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CHAPTER XXXV.—Continued,

The News Broken, Whereupon an Engage-

ment Is Broken.

“¥Well, no need to scare a body out of
their wits—scaring his mother to death
won't bring his money back, will it? If
it's gone it's gone."”

‘“But ma, it is awful!"” crled Psyche.

“Listen to what Uncle Peter says. We're
poor! Don't you understand? Perce has

lost all our money."

Mrs. Blnes was eating her soup defi-
antly.

“Long's he's got his health,” she began.

“And me windin' up in the poorhouse,”
whined Uncle Peter.

“Think of it, ma!
do?"’

Percival entered. TUncle Peter did not
raise his head. Psyche stared at him.
His mother ran to him, satisfieq herself
(that he was sound in wind and limb, that
'he had not treacherously donned his sum-
'mer underwear, and that his feet were not

wet. Then she led him to the table.
“Now ¥you =If right down here and take

some food. 1f you're all right, averything
is all right.”

With a weak attempt at his old gayety
he began:

“Really, Mrs. Crackenthorpe——"" but he
caught Psyche’s look and had to stop.

“I'm sorry, sls, clear Into my bones. I
made an ass of myself—a regular fool
'right from the factory.”

“Never mind, my son; eat your soup,”
eaid his mother. And then, with honest
intent to comfort him, *“Remember that
eaying of your pa's, ‘It takes all kinds of
ifools to make a world." "

“But there ain't any fool like a damn
fool!'" said Uncle Peter, shortly, “I been

ja-tellin® him.”

‘“Well, you just let him alone; wyou'll
.8poil his appetite, first thing you know.
|My son, eat your soup, now before it gets
| d.!"
co‘]‘lf I only hadn’'t gone in so heavy,'
jgroaned FPercival. *“Or if I'd only got tled
up in some way for a few weeks—some-
(thing I could tide over."

‘““Yes,”" sald Uncle Peter, with a cheerful
effort at sarcasm, "It's always easy to
ithink up a lot of holes you could get out
lof—eome different kind of a hole besides
the one you're in. That's all some folks
can do when they get in one hole, they
!gay, ‘Oh, If I was only in that other one,
inow, how slicik I could clmb out! I
|ain't ever met a person yet was satisfied
with the hole they was in. Always some
complaint to make about "em.””

“And I had a chance to get out a week
ego."”

“Yes, and you wouldn't take it, of course
j(—¥ou knew too much—swellin' around
here about bein' a Napoleon of finance—
'and a Shepler and a Wizard of Wall Street
‘and all that kind of guff—and you
jwouldn't take your chance, and old Mr.
|Chance went right off and left you, that's

Oh, what shall we

'what., I tell you, what some need is a
|breed of chances that'll stand without
thitehin’.””

" Percival braced himself and began on
his soup.

"Never you mind, Uncle Peter.
member what I told you."”

““That takes a different man from what
you are, If your pa was alive now—"

- “But what are we going to do?" cried
Psyche.

“First thing you'll do,” said TUncle
Peter, promptly. “you go write a letter
to that beau of your'n, tellin’ him It's all
off. You don't want to let him be the one
|to break it because you lost your money,
‘do you? You go sign his release right
this minute.’

‘“Yes—you're right, Uncle Peter—I sup-
pose it must be done—but the poor fel-
low really cares for me."

‘‘Oh, of course," answered the old man,
*it'll falrly break hils heart. You do it
jJust the same!" \

Bhe withdrew, and presently came back
iwith a note which she dispatched to Mau-
burn. :

Percival and his mother had contlnued
their dinner, the former shaking his head
between the intervals of the old man's
{lashings, and appearing to hold silent con-
verse with himself.

This was an encouraging slgn. It is a
eurious fact that people never talk to
themselves except trlumphantly. In mo-
ments of real despalr we are Inwardly
dumb. But observe the holders of imag-
inary conversations. They are conquer-

lora to the last one. They administer
stinging rebukes that leave the adversary

writhing. They rise to Alpine heights
of pure wisdom and power, leaving him
ito flounder ignobly in the mire of his own
fatuity. They achieve repartes the bril-
liance of which dazzles him to con-
temptilble sllence. If statistlcs were at
hand we should doubtless learn that no
man has ever talked to himself save by

rway of demonstrating his own godlike
superiority, and the tawdry Impotence of

all obstacles and opponents. Perclval
talked to himself and mentally lived the
inext filve years in a style that reduced
Uncle Peter to grudging but imperative
awe for his superb gifts of administration.
He bathed in this imaginary future as in
the waters of omnipotence. As time went
on he foresaw the shafts of Uncle Peter
ibeing turned back upon him with such

'deadliness that, by the time the roast
came, his breast was swelling with pity

for that senile scoffer.

Uncle Peter had first declared that the
thought of food sickened him. Prevailed
upon at last by Mrs. Bines to taste the
soup, he was soon eating as those present
had of lately rarely seen him eat.

‘“*Taln’'t a natural appetite, tho,” he
warned them. “It's a kind of a mania
before I go all to pleces, I s'pose.”

“Nonsense! We'll have you all right
in a week,”" said Percival. ‘Just remem-
ber that I'm going to take care of you.”

My son can do anything he makes up
his mind to,"” declared Mrs. Bines—''just
anything he lays out to do.”

They talked until late into the night
of what he should “lay out” to do.

Meantime the stronghold of Mauburn's

.optimism was being desperately stormed.
. In an evening paper he had read of Per-

You re-

New York is not apt to understate tha
facts of a given case. The account Mau-
burn read stated that the young western
millionaire had beggared his family.
Mauburn had gone to his room to be
algne with this bitter news. He had ne-
gun to face it when Psyche's note of re-
lgase came. While he was adjusting this
development, another knock came on’ his
door. It was the same maid who bad
brought Psyche's nole. This time she
brought what he saw Lo be a cablegram.
“Excuse me, Mr., Mauburn—now this
came early to-day and you wasn't In your
room, and when you came in Mrs. Fergu-
son forgot it till just now."
He tore open the envelope and read:
“*‘Male twins born to Lady Casselthorpe.
Mother and sons doing finely.

“Hinkle."
Mauburn felt the rock foundations of
Manhattan island to be crumbling to dust.
For an haur he sat starlng at the message.
He did not talk to himself at once.
Then he hurriedly dressed, tdgk the
note and the cablegram, and sougl Mra.
Drelmer.
He found that capable lady gowned for
the opera. She received his bit of news
with the aplomb of a resourceful com-
mander. ‘ .
“Now, don't go seedy all at once—
You've a chance.”
“Hang it all, Mrs. Drelmer, I've not.
Lifs isn’t worth living—"
“Tut, tut! Death isn't, either.”
“But we'd have been so nicely set up,
even without the title, and now Bines, the
clumsy ass, has come this Infernal crop-
per, and knocked everything on the head.
I say, you know, it's beastly!"
“Hush, let me think.”
He paced the floor while his matrimonial
adviser tapped a white kidded foot on the
floor, and appeared to read plans of new
battle in a mother-of-pearl knife which
she held between the tips of her fingers.
“I have it—and we’ll do it quickly!—
Mrs. Wybert!"
Mauburn's eyes opened widely.
“That absurd old Peter Bines has spoken
to me of her three times lately. She's
made a lot more money than she had in
this same copper deal. and she'd a lot to
begin with, I wondered why he spoke so
enthusiastically of her, and I don't see
now, but—"
"“Well?”
*She'll take you, and you'll be as well
set up as you were before. _Listen. I met
her last week at the Critchleys. She
spoke of having seen you. I could see she

was dead set to make a good marriage.
Tou know . she

wanted to marry
Fred Milbrey, but Horace and
his mother wouldn't hear of it after

Avice became engaged to Rulon Shepler.
I'm in the Critchleys’ box to-night and
I understand she's to be there. Leave it
to me. Now it's after nine, so run along."
“But, Mrs. Drelmer, there's that poor
girl—she cares for me, and I like her im-
mensely, you know—truly I do—and she's
a trump—see where she says here she
couldn’'t possibly leave her people now
they've come down—even If matters were
not otherwise Impoasible.'

“Well, you see they'ra not otherwise
impossible, but every wise -Impossible.
What could you do? Go to Montana with
them and learn to be an Indlan? Don't
for heaven's sake sentimentalize! Go
home and sleep llke a ratlonal creature.
Come in by eleven to-morrow. Even
without the title you'll be a splendid
match for Mrs.. Wybert, and she must
have a tidy lot of millions after this deal.”
Sorely distressed, he walked back to his
lodgings in _Thirty-second street, Wild,
Quixotic notlons of sacrifice flooded his
mood of dejection. If the worst came,
he could go west with the family and
learn how to do something. And yet—
Mrs. Wybert. Of course it must be that.
The other idea was absurd—too wild for
serious consideration. He was thirty years
old, and there was only one way for an
English gentleman to live—even if it must
break the heart of a poor girl who had
loved him devotedly, and for whom he
had felt a steady and genuine affection.
He passed a troubled night.

Down at the hotel of Peter Bines was
an intimation from Mrs. Wybert herself,
bearing upon’this same fortuity. "When
Uncle Peter reached there at 2 a. m., he
found in his box a small scented envelop
which be opened with wonder.

Two inclosures fell out. One was a
clipping from an evening paper, announ-
cing the birth of twin sons to Lord Cas-
selthorpe. The other was the card he had
left with Mrs. Wybert on the day of his

call; his name on one side, announcing
him; on the other the words he had
written:

‘‘Sell Consolidated Copper all you can
until it goes down to 656. Do this up to
the limit of your capital and will make
good anything you lose. —Peter Blnes.”

He read the note:

“Arlingham Hotel—T7:30.

“Mr. Peter Bines:

“Dear Sir: You funny old man,. you. I
don't pretend to understand your game,
but you may rely on my secrecy. I am
more grateful to you than words ean ut-
ter—and I will always be glad to do any-
thing for you. Yours very truly,

: —*Blanche Catherton Wyhert.

“P. B.—About that other matter—him
you know—you will see from this notice I
cut from the paper that the party won’t
get any title at all now, so a dead swell
New York man is in every way more eligl-
ble.  In fact, the other, party is not to be
thought of for one moment., as I am posi-
tive you would agree with me.”

He tore the note and the card to flne
bits. :

“It does beat all'' he complained, later,
to Bllly Brue. “Put a beggar on horse-
back and they begin right away to fuss
around because the bridle ain’'t set with
diamonds—give ’‘em a little, and they
want the whole ball of wax!"

“That's right.,"” sald Bully Brue, with

“That guy that doped me, he wasn’'t sat-
isfied with my good thirty-dollar wad. Not
by any means! He had to go take my
breast-pin nugget from the Early Bird."

At 11 o'clock the next morning Mau-
burn waited In Mrs. Drelmer's drawing-
room for the news she must have,

leival's losses.

The afternoon press of

When that competent person sailed in,
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And many other painful and serious
ailments from which most mothers

suffer, can be avoided by the use of
“Mother’s Friend.” ‘This great remedy

a God-send to women,

them through their most criti
ordeal with safety and no pain.

©  No woman who uses ‘Mother’s Friend’” need fear the suffering

__and danger incident to birth; for it robs the ordeal of its horror
and insures safety to life of mother and child, and leaves herin
speedy recovery. The child is

@ condition more favorable to
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$ood' natured. Our book
Motherhood,” is worth
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the quick sympathy of the experienced..

he saw temporary defeat written on her
brow, I;E!u-::hp_rh»‘n‘k to ita low level
ofy the night before. : A%
““Well, T saw the creature,” she began,
“and it required no time at all to reach’
a very definite understanding with her.
I had feared it might be rather a delicate |
‘matter, talking to her:at once, you know.
I —and we needed to hurry—but she's a
woman one can talk to. She's made heaps
of money, and the poor thing Is soclety-
mad—so afraid the modish world won't
take her at her true value—but she talked
very frankly about marriage—really she's
‘cool-headed for all the fire she seems to
have—and the short of it 1s that she's
determined to marry some one  of the
smart men here in. New York. The
creature’'s fascinated by the very idea.”

. “Did you mention me?"

You may be sure I did, but she'd read
the papers, and, llke so many of these
people, she has no use at all for an Eng-
lishman without. a title. Of. course I
couldn’t be 'teo: definite with her, 'but she
understood perfectly, and she let me see
she wouldn't hear to it at all. So she's
off the list. But dop't give up. = Now,
there's—"" !
But Mauburn
cast.

*It's uncommon handsome of. you, Mrs.
Drelmer, really, but we'll have to leave off
that you know. If a chap isn't heir to a

peerage or a city fortune there's no get-
ting on that way."”

"“Why, the man is actually discouraged.
Now you need some American pluck, old
chap. An American of your age wouldn't
glve up.” :

‘“But, hang it all! an American knows
how to do things, you know, and like as
not he'd nothing to begin with, by Jove!
Now I'd a lot to begin with, and here it’'s
all taken away.”

“Look at young Bines. He's had a lot
taken away, but I'll wager he makes it all
back again and more, too, befare he's
forty." ! A
‘‘He might in this country; he'd never do

it at home, you know."”
**This country is for you as much as for

him. Now, there's Augusta Hartong—
those mixed pickle milllonaires, you
know. - I was chatting with Augusta's
mother only the other day, and if I'd
only suspected this &

“Awfully kind of you, Mrs. Drelmer,
but it's no use. I'm fairly played out. I
shall go to see Miss Bines, and have a
chat with her people you know.” "
“Now, for heaven's saks, don't make a
silly of yourself, _whatever you do! Mind,
the girl released you of her own accord'’
““Awfully obliged.  I'll think about it
jolly well, first. See you soon. Good-
by!" And Mauburn was off.

He was reproaching himself. “That poor
girl has been eating her heart out for a
word of love from me. Fm a brute!”

was determinedly down-

CHAPTER XXXVI,

The God h the Machine.

Uncle Peter next morning was up to a
late breakfast with the stricken family.
Percival found him a trifle less bitter;
but not less convinced in his despair.
The young man himself had recovered his
spirits wonderfully. The utter collapse of
the old man, always so reliant before,
had served to fire all his latent energy. He
was now voluble with plans for the fu-
ture; not only determined to reassure
Uncle Peter that the familly would be pro-
vided for, but not a little anxious to
justify the old man's earller praise, and
refute his calumnies of the night before.

Mrs. Bines, so complacent overnight,
was the most disconsolate one of the
group. With her low tastes she was now

regarding the loss of the fortune as a
calamity to the worthy infants of her
own chosen fleld. : )
“And there, I'd promised to give $5.000
dollars to the new home for crippled chil-
dren, and $5.000 to 8t. John's Guild for the
floating hospitals this summer—just: yes-
terday—and I do-declare, I just couldn’t
stay in in New York without money, and;
gee those poor bables suffer.” ;
“You couldn't stay in‘New York without
money, Mrs. Good-thing,”" sald her son,
“not even if you couldn’t see a thing; but
don't you welsh on any of your plays—
we'll make that ten thousand good if I
have to get a sandbag and lay out a few’
of these lads around here some dark
night.”
“But anyway you can't do much to re-:
lleve them.: I don't know but what it's
honester to be poor while the authorities
allow such golngs on.' o
“You have the makings of a yery dan-
gerous anarchist in you, ma. I've:seen that
for some time. But we're an honest fam-
ily all right now, with the exception of a
few properties that I'll have to sit up
with nights—sit right by their sick-beds
and ‘wake them up io take their meddy
every half hour—" . 2
“Now, my son, don't you get to going
without your sleep,’”’ began his mother.
“And- wasn't It lucky ‘about my send-
ing that ncte to George,” =said Psyche.
“Here in this morning’s paper we find he
lsn't going to be Lord Casselthorpe, after
all. What could Ihave done If we hadn't
lost the money?”’ From which it might be
inferred that certain people‘ who had de-
clared Miss Bines‘to 'be very hard-headed
were not so far wrong as the notorious
‘‘casual observer'’ ls. very apt to be.
“Never you mind; sis,” sald her brother,
cheerfully, “‘we’ll. be 'all right yet. 'You
wait a little, and hear Uncle Peter take

back what he's said sbout me. Uncle
Feter; I'll have wou taking off that hat

of yours every time you get sight of me,
in about a year.” ;

He went again over the plans. The in-
come from the One Girl was to be used
in developing the other properties; -the
stock ranch up on the Bitter' Root, the
other mines that 'had been worked but 1it-
tle and.with crude appliances; the drri-

gation and land improvement enterprises,
and the big timber tracts. E

“I'got something of an idea of it when
Uncle: Peter took me around summer be-
fore last, and I learned a lot more get-
ting the stuff together with Coplen. Now,
I'm- 'ready to buckle down to it."" . Ha
looked at Uncle Peter, hungry for a word
of encouragement to soothe the hurts the
old man had put upon him. z

But - all- Uncle Peter would say was
“That sounds very ‘well,”” compelling the
inference that he regarded sound and sub-
stance as phenomena not necessarily re-
lated,

- “But give me a chance, Uncle Peter.

year,

“Well, I know that country.' There's
big chances for a yeung manwith brains—
understand?—that has got all the high-
living nonsense blasted out of his upper
levels—but it takes work. You may do
something—there are white, blackbirds—
but ‘you're on a nasty piece of roadbed—
curves all “down on the outside—wheels
flatted under every truck, and you've had
her'down in the corner so long I doubt if
You can ever slow up, say nothin’ of
reversin’. And think ‘of ‘me gettin' fooled
that way at my time of life,” he con-
tinued, as if in confidence to himself.

‘“‘But 'then. I alwayvs was a terrib
Judge of human nature.’” G Pﬂor

'WelléJM\'a your own way;-but I'll' fool
you again, while you're  coppering me.
You watch; that's all I 'agk. l“ﬂ.'!usl: sit
around and talk wise about me all vou
want to, but watch. Now, I must go down
and get to work with Fouts. Thank. tha
Lord, we didn’t have to welsh either, any
more than Mrs. Give-up there did.” .

“You won't touch any more stock: you
won't get that money from Shepler?’

“I won't;"I won't go near Shepler, 1
promise you.  Now.you'll belleve me in
one thing, I know you will, Uncle Peter.'"
He went over to the old man. i

“I'want to thank you for pulllng -me up
on that play as you did last nigt. - You
maved me, and I'm more grateful to you
than I can say. But for you I'd have gone
in and dug the hole deeper.”” He made
the old man shake hands with him—tho
Uncle - Peter's .hand remained limp. and
cheerless. “You can 'shake on that, at
lee.sti * “You saved me, and T ‘thank you
for it el :

“Well, I'm glad you got some sense,”

: _:-a.n;s_well‘_e_d .the old man, grudgingly.  ‘It's|
|~ falways: the way In- that istock . game.

There's always ‘goin” to be'a big killing
iade in;Wall street, to-morrow, only to-
ﬁgmw .never- comes. Reminds, me of
fallings that keeps. the Little Gem
urant. He's got an enorfious bfg, turtle
in ‘his’ ¢ellar’ that he's kept to my-knowls

.Tust__don‘t jump on me too hard for a |

Gem: res- |

& little turtle from ‘the coast he takes a
oan of red paint down cellar and’touches
up the Eign on old Ben’s back—they call
the turtle Ben, after Hollings' father-in-
law that won't do a thing but'lay around
thé houme all the time and kick about the
meals, Well, the sign on Ben's back is,
‘Green Turtle Boup 'To-morrow,’ and Ben
is drug up to the sifiewalk in front of the
Little Gem. And Hollings does have turtle
soup next day, but'if’s’ always the little
turtles that's killed, and old Ben' is hiked
back to his boudoit ‘until another killing
comes off.  It's a good deal'like that in
‘Wall street; there's killings made, but tae
big fellers with' the signs on their back
don't worry none." j ;
“You're right, Uncle Peter.
wasn't my game,
with me?" y A :
“Me? Shucks, no! I'm jest a poor,
broken old man now. T'm goln' down to
the square if I can® walk that fur, and set

on & bench in the sun.'’ s,

Uncle Peter did succeed in walking as
far as Madison square. He walked, in-
deed, with a step of amazihg springiness
for a man of his years. But there, in-
stead of reposing ih the sun,-he entered
a cab and was driven to the Vandevere
buflding, where he sent in his name to
Rulon. Shepler. " '

He was ushered into Bhepler's office
after a little delay. The two men shook
hands warmly. Uncle Peter was grinning
now with rare enjoyment—he who had in
the presence of the family shown naught
but broken age and utter despondency.
“You rough-housed the boy considerably
yesaterday.” . : s

I never believed' ‘the fellow:would hold
on,” said Shepler. “I'm 'sure you're right
in a way about the west. There isn't
another man in this section’ who'd have
plunged as he did. ' Really, Mr. Bines,
the street's 'neyer known anything like
it. Here are those matters.”

He handed the old man a dozen or so
certified checks on as many different
banks. Each check had many figures on

it. Unecle Peter placed them in his old
leather wallet.

1 knew he'd plunge," he said, taking
the chair proffered him, near Shepler's
desk. *I knew he ‘was a natural born
plunger, and I knew that once he gets
an idea' in his head "you' can't blast it
out; makes no difference what he starts
on he'll play the string out. His pa was
jest that way. Theén of course he wa'n't
used to money, aiid he was ignorant of
this game, and he didn't realize what he
was doin'. He sort of distrusted himself
along toward the last—but 1 kept him
swelled up good and plenty."”

“Well, I'm glad it’s over, Mr. Bines.
Of course I concede the relative insignifi-
cance of money to a young man of his
qualities—"" n

“Not its relative -insignificance, Mr.
Shepler—it’s plain damped insignificance,
if' you'll excuse the word. If that bgy'd
gone on he’% 'a’ been'’one: of what Billy
Brue calls them high-gollared Clarences
—no good fur anything but to spend
money, and get apoplexy or worse by 40.
As it is now, he'll be''a man. He's got
his health turned on‘like a steam radia-
tor, he's full of responsibility, and he's
really long-headed." 3

“How did he take the loss?"”

“He acted jest like a' healthy baby
does when you take one toy away from
him. He cries a minute, then forgets all
about it, and grabs up ' something. else
to play with. His other toy was bad.
What he’s playin' with now will do him a
lot of good.'"

“He’s not discouraged, then—he's really

It certainly
‘Will you come down

" hopeful?”

“That aln't any name fur it. Why,
he's actin’ this mornin! Jjest like the
world’s his' oyster—-and every month had
an ‘1" in it at that.” L

“I'm delighted to hear it. I've always
been taken with the chap; and I'm very
glad iyou read him eprrectly. It seemed
to me you were taking a risk. It would
have broken the spirit of most men.”
““Well, vou see I kRnew the stock. It's
pushin’, fightin’ stock. - My grandfather
fought his way west to Pennsylvania when
that country was wilder'n Africa, and my
father fought ‘his way.te Ohio when that
was. the frontier. I seen some hard times
myself, and-this boy’s father, was a fighter,
too. So I knew the hoyrshad itoin him, all
right. He's, got his failts, 'but they don’t
hurt him gpone.’” . . . -
“Will he return west?”

“He will that—and the west is the only
place fur him. He was gettin’ bad no-
tions about his own country here from
them folks that's always.crackin' up the

q n’ of in company., This was
:c? r":pr}a:genf‘fzir him. Mr.mShéplgr. this
whole country is God's country. I don't
talk much about them things, but
I belleve in God—a man has to if he
lives so much alone in them wild places as
I have—and I belleve this country is
His favorite. I believe He set it apart
fur great works. The history of i the
United States bears mie out so fur. And
I didn’'t want any of my stock growin' up
without feelin’ that he had ‘the.best na-
tive land on earth, and without bein’
ready to fight fur it at the drop of the
hat. And jest between you and me, I be-
lleve we can raise that kind in the west

better's you can here in New'York. You
got a fine handsome town here, it's =a

corkin’' good place to gee—and get out of
—but it aln’'t any breedin’ place—there
ain’'t the room to grow. 'Now, we pro-
duce everything in the west, includin’
men. Here vou don't do anything but cbn-
sume—Iincludin’ men, If the west stopped
producin’ men fur ‘you, vou'd be as
bad off as if it stopped producin’ food.
You can’'t grow a big man on this island
any more than you can grow wheat out
there on Broadway. You're all right. You
folks have your uses. I ain’t like one of
these crasy populists that thinks you're
rascals and all like that; but my point is

that you don't get the fun out of life.
You don’'t get the big feelin's. Out in the

west they're the flesh and blood and bone;
and you people here, meanin' no disre-
spect—you're the dimples and wrinkles
and—the warts.  You spend and gamble
back and forth with that money we raise
and dig out of the ground, and you think
you're gettin' the best end of it, but you
ain’t. I found that out thirty-two years
ago this spring. I had a erazy fool notion

then to go back there even when I hadn't
gones broke—and I done well to go.  And

that's why T wanted that bov back there.
And that's why I'm mighty proud of him,

‘other side’ sif there wa'nt any ‘this side,”’

“ with-freedom from her lils.

"himeelf

ture's’ reserve power.

Easy to Wear!

: Cures Nervous ‘Weakness, Lost Memor
ders

-Weakness.

West Superior, Wis:

- Dr. McLanghlin:
Dear 8ir:—I wish to say in regard to your
Belt that It has proved entirely satisfactory;
and -in one month’s time thoroughly ove:-
‘tame the trouble with which T was afflicted.

: g Yours truly, p

H. T. DOW,

“shown itself on you.

You need not suffer for this.
you may be as happy as any person that lives.

I WILL PAY $1,000 FORFEIT

For a case of Nervous Debllity, Varlcocele, Rheumatism, Lame Back, Lumbago, Sclatica, any case of Kldney Diseass that
has not gone as far as Bright’s Disease, Indigestion, Constipation, Female Weakness, with its many-attending symptoma,
or any weakness, which | cannot cure with my new Improved Electric Belt, the marvel of electriclans, the most wonderful
curative device that has ever been Introduced. 3

To the broken-down man It Is new life, new amblticn, new spirit; to the weak, alling woman it brings jJoy and gladness

This Belt Is Complete with Free Electric Attachment

This Electric Attachment carries the current direct and cures all weaknesses, etc.
of Falling Vigor. Varicocele or Debility can resist the powerful Electric -Attachment.

No man should be weak, no man shoull suffer the loss of that vital element which renders life worth living.
to become lees a man than pature intended him. when there is at hand a certain cure for his weakness.
Most of the palns, most of the weakness of stomach, lieart, brain and nerves, from which people suffer, are
You can be restored, The very element which you have lost you can get back, aand

‘Cures While You Sleep!

¥, Loss of Strength, Weak Back and Kidney Truuble, REbeumatic Fains in Back and Hips, Shoul-
and Chest, Lumbago, Sclatica, Torpld Liver, Indigestion and Dyepepsla.

Back Trouble.

Breckenridge, Minn.
Dr. McLaughlin:
Dear Sir:—Yours received and contents
“noted. Will say in reply that I have found
sour belt all that it was represented to be.
My back is better now and I rest and sleep
much better at-night. I can recommend your
Belt with full confidence to all suffering hu-
manity, . Yours respectfully,
WILLIAM CORTRITE,

Call ‘and Test It to,'d'.ay!- If You Can’t Call, Send for My Book—FREE

T know that no person remains a weakling becauss he wants to. I am snre you want to overcome ever indication of early decay that has
I don’t-think the person lives who would not like to.feel as big and strong as a Sandow, and I
‘have & reagonable foundation to build upon I can make Fou a bigger person. than you ever hoped to be.
can’t believe it, and I want you to have my book, in which T describe how I learned that manly strength was only. electrieity, and how I
learned to. restore it; aleo T want to tell yon the names of some people who will tell.you that when they came to me they wers physical
. wrecks &nd are now among the finest specimens of physical manhood.
I'want you to read this'book and learn the .truth about my. arguments.
rhenmatic pains, weak kidneys, loss of wvitality,
if' you would look into’ this  method of mije.
aenlg'd. free if you send thié ad. Call for free consultation.

Dr M. E. I'cLaughlin,

Don't delay it; your best days are slipping by.

Office Hours:

It develops and expands all weak nerves. No case
It never fails to cure. It is free with Belts for men.
No man  should . allow

If you are not as vigoroﬁs as you wonld like to be, {f you have
nervous spells, varicocele, or any allment of that kind, it wonld assure you future happiness

304 NICOLLET 'AVENUE, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN,

Monday, Wednesday and Saturday until 8 p. m.

due. to-3n: easly Joss of Da-
Never Fails!

Rheumatism and Neuraigla.

Bastwood, Mich.

Dr. McLaughlin: :
Dear Bir:—I take pleazure in telling you
about your Electric Belt. It has cured my
Rheumatism and has also accomplished
wouders in relleving the Neuralgia with

which my wife was afflicted.
Yours truly,
WM. MILLER.

know that if you
I want you to know that, you who

If you want this book, I send it closely

—B a. m. to 5:30 p. m. Sundays, 10 to 1.

to see hels so hot to go'and take hold,
like T knew: he would he' [ . &l
‘“That's excellent. 'Now, Mr. Bines, I
Uke him and I dare say you've done the
best thing-for him, unusual as it was.
But don’t grind him; Might it not be well
to ease up a little after he's out there?
You might.let it be understood that I am
willing: to.. finance 'any' of those proposi-
tions there liberally=—" = ' :
“No. no—that ain't the way 'to _handla
him. Say, I don't expect to quit cussin’
him fur,another thirty days yet. I want
him to*think he ain't got a friend on
carth but'himself.. Why, I'd have made
this play just as I have done, Mr. Shepler.
if there hadn't been a chance to ‘get back
a cent of it—if we'd had to go plumb
broke—back to the west In an emigrant
car, with bologna -and crackers ‘to . eat,
that's what I'd Have done. No, sir, no
help fur him:'™ ;
“Aren’t you a little hard on him?"
“Not a bit; don't I know the stock, and
know just what he needs? Most men you

couldn’t treat as I'm treatin’ him; but
with him. the harder’ you bear down ohn

him the more vou'll get out of him. That
was the way with his pa—he was a dif-
ferent man after things got to comin’ too
easy fur him, This fellow, the way I'm

treatin’ him, will keep his head even
after he gets things comin® easy again, or

I miss my guess. He thinks I despise
him now. If you told him I was proud
of him, ‘I almost believe you could get
a bet out of him, sick as he is of gam-
blin',""

““Has he suspected anything?"

“Bure, not. Why, he just thanked me
about an hour ago fur savin' him—made

me shake hands with him—and I could
see’ the tears back in his eyes.'

The old man chuckled.
To be continued Monday.

Lake Shore Tours
Is the title of a very convenlent Summer
Tour Book issued by the Lake Shore &
Michigan Southern Ry. showing routes
and rates to the eastern resorts. It will

be sent on application. W. B. Hutter, N.
W. P. A., 120 Endicott Arcade. St. Paul,’

Minn. C. F. Daly, Chief A. G. P. A., Chi-
cago, Il

.SUITE 3, 4 AND 6.
230 Hen. av, Minneapolls.

The Oldest and Most Rellable |
Speclalist in the Northwest
for the cure of

CHRONIC, NERVOUS AND
PRIVATE DISEASES.

M EN suffering from evil effects of youthful

" indiscretion, later excesses, recent expos-
ure, mnervous debility, ‘ varicocele, unnataral
discharges, lost vitality, failing memory, unfit-
ness to marry, blood, akin, kidney or private dis-
eases are speedily cured. Dr. Wyatt employa
the most approved metliods, and -will attend
you personally, and complete a perfect cure, in
strict confidence, at moderate expense.

L ADIES- sufferlng from any form of Female

Weakness, Painful or {irregular Sickness
are permapently, restored tn bealth.

Dr. Wyatt has had 30 years' experience, and
been located in present offives 17 years, prov-
ing himeelf an honorable, reliable and skillful
physician. ;

F REE Congultation. Call or write for list
of questions. Hnome treatment safe and
sure. No exposnre. No delay from business.

OFFICE HOURS—9 a. m. to 8 p. m.
Sunday, 10 a. m. to 12.

ASTHMA

and HAY FEVER

CLIMATES WEAR OUT. Last year's re- §|
sort may not relleve jou this year. Smokes, §|
Sprays, ‘‘Specifics’’ and all **Reliefs'’ eventu-
ally lose power to relieve; they never cure. §!
Whereas, our treatment removes the §|
CAUBES of Asthma and Hay Fever so thor-
oughly from the blood and pervous system |
that pollen, dust, odors, smoke or anything
else cannot bring back the attacks. [t im-
proves spfetlte. nutrition and the entire gen-
eral health untll you can sleep all night
on one pillow, eat freely and endure severe
exposure  without . the slightest return of
symptoms. We cure (not just relieve), and
you remain cured. ou never need any
more ‘‘Rellef’’ medicines after compléting
our treatment. We com[:letely and perma-
nently cure. even when all other efforts have

falled. We have had over 52,000 Asthma
and Hay Fever patients. Write now for
BOOK H9, sent EE, explaining all about

our treatment, with reports of many interest-
ing cases. _Address P, HAROLD HAYES,
Buffalo, N. Y,

To DULUTN,
WEST SUPERIOR||

And Al Intermediate
Peints

OVER THE NEW
CONNEOTING
LINES OF THE

Twin City
Telephene Co.

RATES —
From Minneapelis and $t.Pau)

n. '-40 Cents Three Minutes;
10 Cents each additional minute.

RIGHT e Sk SitEona minate

e

1000 POISO

H Y Sore Throat, Pimples, Copper-Col-
HYE [l[l ored Bpots, Aches, Old Bores, Ul-
cers in the Mouth, Hair Falling? Writs for
proofs of permanent cures of worst cases of blood
poiron in 15 te 35 days. Capital $500,000; 100.
page book FREE. No branch offices

COBK REMEDY CO.,** Xine T=ri»
JOURNAL WANTS BRING “BIZ”

..

Ledge for filteen years. Every time he xels

o’

when ghe submits to an
ger. - You need not submit to bearing
remedy as Wine of Cardui, is offered you. Themost successfully conducted operation seldom bri
of Cardui' cures nineteen out of every twenty cases. Be guided by Miss T i
woman there is a cure can be taken mtha&ri

and all the troubles that attack women fro to
taken in your home: )

Defective Page |

e, Weak that I never expected to recover.
still felt

w
thing else. As several of m{

try if. At first T felt no ¢

better and so kept on.
health and stren .

with the doctor.

-Becure'a bottle of ‘VF?:e’of

In two months

I have since recommended Wine of Cardui to doz-
+ ens of women who were in need of medicine and all are
enthusiastic in its praise. You have my best wishes and [
hearty thanks for what you have done for me.

operation and if, is sad indeed to see how
down and ovarian pains nor

oldage. This t remedy canb
Csrsg‘i!today.m F

X\ Riske(}h Life on Operating Table

MISS CAROLINE TAYLOR, 5649 Cottage Grove Avenue, Chicago, lllinois.

CrIcAGO, ILL., October 3, 1902.

I suffered with ovarian troubles for nearly ﬁIw vears bifore I really knew what troubled me. By that time I wag so ill and

MY bospital,but-making Q;E my mind T wau’:dusl\;gem ~
24 , but the doctor said T would

| —] months I found that I was no better and t

hainful and very e sive
ain to get back my gea!th.

Ree.

' Wii:e. of Cardui has saved thousands of women from the dangers of the operating table.
Miss Taylor all her 'monezﬂsnd suﬁeri.:E had she
To ‘‘have an operation'' has

.become a common expression today.

of home for menstrual disorders, bearin
sewre& from

hen I was finally brought home I
ave my usual strength in a couple of weeks.
b hen decided that I"had enough of the doctors and would try some-
friends had used Wine of Cardui and had spoken very highly of it I decided to
ange and be%an to get discouraged, but after using

was much stronger and in a short time I was restored

ne to Wine of Cardui for relief before she had her unbappy experience

aredisappointed after goin
ﬁer the \E&em drmgn%ug

'aylor’s experience. Shes
down pains,n

ration, spending nine months at the
At the end of ten

three bottles.T felt somewhat
to my usual

Sec'y, Mutual Social Scienes Club.

And it would have saved
But a woman wants health badly-
through the pain and dan--
female troubles when such a

permanent cure while Wine

ervousness, ovarian pains
any druggist at $1.00 a bottle and
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