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STNOPSIi
Mlnnrd Hendricks, great detective. Just

returned from Boston, And awaiting him
an unalsned typewritten latter directing
tilm to aparimens Palace hotel, whura
n will and remain pf Mr. Weldon Caruth.
art currently reported for past two weeks
to be out of town. Detective seems to con-

nect letter with attempt made on his own
HI fa some time previous. Goes with friend,
Or. Lampkln, to Investigate. Upon search
of Caruthra' apartments remains of

body and Jeweled hand of victim
are found in a vase. Hand bears marks of
Aimer nails manicured to sharp points.
Lampkln recall reports of a row between
Caruthers and Arthur Glelow, both aultors
for hand of Dorothy Huntington, who is
heiress to several millions should she marry
Oamthsra. unconditionally In case of Car- -

utters death. Late that night Hendricks
nd IjLmnklncallathomeorMissMunung- -

ton.' Dorothy shows detective typewritten
letter, which was an Invitation for herself
and aunt to occupy with Count Bantlnnl,
Italian nobleman, his box at horse show,

s ba waa called out of town by pressing
business. She recalls Glelow had expressed
before murder intense hatred for Caruthers
and believes him guilty, yet decides to help
blm. She tells her aunt of her purpose.
"Great heavens! where would you go?"

; (taped lira. Wlnfret.

'I :'. CHAPTER VL

Dorothy turned and answered: "To
the ttudlo. Even If he has left Henri
will tell me something about him, for
Henri would do anything for me."
'' "But but lt'i almost daybreak," op--'

posed Mrs. Winfret. "It's bad enough
aa H la. but for you to go looking up a

murderer at tuch an unseemly hour "
, Dorothy laid her hand on the bell but- -

ton and rang.
, Then she walked to the door opening
Into the corridor and Mrs. Winfret
beard her call to the servant below and
order the carriage.

fAl right, misa!" came up from the
ball beneath In sleepy accents.

4 Mrs. VVinfret rose and came to her
niece, her two bands outstretched.

l "Watt until morning, darling," ahe
legged. "You will acccmplish just as
much and run no risk of being talked
about."

"If you don't go with me I go alone,"
burst from the determined girl. "Get
ready ; J will dress myself in a moment."

"t won't be long," said Mrs. Winfret,
resignedly. "1 kuaw nothing else will

, satisfy you. You are aimpiy in love,
.. and love kuowt no reason." '

"""Ten minutes later the two ladle
Stood shivering in the dark asphalt-pave- d

porteocbere waiting for the car-

riage. jWhen the wondering coachman
drove round tliey got Into the vehicle
kind drew their wraps around them.
uv"Eembrtndt Studio building, James,"
staid airs. Wlnfret, ber teeth chattering.

n Not a word passed between the
the carriage on the way up

town. Mrs.'Wtnfwt put Warms round
ber stately niece and made a gentle ef-

fort todrtvw the girl's head to her shoul-
der, but Miss Huntington sat stiffly
erect. The tragedy had, as It were,
turned ber to alone. She drew a long,
trembling breath as her aunt removed
her arm end that was all.

"'"-"W- the carriage stopped at the
studio building, Dorothy opened the
door, and stepped quickly down to the

- sidewalk. Her aunt followed ber into
tbe dimly-lighte- d hall. A colored boy
at asleep on a bench at tbe open eleva-

tor and the jarring of the car as they
' entered , it awaked him.

- Mr. Ijlelotp's studio", sold Dorothy,
hoarsely.

The boy rubbed his eyes with one
haod and with. the other grasped tbe
lever, and they began to ascend.

"la he in?" asked Mrs. Wiufret.
"I can't say, madam. I came on at

three o'clock."
"If be is Dot In," said Dorothy, "his

servant will give mo the information I
wish "

Tenth floor,"sald theboy.slidingthe
"door bpea.' "Second door on the left."
' The two ladies passed down one of tbe
Ions; ewrridors till they came to a door
the transom of which transmitted a soft
greenish refulgence from subdued
lights within.1 Dorothy hnd just rung
Ike bell when she noticed thnt the door
was not latched. She pushed against

, iu H opened, and she preceded her aunt
inside. They found themselves in a
jwjTate ' hallway, and . further on,
through parted oriental curtains, they

aw. the lights of the large reception-rroo-

Entering it they found it still
and vacant. The roof had a great sky-

light and the several windows looking
eastward were of polished plate glass.
Through them, when the curtains were
parted, tbe rays of the moon fell weird-)- y

and blended Incongruously with the
low burning lights of the chandelier
overhead. In nooks and recesses dark
bronze and white marble statues loomed
like suggestions of the good and evil
jtbty represented. As they stood in tbe
center of the chamber, undecided what
to da, they heard a step in the adjoining
room, and Henri presented a terrified
visage over tbe top of a rrotesquely
carved wooden screen.

"Who ia it?" be cried out in a voice
. that shook atrangely. lie had not rec-

ognized tbe viators.
"It ia I, Henri, Misa Huntington.

Where is your master?"
Henri slowly stulked from behind

the screen.
" ."You you. Miss Dorothy!" be stam-anere-

and then be stood a mute picture
of Indeolslon, bis glance shifting to and
Yro uneasily.

"Where ia Mr. Glelow? I must see

tlml" said tbe belresv
Henri made no response. Heclutched
brass stand, on which lay some

oorlos. and they shook and rattled
harshly. A small piece of china fell

:' to the floor with a crash, but he did not
notice It., Miss Huntington stepped de-

liberately to the chandelier and raised
' cne of tbe lights. Then ber ryes fell
- on Henri. His collar was unfastened.

ins necktie awry, and his long black

Jinfr jumbled: bis eyes looked as If from

.weeping they bad swollen too big for
, their socket. '

"What's the" matter; Henri?" asked
Misa Huntington,' almost fiercely. Ills

bearing and aspect burling a fresh
haft of conviction lno ber heart.
'Kpeak, I say: don't yon know I am as

1 rue a friend la him aa you are?"
' "De he's gone. Miss Dorothy," was

the reply. ;

"Gone? WherefThe ninn sank on a dlvnn. forgetful of

station. Us clasped hi sbaggjr

4
?

head between his hands and groaned.
His' weakness seemed, to appeal to the
same quality in the heiress. Her mouth
lost its firmness, her face appeared to
wither. She tottered to tbe grand
piano which, open and littered with
sheets of music and the ashes and re-

mains of cigars, stood near, and leaned
heavily upon It .

Mrs. Winfret stepped up to the man
and laid commanding hand on his
shoulder.

"Where has be gone to?" she demand-
ed. "Speak, I say 1"

Henri looked inquiringly at Dorothy,
and perceiving that she was hanging
on his reply, said: '

"I don't know I can't sny, but he has
left forever forever, Miss Dorothyl"

The girl felt her knees growing weak,

and she sank into a rustic chair which

l.er lover had brought from the hills of

Palestine. Presently she leaned for-

ward. v

"Henri, you must tell me all you
know," she said, firmly, "I am his

friend. You know I can be trustee ."

"I know that well, Miss Dorot ly,"
his accent betraying just the faintest
touch of his French birth, "but he n ade

me promise not to betray him to Any-

one, although almost the last worfl he

spokewasto sayhedid itforyoursnjke."
"Did it for my sake!" muttered the

girl, and there she paused. It looked
as If she were afraid that Henri's iext
words would furnish positive confirma-

tion of her worst fears.
"If it was not for the row he had t ,ith

Mr. Caruthers at the club I'd really be-

lieve that there was some mistake al out
it," continued Henri, in a dismal mlf
whine, half sobbing tone. "But as t la
he has ruined himself for all time."

The man buried his face In histnse
bands and rocked back and forth n a
storm of emotion.

"Henri," said Miss nuntington at the
lowest ebb of hope, "do you believe your
master killed Mr. Caruthers?"

"I have been wanting to go to the
Palace 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 any caller that he had
left the city. He said he had murdered
Mr. Caruthers, but I hope I almost
hope that master was out of his head."

"Great God!" exclaimed Dorothy, un
der her breath, and then she raised her
voice : "He con fessed it to you ?"

Henri nodded.
"He said so, Misa Dorothy, but "
"Henri, Mr. Caruthers was murdered

ten days ago in his rooms at the Talnce
hotel."

"Are you sure. Miss Dorothy?"
"Yes, Mr. nendricks, the most cele

brated criminal detective in the United
States Informed me of it about an hour
ago."

, "Then It Is true!" gasped the tew-
Ant. "ily mate not only told me about
it, but I overheard! him confessing it
to Count Bantinni. The count was
nsking him all the particulars, and tben
I heard the count sny: 'N'ow you must
tell Henri. Tell him you did It, and
then remember you must make '6ur
escape.

"Then some one rang for me, and I
came in. Master was walking up and
down the room tearing his hair and
crying and swearing terribly. He was

like a madman. He would take hold of
a statue and choke it end yell out: 'Oh,
I'tb got you now, you black-hearte- d

roue! If I can't have ber ahe shall be
free from your difty clutches!' Then
he turned as I entered and started to
fly at me with the fury of a tiger, but
the count caught him and drew bim
back. ..'

" 'Tell him now,' said the count; 'tell
him about the murder.'

"And then master grew calmer and
told me a frightful story, such an un
natural one that I was sure he was mad.
But the count told me It was true and
ordered me to pack my master's bag
with a few things. More dead than alive
I obeyed, and then they went away
together."

"Where did they go?" asked the
heiress- - - ;

"I don't know."
"The poor fellow waa Insane," said

Mrs. Winfret, comfortingly, as she put
her arm round the shoulders of her
niece. "Even if be is caught and
brought back his unsoundness of mind
can easily be established. Come, dar
ling; let's go homol!ememUei ) ou are
now your uncle's heir unconditionally,
and if you wish you can spend all your
fortune in saving the poor fellow.

Dorothy rose stiffly, and as placidly
as one in a dream followed her aunt
from the room and down to the car-

riage.
Henri accompanied them to the door,

and then crept sobbing and sniffling
back to hia Own apartment.

He bad scarcely turned his back when
a man crawled out from behind a heavy
curtain of a little alcove. Ha' went
softly to the door, uniutched it, and
glided out into the dimly-lighte- d cor-

ridor. He turned a corner, and, going
down one of the darkest and narrowest
hallways on the same floor, the ap-

proached a man sitting on a window
sill.

"I know you are cold and tiled," he
said. "Hut I could not get away toon-er.- "

It was the voice of Mitiard Hen-

dricks, and he was speaking to Dr.
Lumpkin. "I found the door of tbe
studio open, and got in safely enough.
I was too late to see Gielow, and just as
I was about to come out Miss Hunting-
ton and ber aunt came In and turned
up the gas. I had to lie low, but I over-

heard what I'll bet the police will never
get out of the artist's servant. I heard
him tell Miss Huntington that Gielow
had confessed to the murder."

As 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
caught," was the doctor's comment
when his friend bad concluded. "It Is

plain that be Is as mad as a march hare."
Tbe detective reserved his opiulon on

that point, and Lampkin studied his
face In no little surprise, Hendricks
paused, struck a match on a wall and
lighted a cigar. He held two In hla
hand, but he was too much absorbed to
offer tbe remaining unllghted one to his
friend.

"You certainly think Glelow did the
killing, don't you?" questioned Lamp-
kln, taking the cigar as It waa traveling
hack to Hendricks' vest tiocket.

"Oh. r exclaimed the de-

tective. "I was not thlnklpg of what I
was doing. As to your question, it is by
far too early to pronounce the artist
guilty, sune or Insnne, If I did thnt,
there would be nothing left to unravel,
and I don't operate that way." He
heaved a big sigh. "Doctor, mark my

words, when this thing is sifted to tbe
bottom. It w ill be found the most gigan
tic piece of shrewd criminality ever
heard of. Remember, I said ever heard
of. Good-by- ; this side street will take
me home quickly, and I want to think
over some perplexing details."

CHAPTER VIL

Lampkln did not see the detective
again till late in the afternoon of the.
day thus begun. He met Hendricks as
he sprang from a cab in front of Grace
church, on Broadway.

'I have but a minute to spare," the
detective said. "There is much to look
into. I am sending out trusty youug
fellows in many directions. As for me,

I am just now studying cremation."
"You want to see if"
"If a man has been taken

to a regular crematory."
'Ah, a good Idea, of course, ilave

you read tbe papers ?"
'Only tbe headlines. iney are

enough for me. Denham's star Is In the
ascendant, but it will sink eventually
into a

"He seems not to have got a word out
of Glelow's servant," replied the doctor.

'He didn't know how to do it,"
grinned the man of experience in such
things. "There are many theories ad-

vanced, I presume?"
The doctor nodded.
"All of them point to Gielow's love

affair and his recent flight. They make
M'ss Huntington disagreeably con-

spicuous."
"And a blasted shame, too!" mut-

tered Hendricks. "She belongs to the
swell gang and all that, and was born
with the proverbial spoon in her pretty
mouth, but all the same she Is a credit
to womanhood the stuff mothers of
great men are made of."

"If she reads the papers she will feel
sorely hurt, for not one of them cred-

its the poor fellow with even temporary
Insanity. They have made him out a

cool-head- villain, who,
not satisfied with killing his man, cre-

mates his body simply to show the ma-

lignity of his hatred."
Hendricks was moving away, his

hand outstretched, when a sudden
thought lighted up his face and he
said:

"Anything In the papers about his
having been last seen in the company
of Count Bnntinnl?"

"Not a word."
"Then Denham is minus the chief

clew to tbe whole business. Poor Gie-

low! One of the headlines dubs him a
Dr. Jekyll and a Mr. Hyde, a man who
paints Madonnas and angels, and at the
same time is the devil's vilest agent."

"I hope you will run across some-

thing in Glelow's favor," suld Lamp-
kln.

"May Cod help him if I can't," said
the detective, with feeling. "This fore-

noon I went all the way out to Kola's
place on the Palisades, hoping he might
aid me in some way. I found him ab-

sorbed In crystal-gazin- and I knew
it would irritate him to be Interrupted
till it pleased his fancy, nis eastern
sen-an-t had led me Into the great dark
room where Kola sat and whispered
that I must wait till the prince of occult
balderdash had received some psychic
Impression or other. From where I was
placed I could see Kola behind a screen.
His profile was towards me. His lips
were moving constanly, and bis eye-

balls standing out from his cheeks on
stiff muscles. He is a fit subject for s
museum, ne has had some accident
with an explosive with which he wasex-perimentl-

and his hair was singed off
close. He actually looks uncanny. I
sat without a word or a sign of recogni-
tion from him till I got tired and stole
away."

"I didn't know he had moved out
there," said the doctor.

"Oh, yes, and he place suits him to a
T. He found an old colonial mansion
built half of brick, half of stone, in a
wooded, portion of Cliffaide Park, the
most inaccessible part of the Palisades.
He found out by accident that it was
under contract to be torn down before
long, and got a couple of years' lease oq
It, and recently he received a carload of
oriental rubbish from somewhere and
has turned tbe Interior into the queer-
est looking retreat you ever saw, I
got onto his Idea not long ago, and,
while it is not exactly abrve board,
have nothing to say, for New Yorkers
the wealthy ones love to be hum-bugge-

and Kola has discovered that
they are willing to pay for it to boot.
The vast mystery with which the rascal
l.ivests his personality does the work.
He couldn't have chosen a better place.
The old mansion is reputed to have been
the headquarters of a gang of thieves of
long standing, and when they were dis-
banded ten years ago I heard much
about the place. One of the thieves
who died in prison said a gang of coun-

terfeiters had operated .there for fif-

teen years and had the most perfect out-
fit In the cellars beneath the bouse that
was ever owned in America. As I said,
the mystery does the work for Kola.
He receives applicants for psychic mes-
sages iu the dark or when he is cowled,
gowned n- -d masked,' I heard of one

who wanted his ad-

vice and went out there one afternoon
In a coach with six armed attendant
to drive off possible highwaymen.
Kola's ambition is to get rich rapid-
ly, and I think he is making consider-
able money. He has founded a sort oi
cult, and I assure you none but the rich
are admitted."

"Do you think he can really tell peo-
ple things they don't know?" asked Dr.
Lampkln.

"He often gives me valuable hints,"
answered Hendricks, with a shrug. "J
have no Idea bow he gets his Informa-
tion. You know my weak point is su-

perstition; I can't help It, I shall talk
with him about this case before It Ii
ended. He is a sensitive cuss and would
tnke offense If I didn't. I want to know
particularly If he lias ever met Ban-
tlnnl, and if he has I want to know what
be thinks of blm. I called at the count's
rooms this morning and found he had
left the city. His housekeeper was as
mum as a gravestone with the top
knocked off. I interviewed Caruthers'
valet. I wanted to see the letter he re-

ceived fmm Philadelphia, but Denham
has iu The valet admitted that it wai
typewritten, however."

'
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'. He Did you rend about that young
woman who waa poisoned by eating ice
cream?

She No., How did It happen? Had
he (ried to economize by buying tbe
Ice cream nt some cheap place? Indi-
anapolis Journal.

P
iERFECT womanhood depends on perfect health.

Nature' rarest gifts of
pain.

beauty

Sweet disposition turn morbid and fretful.
The possessions that win good hus-

bands and keep their love should be guard-edb- y

women every moment of their lives.
The greatest menace to woman's per-

manent happiness in life is the suffering
that come from derangement of the
feminine organs.

Many thousands of women have realized

PERFECT

this too late to save their beanty, barely in time to save their
lives. ' Many other thousands have availed of the generous in
vitation of Mrs. Pinkham to counsel all suffering women free
of charge,

Mrs. H. Jf Garretson. Bound Brook, N. J., writes: "Dear

I id s TO- -

the room without help. After tip all hopes of
I was advised to use Lydia E.

and wrote for began to
from first bottle, and am now fully to

Private Batter.
I am reminded of an incident on one of

the Atlantic steamers which took place not
so long ago, and in which a married member
of a family to whom it is not necessary to
allude was a party. The husband and wife
appeared at all meals, flanked on either side
by a large dun of butter.

As it was an English ship and butter was
not served at aay of the meals, some Ameri-
cans who were were delighted to
see that the hor d'oeuvre had at last a place
on the table. They helped themselves

at luncheon.
At dinner they were to see little

iticks stuck in the middle of the mound of
butter with a card attached.
The card read: 1

"Private Butter. Keep Off the Grass."
It is needless to say that the hiat wai

taken. N. Y. Journal.

"Natural Born." He "I want you ts
no woman ever made a fool of

me!" Who did it, tben?"
Yonkers

name's Family Medicine.
Moves the beweli each day. In order to

be healthy this is necessary. Acts gently on
the liver and kidneys. Cures sick head-
ache. Price 28 and 80c.

Trade," remarked the as he
tacked up his red emblem to indicate a sale
of furniture, always follows the flag."
Town Topics.

Leads to
Kemp' Balsam will stop the Cough at

once. Go to your druggist and get a
ample bottle free. Large bottles 25 and SC

cents. Go at once; delay are

It is worth nr all it costs for the fun
of seeing a deoArat Who owes you money,
dodge you. (la.) Democrat.

Ta Care at Cold la One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.. All
druggist refund money if it fails to cure. 25c.

He Kieir,
Mrs. "Place aux dames." I

wonder what that means?
Mr. That oh, that's

French for office. Boston

On business or pleasure bound the quick-
est and most route to Cuba is
via Plant Line. Five ships weekly from
Port Tampa to Havana. from
L. A. Bell, 205 Clark Street, Chicago.

People who talk most about others' self-
ishness are tbe worst.

(Ia.) Democrat.

Dropsy treated tree by ui H. H. Green's
Sons, of Atlanta, Ga. The greatest dropsy

in the world. Head their
in another column of this paper.

Naming a George
is all right, but could a ship with that name
lie at anchor? Albany Argus.

very soothing in the use of St.
Jacobs Oil for Subdues and cures.

A married man can tell his overcoat in the
dark by the holes in the pockets.

(la.) Democrat.

Sudden weather change bring
Stiffness. St. Jacobs Oil brings a prompt cure.

Some actions, like frescoe work, only re-
veal their color after they have been done
awhile. Ram's Horn.

Bad, Worse, Worst Sprain. Good, Better,
Best Remedy St. Jacobs Oil.

Trie

only

pMH

thii.-5p,J'

box

vanish before

Mrs. I have been tak.
Ing Lydia E. ' Vegetable
Compound with the best results
and can say from my heart that
your are
My physician called my trouble
chronic inflammation of the left
ovary. For years I suffered very

giving recovery,
Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

pound special information. I improve
the restored health."

neighbors

boun-
tifully

surprised

paiteborad

understand
She-"In-

Statesman.

auctioneer,

CnaajhlBsj Consnmptlom,

dangerous.

Washington

Dollarworth

Dollarworth
intelligence

Transcript.

comfortable

Information

frequently Wash-
ington

peciaiists adver-
tisement

battleship Washington

Something
Neuralgia.

Washing-
ton

Soreness,

physical

Pinkham
Pinkham

medicines

much, but thanks to Mrs.
Pinkham's Com- -,

pound and kind advice, I
am today a well wo-

man. I would say to all
suffering women, take
Lydia E. Pinkham's
medicine and your suff

erings will vanish.
Mrs. Maggie Phil-lipp- e,

of Ladoga, Ind.,
writes:

"Dear Mrs. Pink-
ham For four years I
suffered from ulcera-
tion of the womb.
I became so weak I
could not walk across

War Was a HleMlng-- .

"This here last war," remarked the old
lady, "has been a blessin' to my fam'ly;
John drawin' of a big pension fer one ear
an' three fingers; the ole man's writin' a
war history; Moll' engaged to a sergeant,
an' Jennie's gwine to marry a feller that
come within an ace of bein' a gin'rul I "Atl-
anta Constitution.

Settlers Wanted on Michlsaa Farm
Lands,

Choice cleared and stump Undo in Central
and Western Michigan, suitable for fruit
and general farming. Very low prices and
favorable terms to actual settlers. Excel-
lent schools and markets. Write H. H.
Howe, Land Agent C. A W. M. and D., G.
R. & W. R'ys, Grand Rapids, Mich. .

A Martyr to Sclenee.
"Why, doctor, you've just been reading a

paper before the medical society claiming
that kissing is dangerous to health, and
you want a kias from me!"

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

Crescent Hold, Eureka Springs, Ar-
kansas,

Open February 23. In the Ozark Mou-
ntain. Delightful cilmate. Beautiful scenery.
Unequaled medicinal waters. Cheap ex-
cursion rates. Through sleepers via Frisco
Line. Address J. 0. Plank, Manager, Room
H, Arcade, Century Building, or Frisco
Ticket Office, No. 101 N. Broadway, St.
Louis, Mo.

Not Her Own.
Mollis Ever notice how Dollie can shake

her curls?
Pollie Yes; she hasn't had 'em on for a

week. Yonkers Statesman.

What do the
Children
Drink?

Don't give them tea or ooffea,
Have yon tried the new food drink
called GRAIN-O- ? It U delicious
and nourishing and takes the place
of coffee.

The more Grain-- 0 you give the
children the more health you distri-
bute through their systems.

Grain-- 0 ia made of pure grains, and
when properly prepared taste like
the choice grades of coffee bnt costs
about as mnoh. All grocer sell
it. 15c and 2So.

Try Grain-0-!
Inilit that tout trroctr shrn YoaGRAT&O

Accept no Imitation.

BICYCLES
UToraiock Bagt lie tloM.UaU

tTAJUAHU N 1011114

16. Shopworn t Mt
owl band wbvwlt, good

dkO A tSlft,
BOW, WO "M 4

Br I tutrj Mta.
W stla U HMf M PTI
Atrial srltkmi Mta KinM
EARHmBIOYOLC

mm.U. . m film ifnl .h m VREK U8I
P. A MEAD & PRENTISS, Chicago, III.

mnDCV DISCOVERY; gives
I qulrs rtM and ooiw worrt

cufl. Hook of tatlmonUlii nl 10 daTi' treat
wevt Free. VS. H. II. UMKE"'8HO!ls,atC,AUaala,Ue.

At dfud'
diits or
direct from J

,

Medicine (0,
SthenKtoty,

Modern Science Recognizes
HntUMATlSrl

cs & Disease of tht Blood
- There 'i & popular idea, th&t thi disease

is C4U4ed by exposure to cold, and that
some localities sre infected with it more
trun others Such conditions frequently
promote the development or the disease,
but from the f&ct that this fcilmeru runs
in cert&in f&milies. it is shown to be here-
ditary, and consequently a disease or the
blood

Anton; the oldeibaad best known resident of Blunt, III., Is Adam
Vanrundy.- He has slwavs been prominently identified with the interest
of that place. He was the first Fraident of the Board of Trustees, and for
a loot time ha been a Justice of the Peace. He says : "I had been a suf. ,
ferer of rheumatism for a number of years and tbe pain at timet was very '

intent. 1 tried all the proprietary medicines I could think or near of, but
received no relief.

"I finally placed my case with several physician and doctored with
them for some time, but they tailed to do me any food. Finally, with my
bopet of relief nearly ezhautted I read an article regarding Dr. Williams'
Piuk Pill for People, which Induced me to try them. 1 was anxious
to set rid of the terrible disease and bought two boxes of the pills, I began
nting them about March, 1197. After I had taken two boxes I was com-
pletely enred, and the pain hat never returned. I think It it the best medi-
cine I haw ever taken, and am willing st any time to tetUfy to it good
merit." (.) limut.
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The Enterprise and Cosmopolitan,

r tatwrauTAa luaums K" 1 I ' . .
delights of an evening spent around a well-light- read,

ing table are not half understood. An illustrated magazine
THE its wealth of illustrations, its stories of adventure and

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.

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 into with The Cosmo-

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.

BothTogetherOneYearforOnlySi.80

In this way you secure your own home paper and an illustrated

magazine at a price that is only about a fourth of what ome 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 Cosmopol-

itan which established at its own cost a great Free Correspondence

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- - --

less carriage and prizes for best plans for public baths, and best arrange-

ment of sewer and pipe systems for cities. It was The Cosmopolitan

which set the presidents of great schools and universities seriously

discussingthe defects of existing educational systems. It is The

Cosmopolitan whose enterprise is always in the lead in advancing the

prld's civilization.
j ; ) ' . ..

"Vft have also succeeded In arranging for two additional Offers in ;

JDftnection with this journal and The Cosmopolitan
After placingon your book --table the best of the illustrated magazines

in connection with your home paper, probably the
thing in a household for every household, in fact is the proper
keeping of accounts. The only thorough system of
in Bookkeeping is the "Ellis." It is not only a complete instructor,
but with it, neatly put up in a box, go sales-boo- k, cash-boo- k, journal,
ledger, s, statements, bank-boo- bills payable and bills

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-sion- al

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

All 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-Wee- k World of New York is the equivalent of a daily and
is a marvellous fund of knowledge concerning the happenings of the
day. Each issue contains six to eight pages of eight columns each or
over eight thousand columns of reading matter a year. In former
days this would have cost you probably as much as 5.00 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
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