PARALLEL
STORIES
# FAMOUS
CRIMES

By HENRY C. TERRY

THE CRIMINAL Tells

How He Planned the
Deed and Sought to Close
Every Avenue of Knowl-
edge Leading to His Guilt.
The Detective Shows How
Futile These Efforts Were and
How the Old Adage, Murder
Will Qut, “Always Holds Good.”

(\.opyriaht br F. L. Nelaon

EAT NEW YORK TRUNK
THE GR by
VERY criminal believes that
that hels ehrewder than the
police. If he saw certain
detection confronting him’
crime would be rtare. The
yery care taken by a mur-
del'el‘ to conceal his tracks often leads
to hiz discovery. Such was the fate
of Capt. Edward Unger, whose murder
| of August Bohles, and the elaborate
\ methods be took to throw ille police
off the track rank as one of the great-
ast stpunk mysteries” this country has
produced. In the following fascin-
atlng parallel Capt, Unger tells of his
erime.  Inspector Byrnes then tells
of his following step by satep the
‘tracks of the murderer, until - the
cerime wae fastened upon him.

CAPTAIN UNGER'S STORY.

[ was & murderer. [ had killed my
pest friend. I pressed my hands over
my eves and tried to shut out from
~¢hem the horrible truth., Ugh! There
wag blood on my hands., This then
was the end, the end of Capt. Ed-
ward Unger. No it was not the end.

“Never,” I cried in my &agony,
ighall it be said that the honorable
career of Capt. Edward Unger, the
medal of homor man -of Wilzon's
Zounves, Who ‘won. his spurs on.a
dozen bloody battle grounds under
tha old flag has ended like that.”
My honorable career. Long since
‘the war I had bartered it for the life
of the low dives along the Bowery,

“for the association of thieves, for a
quandam  alliance with the police

| who learned that when Information
wae needed of & certain crook or a
certaln crime, Capt. Edward Unger
was the man to seek. And for this
reason they did mot inquire too close-
Iy into my own dark actions.

The man ¥ killed was August
Pohles, whom I had known intimately
for three months, In October, 1886, |
1 waa running a little saloon on Eld-
tidge street. The business was not
good. /I advertised for a partner with
‘pome money io go into some other
-business. © Bohles answered it. He

‘' wag 5 fine looking fellow, a German,

o had been in this couniry several

ears - and had made maney in the
‘butcher businese in Chicago.

im from the first glance. He seemed

~to reciprocaie the feeiing. He was at
“that time in the sausage business, and
soffered to put up the money if I would
go into a echems to make sausages of
horge meat with him, I agreed, and
ke came to my house to live. I was
then liviog in two rooms on the fifth
foor front of 2% Fidridge street with
my scn Edwa.d, a8 lad of seventeen.

Bohles and 1 got along very well
together, but we did not do much in
. -the sausage line, and I was trying to
sell my saleon. He had morey n the
bank, and paid half the household ex-
penses.  Things ran along smoothly
with us until the night of Jan. 20,
1887, Hohles had been drinking a lit-
tle that day. Bo had I, but neither
of us was under the influence of
llguor, As we finished supper my son,
Edward, went out and left us alone.
I sat at the table reading. Bohles
lay down on the gofm, and slept.
It was a bitter eold night, and the
fire got low. Bohlea woke up shaking
o and growling about the eold. I jumped
up quickly and began fixing the fire.
The stove was near the head of the
gofa. 1 had to bend on my knees to
‘Btir up the coals with a poker, Bohles
said that he had & bad dream. He
‘seemed to be angry. I apoke to him
¢ quletly, but he replied with an oath.
;rahuked bim and kept poklng at the
 Aire,

He leaned toward me so that his
face was close to mine and hissed an
Insult in my ear. I pushed his head

~away and he sunk back on the sofa. I
“thought that would be the end of it,
but he jumped up -suddenly and
‘canght hold of the poker. He was
_ stronger than I, and took it from me.
. Ha struck at me with it, and at the
_Bame tlme grabbed a carving knife
* that had cut the food for both of us.
I saw that he was not himself by the
Jook on his face. When he came to-
ward me I retreated to the rear room.
. Unfortunately there was a hammer
on g chair. Mechanically I picked it
up. I told Bohles he was making a
fool ‘of himself, and had better go
_h.wk 10 the gofa. Me thrust at me
_ With'the knife, and I hit him in the
2head with (he hammer.
* Buddenly I became possessed of
- desire to kill. I could think of moth-
~ing else.  When 1 got near cnough
%o him ngain I struck him with all my
- Birehigih on the head. The hammer
head sank out of sight in his skull.
The blood and brain that flew only
Added to my frenzy. 1 struck him
again after he lay dead on the sofa.

It must have been fully a half hour
. Before | realized that he was dead and
- Ihad killed him, Then came the tor-

“lure of horror, The horeor passed be-

! fove tha gnatinat o2 nalp nroservation

My first impulse was to fiy. 1 put on
0¥ overcoat to run awey. Theén I
heard g voice which said, “You're a
fool. et ri¢ of the body, say Bohles
hes gone to Germany. The law will
‘Bever kuow.” 1 heard this voice so

T HEed |

oifIten that I decided to follow ita coun-
[

It was getting lata. My son was
likely to come in at any moment. [
lifted up the body, put it in the bed-
room, and covered it with the cot that
Bohles had slept on. Then I set to
work to destroy all evidences of the
mur'rler. I had hardly got through
wiping up the blood when the boy
came in. I told him Bohles had gone
+to Chicago and would not come hack.

How was I to get rid of the body?
I thought of burning it up, selling it
to medical students, throwing it over-
board. Then I hit upon what I thought
wag the best plan, but in my excite
ment I overlooked the very things
that would have saved me harmless.

I thought 1 was cool, but, in fact, 1
must have been at a white heat, On
the day following the murder I went
out and bought a saw and a large rub-
ber cloth. I drank whisky to steady
my nerves. I pulled out the?body and
laid it on tha rubber cloth, which I
had spread on the kitchen floor. The
very carving knife which Bohles had
intended to stick me with 1 used to
cut off his head. It made me sick

which helped m

I put the head out of sight, ae the
eyes, which were wide open, made me
uneasy, Then the work was easier
for me. 1 used the knife and saw to
cut off the legs and arms. Then I
took the body and forced it into Boh-
les’ trunk. I pui the legs and arms
on top of the body.

The head I crrefully wrappecl up
in old clothes and newspapers, and
put in a burean drawer.

I £0t the room cleaned up late in the
afternoon, and went out with the trunk
on wmy Pback. It was heavy, but I
managed to carry it to a liguor store
in Grand street, where I arranged to
leave it over night. Then I went to
the room and got the head. I thought
88 1 walked along the sftreets that
everybody was looking at the head. I
could hear the voice of Hohles in my
earg all the time. 1 got en the Will-
tamgburg ferryboat at Grand street,
and stood in the cold in the rear of
the boat until the middle of the river
wasg reached.” Then I dropped the
head overboard.” I thought I heard
a cry as it sank out of sight. When
the head was disposed of I felt that
the crime could never be discovered.
I slept easy at homie that night. B

The next day wds Saturday, I got
an Italiam to help lhe carry the trunk
to Henry Bengels galoon at 395 Kent
avenue, Brooklyn, I'got a label mark-
ed “John A. Wilson, Baltimore, Md..
to be called for,” and pasted it on the
trunk. Then [ mads arrangements to
ship the trunk. ,')[ called upon Mr.
Siegel in Brooklyn,'a friend of Boh-
les, and told him Bohles had gone to
Chicago to live, I'had examined ev-
erything in the trunk, and did not
find any thing that would lead to iden-
tification, fn my opinion.
to Bense's saloon on’ Sunday, and
learned that the trunk had been sent.'
I felt pafe them, In the reaction I
drank, drank until I could drink mo
more.  There did not appear to be
any way In which I could be con-
nected with the headless body that
would be found some day in the ex-
press ofiice in Baltimore, and I actu-
ally felt happy. 1 began to scheme
how to get $1,600 out of the bank
that was in Bohles’ name, Then with-
out warning the blow fell. I was ar-
rested on the charge of murder.

INSPECTOR BYRNES' STORY.

When the atftention of the officials
in the Adams Erxpress office in Balti-
more was directed to the trunk
marked “John A, Wilson, Baltimore,
Md. To be called for,” by the dis-
agreeable odor which emanated from
it, there was a guspicion that some-
thing was wrong. Tha trunk was put
in an open room and was kept for
three days. No one called for it and
the advice of Chief ot Police Frys was
asked.

The trunk ‘was broken open. The
mutilated body of a largesized man
was found in it, There was no head.
The legs and arms, which lhiad been
cleanly cui off cloge to the body, were
lying on top of the remains, with a
lot of bloody paper and clothing
around them. The body and frag-
ments Were carefully examined for
marks that might lead to an identifl-
cation. Al that could be found was
o crooked MHitle finger on the left
hand. Matters were at a standstill
so far as the police investigation was
eoncerned, when the attention of In-
spector Byrnes was called to the case.

“I wag about gning home,” said In-
spector Byrnes, “on a Wednesday aft-
ernoon when [ received a felegram
from Chief Frye of Baltimore. A
headless body! That was certainly a
novelty, and 1 became greatly inter-
ested. 1 {elegraphed for further fin-
formation. Ia the answer were three
important items, The first was ihe
address of a butcher named Siegel, in
Throop avenue, PBrooklyn; the sec-
ond, a label of Westcott's Express, in
4 thia eity. and thir 1abel of The
London and Manchester Plate Glass
Company, 73 and 75 Wooster streef.

“I telegraphed for the frunk to be
sent an at once, I Jearned that it had

that the fact that | had been notified

at first, hut I hed a flask of whisky

. place.

1 returned

would appear In the papers hers on

| Thursday morning, and if it should
meet the éye of the murderer, in case .

he had not left the cify, he would do
s5¢ at once.-It was a case of jump and
Eet there. § explained the situation
to Detectiver Von Gerichten, Titus
and  McLaughlin, and started them
separately on the Biegel, tha glass
company and the Westcott Hxzpress
clues,

“The Biegel clua fell flat: the glass
company threw a Httle light on the
mystery, but the Westcott Express
Proved to be the turning point in the
case. It was learned from the Brook-
I¥n office of the Westcatt Express that
a trunk had been sent to Baltimore
from Bense's liquor store, at 395 Kent
avenue, several days befors. DBensge
told Detective McLaughlin that a man,
a perfect stranger to him, had brought
the trunk to his place with an Italian:
Bense remembered the names of ‘Wil
son and Baltimore.

*I made up my mind from the fact
that the' trunk had been taken tc
Brooklyn from this elty. That would
be a puilty man’s natural device to

ide & crime. :

‘"I reasoned that the trunk had been
taken probably from the east side,
and from gome house near the Grand
street ferry.

“Upon this suppositlon I sent dut a
lot of men to go through the recoxds
of express companies to see if any of
the expressmen remembered a trunk
like the one Bense had seen. Good
luck attended thig effort, and it so

—it was Dodd's express—at which De-
tective MeLaughlin called he learned
that a simllar trunk had been taken
from 546 West 40th street to 22 Ridge
atrest. o -

“At the 40th street house it was
Iearned that the ftrunk belonged to
August Bohles, a buotcher, and the
recelpt for the trunk in Ridge street
was signed by Edward Unger.

“f put a walch on the house &t 22
Ridge sireet. Tt was learned from
the nelghbors that Unger—Capt. Us-
ger he was called—still lved there,
but the map named Bohles had gone
to Chicago. The first real connee-

 tion of one'of the men with the trunk

was made when the deiectives heard
the description of Capt. Unger. It
was the same as that given by Bense.

“The men had only a ghort time to
wait when Capt. Unger cama to the
house. He was arrested, and was
brought at onee to pelice headguar-
ters. He laughed heartily when ac-
cused of murdering Bohles. He said
that Bohles had gone to Chicago, and
he could bring him to 5}113 city with
a telegram.

“Unger lived on the {iftth floor,
front, and in the room was found
abundant evidence of butchery of
gome sort. The carpet was stained
with blood, and & hammer, saw and
knife had particles of blood on them
near the handles. There was a great
blood stain on a gsofa. Bense was
brought from Braoklsm, a.nd ‘positive-
Iy identified Capt. Unger as the man
who ‘had brought the trunk to his
I learned from Mrs. Siegel the
important fact that Bohles’ little fin-
ger on the left hand was crooked,

“Unger had an iron will and more
nerve than any man I ever met under
similar circumstances.

“I placed the saw, knife and ham-
mer on mmy iable, and I sent for the
captain.  He gave a cBreless glance
at the tools and sat down. 1 talked
with him, not about the crime, and
at the same time kept handling the
#ools. He did not say anything about
them nor did L.

arrived from Baltimore, and I had
them and the bloody sofa that was in
Unger's room brought to police head-
gquarters. I let the capiain stay in the
dark for awhile, and then I bhad the
trunk and sofa placed in the corridor
near his cell door.

“After a while I went down to the
cells and stood in front of Unger's
door. As 1 said nothing, this made
him uneasy. After fifteen or twenty
minutes I sald:

“*‘Come out here, Cap.
sea you & moment,” ;

“*All right he responded.

“He stepped slowly out of the celi,
and ar he passed me, I slapped him
on the back. He turned quickly, and
there I stood, pointing at the open
trunk, with ite horrible contents in
full view. TUnger jumped, put his
hands over his eyes and staggered
baclkward. I helped him gentiy to the
bloody sofa. He sat down without
locking, I did not say anything, nei-
ther did he, 1 could &ee him pull
himself together to face me. As he
took his hands from his eves he saw
the blood spot on the sofa. He Jumped
to his feet, and I motioned for a de-
tective to lead him to the cell. Then
I said: ‘Now, Cap, any time that you
wigh fo talk to me I will be in my
offlce. ;

“He gave me 8 glance which re-
minded me of & beast at bay, but 1
gaw that his epirit was broken. It

1 want to

‘was only a little while when Detective

Hickey came to the office wiih the in-

me.
table, and alongside of them a pack-
aga of labels of the glass company in
Woopster street, which had been foumi
in his room.

“The captain locked &'eﬁant when
he came in, but it wag only the last

Tuff. -

“ " Well, inspector, I c.au't beat this
gama.  What do you want fo know?'

“who killed Bohles? 1 asked
quickly.

4+ did,” he repled, and he acted
asg if n great load had been lifted from
his mind. Then he told the stery of
the puichery, and claimed that it was
done In seli-defense. Heo was cont-to
Sing Sing for twenty years. He told
me that Bohles was looking over his
shoulder all the time, and the spectra

been seen by reporters and concluded.
! he was taken to Sing Zing.”

made him insane a short time after

happened that at the very first place

“The trunk with ihe remaing had |,

formatign that Tnger wanted to see |
1 fixed the bloody tools on the !

4

MEAL tune--Eager childrent
Hungry gown-ups—Keen
appetites m be H-ppeucd And

D!'_ied Beef

didh(.‘xle?mui or‘zlﬂnh makes & dandy
t's easy to prepare—suprem
ﬂimlity, mdmdlnmumn than o(di:nl;
In Glass Jars or Tins
At Every Grocers

Libby, McNeill & Libby
Chicago

WHY COWS STOOD IN WATER

Artlstic Llmitations Responslbla for
Charactcrlstic ‘Atthtude of the
Humble Bwine.
In a north of Englaml town there
was a shiftless man who would never
accept gifts outright, although he was
always depending on eharity, says Al
Priddy in his boek, - “Through the
BMill"” relates the ¥outh's Companion
He painted landgeapes, and my aunt,
when benevolently inclined, would
bire him to decorate our wslls with
rural gcenes, highly eolored In glaring
tints, as if nature had turned color
blind. Not one stood on the vivid
green hilis. i
“Jorvey,’ she remarked to the old
man, “why do youalways put the cows
in the water?”
“It's this way, Mrs, Brindin,” the old
artist responded. ' “You see, ma'am,
never learned to paint hoofs”

’

He Was Willing to Work.

The Democratic members of  the
giouse of representatives have Heen
besléged ever by 8 horde of ofiice
‘geekers, willing to perve their coun-
try.

“It is retreshin;," gaid one repre-
sentative in discussing the office ques
tion, “to hear of an aspirant for pub-
lic office who frs.n.tly admits his ambl-
tion, wat diaﬂa.ns___tq seelt B position
in which he will Aave pothing to do
but to draw his silary.

“Two wayside pllgrims were talking
over things when'one of them asked:

“ ‘Dick, you alwt p-hankerin' after
oo government plwe are ye?

“'T don't mindAgayin T'd take one

of ‘em ef I could git it,’ responded the
othm' but' I dcm*f;wam. no job that's
all fat. I'm wﬂlin1 {0 enrn my weages:’

“ihp' what sorf o job would he
about your size?’

“Well, I'd Hke to il fountaln pena
fur some assitant secretary of the
treasury. "—Judge.

Making Himself at Home,

Doris was radiant over a recent ad-
dition to the family, and rushed out
of the house to tell the nsws to a pass-
ing neighbor.

*“0Oh, you don't know what we've got
upstalra!”

“What {s 1t7”

“It’s & new baby brother!”" she
seottled back upon her heela and fold-
ed her hands to waich the effect.

“You don’t gay so! . Is he going to
atay?"

“] puess  BO."-—Vary thoughti‘ully
*“He's got his thinga otr 1

insular School System.

The remarkable development of the
4merican publie school system in the
Phflippine islands, which has been
modifled during the last ten years to
maet local conditions, ia to be carred
on with gtiil greater vizor. The fed-
eral buremu of insular affairs has re-
=sntly completed the election of over
100 American teachera for service Im
Jhose schools, all of these young men
pnd women comng from the best uni-
versities, eolleges and normal schools
In almost every section of the United
States, and were pelected from a larg-

er list of eliglble candidates than ever |

before applied for such positions.™

e
Rare Books for Harvard.
Hatry Elking Widerer, who was lost
on. the Titanic, bad a very valuable
collection of books, and these will go
to Harvard university, His grandfa-
ther, P. A. B. Widener, will provide a
building in which the books will ba
adequatsly housed. The collection in-
cludes a first folla Shakeapeare, . A
copy of Bhakespeare's poems In the
orizinal binding, and what 1s described
ag the flnest collection in the world of
Hobert Louls Etevenson's works.

Congratulated.

Prizs Fighter (entering gchool with
hiz mon)—Y¥ou give this boy 0" mine
& thrashin' yesterday, didn't you?

Behoolmaster (very nervous)—Well
—I—er—perhaps—

Prize Fighter—Well, glve us your
'and; you're a champion, [ ean't do
nothin' with ‘im myself.—Punch,

time deceiving himself, and a woman
epends & good portlon of hera befors
g mirror. It's the same thing

-or Kloczewakl

pesl TSR
A man epende & good portion of his

'BEYOND LIMIT OF PATIENCE
Uses of the Telephone Wi Be -Apt

to Condone Mr. Busiman's Brief.
: . Loss of Temper,

‘He was just nbout exasperated with
the telephone, was Mr. Busiman.

Ten tlmez that morning he Hhad
ried to get on to m number, and each
tims ‘gomething had prevented him
from speaking.  Either it was “num-
ber engaged,” or the perscn he want-
ed to speak to was out, or else be
bad been suddenly cut off, &t last
he got through.

“Hallo!” gaid he, “Is Mr. X. r.hnre?”

“Yes,” replled a volece. Do you
want to epeak to him?”

That was the last straw.
came the reply in icy tones:

“OR, no! Nothing of the sort. I
merely rung up to hand him = cigar!™

Back

TOO MUCH.

i arrarn
I begged Loraine to smile to me, .
For I with love was daft.
She smiled! BShe more than smilad,
: for she :
Just held her sldes and laughed!

SCURF ON BABY’S HEAD

Campbell, Va—"1 used Cuticura
Bpap and Olntment for scur! on my
baby’s head and they made a complete
cure. It came on her head eoon after
birth It broke out in plmples eand
ifched and she would scratch it and
cause sores to form, Her head wes
very sore and her halr fell out In
bunches. She was very cross and fret-
ful and ceuld not eleep st night. I
tried many remedles, all falled, then I
trled Cuticura Soap and Ointment and
they commenced to heal at once. I
put the Cygleura Gintment on, and a
half hour afier washed her head with
the Cuticura Soap. I used them =a
monith and she was cured entirsly.”
(8lgrned) Mrs. 'W. B. McMallen, Mar,
8, 1912, !

Cutteura. Soap and Olntment sold

throughont the world. Bample of each

fres, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address

'post-card "Cutieura, Dept. L, Bom‘.on."_ :

* Red Cruu Seais Ee‘ing e f.ed i

Seventy-five million Red Cross
seals ars now being printed for the
holiday sale of thesdianti-tubereulosis

stlckers for 1912. The National Asso-

clation for the Study end Prevention
of Tuberculosis, which in co-operation
with the American Red Cross will con-
duct the sale, makes thid announce
ment and states further that the out-
look thisTyear is bright for a higher
gale than ever hefore.

Tha geal this year is sald to be the
best of It kind that the Hed Crosa
has ever fssued. The design is in
three colors, red, green and gray. A
Santa Claug head In the three colors
iz shown In the center surrounded by
holiy wreaths., In each corner is &
small red cross. Thes seal bears the
gresting, Merry Christmas, Happy
New Year, American Red Cross, 1912."

important to Mothers
Bxamine carefully every bottle of

CABTORIA, a eafe and sute remedy for
Infantz and children, and ses that it

Bears the
Al

Bignature of
In Use For Over 30 Years.
Chzldren Cry for Fletcher’s (}nstom

! The New Sport

“Thess here New Yorkers Is bound
16 have thelr aports, 1 see,” maid Uncls
Silas,

“In what way?’ asked theboa,rder.

‘“Why,” sald TUncle Bilag “sence
they glve up hoasmracin’ they've gone
in heavy fer the turkey trot. Don’t
geem fo me's if thet would be very
excitin’”—Harper's Weekly,

BLIXIR BABEK STOPS CHILLS
and is the flnest kind of tonle.

“Your ‘Babek’ scts like magic; I have
glven it to numercus peopla i my par-
igh who were guffering with chills, ma-
laria and fever. Irecommendit to those
wwho are pufferers and in need of a good
tonle—Rev, B Bzymanowaki, i

Stephen’s Church, Perth Amboy, N. J.

Eilxir Babelk, 50 cents, all druggis
& ke

Co., Waahlngton,

A Year Hence.:
Mis.u Dinningham—Mamma, do Fou

think papa knows Harold is going fo |

call for me in his aeroplane?

Mamma, O, [ think so, dear. He's
besn hanglng around the skylight with
a cl @ all afternoon.

B BOEANE s
i Y STEM
Make the Old Eiandard GHOV Sg.dbl'lﬂbll!ﬂ
CHILL TOR o know what yon are ta

‘he formuia 18 plainty printed on ever Bomu.
thuwinultia aimnr ulnine and Iron ina lasielos
rnrm the mos eﬂen us form. For grown
{saml children, i} cenla.

T0 DEIVE

Tph Wiley says he has notlced that |

the man with a long chin is the one
most likely to accentuats it by wenr-
ing whiskers.

.| this message for & moment; then hiz
| faca- hrightaneﬂ ﬁl sraite, l!:d. he

HAD THE BANDHESTER enme Gl

Sy
Gmrerner Suffered Becauae His Re-|
quest Was Mot Couched In Plain
Enough Language.

Mr. Melvil Dewey, state librarian
of New York, sald Tedently that libra-
ries would do well to furhigh free mu-
sle rolls for player-pianes, just as
they now furnish books 2

“In. Tolede,” eaid Dr. Dewey the
other day, “my project has been Tate-
Iy Insugurated. It will accomplis‘.h
much for the musical art” .

Then, apropos of music and ignu-
rance, Dr. Dewey told a' atory. i

“A certain goverior” he gald, “was
- belng lunched at a seasids town. Dur-

ig the repast the local band played

on the beach outside the hotel. The|

drum was in charge of a blacksmith,

and he beat it 80 Teasonably that at g

last this message Was gent out: *
“*The governor l‘equests the drum—
mer to desist.”
“The bandmaster was puleed ‘by

sald:
“‘More drum. Jos: t‘b.e gournor
llkes | el

. Our Feathered Friendas.

Rose Pastor Phelps-Stokes, during a
racent vigit to Phlladelphia, told =
chariiy society & tountry-week story.

“Under an old Ej'.}}?{l_é tree,” she said,
“I gathered a half-dozen litile country-.
weekers about me one Avgust afier-
noon, and, holding up 2 beok, I sald:

“Now, 'children, Pm going to read
to you. This is the book. It is called
“Our Feathered Friends” Who are
our feathered frlenda does any one
know?”

“The urching o & grasa regarded
one ancther doubttul_ly, then & litt,le
chap piped in a shiill key

“Angelg? "

Avitur.

A West Eod woman called the a.tten-
tion of her husbapd to a little haby
which was trying to sIeep on the porch
of its home on th uppm!lta side of
the street.

“It's Iying on t
{t?" he obgerved.

“Ya2a, they haw
rug for the Httle
on,”

The husbaud

“And what do
he ejaculated.
painted the
(0.) Telegram,

: ‘hare boards, i'sn’t

o't ‘even placed a
to rest his head

another look.
ou- think of that?"
'Hey - haven't even
baards,”—Youngstown

. “Explarnatol

Mrs. Mason's coiored washerwoman,
Martha, was comﬂlatnins of her hus-
band's health,

“Why, ia he
Mrp. Mason. . s

“He's ve'y po'ly, ma’am, po'ly,” an-
swered the wom “He's got tha ex-
clamatonr rheumustiam.”

“You men inﬁgmm.atory, ‘Marthe,”
said the patron. ‘\'mgclamatnry meang
to cry out.” .

“Yed, maam.” repllea Martha, with
conviction; "dat's what it is. He hol-
lers all the time,"—Judge,

: Martha T asked

Real Problem.

“Do you think we can defeat this
man?” asked the campaign manager.

“Yes,” replled Senator Sorghum,
“but I won't be satisfled with that.
What I want to hand him 13 soms
kind of & defeat that he won't be'abla
to use. as & personal advertisement
for future business.” ¥ '

WIRE FENCING.

Both welded 'and wrapped for stock,

O'BRIEN’S M!STAKR.

 Doran—0O1i loikes coyrags, put  Of
don't lolke recklessness wid it ;
. Horan—Oi told ©O'Brien: the sams
ting wan day whiz ha wor thryin’ te
show how brave he could be in ami
argymint wid 'ia wife.

WHERE DOCTORS

FAILED T0 HELP

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetan
ble Compound Restored
Mrs. Green'’s Health“;-
Her Own Statement..

Covington, Mo.—** Your medicitie hst.

done me more good than all the
3 tor's medicine. A

hemorrhages, ;
my back wes suweak. :

I have been tddnﬂ
Lydia E. Pinkbhem's
Vegetable Come
Vi pound and now I can!
V' stay up andéomy,.
i dwork. I think itis
the hest medicina on earth for women.*

How Mrs. Cline A‘mlded
Operation,

Brownsville, Ind.—*“I can say tha§
Lydia B, Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound
has done me more good than anything
else. One doctor said I-must be opera~

ted upon for & serious female ironble

 end that nothing could help me but un

operation.

“1 had hemorrhages .and at times
could not get any medicine tostop them,
Igotinsuch awenkeondition that I wonld
have died if 1 had not got relief soon

. # Several women wha'had taken yory
‘Compound, teld me to try it and 1 did
-aod found it to he the right medicins to

‘| build up the system and overcoms

female troubles;,

“f am nowin g‘reatdea! bettm'henlth
than I éver éxpected tobe, g0 I think I
ought to thank you forit.""—Mrs. O. M.
Crme, 8, Main St., Brownsville, Ind.

ALABAMA NEEDS

50,000 FARMERS

Dairymen and stock raisers to supply hes
local markets with butter, poultry, vege=
tables, hoge end cattle. The best landd
in the world can be had at $5.00 to $30.00
per scre, on easy terma.  Let us help you
to get a farm in Alabsma, whera e
climate is delightful, where you can rals’

ultry, gs,‘raen and lawn, all slzes—

g proof 26 fenca for 18140

nid trial order. ROOFING of

l.l: Kkinds, §alva.niznd. and painted steel—

rubber and gravel coated, We have & !

good: rubber. roofing for Tic

oomnzeh. Bund trial o;

grnper. gee-n Thmnas Iron Co., 0455

square, all

Their Feeling
“*Well, old sport, how do you reoP
I've just eaten a bowl of ox-tall soup

| and feel bully.”

“I'va just eaten a plate of hs,sh and
feel like Everything."—sz Orleana
'I‘!mes-Democrat

A Tree thinker is & man who fsn't
married.

Paxtfné Anti#ept‘[c sprayed into the
naeal paseages i3 a surprisingly suc-
cegsful remedy for catarrk. At drug-

glsts, 2be a hox or gent postpald on re- |

ceipt of price by The Paxton Toilet
Co,, Boston. Masa

A Bheptlc.
*De you bel!me in ghkosta, Wﬂlie""
“No, not ualess I'm. alone in the
dark."

Five or 8Ix Doses of €86 = -
Will hreak any case of Chills and
Fever, and If taken then as 2 tonic

the Fever will not return. Price 25e.

Does a girl take & stitch In timae
when she mends the clocks in  her
stocklngs?

Mrs. Winslow's Boothing myrup for Childrem
twething, softens the gums, reduces infiamma-
tion, allays péia, sures wind colic. 26c a botile.

It's difiteult for a man to be upright
after he is down and out.

rder. Mentlon this |

several crops each year on the same land,
| and find & ready market for the same. Wé
| are supported by the State and eell ne
| lands, Write for information and literatare

STATE BOARD OF mmummou
MONTGOMERY

Tulf’s Pa“s

stimolate the torpid llm 3
digestive orgene, regulate il 'h:howgls.AW
for sick headache.  LUnegustied ps a8

~ ANTI-BILIOUS MEDICINE. -

Eleganily sugnr conted, 5.|mll doss, Prlu.

CASH

pa:d for long white hair and white
combings. ;

F. OTTENSOSER,
138 Filth Avenue New York Clly

FIFTEEN THOUBAND AURES. Mot bWg
sold in o body.  No trading.  If you ses &
desoription of ‘this property and the m
you will want to sce thannroverl:‘

COUERD, THEX
L

i‘OBk K '!HO]I'.P'EH)N BONE u:o
Bt low prices am! [ ﬂdn.

BUY GOOD LAHD goze i se

leal Mexico,  Write for information
IL N IS’.\‘]I\{U’? .{.Al\ G, 413 G
ANSAS CIT

AVENUE TEMNE.

BRLL FRUIT TREES, By sur plan salosmen
make by profits. Write for our tferma
BMITH BROE., Mf. 92, Comcord, Ga.

IHDIAR RUNHER DUGKS 9311 2%

wanlmsker Foultry Farm, Nermsody, T

Tekly ﬂllﬂ'ﬂ
n‘lhli-nn =I

m‘l i!ooxiet I‘r?

W. N, U, MEMPHIS, NG. 32-1812.

CAPITAL $200,000.00

DR —F. G. Barton, A. . Caldwell,
%.CEP?{'ISBO& E. B,alahs[a.ster. 8. Lundes,
. H. H. ae, — Jno, W. Short,” R. A

SURPLUS $100,000.00

8. T. Carnes, J. M. Fowlk w. M nnm i
W, Portas, O H, Baino,. W. 5. feed.
Bpead, T. B, Turley, E. E. Wright.

3 PER CENT PAID ON SAVINGS, COMPOUNDED QUARTERLY

Because of those ugly, grizzly, grey haire.

“La CREOLE" HAIR DRESSING.

PRICE, 81,00, rotall,

- Mre. JENNIE GREEN, Covington, Mo, ©




