LT

i grent (ateclive, fust

on, awaiting him

von JJetter diresting

% in Palace hotel, where

of Mr. Weldon Caruths

4 ted for pent fwo: wesks
town. Demeotive seeems to con-
it attempt made on his own
me us, Cloas with friend,
i Tnvesigate. Upon search
.almnu remalng of ore-

d Jeweled hand of vietim

& ¥ang, Hand bears marks of
snlotired to sharp polota

Mid raporte of & row betwban

R AFRur Glelow, both suliors
&0 Darathy Huntington, who s
milllons ghould she marsy
wiconditionally in case of Car-
sth. . Late tha! night Hendricks
mpkin eall at hotoe of Miss Hunting-
dthy ahowa detective typewritien
el waa an Invitatlon for heraclf

b to ocoupy with Count Bartinel,
"Pbeblam-n. his box at horse ahow, |,

 palled aut of town by preseing

; 8ho rocalls Glelow bad expresand

¢ intense hatred for Carithrs

Belleven him gullty, yet decides to help

il with her aunt goes to his studio,

has flod, His esrvant, Henrl, tells

hinaring confeaslon to Bantiunl

thought his master [nsane. Hen-
ancnkd. ib room, hears all this.

CHAPTER VIIL

i text morning on arriving at his
after having been unavoidably de-
wptown foran hour, Dr, Lampkis
o mressenger-boy awaiting him.
you Dr, Lampkin?" asked the
% retalning the envelope for whica

‘the doctor hnd extended his hand.
541 am," answered Lampkin, [mpa-

it . “Why do you doubt it?"
nﬁlv T hied orders at the office ta deliver
-0 ke miessage only to Dr. Lampkin,” re-
ol the boy, “They told me it was
 wrgent, but I had to walt here. 1
Csns afraid I'd miss you i I went up to

pour house.”
“WQuite right,” sald the dootor, And
‘opened the letter, which bore the lit-
llow seal, peculiar to the impor-
gommunications sometimed sent
by Hendricks,

& without o moment's delny—let
(hing Siader you—to my house," ran
messuge, “Bring ivstruments to
be'for Buller, Come In at the rear.
mather will be on the lookout to
ityon, Don't attract attention.
on when I sce you, Hen:
answer,” sald Lampkin to the
e quickly got the required in-
bits togetlier and put on his hat

& #Ng telling what hos happened, and
1 £ Tm! babind tine," be grumbied in-
~ wardly,  “For nught I know Hendricks
_way have shot the wrong man and be
n.a frightful muddle.”

iftenn, minntes later the doctor was

ring the side gate hehind Hen-

¥ &' house, after having succesafnl-

1y dodged unobserved into an aliey
Jeading from the main thoroughfare.
was wending his way through a col-
jon af_nshereonivers, gurbage-har-
n?dleu af waste-paper, when

b.i

w Hendricks"white headap-
‘the kitehed ddor. »
N, ' so glad you got here st
£ she exclaimed. “1 have been al-
ost eramy’ with impotience, He
ouldn’t lsten to anyome else belng
Ji in, and I am afraid he i serious-
0 UWhat has  happened?”  inquired
; Bpkin, excited o spite of his profes-
) F:ﬂ"i‘ by I:rr:- maner,
‘sverything!™ ekelnimed the ogi-
“woman as she hurried bim
pugh the dining-room, altting-room
Ubrarydo the stdirs In the front
e "For the love of God, Dr, Lamp-
i ih—you are bis best friend—do urge
% bim to, give up this perilons existence.
> rry of it is slowly killing me.
s I Wak withhim when he so oar-
powly" Sscnped from that awful bomb,
od pow this is the second attempt on
i, nnd I know they will succged
e or Inter, if they have not actunl-
d bl now.”
fosy, ovns e burt?! gasped Lamp-
Be sprang after hor up the sidies,
made no reply. The next mo-
ile feached the door of the de-
's room, and openeg it
ricks, white ns.a ghost, and with
§ minrks under the eves, satdna big
on ehalr, io lils dreessing-gown,
over his legs and feet,
#"t let my mother frighten you,
an,” he said, avith a smile, whick
gave with evident pain: "You know
I‘m.m.-n are aboul a thimbleful of

\ "What on earth
 Usaked Lampkin,
=) ey 1 secret enemy of ming Is on the
: .:(F.'.’iarpl!.h aguin,™ expiained the detec
wﬁ‘!__!,‘q.‘ﬂtelin, a light tone. “Inm wait-
- g for you to niderfain the extent of
o e damage He bhas wrought ™
_g' _“You surely haven"t been going with.
" ¥ lout medieal attention all this time, sim-
S ply Beeanse you sent for me? asked
L hedovior. *Orent goodnesa!™
. 1 begged and begged Lim on my
o, walled Mes. Hendricks, “but
puldn’t lsten to mw, and insjdted
‘bandnging the wound himself."
ot wmutdt to get ont” ex-
endricks. “Right now 1
b o “Have ft lenown that T way at-
L gaeked for auything. You see I knew
P wﬂq Pusted.”
Dt s A% faoe atifened with

has  happened?”

dis-

&% mg mnke an examioation." he
# tone thattold plainly that he

ot futend to lose any mare time,
gre 11 15, T the Teft slde,” said Hen:
*It gan't be bad, for I stood up
“to fook out of the window, 1

pate the binsted lend, though.”
biid think mor™ grunted Lamp-

he removed the bandage.

# moment he exclaimed:

Wk Leaven, you are all right!

fntal, if you'll take gool care

: The ball went in at the

d on one of your ribs and

enlnst the brenstbone, I ean
8 @ moment.”

- 8 later the npenilnn*nﬁ
performed nnd Hen-
duged, was reclinipg

some ‘sleeg und. re-

| goined vy

pkin. :

Hendrigks' face durkened.

“But 1 slmply can't” be grumbled.
“I never had more ta do In my llfe

Y halt now my assailant will have
oy fiis cowardly attack, No, no,
old friend, you must not stop me dow
| that T, have'omething fresh Yo start
from, 1 have tasted blood, und like a
bloodhound 1 must go on, on, I tell
vou I have the vilest sooundrel o denl
with that ever breathed, and it J% to be
s fight to tle death between vs”

“It might kill you to Jeare your room
ins!de of a week,” was the dootor’s firm
reply. ' “If you go ont and die from It,
yourenemy will have gained bis polnt.™

The words told ou the detective. His
face fell and Lampkin noticed his lower
lip twitching, There wis a hint of
molsture in the big gray eyes. He
turned to his mother, who sat near the
grate; her face in her hands

“Lénvs us nlone, mother,” he sald.
“1 want to tell Tampkin bow It up-
pened. As for staying in, I'l fake'his
adviee. He knows his business, nod 1
know nothing élse will content foun,"

#0h, U'm so glad," erled the ait I;I:.
and she came 1o him and parted’hls hair
ou. the brow and kissed ?]p / ‘ :

)

——

CHAPTER 1N &, |

When the door had elosed behiond fer,
Hendricks gove a deep sigh andsmjleg
fointly. - =

“She doesn’f know' whal an gwiyily
narrow esenpe T hnd,” BepEgani @ When

time to undress, 1 actually fellpsikep
whils sltting on the side of !'!lm hed
to take off my boots. I almost tumbiled
to the floor, and that roused me juf-
flelently to complete the operntioni

*I'he first intimation of danger cume
to me ih & deeam. [ thought T wasin
the busement of a burning bullding,
confloed in a room, the walls of which
were solid masonry and the doors of
fron, Isecmed to be choking and gasp-
Ing for breath. It was no dreamj it
whs reallty as far as the stifling sedsa-
tlon waus concerned, for on waking 1
found my arms pinloned, o weight on
my breast and a towel saturnted with
chloroform held tightly over my nos-
trils.

My Lord! 1t was awful, Every wein
In me seemed on five, 1 felt as if 1had
bren pumped full of ignited gus, 1
tried to seream, but my human-uight-
mnre prevented that, or the alighiest
movement on my port.

¥AIl ot opee the thought struek into
my benumbed conselongness thut 1 was
In the eluteh of my secrel foe, and with
that catie o sort of repugnant desneras
tion that hod strength, Ithrewontimy
right hand, and eatching the towel
wrenched it from my nose, and then
sucked down ipto me o whiff of God's
pure air, It seemed to act on me like
relensing a0 gigantie spricg, for 1
burled him from me as you would a
stinglog lizard, I henrd him strike the
middle of the floor and grant ns the
breath went out of him. Then I felt
hastily under my pillow, and misslog
my revolver, and hearing a click from
where be cronched, T knew that he had
nabbed it. 1 waa on my feet in a mo-
ment, nnd you enn bet 1 did some tall
dodging In the darkpess, for 1 knew 1
was hils targét, 1 sow hlm moving as 1
moved, trying to getan alm at we, and
all the tine | wos edging, sometimes
ergot, again on allyfoursy toward the
ecarner w '
stooid—a relie of the Revolution,

“Defors he pulled the trigger 1 had
hold of it. He hesrd it mttle and
blaged away. His bullet struek the
brass scabbard, glanced off and erashed
Into that mirvor there, The Aash helped
me locate bim, and jerking my weap-
o from its rusty sheath, 1 dashed ot
him, hoping to eut him down before he
got another shot. My first furious
thrust with such a formidoble weapon
astonished hlin, and he backed, coeking
the g as he did so. Tgave iima stab
right at the breast. It would have fun
a tweelneh plank through, but it had
no smaore, effect on him than if 1 bad
struck the iron sides of nn Ameriban
man-of-war. He had on o bulletsproof
suit of clotbes, T héard him laugh
derisively, and then he fired again, 1
felt the twioge in my kide just os my
mother sereamed below, and then I wos
almost overpowersd by the thought
that she would rush to my reseue and
get killed along with me. T dashed at
Iim, etit at the band holding the re-
volver and was rewarded by hearing the
weapon strike the floor at his side. 1
snw him stoop:for it, and plunged \my
sword's polut at his baek, It vebidund-
ed as 1f it bad struck cork. The dext
Hek was dealt at bis hand as it groped
toward the plstol. T knocked his arm
out and he fell sprowling un the floor.
The mistuke T mude then wos o try-
Ing to get possession of the revolver, for
when 1 reached for it, bdbounded to his
feet, und, hisslng Yke o oat, sprong.out
ut the open window through which he
had-eome. T saw his head and shput-
;\l(-.'s disappenr below the sil] just ps 1
secnred the gun, I ran to the \\Imqm\
| nnd. saw him orawling dowe the slant-
| ing roof of the conecrvatory, Remem-
| bering his nrmor, I todk aim at the back
| of his peck. but I was tooshaky to shoot
well, nnd missed. Defore my unnerved
fingers could cock the revolver ngaip he
wits out of sizht, and 1 beand the gate
In the rear close with aslam.

*I marted in pursuit dewn the front
stalrs, but when I reachedthe dret land-
ing 1 mel my mother and keeled gver
i adend foint, The dtpg and [the
wound were foo much for qe, | chme
toin o moment and prevented hen from
notifying the police or the neighbors of
the nceldenty ' Then it was four o'glook.
[tded to get a messtge 1o you, bul
falled on'the first sitempt, That'sthe

1 retirved Inst night I wos so me
with fatiirid that 1 hardly l‘uuﬁ thie |,

re T knew that qld-sword4

| witnessed o cremation?

“You also recall that 1 spoke to her
of eertain ldiomatie resslons In it
showing that it was wiltten by & for-
elguner.”

“Yen quite well™ .

Htmdrir;n smiled and stroked his
woutded slde.

“Gtstow dldn'twrite thatletter. Now,
what forelgner have we reason to sus-
peet of baving had a hand In this
mutter?”

“Dantinnl” exclafmed the doctor,
rlsing excitedly. “My Lord, why did ]
not think of that before? And he is
& sultor for the hand of the helreis, be-
sidea”

The detsctive smiled, He wnn at one
of hix old gnmes of trying the effect of
confligting evidence on lis friend.

“You huve fargotien oneotherthing—
and there you are,” he grinned. “What
abous Glelow's confesslon "

Dr. Lampkin®s face fell. He was silent
tor several minutes.

“Yau are Incorrigible!™ he hroke ont
suddenly. *I don't make sport of you
when yon eome nosing nround in my
profession, ‘I &t down and grive you the
benefit of all there i In it.”

The deteotive smiled npologetically,

“You ure at liberty to retaliate nt any
time.” he returned. “Besidea, if Tlet you
on to the olimnses of my eases hefore 1
reached them yon'dl lose interést, and
1'd not have the pleasure of your com-
poanionship!

D Lumpkin took his hat to leave.

“T must got back to the office” he
snid. pood-nnturediy. “I'll dvop in this
pfternoon, Temember, you are to stay
in this room a week gt the very short-
!‘L"

CHAPTER X.

Deaplte is strong will and determin-
ntion not to yield to weakness, Hen-
drioks was compelled to remain In his
room longer than he expected, But his
mind was not fdle. Every time Dr.
Lampkin called he found him engaged
I some [nvestigation pertalning to the
murder of Caruthers,

“You might as well go out and be
dene with it,* remarked Lampkin one
day. *Don't you know you'll never get
strong nguin ns long an you keep your
brain on the race-truck?"

Hendricks looked down sheeplshly,

“I don't think you onght to be-
grodge o fellow the little he canaceom-
plish in & room the size of this when
Sergt, Denhinm and liis aides are turn-
ing the earth upside down"

Lampkin walked to a window jm-
patiently.

“Who is that red-headed man In the
drawing-room?" he asked, sharply,

“OW!™ execlaimed the detective, *You
snw him, then? Itold Kitty tohide him
behind & sereen till you had come and
gone.”

“She obeyed your arders all right,”
returned the doctor, smiling, “but I pre-
sume she didn't know who I was, for
she hostled me behind the sereen also
and safd: ‘Sor, will you plaise to sit
there quiet-like till the doctor comes
and goes nway, Muaster has orders not
to see anybody,

“I st still until the girl had gone
out, then T rose tocome up here quiet-
Iy. but the red-headed man got up, too,
‘I eame first, if You please, said be. T'm
a busy meen, and ve waited as |
that doetor ne I'm n-goingto' " |

“Nut I'm the dootor,” said Iiand he
fainted.”

Heudricks lnoghed heartily, holding
his hand over his wounded side,

“Who Is the fellow?" demanded
Lampkin,

“He is a prominent employe in »
erematory near New York.™

“What do you want to
abont "

Hendrleks deew himsell up n little
higher in bis chapir,

see  him

“Tt is the signal ngreed on between me
and Kitty, She will show him up, and
your san be present at the Interview."”

Lampkin rang as directed, and a mo-
ment later the red-headed individual
with beard of the same color entered
rubblng iis short fut hands, Lampkin
eould not keep froin mentully compar-
ing him to an undertuker,

Mr. Simpkins glanced at the doetor
half [nquiringly ond then his eyes fell
on the patient.

“They told me ot the office that you
had weltten that you were intereated
i our line,” he said, iotroductively,
“A great muny, sir, a great many are
giving eremation-n thought In this pro-
gresslve nge. You have a mighty good
eolor,-sir, but of course you and your
pbysician knows how you are. Many of
us bear external signs of & long life
before us while at the same time: the
grerms of déath are ravaging within,
You hove acted with commendable wis
dom in taking this vp while you have
sour mind nbout yon and the ability
to expraas your cholee about the mnt-
ter.  We huve un artlstle selection of
nrias, the dexigns of the most famwous
sculptors in Furope. That's a thing
that tastes differ nbout. Nove you ever
No? 1 wish
you had before yon was—was talen
down. There Iy bardly o man who
tomes out ta our place and withesses'n
eromption that is ot a convert to I
und opposed to the old order of things.
Have you, doctor, seen a cremation ™

Dr, Lamplin had not, and it was with
some diffieuliy thut he kept a straight
foce, for Hendricks . was making a
lnughabie grimace behind the lecturer's
baek.

[To ' o cownTrsUED. ]

As to Shelling,

wholdaceongt of my ilve iires,” |

af 1t,” deelared D Lampkin, “At whose
door do you lay the attaok 2"

“It is the work of the villalh'why st

| the borab for me, and Yo tow pretty
stire he is involved In thé Palhee Hotel
affair.”

| - *What, Gielow?"

Hendricks mused a moment, then he
suyid:

“Tals attempt nud the ‘other, show-
Ing such positive enmity 1o me pémson-
Ay, maie the whole business tHe big
west mystery of my experience. e

to lend me awny from the idea offim-
plieating the ortist.”

“Whut is thar 2"

Hendricks gaxed At the dpen five us
it debating how o express himself
| clearly, 7 HE o o

~ “You remember," hebigan, “tha

“You havecertainly bad a tough tme |

widen, there Is nuotherclew whieh tends |

“Dis wnl am o bigger thing den dey
thought,” suld the firat jockey as he set-
| ted himself on an yptirnoed pail bafore
| the door of one pf the Highland park
| atolles,

“U'wan,” sald the second, lighting the
clgur end for the fourth time. * "Tain't
imountin” ©* nouffa’"

“Dem Spantards ain't had no chance
yit" went ot the first. “Yo' jes® gi*
‘om a chonoe."

“You doun know wnt yo' talkin®
‘bout; deys bod ull de chanee fu de
wurl'*

“No, dey nin't. Yo' fes’ wait ‘bout n
week an’deh one o' dem big boats o'
dern gitn up ‘roun’ Bosting,”

“What dey do up dur 2

“Dey’ll shell dut wwe o five min-
wies L B

“Huh? Shell Bosting? Listen t' dat.
Bhell Boating. * Dinek rua

“"Ring thal bell there twice,” he sald.s

was my fortung,
idea. v

Bingle—Wha
mind?

Sprogles—I way
ries when the b
the fellows wit 3
mo, beoause, ia F i
thought I had '
cago Dally News,

Vi

He barely got off with'his e
For he was met by Hin, F
Who thought thut he—this
e llrira;— 4 e 1Y
an Pack, just (Gﬂ.ﬂ.m
-l A. W. Balletin, . W

“Have you never kissed a girl before,
Harold?"

“Never, love”

“Well, you do it very well for a be-
ginner."—Ally Sloper.

When the Millemnium Beginn.
When teleph churges what they
whould,
When loblyists find thelr efforts po good;
When the peaple Insist that their servants
do right—
Millennlum's ‘dawn will be really in sight.
=N. Y. Herald,

Saved by His Horse.
Colonel—Ah, my boy, that faithful
uld horse there with the means of saving
my life.
FPriend—Teally, colonel?
Colonel—Yes; he kieked

' - 2 Y B ol -
The Publle Seta (he Gait
Winks—Don't you think editors and
reportérs ought to be required to sign
their names to thelr articles?
Jinks— Xo. Editorssnd reporters are
no! responsible for what they write.
“Who are, then?”
“The people who buy the papers.”
—X. Y. Weekly.

Hinp Time Wad Limited,
Winks—What did your wife say to
you when you got home at four o'elock
this morning?
Blinks (wearily)=—8ay, old man, I:ve
zot some work to do to-duy.—Boston
Zourler,

Blasting Fond Hopes,

Mra. Newlywed — We are going to
nute our new baby after you, Uncle
Josh!

Rich Unele—That's a good idee; hg'll
have to start out In life without a cint,
jes' the same a8 1 did!—Puek.

' Te His Berrew.
Now, scenle artists, boast no mors,

Your efforts are not in it;

For, any day my wife can make

A soene in half & minute,
~Iuck,

“And why did the devil tempt Eve
first, do you think, Godfrey 2"

“Oh, mummy, Indies alwiys come
first!"—Punch, [

Reprieved.
When the gray dawn breaks o'dl the lea
1t does not wake my heart.to paing
Win Joy 1 soan my walch and ste
That 1| may go to sleep aguln,
—Chlcago Record, oy

A Point in Js Faver,
Johnoy—Mamms, Tommy Joves is a
stufl, S
Maumma—0h, don't use that expres-
aion, It is not good En;‘lﬁh, .‘ L
Johnny—Well, mamma, it plain
English.—N. Y. Joursal, © ¢

Hard Luek, —I.
Bympathetic Curate—My poor man!
you wust fudeed have gone threugh
sevepe trisls, o
Vagabond—Right y¢ are, &iel  An'
wues still—I always got' dete
Fun. :

Al

Plyued. e
The Lady—You'll have to take ok
that poarrot, He swears Wiy,
The Dealer—He only swears in Geps
man. e __, o
The Lady—DBut 1 don't ui and

il

O i

Waas a P

“You sny the operation for appens
dicltis was suecessful "

“Yer; eminently so.”

“But did not the patient die? I un-
derstood that was the case.™

“That is true, He had not sufficient
strength to recover from the shook:
but the operation 1lself was a besutifal
onein every respeet and eminenily sue-
cesafnl,” — Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele-
graph.

Not Tired of Him,

Mre, De Weary—Aund so you have
been married five years, and are as
much in love with your husband as
ever?

Mrs. Cheery—Yes, indeed! .

“Hum! What business is your hu
band in?"

“He's enptain. of a ship."—Melbourne
Weekly Times,

Another Hard Lock Tale,

“Just my luck,” he said, disconsolate-
ly. “I can't even be sick with any ap-
proprintencss.”

“What's the matter?

He shook for a minute before reply-
Ing.
*Chills in winter and fever in sumi-
mer,” he answered when he had time.—
Chicago Iost,

Oune of Those Queries,

“Father," said the boy, with big, se-
rious eyes, “I want to ask you some-
thing."

“What is it, my son?" asked the old
gentleman, closing his book and'look-
ing wise.

“If a monkey wore shoes on his hind
feet would they be mittens?'—Wash-
ington Post.

It Would Seem So,

“There Is wsomething burglarious
about four aces,” said the man who
gometimes plays poker.

“They are almost like robbery,” said
the man who sometimes tries to play,

“Yew, and they nre sufe openers—
Indianapolis Journal,

Meveraed,
“When duty calls s we must go,”
Would seam as plain as day,
Yet many ptople don't think so—
They g0 the other way,
~Hrooklyn Life.

AN or'nc_.\f._nlwsmn.
T
T
FA S G R

i
. I |

(it \
|

j

Chused by the fashionable braided
Jacket aud the latest thing in muffs—
Punoch.

His Little Joke,
Two dudes went In & restsurant,

And am they passed within its gates
I heard the water murmur low:

“True, ‘All things come to him who

wilta" *
—Judge, 000000
O, Bo Clever!

“They say she Is n clever converss
tionalist.”

“Clever? Conversationulist? Why,
che's brilllnnt,  She doesn't even need
to converse, «She can blust & reputa-
tion just by the way she shrugs her
shoulders,"—Chicago Post.

Safe from Drowning,

Winter Visitor (In £lorida)—I ghonld
love dearly to go sailng, but it looks
very dangerous. Do not people often
get drowned in this bay?

Waterman—No, Indeed, mum. The
sharks never lets anybody drown.—N.
Y. Weekly,

Accounting for It,
“Have you followed the conrse you
muarked out for yourself when a boy "
“Noj I intended to be a great finan-
cler, but I have never yeét been nble to
get epough money to practice up on.”-
Puck.

A Mere Faer
Whers ignorancs in bliss
"“Tis folly to be wise,
And If "twan not for this
Men wouldn't eat potplag—
In cheap restaurants,
=Chicago Dully News,

Hie Couldn't Swallow That,
“Comie, come! cheer up!” sald the
optimist; “it is all for the best, re-
member.”
“8o it seemn"” Teplied the pessimint;
Hatall events, we sacond best ones don's
seem Lo get any."—Ally Sloper.

Eanlly.

“Conld you tell me what this pre
seription calls for?" nsked the inquisi
tive citizen.

“Yeu" answered the clerk ad he
panced over it rapidly, 50 cemta"~
Washington Star. |

Afterwari,
1Yera Goodhart—FPoor fellow, she
fliried with him dreadfally!
. Sullle DeWitte—Yes, but just think
how well e thought of hiniself all that
time.—Brooklyn &e.
Work of an Amatenr, |
: -}:u;"l‘unp-m% bhomeniade ple,
(1 o4 Sk Tn

The Extorpise and

4

Mooy to lean
paymantand

- prld’s civilization,

onlong or short time, sany
low Interest.

JOSEPER BINRWOWRE, Aemmt

HE delights of an evening spent around a well-lighted read-
ing table are not half understood. An illustrated magazine -
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 enteértainment
and proper education of your children. o L
To secure for you the best and mast 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 neighborhoud, 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 jourral,
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Bath TogetherOneVearforOnly$1.80- .

In this way you secure your own home paper and an illustrated
magazine at ay pfice that is only about a fourth of what sume of the
illustrated magazines sell for. For three years The Cosmopolifan has
undisputedly claimed that it reached the largest clientele by
any periodical, daily, weekly or monthly, in the world, It was The
Cosmopolitan which sent Julian Hawthorne to India to let the workd
know the real horrors of famine and plague. It was The Cosmaopol-
itan which established at its own cost a great Free Corraspondence
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 :mngen
ment of sewer and pipe systems for cities. 1t 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 ihe
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‘e haye also succeeded In arranging for two additional offers in
on with this journal and The Cosmopolitan.

After placingon yourbook -table the best of the illustrated magazines
in connection with your home paper, probably the most important
thing in a household—for every household, in fact—is the proper
ki i(‘of accounts, The only thorough system of Self-instruction
n Bookkeeping is the “Ellis.” 1t is not only a complete instructor,
but with it, neatly put up in a box, go sales-book, cash-book, journal,
ledger, bill-heads, statements, bank-book, bills payable and bills re-
ceivable, checks, remitting book and every conceivable appliance for
beginning dnd 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, youni;nd old, rich and poor, all need some knowledge of
acdsunting, * By the “Ellis System” this is easily acquired through
home siugy.

The cheapest price 4t 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 connsction

Ml Thiee Topether for Only §2.25 §

Oné other opportunity we offer you, You wish to keep in touch
with mclwvoiitqn life, through the medium of a great daily, The
Thrice.a-Week World of New Yoik is the equivalent of a daily and
is a marvellous fund of knowledge concerning the happenings of the
day. Each issue contains six {o 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 $6.00 a year,
by itself. Now you can have it,if you wish, in connection with your
home paper and The Cosmopolitan Magazine
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THE FRENCH PRINTING GO,

WELLINCTON, OHIO.
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DA WEEKLY INTER OCEAN}

LARGEST CIACULATION OF ALL esow
POLITICAL PAPERS IN THE WESBT

Always American Always Republican

THE WEEKLY INTER OCEAN SUPPLIES ALL
THENEWS AND BEST CURRENT LITERATURE

Every Column is Bright, Cleéan and Packed with News |

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

INTER OCEAN & s WESTERN NEWSPAPER, and '&. 'l.
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