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N B- e BIADL MYNIDE town
in northeastern Pennsyivania, in
the vear 1800, lived Danlel Moy-
gan, with his  wirfe amd  1wn
duughiters, Bdith  and  Gladys
M Morgan wis American=bom,
bt of Weleh descont, and had

Boon, for aver ke quarier of a century,
cirning a comfortable lyving for him-
solf aned family, having the real necos-
siurios of life, though deptived of e

luxuries, by digging for “black -
monde in n neighboring conl mine,
He had, with the help of his havd-
working wifte, by frogal living and

careful economy, been enihled to save
enongh to purchase o little home of
thele own, though at the thme our story
opens e smadl mortgage was menacing
ther, and at times threatened to overs
power  them, wftee oll their efforts.
e, the oldest daughter, now a
Beautiful gl of soventeon, was tll
and fuwle, with eyeg ae blue ag the
violets which hloomed in such pro-
fusion aronnd the outskirts of the Hit-
the town in which she livisl, Gladyg,
the younger one, the spoiled, petted,
wilful haihy of the household, was now
pearly twelve yoars of age, and while
she ruled all with whom #he came
in contuct, the gseeptre she swayed was
g0 welghtod with love that no one ae-
vuxed her of belng arbitvary. The one
great roling passion of this givl, who
s to take no small part inoour -
rative, wus love for her sister Fdith,
tHadya wis s vel o plidln undeveloped
girl, with eyves and hidr as hlack
midnight, and n strangely  beautiful
complexion, so dark aml vich that she
L been nicknamed “Gypeyy Thesse
glsters were as utterly unlike in dis-
pogition as in looks, for while the alider
vie was modest and  retiving, always
thinking of the happiness ol others,
and whose greatest fault was her ini-
plicit confidence in all who professed
1riendship for her, The younger one
had o bearving sa full of regal grace
and haughty pride that ghe might have
been tiken for o daughter of nobility
instewd of the ehlfld of o poor, had-
working miney, who had just enough
bonK-learning o convinee him  that
more would be infinltely better, and
til him with a burnine desire to glve
his ehlldren the advantages of a thor-
ough edocation.  And (o this ond, even
now, he and his faithful wile were
Lving o plan wity by which
Tadith eaunld be sent, fora yedr at lease,

HE

SO

toa nelghborving  scminury. Nizht
after night dd these devoled parents
tolk and plan and  worery over the
sttnation, not wishing, (o aronsEe any |
Ttlse hopes In the breast of the al-
ropddy epngerly anmibitioons glel, and as
sl the whole seliomes hued been care-

ety Kepd from her, and never had she
dived 1o hope that he would, ane day,
Wyoming Scmdnary ws a puplil.
Bt axven now  the letier was on s
Wiy thiat was toomake o great change
fre vhe Do 1ife Lhis  honest bt
Vavd-wid King Gomdly,  And one moin-
ing I Muaveh, Just the Bluehlyds
e pabdng, blegt hnrbingers of spring,

LR

ol

LR

betan too matke thely appenrvance, and
estil dnto the nrest disconraged  and
wlovnny heart= o teeling of  renewed
hope ad antivipution of betier days
sheatd, Doandel Morzan awoke oo 1l
bivEelr a0 vieh naan

A wealthy eolative T Wales e oied
aivd deft an boumense foroune 1o be gdi-
Viddedl between the three sons of his
only brother, and Danlol Morgan wis
ong o of these, The news spread through
the aquier Hiethe toswn Hilke wileltive,  And
moon AL was Known by evepry child on
e Eipecl,  dupl newspagpeeg gove
Tedieethiy aocemints of the wondertul good
Fortine thot hed veme o one who,
aflter working iwenty-ve yenrs as o
o, wis now able 1o bay the whols

Tovwn ol 13 inowhich he hasd lived

i s5uel e hle eirevmsta nees,
UNow, oy danghites salid he to
Liibtle onfe by o fow wieeke alter thely

socdd forbene e oomye (o0 them, e

oo pecd o Tomger delay, Our long-
vhierishied Il|-|||- = cun be o pealized Yol
sEdl take the =wmmer o oot aes
eustomed e the chaoge inoour efr-

vutnstanees aml puar yoursell In readl-

Mozl wpd i e Fadl, ae e apening
uf the school vear, vou shiall enter
Wyonning Semdosey, nor G one deare
ol bt for the Tull conrse, Andd

Ciladys =hall be pud pmder (e caretul
trning of a  thoroughls
BEoyerness"

hank vouw, Lathers™
oshadl tey drd liprove phie oqapk-
tunlty when I vomes, a8 10 will be
fhe tultithment of my Teart s desire,””
Oy, what ol vastles these
tors bullb i the weeks thot followsdl
The bumble Monae had Been clisingedl
for ome move b Keeploge with their
vhanged cirvumstanees, and  as  they
went from voom to rooia o thele hegn-

et

iy veglioad,

LW side

tiful home dn West Pigigton on the
ks of the Susguehannia: as they
s thelir poor,  hard-worked  fathe

able o enfoy the ease amd comfort he
oo rivhly deserved, and thelr mother
overseclng bul not doing the drudgery

of the household, they sadd o the-
selves: “sSurely . we hive  everything
that ds necessary (o our happiness,

nied owe hiave nothing else o wish for”
D, alas! fop human hopes gnd plans,
A Dlow far move bitter thin poverty
wius hanging over the luinocent givls
Imagine, dear veader, o night In
carly June. The moop was just begin-
ning to xhow e face, HKe o greot boll
of e, wbhove the eastern horvigon, The
SEusquehanna iver wies silently wipd-
its way through the Wyoming Valley,

past the home of the Morgans, which
srood where it commanded a gl
View of this beautiful stream. The two

Elvls, faly and gracetul, the
other so divrk und proud, were walking
through the spacious grounds, cvon-
versing in low, hushed tones, and with
ead and anxious foces glancing very
often towurd the house, as if it eould
tell them what they longed to know
Yes, sorrow has followed joy and pross
perity In quick succession. Mis. Mor-
gEan, who has hattled with  poverly
anit endured bhardships of every de-
soription, Hes In her lusuvlouns home
dying. Yes, dying: for although the
doctor has ordered perfect quler, as she
16 sleeping the =leep thal mewns 1«
er death to her, yel he hug glven them

i 5o

na hope that slie will éver awaken
agaln in thiz world, Oh, how durk
and utterly hopeless the world looks

now o Edith and Gludys Morgan, as
they walk toward the house and with
& shudder glunce st the dim lght that
comes fromn thely  mother's  window,
Dare they go In? They hesitwte for a
vioment, and then with softened treud
they ascend the stone sgeps and staug

on the oad verandu. At that mo-
ment the door s hastly opened, and
the docter moilons them o come i,
A3 they enter the door, he says Lo

them kindly, for his heart aches for
thege poor #ivicken oneg who e 2o
poon 1o suffer the greatest loss thnt
can vome to o #on or daughter: “He
brave, my poory girls, and come with

T Your mother la dying."”
Then the long-<pent up geiel can ho
longer he pestradned, e with o wild

ery Gladys rashes past the doctor and

throws herself on her Knees by her
mother's bedside, orying ontd “0h,
mother, come back, come hack! We

while Tadith, less
Inoked into

cannot give you upl™
excltable than hep sister,

the  doctor's  face, amd with tears
stirciming  from her eyes, says, Im-
plovingly “Oh, doctor, e my

mother! We cannot live without her!®

The stricken husband =itg by
the hedside, holding his wire's hand
in one of hig, while he shaded hig eyes
with the athey, The fluttering breath
oW shorter amd shorter, and In spite
of  tears and  prayers,  supplications
and entroatics, the greal grim reaper

poone

tore her ruthlesaly  from  thelr em-
brace, and hastensd on hig way o
soek another vietim,

. - » L - L] L

Over o year has passed away since
the death of Mrs, Morgan, and once
more we look into this home.  Fdith
had  ingisted npon giving up the dea
of  golng  away  to school  after
mother's death, and lad installed heres
welf s her  father's  housekeepor,
CGladys wag attending high schonl, and
making vapld progress In her siadies,
As owe look upon the falr fiaece of Fdith
Morzan we notlee that although 0t s
i teitle olider and more serions, therod
I# u new light in the beautiful eyes
and i soft and tender expresgion pluys
aronid  the dithpled mouth a8 she
throws o Heht gearf avound her shoul-
ders anid starts down toward the river
brink, whore b o romantie trysting
pluce she knows she will meet the one
he loves hest in all the world; one
who had told her that this night he
Iad somothing to gay to hey which he
could say  ecasier under the light of
the moon in thelr old teysting place,
thin under the glave of artiticlal Haht,

2o oshe had promised to meet him,
knowing full well what the mossuge
wie he had for her. and wondering

Jjust how she would answer the ques-
tion which he had already asked in
everyvthing but words, and which she
knew he would ask In words tonight,
her “King among men,” Handsome,
lght-hearted Roy Slatington, who has
hoen bourding in the plaece duving the
summer, and muking love most ardent-
Iy to prevy Fdith Morgan. The moon
Just rising aguin, The night re-
minds her strangely of the night over
i ovedr agn, when they waited for the
news that nearly broke thelr hearis
when it eame, She tried to shake off
the feeling, and o forget the sorrow of
that night in the of the present.
But, strangely enoungh, the  present-
ment of another swd blow seemed o
cling ta her, L will hurey on,” she
sitdd o hersdif, and Roy will soon ban=-
sl this foolish premonition”  And she
Hastened down the famidliae path until
she saw, at the spot where they were
aovdstomed o meet. twe forms, One
“he recognized as her loverds the other
WHE o sranger o her, o NOung winn
never remembered o have
soctl, Nhe goltly turned Lo one silde
and gtood in the shadow of o tren,
thinking she would not show hevself
until the steanger had gone away, and
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Joy

whomn shoe

as Lheilr volves tlodted towavd her she
waouhil hve moved farthor away. oo
honoenhbe to listen, had noe her own

Hame, #poken by the strangesd, atiract-
o Ty wtrentlon and hold by rooted o
the sSpet, Wit hoapd this:

YEy the way, Shitington, T hear you
are going tooaarey this Edith Morgan,
Flow j= it

=l W

CMarvry her?  Bah! She is just the
subject for o geand Hetation, but as
for anything further=-no, thunk you, 1

Iy tamoryow, =0
aur st meet-

Wi golng bhack to the e
I suppose this will be
fing, and a= Hods nearly thoe tor her (o
b b, dpnn had bhetter be going. 11
et Mot oat the hotel dnoan hour, and
et vou how hore the news of oure
separttion.’”

il s dove that has been plecced (o
the et by the areher’s arepw, Lhe
P stricken glel sunk to the groumd,
dE the man, whom =he had belioved o
e thee very gonl o of honor and pupity
il truth, walked fmpatientiy in the
appesite divection, thinking to meet hep
ol this waw.

Sty
i th
wWis Lo ogoel
heing seen
henrt was

shie

prekde caomne oo the
one thought of Edith Morgan
away, anvwheres o avold
He must Know liy
broken: no, he should never

PosEce,

feved

loole upon her Givee agaln. She Hftg hor
howd  and  tries  to lHsten,  but  hey
thoughts wre wll chaos. She lifts Loy
eves o the  stieery-1it heaven,  aned
tlently tmplores helpe frome Tm who
alone can help in such hours as this,

Surely the stars never laoked down on

i sddder slght thun that faly young
girl, whosge golden head was bent in
sich unutterable sorrow.  Slowly she

ol cautiously she wended liep
wiy through the shrabbory that grew
wlimg the rviver bank, away firom
spot whitch should Hve e hee memaory
18 long ds memoey should lust, a8 the
plisee where the greatost hapniness of

her youns Ue had come to her, and
now whepe, too, the cup of bitterness
and  gorrow had been drained o tie
very dress.

Liow she gol home, she never Knew,

hut s s=he tottersd into the open door,
P thee winding stule to her own voam,
ahe waus closely followed by her sister,
wha  had caught one ook st that
dronping fguire and ghastly fuce. As
saon as the door of thely own roomn
hid closod behind them, Gladys sald;

What s f, Edith, Jdear? Yoo have
hewrd bad news

“Yes, Gladys, I have heard news
thiet Hus broken my heart and tiasen
out of my lite everything worth living
for."

And yel, dear yeader, she is not alone,
Hundreds of girls 48 loving, beautitul,
mnovent gnd wae have the Hdme thing
to suffer, while they who gre the ciuse
of It all are being loniged by so-called
sOUCLY,

slowly. but surely, the story was told
t the young sister, who faln would
have Ldd doswn her e to have hrought
bick hieppiness 1o the sistor she loved
a0 dearly, but Edith Morgan lbad e
velved her death-blow, and in spite of
all thar loving bhands could do, or loyv-
Ing henris devise, the severed sivings
af thut broken heart could never he
guthered tozether again, and before Lhe
Bluphirds and vobins came agaln, Bdith
Movgan was lald beside her wmolker,
Her poor father, who hiad aged very
vapdidly since his wife's death, seemed

to lose all power 1o rally after this sec-
wewlth he bad an-

und blow, and the

THE day when the girl becomes a womans; the day when the wife becomes a mother; the day when the change

of life begins; thosc are womans' three days of destiny. At each of these periods of functional change
the balance of health, both of mind and body, is disturbed. li‘her:: may be only weakness and nervousness, or
there may be hysteria, depression and dementia, horror of mind and anguish of body.

No argument is necessary to prove that woman needs to exercise the greatest care of her womanly health
during these periods of functional change in order to save herself from the serious results which so often follow.

There is a medicine for woman designed to help her in these critical periods. Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription has helped and healed thousands of sick and suffering women.

t is not a cure-all. It is prepated specially for woman's peculiar ailments and acts with wonderful
healing power upon the dehicate female organs. It regulates the periods, heals inflammation and ulceration,
cures female weakness, and invigorates the entire womanly organism. It makes the baby's advent practically
painless, and gives abundant vitality to nursing mothers,

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription is a scientifically prepared medicine, and within the scope of its purpose
it is without a rival in the lasting bencfits it confers upon weak and sickly women. There are many medicines
offered for women's use which seem helpful because they relieve pain and stimulate the body. But their effects
are not permanent. When the power of their opi-
ates and stimulants is exhausted the old condition
returns and usually in aggravated form. “ Favorite
Prescription " contains no alcohol, and is absolutely
free from opium, cocaine, and all other narcotics.

“NEVER DESPAIR.””

No woman need despair of a cure of the dis-
cases affecting the womanly organs if she will
give “ Favorite Prescription” a fair and faithful
trial. The most obstinate cases yield to the
action of this great remedy.

Sick women are invited to consult Dr. Pierce by
letter, free of charge, and so obtain the benefit of
the advice of a specialist in diseases of women.
There is no similar offer of free medical advice
which has behind it an institution like the Invalids'
Hotel and Surgical Institute, of Buffalo, N. Y. As
chief consulting physician to this institution, as-
sisted by his staff of nearly a score of specialists,
Dr. Pierce has in a little more than thirty years
treated and cured over half a million women.
All correspondence is strictly private and sacredly
confidential. Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, chief
consulting physician to the Invalids’ Hotel and
Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y.

Jrilyl
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Partial view of the Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institate, Batffalo, N. Y., with portrait of
Dr. R. V. Pierce, . Chie! Consulting Physician. <

A Maiden’s Suffering.

"It gives me much pleasure,” writes Miss Ella Sapp, of Jamestown, Gail-
ford Co., N. C., "to thank Dr, Pierce for the great good receivea from the
nse of his * Favorite Prescription’ and *Golden Medical Discovery.' 1 had
snflered for three years or more at moathly periods. It seemed as though
[ would die with pain in my back amd stomach. 1 could not stand at all
without fainting; bad given up all hope of ever heing cured, when one of
my friends insisted upon my trying Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. With
but little faith I tried it, and before I had taken half a bottle T felt better,
bad better appetite aud siept better., Now I have taken two bottles of ‘ Fa-
vorite Prescription ' and one of ‘ Golden Medical Discovery,’ and am happ
lo say [ am entirely cured, and all dene in two months' time when afl
medicines had failed to do any good at all¥ i

A Mother’s Pangs.

"I would like to express my gratitude to yow for the benefit I have received
from your wonderful medicine —* Favorite Prescription,’ " writes Mrs. H. C.
Anderson, of South DBritain, New Haven Co., Conn. (Box 33). "During the
first month of pregnancy 1 could not keep anything on my stomach. Was
zo sick that I had to go to bed and stay for weeks., I tried different doctors,
but with little benefit. T rvad about many being helped by using your medi-
cine so I thought I would give it a trial. I begun o take your * Favorite

EA F'T., PR.- PIERCE’S COMMON SENSE MEDICAL ADVISER is senmt FREE on
A GR T G’ . racelpt of stamps to pay expense of mailing ONLY. It contalns 1008

pages and over 700 illustrations and gives invaluable councll to women. Send 21 one-cent
stamis (cost of mailing ONLY ) for the book hound in paper, or 31 stamps for durable cloth

b‘ﬂdfnya fftfd’f&l g an R- V; Hmﬂ'ﬂ. Bw'ab, ”.l Y.

Prescription * in November and I had a nice little baby girl in Feb fol-
lowing. My baby weighed over eight pounds. I was only in hard labor
about one hour and got along nicely during confinement ; was up and dressed
on the eighth day. I never had the doctor with me at all ; just the nurse and
one or two friends, My friends thought that I was sick a very short time. |
think Dr, Pierce's Favorite Prescription is indeed a frwe ‘ mother's friend,’
for it helped me wonderfnlly. It kept me from having a miscarriage. This
makes second child ; with the first one I did not take ‘' Favorite Prescri

tion'and I had a miscarriage. The little one lived just about two months
and she was sick all the time. This last baby is as plump and healthy as any
mother conld wish. She is about three weeks old now and is gaining in flesh

every day.”
Change of Life. '

Mrs. M. Barnes, of Balls Ferry, Shasta Co., Cal., writes: "My phrrininn
said | was suffering from the effects of ‘change of life," I had heart disease,
womb troable and rheumatism. My head was so dizzy T could hardly stand
up. When I began Dr. Pierce’s medicines I improved right along, [ took
seven or cight bottles of the ‘Favorite Prescription,’ a teaspoonful three
times a day, and the ‘ Pleasant Pellets’ at night. I feel as well as I ever did.
I take great pleasure in recommending Dr. Pierce's medicines to suffering
women. 1 think they are the best medicines in the world. I can't say
enough in their praise. The ' Favorite Prescription' cured me after I had
been sick for two years so 1 was hardly able to be about.”
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Glimpse of a treatmen 1, in Invalids® Hotel and Surgical Institute, showing Electrical,
Mechanical Massage, and other apparatus employe«d.

tleipated would buing them such boge | bow De beins the dews ot oue sepies | coended from the sast<bound passenger | Phe chureh oftered four windows  with
pess @eciied oo i now g noblow | atlon” and she glided into the room, tradn one Sunday afternooms, took pos- | whole ghittering panes, e argued thit
mockery, and bt o few months more With Blenched face be approsched | sesslon of  the depot, drove the tele- perhaps the privst woubid come out to
lapsed  when moother geave in tiee | hees CFor Gol's sake, Gladys Morgan, | geaph opevator out, and proceeded 1o | protect his propeety if no ong else
vemdetory, another empty chade o the | tedl me you were Jesting, T hewrd the | amuase himself by clicking the keys. would, so e began pleking out the
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yeurs of age, sole helress to e father's e bowas i cartest, My, Shiting= | He wandeved oft towared the viver and | ed upon the Soor biefore the Margiis
fmense fortune, which, aecording to ] tan, 10 you heard oy wopds, It 18 nood- | went to slecp in the weeds, Bome of | de Mores, who had been siting on hils
hig will, was to be delivered to e tn- | less o repent thew, You bave niy an- | the citigens found  him and  roached | veranda watching  the bomibivdment,
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day.  Too the mweantbine, she was Lo SRl ety ! he evled. CYou have led | Phat g, they clipped it elose on the | where o hovse, sadidled  and breidbad,
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teginning Lo gay thut her cold hewrt | ededs Good-nizht, Flannigun's yell that made him famous, | grouiud,
was melted at hast, and thial oy St Five minmies Liver the sharp veport | ywwhen he saw  the approaching dele- CYou ‘miserable seoundeel,” the bad
Wi lon, i man u dogen years her senior, | ™ pletol ng through the house | gatlon he let go w steing of yells, pul= | oin heard Wme say, Syou may bovak

Wik the Tucky man, and thut she who | 130F Shitington had tiken his own Le, | gng o the punetaction marks with hig [all the windows (o Medora amd shioot
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her guardinn’s home, walting for v Came to Deserved Gurief, i raw of poor e shacks fucing | hwdned over tooa deputy shorlfe, wiho
who has promised (hiat on this nlgh A miost extraordinary character who | the valleoad, the puckinghouse somes [ came cvawlng ol froain ander the s
she would give e the answer that | actually attemptisd to comndel the west | What to the Jeft .illl‘l almost beyend | pot plstforns, where he had beep teving
weant e o death o him As hoe | was the Moarquis De Mores, wha teled | VibIEY, and the brick chupeh with 18 | o make o tunnel to open ade through
witits, he hears voices bnoan adioining | to estibliah in the Bad Lands an jme- | 8Hded cross, By the time Flannigan | which be might shoot
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