to be ex-
tracted from words. The most re-
. markable are sometimes the result
/ot desperation. - If a boy ‘‘can’t
think’”” of his answer, he is likely
to manufacture it. A teacher tells,

E

in the Brooklyn “Eagle,'’ this story
of ‘“dra out'” the power dorm-
ant in ghe pupil's mind:

He explaining to a farmer lad

who, was studying Latin, and had
been called on “t:. r:‘eltc, :“h:‘ fact
thgt  -a preposi ten sifies
the meaning of a verb.

“Take cavo, for instance,’’ he said.
“It means .to hollow out. Now what
will a proposition do to it?”

“‘Intensify it, sir.” :

“That’s right. ~Now what would
excavo mean?”’ ‘

““To holler out lofter.”

SLIGHTLY MIXED.

An angry woman walked into a gro-

cer's shop in an Ayrshire village and
banged a piece of yellow substance on
the counter, '

- *“This,” she said, ‘‘is the soap that
does the washin’ o’ itsell;, the soap
that makes every washin’ day a kin’
o' glorified feast; the soap that gets
a’ the linen white as snaw an as

sweet as a hazlenut, and lets the de-

lichted hoosewife play wi’' the chil-
dren; and here 1I've been scrubbin’
three mortal hours wi’ that lump an’
got nae mair lather oot o' it than
I could get oot o' a brick."”

cer, ly, “but that isn’t soap.
Your little boy was here yesterday

for half a pound of cheese and half a

pound of soap. That's the cheese.”

vy mmyout pardon,” said the gro-:

i

ac-
man
. He
to
the
him

Thank you, no,”’ she sald in a
clear voice; “‘I am still just as ugly
as I was a few minutes JU And
the Baltimore girl longgoto em-
brace her and* give the college yell
at the tpp of her youthiul lungs. —

Baltimoge Sun. .

1 A FORTUNATE MISFORTUNE,

Miss Sparhawk was nearly 75, bhut
she had seemed so well and str
until within a few months that f
was a great shock to Cedarville to
bear that she had been suddenly tak-
en ill and might die. Within a week,
howevet, she rallied, and before long
was entirely hersell again. /Hu
brother explained the situation %o one
of \the summer residents.

“You see,’”” he said, thoughtfully,
“Lucindy is one o' those that thrive
on trouble, and all her life, till
about four mnfonths ago, she's bhad
a stock in hand. Left with five
mnger children at the age o' thut-

,an' a c:i‘m«l father, mortgaged
farm, epid o' measles, scarlet
fever and smallpox; and one fitty boy
~lived tt.o be most 60, and had ’'em
frequent.

”When the girls married that start-
ed more calamities. One husband got
caught in a mowing-machine, and the
other had - spells when he'd wander
off; both girls lived at home.  So
the years went on, everybody falling
right on to_Lucindy, and she h'isting
the whole/1ot over hard places, and
keeping a stiddy head on her shoul-
ders the enduring time. Put last
spring everything got straichtened
out; the mortgaze wrs all paid -off
ten years back, the folks that haven’t
died were all well, and there wasn't
{a cloud anywhere. Then 'twas that
| Lucindy begun to fade. T see just
+how 'twas, but I couldn’t do a thing
—even mv rheumatics held off. It
went on from bad to worse; got so
she lost all her stren’th and took
to her bed.

“But when the doctor’'s begun to

was near, help came, from Sister
Jane over at Scarboro.\ Her young-
est has got a slight plumanory aflec-
tion of one lung, and they thoueht a
summer at the farm with Lucindy’s
nursine would cure her up. Soon as
the letter was read out Lucindv ask-
ed for her shoes and stockines, and
when the doctor came next morning
be said she'd taken a new lease o’
life.”’—The Companion.

A CLEVER BLIND MAN.

“The cheese!’ exclaimed the wo- L
man « James Nicholas, a successful busi-
lthef ﬂ;h;l;h > that accounts for the ness man in Lincoln, has never seen

“What other thing?"’

“I lay awauke the hale nicht win-
nerin’ whit made the Welsh rabbit we

had for'oor supper faste sae queer.’’
—Tit-Bits.

ONE POOR BOY'S RISE.

He sometimes, but not often, spoke

to me of his life as a boy. I remem-
ber in 1890, says a writer in ‘‘Scrib-
ner's,” when we were staying in Cin-
cinnati together, his asking me one
afternoon to go for a walk witn him.
He took me through obscure back
streets and down dirty alleys until
we reached \a wharf on the banks of
the Ohio river. He stopped.at the
bottom of the street, which ran
steeply down to the river, and point-
ed out a lad who was rolling a large
cask of tallow from cellar down to
the wharf. He said: “I have
brought you here because I wanted to
show you this place. It was in this
street that I worked ns“;.i boy. 1
was doing  exactly the same work

as that lad, ‘and, if I mistake not,
. that is the cellar in which I
worked.”” Who was ‘‘he,”’ this man

who had rolled tallow casks on a
Cincinnati wharf? He was Sir Henry
Stanley, the famous African explorer.

AN ENCOURAGING CASE.

tonan Doyle, on being asked why
he gave up the practice of ‘medicine,
repl%ed' that it was too hard work,
and related a story whic¢h is trans-
cribed in the New York “Tribune.”
The doctor’s first call took place on
a cold January midnight.

The jangle of the door bell woke me
from a sound sleep, and shivering
and yawning, I put my head out of
the window and said:

““Who's there?”’

“Doctor,”’ said a voice, ‘‘can you
come to Peter Smh&’s house at
once? His youngest gfrl has took a
dose of laudanum by mistake for
paregoric and we're afraid she’ll die.”

“AlL right; I'll come,’ I said.

I dr and tramped three miles
through the cold and wet to Smith’s.
Twice on the way I fell on the icy

~ pavement, and once my hat blew off
and I was half an hour finding it.
Finally I reached Smith’s. The
house was dark—shutters all closed—
not a light. T rang the bell. No
answer: At last a head stuck itself
ghg:ﬂy out of the window in the
th .

‘‘Be ymr Doyle?’ it said.

“Yes; let me in."”

“Oh, no need to come in, doctor,”
head. “Child's all right.

said the ad.,
%h‘bo‘: much laudanum did you

; “ n"l
‘i“Ollv

Night air is
cold. ey
Ibutmut;&‘m{om% -
homeward, anger.
ly the wndow raised
again, and the same voice cried: '
“Doctor! I say, doctor!"
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a street or a business house in the
city, writes a Nebraska correspondent
of the “Sun.”” He is a mine broker.

Six years . ago he lost his sight
while working in a mine at Lead, S.
D. e has been a miner all his
Jife, and as soon as he recovered so
that he could go about he took up the
business of buying and selling mines.
Here are some of the things this man
;—he is 50—had educated himself to
0

He can make his way about the city
and go to any house number on any
street at any fime of the day or
night. It is all night to him, but
he requires no aid in going about.

He can pick out the street car he
wishes to take bv its peculiar sound,
which he calls its echo. The only
time he has been deceived in recent
months was when the company chang-
ed one of its-big cars from one su-
burban line to another.

He always travels on what is
known as the cemetery line, and cdn

of where he wishes to alicht. The
car has been run fast and slow at
times in the attempt to deceive him,
but in vain. '

He can pick out the store or office
he wishes to enter and rarelv misses
the door, if he has been at the place
before.

He rarelv misses the street cross-
ing. He carries a thin metal cane
and says he can tell by the sound
when he has reached the crosswalk,

He can tell men whom he knows
well by the sound of their footsteps

Last year this man made $3,000,
and he savs he will increase that
clean-up this year. L

““When I got out of after ten
months spent there after my acci-
dent,”’ he said, ‘‘I worked out my
own methods before I tried to get
about.
to lead them, and otders go stooped
over, feeling along with a caune for
a clear path. That doesn't do for
me, L N

‘I earlv learned that the world was
a5 s Agebisng B o i

n m an
them. This was a big feat of me-
morv, but I have accomplished it.

‘“When I first came here I lived in
& block in the business section. That
was my starting place. 1 first learn-
ed the streets about there, until ‘I
could go a block away and find my

larged my travels, until now I can
go anywhere in town alone. S
“H you give me the number of any

any help,
l’th’

of

child, but it is
can be found who can dist
footfalls of anv number of
do this wil |
‘and

shake hig head and thought the end

tell when his car is within fifty feet |

Some blind men have dogs |

house -in town I can find it without

| But :
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SPATTOW.

These birds are plentiful in the pas-
tures of The Bronx, and the cows
that furnish milk to a - good m'nz
New Yorkers must often as they
make just such discoveries as the
vagrant boy had hit upon; but the

hide its nest from human eyes.

haps the discoverery this time was
owing to the fact that the bi
had chosen a somewhat unusuai,
though what seemed an entirely safe
site for their home.

When a curious grown person vigit-
ed the pest the day after he had heen
led (to 1t by his young friends he was
foolish enough to put in his hand and
take out one of the young. As
did so the other two little ones, now
well-fledged, fluttered out and hurried
along close to the-edge of the water,
and at the same instant the parents
came down from a tree with eries of
alarmed protest.

The two nestlings that had escaped
were in five minutes as effectually
concealed as if they had not existed.
Their disappearance was like a bit
of hi? magic.

The fact is, that their coloring was
such that they must have been
conspicuous in the green grass, and
to all intents and purposes invisible
when the* got among the dead grass-
¢s of last vear. These nestlings on-
ly a few days old thus exercised all
the inherited cunning of their race,
to the complete mystification of a
reasoning human being with o -
ily keen eyes.

To disembarrass himself of an awk-
ward charge while he searched for

placed the captive nestling in
nest. Then, with the parents calling
from a tree just overbhead, and the
bidden nestlings answering from the
grass underfoot, he vainlv prosecut-
ed his search for ten minutes more,
with the hope of reuniting the fam-
ilv in the nest.

When his balked search was ended

looked into the nest to se¢ how

the lone little bird was getting on,
and lo! the nest was emptv. The
three lifjtle birds were probablv with-
in three or four yards of his very
feet, but were as effectually beyond
his reach as if they had ascended to
the clouds or penetrated the earth.
Human intelligence was nowhere
when vitted against bird instinct.
“An hour loter the nest was still
empty and the parents were yet ex-
chaneing signals with the nestlings,
while the several stranee birds
which had sympathicallv looked on
| while the soparrows ontmanoeuvred
the blundering himan interloper’ had
‘eone  about their business.—New
York Sun.

IN THE BARN.

The barn’s the bestest place on earth
in summer, when it rains;

The drops make kind of corkscrews
on the dusty window-panes:

Our feet sound loud as anything, in
walking on the floor,

And Clem and we  we _telephone
through knot-holes in the door!

We peep in at the horses, and they
always turn around,

And chew, and chew, and chew, with
such a funny, crunch+ sound,

And their eves are kind as kind can
be. I like them that way best,

Just without the little shutters that
thev wear when are dressed.

\

Their clothes are hanging near them,
:d they're proud of them, per-

ps,
Thoueh thev're nothing but susnend-
ers, buckles, chains and little

straps.
There's oné whose name is Lady, but
And thar: :I‘I"m il aolses
n i no. >
just like Clement when he swims!

|

''s the bestest
summer for a v
You find that in the vhm“;? isn’t

.

same. -
It don't that it lonely’and ft fon't

it's
But 's down at Newport, at
Mr. Someone's sehoo'!

vesper sparrow knows well how to, tantly, at

the missing birds, the interloper ::; by an admiring constituency.

as a remedy.
. | tried it, do so at once.

.
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. Heisa

He began his
newspapers.

¥

Ochs

mountable obstacles to his
tion, Adolph Ochs dﬁ.ﬁ?t is
lng to read of his early strug-

with L~ o K sboy
streets luﬂﬂb,u
11—selling*) , mind you,
pay his way business

a
‘ ge—and a ter's devil
this lad felt hln"& ) ’:6
become a great proprie-
tor. He worked and slaved and
‘Haemm :m.ll &l:t end in view.
went u W
tried his fortpmu here MN:’ .tl::
tunes there, experimenting with that
T and this until he man to |
secure control of the Chat |
“Times," was in 1678, and |
clti“enght years after hﬁhu started
e as a newsboy.
proprietor at 20 years dm
read< like a romance, doesn’t it?
(I8 is 2 romance, but a true one, of
successful  ambition. From this
time on Adolph Ochs trod the sunny
road ofsprosperity. “He was daring,
clear-headed, resourceful and possess-
ed of a purpose t never faltered.
In 1896 he to' New York to
take charge of the ““Times,” and fac-
ed a proposition that would have |
made men tremble. He agreed to in-
Crease the circulation of the paper
$0 a certain figure inside of a cer-
tain time, and, provided he succeed-
ed, he was to ve 5! per cent.
the capital stock. Mr. Ochs did
Succeed. The paper was badly run
dowh, it was in the hands of a re-
eeiver, and its eirculation did not
exceed 20,000 copies. It sold reluc-
three cends, but Adolph
Ochs took a Napoleomic risk and
;l:twl it on the streets at a penny.
e circulation went up with a thro{.
To-day the edition is at the full ca- |
pacity of the presses.
| Henow owns and controls the New
York Times, the ecombined Pbllmdel-,
gla ‘Ledger and Times,” and some |
uthern newsp properties. He |

a)
he |18 2 power in tg:‘newspapet world |

In 1904—but not very many years
ago he was a barefooted newsboy.
His tareer reeks of printer’'s ink and
his  destiny is linked withy the print-
ing press. But does his triumphant
march teach the theory of success I
4had formed? g
« His career is paralleled in part by
those of many others. St. Clair Me-
Ke.lwa_v, editor of the Brooklyn
“Eagle,” raised from practically noth-
ing to an honored sition in the
profession. J. A. eelock, editor
of the ‘‘Pioneer Press,” of St. Paul,
Minnesota, fought his way to fame
and competency. Herman Ridder,
the well-known editor of the New
York ‘‘Staats-Zeitung,’’ created a
newspaper published in an alien ton-
gue, and made it one of the metro-
litan pillars of journalism. White-
w Reid—but everybody knows what
be did with the means at his com-
mand and how he has been honored

‘What of Joseph Pulitzer? What of
this  foreign-born American who
fought for his adopted country al- |
most before he could speak its lan-

age. and then fought his way into

e proprietorship of a well-known |
8t. Louis paper—in fact, two of them
—before he was 327 When he first
came to America he staved at a ho-
tel on the present site of the Pulitzer
building, New York -ity—the home
of the “World.” Mr. Pulitzer, so
the «* oes, was too poor to pay
bis bill and was ejected. Shaking
his finger at the proprietor, he said,
“I will own this property some

d‘. .”

‘ht of Page M. Baker, editor and
aroprietor of the New Orleans
“Times-Democrat?”’ What of this
successful newspaper man who, rear-
ed in the luxury of a wealthy South-
ern  home, went to work at 17 be-
cause of reverses, and, after a bitter
fight with adverse fortune, became 2
managing editor at 267

What of Harvey W. Scott, of the
Portland ‘‘Oregonian?”’ The story of
his efforts to obtain an education
forms a bright page in the book of
human endeavor. He literally hewed
his way to knowledge vith the ax
of a Western pathfinder. After
working as a farm boy. disputing
with nature the right to the wilder-
ness, he won the honor of being the
first graduate from the Pacific Uni-
versity. After he was offered a po-
sition  as an editorial writer, at 27,
on the Portland ‘‘Oregonian,”” he per-
severed until he became one of the
proprietors of the paper. To-day he
is one of the strongest, most rug- |
ged in honesty and best-known men
in the Northwest. He is a deter-
mined, vigorous journalist who has
made as many enemies as [riends—
but his enemies all respect him.—
Success.

How, says Mary, with many '
Shall I prevent those nasty fi
From spoiling this. the best of pighs?
A welcome step is heard—‘‘Arighs!
Sw will never win the m;
S is hers who only tr
Poison ?‘e crust, and each one
Now Mary turns, and with surprighs
Reflected in her wondrous eighr:
Belore her sees dear Cousjfi Lighs.
A —New York Sun.
O 7 dermsiiistaiiogts '
e 8 =
um on s Ant
Consumptive Syrup, and when the re-
sults - from its use are ) A8
borne out by many persons who have
: tz in stopping coughs and
er , colds, it is more than
g - in the it is al-
ways at hand, and it no equal
If you have not

At least, if n;t.
e easy, it more o
in feels less inclined to

with almost |

TINE SALVE

This Salve Cures RHEUMATISM, PILES, FELONg
. or BLOOD POISONING. Itisa Sure Remedy
- «__ for any of these Diseases.

A FEW TESTIMONIALS

RHEUMATISM
What E. PRICE, Esq., the well-known Dairyman, says:
; 212 King street ecast

Joba O . : Toronto, Sept. 18, 1909,

DEAR SIR,~T wish to testily to the merits of Benedictine Salve
~cure for rheumatism. 1 had peen a sufferer from mm':-:
time and after baving used Benedictine Salve for a few days was com:
8. PRICE.
_7_.
/ 475 Gerrard Street East, Toronto, Ont. Sept
Jobn O’Connor, Esq., Nealon House, Toronto, Ons. ; ..
DEAR SIR,~I have great pleasure in recommending the Benedictine

Salve as a scre cure for . When I taken
in my dostir, and I» told Bie ".u..'n down with it I called

a
uoulnr.h. My busband bought a box of Benedictive Salve,
applied tde(todMou..llthru“ - 5~
four days was able to do my work. I
to any one suflering from lumbago. I am, yours truly,

(MRS.) JAS. COSGROVE

256} King Street East, Toronto, December 16th
John O'Comnor, Esq., Toroato: 3w

DEAR SIR,~Alter trying several doctors and hrz
in the General Hospital, utuyh.dt.lv:-mh“:-‘ou oy
Benedictine Salve, and sincerely believe that this is the test rewedy
in the world for rheumatism. 'l:alhnthomﬁum
for

to stand for a few seconds, but after using your Benedictine Sal

5

days, I went out on the street again and now after using it just
week, I am able to go to work again. If anyone should Aoy B
send him to me and I will ve it to him, .

ours for ever thamkful, '
PETER AUSTEN i

!

198 King street East 'oron
John O’Connor, Esq., 'l'or:io: + Toroato, Nov. g1, 1008

DEAR SIR,~I am deeply

ateful to Us.e friend suggested
when I was a cripple from tism, m%n. 1 hn‘:tt

tervals d the ten years been afflicted with
/ ted with every available remedy m‘ ru-.::h-ﬁlni
mlghmt llsy, every ﬂylldu_ of repute, without ble

-

12 Bright Street, -
o ight Toronto, Jan. 15, 190%.

is leasure I write this word testimony
marvellous merits of Salve as Ao-‘hhu.:h m’.h

I got instant relief, and belore using one pox
can strongly recommend mfsun to any one “"lﬁl
Yours sincerely, JOS, b
341 Sackville street, Toromto, Aug. 15,1002
John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:
DEAR SIR,~I write unsolicited to say that your Benedic.
cured me of vom»rnd“uluﬁq’ﬂb. llsnu 5-“-
:.‘ﬁ'...m“ 3 "t:‘::::.l nlidl“ulud u-.'
¥ no more A '
muﬁlyurl‘ondlhonol acm. - »
Salve n‘d’mptoudb :‘u'.’.a.?' - - whtﬂl'
v am sa m
recommend lttoevery!uluu peig _— “..‘
JAMES SHAW.

Toronto, Dec. 30th, s
John O'Connor, Esq., Toronto: ’ "

DEAR SIR,~It is with pleasure I write this unsolicited testimonial,
and in doing so I muytomnzorld that your

thoroughly cured me of Bl s. I suflered for nine months. I con-
sulted a ydem.ouolm.adh ve me a box of salve and
said that if that not me I would to

fering so long. It has giv
never return. I can strongly recommend it to n&o.
It will cure without fail. I can be cal

é
g

OonuOoo;cndK Streets, T 1 . 8.
John O'Connor, Esq., onto: . W St 5 N

Jobn O'Comnor, Esq., City:

DEAR SIR,—It gives me the test of pleasure to be able to

to the curative pow ol your ictine Salve. For a month back -;'

hand was so swollen that I was unable to work, and the pain was

so intense as to be almost unbearable. Three days after using your Salve
as directed, I am able to go to work, and I cannot thank -;r

Respectfully yours, J. J. RKE,
f 72 Wolseley street, Olty.

Yoronto, April 18th, 1903,
be

July 21st, 1902,
John O'Comnor, Esq.:

~
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