; sidlyyit should n
{:this is a very crit
is ger thhat the
strength; there is
development 1
that one part of
built up at the
that the bone may}l
y,  that ne:
tone or the njf
and flabby,
+ Toensure prop
ment it is absolute}
the food should b@
and contain the el
develop every part:

The ideal food fo

FE

which contains, in g
the very essentials ¢
ment, viz: Fat, I %
Fat to develop flesh
for the blood; Ph
bone, nerve and brz
£ ]f you want your
have strong lungs, |
developed muscles
i s brains and
them FERROL. The
FERROL never fails,
i . POR sa
GEO. A. MOORE, Dj
‘106 Brussels St.,
* BAMUEL H. HAW

{ A gir sk 4 i Cor. Mill and P

‘‘By paying this little bill,”” inter- ¥ RO
rupted the laundress. ) 2 : 2 / T e . ’
The Major sat down ‘at his desk Y& ® / e
and figured for a few seconds befors B < 4 sl |

F) .

..IWQC\QIQIMI...."'.

BOWSER  NIUESTIGATES,

L |

. HE ATTEMPTS |
PROBLEM g ,000
YEARS OLD. |

i

i
I....l.\..-..“liﬂiﬁliﬂ.

me, I even believe you have ,lgu._nedJ roads carried the legislators around
me.money in addition.””. . .. in their hind pockets, and the fecl
“Never in this world,” emphatical- | ings of the former were hurt, He iy
ly replied. the laundress. ‘.. |going home to ask his father to dee
‘“You gave me a chance. You in-|cide the question.”
stillod hope and ambition where all| *‘And what will his father gayo
wag dark despair beforo. It was on-| #“He will get & bit red iy the face
ly after I heard of your death that jaad reply that it is his busy gay
fortune began to smile on me, Mrs. || —_— )
Hazleton, are you prepared to take
the secretaryship of the Great Ameri-
can Canned Cabbage Company, at a.

......I'.QI.."Q...Q...

 THE GRAND PROMOTER

HE LETS HIS LAUNDRESS
IN ON THE GROUND'
FLOOR.

“.........'..'....j...

L : ;
to cents gate. Five minutes aftor reaching the | me again, and 1 wish to show my
theory pond Mr. Bowser had taken & Seatlgijq'.ﬁtude onrsthe spot. Run down
He isn’t the on- on a log and was givihg all his mind and-bripg up half & dozen bottles of
ly man in this world who has had  to solving the problem. that ginger ale you were talking |
his eye on the bullfrog.”’ ! He first estimated the number of | about,and you may have the . honor|
Mrs. Bowser wouldn't go to the frogs before him at an oven million. .t of ‘pulling the corks ‘while I {mbibe
lecture without him, and 80 it was | ‘Becondly, he made’out about five | the: conténts.’’

ultant:’ TI bet  dollars
that T knock the professor’s
into a’ cocked hat.

TO SOLVE A
YEARS

LA R R R W R T

“‘What do you see in this Picturgs’
“I sece & man Riding in tho Woods,
and other men seem to be searching
for him. The ome in hiding may have
ng hope for his_life. he just ege

IR R R R R E R E R RN
S EROGREPBIORES

salary of $80,000 a year?’” . . .
“No,.sir. I'll take nothing hut my. J
money,"’ PR i e e s, f CEDEOA. YOO Prisen?™t -
“‘There is a world-wide demand.for “‘Hardly that.
canned cabbage.  We put it up either| Has he cor
raw.or boiled. We use both _ white e,
and pink cabbage. We have testimo- try? 3 ;
nials from presidents, kings and em~| ** No, it is not that. I.ook at him
perors as to what our goods  are. [more closely and Fou will sea  thay
Put up in 25-cent cans, and a profit|he hes an honest 'look. about him'
of 10 cents on every can. We are #F will tell you, my son. He 18 a
shipping 20,000 cans to India to-day | policy-holder in a life insurance com-
Lillian Russell is going to retire | pany:!’ .
from the stage so as to haye noth-| e
ing to do but eat our cabbage. I |
shall let you in on the ground floor| '
as far as  stock is concerned.. It is
90 to-day, but will double in twq
weeks. Let me chow my gratitude
by___n -

During the aften noon a neighbor
had come on and tq 1d Mrs. Bowser
about a lecture ¢'n theHolyLand
that was to bé givem at the church
that evening, and the refore an extra
‘good dinner, had beem planned with
the cook for Mr. Bowj ser and he was
 coaxed to go. He cal nve home good-
natured and he:prai ied the dinner,
“ and all secmed tos be going well
; When he put a stumblfl ig block in the
way by saying : ¥
" ‘A rather interestim g .incident oc-
the office { his afternoon.
fessor Stack-

1n}

the

settled that she should stay home. | hundred different intonations. H &
]Just as dusk was coming dgwn Mr.| Thirdly, defiance, sorrow, pathos, FINA}'CIE_:RH\G FOR A KING.
Bowser took his departure for thel'indiflerence and exultation seemed to | Sandy McManus, Finance and War
country and the land of bullfrogs. {be about equally mixzed. Where one | Minister for the It of the earth, was!
He didn’t have to wait long after |old frog was sending a lullaby out jone day making a hammock out of|
taking his car to get some informa- [to the sleeping world another was | barrel hoops in the back yvard =f thol Major Crofoot, grand promoter and
tion to assist him in his investiga- trying to wake up everybody within palace, when his highness came out | yp-to-date frenzied financier, sat with
tion. A farmer directed him to & |two miles. It looked as if the prob-. and took & seat on an ash barrel W5 téot T R
big pond where clay had been dug |lem was being tied up in gard knots and said: t s o i oy
out for a brickyard, and then natur- |when two men suddenly appeared be-| ‘‘See here, Mac, I want to make & |100k on his fdce. It was the season
ally asked : 7 fore Mr. Bowser and one of them!few tours around the country  this| for fishing, but gudgeons were searce,
‘‘Going to catch a mess of frogs to |called out : 4 Summer and let my sudjects ece that | 'When the door behind  him softly
eat?”’ “‘Well, old cove, have you = come'I am an. up-to-date lulu, Tut we opened he felt a chill his back
J o N?. I am going to study back for the rest of the tools?”’ seem to be devilish hard up for e hed e :ccloseg(;izg sof the
|frog.’ “‘Sir, are you. speaking to me?” casl‘:;é,',' t e & Kina s re_'wa.yucreditor enters an o!):l:!ce and
“We not o seem, ot ! o 1
plisd MacMs.ngs, “but we ure, = We| D realized that tho comer was one.

couldn’t rajse the cash for a :i-»rcn'aH'ewg:nd a.lrezd{hdcc;dod hat It wep
bottles of ginger ale, counting - the| on an © chances were even
royal throne itselt.”’ 1up that it was one of his numerous
Gant yEn-Woy . chattel landladies why had unearthed him,
gage on igé royal stables?” thwn the person. strode into view.
‘‘Bless you, but there arc seven on hi tlwaésl a.lwoma.n. but not one of
fhen W77 u: :,n udB;.s. :tot(,loc;l; hin; half a
o7 : nute as she sto ere to recog-
crogxf“l,a:cll)g"‘? selling some af nize her as the laundress he had de-
e Grei 1 parted from threc months previous.
the“iz.s:] n;i'ffe‘ tvel::-g oy i | The partiéxg had becn a very quiet
3 X ! . &
“The taxes can always be pledged” o;lme. Ho Bad  simply retired f_rom
“They * are 'already pledged for that _q:uartex".ol the city -and killed
thres years in. advancs.” two’ birds with one stone—lanclady

; < d laundress

“But- -a~hére,  Sandy MacMa-| 20 : i
nusgtxtsaliodoktl?ehgieng, a:'nhey be;afn o So I have found you out?”’ said
get red under his collar, “what did I | tPe laundress as ‘she sat down on a
Bird ok s ;brqléen—biz:cll;)edchah:i andl setd:mr j;[w.

i rini “Cean e my dear laundress, Mrs.
ij;s”Finance and War Minister, O Hazleton?'’ dxclaimed the major —as

s -5 {‘he jumped up. *“Neo. But it is! Ex-
ines?el;!g‘f ﬁzs‘zdgi::ldtgt?aﬁ to;;‘us;!cuse this emotion, my dear woman,
salary or get-out, and if you get‘bflt 108 t'a.k,e; e off my foet. So you
out .you . won't have any head | did not die?

on |
; , ‘“Why should I die?’’
you to: wear a Scotch cap. You can ‘‘Because -people who are hit by a

finish wp that  hammock, which, I .
understand, is a Boston, U.S.A., in-| threée-ton . automobile  and flung a

: s 5 hundred feet high generally die over RN
:’}S}‘t‘on' a':.d th”?r:‘t ?l:r':):';d “_::k; it, When I was told by a policeman| ‘' I'll have nome of it.” =

Ings over. There m N iy i{‘ that you had been hit and taken to| ‘‘Then the only way. left for .me tol 4§
to reise money and you must fin 'the hospital,”” and the last reports ‘ show my gratitude is to’ hWan#  youf

or ‘Il never hear the bagpires of 3 |

““There ain't no use in that. Any |asked Mr. Bowser, as he rose. Scoﬁ);nd again.”’ % . e L e yc;u sh;)wcdht'hat g’ou hail Pefeas :u:;h ﬁﬁl:o;zrtﬁiti‘ﬁad%ﬁ? aﬂd cl::hygt‘f R
boek about animals and things will| ““I am. What are ¥ou doing round | - That evening Sandy MacManus | zgczl;fchool;:es orI'tf;{ttyaln;)c:ls?’as ?:v: Your full name is—is—what, please?*| : BLANK IS DYED BLACK ,WITH
tell you all about him. I can do it here at this time of night? Some one|sought the presence of the King | m.lne was passing “Eliza. Jane Hazleton, sir.’’ Hay CORRUPTION.*: &f ‘- ;
how! ‘“Ah, I remember now. Theré was

myself, for that = matter. Do you|was here & night or two ago and|with bargain sales beaming on his, SiSter of '
Here never' an Eliza Jane yet but = what| = ‘“Not altogether: but; being he is a

:h:nt‘to know ‘why his hind legs are [stole all the pickaxes, but don’t think | freckled countenance, and after men-| :?::gg:l;a{ﬁin‘g:néowgi-’n o?z‘:,t :
ulég‘ng:;t'? If you know all about }:::?u E°t A¥Ay with any more of ;?;g;% ok tg:ts;’ied Emd Sagshey. thfa‘ you are, in the best of health - and! was a dear, good woman. Here, dear. | polieyrholder he Hds d ‘vote. Having :
the bullfrog, tell me why he bellows.| ‘I camé here. sir. to study the| *“O King, there is & dearth of'Wiit};J a wmploxéom lth;t - p?l;t:ss Z?kﬁ ﬂ:l& tﬂ’_e&’b‘:;z b vt et a;eh“'i;_‘ gi:)t;év:geﬁ;i °;ggfeémt?- ;;: : ;"3;‘;2;’ :
7, : : i : i ¢ ” might envy, and all the time ve dred a o Nhiappt? B e
omthe: str!;;?samenge sIshe hei !;:glﬂfinmg i et’z go%m:ng]:n 31210?} to being talked to amg{sg;nelnt;u ﬁsy:;:t'gl:gdoﬁ:s Pisng the, they do s:i)dmx'nt lritght along with the a!}t‘iI 11‘;1‘:3 rt;lé:;%s, ha:)wthe" ,w:.g;il i
singing o song? Is it a note of de- "J’ehosa.phat!” gasped- the man. | time ’bc.-twee’n circuses.”™ ggggg :id ggn.: 13;; Yol dotiscisncs “I‘Iixlesé"he'éonimi’t".i! 's‘uic*c_lidc. AJuS:'
fianco?’’ g, *“Say, Jim, this must be the lunatic| *If thy people had more amusement trouble you. We are now suiare, and | succeed?” S i
By thunder, you've got me!” ex-|that escaped from the asylum . yes-| they would be miore content:. ‘St it I trust that notbing’ moré will ever|poor man! Tittle did he dream what
o {he :lbeenerflv?' g t}a, b 1‘1t t?rda.y. It wo take him back, thayTh s RiWags | beeh angued by eviry heppen to bring about a ‘¢oldness bes{'was. in store for him when he took
over. ‘I've ng w ull-igive us a’ fiver. Come on.” great ruler.” 1l, old friend—fare-{out that policy.and so joyfully car-
frogs for the last forty years, but it| Mr. Bowser cscaped, but he was| ““Well, what’s the point?’’ :;Z‘l’fl.‘. BiC.. Sarowpil o 3 o n‘ ried it hoge g the old _wg:mmj,r His
has nover ocourred to me to ask why | pretty well wreckod in the doing of| ‘“When I was an engineer of an At- Mrs. Hazleton was yet on the stairs |fate should be a lesson to all.”’
they bellered. And you are going to |it. Ie was rolled in the mud and! lantic steamer’¥ ‘learncd the ‘game }'when the Major clapped on Kis hut
had his clothes torn and lost his bat. | of poker from an American: drummer. :

find out, are you?'’ ilding By another en-
At 11 o’clock, with Mrs. Bowsor still | It cost me $150 and I have never roes g Ml e, B

0 it's a possible thing,” trance. He was not therefore to hear
“Wall, by George, I hope you can. [up and waiting for him, he' softly| got even with' the villain, but it's th:nw(',man when she returned ten
unlocked the front door and sneaked| an intercsting and amusing game."”

n fs to deli a [If we can find out why they beller, 4 W knveved “on  his
oly Leand at “;nr mgbbe we can buy' ‘em off. ‘There’s |upstairs. She heard him, but in the| ‘“And there’s money in it.” f;gf,’;‘ t:f,;‘;f;;’&_- ;
Yima ., .1about a million of 'em in that pond |goodness of her heart did not * call|, ‘“If rightly handled, O King; 'Lis- ““You old rascal, but the check is
3 I spoke of, and you won’t have any |out. - She gave him half an hourten while T eéxplain.” no goodi”’ % iy
trouble to find ‘om. You'll hear 'om [and then went up to find him asleep. | It took Sandy about an hour to “Madam,” said the real estato
a-whoopin’ as soon as you get . offi He was asleep, but his mind  still| make things clear, and the King's R a4 he e out into the hall,
worked. As she bent over him he’.fa.ce wore a grin from first to last.

the car.’ “ rou looking for anybody?’’
The man spoke truly. When the car | groaned out and then muttered: | Next morning the five bankers of Te- ‘Zﬁa{oﬁngg cl:-gfogt,- six{ He's giv-
‘“We know why his hind legs' are | heran were summoned to the King’s ;

reached the terminus and Mr. Bow- Sh ek bad ik
; |Ser had taken a seat on a log, he|tho longest, but why docs be bellow? | Presence ‘and he Softly said to them: “Did he say that he would let you
heard tho hoarse voices of a bullfrog | What's the object?  What’s the | “It is'a new amusement that thou in ob the ground floor?’
concert down the highway, and he game?’” y must hélp- me to  introduce té6 make
. jrealized that he had struck it rich. i - - my ‘people tHe happier. It is: called
The way to investigate is to investi- (Copyright, 1906, by C. H. Sutcliffe.) (Poker. Take hands and I 6will
3 plain as we go along.’’ §
The seance lasted twenty-four hours
with ‘the  bankers  sending out for |
more tapital'évery  hour:‘or twos |
When it ended the King called in his|
n.es- | Finance Minister and showed him a e
woodbox full of eurrency of the realm | ae - .
and then took him in his arms andi wing 3ou I&gggﬁg FOR AN
exclaimed : ; +
_"‘Great .is @ Persian King, but| “Sir, you owe me for doing up se-
greater is-a canny-Scotchman! Lord'lventeen shirts,”” solemnly replied the

Sandy, ‘but:you ought to have ! i
me mowing ‘em: down with full hou—; ;vigm‘s:;‘dgot 18 the least flattered by

ses and fours in almost every hand, | “Itcannot be, Mrs. Hazloton— it

and . when 1- had nothing T bluffed|
and they dared not: call their King!"' (;i?rx;gtage‘omlmniegre;yom:q"sevenfeen
““Then it was doing up one shirt
seventeen times; which comes to the
same thing. I -was never sfruck by
an auto. I never went to the hos-
pital.. No policeman ever held any
conversation' ‘' with you about me.
You simply tried to bilk me. I have
been looking for ‘you for weeks. I
{have found you. I want my money."™
cans. i My dear,dear woman, ‘do you know
8 The milkman defied the citizens to | what ‘a coincidence?’’ asked thé ma~
'’ 'was the reply. eject him from his legally acquired! jor as he walked about.
“Counting the ginger ales at a < L E N property, and the community was ap-| ““You owe me for scventeen shirts;
time lke  this! Knowest thou not |, : ' ; parently helpless in the matter. Fain. : -
that thy King has heen insulted — "L ; : | T ‘“Here you,”” called the milkman ““And. I sat here thinking of you as
grievously, grossly insulted?’’ one morning as the leader of his an- | you- entered that door. I was won-
“No word of it hath come to me, tagonists passed the premises, “your  dering - if you had a tombstone at
bellowings? going to be a very |O Ruler. Who hath dared to insult dog jumped into my wagon last | your grave. As I wondered the tears
interesting ~lecture and I want to|the ruler of millions?”’ : night,. and drank more than a. pint | came to mye eves. In my days of
hear it. The bullirogs can be attend- "The" Siour of Sundy, the dog of of. milk out of one ‘of thecans.'’ poverty you Were one of the few who

ed to any a dog. ‘I don’t think it will harm him," trusted . me. Instead of demandin

“Exactly like a woman,” sald Mr.| “And what saith he, O King?” rejoined- the citizen forgivingly, ‘for cash down when I came for my shir%
Bowser, with a superior smile. ' “No| *That ho wipeth his feet upon me my dog, you know, is a water SPar- | you: wrapped it up and smiled on
doubt the wife of Sir Isaac Newtonjas if T were a door mat. Yea, he niel.”’ me.  Many and many a time I vow-

.curred at
You have:beard of.FP
house, I presume?’’ | ;
. I think I have seeni his name
the papers,”’ replied Mas. Bowser, i
‘““He is thewmost eelql rated student
of mnatural  Thistory ‘in the world.
Show him e rabbit’s {foot and he
will tell you how old [he rabbit was
—to what epoch he belc nged—whether
he was shot’or run dox?n' by a dog—
in brief, all about him.' I have long
. wished to meet him, anfl we had a
xisit for two\ hours or hore.’% y

mort-

our

for

o i JEW BAITER
“My dear woman, you are missing %7
the golden opportunity  of your .litq. i
The demand for our canned éabbage
is something gigantic. As secretary
all you would bave to do would be
to send out ' circulars to boarding
houses and boom our goods to laun-
dresses. Have you got a two-dollar|
bill about you?'” . T~ R St
‘I I have it won’t get 'into your’
hands.”’ | :
‘Two._ dollars’ handed me to-day|
will reserve you $10,000" worth = of
stock.”” o x

“Yog.” \
!“We were-iniaccord in jalljbut one
thing. You know I am ;man who
has opinions of his own} I did not
swallow all of'his becaun:je'he was a
professor, Mrs. Bowser, : you were
brought upiin the countriy.”’

““So were you, Mr. Bo Wser. The
first time I ever saw yoh you were
cutting up eumpkins to fbed a  one-
horned cow.X’ 3 {

He 'flushed’ up: and his ey bs snapped,
and for a .moment he apptard about
to make-am angry answer., Then,he
hung on to  himself and dorced  a
smile and said::

““Well, let it go ‘that we rwerepboth
brought wp in the count: It As all
the more to the point in "this case.
As country bred follks' we know what
the bull froghis. He'ds foundifinsponds
and marshes.. His mincipal, occupa-
tion is to bellow at t. Did you
ever stop to-think, Nirs. Bowser,swhy
he bellows?’’ ; g

‘‘Because he was mafe-to, themsame
as ‘a rooster .was maddwto.crow,” she

“But’ why was he miade to—why 2
The rooster was made to crow that
he _might wake the fa s hired
man up at four o'clock| in theymorn-
ing, but for what par}
should = the bullfrog ‘bellow? They
say thai naturelhas ajireason ;
everything.” - /

“I giveiup thett
the Rev. Mr. G
lecture on the ¢

BERLIN, June 25
the well known rabid
& narrow. eéscape last
turing on the iniguit
He invited the Socialig
he ‘called “his dear
aild ‘him in his crusad

The Socialists, how
be cajoled into aed
Pueckler's views. The
platforn: instead, and
turer’s undignified ret:
mobile they managed
blows on him with
brellas,

HEROIC WORK OF
WES

eI

CALGARY, June 25.
made to have the hero
Bond, of Solheima,
ther detalls of the tra
curred in Red Déer
most heroic conduct g
two women and a little
!ng Little Red Deer R
water swept the wag
! ; L Mrs. Bond clung to
“What is the man reading and why thoygh herself in extre
does he laugh as he read's?g'" v A ed f0 réscue the other’
“Is he not. reading a magazine?”’ She got her in the y
‘‘He is, and 'it .contains an article the two floated down &
about him.”’ : - kAt before Mrs. Bond could
“Then it must tell what a ' great When she did it was td
'man  he is and how this country EChe, the rescued
would miss him if he happened to
fall into Lake Eri¢ and drown.”
“On t.heAcontt_ag‘y,'my.son, the ar-
the article says that Seénator Blank is
dyed black with corruption; that he
is a grafter and a tool of the trusts;
that he runs the Legislature of his
State and ‘is a political boss. A Sen-
ator couldn’t  get a worse raving
down.”’ ¢ :
“But why sghould
chuckle over it?’”’
- ““Because he has long wanted to
-be.a; leader, and he knows that fifty
othet'mien will enyy Biny his - reputa- >
tion and have to fall into line “be- TSR Ay ’ :
low him. In our time it is the very, DWN, June 25—A
very. good man or the very, very cided yesterday that a 1
bad- man who- gets. o the top, and stolen from Miss Mared
the rest of us; don’t amount to of Strabane, was worth

THENEWSCHOOLREADER &=~ G o o

farmer, whom councsel d
“Liook closely at our next picture, chicken.” He went into
’ 5% WERE i my son.” You see three men with an- Where Miss McKinley wa
. v sl o : gelic countenancés and angels’ wings any preliminaries clasp
DESIGNED AND m‘YENTED‘:,.} b,egiifﬂing to sprout om their shoul-
FOR YOUNG AMERICANS." 1 dangra8 1o Sprout on

S e ————

MR. BOWSER ESCAPED.

from

thought of you as lying ’ncath
willow.”’

I don’t know, and

FATAL BLOOD
“ Prequeéntly follows
corn salves and plaste
18 the best, and that
which has a record of ‘f
Cess.  Refuse substit

nam’s,” which costs 25
store

“‘He did, sit.*" -0 o T
' R ‘““Well, he's done it and there is no
e = i . : kick coming ‘to you. Please go

S ; | |away. I'm expecting a customer
here every minute to buy a huckle-
berry farm, and’ you are making
noise enough to scare half a = dozen
men away.’ : :

he smile and

.._'...Q.."VQ....".'......

PERSIAN TALES,

A KING

I have taken a bluff from that old
Biour of Sundy. Weé havs @pot ro fix
it somehow.”’

“Doth any one know of the
sage he sent?’’

““His messenger spread the news as
he rode.”’ ’

““And ‘is there much excitement?’”

‘Heaps and heaps. I am expect-
ed to go in and chaw him up. By
John! Mae, but you must get that
Scotch head of Yours at work or
we’ll be small potatoes within a fort-
night.”’

“O Kine,” replied McManus, as he
tickled his ear,” ‘it is now midwin-
ter. Tt will be three months beforo
the peasants hegin to prepare  the
ground for their crops. Last year
things turned out badly with them.’’

““Well?*”

TR = s e e e ey

—

Copyright, 1906, by R. Douglas.

ALWAYS COMES OUT
ON TOP.

.
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.
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One day there was a great whoop-
ing and shouting through the pa-
“{lace, with messenger boys running
; ' {hither and thither a.u:u calll]iugi Nil::-
i : Manus, er awhile at indiv-
* THE BUH‘FRQG"BWWS: BUTY jqua] um into the ;réaenoe of
' 'WHY DOES HE BELLOW?” his royal Nibbs to be grected with:
3 B ‘ 4 ‘‘How, . now, thou, lop-shouldered,
church this evening, and I want you :
. to go with me. We havén’t been out

arms. and. kissed her.
.

88€ Decame so free tha
; 5 A7}y “Yes, I sce thém. ‘Aré fhey .men of the shop had him th
tepeasdnsssssanvsenasewho have lifted ‘up the moral stand- “He. went back the ne:
2 “rfard ‘of their fellow mén and taught it it was the servant,
them the beauties -0f Truth and Inte that it was not,‘as it wo
grity?’’ N Tt ; to settle, He wou
. “Well, not exactly that. On tho 0 give a little money an
contrary, they are three poor. men it
who have been struggling against ad-
versity for a number of years and
now see their way clear for the first

: “That is go’od “Virtue should hnll-
‘ ] W, be rew “What is their
up-=He has arrived home to have ‘a utt)l': plan?”’ m ; 2

gas bill awaiting him, and he is » “It is & merger. A merger is 50
chuckling and smiling as he thinks called to save writing three or four
Bore Moo uheat: lhe g e L Ll e Moy o worc
Poor man} "= Little- does ke --Imow ‘combination.” The two are twins.
st i Defore it . (el These men have merged the baby car-
e ‘1?5' something going to happen to Fiages, the n girls, the paregoric
{m?"* i : 2 i : oun-

The .gas. office. 4 and the nursing bottles of the c

**Sure; Mike. SR have
wam't be thros miniites Aabietrthg i | £op £ 1L FON €hBe ons you havo

Copyright, 19086, by: Eug. Parcells.:
¢+ DOG WAS IN NO DANGER. .

An aristocratic suburban commun-
Ity became indignant over the advent
of ‘a dairyman who' littered his yard
wit_,h dilapidated wehiclet and rusty

-
-
L
L
®
®
»
-
L]
L
i
.
ae

Do you see the man?’’ '
““Yes, I see the man: Why ddes he
chuckle and &mile?’ '@ oo Lowos s
‘“He has a gas bill' in his hand.””’
“But do ~men chucklé and smilé:
wheén ‘they receive gas Bills’* " /¢ %
‘‘Not always, my son; but this'fs
an exceptional case. The ‘man has
been away Wwith his' family for ‘'
month and his housé has beén = shut

knock-kneed; slab-sided son of a club-
footed father, but is ‘this the way: ‘Let us issue a proclamation that
you answer my summonsd’’ this year things are going to be a
“I was counting up the bottles of heap better. By your royal command
ginger ale in the Royal cellars, O, | s a o ° R :

Porterfield declared in
Was an attempt to black
obtained a stay of exectl
ment of $400.

TRUE PHILANT
Mrs. F, R. Currah,
will send frée to any wo
fers from female weakn
periods a sample of the
cured her.

 HORSE ASA LE

wanted to go to a circus the after-
noon he discovered gravitation, and
{f-he hadgone with her the world
,would bave had to wait another
thousnad years. You ¢an run right

sendeth a message like that to me—
to me, the ruler of the stars, sun
and moon—to the only man in Per-
sla who has ever drawn the capital
prize in a lottery. us, sound
the tocsin for war.’”

7 ‘“There aré three mcn chasing < a
speckled pullet, living out in .-Towa,
when

‘“What do we see here?’’

and why do they chase . the

ed that—""

beat -me, and you.did,
pbay mow or there’ll be a row.’:
L “And.:when I-got to- thinking that

that their meters never lie, and that'
“You vowed that you would dead-|he hasn’t been out of town ome ’dip.y‘

but : you'll

in the last five years?”’
“And he will pay?”
‘“He will.”” AR il

;{nursing bottle no red-headed

got to take d
well.” No baby carriage no paregoric;
né'paregoric no mursing bottle; no
nurse
girl: * You must order all four

PARIS, June 23—A farn
louse recently died, leav
Will, The document was
cuff of a shirt, and ran:
Point as my sole heir my

along and hear all about the Holy
Land, but I shall devote the evening | ““But we have-no army, vour Ma-~
to solving this problem. ‘The - pro- Jesty.”’
fessor holds that the bullfrog bellows | ‘“Then order our navy %o lombard
to arrest . . A the Siour’s coast.’”
to attract his food to Mm: I hold| “But our one old schooner h:th no
that he bellows under the idea that 8.””
he is pouring: forth. a lullaby to put| ‘‘Then call out my snbiexts
the world to sleep. Each one of us{make an army.’
will make his own investigations to-| ‘But we have
night and compare notes to-morrow’’ |arms.’” j

“And to-morrow night.you’ll be in-| ‘“What! What! You, my Minister
vestigating  why owls hoot, I sup- lof War, stand Here and foll ma that
pose?”’ sarcastically observed = Mrs. [we are defenseless’” shotted the King.
Bowser,. : ; ““What hath become of army, navy

- “Pgssibly, my dear: woman—possi- |and money? Speak, dog, or I will
bly: In fact, I have .often wondered [have "youbeheaded on rhe spot.’’
just ‘why. . owls did hoot instead of | ‘“The woodbine twineth . and = {he
kecping their heads shut. There |robins nest again, O King. In other
need be no acrimony about this mat- | words you have gone the pace, ond
ter. You can run along to the Holy [about the only asset inft gt the pre-
iLand ‘and I shall take & :Suburban | sent time is a case of ginger ale. You
‘car out dinto. the country.’”” ' % |can chop my head off if you will,

“But’ sgmething will ‘happen to you |but I don’t see how that is going
and Nyou’l! ‘come homie miad 'at me.”’ |to_mend matters.”

““Nothidg whatever: will ‘happén. to | “‘See here, McManus,” ‘said  the
me, ‘and T shall- come home feeling | King, after walking up and down for
Just as placid as I do now. I shall |a couple of minutes, *‘it will never-do
be placid, though I may also be ex- |for my subjects to get the ijea that

through the same agency. No cut in
prices”*

“But—-""

““There  is no but about it. Take
&5 ‘em “or leve ‘em. If you don’'t take
‘enmt”the merger will find a law to. but the court decided th
prevent your ‘baby from rolling Wag In his right mind,
- @round on the * floor ‘and drinking Rephew, as keeper of the

milk out of a teg cup.’” ) ha.yg & life interest in th

‘“But suppose parents are not able ol Y.
to pay the prices?” -

‘“Then they must kill their
dren "off with the crowbes ™

““And" won’t this &dd fo what they
call race suicide?’’

““Decidedly, but what’s the popula-
tion of this country a hundred ¥
hence compared to the profits a It

gex’ik‘c:a? make tr.}:?t ¥2

(Copyright,. 1906, by P. C. East-
ment.)

‘‘He will not only fork ‘over “tHg’
amount, but be much obliged 'that
they didn’t make it $12 while ‘they
were about it.’’ s ey &

your .grave was unmarked I felt it
my duty to order a tombstone for it.
I should have @ot one with a - lamb
on top. It would have stated that|
Yyou were virtuous, honest and always

ironed all \the wrinkles out. Not the! ‘Do you see the boy ‘crying as ' ha

young and innocent hen?’’

‘“They are men sent out by the Egg
Trust. The. Trust had got every-|
thing ready to hold the price of eges
at sixty  cents . for the next - six
months when  this speckled pullet,
living out'in Iowa, went and laid: an
egg and busted the combination.””

‘“‘And will they have her life?”’

‘“For sure. Love of country is .all
right.-in a man who sits around the
grocery and is too lazy to work,but
'when' a-speckled pullet loves her coun-
try and shows it by laying an egg,
she bumps right up ‘against the bul-
warks - of_ capital and must be sup-

I wish him to bhecome th
my nephew, Jules.”

i nephew and o

t an action to u

equal of steam, perhaps, %nt bettcr;goes home?”’
than a John Chinaman: That tomb-| ‘“Yes, I see him."®
stone would have cost all of $200.{ ‘“And that other boy is calling “af-
Mrs. Hazleton, and the potted flow-!ter him and making him feel still
ers on the grave would have cost $25 | worse.””
more. That's the kind of a man I| ‘' That is very wrong. Have ‘they
am.” : been quarreling about: the broken kite
‘‘Seventeen shirts, Major Crofoot,|I see on the ground?”’
and I don’t leave until I am paid.”’ "*Oh, no. It was the fault of neith-
‘‘Why mix seventeen shirts with|er that the kite was broken. The
Sentiment, my dear woman? How-| boy who stands by the fence happen-
ever, let_me say to you that 1 am'ed to casually ‘remark that his fath:
glad you are here. The debt is one {er was, the Tt becatise he ‘was a mems
of honor and shall be discharged at ber of the State Legislature. - The
once.. Seventecn shirts - at S cents |one who walks homeward then casu-
apiece is $1.86. I could hand you e ally replied that his father was the
check  for that amount and you |TIt because he was the president of a
would go away smiling, but am I railroad.””
any such man? Would that express “And then they disputed?’’ !
the gratitude swelling up in my to-| ‘Yes. Tho son of the legislator
Som every time my thoughts  have | contended that his father made the
turned to you? Heaven forbid! Iilaws, anu le son' of the railroad
was on my uppers when you trusted ipresidenl_ contended that the rail-

1t
i .

and

no -mouey 1o Luy

¥

o — ——

“BY JOHN, MAC, BUT YOU MusT
GET THAT SCOTCH HEAD oF
YOURS TO WORK. "

chil-

colic, carb,
other com|
ments. Oun
ing offer of

$100

for failure,
will cure,

claimed. Al
ﬂl:.tbe eat hifl

there will be plenty of sunshine and

rain, and the harvest will he bounti- | pressed. Now take your drops. and
{gl.hanArte}x:i tg? harvest you Proposeirun out and play and be glad iéu;
ey g o our on a sour - apple ;vere born in the Dbest country on. the

"gut bow: daii 19/ ait S King. ace of the earth.

‘“You can’t and you won’t. H the| I he 4
‘harvest is bountiful the people won’t | ago to ?cf:a:er‘;x 3;;0119%23:: f(t);:;tsea;‘:
want to go to war; it it's a failure must leave Arizona in twenty min-
you can’'t make them. In either case!utes; There. Were. six of us, and all
they forget all about old Siour and were. heeled, . «but he didn’t . leave.
you ‘still continue to be a bully boy| He is here with us yet. A man who
with a glass eye.” Y

thou hast saved

In a joking way-we throw a brick- Yht

bat through his' window one nigh
and  he roused up. and shot

through the nip @t made us a ¢
Ple for life. “has"s ihe kind of
man Jim He'lso is."’—Hank Stepher

w won’t leave when six men get after
Mac, ‘my boy, him must be a desperate villain.




