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CHAPTER XXII.

But Tot a Woman.
Woman turns overy mail tho wrong side

And never
out,

gives to truth njul virtue th.it
Which elmplcness and merit purchnsclh.

On the day following my

Shakespeare.

last interview
with Mr. Calhoun. I had agreed to take

old friend Doctor von Klttcnhofcn
upon a short journey anions: the points

interest of our city, In order to
him somewhat with our
machinery and to put him In

wltli .sonic of the sources of I n
to which he would need lo

in tho work upon which he was
engaged. Wo had spent a couple

hours together, and were passing11 the capltol, with tho intent Of
in upon tho deliberations of the
of congress, when nil at once,

we crossed the corridor, I felt him
my arm.

"Did you seo that young lady? ho
me. "Sho looked at you, yess?"

I was in the act of turning, even as
spoke. Certainly had I boon alone

woujd havo soon ISllsaboth, would havo
that sho was there.

It was Ellsahoth. alone, and hurrying
Already she was approaching

first .stair. In a moment sho would
gonn. I spiting after hor by instinct,

plan, clear in my mind only
she wns going, and with her all

light of tho world; that she was
and that hc was beautiful,

Elisabeth!
that who was going, and that sho

As I took a few rapid slops to warn
T bad full opportunity to seo that

grief had preyed upon her
nor had concealment fed upon hor

damask cheek. Almost with sitmo resent-
ment 1 saw that sho had never seemed
more beautiful than on this morning. The
eostumo of those days was trying to any
but a beautiful woman: yet Elisabeth
had a way of avoiding extremes which
did not appeal lo her Individual taste.
I lor frock now wns all In pink, as be-

came the gentle spring, and tho bnnch
of silvery ribbons which flu tiered at her
boll had quite the agreeing shndo to fin-

ish In perfection tho cool, sweet picture
that she made. Her sleeves were puffed
widely, and for tho lower arm were opened
Just sufilclently. Sho carried a small
white parasol, with pinked edges, and
her silken milts, light and dainty,
matched Die clear whiteness of her arms.
Just as she reachod tho top of the broad,
marble stairs. I spoke.

'Elisabeth'"
Seeing that there was no escape, slip

paused now and turned toward me 1

navo never seen a glance like hers.
"How do you do?" sho remarked. Her

voice was all cool whlto enamel.
She wns there somewhere, but T could

not sec hor eloarly now. It wns not her
voice. I took her hand, yes; but it had
now none of answering clasp.

"Elisabeth," I began; '! am just back.
I havo not bad time T have had no
leave from yon to come to soo you to
ask you to explain "

"Explain?" sho said evenly.
"But surely you cannot bcllcvo that

I "
"I only bcllevo what neems credible.

Mr. Trlst."
I pulled from my pocket tho little ring

which 1 had had with mo that night
when I drove out to Elmhurst in my car-
riage, the one witli the slnglo gem which
I had obtained hurriedly that afternoon,
having never before that day had the
right to do no. In nnother pocket 1

found tho plain gold ono which should

havo gone with the gem ring that same
evening My hand trembled as I hold
these out to her.

"I prove to you what I meant. Here!
I had no time! Why, Elisabeth, I was
hurrying I was mad! T had a. right to
offer you these things. I have still the
right lo ask you why you did not take
them? Will you not take them now?"

Sho put my hand away from her gent-
ly. "Keep them," shu said, "for the
owner of that other wedding gift the
one which I recelvod."

ISTow 1 broke out. "Good God! How
can 1 be held to blamo for Ihe act of a
drunken friend? You know .Tack Dan-drld-

as well an I do mysolf. I cau-
tioned him I was not responslblo for his
condition."

"It was not that decided mo."
"Von could not bellevo It was I who

sent you that accursed shoo which be-
longed to another woman."

"lie said It camo from you. Whoro did
yon get It. then?"

Xow, a.s readily may be neon, I was
obliged again to hesitate. There wore
good rensotiB to keep my lips sealed. I
flushed. Tho red of confusion which
camo to my cheek was matched by that
of Indignation in her own. 1 could not
tell her, nnd sho could not understand,
that my work for Mr. Calhoun with that
other woman was work for America, nnd
so as sacred and as necrot as my own
lovo for her. Innocent, I still seemed
guilty,

"So, then, yon do not mfy? I do not
ask you."

"I do not deny It."
"You do not caro to tell mo whoro you

got it."
"No." paid I; . "I will not toll you

whoro I got it,"
"Why?"
"l?ccauso that wold lnvolvo another

womun."

"Involve another woman? Do you
think, then, that on this one day of her
life, a girl likes to Ihlnlc of her hor
lover as involved with any other wo-

man? Ah, you made me begin to thlnk-- l
could not help the chill that came on

my heart. Marry you? I could not! 1

never could now."
"Hut you loved mc once," I said

banally,
"I do not consider it fair to mention

that now."
"I never loved that olher woman, I

had never seen her more than once. You
do not know her."

"Ah, is that It? Perhaps I could tell
you nomothlng of ono Helena von ItlU.
Is it not so?"

"Yes. that was tho property of Helena
you Itltz." I told her. looking her fairly
In the eye.

"Kind of you. Indeed, to lnvolvo mc,
as you say, with a lady of her prece-
dents!"

"I hardly think anyono Is rpiitp just
to that lady," sold 1 slowly.

"Except Mr, Nicholas Trlst! A beau-
tiful and accomplished lady, I doubt not.
In his mind."

Still I went on stubbornly: "But may
I not see your father and have my
chance again? I cannot let It go this
way. It In tho ruin of my life."

But now she was advancing, dropping
down a step at a time, ami her face was
turned straight ahead. The pink of her
gown was matched by the pink of her
cheeks. I saw the Httlo working of the
white threat wherein some sobs seemed
stilling. And so sho went away and
left me.

CHAPTER XXm.
Succoss iu Silk.

As things aro. I think women are gen- -

erally better creatures than men. S. T.
Coleridge.

It was a part or my duties, when in
Washington, lo assist my chief In hl3
personal nnd official correspondence,
which necessarily was very heavy. This
work we customarily began about 0 in
the morning. On the following day I
wns on hand curlier than usual. I was
done with Washington now. done wllli
everything, eager only to bo off on the
far trails once more. But I almost forgot
my own griefs when I saw my chief.
Over him hung an air of niter weari-
ness; yot, shame to my own despair, en-
ergy showed in all his actions. He greet-
ed mo with a smile which strangely
lighted his grim face.

"Wo have got news ot some kind this
morning, sir?" I Inquired.

In answor, ho motioned me to a docu-
ment which lay open upon his table. It
wns familiar enough to me. I glanced at
tho bottom. Thero were two signa-
tures!

"Texas agrees!" I exclaimed. "Tho
Dona J.ucrc.la lias won Van Zandt's sig-
nature!"

I looked at him. His own eyes wcro
swimming wot! This, then, wns that
man of whom It Is only remembered that
lie was a champion.

"We arc certain lo encounter opposi-
tion. Tho senate may not ratify this
Texas treaty."

"The senate will not ratify," said ho.
"I am perfectly well advised of how
tho voto will be when this treaty comes
before it for ratification. Wo will be
beaten, two to ono!"

"Thon. doqs that not end St?"
"End it? No! Thero are always othor

ways. If the people of this country wish
Texas to belong to our ling, sho will so
belong. It la as good as done today.
Never look at tho obstacles; look at tho

goal! It was this intrigue of Van
Xnnilt'a which stood in our way. liy
playing ono Intrigue ngalnst another, wo
havo won thus far. Wo must go on wln- -

" 'We paced up and down the room, one
hand smUIng tho other "Let England
whistle now!" ho exclaimed exultantly.
"Wo shall annex Texas, In full view,
Indeed, of all possible consequences.
Thero can be no consequences, for Eng-
land has no excuse left for war over
Texas. I only wish the situation wero
as clear for Oregon. And now comes
on that next nominating convention, at
Baltimore."

"What will it do?" I hesitated.
"God knows. For mc, I have no

party. 3 am alone! I have but low
friends in all the world" he smiled
now "vou, my boy. as I said, and Ijoc-t-

Ward and a few women, all ot whom
hale ench other."

1 remained sllont at this shot, which
camo homo to me; but ho smiled, still
grimly, shaking his head. "Rustle of
silk, my boy, rustlo of silk It is ovor
all our maps. But we shall make these
maps! Time shall bear me witness.

"Then I may start soon for Oregon?
I demanded.

"You shall start tomorrow,' he an-

swered.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Tlio Wlioahaw Trail.
There aro no pleasures where women

are not. Marie dc Romba.

In our own caravans, now pressing on
for tho general movement west of tho
Missouri, thero was material for a hun-

dred canvases. Tho world of our great
western country was then still beforo
us A stern and warllko people was re

solved lo hold it , Wj
these westbound 1 ,1' "W
Ing Scsti0y f lhftt "'MsHt

The old trail to Oregon -- "Mi
by no ,

arraii.incer. planned by noby no appropriation, u ,l,lmL
already created, from theSSBcovering two thousand mllotry. Why? Beeauso
that count ry to be covcrMiHtrail at such a time. BoeauVWOregon. JBl,

Wo carried with us all the IBsociety, as has Iho AiiclA.fuBI
Did any man offend n.iV,."t!M
ten creed of fair play, didwhen that meant danger ttJHgood, then he was brought bcfoB
oil of our leaders, men offairness, chosen by tho voIaHM
so he was judged and hc
At that time there was notvSI
Missouri river any ono who cnlllater an oath, who could cseeBdocument, or perpetuate auv llH
moiiy; yet with bs tho law mBpassu across the laud. Wo fclchosen because they were
lcadors who felt full sens" ot'tjfl
lty to those who choso Mio'nuH

At the head of our colurNI
the flag of our republic. QiH
were, skirmishers, like tho5&
flanks of an army. It wns.'jH
nrmy of our people. fVlthlHwomen. With us marched flMwas the difference betwecn"ijB
and that slower and inorjB
made up of men alone. wiHyear was faring wcstwdH
upper reaches of the CaHThat was why wo won. IlHwomen and plows were wiUH

(To bo continueB

I Detective Connor's Heart Adventures H Detl.cIkTj
Big Bill Connor sat in a big armchair

iu tho captain's private office, with his
hands clasped In front of him. Ho was
slowly twirling his thumbs as ho paid
strict heed to the voice of the captain.

"A diamond sunburst stolen from the
residence of ran I Ward, in Fifty-secon- d

" street; six largo stones in center; la
smaller stones In circle: S300 reward for
recovery," road the captain, handing the
detective a blue, printed slip received
from headquarters in Mulberry street.

"This wns a second-stor- y case." added
the captain. "Whilo the Ward folks were
downstairs at dinner, the thief opened a
rear window, pinched tho sparkler from
a dressing table, and made a getaway
over an extension roof to the alley In the
rear. It looks lo mo like the work of
Bluc-Ey- Boston. Take it up, Bill, andI search overy pawnshop in tho precinct."

Detective Connor realised that hc had
a long day's work before him. Thero
wero sixteen pawnshops In tho sixth
precinct, and they were scattered all the
way from Canal to Fourteenth street, but
the most of them were strung along the
Bowery, which would help some as far
as tho walking was concerned. Into the
haunts of the three-bal- ls Big Bill jour-
neyed, and when night came hc had fin-

ished a dozen of his sixteen quests, with
no sign of the missing sunburst.

Bill dropped in at Bobby Havcns's
oyster place for his evening meal, and
then strolled around to the station to re-

port that In tho course of an hour or two
his search would bo concluded. Just as
hc started out again rain began to fall
In torrents, but Bill never minded the
weather, and turning up the collar of his1
coat, ho made toward the three-ba- ll shop
of old man Mlchelson. Bill recalled that
ho had not seen old man Mlchclson since

Christmas eve. when the huo and cry had
been raised over tho robber" at the
pawnshop.

On this particular night old man Mlch-
clson stood, winking and blinking, inside
his iron-barr- door, with his fat hands
folded across tho fullness of his waist-
coat. Ho was long and wide and thick
as men go heavy-cheeko- d and small-eye- d,

and short-breathe- d, as well as
short-oalre- d. He was proud of his fat-
ness, proud of the big rings on his lingers,
nnd proud of the gold and Jewels in his
Iron safe.

Stanton street had known old man
Mlchelson for upward of fifty years.
Stanton street owed its bread to him. its
drink to him, its clothes to him, ever
slnco that evcntrul day long ago when
Ihrco new brass balls appeared over tho
doorway of No. 4C. The brass balls wero
dull with age now. and Mlchelson was
older, too, and stouter, and tho gold in
his Iron strong box a thousand limes
heavier. He had seen many changes in
his day. Old folks had passed away
never to return, leaving in MIchclson's
hands cherished remnnnts of lost heri-
tages; young folks had come to him with
their strange, young faces marked with
anxiety and care, and many a token ot
youth and hope was left with Mlchelson.

The day had been long and dreary In
the dingy pawnshop. Upstairs. In tho
living rooms, his wife. Rebecca, had
worked In solitude with gnrment and
needle awaillng the hour when Mlchclson
would put up the shutters and climb the
stairs for his 10 o'clock tea. and after-
ward to sit by her side and tell her of
the profits and losses of the day's trade.
As the evening advanced the thunder
roared and tho rain beat a tattoo on the
wlndrws of the shop. Mlchelson. whls- -

tllng softly, began putting away his trays
and his boxes In the Iron safe.

At this very moment Bill Connor came
In. slinking tho raindrops from his broad
shoulders liko a big dog Just out of his
bath.

Old man MJchclaon looked up In sur-
prise.

"So lato a visit, Mr, Connor?" hoqueried.
"Rather late," answered Bill, "and it'sa bad night at that. Do you happen to

have a diamond sunburst in your safe,my dear uncle; nice big affair withplenty of shiners in it? Been put up
within a weok?"

"A sunburst, Mr. Connor!" exclaimed
iho old man. "Vou mnke mo stop my
breath. I haven't seen a good stone
of any kind in a month. Mr. Connor,
Business has been very bad, verv bad.
1 m too generous, Mr. Connor. I helpso many people. I'm tho friend of

,y; M.r- - Connor. But diamonds:Huh1 they don't bring sparklers to
old man Michelson any more."

Connor slopped behind the high coun-ter as ho chatted with tho shopkeeper,
and was quite out of view of tho frontdoor, when that very same door swungopen, letting In a gust of wind and rain.A small, sickly young man. made prema-
turely old by work and pain, stepped
in and closed tho door behind him.Lpon tho counter he Inid a small par-
cel wrapped in a newspaper.

Mlchclson opened It brusquely withan air of business.
"iNsty nighl Peter. What you got

this time?" ho chuckled."Only a trlflo, Mr. Michelson. There'snolhln else, and will you make it J5cents- - Its broad I must have, Mr. Mlch-
elson."

The little man' spoke in whispers, nndsadly, too, with tears In his eyes.
Old man Mlchclson held up In thodim light the other man's offering ababy s llttlo sacquo trimmed with dainty

lace.
"UmphJ Tou'ro right, Potor," grunted

the shopkeeper, with a smilo of disgustupon his fnt faco. "It's nothing noth-ing at all. Ton cents is a risk, my frienda great risk "
""Mnko it 15, Mr. Mlchclson," pleaded

the whispering customer.
Old man Mlchclson shook his head,

and, reaching Into tho till, his thick fin-gers picked out a now and bright coin,
lie laid It tenderly on the counter.

"Only ten!" murmured the young man
sorrowfully,

MIchclson's faco relaxed and his fathnnd sought tho till again. Two pen-
nies followed tho silver dime, and the
small man seized them eagerly.

"They can't call me a hard man, Peter;
I'm tho friend of all tho poor." thoshopkeeper cried. "See! I give you 12
cents Instead of 10. But It's bad busi-
ness, my friend vory bad business."

But tho door had already closed on
the llttlo man, hurrying away Into thonight.
."Rati business vory bad business."

tho friend of all tho poor, turning
to Connor.

"Ys. d d bad!" grunted Bill. "Who's
tho little man?"

"Who? Peter?" exclaimed tho other.
"iMst name llardcsty. Lives at SC Stan-ton street, second lloor rear. Nothln'
crooked about him, Mr. Connor. Ho'ssimply out of work and making a hardlight of It."

Connor took out his notebook andscribbled down tho address. Then he
bade Michelson good night and went
out Into the storm. A few slops away
ho turned and glanced back. Tho rain
beat a tattoo on the windows of theshop. Old man- - Mlchelson. winking andblinking, stood with his fat hands foldedacross the fullness of his waistcoat.

"Friend of all the poor." sneered Con-
nor. "Tho old scoundrel! He'd take thepennies from a dead man's eyes."

Three more pawnshops nnd Bill Con-
nor's work was done. He stopped at thestation, made his report, and then tooka crosstown car nnd was soon dry and
comfortable In his hall bedroom in old
Greenwich village.

But there was Utile sleep for Bill thatnight. Perhaps it was the howling of
tho wind and the palter of the rain thatmade him restless and wide-awak- e. Per-haps, too, it was tho sickly face of a very-sma-

man and tho memory of a baby's
little garment that disturbed his rest.

And all tho next day Bill was hauntedby that night scene In tho pawnshop.
Ho wont about his work as usual, butthe faco of Peter Hardcsty seemed to ap-
pear constantly beforo him. Twice ho
opened his .notebook and glanced at the
address in Stanton streot. and lato in
tho day, just at dusk, ho clenched hisbig fist. "I'll go and sec!" he said, witha smothered oath.

Climbing two long flights of stairs at
SC Stanton slrcot. Detective Connor found
himself iu a large, square hallwav. The
only light camo from a smajl w

overhead, and .the corners of the hall
wore like so many dark closets. Ho movedslowly toward the door of the back apart-
ment, whore, according to old man Mlchel-
son. ho would find the homo of PeterIInrdo8(y.

He had hardly taken half a dozen slops
before tho sound of voices caused him
to stop suddenly, stand very still and
listen. He wns close to a door at his
right hand on tho opposite side of which
two men were ovidcntly quarreling.

"I toll ye. no!" came to Bill's cars.
"Ye can't hock It here! You'd get
pinched in an hour. I tell ye. wo'vo got
to take It to Montreal or Toronto. It's
the only safe way."

A string of curses followed from the
othor man. and then the declaration:

"Well, I'm 'going out for a drink.
Make up your mind, and we'll settle the
thing when I get back."

There was a moving of feet inside, and
Connor tiptoed back to one of the dark
corners of the hall. A short, stocky man
came out of the door and shambled down
the stairs. Bill leaned over tho slnlr
rail and saw. by tho dim light of a flick-
ering gas Jet, tho faco and figure on
the floor below. Ho felt pretty certain
that hc recognized in tho short man a
character well known lo the police of a
dozen cities. Then it occurred to him
that tho conversation he had Just over-
heard had something to do with thcfl, or
at least with tho pawnlns of Jewels or an
article of value.

In another moment ho had determined
upon a course of action. He stepped
softlv to tho sido door and cautiously
turned the knob. Luckily, the door
moved and turned, having been left un-

locked. Bill drew his revolver and held
It in his right hand behind him.

"Excuse me," ho snld politely to a
round-fnee- d, bald-head- man, who sat
at a small table liv tho center of tho
room. The man was slowly filling a pipe
and looked up at Bill with a scowl on his
face. Then no seemed lo recognize Con-
nor, for, with an oath, he leaped to hla
foot.

"That will do." exclaimed Bill, bringing
his revolver Into view. "Hands down,
my bov! Behave like a gentleman now,
and there will bo no trouble. 1 suppose
you'll walk around and seo tho captain
and make no fusB about It."

"Guess I'll havo to!" growled tho other,
with his eyo on tho gun in Bill's hand.
Ho reached for his hat, and. seeming to
know tho method of procedure, stalked
toward tho door, with Bill and tho gun
close at his heel. But on the table, under
tho lamp, tho detective saw a very small
parcel something wrapped In tissue pa-
per with a rubber band around it, and
he deftly picked it with his left hand
and dropped It into his pocket.

Bill kept close to his man all the way
down tho slalrs. At tho street door the
hand holding tho revolver was hidden In
tho outer pocket ot his coat, while his
left arm was locked In tho right arm of
his prisoner.

They walked Into the station house
arm in arm. Tho captain, smoking a big
cigar, was standing at the sergeant's
desk. Hc looked up with a smilo on his
face.

"Hello! hellol" hc cried. "And if here
isn't our old friend. Blue-eye- d Boston!"

Later, Bill Connor handed over the
tissue-pap- parcel.

"And tho Fifty-secon- d street sun-
burst, too!" exclnlmcd tho captain. "Bill,
you're in luck."

Thon Connor and another plain clothes
man hurried back to tho Stanton street
house Just In timo to capture the com-
panion of Bluo-eye- d Boston ns ho was
entering the room on tho second floor.

Tho next morning tho detective again
climbed tho stairs of tho tenement in
Stanton street, nnd knocked at tho door
of Peter Hardcsty. He had a good so

for calling now, for in his official
capacity he could make Inquiries as to
what Hardesty knew about tho men who
had occupied tho room next door.

Petor himself answered Bill's knock,
and the dotcctlvo made himself at home
with a very few words. AH about, the
room ho saw indications of extreme pov-
erty and want. When Peter introduced
his wife, a nod of tho head came from a
couch, in the corner, whero a thin, pallid
face and deep, sunken eyes told of long
weeks of suffering. There was a puny
baby sleeping In a crib by the window.
And Peter, too, was weak and emaciated.
His hands trembled and ho hnd a trou-
blesome cough.

By dint of adroit questioning and per- -

tlncnt Inquiry, Bill Connor soon learned
the story of tho struggle and the light
that tho man, tho woman and tho child
had mado against hunger and privation.
It was an old ntory old to Bill Connor
old to the great East Sido with Its be-
draggled, disheveled, half-fe- d multitudes

a very old story, yet ulways new to
those who ;iover Journey east, of tho
Bowery that long dividing llnu between
food nnd famine.

Pctor's father had been rich. Tho son
had never learned to work. Then falluro
came, and death followed, and after
awhile the young man found himself and
his wife alone. It is a quick, easy way
downward oh, so vory easy. And Peter
did not know how to work, nor how to
obtain work. His boyhood had been a
training for spending money, not for
earning it.
, They kept moving eastward, because
eastward tho rent was lower and the
food cheaper, and there- was not the

of meeting of acquaintances
on tho East Side; anywhere cast of the
Bowery is a place to hide in or to die in.
Then thero came the babyl There wero
a few dainty, garments for
it. even if food was scarce, for the moth-
er had treasured tho materials from oth-
er days, better days, long before. And
Mrs. Hardesty had passed through a siege
of illness, months of suffering, nnd
Peter, too, had been ill and crippled by
pain. Yet they were very proud. They
fought tho hard light alone, making no
cry. asking no favor, seeking no aid. Tho
only friend that Peter found was old man
Mlchclson at tho shop' of the threo balls.

That was the story that Big Bill Con-
nor learned from Peter Hardesty, and
ho cheered up the little mnn. cheered
up tho pallid-face- d woman, threw a bit
of human sunshlno Into tho dreary back
room of Stanton street, and when ho
went nwny he left a wave of optimism
and an atmosphere of hope behind him.

A few days later Dotcctlvo Connor
was called to headquarters in Mulberry
street, and. with more or less red tape
and ceremony, was paid $500 in crisp
bills as his reward for the recovery of
tho Paul Ward sunburst. Twenty minutes
afterward ho wns climbing the stairs at
Sfi Stanton street.

Peter Hardcsty mot him at the door.
"Sav. young feller." said Bill, oulctlv.

"ono of our leading philanthropists, who
says lie know your father and remembers
you when a very small boy. has appointed
mo a special messenger to mnko you a
prosent of this wherewithal." and ho laid
?300 In crisp bills on tho table.

Peter's sick wife, who had observed
nnd overheard, began to sob softly.
Peter himself, with tears in his eyes,
started to protest. But Big Bill had
taken his hat and was already out of the
door

As ho turned tho corneal
Bowerj'. Connor chuckled toH

"Why not?" ho munnurediB
It belongs to him, don't it?
gone to old Mlchelunn's tbatH
I wouldn't havo gone to hltH
And I'd never got Blue-e-

would 1? Nor tho sparklerTH
of It Ho's a chap that
dough, and he need.s it. anH
"What I do want Just now IH
stow, with milk in it, at BobbM

"Six years ago I had a severe attack of Rheumatism. I was
confined to my bed for six months, and the doctors seemed unable to
help mc I tried many liniments, plasters, home remedies, eta,
hut none of them gave me am' permanent relief; the symptoms always

fl, returned when such treatment was left off. My knees and elbows were
terrribly swollen, so had in fact, that for a while I could not move hand
or foot. I certainly had one of the severest cases of Rheumatism I
ever heard of. I was getting discouraged when I heard of S. S. S., but
as it was recommended to me as a fine treatment for Rheumatism I
began its use. This medicine soon helped mc, and I continued taking '

it until I was cured sound and well. S. S. S. relieved the swelling,
purified my blood, stopped all pain, and enred mc entirely. This
was six years ago and I have not had Rheumatism since."

1355 Mt Vernon Ave., Columbus, O. R. IT. CHAPMAN,

The severity of Mr. Chapman's case of Rheumatism proves the
value of S. S. S. as a cure for this disease. It is just another demon-stratio- n

of the fact that only a blood purifier can conquer the trouble.
Rheumatism is an acrid blood fermentation; a souring of the circu-latio- n

from an excess of uric acid in the blood stream. This uratic
impurity, is transmitted to the blood through the process of absorption,
and comes as a result of constipation, indigestion, weak kidneys, etc!

When the blood becomes infected with this uratic impurity the
complications of Rheumatism are set up. The circulation is no longer
able to furnish the different muscles, nerves, joints and bones with
nourishment and strength, but instead deposits into these members the
eritty, pain-produci- ng acid with which it is contaminated.

Rheumatism is usually manifested in the joints and muscles. It
is here its sharpest twinges of pain are felt, and stiffening of ligaments
and tendons first commence. The pain of Rheumatism is caused by
the contact of the censory nerves with the gritty, acrid formation which
uric acid causes to accumulate in the corpuscles of the blood. The

; severer symptoms of the disease come on gradually. Constantly the
circulation deposits the uric arcid particles into the muscles and joints,
and slowly the natural fluids are dried up or hardened. . Then Rheu-rriatis- m

becomes chronic and serious, and if allowed to run on, may
permanently cripple, or break down the health of the sufferer. Like
all blood diseases, Rheumatism can be transmitted from generation to
generation. This explains why young persons, and others, are afflicted
with it; who have always been healthy otherwise.

There is but one way to cure Rheumatism, and that is to purify
., the blood cleanse the

I PURELY VEGEE' I condition, this medi- -
cine destroys the cause

and. ,cVres Rneumatism. When S. S. S. has cleansed the blood ofthe
acrid impurity, enriched and warmed the circulation, then the nerves
arc quieted, the muscles become elastic, the blood tissues are thickened
and freshened, nil pain disappears, and the feverish, inflamed flesh is

j soothed and made comfortable. Nothing equals S, S, S. as a cure for
Rheumatism, because nothing equals it as' a blood purifier. Insist on
jetting S. S. S. We have a special home treatment book on Rheumatism
vvnicn we will send free to all who write.H THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, GA.

I

Orrine Does Cure
DRUNKENNESS

This is a positive fact known to tens of
thousands of wives and mothers of this
land. They know Orrine Is a reliable
remedy for the cure of drunkonness, be-
cause It has restored their loved ones to
lives of sobriety and usefulness. Every-on- o

of theso women bought Orrlno with
full confidence that it would effect a cure
or their money would be refunded to them
if it failed. This guarantee is in each
box. No other romcdy for tho cure of
drunkenness Is sold with thl3 liberal
guarantee, but Orrine has been so uni-
formly successful that the makers want
the buyers to know that they have full
protection If it should fall In any instance.
We novcr publish letters of patients but
recently this letter came to us from Dr.
Nolte. Sth and Raco Sts., Philadelphia,
Pa. Read it and you will readily appre-
ciate why Orrine is so well thought of.

"I have had a remarkable case of Ineb-riac- y

under my personal observation. The
patient drank heavily for llfteeu years
and reached a degraded condition, which
caused tho breaking up of his family and
separation from his wife. Every hope
was given up of ever saving the man from
his strong desire for drink and onlv a
mother's interest finally persuaded him
to voluntarily take treatment for his dis-
eased condition. It was my pleasure to
recommend Orrine, your liquor habit
cure, and the treatment was lakon faith-
fully. This was two years ago and thepatient is now in a healthy condition and
still abstains from tho use of stimulants.
I havi sold Orrlno for a number of years
and have nlwayn found It to be satisfac-
tory. I beliovo you have an exceptionally
good treatment for this disease."

Orrlno in prepared In two forms. No. 1,
a powder, absolutely tasteless and odor-
less, given secretly In food or drink. Or-
rine No. 2, In pill form, is for those whe
wish to cure themselves. Orrine costs
only ?1 a box. The guarantee Is In each
box. Write for Free Orrlno Booklet
(mailed In plain scaled envelope) to Or-
rine Co.. 77.1 Orrlno building. Washing-
ton, D. C. Orrine is for sale in this city
by Smith Drug Co. and Druchl &
Franken.

They know Orrine is a reliable andefficacious remedy for drunkenness andthey will not offer you a substitute.

isisYvcM llnticiiortudaouldknoff
about ttewoililcrful

ARVEU Whirling Spray

iYkiSS!iL
AmcTOorrtragclBtforlt. yhmxbtfiEfijS.
If he onnnot supply tbo !HW Mlr-nM-

filAKVKI., accept no fty '"iM&
otlinr. but eond ctnmi for V ff "M
Ulatmtcd book jcalccl, Ittfrroa WBit. IB
tall particulars oatf rilrpctlona In- - Mjliinnmm
fcMnaViln to ladies. MAUVE1. Oft.

For salo by Schramm-John3o- n DrueStores and Chas. Van Dyke - w

Cure Rheumatism No Cure, No;i
New Electric Treatment. Insu- - A positivo guarantee isfl

Jatccl metal insoles positivo and with each salo. Tour mojM
negative worn insido shoes. Body bo returned i ElectropcMB

becomes battery nerves tho con- - to euro. Kheumatism. NenB
I necting wires. Continuous current Neuralgia, Headache, BjB
I of life-givin- electricity to evory Cold leet. Insomnia,
1 brain, heart, lungs, stomach, jvc5 T IVan0.Y1 0ImI',,. Electropodes aro vm
1 blood, bones, musclos and tissues. nt your druggist's, send usfl
I Ask any good druggist. State whether for man or wo:

j Western Electropode-Company- ,

251 Los Angeles Street. Los Angelesj

:

H Is tho Oldest and Only Beliablo Scientific Specialist in Salt Lako City. ;S
I IF ALL YOU WHO ARB IN NEED OF A SPECIALIST WILL CALL ON ME FISST YOU WILL NOjft
H SO MANY DOCTOR BILLS TO PAY. ,

eroscopk leikal lestiffn
I pS DR- - c w- - HIGGINS, M. D.f Mgr. and ?nM

30 WS S!reef RmS 1 1I
feBlS After forty-fiv- o years' study in Nature and her laws alon

38gpSjHBjHpH: - IJeI lines, my superior advantages and ability go without saying, and ,1
H IffljjjjM itingly dcclaro, nnd my unparalellcd record as a succeMifll ffHB
I in private diseases of men backs up mv claim, that more
1 JSMmmkWMk 4-- cured by nio of VARICOCELE, HYDROCELE. NERVO-SEXUJ-

I 8BiH8illiTOPW ITY BLOOD POISON and REFLEX DISORDERS within the lutuH
1 WBkMM Mr- r Fears than by any twenty specialists in tho United States comWBfK
H ohpsM') Cact is self-evide- and indisputable, and, with my rates mora..?BWWWWW nnd troatmont more successful, you do wrong to experiment "tliJB
1 W-f- os& methods are being frequently changed, and whose doctors,

I mtWWWt'1 scrapings together of transient and defunct concorns. MfriM'MrH Courtesy demands that wo mention no names in a newenaperB
H como to my offico I can furnish some valuable information
1 proofs so conclusive that you will not regard them as selfish argJK

j NEKVO-S-EXUA- L DEBILITY CURED fi
2 Nervo-Sexua- l debilitv i3 a term which I uso to designate a decline of power in the general bJHh
S also a loss of certain special functions and powers. No matter what tho cause, it is alwn3's neccssarjjMEl
S cascu to correct defects so as to supply the true elements of lost force. iViI This is the ko3'note of Nervous Debility, Seminal Weakness, Premature Decline, Lost Power and owWw
1 nesses, all included undor tho sweeping term, "Nervo-Sexua- l Debility." mI1
1 The cure of these infirmities implies tho restoration of tone in every organ of the body and the IS

(.ho nerve impulso force which governs and controlls all organs. I solved this problem a few years agq'J
along tho line of chemistry of the human body, nnd my discovery was that of means by which I can rcvi J7j
powers of the organism so as to euro Nervo-Sexua- l Debility in anv of its forms or stages of developL?
brief. T. enable the process of Nature to removo the waste tissuo and supply now: with the elements iwi
ndded to the systom go new forces that establish and maintain tho natural powers of the body. ThUMm

A Nervo-Sexua- l debility to stay cured. im1
1 VARICOCELE AMD ITS REMEDY 3
3 Scrotal Varicocele has been described as a creeping disease. Tt silrntlv steals upon its victim like a thicWj
m and before ho is really aware of its presence, great and damaging'inroads arc mado upon his constitnMf?
ffl voins surrounding tho spermatic cord became enlarged and engorged with impuro blood and diseased tiJPtw
fl times this condition may be accompanied with a dull, dragging pain in the small of the back, oxtcnding.Wlln

m the parts, low spirits, weakness of body and brain, nervous debility, partial or complete loss of
powers, and not infrequently decline, of the general health. All theso disagreeable symptoms soon disa

9 Plctcly and forever under my Varicocele euro, which is safe, painless and bloodless. Every clot ofWtfom blood nnd every fiber of diseased tissue aro driven from tho infected parts, normal circulation is
j throughout the pelvic regions, the weakened organs become strong again and sturdy manhood is restorejMT

I REFLEX ANSI ASSOCIATE DISEASES'
Aro those which arc.prescnt and act to aggravnto and favor the progress of tho main malady. I Jm

m a caio until cured in every particular. If the caBO is complicated with TEvrocele (dropsy of thSuHI Hemorrhoids, Fissure, Fistula, or any lorm of disease, I euro such additional "complaints also, so thstWifi
vi may bo perfect and pcrmanont. iKwNI Mfe-Cff0i- s

ot nU pelvic complaints aro destructive to tho tone of the Svmpal.hotic Nerves. MP
U qV&?5rn to eenol V11 strength are demonstrated by such manhood sapping agents niKkI f Poiso" nml Discharge-producin- Virus. I cure .both causes and effects, and rcsroro

tnuied b3 their own folly or by inheritance of Blood Taint. Wsfrlorsonal and Correspondence Consultation FREE. Address ;Mi '1

I Office, Rooms i, 2 and 3, 28 West Third Soaifh SligS


