
The Naughty Little Milliner
A TRUE STORY OF THE SECRET SERVICE

By Col. H. C. Whitley, Former Chief United States Secret Service
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HE sympathy of
the public is usu-
ally bestowed up-
on the weaker sex,
although Heaven
knows it is a mis-
take to suppose
that the weakness
of humanity is con-
fined to woman
alone. Certainly in
matters of love and
sacrifice she often-
times proves her.
self the stronger,

and in trimlnal ways her powers of
Invention have many times reached
the acme of perfection. The subtle
ievices resorted to by women for pull.

lng the wool over the eyes of the offi-oers of the law are frequently more
misleading and difficult to penetrate
than the most scientific roguery plan-
aed by men.

The several novel expedients resort-
ed to by the Widow Wood, better
known In police circles as "The
Naughty Little Milliner," for throw-
ing dust into the eyes of the detec-
tives, is indeed a marvelous exempli-
fcation of female ingenuity.

It was along in the early seventies
when it became known that there was
circulating about New Orleans a dan-
gerous counterfeit fve dollar treasury
noe, likewise a pretty good Imitation
of silver half dollars. A number of
these bad Ave dollar bills were re-

9eived at the banks and might have
Passed along undetected had not onex. the bankers, more discerning than
the .others, made the discovery that
these notes were counterfeit, though
they were well calculated to deceive
the average tradesman. The bogus
half dollars bad been coined with steel

lies and were exact facsimiles of the
gensoe In all except the metal -they
contained. They passed readily among
the foreigners, especially about the
French market.

Operator James Fitzpatrick, who
was at that time in charge of, govern
ment secret service affairs in New Or-
leans, began an Investigation for the
purpose of ferreting out thb source of
this bad money. After weeks of anx-
ious watching it was learned that a
young girl who daily visited the
French market for the purpose of
buying family provisions had, as regu-
larly as she came, left a bogus half
dollar. She wore a tattered dress and
there was a sorrowful expression set-
tled about her palld yet interesting
features. It was the gentle and de-
jected expression of her countenance
that first attracted the attention of
Officer Fitspatrick. The Gasoons and
Italian dealers about the market had
never made a complaint In regard to
the bad mosey, as they could readily
pass it off n one another or at the
coffee houses along the river front.

Following the girl one day 'the of-
ficer ' traced her to a little variety
store on St-. Joseph street, nar the
corner of Tehoupitoulas street. After
a short time had elapsed the girl
camp out of the shop. She was now
atttired in somewhat above the com-
mon garb. Unobserved by hers, the
officer watched her movements until
she finally went into a small grocery
store. When she came out she car-
ried a package. It was plain that she
bad made a purchase. When the girl
was well out of sight the detective
stepped into the little store and re-
quested the- Creole boy in attendance
to let him see the money that he had
received from the girl that had just
left the place. It was a new five-
dollar note that the boy handed odt.
Looking it over carefully it was found
to be one of the bogus kind.

The officer made a plausible ex-
planation that he thought sufficient to
satisfy the curiosity of the boy, and
was now quite certain that he was on
the track of the source of the counter,
felts and that the occupants of the lit-
tle variety store were the distributors
of the bogus stuff.

Opposite the variety store. across
the street was the sign "Furnished
Rooms to Rent," and Fitapatrick was

-fortunate enough to be able to hire a
front room where he could sit at the
window and watch the suspected
place. In the course of time he learned
that the occupants were mother and
daughter. The mother was a widow,
qulte pretty, about thirty years of

-age. Hew daughter was not more than
twelve or fourteen- - As the wheels of
tise tolled on It was learned further
tbst the husband had died but a short

-time before sad that the family had
entombed In New Orleans. It was
i~kewise discovered that the little
store was a resort for- persons who
would bear watching- The offier no-
ticed that the woman who was the oc-
eupant oecaslonally left this place of
business carr ins a basket on her
arm and that she was alwsys locking
over her shoulder and peering about
as it she suspected she was being
watched- Tracking her one day, she
led the way to the St. Louis cemetery
on Basin street. Approaching a
tomb, she knelt down before It and
bowed her head as If engaged in
prsyer Lesahing against a tomb near.
by was a well'dressed man apparently
waiting for some one. As the detec-
live carelessly sauntered along he
drew near the stranger, and as he did
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so he saw a signal of recognition be-
tween the man and the woman. The
latter, having completed her seeming
errand, of love, peered cautiously
around for a moment and retired from
the cemetery. The detective thought
she might have come there to meet
this man, but had been foiled in her
intentions by the appearance of a
third person.

It was Sunday that the occurrence
described took place. On the same
day of the week following the detec-
tive, disguised as a decrepit old man
apparently almost blind, went into the
cemetery early and took a seat beside
a tomb not far from the one upon
which the woman had placed the flow-
ers the Sunday before. It was nearly
noon-day when the suspected woman
with her basket upon her arm came
in. The basket was filled with flow-
ers as before. She was dressed in
deep mourning and seemingly bent on
a sorrowful errand. This time she
did not kneel, but sat down beside the
tomb and bowed her head as if in con-
templation. After a short time the
stranger of the week previous entered
the cemetery and approached the sor-
rowing woman by a circuitous route.
Neither of these persons seemed to
take any notice of the old man lean-
ing upon the nearby tomb. The
stranger and woman met and engaged
in conversation. They were partially
concealed from the view of the old
man, who now straightened up and
hobbled towards them, upon which the
stranger suddenly bolted over an ad-
joining tomb and took to his heels.
The disguised officer rushed up to the
widow and demanded to see what she
carried in her basket. Upon an ex-
amination it was found to contain a
set of dies for coining imitation silver
half dollars.

The woman was arrested. Her lit-
tle store was searched, but nothing of
an incriminating nature was found
there. The woman said her name was
Wood, and that her husband had died
but a short time before. She had
since his death regularly visited the
cemetery every Sunday for the pur-
pose of decorating his tomb. She had I
a young daughter to support and had
been sorely pressed for money. The
dies which she carried in her basket
had been left with her by a man who
asked her to sell them for hint. On
second thought she had resolved not
to comply with his request as she
feared such an act might be wrong.
She had gone to the cemetery that
day for the purpose of returning them.

Her explanation was not altogether
satisfactory to the mind of Fitzpatrick.

The Widow Wood, notwithstanding
her protestations of innocence, was
placed upon trial charged with having
counterfeit dies in her possession.
There was no question in regard to
the possession of these dies-but did
she have knowledge of their nature,
or was she a victim of a cunningly
devised scheme of a person who was
seeking to dispose of them.

There were at that time existing in
New Orleans as in other cities at
least two classes of persons subject to
sit on juries. On the one hand there
was the fellow with the dark brow,
who thought there was no great harm
in passing counterfeit money. On the
other, there was the man who would
scorn to comntt a crime himself or
have a neighborly feeling for any per-
son engaged in swindling the public,
yet whose sympathy might get the
best of him when called upon to sit
upon a jury and try a woman for an
offense.

The Widow Wood told a lame story
in regard to the counterfeit dies, but
the tale of her struggles to maintain
herself and keep her head above
water was touching in the extreme.
It brought sympathetic tears to the
eyes of the warm-hearted and chival-
rous southerners. They could not
think of convicting her.

One evening a few modths subse-
quent to the widow's honorable ex-
oneration, a good-natured gentleman,
a member of the jury that had ac-
quitted her, was on his way to his

"Yes, Madam, at your service," re-
sponded the gentleman gallantly.
home from his office on Carrondolette
street. He suddenly felt his coat
skirt pulled. Turning around he was
not a little astonished to find himself
confronted by a prepossessing wom-
an whom he could not remember ever
having seen before.

"Are you Mr. Chappela?" she asked
in a sweet voice.

Without further ceremony she in-
troduced herself as Mrs. Wood, the
lady who had been falsely accused by
R United States detective. She said
she had approached him because she
had learned that he was a benefactoi
to the worthy poor and that she now
stood sadly in need of assistance. Her
story was that she and her daughter
of tender sge had been keeping a
small variety store and had become
heavily involved in debt. Through
humiliation and want she had man-
aged to struggle along and eke out
an existence. An attachment had now
been issued and a keeper put in her
little store. Tears glistened in her
beautiful brown eyes as she narrated
her pitiful tale. She had $10,000,000
that would soon come to her from her
father's estate and if she could

ing mimic battles, in which he usual-
ly distinguished himself by his activ-
ity, strength and skill. His dexterity
in the use of the bow and arrow ex-
celled that of all the other Indian
boys of his tribe, by whom he was
loved and respected, and over whom
he exerecied unbounded inlauence.
He was generally surrounded by a set
of companions who were ready to
stand or fall by his side.

only stave off the trouble for a
short time-.

The good hearted southerner's sym-
pathy was not confined to words
alone. He went at once to her little
store and paid the $300 demanded by
the keeper and left her $100 besides
to relieve her immediate wants.

It was only a few days following
this when Detective Fitzpatrick con-
cluded to enter the Widow Woods'
place of business and make a thor-
ough search. He had obtained some
new evidence in regard to her deal-
ing with "queer" money.

When he entered the suspected
place he discovered that it was nearly
empty. Everything of value had been
removed. A number of cheap arti-
ficial flowers, bits of worn ribbon and
lace and empty bandboxes constituted
the stock. It was all appearance and
no value. The little room in the rear
of the place had been the Madam's
living quarters; it also was empty ex-
cept a few tattered garments strewn
about.

What puzzled the detective most
was to account for the removal of the
goods without attracting his attention.
The movenents of the woman had
been carefully watched and the de-
tective had recognized the Carrondo-
lette street broker as he visited the
widow's store, and the exit shortly
after of a man very much resembling
the stranger who had met the Widow
Wood in the cemetery on the occasion
of her arrest. It finally came to light
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that the broker had been done out of
four hundred dollars by the widow
who had planned the "keeper" scheme
with a confederate.

After diligent search about the city
the detectives were unable to learn
the whereabouts of the widow, who
had skipped out for parts unknown.
Detective Fitzpatrick was fortunate
enough to secure a photograph of her,
and a number of copies of it were
made and forwarded to the branches
of the secret service in the various
cities of the country.

She was first recognized in Cincin-
nati where she had offered a five-dol-
lar counterfeit bill. When arrested
and searched, no other bad money
was found upon her person, and she
was released for the want of sufficient
evidence.

A secret service officer carrying
the widow's photograph was sure he
had met her while on his way from
Washington to New York. He was
not quite certain, but was sure enough
to attempt to follow her for the pur-
pose of learning her location. She
probably "tumbled" to the detective
while he was eyeing her intently. She
did not affect to notice him, but man-
aged, however, to give him the slip.

Just before the train arrived at Jer-
sey City, the suspected woman got
up from her seat and stepped into the
ladies retiring room at the front end.
The detective was keeping his eagle
eye on this place when the passen-
gers in front of him arose to leave
the car. He worked his way as rap-
idly as possible towards the front-exit,
and rushing to the ferry landing, he
took a position where he could care-
fully view the face of every woman
entering the ferry boat. Not seeing
the suspected woman he was the first
to spring ashore on the New York
side where he again scanned the faces
of the women as they passed. He was
disappointed and ready to kick him-
self when he realized how neatly he
had been done for.

New York city affords one of the
best covers for all clases of criminals.
Here the thief mixes with the throng
and passes along unnoticed. It was a

It is stated that the first battle in
which he was engaged occurred on
Mad River, near where Dayton stands,
between a party of Kentuckians, com-
manded by Col. Benjamin Logan, and
Bowe Shawnees. At this time Tecum-
seh was very young and joined the
expedition under the care of his broth-
er, who was wounded at the first fire.
It is related by some Indian chiefs
that Tecisebh, at the commencement
of the adtion, became frightened and
ran. This may be true, but it is the
only instance in which he is known to

year or more after the occurrence of
the incident just related, when the
same detective while rambling about
the city chanced to meet a well
dressed woman who bore a marked
resemblance to the little milliner. She
turned her head and gave him a side
glance as he passed. He kept along
at a considerable distance and turned
just in time to catch sight of her as
she stepped into 'Johnson's millinery
establishment. Taking up a position
at a point diagonally across the street,
and sheltering himself a little in a
doorway, he was enabled to distin-
guish persons as they passed in and
out of the shop. While he stood
watching, a bright looking boy came
along with a bundle of newspapers
under his arm. The detective called
him up and bargained with him to
do a little. "piping" for him. When
the suspected woman came out of the
millinery store she was pointed out
to the boy who was told to follow her
and, if possible, trace her' to her
home. The boy was promised $5 for
the job if his information proved to
be correct, and he was to meet the
officer later and report. When the
boy came back to the officer he had
followed the woman to a little shop
on Ninth avenue. He said she went
in and took off her bonnet as though
she belonged there.

The detective reported meeting the
woman who had so nicely escaped
him and had located her in a small
store on Ninth avenue where there
hung over the door a sign that read
"Fine Millinery Work Done Here."
It was quite reasonable to believe
that the woman was none other than
the naughty little milliner from New
Orleans and that she was then doing
business in New York. Officer Fitz-
patrick of New Orleans was the only
detective on the force that could pos-
itively identify her, but it wouldn't
do to bring him for that purpose as
she would be sure to see him first,
and having been put upon her guard
she might fly away.

The idea was to plan a ruse for the
purpose of capturing her with evi-
dence to convict. For this purpose

it was necessary to bring a new man
into the field, and I chose an elderly
gentleman who was then employed.

He was a countryman born, and did
not have to act the part, as it was
perfectly natural to him. He ap-
peared simple in his ways, but was in
reality remarkably shrewd. The little
milliner might have been surprised
one morning to receive a visit from
a country dressed old gentleman, and
she blinked her large brown eyes as
he entered her little shop. But her
lips assumed a business smile as she
said, "Be seated, sir."

The room was neatly furnished,
and there was a display of ready-
made bonnets, flowers, etc. The door
of her little trimming room in the rear
stood open, and it was plainly seen
that thd floor was littered with bits
of ribbon, clippings of velvet and
small remnants of silk and lace. The
old gentleman smiled pleasantly; the
woman gracefully sank into her chair.
She folded her hands in her lap and
inclined her head coquettishly to one
side and looked like a polite inter-
rogation point. The old gentleman
explained that his daughter who lived
over in Jersey had asked him to pur-
chase a nice bonnet for her, and as
he passed along the sidewalk he had
read her sign and just stepped in. He
told her that the novelty of a bonnet
making concern had always attracted
his attention and that he would like
to talk with her about her kind of
business.

"Of course1 I will tell you all about
it," she said good humoredly. "I guess
you will get tired of listening before
I get through."

She was a good talker and appeared
to be a woman of refinement and edu-
cation as she prattled along. She
said she had once been rich but had
been unfortunate; her husband had
died from disease and a young and
only daughter had been killed In a
railroad accident. As she talked
glibly she was all the while exhibiting
her stock in trade.

"Here," said she, "is a lovely bonnet
that I trimmed for a rich lady, but it
has not been called for. A fine look-

have shrunk from danger, or to lose
that presence of mind for which he
was afterward remarkably distin-
guished.

It is recorded that when Tecumseh'
was notified to move his band of In-
diana outside the government land,
specified in the treaty of Greenville,
he replied:

"These lands are ours; none has a
right to move us because we were
the first owners; the Great Spirit
above has appointed this place for us,
on which to light our fires, and here

Ing lady came in here mne day and
tried on my bonnets; she wanted a
nice one but I could not fit her. She
said she lived somewhere in the sub
urbs and she was in a great hurry
She finally picked out one and said it
would do well enough for size, but she
wanted it trimmed differently. I have
made the alterations as she described
but have not seen her since. I have
made bonnets for a number of wealthy
people. Some of my customers ride
in their carriages within a block of
my store and walk the rest of the
way, as it would not do for them to
be seen in a little store like this. They
have recognized the fact that I make
the swellest bonnets and sell them at
about half the price asked in the large
millinery parlors."

"Well, I declare," said the old gen-
tleman; "that is about the kind of a
bonnet I want."

"I thought you would fall in love
with it," said the " little milliner, "as
it is beautiful. The woman hasn't
,alled for it, yet even if I thought she
would, I will sell it inasmuch as it is
going out of town and I can make her
another just like it."

After haggling about the grice for
a time the old gentleman concluded to
buy it.

"I will take it along with me," said
he, as he laid down a twenty dollar
bill of the National Shoe & Leather
bank to pay for it.

The milliner picked up the note and
looking it over for a moment, her.
face lit, up with a smile of pleasant
sarcasm, as she said, "Look here, old
fellow, this bill won't do."

The curious expression upon her
face was certainly amusing, and the
countryman thought he noticed a lurk-
ing smile upon her countenance that
betokened sympathy and indicated
that she was posted on that kind of
money.

"Look here, I know that stuff as
well as you do, so you just keep it and
give me something else."

They stood and looked each other
in the face. There was a mutual
sympathy-two souls with but a single
thought.

"My name is David Kirkbride,"
naming a well-known counterfeiter.

"Good gracious," exclaimed the
woman," why didn't you say so? I
have never met you before, but I have
often heard my friend Eva Cole talk
about you. What were you thinking
about when you came in here?"

"Oh, just about what I told you;
besides I thought it was a good
chance to shove a twenty."

"Why," said she, "I buy these bom
nets at Johnson's and keep them for
a stalL If you really want this one,
you are welcome to it."

As she became more confidential
she said, putting on a peculiar smile
"Suppose I had given you your change
in a bill like this one," as she pro
duced a five dollar bill.

"Well, well," said the old fellow.
"it would have been all right with me
But I am keeping pretty shady at this
time; I carry my stuff concealed in
my tobacco pouch and only keep a
little on hand at a time."

"Oh," said she, "you men think you
are smart at doing things, but you're
slow. I was arrested in Cincinnati
by the city detective because I armeed
a counterfeit bill in ,payment for a
pair of gloves, but they searched me
at the police station and couldn't And
any of the 'queer' about me. I put us
a nice spiel and was very indignant,
'and Jim Rufmn, the the chief of po

lice, got scared and turted me loose."
"What do you think! I had more

than a thousand dollars of those five
dollar bills with me at the time, but
they couldn't begin to find them. Just
look here," she said; and reaching
her hand into an opening in her dress
she pulled a string and drew her bus
tle to the front.

This on being opened at the end
contained a pocket. The widow, bY
pulling the string, could move the bus
tie around her waist at will.
"What is this contrivane' ferrr

Kirkbride inquired.
"You can put your hand into it ai<[

see--
He pulled out a handful of cleas

five dollar counterfeit notes. As he
did so he expressed great aimazemeni
at the ingenuity of her plan.

"I have carried 'phoney' with me fot
years," she said, "but no one has evei
discovered or even suspected it."

At this moment the Jersey farmei
reached out and grabbed the widow't
bustle. Unbuckling the belt that held
it, he pulled it from her persofi. She
was greatly surprised when she real
ized that she was at last fairly caught
red-handed.

This charming little widow was now
escorted to my branch office os
Bleecker street. After a long and to
dious questioning and convincing ax
gument on my part, she so far wielded
as to turn "squealer" and assist the
government..

This little oman with the spark
ling brown eye was a fair sapnple oi
exquisite female shrewdness. The itt
tle dodge she played upon the de
tective who in parlance was "gun
ning" her in the car, was this. Sht
stepped into the 'retiring' room, It

down her hair and braided it. Throw
ing her bonnet out. of the window, sb4
put a small worsted cap on her head
Turning her dress (that had bees
specially made for the purpose said
artistically arranged so as to maki
it long or short) inside out, she bore
the appearance of a school girl. As
awning a look of innocent childhood

she could meet the gaze of the offiee
and pass along without discovery.

She was now the entering wedge
to the arrest of a number of persona
connected with the Miner g'ang 4
counterfeiters, and the gover'nmeus
was amply compensated for tht
money expended in running her dowa
through the information she gave.
(Copyright, ISIS, by W. G. Chapman.)

we will remain. As to botndarieq
the Great Spirit above knows ad
boundaries, nor will his i'ed people
acknowledge aay."-Drake's "Life al
Tecumaseb."

Painted.
Mrs. Styles-I see that hand-painted
hats are a millinery novelty for won
mi who are opposed to the destructiorn
of birds for their adornment.
Mr. Styles-WSRl, they ought to ge
with some faces, all rtght----Tonkerl
Btatesnian.

D)O YOUl Gil UP WI[ll A LAM[EIAC?
Have You Rheumatism, Kidney, Liver or

Bladder Trouble?
Pain or dull ache in the back is evi-

fence of kidney trouble. It is Nature's
amell warning to show you that the
track of health is not clear.

Danger Signals.
If these danger signals are unheeded

more serious reasults follow; Bright's
disease, which is the worst form of
kidney trouble, may steal upon you.

The mild and immediate effect of
Swamp-Root the great kidney, liver
and bladder remedy is soon realized.
It stands the highest for its remark- l /
able curative effect in the most dis-
tressing cases. If you need a medi-
cine, you should have the best.

Lame Back.
Lame back is only one of many

symptoms of kidney trouble. Other
symptoms showing that you need -
Swamp-Root are, being obliged to pass
water often during the day and to get
up many times during the night.

Inability to hold urine, smarting in
passing, uric acid, headache, dizziness,
indigestion, sle plessness, nervousness,
sometimes the heart acts badly, rhen-
matism, bloating, lack of ambition,
may be loss of flesh, sallow complex-
ion.

Prevalency of Kidney Disease.
Most people do not realize the alarm-

ing increase and remarkable prevy-
lency of kidney disease. While kidney
disordera are the most common dis- kept up to its hstasnuS
eases that prevail, they are almost the otpPriy withesery bottle.
last recognized by patient and physi- pound-a physician's prescription for
clans, who usually content themselves special diseases.
with doctoring the effects, while the Regular fifty-cent and one-dollar size
original disease constantly undermines bottles at all drug stores.
the system. Don't make any mistake, but remem-

A Trial Will Convince Anyone. ber the name, Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
In taking Swamp-Root you afford Root, and the address, Binghamton,

natural help to Nature, for Swamp- N. Y., which you will find. on every
Root is a gentle healing herbal com- bottle.
EDITORIAL NOTICE-To prove the wonderful merits of Swamp-Root you
may have a sample bottle and a book of valuable information, both sent abso-
lutely free by mall. The book contains many of the thousands of letters
received from men and women who found Swamp-Root to be just the remedy
they needed. The value and success of Swamp-Root is so well known that
our readers are advised to send for a sample bottle. Address Vr. Kilmer &
Co., Binghamton, N. Y., be sure to say you read this generous offer in this
paper. The genuineness of this offer is guaranteed.WHY ME" DRINK AND USE DRUSS, AND HOW LTO CURE THElOUR NEW BOOK TELLS ALL A IOUT IT,sTA T SEAEDN , FREE, ADDRESA
THE KEELEY INSTITUTE. 102 PARK AVENUL. , HOT SPRINGS, ARKANSAS

Absent-Minded.
The professor had just sneezed for

the thirtieth time, and it naturally at-
tracted some attention.

"What's the matter with the profes-
sor?" asked the visitor. "He appears
to have a bad cold."

"Oh, no," said Madame la Profes-
soress. "It is only his fearful absent-
mindedness. I left him in charge of
the baby for a few moments this
morning, and when he cried he gave
him the pepper-pot to play with in-
stead of his rattle."-Harper's Week-
ly.

STUBBORN ECZEMA ON HANDS
"Some nine years ago I noticed

small pimples breaking out on the
back of my hands. They became very
Irritating, and gradually became
worse, so that I could not sleep at
night. I consulted a physician who
treated me a long time, but it got
worse, and I culd pot put my hands
in water. I was treated at the hos-
pital, and it was just the same. I was
told that it was a very bad case of
eczema. Well, I just kept on using
everything that I could for nearly
eight years until I was advised to try
Cuticura Ointment. - I did so, and I
found after a few applications and by
bandaging my hands well up that the
burning sensations were disappearing,
I could sleep well, and did not have
any itching during the night I began
after a while to use Cuticura Soap for
a wash for them, and I think by using
the Soap and Ointment I was much
benefited. I stuck to the Cuticura
treatment, and thought if I could use
other remedies for over seven years
with no result, and after only having
a few applications and finding ease
from Cuticura Ointment, I thought it
deserved a fair trial with a severe
and stubborn case. I used the OintV
ment and Soap for nearly six months,
aid I am glad to rsay that I have
hands as clear as anyone.

"It is my wish that you publish- this
letter toiall the world, and if anyone
doubts it, let them write me and I
will give them the name of my physi-
clan, also the hospital I was treated
at." (Signed) Miss Mary A. Bentley,
93 jUnfversity St, Montreal, Que.,
Sept 14, 1910.

A Settler.
Maud-Jack said when he proposed

that he could give me only the neces-
saries of life.

Ethel-And what did you say?
Maud-I told him that one of the

necessaries of my life was a husband
who could supply me with the luxu-
ries.

Burning Money.
Bjobbs-How did he make his

money?
Slobbs-In smoking tobacco.
Blobbs-Is that so? I've been

smoking tobacco nearly all my life,
but I never made any money at It-
Denver Times.

Not Serious.
"I hear there are grave charges

against Senator Jinks."
"What are they?"
"The sexton's bills."-Baltimore

American.

Malady Worth Having.
"I can't understand my husband,

doctor; I am afraid there is some
thing terrible the matter with him."

"What are the symptoms?"
"Well, I often talk to him for half

an hour at a' time and when I get
through he hasn't the least idea what
I've been saying."

"Don't worry any more about your
husband. I wish I had his gift."-
Stray Stpries.

In Different Parts of the House.
Caller (to little daughter of the

house)-Hullo, dear? Where are you
off to?

Daughter of the Iouse-I'm Just
going up to watch Marie do mother's
hair.

Caller--Oh, dear! Then I'm afraid
we shan't be able to see your mother.

Daughter of the House--Oh, yes;'
you'll find her down there In
drawing room!.

Companions in Misery.
Billa-For all sad words of tongue

or pen-
Stella-Forget it; I'zm an old maid

myself.

There'd one little satisfaction when
a man falls sick, it makes his wifL re-
pent of her ill treatment pf him. Don't
work the game too often, however.

TO CURM A COLD IN ONE DAY
T.kp. LAXATrVUo DREL Qinn

Free lunch is sometimes pretty ex-
pensive food.

Sore Throat and Chest
I am so enthuulistic conceralag

the virtues ofUNTS OIL
that I always keep ubit bCoI It
in the house, mad to my particular
friends I give a bottle unless they
live so near that I can pour out
from my own supply to tide them
over any trouble. Iuse this lial-
ment for colds, rubbing It on my
throat sad chest as a counter Irri-
tant. * * * * I won't my any more
but you see how enthudsastic I am.

Mrs. Ida B. Judd,
1 West 87th Street,

New York City
All Drug Stores5lc and25cbottles.

Maaiacmnd inly by

A. L UICHARDS MEDICINE CO., hersmua, Ta,

WANTED ; r L ?
T'AKE ADOSE OF

if lEST MEDICINE
o., COUGHO coG.4ps

CAn FACUeas Ie saU

f rabsision lu.. 2sams A p

Weak Heart
SMany people safers om weak heats. They may ezper
ease shortness of breath on exertion, paeg over the besrt,
or dissy feeli gs, oppressed brestelg attr mami or their
eyes become blurred, their heat is not se olenly struog
t pump blood to the estremlties, and they have sold hbeds
.sd feet, or poor 'beosese of weskened Mood
to the stomch.' A htealoand ahtetive should beZ
which has so bad ahwftereaot Such is Dr. Pleree's Goldes
Medisal Discovery, wp contates as dangereas sesruties
nor sleehol.

't'reem' r stesestame~er agre yiws tt s/r

toa dalo~sassentlsa way ethat ne
'This tom o etales aso sleobl to shrink up the red blood oerpsecals; be,
thewther band, it mooreas.. their member cd they beoosse wood sod healthy.
It helps the beams system is the osutant maughetureel frih, red Mood, I
helps the stoaeah to as -milat, or lice up the pseper elesagnts me thp hod,
t-shb helping diestion sad oering dp Beds, heme ra d mmyp a
fortabie symptoms, stops eseeuive trise wet is iemlddeses bem@ vws
for the eammie, tida*booded people, the " Diemvery" Is sshohl%
sad withing. to tisaedsarne smeedyrad essu* "JMtu at
medicines ofered by the druggist who is IvO@II Sor a lrger
but Dr. Pieroe's.GoldeoMIadical Disover dasos


