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CHAPTER I,

The old convént gartlen by the  Boule-
vard Raspail is a quaint still ptace of codi-

ness and .of odor,. of damp, black mold }

underfoot, mossy with age, of prim, order-
1y rows of trees and shrubs, of mellow
aunshine splashed with shadows, of green
isolation, of peace beyond belief; a walled
qulet where the outer world never pene-
trates.

There are many such in .old Paris,
though few, perhaps, o large. They lie
asleep behind those high, blank stuccoed
walls with spiked tops and-a ‘“‘Defense |
d’Afficher” printed .black across them.
that you pass in your walks or on, top of
your tooting tram. You may sce the tops,
of the great trees peeping over the walls’
coping.” you may cateh, if it be springtide,
a great whiff of perfume, llac or chest-
nut or acacia, borne out to wou by some
vagrant little puff of wind, but the mys-
teries that lie behind that fifteen feet of
gtone and plaster you may not solve, save,
once In a long time, a tiny postern door
set perchance in the high wall may be
by accldent left ajar. Then vou shall
gea such old world quiet., such ordered
peace; such guarded sweetness!

The blg convent garden is—as has been
paid—a triangle. with its apex and a por-
tion of one side filled by the former con-
vent buildlngs. Its sides that lie along
the Boulevard Raspail and the Rue Den-
fert Rochereau are walled to great height..
No eye may. spy upon .that green seclu-
slon. Its base is the blank, rear wall
of the long barrack-like row of studio
bulldings, two stories high. that face in
the rue- Boissonade. A blank, rear wall
L.sald. That is not quite true. ‘There .is
—pr was—one window. a small one, set—
heaven knows why—about ten feet from
the ground of the garden below. It be-
longs to the studio at the end of Lhe long
row, at the inner end of the llttle street,
for the rue Boissonade is properly no rue-
at all, but an impasse. This studio was
occupled, at the tlme of which 1. write,
by voung Denis Mallory. ex-soldier of for-
tune, present writer of descr iptive arti-
cles for a London weekly paper.

A quaint =till plice of coolness and
odors, The odors come blended from
everywhere, from the black earth, stained
green with moss here and there, and al-
ways damp—as in a cellar—from the rows
of great lilac bushes that stand along
the high street walls—when the lilacs are
in flower the perfume is well-nigh stupe-
fying—from the chestnuts and acacias
that stand severely arow up and down the
garden, their trunks black and smooth
with vears; from the mignonette and lit-
tle spice pinks and red single roses that
filt the round beds at the corners of the

walls. 'There is a gravel walk down
through the middle of all, with a border
of little whitened stones, and another

path that runs around the enclosure un-
der the walls.

In the very center ig the fountain, of
marble. It was white. once, and fine with
scrolls and ornamentation, but the mar-
ble is stained vellow and green with age,
and the carved vines and leaves and fruit
are- broken. A living vine twists and
clings triumphantly where the sculptor's
challenged admiration so long ago. Doubt-
less the new vine is the better one. The
carved stone margin of the basin is
cracked too and stained, roots have forced:
their way between the joints, and moss
hass filled the bottom eof the pool, but
that doesn't matter so much, for only a
gurgling spurt of water trickles down from
the fount nowadays.

Fven the marble seats, that stand in a
broken cirele about the fountain, are
stalned, aracked and brokeni and the sun-
dial, uplifted near by on its peﬁesml is
hidden in a mass of vines,

You might sit here all the dav long‘ it
you liked, bathing yovrself in the yellow
sunshine that seems always warm but
never hot, or hiding under the cool green
ghade, breathing In a fragrance rani!_:lte,
aromatie, a blended essence of all delight-
ful smelle: and you would be as utterly out)
of the world, as far away from its noise
and hurry and strife as if you were alone
in the Hesperides. It would be still, of a
stillness unbelievable! No soungs.would
reach you from over those high stone walls
but the toot of a passing tram. the tinkle
of itg hell, the whistle of a street gamin,
the bell from a near-by chapel; and these
made somehow thin and faint-as-if from
a great distance, unreal and alien.

Ah. it's a good old place! A quaint old
maweet old place, the great green convent
garden by the Boulevard Raspalil!

Sir Gavin and young Denis Mallory stood
fn the grey stone porch., a beautiful old
crumbling Gothie poreh, of what had been
the refectory of the convent. Young Mal-
lary was a bit haggard from the night
before, a bit pale and drawn as to the
cheeks, and black as to the eyes, but oth-
erwise quite himself; an earlier self, one
would have said. There was a something
of boyishness, a light In the eye; and his
hand was not quite steady.

“Ye'll be careful, lad,"” warned MacKen-
zle.  “Remember always that she's In a
nervous state so extreme that it's nigh
hysteria. Ye'll be cautious.”

“Aye.” said young Mallory, impatiently.
“Ave, haven't I been coached for two
hours? I'm letter perfect.” And his eyes
etrayed down the length of the garden
below them.

MacKenzie heaved a great sigh.

“Ciod knows,” said he, shaking his great
head. "“God knows. Eh, well, be off with
ye. an' have it over.”

Young Mallory went down the gravel
path between the’gredt chestnut trees”

1t was one of those unseasonably warm-
afternoons that come sometimes at the
end of ApriLor. early in May, a heat that
forewarns the approaching summer, that
makes the sunshine oppressive. draws the
young leaves from thelr twlgq almost whl’le
one watches them.

It had: brought the sttek_v‘{tuds of the
chestnut into flower all In a day. so that
their fragrance, heavy and tropical..-min-

FOOD LESSONS.
What P'raper"Food.WIll Do.”

Tt was but a few months ago that I

Tearned how to feed myself right,” said a
man from Washington, Tll. “Then I was
but a part of what'I am mow. T.was
greatly troubled. with. my : stomach, my
muscles were weak and flabby, and I was
completely tired out, faint and dizzy after
a day's work.
* “I dommenced using Gra.pe-Nuts. and in’
a short tlme noticed a marked charige.
The food gave just the kind' of nourish-=
ment I needed and agreed with my stom-
ach so well that I soon forgot I had one.
I gained rapidly in strength, my brain
became clear and the worn out feeling
at night entirely disappeared. Now I am
in the best of health and welgh 150
pounds,g which is more than I ever
weighed before.

“I induced the son.of a friend to use
Grape-Nuts; he was sick and weakly,
caused mostly by indigestion and other
troubles arising from a bad stomach. He
then weighed 125 pounds; In a few weeks
after using Grape-Nuts dally, he was g0
greatly improved that he entered the field-
day contests and acquitted himself splen-
didly. He kept gradually increasing in
weight until now he weighs 148 pounds,
all hard muscle, and is plaving on the
local football team, a thing that a year
ago any one would have laughed at.' ‘=

It half the people who have weak stom--
achs or are about half well, ‘would stop
eating poorly cooked food and use Grape-
Nuts instead they would not only save|sa
money. but would soon bejas healthy as
the best. Name given 'by Pustum Co-.
Battle Creek, Michs =..

gled with that of the passing lilacs, filled
all the great ‘high walled garden with
scent.- . It was like a greenhouse.

Snmethins moved, down among the
trees and shrubs beyond, the fountain,
something red and white, and young Mal-
lory’s heart gave a .sudden leap.. Then in
a moment he was before her.

She faced him, half startled, breathing
quickly. She was tall;' very tall, and
moved regally, llke a queen, in her white
gown and long crimson cloak. 1 fancy
oné saw her eyves first—after the majesty
of her.bearing. They were blue, a clouded
purplish blue, like—like nothing else .in
the world, southern seas, maybe. Itallan
lakes—midnight skies when she was
troubled or thoughtful—very long, and at
times wide, and deep set under Straight
level brows. 8he'd-a slender. straight 1it-
tle nose; high bridged, and tip tilted—oh
the, very littlest bit In the world! She'd
a mouth all soft curves, drooping at the
corners, its upper lip quite absurdly short
and curled outward, and ov erhanging‘
greatly the lowér one! Her chin—it was
an English-chin, I protest, ot an Amer-
ican one—was pointed and clean cut and

full throat. that a sculptor could fancy.
And her halr was brown, a waving. crik-
ly brown, save where the sun fell upon
it. There it was red bronze, a living fire,
1t was parted somewhere at.one side, and
heaped over her brows, and a great knot
of it hung at the back of her neck. Ah,
but there are no words for ‘the sumptuous
loveliness of her! for the poise ‘of her
beautiful hcad, for the lithe sway of her
round waist. She was slender, I'd have
vou know, slender of waist, but very
‘broad in the shoulders, as out of door
voung women sometimes are, deep bos-
omed and flat backed, pink as a rosy god-
dess, save when she was ill and suffering,
She showed her late desperate illness
but little, outwardly. She was a bit pale,
and her hands and cheeks were thinner
than their wont—as we lcarned afterward
—but they were so perfectly modeled. so
wonderful ‘in line and contour that they
suffered for the-lack of roundness hardly
at all. There were faint dark circles un-
der her cyes.too. They showed when she
turned her head a bit, and looked away.
Her head was bent, mow, eyes under
cover, and the stormy breathing would
not be hidden. Young: Mallory stood be-

fore her quite - motionless—as for his
breathing it had quite ceased Ilong
since, but his eyes devoured her,
feasted upon every gorgeous line

and lint, reveled there. 1 think that in
that moment all his promises and plans,
all he had come to the garden to per-
form, all the plot and deception that had
been woven about the girl before him,
went in a flash from his mind, and he
thought, if his brain acted at all, dénly of
the wonderful beauty and loveliness of
her, only that she was cruelly beset by
fate, helpless In & net that she might not
see; and that he must free her somehow,
if it cost- his life to do so.

They stood so, motionless, not speaking
for a long time, till at last young Mallory
forced his eyes from her face and held. out
his hands.

“Eleanor!" said he in that deep, tender
voice of his. “Eleanor!” No one could
resist Mallory when he: spoke llke that.
No one could be afrald or djstrustful or
cold. Alas, It's a wise provision of.Prov-
idence that we haven't all such voices.
The girl raised her head with a little low
nervous laugh and put her hands quickly
inlo his.

“Ah, you've—you've come at last!' ghe
cried softly, ‘‘It's—really—you?" -

She. .had  glyven: him..but., the -swiftest
glance when he came down the. gravel
path toward her, but now her great eyes
searched him, wide with a certain breath-
less éagerness—with a certain half fright-
ened timidity, wondering a little. She
searched him through and through.

Youg Mallory drew. the two slim' hands
together in his and stroked.them gently.
There was a little steady smile upon .hix
lips. No one could resist Mallory when
he smiled like that. No one could be
afraid or distrustful or cold. "The girl's
lips curvad to the faintest anawering
smile, but her eyes never left his.

“Well?”" said young Mallory, presently.

“will I do, Eleanor?"’

The girl gave anotHer ner\'ous laugh
and drew her hands away.
© “]—I'm afraid you'll have to do, ‘'won't
vou?' sald she. “It isn't quite a matter
of choice, is 1t7*"

“Yes,” said voung Mallory very gently.
“Yes, it is a matter of choice, Eleanor.
I'm not quite a brute, you know.” He
had an indistinct notion that this was
not playing the game at all as he was
supposed to play it. What if she should
take him at his word and send him away?
But-he put the notion aside quite calmly.
It seemed not to welgh with him at all.

“Why as for—aa for that,” =aid the girl,
looking down again, “'I'm not disappoint-
ed. you know, not a bit. Ah, I'm. glad
you're so big!"” she cried and smiled up
at him. “I—was, afraid you might be
little and—fat. ’mte fat people!” Why,
1 have to Iook up to you, haven't I? And
I'm very tall,"as tall as a great many -of

the men I've known. You're.not a bit
what I'd fancled .and—made mental plec-
tures of. Ah, isn't it all wonderful,
Karl?" ) ) /

“Karl? Karl?'' said young Mallory to
himself in a puzzled ‘tone. “What
does she mean by O, of course!
Karl, -of “course! 'Keep your wits-about

you, you ass!"

“I wonder if.fate. ever played such. a
strange _trick upon a girl before. I won-
der why fate t_hose me?’  She moved
slowly over to one of the imoss stalned
marble benches that stodd near the foun-
tain,” ‘and sank down upon lt. Young
Mallory 'sat near her.- -
. It was a cruel trick,” she went on,
“ingeniously, cruel! Fancy .a girl mar-
ried to a man whom she doesn’'t remem-
ber evar to have seen or heard of! It
would be funn)‘ wouldn't {t, if it weren't
terrible?" ; i

“Terrible?”" smiled Deniz Mallory.

The:  girl threw out her hand with a
deprecating little laugh..
. "Ah, wyou Know what I mean,
she . cried.

don't

xou?’”’ “It_isn’'t_ you that's

-_ terrible, it's the whole affair, the strange-

ness of it, the pitifulness of it—I know
T'm your wife, Karl, but—don’t’ you ' see
that I can't feel like it?2 -Don’'t you see
that you're an;utter stranger -to me, that
whatever I may have known of you—cared
for.you. there at.home, it's simply wiped
away, made as if it never ad been?
You'll have to be very good to mie, Karl,
very patient and gentle and—forbearing.
You will hdve to let me like yol.r—ua:re
for you, all’ over again.'* -'- * - -
““If  that is possible,”’ mié young Den'lg
Mallory wery low.
- “Why yes—yes, of coume," said she
slowly, ‘if that is possible—— I think—
I think it's more than—possible,” said the
Princess Eleanor, turrding her beautiful
head away from him. Then in a mo-
ment she looked up laughing.

“Why, I believe you were trying to trap
me into saying something pretty to youl!”
she cried.. ““You were fishing! . The idea
of your. trying to flirt with, me!” .She
regarded him, meditatively with her head
on one side.

“I don't know that I mind being flirted
with,”” said the Princess Eleanor. ‘‘Men
used to flirt with ' me—lots." g

‘‘Beasts!”’ growled young Ma.llonr. a.nd
the princess laughed.

"Tiem, jealous?"’' she criled. "Oh mon
‘prince!”” and she beat her qma.ll
together delightedly. s

= 4I'm. jealnus of every man ‘who ever

saw ypu,'” sald young Mallory, and in-
du!ged in a wholly honelt and quite por-
f.entious scowl.’

" You- neeﬂnt be,!" Iﬂd the ﬂrb’

set forward prominently over the loveliest]

leaned toward hlm. a little, on"the old
stone-bench, ‘and; put up her two-hands
upon his ahoul el:a. The great blue
eyes searched him—as before, through
and’through.

“Never mind the other ‘men, Karl"
sald she. ..“There’s no other man that
counts. . Upon my faith, there isn’'t. Iim
married to you and I shall be true to you
—always. Only—glve me time, time to
know you better, to..care for you as I
ought. before I come to Novodnia with

you. You may see .me,, llke this,
every day—, o will, won't _you?
Flirt with . m @ narl, make love. t0. me,

make me care for you. .I—I think I've
never known any man who could make me
cure 20 much as yvou could. Ah, if only
I could tell you how glad I am that you're
—what you are, big and strong and—ten-
der—the sort of man a girl loves, 1I've
been hideously worried and {ll and all
that because.you dldn't come to me
soaner.  I—I thought they were keeping
you from me.. Oh, I'd all sorts of dread-
ful suspicions—but you're here now, and
I'm to see you every day. am I not? TYou
shall see how.soon I'll be well and strong
once more, - Please don't look so solemn
and sad. over it. ‘Smile at me again, Karl,
you've, the kindest, dearest smile I .ever
saw. . . It makes- one so comfortable. It
malies one see.how tender and true you
are and how utterly one may trust you

- Mallory . shrank away from the two.
clinging hands and. the great blue eyes.
His face was crimson, .

".Ah. you make me feel a brute. Elea-
nor,'". he cried miserably. “A Dblack-
guard.“ i

But the girl laughed.

“You a brute?’ sald. she, “‘you a black-
guard, Karl? Don't be  silly—why . of
course I. know: that a  man. isn't—isn’t
quite like a.girl; you: know. He has a
rougher life to live. - He has to see things
and to know about things that a girl never
hears of, but—a blackguard? You haven't
a blackguard's smile, my  prince, .nor a
blackguard's eyes. No, I think I can trust
yvou.  The only witness against the pris-
oner is prejudice by a mosat uncommon
modesty.—Not . gullty, sir. That's the
verdiet. The jury didn't have even to
leave its box."”

She leaned back agalnst the black,
smoth trunk of a chestnut that stood be-
hind the stone bench and rested her head
there, face upward to the warm sunshhfe
that came flooding through the new leaves
and interlaced branches above, bathed her
in a golden glory splashed with shadows,
Mallory turned his eves away.

““Haven't you anythinhg to say to me at
all” complained the princess after a time.

‘‘Eh, what—Oh, yes, yes!' sald Mallory |-
pulling himself together with a jerk. He
ventured another glance at the upturned
face in its flood of mellow sunlight and
looked quickly away again.

“I've =0 much to say,’ he declared,
‘“that I don't know where to begin and
what to tell you first. I want to tell you
a greal deal about you, what you look like
and all that, you know, but 1 musn't. You
sald I must-begin gently—I'll tell vou that
to-morrow—or next week maybe."

"“You—you might forget by that time,”
ventured the princess wistfully. *‘Couldn’t
you—begin it—mow—very, very gentiy.
you know. Not that it matters, of
course,”” 'she protested. with some haste.
“I dare say I look very much like other
women—don't 17" L
© “No you don't,”” sald young Mallory,
“you know quite well that you don't.
You're the—you're the most gor—no, I'm
hanged if I'll tell—not tn day—Dbesides, -1
coundn't if I should try."”

“*Oh,: very 'well,”" said the princess loft-
ily, *‘if you want to be disdgreeable -about
it, you may. Tell me why wou didn't
come to 'me sooner.’ I thought——Oh I
thought all' sorts of mad things. They
kept putting me off from day, to day, Dr.

Mac 8ir Gavin MacKenzie and the
others. 1 couldn't fancy what was the
matter.”

Mallory took a long breath ot relief.
This was- safer.

“Why vou' see,' 'said he, ‘‘the country
has been in a shocking-state lately and
I couldn't leave it. My accession brought
up a row of old standing, and T'd a hard
time keeping the throne under me. It's
all the fault of those beasts of Pavelo-
vitches. . They're; ~dm :a way.: pretendera
to: the throne. you know. and they're
Pan-8lavists, which means that' they're
ready to lick the czar's boots If he trooks
his finger.  What we want in Novodnia
is independence, mo Russian patronage
nor Austrian either. We've always béen
and always must be independent like Rou-
mania, or like Bulgaria was before they
slaughtered old Stambolof. That's the
policy ‘of our house and that's what I've
been struggling to maintain. 'It's no easy
matter.

“Now that.,” . he continued inwardly,
“that is what I call a very excellent and
patriotlc little speech—for a chap who's
never been nearer Novodnia than Bel-
grade."

(To be Continued.)

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS.

Portious C, Deming and wife to Annie 8.
Nordeen: Jot 15, block 3, Monroe Street addi-
tlon, $460.

Anna Hanson and hulband to - Tillie 2. Me-
Graw; lot 38 lot 4, Maben, White & LeBron's
addition, $1,6810,

Anna Hanson and husband to 'I'lllie 8. Me-
Graw; lot 26, block 4, Maben, White & Le-
Bron's addition. $400. 3

Mary L. Armstrong and hushand te f‘mrge G.
Davis, n.uli:neoe' lots 11 and 12, Windom's addi-

tlon ete 00.
Hutchins ‘et al.,

1]
Edward W. executors, ‘to Au-
gust B. Dareling; lof 9, bleck 2, J. 8. & W.
Elliott's  addition, $1,200..

Frances J. Balley to Albert J. Andermn. lot
12, Rust's subdvision. $1.030.

Herman .JJ. Dahn and wife to Jacoh M. Bloom;
lot 10, block 14, Gale’'s Second addition. $3.800.

Archambo Heatlng Company to Timothyr .E.
Burns and wife; lot 19, block 4, Rutland Lake
Harrlet” addition, $150.

Avrey B. Abel and wife to Emlly Ca
;?'?02 and ® block 3.. Auditor's subdivi
" Two minor deeds. $2.

Total, 11 deeds, $14,222,

. BUILDING PERMITS.
1. P. Kaaro, 2215 Plerce street NE; dwelling.
Baum Rrass Works, 244 Third arenua &; brick
machine shop, $3.000
Four minor permlts, $1, 16.).
Total, $7,

3 mmcﬁmu. vas

! Samuel M Harr‘lngton and Scp‘nin We‘llhm-
sei

Charles. J Dustrud. nnd Annn C. Hlnwn. 1

Charles 8. Johnson and Elizabeth M. Krall.

Rufas F, Stevens and Louise Mattson.

Anton Rustad and Laura M. Carpenter.

Alex Johnson and Sophla Kauppl.

-George Foster, Jr.- and Clara 5. Genomr.

sm-rns.

and Mrs. Emlfl.. 16..1 Washin;to'n
“street NT. boy.

Lof] ran——'.\lr‘ and Mrs: C. . 1318 Johnm atmt
N

Grund—&ir. and Mrs. I... P.. 1129 Wushlnston
treet

Fl:ukerlnd—llr. and’ Mrs. A.. 211; 'rvrenta' tvro-
-and-a-half avenue-8; 1.:0

Anderson-s-—“r .and Mrs. Louis, 1523, Second street
treet

x:ny—un nnd Mrs, Frank E., 631 B I"lclﬂ.eenth

og?w‘(} i and Mrs. M. J.. 2438 Humboldt

Edab'eerl;\it!%r.':x:d Mrs. Ole, 4051 Emerson avetue |

Slgnttgi—hir. and Mrs. E.; 1614 Third street N,

Norn{an-—\in and un. Ounr. 408 Eighteeuth

Jo;;:gg:—;ir.b:nd ‘Mrs: ‘hlil 3203 erlnlg Ave-
oue: N, -girtl. e e g

enter;
on 3T,

Joh nwn—-—\lr

Melby—Mrs. Peter. city hospital.’ et
iin TR trntml“t.: : i
{Hing—Henry.

g‘:aau;'—-anth. 1501 Fifth avenue E.-

Shepard—Clara- 8., 2530 Stevens avenue.

Ruu—ﬂttllll W.. 3118 Grand streat. A

Pope—Ichabod, 2028 James avenue N.:

Lwajo_v—Alfred. Thirtleth avenue 8 and Fifth
street.

not act.!” Act now—to-day. "Fortify
your, system with that gently laxative
tonic Iron-Ox Tiny Tonic Tablets. Vest

pocket box, 26c.

. .Use the 'Phone. d

i d you are too busy to bring your want.
ad to The Journal, call up No. 9, elther
line, -and The Journal will accommodate

you . by ‘taking your ad over the ‘phone.
If you will kindly call in and pay for same
at your earllest ¢onvenience it will greatly
facilitate the handling of . t!iesa _small
amounts.

The. alnml _of Distress.
Wh.lt.es of .eyes and .

'nvet troubls and’ jaunuiu. Dr. King's

Nafartive Paae

THE MINNEAPQL@

How the Strongest Man in the Philadelphia Fire Department-—Omc the
Weakest—(iamed His Strength and Health, by Using Swampa-

< Root the Great Kidney and Bladder Remedy

ERE'S the atory of a man who was ' ‘near death’s door and was HE

* saved by using Swamp-Root.

If he came to you and said:
trouble? Does your back achl? Do
you feel bad all over and can't tell
exactly what's the matter? Have you
tried medicines or doetors withont
benefit? Are you about dxseouraged?
Then do as I did, and get well—Use
Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp:Root!
it will cure you,” - .

If he did this, wouli you believe.
him? e ;

Wouldn't you, if you were & suf-
ferer, follow his advice, knowing that
he hore liying, sentient, vital testi-
mony to the wonderful virtues of this
great natural remeldy'P

ELL, that is ]ust whnt Hngo
Hutt, strongest man 'in  the
Philadelphia Fire Department, hero
of a hundred:battles with the: flames,

I know

is doing now through the medmm of.,.

this newspaper. :
Hugo Hutt has been connected
with the Philadelphia Fire Depart-
ment for the past four years. - He is
stationed at the engine house. at
Nineteenth and Callowhill Strésts,

Mr. Hutt is known as the strongest : -
man in the Fire Dapartmont and has taken many prizes et athletic

tournaments for his prowess in the field of sports.

He is also an ex-sergeant of the Unitéd States Infantry, having
for several years been stationed at Fort Niobrara, Neb. Mr. Hutt
also served .with the Sixth . Pennsylvama ‘Regiment during ‘the

Spanish- Amenesn war,

~ Dr. Kilmer’s

“My friend, do you suffer with kldnay

i et hdad’ =

o P oamet ¥R

RE is the story R gave It toa speclnl raprcsontatlve of Phlladblphh’a .
Great Newspaper, ‘‘The North American”: . -

You will hardly believe it when I tell ¥ ou there was.a time whm‘l my hady wa.l in

such a dlsmsed condition that my rehujv
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es and friends would have, at no time,
‘been surprised to learn of my deathi

It was all due to kidney trouble, for
which I could secure no rellef. 1 was
under the care of my family physician
for a number of years, but he was un-

.. able to do me any good. I also con-
...sulted two nofed specialists on kidney

. «fliseases, but they were ynable 1o give

me more than temporary relief. I had
B slrea.dy ma.d.e appllieation to join the:

‘army, . but, was. _tiarned down on. ac-

count of my bad physical condition.

“] was advised to try that greatest
of all remedies—8SWAMP-ROOT.

“I wrote to Dr. Kilmer & Co., at
Binghamton, N. Y., for a sample bot-
tle, and its effect upomr me was so- no-
ticeable that I went immediately and
bought’ a supply  from my druggist,
with the result that in & comparatively
short time I had -emtirely recovered
and became the man you see me now.

“] served a number of years in the

army, and for the past four years I
have-heen- connected, with the Phila-
delphbia . Eire; Department. . My work,
" both in the army and ﬂghting fires in
Philadelphia, has been of the most ar-
duous, and work that I could not do,
did I not have a strong physique.

“I - do not know.what the words
‘Kidney Trouble’ mean now, and do
not expect to. I cannot speak toa
‘highly of Swamp-Root. ' A few hottles
of this great remedy did more for me
than'a dozen Dhy.sic!a.nu- could.”
(Sigmed,) - . -HUGO HUTT, -

8656 Stillman st. Philadelphia, Pa. !

AnD this is only one man’s
story, if the average reader

of o newspaper ecould be persuaded to read the thousands of
such testimonials wh#ch come to Dr. Kilmer’'s Swamp-Root, the
kidney troubles whwh now-afflict humanity would be eut down ﬁity

per cent.:

For these testimonials all prove beyond a doubt that the greatest
cure for kidnay, liver and 'bladder troubles is :

Swamp- Root

- NATURE’S GREATEST AID TO THE SUFFERING.

"'SPECIAL NOTIGE-—Swamp Root is so’' remarkably successful that a special arrangement has been made by which all of our readers. who have not already

“ iried it, may have a sample bottle sent absolutely free by mail,

ton,- N. Y.
‘are sold by all druggists.
every bottle. :

also a book that tells all about it and its wonderful cures.
In writing, be sure to mention that you read this generous offer in The Minneapolis Daily “Journal.”

Address Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bingham-

The regular fifty-cent and one-dollar size bottles ’
'Don t make any mistake, but remember’ the name, Swamp-Root—Dr. Kilmer's Swamp- Root and the address, Binghamton,  N. Y.,- on

'l!tom-:z 1S -.Qt'r}:s’riomn-'

Mr. Spooner,

“that the president of the

Sena.toi-s Fomker and Spooner Make

Some Queries. "~ *
. .Washington, . - Magah~ 19. —:Senator
Money's speech ninnthe senate’ yesterday
against the negro-aslans<efficeholder at-
tracted much attention.

Mr. Foraket asked Money 'if h'b.s objec-
tion to ‘the* colored persons holding’ office
extendéd to-all offices of all kinds and also
whether it would inctude the énlistment
of ¢odlored"men in the army. The reply
was that ‘he had no '‘particular objection
to colored men serving in the army, but
déclared that it would be better 9f no
colored ‘'men held, any official position
whatever. ’

“Would you uncitizenize the negl 0 Aas to
voting?”’ asked Senator Foraker. *‘and,
if so, should that be taken, intg account
in fixing the representation in congress?”

" *That is another question,’’ sald Money.

The particlpation of the negro in the
affairs of government, he tholight, was
dangerous.

“Is the demand of the south." inquired

United States shall in no case appoint a
colored man to federal office in the
south?"”

Mr. Money replied that there was no
demand made and no authorlty for it,
but it was the feeIIng in the south that
né colored ‘man, no'matter what' his
qualifications, should: hold federal office,
History, he declared, shows the utter ‘in-
competency of the colored race for self-
government.

Mr. Spooner remarked that a president
of the United States who would yield to
the demand of any section that the rights
of  citizenship should be surrendered,
would show himself unfit to hold the office
and quite willing to violate his oath as
president. Mr. Foraker commented upon
Money's statements as- being most re-
markable .hecause of their far-reaching
consequences. ‘ E

Mr. Money expressed the conviction
that the amendment to the constitution
which made negroes voters whis a tre-
mendous - mistake and he said a vast
number of people of the north enter-
tained the same view. He said there had

b "Hea.\on. ne’er helps the man who will

skin yellow show|

Nw I.-lvar Pﬂls .cu:a.g:,no m Dnly SEc.

been no objection in the south to a col-

ored man working, and none had been
killed for so doing, as was the case in
Hiinois. The feeling which obtained in
the- south, 'he sald, was that.if a white
man.did not think himself.sopially better
than the negro he was not half as good.
In the matter of these appoinfrents
Mr. Money sald the president should con-
gider conditions in the south. Appoint-
ing negroes to office in the south  was
most obnoxious . and repugnant to that
qecuon It was impossible, he declared,
" for any one raised north ‘of Mason and
Dixon's line to know anything about the
negro. He concluded by saying that there
has been no intention of creating any dis-
turbance whatever “in Indianola, but the
idea of holding a public meeting was that
it would apprize the postmistress of the
wishes of the citizens and that it might
lead m her resignatlon
Special Rates-to--Cniltornla and . Arizona.
$32.90 via Chicago Great. Western railway.
Tickets on sale daily from Feb. 156 to April
30. Available in tourist sleeping ‘cars,
For further information apply to L. C.
Ralns, generdl agent. corner Nicollet ave-
nue and Fifth street, Minneapolis..

c!can.slm {s desired.”

Delicately formed and gently reared, women will find,
in all the seasons of their lives, as maidens,wives, or moth-
ers, that th& one simplé, wholesome remedy which acts
gently: and pleasantly and naturally, and which may be
used with truly beneficial effects, under any conditions,
when the system needs a laxative, is ~—Syrup of Figs. It
is well known:to be a simple combination of the laxative
and' ‘cafminative principles of plants with pleasant, aro-
-matic liquids, which- are agreeable and refreshing to the
taste and: acceptabie to the “system . when its gentle

Many of the tlls from wh{ch women suffer are of a tran-
_slent nature and'do nét come from any organic trouble

-y - anditis pleasant to know that they yiéld so_promptly to

iy

to inactivity of the bowels.

. mnot,
v Tem

. Only those who buy the gcnulne Syrup of Fi
to get its beneficial effects and as a- guardntee of the ex-
cellence of the remedy the full name of the cornpany—
CaliforniasFig Syrup Co.—is printed on the front of every .
package and without it any preparation offered as Syrup
of Figs is fraudulent and should'be declined. To those,.;
who know the quality of this excellent laxative, the®':
-y oOffer of any substitute, when Syrup of Figs is called

5 for, is “always resented by a transfer of patronage . to:

some first-class drug: establishment, where  they do

commend, nor sell false brands, nor imitation-.:

_The genuine article may be bought: of ‘all

reliable drugglm mrywhere at 50 cents per bottle- :

the beneficial effects of Syrup of Fligs, but when anything
more than a laxative Is needed it is best to consult the
family physician and to avoid the old-time. cathartics and
* loudly: advertised nostrums -of .the present day. When
one needs.only to remove the strain, the to
=, gestion, or similar ills; which attend upon a constipated
¥  condition of the system, use the true'and gentle: remedy-— |
'Syrup of Figs—and enjoy freedom from the depression,
the aches and pains, ‘colds and headaches which'are ‘due

r, the ‘con- |

gscanhoper' '
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ASTHMA.

Medical authorities throughout the counlrv. in-
cluding names liKe those'of Dr. C. F. Bedrd, South’
Framingham, :Mass.; Dr. L. D.: Knott, ‘Lebanon;
Ky.; Dr. M. L. Crafler, St. Louis, Mo.: Dr. F. E,
Brown, Sanborn, Towa, and Dr. J. C. Curryer. of St.
Paul, ‘Minn,, now agree that-the Whetzel system
of asthma treatment affords an actual and absolute
ciare for the disease. The efforts of physicians
heretofore, have been to gase toe breathing and
keep the distressing symptoms under control
leaving the disease itself alive, but latent an
asleep in the system. Under the Whetzel treat-
ment the germ of the malady is eradicated and
the patient made exempt from further attacks.

FREE TRIAL FOR ALL APPLICANTS. .

Dr. Whetzel will for a time send a test course of
treatment free to all applicants who will givea
short description of thelr case-and ald in the
humane work by sending the names of two ot.her
persons having asthma.

Ask for booklet of particulars in writing for free
trial treatment, , Address -

. FRANK WHETZEL,
Dept. Y American Express Building, CHICAGO.

Evéry WOman

is interested and shoald know about tha

ASK YOUR DRUGGISTFOR IT.
1fhe cannot supply the RARVEL,
accept no other, but send stamp
for illustrated i
gtvu full puu:uhn: and dirgctions fnval-
uable'to lad

MARVEL C-O.. Room 532 Times Bn.l.ldlng, N. Y.
Sent by malil or express to any address,
prepaid, by
E. H. WEINHOLD, DRUGGIST.
528 Nicollet or West Hotel Drug Stum, 500
Hennep!n avenue.

Dr Lyon’s

PERFECT .

Tooth Powder

Used ‘hy people of refinement
t‘oroveraqna.::ter of a century
PREPARED BY

|DANDRUFF

mm‘ Oured atf your Home.
_Hm o H’l!rudlllmm ld ‘

an pwﬂhel;cn oal
wad for each case. i uh-ilgu‘
with book free. Call or write, TOHN H. |
WOODBURY D.1., 183 State 8t,,Chicago. .
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