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his friend," sho answered, proudly. • \rfi\IT.rFVC! TXT f< A VTf' C! 
"Yes, his friend; and as his friend I JM-Ull IwTj IO 1JN IxAjNUfN 
will not hear him insulted. ., Good-
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CaAPTElt XL —(Continued.} 
Caussidlere started in surprise; he 

was not accustomed to such plain 
speaking. 

"Madame is severe," he replied, with 
a sarcastic smile. "She does not ap
prove of the morals of my nation? No? 
Yet parbleu! they compare not un
favorably with those of pious Scot
land!" 

This rebuff rather disconcerted the 
plain spoken lady, who turned up the 
pstth impatiently, while the F reach-
xcanshrugged his shoulders and looked 
lrrftiiy Indignant. Marjorie, who had 
watched the preceding passage at arms 
with no little anxiety, not quite follow
ing the conversation, glanced implor
ingly at Caussidlere. 

"Don't mind Miss Hetherington," she 
said, when the lady was out of hear
ing. "What Mr. Lorraine says of her 
ia true; her bark's waur than her bite, 
and she means no offense." 

"Who is she, my child? Oh, T re 
member, the eccentric old lady whom 
you visited yesterday." 

Marjorie nodded; and at that .mo 
pient Mr. Lorraine came down the path, 
followed by Solomon, and met Miss 
Hetherington, who began talking to 
him vehemently. 

"She is not very polite." muttered 
Caussidiere: "and see, she is already 
abusing me to your guardian." 

He held out his hand. 
"Good-bye! I shall »»s you, perhaps, 

later in tiie day." 
"Perhaps. Oh, monsieur, you are uot 

offended?" 
"Not at all," replied Caussidiere. 

though the look with which he re
garded his laie antagonist rather be
lled his words. "I forgive her for your 
sake, my child!" 

• • 

Marjorie did not go to church again 
that day. She had a headache and 
kept her room. It was altogether a 
gloomy afternoon. Mr. Lorraine, se
cretly troubled In his mind, had diffi
culty in concentrating, his thoughts on 
his religious duties, and Solomon pre
served an invincible taciturnity. So 
the day passed away, and evening 
came. 

There was no evening service, for 
Mr. Lorraine was too infirm to conduct 
three services in one day. After a dis
mal tea, to which Marjorie came dov. n, 
the minister sat reading a volume of 
sermons, and presently Marjorie left 
the room, put on her hat, and strol.ed 
into the garden. s 

It was a beautiful .evening, and the 
moon was rising over the far-ofT hills. 
With her "head still aching wearily, the 
girl wandered out upon the road and 
into the churchyard. She crept close 
to the western wall and looked for a 
long time at one of the tombstones. 
Then, sighing deeply, she came out 
and strolled up the village. 

The bright weather and the fresh air 
enticed her on and on till she came 
to the rural bridge above the Annan 
Water. 

All was still and peaceful; not a 
sound, not a breath disturbed the Sab
bath silence. She leaned over the stone 
parapet and looked sadly down. 

Her thoughts were wandering far 
away—flowing, flowing with the mur
muring stream. She had fallen into a 
waking dream, when she heard a foot

step behind her. She started and ut
tered a low cry as ahe'saw a dark ftg-
ure approaching in the moonlight. 

»; CHAPTER XII. 
HE figure advanced 
rapidly, and in a 
moment Marjorie 
recognized heir tu-' 
tor..... " v" ' 

"Monsieur Caus
sidiere!" she cried, 

"Yes," returned 
|-thS v ;• French m a n 
; quietly,. "It is I!" 

t;ook' her 
./cb'atid :itt;',hls, and 

toundr it cold, and trembling. . > 
.lasfr.f-c 

7*%  ̂»nongteur,;:.; % -jfSa \ be-
ek($? i did up* hea** jfya, coming. and I 

. aeemed to" be far away." .: \ 
She seemed strangely sadandjira-

o«upled tonif^t. After the  ̂ French
man had joliaed hersherMapsed into 
her former d^£&m; she foldsi ltef arms 
upon. -the. -bridge again, and fixed her 
&ad> eyesupon thefiowlngriver. Caua-
sldlere, partaking of the .mood, looked 
downward, too. <, 

"Yqu love the water,, Marjorie?" 
"Yes;.it la my kith and jrta." * <• 
"YW have been here for hours, b&vfe 

"youiust? 4-aougittv ytttoat vthetnaaase 
,jya vain.? / ^ , W( j 

uot her»„monaieur, Iwas in 
kirkyard among the graces," „ 

' - "Among the. graves?" returned the 
Frenchman, looldng-aoxloualy at her. 
"A Strang? yjaeejor you to wander in, 

^jpy-'vltUdl „ M only when we have 
trouble eyad tost,friends we 
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J 
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turned Marjorie. quickly. "She was 
found drowned in Annan Water—was 
it not dreadful, monsieur?—and dhe 
was buried yonder in the klrkyard 
when I was a little child." 

"And you think she was your moth
er?" 

"Th6y say so. monsieur, but I da not 
think it is true." 

"No?" 
"I have gone to her grave and stayed 

by it, and tried to think they are right, 
but I cannot—I -aye come av?ay as I 
did tonight and look at Annan Watty, 
and feel it more my kin." 

"Marjorie!" 
"Yes, monsieur!" 
"I fancy you are right, child; per

haps your mother lives." 
"Ah, you think that?" 
"More; she is perhaps watching over 

you, though she cannot speak. She 
may reveal herself some day." 

"You believe, so, monsieur?" repeate-l 
Marjorie, her face brightening with 
joy. 

"It is very probable, my child. Yoi: 
are not of the canaille, Marjorie. When 
I first saw you I knew that; then I 
heard your story, and it interested me. 
I thought, 'We are strangely alike^—«'o 
are like two of a country east adrift in 
a foreign land, but our destinies seem 
to be one. She is exiled from her kin
dred; I am exiled from my home. She 
has a kindly heart and will understand 
me; we must be friends, Marjorie, will 
we not?" 

He held out his hanu, and the girl 
took it. 

"You are very good, monsieur," she 
answered simply. 

"Then you must treat me as a friend, 
indeed, little one!" he answered. "I 
will take no money for your lessons. It 
is a pleasure -for me to teach you. and 
—and Mr. Lorraine is not rich." 

"Mr. Lorraine?" said Marjorie. open
ing her blue eyes; "it is not Mr. Lor
raine who pays for my schooling, but 
Miss Hetherington." 
. "Is that so?" 

"Yes; that is so. Mr. Lorraine did 
not wish to have me taught beyond my 
station; but Miss Hetherington said I 
must learn." 

Caussidiere seemed to reflect pro
foundly. 

"Miss Hetherington is a philanthrop
ic lady, then?" 

"Do you think so. monsieur?" 
"Do not you think so, Marjorie, since 

she is universally kind and generous?" 
"Ah," returned Marjorie, ;'I do not 

think she is always generous, mon
sieur; but she is very kind to me. Why 
she has almost kept me ever since I 
was a child." 

To this the Frenchman did not reply ; 
he seemed somewhat disturbed; he lit 
a cigar and watched Marjorie through 
the clouds of smoke. Presently the 
clock in the church tower struck the 
hour, and Marjorie started. 

"I must be walking home," she said. 
She began to move across the bridge, 

the Frenchman keeping beside her. 
They walked steadily onward, and 

now they reached the door of the inn. 
Marjorie paused and held forth her 
hand. 

"Good-night, monsieur," she said. ;, 
"Good-night!—shall I not walk with 

jou to the manse, Iittld one? ' 
Marjorie shook her head U 
"I would rather walk there alofe" 
The Frenchman shrugged his shoul

ders. 
"Eh bien! Since you wish it I 

think you are right. Good-night, my 
little friend, and au revoir." 

He took the hand whicji she had tik-
tended toward him, raised it toward 
his lips, then patted It as if he had be«m 
patting the fingers of a child; it was 
this alv of fatherly friendliness which 
mede her trust him, and which won for 
him all the sympathy of her affection
ate heart 
When Caussidlere lm$»if|ted a kiss 

upon; Bet hand she • netthei^HfoaiedL nor 
drew it away, but she satd softly: 

-^'Goodi night, monsj«nr, aod bless 
you!" at which the I«renchman kissed 
her hand «galn, theii, turning quickly* 
entered ihe Inn. v' 

Mafjorle turpadi her kittd 
4ktlev theart averfloiring, uid~ walked. 
away down the moonlit road. She &ad 
not gone many steps > --when she Was 
abruptly joined by a man. ' She did hot 
start nor ssem surprised; indeed, 
while she was parting; with 'the French
man 'she had seep John" Sutherland 
watching her from the opposite side ot 
the road. ° . . • 

"Good-evening. Johnnie," spid M*r-
Jprle,- quietly. t'^bV <Jtd you not cqja  ̂
jtorvfrd .Jo,sepals.kto, Monsieur;cauas'' 
diere?" ' ' 

The young matt i 
4ananr«r, 

"Johnnie, what is wrong?" she aa$e<£> 
He jMiused, and looked at her. 

&*M*rjfef|e," said, "'tell me 
you j^9r»jAoUt :̂iKith %l»t &ian?'7 j 

It* w*a"J^o time for rej>r^fcf 

grily. ^'Do you tbean' with 

#tlftlnoA»i4chs 

night" 
She walked quickly away, but in a 

moment he was again beside her. 
"Marjorie, will you not listen to 

me?" 
"No, I will not," returned the girl, 

angrily. "Whatever you have to say 
against Monsieur Caussidiere you shall 
not say to me. He was right; you 
are all against him, and you are the 
worst of all. Do you think it is just or 
kind to abuse a man simply because 
he is a stranger and unfortunate? What 
has Monsieur Caussidiere ever done to 
you that you should dislike him so 
much?" 

The young man stared at her flushed 
cheeks and angry eyes; then he ex
claimed: 

"Marjorie, answer me! Tell me It's 
not possible, that you care for yon 
man?" 

She flushed crimson and turned 
away. 

"I care for afeyonc," she answered, 
evasively, "who Is alone and Who 
wants a friend. Monsieur Caussidiere 
has been very kind to me—and I am 
sorry for him." 

"You are more than that, Marjorie— 
but take care, for I know he is a scoun
drel." 

"How dare you say so?" returned 
Marjorie. •'You are a coward, Johnnie 
Sutherland. If he were here you would 
not speak "like that." 

"I would say the same to him as to 
you. If he were not a scoundred he 
would not entire you from your home." 

This was too much for Marjorie. She 
utteied an indignant exclamation, and, 
without deigning to reply, hastened 
rapidly away. This time he did not 
hasten after her: and almost before he 
could recover from his surprise she haij 
entered the manse door. 

IN B E N Q A L  T H E Y  A R E  A N  U N 
M I T I G A T E D  N U I S A N C E .  

their tails—in the absence of domestic 
broomsticks. And thus, being without 
a leader, the pack in soon broken up. 

l,alhor tod Then Shan Them—After 
Till* Amaslnff Operation the liis 
U o t h a V i  W i v e s  C u t  H i m  D o a < l  a n d  t h e  
Pack (i Broken Up. 3 

Will 

CHAPTER XIII. 
FTER the scene 
with Marjorie on 
Sunday night,Suth
erland was in a 
state of despair; for 
two days he walked 
about in misery; on 
the third day his 
resolution was fixed 
and he determined 
to act. He went up 
to the Castle and 

sought an interview with Miss Heth
erington, to whom he told of the scene 
which he had had with Marjorie, of her 
anger against himself, and of her con
stant meetings with the stranger. Miss 
Hetherington listened with averted 
head, and laughed grimly when he had 
done. 

'I see how it is," she said; " 'tis the 
old tale; twa lads and a lassie. But I 

Monkeys are an unmitigated nui
sance, especially in the country. I have 
often come across in the jungles ad
joining the villages of northern Ben
gal whole troops of them, whose de
predations in the fields and orchards 
were the despair ot the unfortunate 
villagers, says the Strand Magazine. 
These troops always consist of one 
huge male and about 100 females. The 
fact is, when a little monkey is born 
in the pack it i3 suffered to live if a 
female but instantly killed by the 
father if it happens to be a male. The 
mother, however, cometimes manages 
to hide the little one until he is able 
to get about and then sends him away 
before the big male catches sight of 
him. In this way it often happens that 

1 individual males are to be found living 
by themselves in single blessedness. 
Now, getting tired of .solitude after a 
time, and perhaps believing in union 
as a source of strength, these bachelors 
often join together and form a pack of 
their own—as a sort of a club. 

| Then the fun begins. They want 
wives—very naturally. But how are 
they to get them? All the female mon
keys of the country belong to thp 
barem of some big brute or other. 
Clearly, the only solution is to attack 
such a harem, kill the gotha (the afore
said big brute) and then divide the 
spoils. So an ultimatum is sent— and 
rejected. War is declared. The bat
tle is a fierce one, and often lasts sev
eral days. The party attacked always 
tries to retreat, and often traverses sev
eral jungles, fields and even villages. 
But the pursuit is hot and vigorous, 

i  and at last a stand has to be made— 
sometimes in a village green or even 
an orchard of some country mansion. 
In the actual fight the females general
ly remain faithful to their lord and 
master and help him fiercely against 
his numerous assailants. But the re
sult is a foregone conclusion, and the 
several widffws, after a very short pe
riod of mojirning—usually manifested 
by a showlof ill-temper—are consoled 
by the victorious males. 

Now, these battles cause sad havoc to 
the fields and orchards of the country 
and often prove a positive danger to 
the people; for, though monkeys sel
dom attack men, woe to the luckless 
one who ventures to come near them 
in their deadly struggle. Moreover, 
when pressed by hunger these packs 

diona like the French man, Johnnie, are not to be trifled with. You may 
no more than yourself. I'll speak 
with Mr. Lorraine; maybe 'tis his work 
to keep the bairnie right, though he 
does his work ill, I'm thinking. You're 
a good lad, Johnnie, and as to Marjorie, 
she's a • short-sighted eedict not. to>.see 
wha's her friend." 

She spoke lightly and cheerfully; but 
th» moment Sutherland disappeared 
both her face and manner changed. 

"The lad was right," she said. "Love 
has mads him keen sighted, and he has 
told me tne truth. Marjorie is in dan
ger. Now is the time when she needs 
the care o* kind folk to keep her frae 
the one false step that ruins all. Mar
jorie Annan, what shall I do for you, 
my bairn?" , 

She stood for a time meditating: 
then she looked at her watch and found 
it was still early, in the day; she sum
moned her old servant, ordered her car
riage, and a quarter of an hour later 

not mind even the damage done to 
your orchard by hundreds of monkeys 
gobbling up everything they can lay 
their hands on; but it is quite a dif
ferent matter when you have to shut 
your • doors and ^windows and stay in 
for days at a time because of the army 
outsidje. Ijg 

Consequently the object of the na-
I tives is to break up these packs by 

capturing their leaders. Killing is 
against the dictates of conscience, but 
capture is not, especially as the monkey 
is liberated in a short time, as will ap
pear presently. So when a pack Is 
about the natives employ the follow
ing method: Close to an orchard a 
bit of level space is selected and a hole 
dug in it about two feet deep and six 
inches or eight, ihches in diameter. A 
noose is made at one end of a long, 
stout cord and placed over the mouth 
of the hole. The cord is then passed 

was driving away toward the town of through a pulley or ring attached to a 
Dumfries. | tree close to the house and the other 

Hardly had she left when the French
man came to the castle, and, by dint of 
bribing the old serving man, Sandy 
Sloan, with a golden sovereign, waq 
permitted to view the different roor 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

THE ABUSED DISPATCH BOAT. 

Innumerable Commissions Gl^en to the 

Newspaper Correspondent*. 

Walter Russell, an artist with the 
fleet, contributes an illustrated article 
to tiie Century entitled "Incidents of 
the Cuban Blockade." Mr. Russell 
says: Much has been said of the dis
patch boat as a nuisance to the fleet. 
All over the country the newspapers 
printed a joke purporting to be a con
versation between Admiral Sampson 
and one of his staff, which was in sub
stance as follows: "Admiral Sampson 
gave orders for the flagship to move, 
northward, and received Information 
that it was impossible, as there were 
three dispatch boat3 Med to the anchor 
chains. He gave orders to go south, 
with the result that several others 
were reported fastened to the rudder 
and propeller blades. To east and 
west they were as hopelessly penned 
in aiso." I got the impression that 
the dispatch boat was the navy's source 
of luxury. Alongside the New York 
I saw the Somers N. Smith lowering 
bags of potatoes, sacks of provisions, 
boxes of vegetables, bread, etc., into 
the New York's small boat for the 
ward room mess. These supplies had 
been brought from Key West by re
quest. When the material was brought 
aboard, a chicken with its legs tied to
gether bore an envelope addressed to 
Gunner Morgan. This was a little re
membrance in exchange for some ex
cellent photographs taken by that of
ficer. 

Each ship that we boarded had a 
number of errands for us to do in Key-
West, so we never returned empty 
handed. One officer would say: 
"Won't you bring my linen from Key 
West? See. my white ducks look like 
coal sieves." Another wished lis to in
quire for an express package; still an
other had a craving for some delicacy 
that the ship could not supply. The ca
terer of the officers' mess—one chosen 
by ballot semi-monthly from among 
their number—would very frequently 
accept an offer from the dispatch boats 
to purchase and transport fresh pro
visions. The sailors also had wants 
to be filled, such as cigarettes and 
reading matter. On the whole, the 
dispatch boats have proved themselves 
to- be very useful additions to the 
blockading fleet. There is hardly a dis
patch boat that has not towed at least 
one prize to Key West, i When I left 
the ship that day my pockets were 
bulging with letters and packages to 
mail; and even when descending the 
Jacob's ladder, another letter wai 
passed to me from a gun-sponson by 
one of the sailors stationed there. 

Force of Habit. 
"Poor Alice had to give up her Ncy-J|j| 

cle riding. She just could not iearnj'" 
"And why notV" 
"She was so used to driving a horses 

that she kept jerking at the handle. 
bars all the time, as If they wfere a 
[ air of reins."—Indianapolis-Journal. 

Time to Ilorry. :  

"That baby of ours," he said decisive
ly, "is to. be christened tomorrow if I 
have to go to law to have it done. You 
see, his mother is something ot a hero 
worshiper, and.'while it was all right 
at the start, now that it has reached a 
point where he is to be known as Dew
ey Bagley Hobson Shafter Schley 
Sampson Roosevelt Smith I think it is 
time to put an end to it."—New York 
World. 

Untimely Kemnrks. 
"Miss Blithlee," said the elderly gen

tleman, "your image is imprinted On 
my heart " "Oh, by the way, Mr. 
Sears," the young woman, who had not 
been paying' attention, interrupted, 
"did you know that they can now 
photograph on leather?!'—New York 
Evening Journal. 

RARE WORKS OF ART 
Treasures' of 'the Ooncoart 

Bring Oreat Price*, 
All the great pictures ijtv the Gon-

court collection have noj/be«n sold at 
the Hotel Drouot an/a have realized 

m 

other* 

end held some distance away by a con
cealed person. The noose and "about 
en feet or fifteen feet of the cord are 

covered over with sand. Then a nice 
tempting banana is placed in the hole 
and a number of rottSn ones—covered, 
however, with fresh skins—are strewn 
all over the groUnd near the hole. 

When the pack comes the females 
are too shy to >ventur«sout intb the open 
space near the house. But the big 
gotha is a brave fellow. He sees the 
bananas on the ground, leaps down, 

.. • , takes up one—throws It away In dls-' 
 ̂ \Pa^3 gust. Then another—with the same 

letter. It ̂ J^W<^that the broth- reSult. Suddenly he notices the nice, 
era ^noourt^rrehited in the famous tempting one in the hole and plunges 

Httty, often |rfncl««i themselves In or- bis arm ln-immediately the cord is 
der to purchase .pictures and* art ob- pulled, the noose fastened on the arm 
jects for cpl lection. . They *?ould ci0m, to the shoulder and the monkey 
undoubtedly bg surprised if they were grnged wlllynlily to the tree- where 
alive to^ead. the prices obtained at the thtfTpuliey .or ring, :i$; attached. Thea  ̂
recent »le for old drawings and en- the hiding ahlkarl comer torth  ̂ and, 
gra«inflB <which they picked, up^years circling round.snd round the tre« witbi 
ago; oif the Paris quays and elsewhere the cord fc&d tlgfot'tii his hand, blndB 
for- yfew gold or silver pleees. i They the Unfortunate monkey safe andi fftst, 
wer» keen dilettanti and knew good all but'th# head. TEA phlle/ or ring 
wojjur (Jf art when they saw them, but & introduced not merely^O bind the 
th«roould hardly ha**' refclteed ibat a monkeytathe tree, but nUo because it 
skftch' by the younger MofeaM, JOT would be highly dangerous to > drag 

they paid about a' dollar, would th», infui^ft  ̂brute tight up Jo * per-
ijb purchased years afterwards fofhun-1 son. 1.̂ '/, 
Areds of dollars. ' There Is n<iw every j, 'The moateey, how*ver,, ia not killed, 

^profcjpect that tiie GpncOm .AeAdeiay ; lyste^d, they lather hta head and f*,q&; 
may be^orije ^tf' 4ec6aip1i8h .̂!factj knd>''ilo spedjft :sare helng taken in select* 

;'i$fst the literary legatees, a*;weli.'asih« lag the finest toap or the purest water, 
ijjibor relation  ̂may receiv^' something The operation ia an Interesting one and 
-worm haviig^t o? Use ^When H source'of great amusement—to the 
£&£0»d de ©ouncoftrt «m-.. h*standen». 0Ths monkey, hoWeveir, 
,9denUy^as»«i^t '****&? tIutt dod®es bi« alwut, only, to get a 

/tyrtlewtldns^'would ,not realize' good,.dcae of . soap In his eyes and 
l&OOQL wbereas his pictures and en- mouth. Then he -has enough of it, es-
£r*iylttgs alone have already brought in pecliHy as he feels dreadfully achy all 
^ore (turn treble that amoun:. 

ted, tuw 
fossdei  ̂0 nly m Little preoaat&rti. 

over; an£ vlh»' cordBr cutting 'into his 
body every inch—to say nothing: of the 
pessimal remarks and the highly ad-

can't hear a auit that isn't pend- l ̂ ^Uval language of the bystanders. He 
4ng,'* said a judge' to ;a young > lawyc* fate witfc eastorn-ato  ̂
who -gas1 seeking advice. ; , , ( j lctem. His head is shaved clean aa; a 

V'Jthfeo* tt isn't pending^replltd *fie ^U  ̂bail .̂ahd the fade as well. alca 
his comjiaiu^ilariolfle^An- man, in some confusion, "hot it *nd wnoofch'fitS' a baby's*. XThm thay 

. is about 4a petvd.'VThe Green Bagj*?  ̂4 
le£ hlm go. Bjit, alasl such 

' •'.. v.., TMsl ity of life! His jwUl no||l>Te. 
min now that hit)' beaiity is gohef "l^iey 

hersi 
.ct^man 
ttfa ft 

ceiano (same, 
in big 

proud}?: HP, 
n het then," he 
as to Gie stock 
" si ^ 

^ .̂jJ^pause -1 am 

The Inaiatl population of the I>o».in- wm aP,w that hlu be?i>t3r is gone! They 
ion of Canada is said to he 122,000;vt>E disown him compl^oly r^it "blitf ̂ ead. 
whom about ar<> Roman Catho
lics. and 1ihe number Protestant* . 

Nay; they drl^e him away from the 
pack with pont^iiely, with the end of 

Proponed Allunce Wltb Enclnnd. 
If the United States and England^ 

Should form an alliance there w%uld be | 
but little chance for enemies to over, i 
come us. When men and women keep 
up their health with Hostetter's Stom--; 
ach Bitters, there Is but little chance of; 
atacks from disease, as It steadies the: 
nerves and increases the appetite. Try. 
it. 

Unlimited. : ,"0^ . 
St. Louis Citizen—I rpad in the rall-

v/ay notes this morning that the yhica-i 
go Limited— r 

Chicago Citizen—Say, you must have -
•ead that in one of your village papers. 
You ought to know that Chicago has 
no limit.—Chicago News. 

One Victory. 
"I see that an American army officer 

has married a Spanish girl." ;M 
"Well?" 
"That is one crushing victory for the 

Dons, anyhow."—Philadelphia North 
A.uericau. 

'r%:' - '• 
Kenpvctf ul. 

"Pshaw!" he cried. 
Hut his lone was not contemptuous. 
Indeed, it would have been as much 

as iiis life was worth to have addressed 
the Turkish governor in anything but 
a reverential manner.—Vim. 

Oon'l Tobacco Sp t and Smoke Your Lite Awav. — 
To quit tobacco easily and toravnr, be mag

netic, full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To-
Bac, the wonder-worker that make:; weak mea 
strong. AU druggists, 50c. or #1. Cure guaran
teed. Booklet and sample tree. Address 
Sterling Remedy Co.. Chicago or New York. 

Problem. 
"It may be dangerous to drink with 

a stranger," said Mr. Haicede, "but 
what in tarnation is a feller to do 
when he can't git nobody he knows to 
ask him?"—Indianapolis Journal. £» 

Chats With Mothers. 
BOOK FREE FOR ASKING. It is a 

storehouse of information, telling mother 
in simple language how to be her oWn fam
ily doctor and now she will succeed In 
treating every kind of throat trouble like 
Croup, Measles, Scarlet Fever, Diphtheria, 
Quinsy, Coughs, Colds and all sore throats. 
It also tells now to cure Catarrh of the 
Stomach, nsually called Dyspepsia, Indi
gestion, etc. Write to Muco-Solvent Co., 
Chicago, I1L 

A Reasonable Deduction." 
"Yes," she exclaimed,, "I don't be

lieve any lady could listen to him for 
five minutes without being fascinat
ed." 

"What a simpleton the felloe must 
be," he growled.—Chicago News. 

OUT OF THE MOUTHS OFBABES 

"Harry," said the teacher, "in your 
essay on 'George Washington' you say 
that he never went fishing. What au
thority have you for making that as
sertion?" "Why." replied Harry, 
"haven't we been taught that he never 
told a lie?" 

A little boy had been -sent; to the 
corner grocery to get some eggs and 
qp-his way back he dropped the basket 
containing them. "How many did you 
break?" asked his mother. "Oh, I 
didn't break any," he replied, "but 
the bulls came off some of them." 

"Nellie, dear," said the Indulgent 
father to: his 4-jrear-old daughter, "If 
you like your new dolly,' you ought to 
put your arms about my heck and 
give me a real nice: ktas." Nellie com
piled. but as she did. so #he remarked: 
"Oh, papa, I doea dest spoil you dwead-
ful!" 
•' "Now, Johnnie," 'said ' the , Sunday 
school teacher, "We have" just' r^ad 

'"about'"'Sumo#''"'iWdi:'"hli? wonderful 
strength; .«an yoU telMne- why he felt 
so dawn-hearted at.ftbe lailtt" "Dun-
no," -replied Johnnie, "unles* H waa 
•cause, Schley sunked. mgre , Spanish 
boats: than he dld||||»4|i4 

*;Papa;M 
t said 

want yoii to glVe:me 5 caiits." "What 
do you want it for, WIlli«?" iskedihl8 
Zatheri^L-TfanttovbUyatoy.monkey,", 
was th  ̂kiiBWen ^Oh.f 'feftld the father/ 
"you're monkey enough; we don't n'edd 
another one In the house." ; 'fW#lli" 
said the little schemer, "then give me 
& cents to buy the monkey some pea
nuts." • ' . 

When tiie'' collection wag taken, up 
in a north aide church recently and, 
t^te plate reached .the pew occupied by 
a lady, her grown-up daughter and lit-
tUt JSryear-old aon,4 the riiiieit found 
thfentaeiVeB wiUunit money. Th6 little 
fallow, however, reached over and 
gravely depdslted a penny tha plate, 
and. turnlng to .hte alat«  ̂ said In a 
loud whisper: "There:. J just saved 
,su?,family from being^diagracvd! V '" 

Perhaps you 1 
grippe Gr a hard cold. You 
may be recovering from 
malaria or a slow fever; or 
possibly some of the chil
dren are just getting over 
the measles or whooping 
cough. 

Are you recovering as fast 
as you should? Has not 
your old trouble left your 
blood full of impurities? 
And isn't this the reason 
you keep so poorly? Don't 
delay recovery longer  ̂but 

 ̂ii will remove all Import-"  ̂
tlesironi yeur blGod. »t la 
also; a. tonic ot immenatt 
value., Ciw nature a little 
help at iffiia time. Aid her 
trv removing ailtho produoti 
of dtaeasafiom your bloo&t 
: I| .your howela are not 
Ju^ifght, Ayer*a PiUa.wiU 
niaie them ao. Send for 
cor took on Diet in Coaati* 

- MMria to mp -"t 
tBusaaus 

M 

•4  ̂

But milk toast, and atttmesi 

«1 
totr 

got retain and digest even titai n tMt U»n^ i| 
taktajr .CAJ30AKBTS md sinoe thei If 

havestMidlli Improved, until iamaa w^Ump 
•TMwaiiaiwiIfe." 

( Davxb H. MVBPHY, Newark. Cf.-. 

, J% ia the duty ofi f great pe»on so 
to demean himself, as,that whatever 
endowments he^nay bWre, he may ap
pear .to v«iud upon no quality but 
such as any man ^nay arritif : 

CURE CONSTIPAYION. 
mi, fmswiii, Ttustml I «w> 
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