dinner this evening!

. grasking to any desired spot.

CAST OF

2ir Algernon Alwyn of Alwyn on Alwyn, Bart,
& man with a manor and a park.

Henry Alwyn, his brother.

Lady Dorothy Newman (commonly called Lady
Banjo).

Lucy Newman, her sister.

The Rev, Dr. Parsifal Pemryck (commonly
called “Pen and Ink').

Major the Hon. Marengo Marjoribanks (com-
monly called “Stubbles”), uncle to 8ir Al
gernon.

Lady Marjory Marjoribanks, aunt to Sir Al
gernon.

I LGERNON (outside): On no ac-
count, Fraser, let me be disturbed
—({entering—stands by table}—I
must realize my position,—letters
-—aceounts!—Since father died, I
have been in a dream, a bad dream
—everything has gone to the dogs
—hills unpaid-—steward postponed
—even Harry-—my little brother
Harry—at Oxford—neglected. First
dinner since poor dad died. (Aloud)
B Yes—There's Lady Banjo—con-

§ -found it—I mean Lady Newman—
our worthy pastor, Dr. Penryck—
Maj. the Hon. Marenzo Marjori-
banks—mnry gallant unele—Cousin
Bobble—good chap, Bohble—Rob-
ert Doolittle Marjoribanks, best
8 tollow In the world,—yes, yes, Fra-
§ cer, in a minute!

(Golng to window)—"All mine as
far as eye can see! All this is
mine! He said to Egypt's king,"—
Tush, 'm guoting—Polyerates, bad
lack! Poor dad died and 1 in my
turn became Sir Algernon Marjoribanks Alwyn, sevgnth
baronet, of Alwyn on Alwyn—with an income derived
from railrond stocks—prineipally American—according
{0 TMudge and McPherson, our family lawyers, of nearly
{£10,000 a year.—Fudge says, to be exact, nine thousand
elght hundred and sixty-eight pounds, nine shilllnzs and
six pence, after deduoeting commissions—who draws the
commissions? TFndge, I suppose, and McPherson?

Let me ses, whal did he explain? In the first place
he demonstrated, quite unnecessarily, that 1 was sole helr
to the title and estate. Fstate consists of 1,500 acres of
park land. Dad had a row with hig tenants some 20
years ago and" evicted the lot—turned every inch of
ground into park and garden and paddock—m:namental
1akes, and so on, Result very charming but without pe-
ecuniary advantages, Moreover, Alwyn hall and park, e_tc.,
ete.. entailed and can't be sold or rented, and, according
to terms of dad’s will, thére are to be no farmk and no

_tenants, The chap that happens to be baronet must live

an hiz income of £10,000 derived from railroad stock,
bonds, ete—he must keep up the hounds, the chapel, the
conservatories, the mursery, ete., etec. 8o if it were not
for the railroads Sir Algermen Alwyn, Bart, would be
Sir Algernon Alwyn, Begzar. However, the bonds are
there, gafe cnough in a tin box, at the law office of
Mesasrs. fudge and MePherson. :

There are Harry's letters—drat the boy—he never
writes unless he wants something (sitting down and (a-
king uy. letters).—Immediate! urgent!—very urgent! de-
liver immediately ! —forward at once!—weil, he's certainly
in a hurey—I'd betfer open the last one—no use reading
the lot.—The devil!—what's this?

“Algie-—Thiz is simply to say that if the money is not
here by nine o'clock on Tuesday, I shall blow out my
worthless brajna—" :

Tues—why, to-day’'s Tnesday!—and it's five o'clock!
wlet's see the Arst letter (opens and reads):

“Played with Lord Rock, Sir Winslow Sharper——oh, of
course—got up—£650 in debt to Rook and Sharper—
honor!'—family honot!—will repay all from small income
—you must send at once, ete.”

Of ecourse—of courge, and T'll send for Master_ Harmy
to keap ont of the clutches of my Lord Rook in future,—
college life!—niee place for innocent hoys—brandies and
sodag— cigars—carde—phew!—Well, here goes—tele-
graph blank— "

“3Will honor your draft Fudge and McPherson—£600.

iy Algernon Alwyn.”

What? Oh, a note? Just come? All right. Be off with
ilie telegram. Oh—Fudge and McPherson? Business, 1
suppose? A woman's hand? Fudge and McPherson al-
ways typewrite. (Opens letter.) What's thig?

“My Dear Sir Algernon—I am addressing myself to you
in the hape that dreadful as this communication must

- mecessarily be—and—believe me, no less dreadful for you

to receive than for me to write,—it will come less hargh-
1¥ from one whom you have known so long and who was
once your dear mother's devoted companion and friend.—
My poor husband is so stricken by the blow which has
guddenly blasted our happiness, that he has fallen into a
gtupor from which, I fear, nothing but a miracle can ronse
him. Dear Sir Algernon, I will not keep you in suspense
but tell vou briefly—and perhaps you will say brutally,
that our senior partner, Mr. Fudge, to whom my husband
looked up with stuch childlike confidence and pride, left
suddenly last week for Australia—yesterday my husband

‘found it necessary to go to your hot for some papers, the

fntereat being dne on geveral of your Investments, when
he discovered that the box was empiy!—every security
of vours which Had been in the hands of Fudge and Me-
Pherson had disappeared! Hoping against hope my hus-
pand searched everywhere but no trace of yeur papers
eould be found,—he came home in the evening—pale,
digtraught, confessed his trouble to me and then sank into
the stupor from which nothing can rouse him. My heart
is bleeding for my husband—my heart is bleeding for you
—1 am hoping, hoping still that thers may be some mis-
take, But Mr. Fudge's sudden departure—the disappear-
ance of all vour securities, so easily converted into cash,
and the fact that Mr. Fudge drew nearly every penny
gtanding to our credit in the bank, can, T fear, point at

but one conelusion: Mr. fadge, whom we so honored and 3

revered in this community, is a thief! —With tears of sor-
row aunig shame, I am your most distressed servant,
Harriet MePrehson.”
(Rises.) Ruined! gone! everything gone!—not a penny
jeft!—cleaned out! Impossible!—I can't realize it! How
do I feel—a beggar! A few moments ago I was rich—or
thought I was—now 1I'm a beggar—with a mansion and &
park—here goes—{(writes): IS
“pedr Old Nunkey—Can you let me have a chegue for
& thow by bearer—Looking forward to seeing you all at
“Your affectionate nephew,
Algle.”

CHARACTERS.

Robert Doolittle Marjoribanks, son of Major
and Lady Marjoribanks.

Guillaume Perseverance Toynter (commonly
called “Pressed Beei™).

Messrs, Fudge and McPherson, family lawyers.

Harriet McPherson, wife of the junior partner.

Fraser. a hutler.

Messengers, servants, ete.

The period is 1886. The place is a country
houge near Oxford in England, Scene—The 1l-
brary at Alwyn Hall,

There, Fraser!—Tell Tom to run across to Uncle Mar-
joribanks with this note and hurry back!—If he stops to
talk to Matilda Ann, I'll take his scalp.

But Luey!—Lucy?—Lucy won't want to be married to
a pauper with a mansion and a park—but I know what it
will be;—Nothing will change me—Rich or puvor, I am
yours, Luey—Dear old girl (writes).

“My darling Lucy—I have just had an awful shock—
Mrs. McPheraon writes to say that old Fudge has left for
Australia and taken my little ‘all’ with him,—i love you
and shall never love anyone but you in all my life, but of
course you won't marry a beggar (even with a mansion
and a park), and =o, dear, you are free, unless ii is your
choice to wait unti]l I shall have recovered by hard work
my lost fortune. Ag for me, I am yours until death, only
I thought it right te let you know, and even if you give me
up, I am, your devoted slave, Algernon.”

But she won't give me up,—I know ghe won't—my little
Lucy—(folds letter and addresses envelope, rising) Fraser
—{(rings bell})-=Fraser—i{goes to door)—

Here's a letter from auntie and & long letter from
uncle: 5 3y

“Algernon—I am, I may say, fatally wounded—(Good
heavens—has he shot himself?)—treacherously shot, mor-
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Algernon, I am forced to admire your honesty in at once
apprising my poer girl of your chaiged position and the
correct and sensible view you take of the situation. To
marry upon nothing a year would be abenrd and it would
take $ou years to relrieve your fortune. My daughter
quite agrees with me in believing that when poverty
walks in at the door love flies out at the window. You
must not imagine from this that Lucy iz noi deeply
moved and dreadfully upset. She extends to vou all her
heartfelt eympathy! She would write to you herseif but
she is on the very verge of a break-down and the neces-
gily to entertain her guesis forces her to present a brave
front to the world!—and aince the engagement has to be
broken off it iz better to do it now and at once, rather
than to prolong the suffering by senseless shillv-shallying.
Judglihg by your own most sensible letter, 1 have every
reagon to believe that you will coineide with me in this.
With sincere regard from us both and every expression of
good will and sympathy, believe me to be, dear Sir Alger
-non, Yours faithfully,
Anita Turnival Newinan.”

“P, 8—1 think it would be better for us not toscome
to your dinner this evening, so will youn please accept our
thanks and regrets?”

tally injured by a member of my family —The gun that._ T don’t believe it—I can't belleve it—Lucy—to throw

fired the shot is no other than the letter I have just re-
eeived from you,—no Martini-Henry could have done its
work better.) This morning while on a reconnoitering ex-
. pedition in the village I ran across Mrs. McPherson. As
she was flying slgnals of distress, T halted on my march
to question her and 1 drew from her the information that
her husband's partner, Fudge, had absconded with your
funds-—The blow was so severe that T was obliged to
abandon my pesition and retire upon the nearest public
house, which happened to be the Alwyn Arms. Here I for-
tified and entrenched myself and it was not until the alft-
ernoon that I felt sufficiently sirengthened to comtinue
the advance on Marengo House. You can imagine my
horror on opening your dispatch to discever the treachery
of one, upon whose loyalty I would have staked the cam-
paign. Had it not been for the reconnoisance this morn-
ing 1 should have been under the impression, that, still
amply endowed with the fortune your father begueathed
to you, and which you have so recklessly squandered —
(squandered ?—recklessly!)—you required a momentary
loan of £1,000 and wilh the motto of my house “nohlesse
oblige” ever hefore my eves, I should have instanily com-
plied—I, an old soldier, would have marched unsuspect-
ingly inlo the ambush your cunning had preparad for my
destruetion. T enclose a few lines from your heart-broken

aunt. Marengo Majoribanks.
Late Major Her Majesty's Dragoon Guards.”
“N. B—I reed not say that it will be out of the gues-

tion for me or any thember of my family to accept your
invitation to dinner this evening.”

The old—the old—no, T won't—I won't abuse him be-
hind hig back, but when T see him I'll let hlm know!
{8ighs), (writes): |

"My Dear Doctor, and My Dear Old Friend-—A calamity
has overtaken me—to be brief—Fudge has disappeared
with all my money—I am, of course, temporarily embar-
rassed. Remembering your many expressions of good
will and your oft repeated request that I should apply

_ to you when in trouble, I do not hesitate now to ask you

to aid me by giving bearer your cheque for £1,000, for

which I enclose my I. O. U.~1I hope that in spite of my
misfortune you will not fail to come to dinner this even-
ing and we'll uncork a bottle of 'T4 to drown our sorrow.
Always your affectionate friend,
Algernon Alwyn."

Ah, let’'s pee what Auntie Munch has to zay (opens let-
ter. reads):

“My Dear Algernon—Your uncle has just, with the
greatest delicacy and with all possikle consideration for
my feeble condition, broken to me the fearful crash that
has enveloped our house in its awful pall'—To think that
only a few moments ago I wag a happy woman watering
my beloved roses in a sunlit garden, when out of a clear
sky the bolt fell and ravaged in an instant, ke 8 pack
of eards, the beautiful placid sea on which we were sail-
ing so peacefully. Ta think, Algernon, that you, in whom
I have alwaye had such mistaken faith, should have been
the serpent to gnaw away with one blow the founda-
tions of our confidence in humanity!—Your poor uncle
saye that by your act you have placed yourself within
the power of the police and without the pale of society.
You will know, of course, why it would have been im-
possible for us to comply with your attempt to rob us,
by yielding up a thousand pounds: We have your
cousin Robert to consider! and it is, as you are aware,

compounding a felony to rob Peter to pay Paul. I am -

with every expression of sorrow and horror, your com-

pletely collapsed aunt,

; . Marjory Marjoribanks,”

“P. 8.—And oh, Algernon, 1 was looking forward with
8o much pleasure to our first dinner this evening, that is
another sad blow!—P. 5. P. 8—vou will have to dis-
charge that expensive cook!”

This is getting worse and worse!—Why, oh, why
doesn’t Tom come back with & word from Lucy—then I
wouldn'l mind that obusive nonsense!—8ix to dinner—
three friends gone—No, that's not fair to Bobbie—
{writesg):

“Dear Old Bobbie—I suppose you've heard by now of
my smash?—all gone<~nothing left but the house and the
park.—Have you any dollars to spare? If so, bring them

- around at dinner time, if you can get out without a Tow—

We'll have one more good dinner and latgh and chaff

and drink brown sherry!—never mind about the dollars if

-you're hard up, but come! From your old fag,
i Algie”

(Tenrs letter open):

“My Dear Sir Algernon"—Oh—formal—I think T'll ait
down (sits)—"My Dear Sir Algernon—Lucy heing par-
ticularly engsged,—Mr. Robert Marjoribanks fs visiting
ug this afternoon,”—damn Robert Marjoribanks!'—"T am
taking it upon myself to answer your letter. Ag soon
as the dear child read what you had to say she was great-
Iy distressed, and came to confide in me. My Dear Sir
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eleeiric flash ' lamp, | about six feet high and 214 feet wide.

wvolver or Rifle.
e principle as the

bead is thrown at the exact point
to either a revolver | where the bullet will strike. At a dis-
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The device iz attached to the revol-

‘tight by {humb serews. The lengih
‘of the tube can be made'fo correspond

me over like that! Lucy, a heartless woman of
the world! Luey to love—to pretend  to  love me
for my income! WNo, Tl not believe {t! If my faith ir
her is lost there iz indeed nothing left.

Oh, one from Bobbie—({apens letter):

“Awfully sorry, old chappie, it's a damned shamel
Wish I could help you! Was just coming over to ask
vou for a pony. I'm stony broke. Can't come to dinher—
‘Wish I eould!—Governor stormy! Swore like a trooper!
—8ays he disowns you. The Newmans have corralled me
for:dinner. If you want to get rid of your nags I think 1
can make a trade, Keep your hair on—you're not the
first codger that has come to grief. Speculation's the
devil, but I never thought you were a plunger?—Here's
how! f Bobbie”

Speenlaticn! Plunger! Very soon they'll accuse me
of rabhing a bank! And shortly they’'ll have me arrested
for murder! What was that game we used to play?
You place & 1ot of people in a line and you say something
innocent to the party at one end, and by the tlme i’
been passed to the other end it izn't fit for publication.
So that's what they've told Lucy. Plunger! No wonder
she doesn’t want to marry an tidiot, (Slts down. Writes):

"My Dear Mr. Povnter—Bad news travels fast and
therefore no doubt you have heard by now of the serious
financial foss T have sustained. I am in immediate need:
of (I won't ask for a thou’ this time, only enough to save
Harry}, of £600, and I venture {o ask youn If yvou will
assist me? If yes, will you please send me vour chegue
by bearer? I should not write if T had not known you
all my life as an old and valued friend of my father and
of, yours very truly, and with many thinks.in advance,

i Algernon Alwyn.”

Reply from Dr. Penryek? (Reads):

“The Rectory, Tuesday.

“This is no time, my poor boy, to preach a homily or to
point a lesson. By now, I imagine, your spirit is suficient-
1y chastened not to need from my lips any word of re-
proof, reproach, criticlsm or condemnation, Your money
was your own, but I must say that if my beloved friend’'s
fortune was to be scattered to the four winds in so brief
& space of time, I would have praved heaven to direct
Its flow into a course more worthy of hig hallowed mem-
ory! Think; too, what suffering you entail on him who
has known and loved you since you were an infant; who
held you in these old arms and whose now palsied fingers
first guided your baby eyes across the animal alphahet!
—1I can not feel that I am to blame, Had vou Hetened to
my precepts early in life and later benefited by my coun-
sel, had you taken full advaniage of my still more recent
after-dinner talks, when, with a light and playful touch
I none the less earnestly endeavored to sow in your mind
the seeds of wisdom, you would not now be geated upon
the stool of repentance, contemplating the crumbling
ruins of an erstwhile regal fortune!—Alas, your life at
Oxford was but the prelude to your present fall:—Let
him that is without sin cast the first stone, hut still 1
must decline {0 become particeps eriminis by lending you
money. No, it may be that what appears to bhe now a
great affliction may become the cornerstone of your sal
vation! Perbaps, my dear Algernon, the loss of vour
wealth may make B man of you. Take your knapsack
and your wander-staff and sail for America!—Would
I were young enough to aceompany vou! Heaven forbid
that T ghould deny you consolation or advice, and T will
come at eight and take a parting glass with you and wish
¥you godspeed and a betier life!

“Your true friend,
Paraifal Penryck.”

(A knock at tha door. He goes to door-—comes down
with letter): i

Wait a minute, Fraser (opens the letter). To be sure:

“Dear 8ir: I am in receipt of your faver of this
date. I shall be happy to advance the amount named
vroviding ihe collateral or securily you propose to offer
iz first-class. I regret to say an imperiani Dusiness en-
gagement will prevent me from acecepting your invita-
tion tc dinner this evening. Yours faithfuily,

Guillaume Perseverance Poyinter.”

Wait a minute, Fraser,—(writes rapidly):

“Dear Hal—TU'm sgending Willlam with the dog ecart
for you. Leave a note for Messrs. Rook and Sharper to
come ¢n here after dinner and I'll satisfy them. I ‘en-
close a ling for them. Don’t fail to be here by eight
o'clock for dinner. i i

“Your Algie.”

So!  And

“Bir Algernon Alwyn presents his compliments to Lord
Rook and Sir Winsiow Sharper, and he wiil bs glad to
see them at Alwyn Hall this evening when he will satisfy
any claims against his brother to the full extent of his,
Sir Algernon’s, fortune.™

Things are about as black zs they can be—and I don't
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gee a streak of Hght—if only,
Lucy hadn’t thrown me over
—I'm glad 1 didn't go to
her!—

(A tap ai the window)—what's that?—(tap ig repeated}
—somebody at the window-—burglar—well, he's wel
come!—rpoliceman perhaps!—(tap repeated—goes to win=
dow, leans out)— :

Lucy!

S'sh! . : :

(A pair of arms are zeen encircling his neck for an
instant.) ;

Lugy! Luey, don't go!—Lucy! She's gone—but oh—

oh—oh—{comes down with a note in his hand)—Reads:

“My Dear, Dear, O0ld Darling—1 wonder if you bes
lieve what the mater wrote you? How could you? She's
just told me—My poor, poor darling—Fm golng to rush
acroas as scon as I'm dressed, when evervbody will be in
their rooms, and give you one kiss—and, dedaresf, that
iz to tell you that rich or poor, I am yours to death.

: Lucy.”

Neow, fall walls!—come earthquake! torture me!—hang
me!—what do I care?—Lucy loves me!—Lucy’s true fo
me.—All the world may go against me, but my Lucy's's
my Luey and she's my Luey still,

(Knock et the door—gees to door)-—Letter?

(Whistles a tune—opens letier)—

“Dear 8ir—Not hearing from yon up to closing time,
I venture to remind you that 1 sent you a most impor-
tant communication yesterday, Thinkingthat the lettermay
have escaped your notice I venture now to call your at-
tention to it and reguest the honor of your commands.
1 am, dear sir, Your obedient servant,

“George Henry Honeymoon.”

Well, just walf 2 minute, Fraser, and I'l see what it
is—(looks over letters on tablej—Oh; yes, here’s a let-
ter to be sure,—County Bank—{opens letter).

“Dear Sir—I have the honor te inform you that be-
fore leaving for Australla, Me Fudge, of the firm of
Messrs. Fudgze & McFherson, deposited with us, for safe-
keeping, securities, ete., standing in your name and of
which Messrs. Fudge & MePherson had charge."—What!
What!—"Mr. Fudge desires us to inform ¥you of this and
to say that Mr. McPherson being in very delicate health,
he thoueht it wiser, sublect to your consent, to put your
affairs for the present in our hands. Mr. Fudge was
obliged to leave in great haste for Sidney by yesterday's
steamer, to attend te vour uncie, Mr., Mortimer Alwyn,
the great brewer”—(h'm, I've never seen him)—“whom
wa nnderstand to be suffering from an ineurable dizease
and whose heir we believe you are. We are sending you
cheque book under separate cover, and awaiting your in-

_ structions, we have the honor to be, dear sir, i
“Your obedient servauts,
“London & County Bank, Ltd,,
; “Per G. H, Honéyman."

Good Lord, Fraser, bring me a whisky and soda—This
has been too much—and Fiaszer, tell the messenger T'll
call at the bank to-morrow morning and see Mr. Honey-
man—bring me a whisky and soda if you want to save
my life? i

Ah, here’s one from old Ryan,—old sawhones Ryan——
(opens letter)— ' i

“Dear Bir—Mr. Fudge wishes me to ioform you be-
fore leaving to wind up the afairs of your uncle in Aus-
tralin that 1 have been called in by him in censultation
with Drs. Clark & Sorrywait, atd that we have come to
the conciusion that Mr. McPherson will not be able to at-
tend to business for some time, his memory being so
severely affected that it is almost certain that he iz suf-
fering from g serious disease of the brain)'—h'm, F’m—
etc,, ete. .

(Sits down)—Lucy first (writes):

“Dearest, Dearest, Dearest Luey—It's all right—we'va
found all the money and more. My apologies to your
mother—tell her to leave everything—I mean, leave din-
ner and come and dine with me and to bring all her guesats
—and not to forget YOU—more anon.  “Your Algle”

(Takes another sheet of paper): g

“Dear Old Nunkey—It wes a false alarm—the money s
ail here—every penny and more in sight—bring Aunty
here to dinmer at cnece or never speak again to your af-
fectionate nephew, Algie,”

{Now for the American!)

“Dear Mr. Poynter—I'm sorry to have troubled yoiu—
It was all & mistake—I am still in possession of my for-
tune and I hear that It is to be shortly much increased.
Put off that important business engagement and join,

“Yours very truly, with many apologies,
‘Algernon Alwyn.”

(An hour later)—H'm—S8o here we all are again! az wa
were, only a little wiser. No, we wol't be cynlcal—we'll
take the world as we find it and we'll thank God for Lucy
—(pours out whisky andsoda)-~Here’s to Lucy! (Dirinks )
Ah, there they come—(greai noise heard on staircase—
goes to door—opens it wide)—Come up!—Come up, every
one of you snd weicome! Lucy!

{Qulck curtain.;

In Gypsy Land.

Roumania is p:
_the Telgani, as th¥se wandering folk are called, contribute
some 250,000 of the tctal population of 6,000,000, A hundred
years ago they were kept in a state of regular slavery,
being freely bought and sold, the Roumanian guvernmené-
owning 80,000 of them. It was pot till 1854 that they
“Were granted their freedom, and since that time most of
them have accordingly been either rogues or vsgabonda
or both, wandering hither and thither, a nuisance to han:
est:people. o] AT :

- In their native Roumanis, it is said thet the gy ma
is rapidly dwindling away, owing to lntérmairinp:g with

the Roumanians. Throughout the cther countries of the
world, however, which they haunt, little diminution hag
been noticed in their ranks. Indeed, in Franee they have
become such a pest thai fadical measures have been
taken to oust them from the country. !

»

button, held on the ball of t.he’?thum‘h Every now and then I receive iettm
by a ring, 13 used to make the cireult. | from people who insist upon “more cat

By pressing the button against the end | and dog stories”
of the tube, the light is flashed and the
shadow marks the spot where the bul-
lel will strike.—Popular Mechanics,

As to Cats. “many years.”

1 know that every friend of the col-
umn lkes fo read sbout animals;

canary  bird.

say something about cats and dogs {New: York Press.

The Wicked.
Little Boy—Papa, when the preach-
Last night a fine | ©r talked. about wicked = peepls he

specimen of a man called on me, | 940t look ai the congregetion, ha
After some rvefreshuient, and as he|1°0Ked up In the air. Why was that?
| was about to depart, I asked if he : :
“{was marrled, “Stre”’ he replied;| 'h® ¢hoir—New York Weekly,
e “Got any children?®| .
The cat is the most active of all anl- | “No, we had two and lost both; all we
malg. © As an acrobat it has no equal. | have in the house now is a cat and a | What is the
They in a measure
: keep my wife from being lonesome
therefore I venture once in awhile to|when I'm down'town at business"—

Papa—He Was probably looking g

. Strictly Correct, :
Teacher (of class in chemistry)—
composition of an egg

shell?

R inad_ﬂ of carefully selected chicken E
S | e Trne T

excellence the land of the gypay, rm' :

Young Man with the Bad Eye-ivs

" JOBEPH HALL OMASE

Peruna Deng Co., Colmmbus, Ohio.
Gentlemen: I have used Peruns
and find that it cannot be equaled as
o tonie, as well as a cure for coughs,
eplds and catarrh,
Yon are aunthorized to useé my
hoto with testimonial in any pub-

Ecs.tion.
Joseph H. Chase,
804 Tenth St., Washington, DL C.

Cold and La Grippe
Mr. C. Happy, Hardin, Ray Co., Mo,
writes: “I can safely recommend Ye-
runa a8 a remedy that will cure all ca-
turrhal irombles. . -

cured me of catarrh of the throat, and
I took a very bad cold and had la
grippe lust February. 1§ setiled in my
throat and langs. I took three bottles
of Peruna and it cured me,

“I highly réeommend it to all who
are sick, and Lam glad to add my en-
dorsement to that of others,” -

Pe-ru-na for Colds

Mr, L. Clifford Figg, Jr., 2920 East
Marshall 5t.,, Richmond, Va., writes
that when he gets a cold he takes Peru-
na, and it soon drives it ont of his sys-
tem. For several years he was not
entirely well, but genm,a. completely
‘cured him. ;

People who object to lignid medicines
can now secure Peruna tablets.

For a frea illustrated booklet entitlad
“The Truth About Peruna,” address
The Peruna Co., Columbus, Ohio

Wa B :

¢ Hides and
Weol

Feathers, Tallow, Becswas, Ginseng,
Golden Seal,( Yellow Root), May Apple,
Wild Gingor, ete. We ars dealsrs;
eatablished in 1856—""Over half a centuryin
Louigville"~-and can do hettar for you than
AR LA Ref

sy Back in Lovinile,  Wite for weskly
wie_lillnddnmn' ing tage,

. Sabel & Sons,
2IOE. Market St . LOUISVILLE, Ky, .

Robert Rustler—What did you say
was the title of your new song?
Buccesaful Chorua  Lady—I call it
“The Proposal” = ;.
Robert Rustler—Apd the key?
Successful Chorus Lady—B minor,
- Robert Ruostler—B mine—eh? How
would you like to change it for a key
in A flat?

A Needed Change.

The navy department recently re-
ceived from the commander-in-chief
of the fleet an officlal communication
relative  to certain = changes recom-
mended by him to be made in the uni-
form shirt of the enlisted men. In ac-
cordance with custom this letter was
forwarded to various officials for com-
ment or expression of opinion, the re-
marks of eaeh officer belng appended
on an indorsemént 'slip. Each indorse-
ment introduces the subject matter of
the letter in a brief, and one of them
thus tersely explained tlie contents:
“Commander-in-chief desires {0 change
shirt."—Lippincott's.

" DIDN'T KNOW -
Coffee Was the Cause.

Many daiiy habits, particularly of
eating and drinking, are formed by fol
lowing our elders. =

In this.way ill health is often fas-
téned upon children. A Ga, iady says:

I had been allowed to drink coffee
ever since I could remember, but even
as a child I had a weak stomach,
which frequently refused to retain
“The taste of coffee was in' my
mouth &1] the time and was, a8 1 found
out later, the cause of the stomach re-
belling against food.

lowing the example of my eldera that
i formed and continued the miserable
habit of drinking coffes. My digestion
remained poor, merves unstrung, fre.
fuent headache, and yet I did not sus-
Dpect the true cause. e
“Another trouble was a bad, mugdy
compiexion for which I spent time and
-money for ecremms, massaging, ete,

without any reenita,

try Postum, and would you believe it,
I an old coffes toper, took io Postum
from the very flret. Weé made it right
~—aecording {o directions on the pke,

refults. y .
“1 Bow have  perfectly clear, smooth

skips.ﬁng-.m_g@ﬁm TEY ' iy

headache in over two years” =
e el s

- Name given :

“1twas of grest benefit to me, as it

“1 now see that it was only from fol- -

“After I was married T was asked to

and it had = most delicate flavor, anq 1
‘at onee quit coffes, with the happiest

and haven't had &

A T




