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LULU WED A SOJER BOY

AND FATHER WAS FURIOUS

A, C. Miller of Highland Park Has to
Be Locked in His Room by
His Wite.

s, | | v |

% The Gentleman From Indiana

By BOOTH TARKINGTON 3

Copyright by Doubleday & McClure Co., 1899

Chapter XIV.—Continued.

When he had gone, the editor laid her hand
on Fisbee's arm. ‘‘Dear,’’ she said, ‘'do you
think you would take cold if you went over
to the hotel and made a mote of all the ar-
rivals for the last week—and the departures,
too? 1 noticed that Mr. Harkless always
filled two or three—sticks, lsn't It?—with

New York Sun Special Service

Chicago, Aug. 19.—As interesting a ro-
mance as Highland Park has known in
many & day, came 10 a critical stage yes-
terday, when, blushing and stammering,
pretty Lulu Miller, 19 years old, the belle
of the place and the daughter of one of
that suburb's prominent and wealthy citi-
zens, toid her parents that she had E_‘]Dped lhelll'l. an.d things about tl}em, and sunl:‘eh-:;‘w
with a private of a Fort Sheridan regi- it ‘read’ very nicely. You must ask the
ment, and had become his wite in Chicago landlord all about them; and, if there aren’t
a week ago yesterday. The soldier 1s | 20Y. We can take up the same amount of
Private Lawrence Church of Company I, space ]mne'nting thle dull times, just as he
Twentieth’ regiment, U. S. A., now sta- used to. You see I've read the Herald faith-
tioned at Fort Sheridan. 5 fully; isn’t lL_P g‘ood thing 1 alw'a&'s sub-

A. C. Miller, the father of the bride, bé- seribed for it? She patted Fisbee's cheek,
came 8o incensed when his daughter told and laughed gaily Into his mild, - vague old
bhim of the marriage, it is =ald, that he | *¥°%
turned her out of doors, and vowed she "It won't be this scramble to ‘fill up’ much
should never cross the threshold of the | longer. 1 have plans, gentlemen,' she cried,
bhomestead again. The yourng woman was “and before long we will print news.
forced to seek shelter last night with | We must buy ‘plate matter' instead of ‘pat-
friends, and is staying temporarily with | ent Insides’'; and 1 had a talk with the As-
Mrs. A. B. Lancaster in Highland Park. soclated Press people in Rouen—but that's for

Private Church’s wooing has extended | afterwhile. And I went to the hospital this
over several months. Although the girl | morning before I left. They wouldn't let me
had wealth, social position, and a host of | se@ him again, but they told me all about
admirers, he did not despair, and ten days | bim. and he's better; and 1 got Tom to go to
ago she gave him the whispered *‘yes” the jall—he was so mystified, he doesn’t know
that told him he had won the fight. He | What 1 wanted it for—and he saw some of
applied for a week’s furlough and it was | thoso beasts, and I can do a column of de-

granted. Last Monday, on a plausible | Scription besides an editorial about them, and
shopping pretext, the girl came to Chj- | I Will be flerce enough to suit Carlow, you
cago, where she met' her lover. Church | M2y believe that. énd I've been talking lo

Senator Burns—that is, listening to Senator
Burns, which is much stupider—and T think

eecured a llcense and they were married
by a justice of the peace. Thelir honey-

moop was spent in Chicago. The expira- 1 can do an article on national polities. I'm
tlon of Private Church's furlough made it | POt very well up on locgl '1““'3.5. yet, .b“IL
necessary for him to report to his com- | [——  She broke off suddenly. ‘“There!

think we can get cut to-morrow's number
without any trouble. By the time you get
back from the hotel, father, 1'll have half my
stuff written—'written up,” I mean. Take
your big umbrella and go, dear, and please
ask at the express office if my typewriter has
come.""

She laughed again with sheer delight, like
a child, and ran to a corner and-got the cot-
ton umbrella and placed it in the old man's
hand. As he reached the door she called
after him: “‘Walit!"" and went to him and
knelt before him, and, with the humblest,
proudest grace in the world, turned up his
trousers to keap them from the mud. Ross
Schofield had never considered Mr. Fisbee a
particularly sacred sort of person, but he did
from that moment. The old man made some
timid protest at his daughter's action, but she
answered: ““The great ladies used to buckle
the Chevalier Bayard's spurs for him, and
you'ra a great deal nicer that the chev—-
You haven't

pany last night.

When she appeared at her home she
was welcomed with tears and fond greet-
ings by her parents. When she broke the
news that she was a wife, however, and
told the identity of her husband, the wel-
come was turned to a storm of reproaches.
Mr. Miller went into such a passion, it is
declared, that hls wife, alded by servants,
locked him securely In one of the rooms of
the Miller home, where he was still con-
fined until a late hour last night.

Mr. Miller was formerly the owner of
the fashlonable Park hotel at Hot Springe,
Ark. Later he came to Chicago and as-
sumed the direction of the Mildlothian
Golf Club and afterward the Chicago Ath-
letle assoclation. Private Churech is said
to be the son of a wealthy farmer living
near Elkbart, Ind.

You don't have to get drunk to get a

apy rubbers! I don't believe
big head. Dr. Dick says overeating will | any of you have any rubbers!” And not until
do it. Red Raven Splits make big heads | poth [Fisbee and Mr.

Schofield had promised
to purchase overshoes at once, and in the
meantime not to step In any puddles, would
she let her father depart upon his errand.
He crossed the square with the strangest,
jauntiest step ever seen in (Plattville. Solo-
mon Tibbs had a warm argument with Miss
Selina as to his identity, Miss Selina main-
taining that the fgure under the big um-
brella—only the legs and coat tails were wvis-
ible to them—was that of a stranger, prob-
ably an Englishman.

In the Herald office the editor tﬂrne'i
smiling, to the paper's remaining vassal. “*Mr.
Schofield, I heard some talk in Rouen of an

little.

Soo Line Into Bilsmarck.

For the celebration on account of the
entrance of the Soo Line into Bismarck,
N. D. Speclal excursion will leave Minne-
apolis and St. Paul Aug. 22d. Very low
rates. Apply at Ticket Office 119 So.
Third St., for particulars.

If You Want to Sell

Anything, remember a little want ad in
the Journal will get you a buyer.

Not an Apology—
but

Perhapa when you asked your gro-
cer for Apitezo to-day or yesterday he
said “All out.” Of course he didn’t
offer anything else, for there’s nothing
else like Apitezo. But you were dis-.
appointed. Wae feel that this was not
quite our fault. Our kitchens are large
enough to feed every person in the
State with Apitezo for three meals
a day.

It simply happened that the groeer,
and the wholesaler who supplies him,
did not foresee thal so many people

‘would want more Apitezo at onae,

Your grocer’s stock gave out, and
under the demand from the grocers
for rush deliveries, the wholesalers’
stocks gave out.

We are sorry that this happened.
Buch an occurrence is always a set-
back to a business. The speed 'of
trains is limited, but within that
limit your dealer will have a new
stock of Apitezo.

And |

| and go down there right off.

oll company that had been formed to pros-
pect for kerosene in Carlow county. Do you
know anything about it?"

Rosa, surfeited with honor, terror, nnrl pos-
‘sessed by a sweet distress at finding himself
tete-a-tete with the lady, looked at the wall
and replied:

“D, it's that Eph Watts' foolishness."”

“Do you know If they have begun to dig

for it yet?"
“Ma'am?" eald Ross.
“Have they begun the digging yet?"

“No, ma'am:; I think not. They've got a
contrapshun fixed up about three miles south.
I don't reckon they've bgun yet, hardly;
they're gittin’ the machinery in place. I
heard Eph say they'd begin to bore—
dig, I mean, ma'am, I meant to gfay
dig—"" He stopped, utterly confused and
unhappy; and she understood his manly pur-
pose, and knew him for a gentleman whom
she liked.

“You musn't be tco much aurprlsad " she,
said: **but in spite of my ignorance about
such things. T mean to devote a good deal of
space to the oll company; it may come to be
of great importance to Carlow. We won't
go into it in to-morrow's paper, beyond an
item or so; but do you think you could pos-
sibly find Mr. Watts and ask him for suvme
information as to thelr progress, and if it
would be too much trouble for him to call
here some time to-morrow afternoon, or the
day after? 1 want him to give me an inter-
view if he will. Tell him, please, he will very
greatly oblige us."

“Oh, he'll come all right,” answered her
companion, quickly. ~‘I'll take Tibbs' buggy
Eph won't lose
no time gittin® . here!"” And with this en-
couraging assurance he was flylng forth,
when he, llke the others, was detained by her
golicitious care. She was a born mother. He
protested that in tbe buggy he would be
perfectly sheltered; besides, there wasn’t
another umbrella about the place; he liked to
get wet, anyway; had always loved rain, The
end of it was that he went away In a sort
of tremor, wearing her ralncloak over his
shoulders, which garment, as it covered its
owner completely when she wore It, hung
almosat to his knees. He darted around a cor-
per, ard there, breathing deeply, tenderly re-
moved it:; then, borrowing paper and cord at
a neighboring store, wrapped It neatly, and
stole back to the printing office on the ground
floor of the Herald building, and left the
package in charge of Bud Tipworthy, mys-
terlously charging him to care for it as for
his own life, and not to open It, but if the
lady so much as set one foot out of doors
before his return, to hand It te her with
the message: “He borrowed another oft J.
Hankins.""

Left alone, the lady went to the desk and
stood for a time lpoking gravely at Harkless'
chair, She touched it gently, as she had
touched it once befora that morning, and then
she spoke to it as If he were sitting there,
and as she would not have spoken, had he
been sitting there.

“You didn't want gratitude, did you?'' she
whispered, with sad lips.

Sonn she smiled at the blue ribbons, patted
the chair gaily on the back, and, seizing upon
pencil and pad, dashed into her work with
rare energy. She bent low over the desk,
her pencil moving rapidly, and, except for a
momentary jnterruption from Mr. Tipworthy,
she seemed not to pause for_ breath; cer-
tainly her pencil did not. She bad covered
many sheets when her father 'returned; and,
as he came in softly, not to disturb her,
ghe was so deeply engrossed she did not hear
him; nor did she lcok up when Parker en-
tered, but pursued the formulation of her
fast-dying ideas ‘with the same single pur-
pose and abandon; so the two men sat and
waited while thelr chieftainess wrote absorb-
edly. At last she glanced up and made a
little startled exclamation at seeing them
there, and then gave them cheery greeting.
Each placed several scribbled sheets before

her, and she, ‘having first assured
herself that Fishee had bought his
overshoes, and having expressed a
fear that Mr. Parker had found her um-

brella too small, ag he looked damp (and in-
deed he was damp), crled pralses on their
notes and offered the reporters great ap-
plause.

“it is all so splendid!"" she cried. “‘How
eouli you do it so quickly? And in the
rain, too! This is exactly what we need. I've
done most of the things I mentioned, I think,
and made a draught of some plans for here-
after. And about that man's coming out for
congress, 1 must tell you it Is my greatest
hops that he will. We can let it
go until he does, and then— But doesn't
it seem to you that it would be a good notion
for the ‘Herald' to have a woman's page—
‘For Femlinine Readers,” or “Of Interest to
Women'—once a week?"” i

“A woman's page!" exclaimed Fisbee. “I
could never have thought of that, could you,
Mr. Parker?”

““And now,"” she continued, “I think that
when I've gone over what I've written and
beat it into better shape I shall be ready fo1
something to eat. Isn't It almost time for
lunchecn?"’

This simple, and surely natural, inquiry had
a singular, devastating effect upon her hear-
ers. They looked upon each other with
fallen jaws and complere stupefaction.. The
old man began to grow pale, and Parker
glared about him with a wild eye. Fortun-
ately, the editor was too busy at her work
to notice their agitation: she applied herself
to making alterations here and there, some-
times frowningly croseing out whole lines and
even paragraphs, sometimes smiling and
beaming at the writing; and, as she bent
earnestly over the paper, against the dark-
ness of the rainy day, the glamour about her

to move them.
of the Surprise Store stock of Men’s and
coats, Pants, Furnishings and Hats.

In order to dispose of the balance of the stock we have made another deep

THE GLOSING-0UT S
0f The Surprise Store

Is Rapidly Drawing toa Close
WON'T YOU HELP CARRY THESE GOODS AWAY?

They must be moved and quickly, too. We want the public
We must clear away this stock, the balance

Boys’ Suits, Over-

cut in the prices. Goods almost given away.

The prices tell the whole

story. Everybody wonders.

Beginning to-morrow, Wednesday, we place on
sale all of The Surprise Store’s Men’s, Boys’
and Children’s Straw Hats that sold for 50c,
$1.00, $1.50 and $2.00,for........................

8c

318-320
Nicoliet Av.

H. Eilerman & Son

318-320
Nicollel Av,

| the brow, walked in ‘there.

fair hair was llke a light in the room.

the minds of her two companieds, this lustre
was a gentle but unbearable accusation; sand
each dreaded the moment when her work
should be finished, with a great dread. There
was a small ‘‘store-rodm’’ adjoining the of-
fice, and presently Mr, Parker, swmtin‘ at
The old” man
gave him a look of despairing reproach, but
in 8 moment the foreman's volce was heard:

“Oh, Mr. Fisbes, cap |:rou step here a sec-
ond?""

“Yes, indeed!'' was Fisbee's reply; anrl he
fled gulltily into the ‘‘store-room,” and
Parker cloced the door. They stood knee-
deep in the clutter and lumher !acing each
other nbjectly it il

““Well, we're bath ﬂone. Anyway, Mr. Fia-
bee,’" remarked the foreman.

“Indubitably, Mr. Parker,"
answered: *it 18 too true.”

““Never to think g blame thing about dinner
for her!" Parker continued, remoreefully.
“And her a lady that can 'turn off copy like
& rotary snowplow in a Dakota bllzzard! Did
you see the sheets she's piled up on that
desk?""

“There is no cafe—nothing—in Plattv!l‘le,
that could prepare food worthy of her,”
groaned Fisbee. '‘Nothlng!"

“And we never thought of it. Never made
a single arrangement. . Never struck us she
didn't llve on keeping us dry and belng good,
1 guess.’

“How can I go in there and tell her that?"

“Lord!"

‘“She cannot go to the hotel—"

“Well, T guess not! It ain't fit for her.
Lum's table is hard enough on a strong man.
Landls doesn’'t know & good cake from & Fiji
miesionary pudding. I don't expect pie is
much her style, and, besides, the Palace Ho-
| tel pies—well!—the boss was a mighty un-
complainlng man, but I used to notice his
articles on field drainage got kind of sour and
low-spirited when they'd been having more
than the regular allowance of ple for din-
ner. She can't go there anyway, it's no use;
it’s after 2 o'clock, and the dining-room shuts
oft at one. I wonder what kind of cake she
likes best." it

“I don't know,” sald the perplexed Fisbee.
“1f we ask her—"'

“If we could sort of get it out of her
diplomatically, \xe could telegraph to Rouen
for a good one.'

““Ha!"" said the 'other, brightening up.
“You ftry it, Mr. Parker. I fear I have
not much skill in diplomacy, but if you—"

The compositor's modth drooped at the
corners, and he interrupted gloomily: ‘‘But
it wouldn't get here till to-morrow."

“True; it would not.”

They fell into a despondent reverie, with
their chins in their bosoms. There came a
cheerful voice from the mext room, but to
them it brought no cheer; in their ears it
sounded weak from the need of food and faint
with piteous reproach.

“Father, aren't you cnmlng to have lunch-
eon with me?"

‘“Mr. Parker, what ara we to do?"" whis-
pered the old man, hoarsely,

“Is It too far to take her to Briscoe's?"”

*In the rain?"

““Take her with you to Tibbs'.'"

“Their noon meal is long since over; and
their larder—is not—extensive."

“Father!' called the girl. She was stir-
ring; they could hear her moving about the
room.

“You've got to go in ®nd tell her,”

the old man

said

the foreman, desperately, and together. they | °

stumbled into the room. A small table, at
one end of It was laid with a snowy cloth and
there was a fragrance of tea, and, amidst
various dainties, one caught a glimpse of cold
chicken and lettuce leaves. Fisbee stopped,
dumfounded, but the foreman, after stam-
meringly declining an invitation to partake,
alleging that his own meal awalted, sped
down to the printing-room, and seized upon
Bud Tipworthy with a heavy hand.

“SWhere did all that come from up there?"

“Leave go me! .What ‘a]l that'?" |

**All that tea and chicken and salad and

I know!"'

“They came in Briscoes' buckboard whlle
you was gone Brlncdh‘ sent “em in a bas-
ket; I took ’'em up and she set the basket
under the table. chﬂ geen it if you'd 'a’
looked. Quit that!"" "And it wae unjust to
cuft’ the ‘perfectly nnédent and mystified Bud,
and worse not to tell’ ifn what the punish-
ment was for.

Before the day was over system had been
introduced, and the *‘Herald”’ was running on
it; and all that warm, rainy afternoon, the
edltcr and -Fisbee worked .in the editorial
rooms, Parker and’ Bud and Mr. Schofield
(after his return with the items and a court-
eous message from Ephralin Watts) bent over
the forms downstairs, and Uncle Xeno-
phon was cleaning the storeroom and scrub-
bing the floor.

An extraordinary pumber of errands tock

the wvarlious members of ° the print-
ing force up to =see the editor-in-
ohief, ' lterally to see the editor-

in-chief; it was hard to belleve that the
presence had not flown—hard to keep believ-
ing, without the repeated testimony of sight,
that the dingy room upstairs was actually. th2
setting for thelr jewel;, and a jewel they
swore she was. The printers came down
chuckling and gurgling after each interview;
it was partly the thought that she belonged to
the Herald, their paper. Once Ross, as he
cut down one of the temporarily distended ad-
vertisements, looked up and caught the fore-
man giggling to himself.

“What fn the name of common-sense you
laughin' at, Cale?"" he asked.

“What are you laughing at?" rejoined the
other.

“I dunno!"

The day wore on, wet and dreary outside,
but all within the Herald's bosom wes snug
and busy and murmurous with the healthy
thrum of life and presperity renewed. To-
ward 6 o'clock, system accomplished, the new
guiding spirit was deliberating on a policy as
Harkless would conceive a policy, were he
there, when Minnie Briscoe ran joyously up
the stairs, plunged into the room, water-
proofed and radiant, and caught her friend
in her eager arms, and put an end to policy
for that day.

Took His Horse for a Deer.

A damage suit in a neighboring city
brings to light a wqueer story. A well-
known doctor and a lawyer friend were
driving, not long ago, through the woods
on the north shore of Lake Superior.
Hitching the lawyer's horse to a tree,
they started out to look for deer, but got
lost before they had gone 100 yards. Sud-
denly seeing a movement in the bushes,
the doctor fired. 'When he ran forward
to examine the prize he found he had
killed his friend's horse. The funniest
part of it was the lawyer insisted on being
relmbursed for his horse and the story
leaked out. The doctor's friends claim
that if he had bought a case of golden:
grain belt beer and acknowledged the joke
was on him, he would never have been
sued. This beer is a delicious home bev-
erage. You need a case yourself.

Detroit and Return §$12,
Buffalo and Return $14

Via Duluth, South Shore & Atlantic R'y,
connecting at St. Ignace with the Detroit
& Cleveland Navigation Co. steamers.
Tickets on sale Sept. 14-16-17 and 19th,
good for return passage up to and includ-
ing October 12th. Fare, Detroit and re-

turn, $12.00; Buffalo and return, $14.00.
Steamers will be scheduled to make di-
rect connection at St. Ignace with trains
leaving Duluth at 6:45 p. m. on above
dates. For sleeping car and stateroom

reservation apply to this office.-
M. {Adson, General Agent,
426 Spalding Hotel Block,
Duluth, Minn.

$1.50 Go on_ the . $1.50
German-American Excursion °
To New Ulm, Sunday, August 24, 1902

Grand picnic at Hermann Helghts, New
Ulm, via the Minneapolls & St, Louis, on
Sunday, Aug. 24, to celebrate the fortieth
anniversary of the Indian massacre at
New Ulm. Fare for round trip only $1.50.
Trains leave Minneapolis at 9:00 a. m.,
arriving at New Ulm at 12 noon. Return-
ing, train leaves New Ulm at 7 p. m.
Tickets on sale at M. & St, L. ticket
office or depot.

‘Soo Line Change of Time.
Commencing - Aug. 10th,, there will be
important changes in runnihg time of

lnz;bﬂmspolla 8:45.8. m. . Get. icu-
lara at ticketi office, 119 8 Third street.

To

GEO. LOUDON.

Silk Leaders of the Northwest.

THE DAYLIGHT STORE.

Goodfellow's

GEO. D. BAYTON.

J. B, MOSNER.

Now at Seventh and Nicollet

White lisle vests, low neck, no
sleeves, silk taped, nowy 3bc,

BRI, 3¢ e s T s S nin $l
Union suits, medinm weight, high
neck, long or short sleeves, knee or

valos forserrimene. $1.50

White lisle vests, silk trimmed, high

Underwear and Stockings

' What we say is so.”"

For
Women.

Black fall weight stockings, hand
embroidered with silk, boot patterns,
a special collection of 50c

ones for .......... 35c

Black fall weight cotton stockings,
whole or half white foot, 25
plainly fine value ........... C

EP-Fifth Avenne.

neck, long sleeves; pants to mateh,
knee or ankle length, 50

each ... .vuase
¥ Fourth Avenue,

wafers—all kinds of thipgs; sardiges, for ail it

train No. 107, thesPacific’Express, leav- |.

Cotton Waistmgs.
“*What we say is so.'
New arrivals, splendidly chosen as

to colorings and values, fleeced lined
and fancy, 10c, 1214¢c, 15c.

8™ Fourth Ave., rear.

Some Notions.

What we say is so.'
Fa.ncy rnlled elastic, blacl:

and colored, our 15¢ kind for 1 2C
Lace pins, plain and assorted colors,
a dozen to a card, the 12¢ SC

kin(l..........................

Shell hair pins,our own brand
regularly 25¢ dozen for...... 20C
Oc

light weight, were to 15¢, for..

Dress shields, stockinet and
S;-I‘Secunrl Avenus, Tear.

Goodfeilow Dry Goods Co., now at Seventh and Nicollet

- C. B 'I'a.ylor & Oo.,

612 Nicollet Avenue.

DECORATORS.

is always pure|

Brewed from carefully selected barley and hops — never permitted to
leave the brewery until properly aged.

£

s‘zkness,’”’ and other dis-

comforts of this period.
$Sold by all drugg1sts at
-§1.00 per bottle.

BECOMING
IOTHER

of the suffering and danger in store for her, robs the expectant mother
of all pleasant anticipations of the coming event, and casts over her a
shadow of gloom which cannot be shaken off. Thousands of women
have found that the use of Mother’s Friend during pregnancy robs
confinement of all { ain an¢ danger, and insures safety to life of mother

and child. This scientific liniment is a god-send to all women at the
time of their most critical trial.

carry women snfely through the perils of child-birth, but its usc
gently prepares the system for the coming event, prevents ‘‘mornin;

MOTHER’S

containing valuable mformatlon free.
The Bradfield Regulator Co., Atlanta, Ga.

Is an ordeal which all
women approach wiik
indescribal le fear, fo:
nothing compares witl
the pain and horror ¢
child-birth, The though

Not only does Mother's Friend

FRIENLD

As Pure and
good as the most §
critical épicure §
could desire.

—— MILWAUKEE
The malntaining of that high
degree of excellence that won
for “Blatz” its enviable repute-
tion 'way back in the forties has
required undeviating care in the
pelectlon of materials and the con-
stant attention of the most skilled
masters of the brewer’a art.
BLATZ MALT-YIVINE
(Non-Intoxicant.)

Summer Toalc, All Druggists or i
Direct.

i VAL BLATZ BREWING CO.
MILWAUKEE

MINNEAPOLIS BRANCH,
1316 S, sSixth St. Telephone 206.

SUBSTITUTICR

The PRAUD of the Day.
See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and demand

CRRTERS Little Liver

The only perfect
wiver Pill

Take ne other,

Even if

Solicited to de so.

Beware of imitations

of Same Coleor

Wrappers,

Every Woman

Is lnterested and shoul
konow about the wonderf

A MARYEL Whirling Spray
§ The new Syringe. hq‘t

! and Suction. Best—
esf—Most Convenien!
Itcleanses Instant

Ask r drugglst
for It. l! tthh ] Ill.‘..mnot L
[ 1 a arve
mggpt no other, butsend
stamp for illustrated book
—sgealed. It glves full par-
tlealars and d roononn igvalua-
bleto ladles. MARVEL CO.,
Hoom 831 Times Bldg, N. Y.

Gent by mall or express to any address, pre=
pj&, by

B. H., WEINHOLD, DRUGGIST,
528 Nicollet or 'West Hotel Drug
Btore, 500 Hennepin Avenue,

g

Man’s Mission on Earth

Medical Book Free.
“Know Thyself,”” a book for men only, seni

free, postpald, sealed;, to any male readep
mecticning this paper; 6c for postage. *‘The
Science of Life, or Sell-Presirvation,” thgq

Gold Medal Prize Treatise, the best Medical
Book of this or any age; 370 pp., with engravy
ings and prescriptions. Library edition, ful]
gilt, only $1. Get the best. Address The Pea+
body Medical Institute, 4 Bulfinch street, Boss
ton, Mass,, the oldest and best in this couny
try. Write to-day for these books; secret key:
tu health, happiness and V 16OROUS old agey
Consultation by letter or in person.

The l’ealmd;F Medical Institute has manpg
imitators, but no equals.—Boston Herald.

Iron taken in food by the animal.
strength to resist disease.

systems need Iron.
kas so much of this blood-ma.

' is ‘“organic iron,”’—that is to say

Doctors recommend it.  Grocers.sell it.

Iron-=

--The element with which the blood does its work.
“ Incidentally gives the blood its color.

TIro

to
eat

That is why the

phrase ““7ed blood”’ is used to express vigorous blood.
The work of the blood is to carry building material to the tissues,

and to carry oxygen to those millions of tiny * fires”’

which give the

body its warmth and workmg force,—burning up carbohydrates and

giving off a ‘‘smoke”’

of carbonic oxide gas. The blood gets the

oxygen from the lungs to keep the fire alive, and carries back the

““smoke”’

which is breathed out as carbonic oxide gas.

The only thing that can do this work, taklng hold of oxygen in

the lungs, and of strength in the
digestive organs, is the red element
of the blood, Hemoglobin. And
the only thing that can make
Hemoglobin is Iron. The red of
the blood is also the only thing
that keeps the liver and kidneys

working right, and secreting the |

right amount and quality of vital
fluids. :

This Iron in the blood is not
metallic Iron. Metallic Iron is
often given in medicine,—but it
harms the teeth, clogs in the liver
and causes ‘a violent reaction.
The greatest scientific minds have
declared they believe that mefallic
iron never made one drop of red
blood. *APITEZO makes red blood
because it gives Plant Iron,—such
as is found in peas, spinach ‘and
certain other plants growing in red
soil. It cannot harm the teeth. It

it was organized or put together in

a natural way and not by chemistry.
This is the only kind of iron

that will give the blood its red color

and its vitality. Even the red blood in beef gets its color from Plant
If you have pale blood your whole system is weak,— it has not the

In every ten persons living in cities, nine are pale-blooded. Their,
APITEZO supplies this need. ~No food in the world
king Plant fron as APITEZO.

APITEZO is more than mere cereal, more than beef, more than any
other food, and yet is made of only the purest natural elements.

15 cents a package.
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