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| Minard Hendricks, great detectiva, just
Cputurned from Boston, finds swalting him

unslgned. typewritten Isttor directing

to aparimen:s ia Palace hotel, whare
e will fed remiin of Me. Weldon Caruth-
ars—currently raported for pust two wooka
i ba out of town. Deteclive seema to con-

" aset letter with attempt made on hiw own

s some time previous. Goea with friend,
Dr. Lampkin, to [nvestigate. Upon search
of Caruthm' apartments remains of cre-
mated body and jeweled hand of vietim
are found In a vase. Hand bears marks of
floger nadls manicured to sharp polnia
Lampkin recalls roports of a row between
Caruthors and Arthur Gislow, both sultors
for band of Dorothy Huntington, who la
fslress'to séveral milliona should she marry
Caruthers. unconditionally in case of Car-
death. Late that night Hendricks
mﬁmphln call at home of Miss Hunting-
ol Borothy shows detective typewritten
lotter, which was an invitation for berwelf
and aunt to occupy Wih Count Bantlnnl,
fiallan noblemun, his box at horse show,
heo waa cailod out of town by presaing
sinens, Bhe recalls Glelow had expressed
Before murder (nionse hucred for Carutiern
aud bellaves him gullty, yet decides to help
Bhe tells her aunt of her purpose,
&l heavens! whers would you go?"
Baaped Mrs. Winfret

CHAPTER VL
 Dorothy turned and answered: *To
the studlo, Even if he has left Henrd
tell me something about him, for

Henrl would do anything for me.”

S “But—Lbut it's alinost daybreak,” op-
Iposed’ Mra, Winfret, “It's bad enough
aadt s, but for you to go looking upm
mitrderer at such an uneeemiy hour—"
.« Dorothy laid her hand on the bell but-
ton and rang.
. Theu she walked to the door opening
i.llo the corridor nud Mrs. Winfrer
m ler enll to the servant below and

et the carriage.
S #A1 right, miss!™ come up from the
Ball beneath ln sleepy aveents,
i Mrs: Winfret rose and came to her
‘ber wwo hands outstretehed.
¥ “Walt untidl morning, darling,” she
egeed. “You will accomplish just as

. miuch and run no risk of being talked

‘abour”

*If you don't go with me I go alone,”
burst from the determined girl. *Get
ready: | will dress myself inn moment.”

=l won't be long,” sald Mrs. Winfret,
yesignedly. 1 kuow nothing else will
4 %’pt‘l. You are simply in love,
g" e knows no reason”

‘Ten minutes Iater the two ladies
#ood shivering in the dark msphalt-
paved portecoghere walting for the ears
; When the wondering conchman
ﬁ round they got into the vehicle

drew thelr wraps around them.
A *Rembrandt Studio bullding, James,"
maid Mra. Winfret, her teeth chattering,
iy Not m word passed beiween the oe-
enupants of the carriage on the way up
town. Mrs.oWinfres put herarmsround
‘ber stately niece and made 4 gentle ef-

E'l to draw the girl's head to her shoul-

r, but Miss Huntington sat stifily

érect. The tragedy hud, as |t were.

turned ber 1o stone. She drew o long,

. grembling breath s her nunt removed
arm and that was cll.

: '?&Iﬂ‘ the carriage stopped at the

studio bullding, Dorothy opened the
door, and slepped quickly down 1o the
sidewalk. ﬂi uupnt followed her Iuto
the dimly-lighted hall. A colored Loy
#at asleep on o bench at the open eleva-
tor snd the jarring of the car as they

- eulered It awaked him.
~fiMr. Glelow's studio,” snid Dorothy,
boarsely.

The boy rubbed his eyes with on¢
Baod apd with the other grasped the
Jever, and they begon to ascend.

*Ja he In 7" asked Mrs. Winfret.

“] can't soy, wadam. | came on at
tkree o'clock.”

“If he Is oot in," said Dorothy, “his
servant will give me the information 1

_%nlh.lour."uld the boy,sliding the
“g@oSr bpen. “Second door on the left
" The two ladies passed down one of the
Yotig'sorridors till they came to s door
the transom of which trmosmitted o soft
greenish  refulgence from subdued
Hights within. Dorothy had just rung
the bell when she noticed thut the door
wras nob latehed. She pusbed against
31, 1t opened, and she preceded her aunt
Jagide. They found themselves ina
. ballway, and furiher on,
through parted oriental curtaius, they
waw the lights of the large reception-
oo, Entering It they found it still
(and vpeant.  The roof had a great sky-
Yight and the several windows looking
mﬂl were of polished plate glass,
gh them, when the curtains were
ed, the rays of the moon fell weird-
r and blended Incopgruously with the
Jow burning lights of the ehandeller
woverbend,
Pronze and white marble statues loomed
Jike suggestions of the good and evil
yrepresented.  As they stood In the

‘eenter of the chamber. undecided what |

10 do, they heard @ step o the adjolning
yoom, and Heorl presented n terrified
wisage over the top of o grofesquely
‘etirved wooden sereen,

“Who is (t?" be cried ont in a volce
‘that shook strangely, He had not rec-
! ized the vistors,

“It s 1, Heori, Miss Huotington,
‘Where Is your moaster?”

Heorl alowly stalked from behind
the sareen.

*You—you, Mins Dorothy!™ he stam-
mmared, and then be stood a mute pieturs
of indeaision, bis glance shifting toand
fro uneasily,

“Where is Mr. Glelow?
Bim!" said the heiress.

Henri made no response. He clutehed
@ brads stand, on which lay some
eurion, snd they ahook and rattled
barshly, A swall plece of china fell
‘0 the floor with a crash, but he did not
moties it., Miss Huntingron stepped de-

I must see

Miberntely to the ehandelier and ralved

of the lights, Then ber eyes fell
: His eollar was nofostened,
e awry. and lis long black

nd: his eyes looked anIf from

g had swollen too big for

the tery, Henri?" nnked
_almost flercely. bis
ispeet hurllog o freah
i Ioja her hearl.

A | 'm_'“ﬁ,," =k

In nooks and recesses dark |
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loat Its fymness, her face appeared to
withér. She tottered t0 the grand
plavo which, open and littered with
sheets of music and the ashes and re-
muins of clgars, stood nehr, and leaiied
beavily upon it v

Mrs, Winfret stepped up to the man
sod Inid & communding band on his
shoulder.

“Where hias he gone 1o she demand-
ed. “Speak, Lsay!"

Henri lvoked inquiringly at Dorothy,
and perceiviog that she was hanging
on his reply, sald:

“I don’t know—I can't sy, bat he has
left forever—forever, Miss Dorothy!"

The gir] felt her knees growing weak,
and she sank into a rustic chair which
Ler lover had brought from the hills of
Palestine. Presently she leaned for-
ward,

“Henel, you must tell me all you
know," she sald, firmly, “I am his
friend, You know I can be trusted.”

“1 know that well, Miss Dorothy,”
his nocent betraying just the fnillicnt.
touch of his French birth, “but he made
me promise not to betray him todny-
one, nlihough almost the Inst worll ke
spoke wasto say hedid it for your sike.”

“Did it for my sake!” mutiered the
girl, nnd there she poused, It logked
as if xhe were afrald thot Henri's fiext
words would furnish positive confiymn-
tion of her worst fears, \

“If {t was not for the row he had with
Mr. Caruthers at the elub I'd really be-
lieve that there was some mistake sljont
it," continued Henrl, In & dismal half
whine, half sobbing tone. “Butb as it is
e bas ruined himself for all time,"|

The man huried his face in his tanse
bands and rocked back and forth lna
storm of emotion,

“Henrl," sitid Miss Huntington st the
lowest ebib of hope, “do you believe your
master killed Mr. Caruthers™

“l have been wanting to go to the
Pulace hotel to find out if anything has
gone wrong there," was the answer;
“but my master told me to stay right
here and deny to uny ealler that he had
left the city, He said he had murdered
Mr, Caruthers, but 1 hope—I almost
hope that master was out of his head."

“Grent God!"™ exelaimed Dorothy, un-
der Lier Lreath, and thén she raised her
volee: “He confessed it to you?

Henrl nodded.

“He said so, Miss Dorothy, but—"

“Henri, Mr. Coruthers was murdered
tén days ago in his rooms at the Palage
hotel.”

“Are you sure, Miss Dorothy "

“Yes, Mr. Hendricks, the most cele-
brated criminal detective in the United
States Informed me of it about an hour
ngo."”

“Then [t Is true!" prnsped the sérv-
ant. “My mate not only told me aboul
it, but [ overhenrd him confessing §t
to Gount Bantinnl. The count was
nsking lim all the particulars, and then
[ heard the countsay: ‘Now you must
tell Henrl. Tell him you did it, and
then remember jou must make your
escape.’

“Then séuie one rang for me, and |
eame in. Master was walking up and
down the room tearing his hair and
erying and swearing terribly. He was
like n madman, He would tuke hold of
n statue and choke itend yell out: “Ob,
I've got you now, you black-hearted
rous! (If I can't bave her she shall be
free from your difty clutches!" Then
he turned as I entered and started to
fly at me with the fury of u tiger, but
the count eaught him and drew him
back.

“+Tell him now,’ sald the count; ‘tell
him about the murder.'

“And then muoster grew calmer and
told me a frightful story, such an un-
natural one that 1 was sure he was mad,
But the count told me it was true and
ordered me to pack my mnster's bag
with a few things. More dead thanalive
I obeyed, and then they went awny
together

“Where did they go?"
heiress.

“Ldon't know."

*The poor fellow was insane,” said
Mrs. Winfret, comfortingly, as she put
her arm round the shoulders of her
nlece, “Even i be is caught nnd
brought back his pusoundness of mind
ean enaily be established. Come, dar-
ling; let's go home.. Hemember you are
now your uncle's heir uneonditionally,
and If you wish youean'spend all your
fortune in saving the poor fellow.”

Dorothy rose stifily, and ss placidly
as one in a dream followed her nunt
from the room and down to the car-
ringe.

Henrl negompanied them to the door,
and  then erept sobbing and sniffling
back to his bwn apariment.

He bad soarcely turned his bhack when
a man erawled out from behind a heavy
ourtnin of o little alcove. He  went
sultly to the door, unlatehed it, and
glided out into the dimly-lighted cor-
ridor. He turped a corner, and, going
down one of the darkest and harrowest
haliways on  the same floor, he np-
pronched n man sitting on a window
silL

*1 know you are cold and tired,” he
galif,  “But 1 could pot get away coon-
er” It was the volee of Minard Hen-
dricks, and he was speaking to Dr,
Lumpkin. *I found the door of the
studio open, and got In safely ennugh.
I was too late to see Glelow, and just ns
I was about to come out Miss Hunting-
ton and ber sunt came in and turned
up the gas. 1 had to lie low, but Tover-
heard what I'11 bet the police will never
get out of the artint’s servaut, I heard
Eim tell Misa Huntington that Gielow
had confessed to the murder.”

An they walked away through the
lonely streets Hendricks recounted
minutely what had taken place in the
studio,

“He'll_never hang for it if he Is
eaught,™ was the doctor's comment
when his friend bad eoncluded. “ItIn
plain that he is as mad as a mareh hare."”

The detective reserved his opluion on
that point, and Lampkin studied his
face in po little surprise. Hendricks
paused, struck a mutch on a wall and
lighted a elgar. He held two In his
hand, but he was top much absorbed to
ofter the remaining unlighted one to his
friend,

“You, certainly think Giclow did the
killing, ‘don’t you?" questioned Lamp-
kin, taking the clgar as It wan trave)lng
baek ol Hepdricks! vest packet.

* “0h, by pardon ™ exclnimed the de
Aective. “I was not thinking of what'1
wandoing. Aws toyonrquestion. itin by
far too early to pronounce the artist
guility, sane or insane, 11 1 did  that,
here world be vorhing

asked the

e et et o e | Eo
uq.?. in the helross. Her mouth | tie plece
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me home qulekly, and 1 want to think
over some perplexing detalls.”

CHAPTER VIL

Lampkin did not see the detective
agaln till late In the aftercoon of the
¢sy thus begun, He met Hendricks as’
he sprang from a eab in front of Grace,
church, on Brondway.

“1 have but a minute fo spare,” the
detective sald. “There is much to look
fnto, I am sending out trusty yeuwug
fellows in many divections. As for me,
Lom just now studying cremution.”

“You want to see if —""

“If a ope-banded man has been taken
tn a regular erematory.”

“Ah, a good ldea, of course, Have
you rend the papers?™

“Only the hendlines, They nre
enough for me. Denham's starisin the
pscendant, but it will sink eventually
futo a mud-puddle.”

“Ie spems not to have got o word out
of Glelow's servant,” veplied the doctor,

“fe didn’t know how to do ™
grinned the man of experience in such
things. “There are wany theorles ad-
vaneed, T presume 7"

The doctar nodded,

“All of them point to Gielow's love
affair and his recent flight. They make
Migs Huntington disagreeably con-
spionons.”

“And a blasted shame, too!" mut-
tered Hendrioks, “She belongs to the
swell gang and all that, and was born
with the proverblal spoon In her pretty
mouth, but all the same she is a credit
to womanhood—the stuff mothers of
grent men are made of "

“If she reads the papers she will feel
sorely hurt, for not one of them ecred-
iis the poor fellow with even temporary
inganity., They have made him out a
cold-hearted, eool-hended villain, who,
not satisfled with killing his man, cre-
maten his body simply to show the ma-
Hgnity of his hutred.”

Hendricks wns moving away, his
hand outstretched, when a sudden
thonght lighted up his face and he
waid:

“Anything In the papers about his
having been Inst seen in the company
of Count Nantinni "

“Not i word."

“Thes Denham is minus the chief
clew to the whole business. Poaor Gle-
low! One of the keadlines dubs him a
Dr, Jekyll and n Mr. Hyde, n man who
paints Madonnas and angels, and st the
same time Is the devil's vilest agent."

“T hope you will run across some-
thing in Glelow's favor,” suld Lamp-
kin.

“Stay God help him if T ean’t,” said
the detective, with feellng. “This fore-
noon 1 went all the way out to Kola's
place on the Palisndes, hoping he might
pid me in some way. I found him ab-
sorbed in erystol-gazing, and T knew
it would Irritate him to be Interrupted
till it pleased his fancy. Iis enstern
servant had led me into the great dark
room where Kola sat and whispered
that I must wait till the prince of ocenlt
halderdash had received some psychie
Impression or other. From where I was
placed I eould see Kola behind a sereen.
His proflle was towards me. His lips
were moving constanly, and his eye-
balls standing out from his cheeks on
at i muscles, He fs o fit subject fora
museum, He hos had some accident
with on explosive with which he wns #x-
perimenting and his hair wazsinged off
elose, He nctually looks uneanny. 1
sat without & word or a sign of recogni-
tlon from him till T got tired and stole
away.”

“I didn't know he had moved out
thers,” said the doctor.

“Oh, yes, and he place sults him to s
1. He found an old colonlal mansion
built half of brick, hall of stone, In a
wooded portion of Cliffslde Park, the
most Inuccessible part of the Palisades,
He found out by nceident that it waa
under contract to be torn down befors
long, nnd got & couple of yeurs' lease on
ity and recently he received a carload of
orlental rubbish from somewhere and
lns turned the Interior into the queer-
cst looking retreat you ever saw, 1
got onto his lden not long ago, and,
while It s not exactly above board, |
have nothing to say, for New Yorkers—
the wealthy ones—love to be hum.
bugged, and Kola hos discovered that
they are willing to pay for Il to boot,
The vast mystery with which the raseal
fuvests his personality does the work,
He eouldn't have chosen n better place,
The old mansion is reputed to have been
the headquarters of & gang of thieves of
1ong standing, and when they were dis-
banded ten years ngo I heard much
nbout the place. One of the thieves
who died in prison suid a gang of coun-
terfeiters had operated there for fif-
teen yenrs and had the most perfect ont-
fit in the cellars besenth the house that
way ever owned in Amerien. As T said,
the mystery does the work for Kola,
He receives applicants for peyehie mes-
snges in the dark or when he is cowled,
gowned n-d masked, 1 heard of one
multl-millionaire who wanted his ad-
viee and went out there one afternoon
It n eooch with six armed attendants
to drive off possible highwaymen,
Kola's ambition s to get rich rapid-
Iy, and 1 think he Is making consider-
ahle money. He has fonnded n sort of
| eult, ind T nesire you none but the righ
are admitted,”

“Do you think he esn really tell peos
ple things they don't know " usked Dr,
Lampkin.

“He often gives me walunble hints,®
answered Hendricks, with a shrug, *i
have no ides how he geta his informa.
tlon, You know my weak polnt is ko
perstition; T ean‘t help it. T ahall talk
with him about this case before it Is
ended, He is a sensitive ouss and would
take offense if T didn’t. I want to know
particularly if he lins ever met Ban.
tinnl, and if he has I want to know what
be thinka of him. Tealled at the eount's
rooms this morning and found he had
left the city. His housekeeper wans as
mum as n gravestone with the tof
knocked off, I Interviewed Caruthers'
valet. 1 wanted tonee the letier he re
eelved from Philadelphia, but Denham
has it. The valet admitted thtIt was
typewritten, however.”

fro wm contivumn.]

Lest Warning.

Heo—Did you rend about thas v
woman who was poisoned by enting lue
eream?

he tried 1o eeonomi
Ion SFeritn ot some

She—No. How 4id It Bappen? Wad
by buying the|

T lg:s should beguard-
every moment of theirlives,

menace {0 WOmMAN's per-
in life is the suffering
from derangement of the

pusands of women have realized

R

#""’I‘ SN - h“:

e to save their beauty, barely in time to save their

Pinkham to counsel all suffering women free

this too
W other thousands have availed of the generous in-
e o . of Mrs,

Maes, H. ¥ Garuetsow, Bound Brook, N. J., writes: “Dran
Mgs, PinkHaM—I have been tak-
ing Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetabla
Compound with the best results
and can say from my heart that
your medicines are wonderful,
My physician called my trouble
chronic inflammation of the left
ovary, For years | suffered very

much, but thanks to Mrs,

Pinkham's Vegetable Com.

pound and kind advice, I
am today a well wo-
man. | would say toall
suffering women, take
Lydia E. Pinkham's
medicine and your suf-
erings will vanishi"

Mrs. Macoix PHIL-
Lirre, of Ladoga, Ind.,
writes:

“DEAR Mns, PINK-
HaM~—For four years I
suffered from ulcera-
tion of the womb,
I became so weak I
could not walk across

the room without help. After giving up all hopes of recovery,
I was advised to use Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound and wrote for special information, 1 began to improve
from the first bottle, and am now fully restored to health.”

Private Butter.

I am reminded of an incident on one of
the Atlantic steamera which took dplme not
%0 long ago, and In which a married member
of a family to whom it is not necessary to
allude was a party. The hushand and wife
appeared at I.E meals, flanked on either side
by & large dis butter.

Ax it wasan ish ship and butter was
not served at any of the meals, some Ameri-
cans who were neighbors were delighted to
sen that the hor d'oeusre had at Inst a place
on the table. They helped themselves boun-
tifully at lunchdon.

At dinner they were surprised to see little
sticks stuck in. the middle of the mound of
butter with & pasteborad card attached,
The card read:

“Private Butter. Keep Off the Gras.”

It is needless to say that the hiat was
taken—N. Y, Journal.

“Natural Born,"—He—"1 want you te
understand no woman ever made o fool of
me!” She—"Indeed! Who did it, then!"
—Yonkers Statésman.

vane'n Family Medlcine,

Moves the bewels ench day. Inorderto
b|c hll-;l:hy tlgu is necessary. Acts a:utgy o;
the liver and kidneys, Cures si .
ache. Prico 28 and ch ¥

——e

“Trade,” remarked the suctioneer, as he
tacked up hhpd emblem to indicate & nale
of furniture, “always follows the flug."—
Town Topics,

————
Coughing Leads to Consumption.
Kemﬁ': Balsarm will stop the Cough at
to your deuggist to-day and get a
et Imbmuuzmw
: are dangerous.
> “costs f:: the fiin
sewing u d t OWES ¥OU Money.
dodge you.~Wash {1a.) Demoorat. :
To Oure & Cold In One Day
ke Laxative Bromo Qxiaino Tableta,. All
ists refund money if it fails to cure. 250,
He ew.

Mrs., Dollarworth—*"Place aux dames.” 1
wonder what that means?

Mr. Dollarworth — That — oh, that's
French for intelligence office, — Boston
Transcript.

Ou business or plensure bound the quick:
est and most comfortable route to Cuba is
via Plant Line. Five shipn weekly from
Port Taml:u t6 Havana. Information from
L. A. Bell, 205 Ulark Btreet, Chicago,

. People who talk most about others’ self:
ishiness are frequently the worst.—Wauh-
ington (la.) Democrat.

Dmp?- treated tree oy L M. H, Green's

Bons, of Atlanta, Ga. The greatest dropsy
ecinlists in the world. Read their adver-

tisement in another column of this paper.

. Naming a battleship George Washington
is all right, bat eould a ship with that name
lie at anchor*—Albany Argus.

Something very soothing in the use of 8.
Jacobs il for Neuralgia. Subdues and cures,

A married manoun tell his overcont in the
dark by the holes in the pockets,—Washing-
ton (la.) Democrat.

et

_ Budden weathet changes bring Soreness,

Btiffness, St Jacobs Oil brings o prompt oure,
. < e

re-

Some actions, like frescoe work, unlj
Qone

veal their color alter they have been
awhile.—Ram's Horn.

Bad, Waorse, Worst Sprain, Good, Bettér,
Best hﬂnmb‘ -8t Jacobs O,

Wnr Wan a Blessing.

“This here lust war,” remarked the old
Iady, “has been a blessin’ to my fam'ly;
John drawin' of & hig pension fer one ear
an' three fingers; the ole man's writin' a
war history; Moll's engaged to o sergeant,
an’ Jennie's gwine to marry a feller that
come within an ace of bein’ a gin'rul!"—At
lants Constitution
Settlers Wanted on Michigan Farm

Landn,
Chgite cleared and stump lande in Central
and Western Michigan, suitable for fruit
and generul farming. Very low prices and
favorable terms Lo actual settlers, Excel:
lent schools and markets. Write H, H.
Howe, Land Agent (°, & W, M, and D, G,
R. & W. R'ss, Grand Rapids, Mich.
S ——— e
A Martyr to Science.

"'G'u'hi‘, doctar, you've just been reading a
paper before the medical sociely elaiming
thit kisting is dangerous to health, and now
sou want a kiss from me!”

“For you, my dear, I would gladly face
any danger,"—Chicago Journal,

Crescent Hotel, Eurcka Springs, Ar-

kanunw,
Opens February 23, In the Ozark Moun.
tamn. Delightful cilmate. Beautifu! scenery,
Uuequaled medieinal waters. Cheap ex-
cursion rates, Through sleepers via Frisco
Line. Address J. O, Plank, Mansger, Room
H, Arcade, Century Building, or Frisco
Ticket Offlce, No. 101 N. groudmy, St
Louis, Mo.
Not Her Own.

Mollie—Ever notice how Dollie can shake
her curle?

Pollie—Yes; she hasn't had ‘em on fora
week.—Yon Statesman.

What do the
Children
Drink?

Don't give them fsa or ocoffea.
Have you tried the new food drink
eallsd GRAIN.O? It is delicions
and nourishing and tales the place
of coffee.

The more Gmin-0 you give the
children the more health you distri-
bute h their systems,

l:'lmin.o l'imdn of puregrains, llnd
when properly prepared tastes like
thh;ucﬁu [rlduh-nt coffes but o:g
[ 85 muc! All grocers
it. 1Bc. and 25e.

Try Grain=0!

Tralst that yoor grocer GRAIN.O
anrul::iun. i

W ~g 2 BIOYOLE
Wy gies ane Ib:'m::w FREE ok
OF himpes whant ha ] merad e Uan wmu-:.:-'-!ma

_P. A MEAD & PRENTISS, Chicago, WL

Dao P§ NEW DISCOVERY j xives

ulek rellef and cures wors)
cases, Huak of e m-nll‘nu and 10 days’

ment Froe. DR, W, W, GREES'S BOSD, Res €, dtlesta, Sa

~ There is a popular idea that this disease
15 caused by exposure to cold, and that
some localities are infected with it more

than others

Such conditions Frequently

gromote the development of the disease,
but from the fact that this ailment runs
in certain families, it is shown to be hered-

itary,
blood

and consequently a disease of the

Among the oldesband best known resldents of Bluffs, 1L, is Adam
Vasgundy, He has always been prominently ldentified with the interests
of that place. e was ihe first President of the Board of Trustees, and for

. Hesays: “IHad been a sufs

ferer of rheumatism for a number of years and the pain at times was very
intense. I tried all the proprietary medicines 1 could think or bear of, but

received no relief.

"I Aually placed my case with severa! phywicians and doctored with
(hewm for seme (ime, bt they failed to do me xny good,  Fianlly, with my
hopes of tellel nearly exhaunted 1 read na article regarding Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills for Pale People, which induced me Lo try them,

1o get rid of the terrible disease and bought two boxes of the pills, [ begun
naing them about March, 1igr. After I had taken two boxes I wiy com.
pletely cured, and the pain has never returned. 1think it b the best medls

ciue | hawe over

taken, and um williug al suy tme to testify to its
(i) Fimes, X y g

DR WILLIAMS
INK
LLLS

I

I
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REAL ESTATE AND LOANS.

“Money to loan o leag or short Hma, sam
paymentand low (nberest.
: JOKEPH
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HE delights of an evening spent around a well-lighted readt
jng table are not half understood. An illustrated magazing
with its wealth of illustrations, its stories of adventure and
love, its descriptions of travel which carry you to the remotest $
ends of the earth, and its instructive articles for young and old—these
are the first requisites for your own enjoyment and the entertainment
and proper education of your children. T _
To secure for you the best and most interesting of the great illus- %
trated magazines at the lowest possible price has been the aim of the &
editor of this journal. That we have succeeded we leave our readers
to judge. A special contract recently entered info with The Cosmo. g =
politan, which seeks to become better known in this neighborhood, has §
enabled us to offer you a year’s subscription to the greatest of the illus-
trated magazines together with a year’s subscription to this journal,

Both Together OneYearforOnly $1.80

In this way you secure your own home paper and an illustrated ¥
magazine at @ price that is only about a fourth of what some of the
illustrated magazines sell for. For three years The Cosmopolitan has
undisputedly claimed that it reached the largest clientele possessed by
any periodical, daily, weekly or monthly, in the world. "It was The
Cosmopolitan which sent Julian Hawthorne to India to let the world
know the real horrors of famine and plague, It was The Cosmopols
itan which established at its own cost a great Free Corre
University which now has over 20,000 students on its rolls. It was
The Cosmopolitan which offered a prize of $3,000 for the best horse.

Jess carriage and prizes for best plans for public baths, and best amﬁ
ment of sewer and pipe systems for cities, It was The Cosmopol

which set the presidents of great schools and universities seriously
discussing®the defects of existing educational systems. It is The &
Cosmopolitan whose enterprise is always in the lead in advancing, the §

spuld's civilization, )
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B
m'have also succeeded in arranging for two additional offers in
ction with this journal and The Cosmopolitan. x 1
After placing on your book-table the best of the illustrated magazines § =
in eonnection with your home paper, probably the most important §
thing in a household—for every household, in fact—is the
lzeeping of accounts. The only thorough system of Self-instruction
n Bookkeeping is the “Ellis.” It is not only a complete instructor, "8
but with it, neatly put up in a box, go sales-book, cash-book,;)uml, #3155
ledger, bill-heads, statements, bank-%ook. bills payable and bills re- =
ceivable, checks, remitting book and every conceivable appliance for
beginning and carrying on the business of the farm, the shop, the
manufactory or the store. More people fail in business because they
do not keep their accounts straight than from any other cause.
Farmers and mechanics, husbands and wives, students and profes.
sional men, young and old, rich and poor, all need some knowledge of
accounting. By the “Ellis System” this is easily acquired through
home study.
The cheapest price at which this is sold at retail is $1.75 (express
from Michigan unpaid), but The Cosmopolitan has purchased many
thousands of sets so that it may offer them if taken in connection
with this paper and The Cosmopolitan

Al Three Together for Only §2.25

_ One other opportunity we offer you. You wish to keep in touch
with metropolitan life, through the medium of a great daily. The
Thrice-a-Week World of New York is the equivalent of a d{ilv and
is 2 marvellous fund of knowledge concerning the happenings of the
day, Each issue contains six to eight pages of eight columns each of
over eight thousand columns of reading matter a year. In formar
days this would have cost you probably as much as $6.00 a year,
by itself. Now you can have it, if you wish, in connection with your
home paper and The Cosmopolitan Magazine '

Three Together One Year for Only $2.35 '
THE FRENCH PRINTING €O, §

WELLINCTON, OHIO.
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POLITICAL PAPERS IN THE WEST

Always American——Always Republican

-. THE WEEKLY INTER OCEAN SUPPLIES ALL
THENEWS AND BEST CURRENT LITERATURE

Every Column is Bright, Clean and Packed with News

The Literature of its columns s
equal to that of the best maga-
zines. It is Interesting (o the
children as well as the parents.

INTER OCEAN ks & WESTERN NEWSPAPER, and whik
brings to the family THE NEWS OF THR WORLD and.gives
readers the best aod ablest discomions of all of the




