
Goodness must always come to the front
and throw into the shadow that which is
worthless. . So it has been with Kclectrice
Oil; no imitation can maintain itself
against the genuine article.

The tramp organist and hymn writer,

i Victor Benke, who was buried in New

York not long ago, was the author of

“Abide in Me,” “Just for Today” and
”

THE NEVER - FAILING
Holloway's Corn Cure, removes
of corng, warts, etc.; even the most difli
cult to remove camnot withstand this
wonderfyl remedy.

medicine,
all kinds

names and addresses, that

Kidney Trouble
sleep—no appetite—if you

f the Dladder, Painful and

Gravel or

‘hey never fail to relieve the
make urination ¢asy, natural and

sign yonr name and address,

Winnipog, Man.
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