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Queenie's tenth birthday, and she
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He shuddered and passed his hand across
his sunken eyes. Into Queenie's there had
Jeaped a sudden eager jight.
man.” she cried with bated breath,
“are you a fugitive?”’

“A fugitive indeed, hopeless almost,
my last gasp. 1 thought when I lay down
in that hollow at dawn that 1 should never
find strength to rise again!”™

‘Are vou hungry?” asked the child, eag-
erly, as she opened the basket thai was
fastened to her saddle., An almost wolfish

into the man's eyes as
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gleam sprang ghe
handed him out a great packet of home-
made plum buns. She gazed at him in a
species of fascination as he fell upon them.
He must certainly be a real starving fugi-
for never had buns disappeared in
a fashion before. Even Bruce and
Wallace could not have made shorter work
of them. She plunged into hér basket for
and handed it to him,
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nd packet,
ving
“1 am so glad that I brought them. They
for some children in the coltages
er the moor. but they must walit for an-
day I am glad I met you. I
, wanted to see a real fugitive, and
I am so glad 1 came this way
that nobody else is with me. Things
s happen nicest when one alone.
vou have done eating you shall tell
you want to go, and I will help
I have a sort of vow always to help
the distressed. Mamma saild I
make it, and she gives me things to
people who are poor and in want;
ver had a fugitive to help before,
ir wicked enemies pursuing you,
; think?"
<huddered a little. He was eating
but not with that first rav-
cagerness. His face looked just a
ess haggard and ghastly. Queenle
to s«¢ that there was something at-
in that face, and when he spoke
* knew by his veoice that he was not a
man. He spoke like the people
wis accustomed to assoclate with;
like the peasants or fisher folk of
or and seaport. She wondered why he
such very queer clothes, and why
were covered with marks rather like
ArTOwW
‘They are certainly pursuing, but 1
think I have shaken them off for awhile at
least. When I was a boy I knew every
inch of the moor. I used to play at
excaped con-escaping fugitives with my
brother.” He stopped short and another
shudder shook him from head to foot. *“I
could get to Bryanmouth now and slink on
board some butgolng vessel If it were not
for these accursed clothes.*™
“Oh, I know!" eried Queesie. It Is a
gulley slave's dress, and they might know
you by it and betray you But if you
had some other clothes—if 1 were to bring
you a fisherman's suit and one of their

funny hats, would you be able to get away
then ™ )
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“Are you a human child, or a dream phan-
tom come to mock me? Or are you one of
God's angels come down from heaven to
succor the oppressed and distressed?”’

Queehie’'s face was wreathed In smiles.
This-fugitive was delightful. He said just
the right sort of things, and he played up
80 splendidly; yet underlying all the -
lusions with which she surrounded the
situation, was a stirring sense of conviction
that it was all desperate reality to him,
and that here was her chance of doing
something which was not a make-believe
act of charity, but might be the saving
of a fellow-creature from death—or worse.

“1 am only a little girl,”” she answered,
“but there is my vow; and besides, I like
you, and you are one of the prisoners and
captives we always pray for in chureh,
and so 1 know God would like me to help
you. And I can to-day, because it is my
birthday. 1 have a whole five-pound note
spend. I shall go and get some
clothes first of 2ll, and then, when you are
quite properly disguised in them, you shall
have all the rest of the money to put in
your pocket, and you can get away in one
of the coaling boats or flshing smacks, and
your enemlies will npever find yvou."

ie had taken her hand between his and
carried it to his lips. They felt cold to her
warm skin, and she feit that they quiv-
His voice, he
clalmed:

“Child, child, you are indeed an angel-—
a messenger from God. See! I do not fear
to take that name upon my lips, and here
I swear to you by His Holy Name that I
am an innocent man, condemned for the
sin of another, and that if vou help me to
escape that fate worse than death which
they have doomed me to, you help one who
has been unjustly condemned, although he
had no power to prove himself the vietim of
some evil plot. Can you believe that, my
little deliverer?”

She looked Into his eyes; they were very
blue, and very, very sad, but they met
hers fearlessly and fully, and for a moment
lost the hunted look they had worn till
She put out her little hand frankly
and fearlessly and answered:

*1 believe you, man, and I will help you.
They shall not get you again if J can help
it. Come with me, and [ will show you
such hiding place. The dogs found it
and pobody else knows It. Bruce shall stay
with )'u'.'- and guard you, so that you can
pedce. He let
come near if I tell him to watch. There is
beautiful little spring of water, and I
have another packet of buns, and you can
and eat and drink whilst 1 am gone:
then when the
clothes money in
your pocket, you can escape quite nicely.”

She showed him the way to the hiding
place; and indeed without her aid he never
coutld have found the little cunningly hid-
burrow
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den in a Jdip of the rolling down,
through which a little brook ran trickling
and gurgling. The exhausted fugitive sank
down upon the bed of dried leaves almost
overcome with the revulsion of his feelings,
and Queenie, after having made all possi-
ble arrangements for
BEruce

his comfort, and set

On mounted her
by hound’s
broad back, and cantered merrily towards
the town, her mind =so full of thoughts and
her brain In such a whirl of
that she had to pull herszelf together as she
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she carried about with her.

“He i= such a nice Tugitive,’
ered (o herself. “He savs just exactly
right things; and I'm quite, gquite sure he«
innocent. I could see it in his eyes, :
of him to tell me, it
makes it all so much more romantic. | be-
Heve 1 would have helped him even If he
had been naughty. I amm often naughty my-
self, and it must be so dreadful to be =shut
up always in a dark dungeon, and to have
chaing on one's feet, and perhaps be
starved and beaten. Oh, 1 know 1 should
be a fugitive if I could. 1 am so glad the
dogs found him. I1f I can oniy get him a
disguise, and he gets safely away, I shall
be =0 happy. It Is a real birthday advent-
ure!™ _

Queenie put up her pony at the hotel
and walked gravely about the town mak-
ing her purchases, The littie lady from the
big house five miles away was very well
known, and her purchase of a man’s sailor
suit, with idstructions (taken Jast thing
from the fugltive himself) about the size
and length of the garments, excited no sur-
prise. Queenie was pleased and sur-
prised at the low price of the garments, dnd
thought how nice the fugitive would look
in the blue guernsey with its red anchor,
and the wide trousers and strong sea boots,
She got him & woollen Tam o' Shanter cap,
as well as the, sou-wester with its water-
proof curtain, and after having ordered all
these things to be sent at once to the hotel,
she went another little prowl about some
most attractive shops by the wharf, and
bought a big clasp knife, two or three large
bandkerchiefs with startling designs upon
them, a flannel shirt, a woolen comforter,
and a big wallet which she presently filled
with bread and meat and an apple pasty,
amd a flask containing some whisky.

These treasures she Insisted on carrying
herself, and arrived at the hotel flushed
and radiant, with two sovereigns and quite
a lot of silver still in her pocket. It was a
little tiresome that the Kindly people were
so anxlous to be allowed to send at least
the larger parcels home by the carrier's
cart for her, but Queenie was used to get-
ting her own way, and she was not to be
persuaded,

“]l want to take them and give them as 1
go home. They are presents,” she ex-
plained; and when It appeared that Wal-
lace was willing to have a bale strapped
upon his broad back, the difficulties of
transport vanished. Queenie stuffed her
saddle basket as full as it would hold, tied
the sou'wester to it, with the shirt and
comforter inside, and the larger parcel was
intrusted to Waliace, who had piayed a
part In too many games of desert islands
and hair-breadth escapes of ali kinds, to
resent being turned into a beast of burden
at his little mistress's wish

The September sun was westering when
Queenie rode down into the hollow where
was the fugitive's hiding place, and sum-
moned Bruce by a soft call.” He came
springing out, and the little girl knew by
this that all was well, and on giving the
preconcerted signal, she was rewarded by
seeing the fugitive looking cautiously
forth through the almost invisible opening’
of his lair. :

“It is all safe! 1 have brough: every-
thing you asked for, and a few more things
that I thought of my own self. I've read
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‘giant refreshed.”
She gave him

“I want to stay till you are dressed, and
ser what yvou look like; and whether any-
body would know you again. 1 hope you
will like what I have chosen. I told the
man exactly what you saild about the size
they were to be.” .

S0 Queenie waited about, looking at the
shining of the sun over the distant sea, and
the long, long shadows that played over
the moor. She made up her mind to ride
home wvery fast when once she had seen
her fugitive safely started, and wondered
whether she had better tell them at home
of her advemture, or whether she should
Iseep it a secret.

Her last purchase after her lunch had
been a sheet of notepaper, an envelope and
A stamp, and she had written her own
rame and address upon the envelope in her
clear, round hand. She took this out of
her pocket and was gazing at it, when shke
suddenly gave a little jump, because the
fugitive had come springing out—and oh
what a different fugitive he was! His
eyes were oright; his step was free and
elastie; the hunted look had almost passed
out of his eyes. He looked like a hand-
some Yyoung fisherman in a new sult ol
working clothes, and she fairly ciapped her
Lhands at sight of him.

“Oh. you do look nice! But how differ-
ent it makes you! 1 don't think anybody
would” take you for a fugitive now!"”

“1 must not forget that I am one though,
my little preserver,” he said, with a look of
geriousness passing across his smiling face.
*“1 shall be watched for, 1 expect. But the
dusk will soon be here, and at least 1 have
row a splendid chance! I need not slink
about out of sight of every man—a marked
and hunted fugitive. With ordinary caution
and care I ought now to contrive to elude
pursuit. Thank heaven I c¢an talk broadd
Devinshire with any man. And I ean pull
an oar and sall and steer with the best of
them, I was not brought up on the west
for nothing! Oh, I cught to make
good my escape now. And for you, my
child, my little guardian angel, what can 1
say to you? How can I thank you?”

She looked into his face, smiling shyly
and happily. She had not felt shy of him
when he was a hunted fugitive, but now
that he looked so brave and handsome and
strong she felt a little childish timidity.
They seemed in one way such friends, and
in another such strangers!

“Oh, I don't want to be thanked. I am so
very, very pleased about it! It has been a
beautiful birthday adventure; and 1 have
s0 wanted to have a real adventure all by
myself, with nobody to say ‘don’t' to any-
thing. If there had grown-ups here
to-day, perhaps they would have said
‘Don’'t’ and spoilt everything.”

“1 think that highly probable,” =aid the
fugitive, grimly; and then his face soft-
ened, and he took her hands in his, and
gazed down with a very strange vxvressh:n
into her earnest, upturned face.

“But, little one, do not be too much
afraid of Jhe grown-ups and their ‘don’ts.’
Perhaps if 1 had that word spoken more
to me In my youth, it would have been bet-
ter. God in heaven knows that 1
nocent what they lald to my charge,
and what brought me into the hands of
the law; but perhaps had I been less reck-
and wild in my vouth, there would
have been more to belleve and stand by
me when this came upon me, and things
would not have appeared so blick agalnst
me. There is much to be said on the Stde
who say ‘don't’ to us in our
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“"Here is a with the rest of the
money,” she after a little pause.
“Oh, please you must take it—vou really
must. 1 shall be so withappy if you don’s
indeed, it's my birthday and I
said to mother when 1 got it—indeed I did
-] don't want anything more myself—
lcok at all my presents, mummy. 1 shall
try and make happy with this.
Truly 1 did. And so you must please have
it to get away with., Fugitives always
find money useful. Indeed,'l know a good
deal about it—more than you do per-
haps; and please you must!"”

He took her hand, purse and
carried them to his lips;, and herself
slipped the purse into one of his pockets,
he making no further resistance.

“And now I must really go home,” she
gald: “But pleasze will you write to me to
say when you get safely away. At least
you need not write if that perhaps might
be dangerous, but please post this blank
sheet of paper when you are quite, quite
safe; and when I get it I shall say to my-
self, ‘My fugitive has got safe away over
the seas.” Will you promise, please?"

He took the paper, folded it carefully
and thrust it into his pocket. *“l promise!”
he said, a little huskily.

The sun’'s rim was almost touching the
horizon as he lifted the child upon her
pony and put her little foot in the stirrup.

“God bless you and Keep you always, my
child,”” he said, in a very low voice, "and
may you never lack a friend in need should
any trouble or affliction fall upon your
fair head in life’'s journey—which God for-
bid!"

She looked up into his face, and =he was
certain there were tears in his eyes. Bhe
held up her rosy lips with perfecti simplic-
ity and sweetness.

“Good-bye, dear fugitive; I shall ask God
every day to take care of you, and help
you to get away quite safely, and to make
you always a good man.”

He bent his head as a man who worships,
and kissed her on the mouth.

“And 1 will pray to Him again in faith,
for myself and for one who has come to
me as an angel from Him, and has brought
back to me the faith in Him which 1 had
well nigh lost.”

She rode away in the soft glow of the
sinking syn, waving her hand at intervals
till the ridge of the moor shut him out
from view. hen, setting her pony at a
gallop, she rode merrily home, to find her
mother on the iookout for her, just begin-
ning to be anxious to get her darling back
safe.

“1 have had a lovely day, mummy darl-
ing, and have spent_all my money, and
given all the things away. Some day I'll
tell you every word about It; but I want it
10 be a secret for a little while.™

And as Queenie was famous for her little
secrets and mysteries, nobody was aston-
ished at her reticence as to her day's pro-
ecedings. She looked too happy and bloom-
ing for any anxlety to be raised.

Three days later the little one caught a
scrap of conversation between her parents.

“He seems to have got clean away. There
has been no capture. Well, poor fellow, I
feel almost relieved myself. I remember
reading the case when it came on; I used
to know some of the Eastecourts in my
-youth, and it was that family. I know the
forgery was not proved completely to the
satisfaction of the public, but the lad bad
been wild and reckless, and it went against
: I often think that the doom of a con-
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8he spoke not a ipred

but she hugged her conviction that so it
was, and that her parents were glad he
had escaped. g2

It was about a fortnight later when she
received her envelope, and though she
knew it was hers by the writing, it had
such a funny stamp upon f§, not a bit like
hers, and her father as gave it to her
asked smilingly, * y Whatever little
friend have you writing from Las Palm-
as? ‘

“Where is Las Palmas®™ agiked Queente,
with a rose face and a beating heart.

“It is the Grand Canary; an island be-
longing to Spain. I was once there a few
hours coming from the Cape. But who
can be writing to you from there”'

“It isn't a letter,”” sald Queenle, as she
vpened it and saw her blank sheet of paper
irside, “it's only from a man who sailed
from Bryanmouth on my birthday. I gave
him some things for his outfit, and he was
to post this letter when he had got away
sate—got there safe, 1 mean."

Her parents looked at her.and at each
other. It was on Queenie’'s birthday that
the papers had notified the escape of a
convicet from Dartmoor, during a heavy
fog the previous day. Her mother drew
her towards her and said:

“Tell us all about it, darling. We shall
not scold you.”

And so Queenrie told all the story of her
birthday adventure with the fugitive, her
purents listening with an excitement al-
most equal to her own.

When she had gone to her nursery her
father leaned back in his chair, and his
gravity gave way 10 & ringing peal of
laughter.

“The New Woman! the New Woman'! To
think that the first time the child should go
any distance alone she should contrive and
carry through an adventure like that!
What are our daughters coming to?"

But the mother smiled tenderly as she
replied:

“*Nothing very new about it, I think, my
dear, but only as old as some old, old
words, ‘Blessed are the merciful, for they
shall obtain mercy!

On Queenie’s next birthday, in addition
to her other presents she recelved a won-
derful pendant of Spanish topaz set in an-
cient silver—a treasure that made her
mother's eyes sparkle. There was nothing
to denote who had been the sender, save a
few words penclled on a sheet of blank
paper:—"In token of an everlasting grati-
tude.”’

‘4t is from my fugitive,” sald Queenie;
and she looked at her treasure with
sparkling eyes, “"Now 1 know
safe and that they did not catch him."

And later on she confided to the dogs:
“You dear creatures, you desemve to have
a birthday present yourselves, for it was
vou who found him, and vou who helped
me all the way through. But anyvhow we
ald have a real adventure, and though I've
promised not to do things like that ngain
without telling somebody grown up, I shall

always be so very, very glad about it,
and that our fugitive did get safe away!”

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Beginning Professional Life.
Smart Set.

Carrie—I suppose, now that Mr. Emdee
has hi= diploma, he will begin practicing.
Harry—Yes; economy,

The Difference.

Judge.
Smith—The d
can t?
Brown—No,
wag his tall
fish.

og's tall can’t wag the dog,
landed
wagging

but the
without

fish cannot
the entire
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A Way Out of It

Smart Set.

Mr. B'Goode—=Do vou think vou'd muke
good minister's wife?

Miss De Bright—I'm not positive. 1f I
don’'t, you know you might try some other
profession,

a

A Disagreeable Characteristie,
Life.

Katharine—I detest that Mr. Tiffington.

Marguaret—Why, Katharine?

“Oh, he's the Kind of man who always
calls when you are expecting somebody
else who doesn’'t come.”

Further Informnation.
Puck.

His Little Son—Papa, i= a skeptic a man
who doesn't belleve what he can't under-
stand?

The Deacon—Yes; especially If it {8 some-
thing that doesn’'t suit him.

Reasonahble Presumption.

Minneapolis Sun.

Mrs. Bixby--Are you sure it was my hus-
band who ordered these groceries?

Grocer's Boy (cheerfully)—No, ma'am, 1
ain't sure, but 1 &'pose vou got the stifikit
to show for it. Quit yer kiddin’.

Commendable Caution.

Judge.

Foster—Curious affair aboul " that New
York man that is going to start out to
discover the North pole,

Felton—How so?

Foster—Why, he delayed starting until
the relief expedition wes already on the
way.

Something Wrong.

Philadelphia Press. .

“Now, John, gee here!” she be%fm. with
set jaw. “'I must have $20 to-day.™

“All right,”
it is.”

"Goodness, John!" she exclaimed, paling
visi;ﬂy. “what's the matter? Aren't you
well 2"

sald John, promptly, *“here

They Feel Safe.

Ealtimore American.

Prince Ching-—But are you not worried
over the prospect of severe punishment,
after the foreign envoys decide what they
want?

Prince Tuan—No;* our children will be
dying of old age before the preliminary
negotiations are completed.

Peoetry.

Letroit Journal.

The Night Wind stirs uneasily.

“Why do you croon?"’ asks the Owl, In
fretful cadence.

“Well, T have to do something that
rhymes with moon, of course!” sighs the
Night Wind.

There is poetry In nature,

Motherly Advice.

Chicago News.

“Johnny,"” sald the St. Louis mother, *1

want you to quit using that low, vulgar
language.”’

“Why, mother,” replied Johnny, “Shak-
speare sald what 1 just said.”

“Then you must quit assoclating with
him,” said the good woman. “He's not a
fit companion for you.”

Te an Extreme.

Chicago Tribune.

“I believe in being Kind to the birds and
all that.,” said Miss Hankypank, *“but I do
think Clara Deager carries it too far.”

“What has she been doing now?" asked

the other girl
“She refused Harry Singleshell because
somebody told her that when he went out

rowing he always his oars.” *
A Color Effeet.
Life. i

Club—Say, mother, I saw a colored man |

with a gun around over yonder
awhile ’m Do you think t.lluo’s, any

Mother—Well, that depends on the oior..

that he is

powers and

Was he red?
*“No. He looked
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known as our Men’s and.
Boys’ Shoe Department.-Not -
having room for the stock
in our east room, we ofier

50,000 PAIRS
| MEN'S AND BOY'S FOOTWEAR |

at greatly reduced prices.
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This is the greatest oppor=
tunity ever offered to save |

money on Shoe
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26 and 28 E. Washington St.

pressing their minds freely, on the =sub-
jects they are employed to teach, but that
she is of opinion that they ought to have
better taste and judgment than to use us
an awful example the career of her late
husband, whose money pays the salaries
of the economic professors. This is not
altogether without point, from a senti-
mental standpoint.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY,

The United States contains nearly 6,000,000
separate farms.

There is not much show for Hawaill for
statehood. The registered vote for the
islandg is only 11,000

Clerks and the clergy are the most nu-
merous patrons of the bicycle. Teachers
are also great patrons of the wheel,

The next census round-up will find 100,-
000,000 in the United States. So says the
superintendentof the Census Bureau.

A wideawake American has erected steam
pumps on the Jordan and is supplying
churches all over Europe with genuine Jor-
dan water.

The cheapest postal service in the world
is that of Japan, where for 2 seu—adbgnt
1 2-5 cents—letters are conveyed all over
the empire.

The scheme to fivide Texas has been
revived” 1f it should ever come to any-
thing El Paso would be made the capital
of the new State.

According to a statement in one of the
Chicago papers, one-fifth of the marriages
contracted in that city linally bring ap in
the divorce courts.

German silver is not silver at all. but
an alloy of various of the baser metals,
which was invented im China, and used
there for centuries.

When a coal fire i8 in use for heating
and the electriec i h‘ for lighting an in-
habited room the s purer than by #ay
of the othetr plans tried for heating and
lighting.

The St. Paul Pioneer Press predicts that
Congress will be asked to Inaugurate a
national good roads system, since town-
ships, counties and States are slow o
move in such matters.

Careful inguiries made in Polynesian
jslands, in New Guinea and West Africa
indicate that typhoid fever does not occur
in those regions, but seems to be a by-
product of civilization.

tlook is not so favorable to man
belTx (t)ge ascendant animal. A learned
German professor claims to have made the
discovery that man existed on earth before
the monkeys appeared,

George C. Ridiel, who was hurt by a car
collision near Teoledo, O., had hair raven
black. In less than an hour it turned white
as snow. The phenomenon is explained as
being the result of fright and pain.

The cemsorship s a very real thing in

China. There anvone who writes an Im-
moral book Is pnnluhoduwithinlc.nbhﬂ of
the heavy bamboo and banish lite
Anyom:zho reads it Is also pnnbl& .
of the | nization of a fanatica
Reports ‘ org:' Rangtise
ﬂntnot be divided among the
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Fngland makes her full share. Irish stew
is not an Irish, but an English dish, and
Turkish baths did not originate in Turkey,
but in Russia.

The Japanese government is conslderirg
the advisability of inflicting capital puni=h-
ment by means of suffocation—placing the
subject in an alr-tight chamber and then
exhausting the air from the chamber by
means of a pump.

Professor Lewin, of Berlin, has found
among 300 laborers who constantly handle
copper elght men whose hair had in conse-
quence obtained a greenish tinge, which no
washing wouldl remove. The phenomenon
has been known, he says, 250 yvears, but It
takes several vears to produce it.

Money is being subscribed, chiefly in Bos-
ton, Mass., to test in the Supreme Court of
the United States the constitutionality of
the election laws in Louisiana Naorth
Carolina, which practically disfranchis
the negroes of the two States. The total
expense is expected to be about £5.000,

Heavy cars, each holding sixty passen-
gers, traveled easily thirty-seven miles in
one hour over the Albany & Hudson elec-
tric railway at the formal opening recentiy.
The road is Interesting in that it is the
longest “third-rail” road in the world, and
although an experiment, It seems to be ;
perfect success.

More animals are lost to the stage
through fear than through viciousness.
The show peogple dread a timid lion. tiger
or leopard, not only because in its panic 1t
is Hkely to injure the trainer, but because
it I8 unreliable, and may take fright and
spoll & performance at any moment from
the slightest causes.

The_practice of olling roads to keep the
dust wn was begun in California n fow
years ago and is extending to several parts
of that State. The dry season is o0 I ng
that the idea of obtaining dustless roads is
naturally attractive to Californiars and the
success that has attended the use of oil
for this purpose promises to cause its even
more general! adoption.

Matrons of Infant asylums say that a
foung infant will be cross all day if dressed
n a gray frock, but contented and happy
if dressed in a bright red frock. Children
from two to four are much less affected
by the color of their drass. It is commonly
observed in kindergartens that the younger
children prefer the red playthings, while
the older children prefer the blue,
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How to Write It.

To write an historical novel,
‘Tis well to decide on a time

That's ancient enough to permit you
To ring in a hero sublime.

Some time when the men folks were wearing
Attire of remarkable style, .

And muttéred “Gadzooks,” or said "“"Prithee,™
With sart of an innocent smile.

To write an historical novel,
Your hercine must be a dream,

Wah Hps that are simply a marvel,

] m.vlu: a languorous gleam.
Three in each chapter she curtseys,
Ko g gl X 70

veér your readers
. By telling of her in a rage.

No External
Sympioms.

The blood
yet with ro extermal sigms,

may be in bad condition,
no skin
eruption or sores to indicate it, The
symptoms in such a variable
appetite, poor digestion, an indescribable
weakness sud ne loss of flesh
and a general run-down condition of the
system — clearly sbowing the blood hag

cases being

YOuUsness

lost its nutritive gualities, has become thin
and watery, It is in just such cases thal,
S.S. 8. has done some of 1its quickest ane
most effective work by buildiag up the
lood and supplying the clements lacking

to make it strong and vigorous.

“My wife uscd sev-
eral boftles of S. S. S.
as a blood ]‘r‘.:.'iﬁ(‘f and
to tone up a weak and
emaciated eystem with
very marked effect by
way of improvement. &
“We regard it a N
great tonic and blood 38
urifier.”—J. F.Dory,

inceton, Mo,
SSSﬁnd the appetite im»

proves at once, strength
returns, and nervousness vanishes as Bew
rich pure blood once more circulates
through all parts of the system.

S. 8. S. is the only purely vegetabls
blood purifier known. It contains no mim
erals whatever. Send for oy free bock
on blood and skin diseases and write out
physicians for any information or advics
wanted. No charge for medical advice.
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