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Cast About Adeortisid
There s a great deal et east at the

present day about advertletng, emit-
ted by persons who are very keen to
get all the advertinsment they tam,
and to get It for nothing It posslbe.
Quiet people, who really do not want
to advertise themselvA, are muek
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"Wellwf O I wlas ra bae torne io

m Urge ntiely Needed.h r

ton?" mmid the lantern-jawed poet.

plied his meek and lowly wife.
"Well, I wish he bed turned It over

maker. "It might have enabled me to
keep the wolf from the door."

To have more of Health and more of
Life, take Gartield Teas! This Natural laza-
tive regulates liver, kidse, atomch and
blood and srdiate diseaae

All Mixed Up.
"Are you a Republican or a Demo-

crat?" asked the man who asks per.
soeal questions.
"I can't say.' remarked the intro-

spective citisen. "i'm not sure wheth-
er I'm the kind of a Republican who
argues like a Democrat or the kind of
a Democrat who votes like a Repub-
licasn."

It'll soon begin! But it'll never
stop! You'd be sorry it it did. WRIG-
LEY'S BPEARMINT.

Women seldom jump at conclusions
because they reldom conclude.

Politeness Is all right in its way, but
not every man can can cash It.

Women argue with utter disregard
as to the accuracy of their statements

It is easier to stop the barking of a
dog than the singing of a mosquito.

urs. Wtsdsw's se55aa gIWsp.
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If a man hasn't a red cent he is apt
to feel blue.

eThes bdN msiaens. oo n ws an Weaer...

Eren the selfmsade man is seldom
satisfied with his job.
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Is D aeb aw Pauanter tradem art
is 1amse a- ag ueratee of purity and
uealBy. The oist lemades a boak

at eor ohemes, or. either Interior or
ertaler aiatils, a book aof pecties
ties, and a simple little Ilatrumeat
with diections for teeing the ity
t paint materials.
We blame Providence for our por*

arty. but take the credit ourselvee
when we get rich.
A .aueMse .sutesie. (auee .p farrou

The ab6rtest cut to heaven s lifting
some one out of bell.

Spear isn't anythtring! t leu't
anythting Spearmint sa't anything-
unles it'W WRIGLT'S SPEARMINT.

Even when a man proves that be Is
a woman's superior she doesn't be.
Ileve It.

Pettit's Eye alve far Me
relieves tired, overworked eyes, stops aJ
aches, ,on.sted, dnamed•dor see AU
drggists or Howard Bo BuaB , s. Y.

The trouabe with a lt of men who
have good Intentions is their lack of
executive ability.

Contrary Ways.
"They say tsnsum's rich. elderly

wife makes him show her unrestrain-
ed affection. now does she manage
it?"

"By a simple paradox."
"How is that?"
"Every time he let demonstrative

she encourages him by giving him a
check."

A CURE FOR FITS.

The Treatment Is to Aesomplish
What Science Has Seen Stru

gling to Attain for Centuries.

The intense interest that has been mani-
fasted throughout the country by the won.
derful cures that are being accomplished
daiy by epilepticide still coatinues. It is
rally up ns the vast number of pe-
pieb he been eared of fit
and nervoue. In order that everybody
may have a chance to test the medicine,
lage trial bottl, valable literature H
tory of flpi•-and ttnimoalU, wi h

t by m abeolute free to all who
write to the Dr. May laboeatory, Uf
Pearl Street, New York City.

Had Confessed It.
Sculptor (angrily)-How eame you

to say I bhad been cutting a sorry
figure of late?

Waglay-You told me so yoursell
Sculptor-I did no such a thing.
Wagley-Well, you told me yea

were making a statue of Repentance.

In case of accident, cuts, woudburns, sd, sprains, bruiser, etc noth-
mi quickly take away ali pai.
and sore u as Hmlin Wiard Oi.

Citles of Concrete.
T The extensive use of reinforced

concrete which the Italians have al-
ready made leads one to hope that if
Messina and Relggo are once more 1p
rise they will be reinforced concrete
clties, with comparatively low buill

A sgs.

Wins Friends Wherever Used. Ask Dreg-gits tfor Marine Eye Remedy. Tr Mu-Ine In Your Res. You Wilt Like Murinel

Reo ed Pessimenm.
Burton was writing his "Anatomy

of elanchboly."ofIuppoes," be ighbed. 'ill a

oumulate a big stack of bones out of
this.'

Heover. as he further reoleted,
this was not much better than having
a family skeleton In the closet.

CATORIA a safe an ud sure rmeedy f
ainfnts and ehlren, and mas that It
Beers the

Sigf asttae • of
In 14 ter O er ale ln

The ane Yoo IavW Always Doent
His idea at Refbermng It.

Party of the irst Part-Bat denr
r ia baellhe in reforming the tarig?

Wild Dyed Crn_.k-Rar-I a the
tariff? Of course. I do. It has one
't too many!

Walt! The deleleoe tragranse el
WRIGLWT' SPEARMINT will sreo
Rs the Sir eseiwwbreet

The best thing to do when yo eatch
a cold is to let go of it.

No. Cordell, cabiet talstere do
not deliver erma n a e•binet.

DR. J. N. RINDLAUS, (peeleasI,
a3e sg,. Mes and Th tmt,

Pargse, . B.
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Throug• a
Woman's ieart.

By Sidney Warwick.

CHAPTER XVII. (Centiaeo•)
"You see, Mr. Craig, it was like tblh

We were Ifterally on the rocks-you
beard before how our ceowd was left
stranded at Stateo. We'd covered
ever ten miles today without a bite.
Well we simply had to feed. and. haw

g no money-well, I'm afrid I did
pitch some fairy tales to the publican;
it was our only hope of getting dinner.
But we. were not trying to do him.
Hed have had the mosey right enough
u son as we could draw frem Chat-
alrton. And I want to say this: not

aily shall we repay you the money
as soon as we can, but it ever we have
a chance of dolng you a good turn-
well, you've only got to mentlen It to
oe Grlson or my friend bhere" cried

toe earnestly.
"Oh, that's all right," said Jack,

igshtly, an the heavy man seconded
fes's words with gloomy ferver.

If he said less than Joe to Ihdicate
his gratiture, it was because he was
anxiously examining his ur coat as

be walked. He was gala at a rent
la It with the expression of a stage
Mark Anthony over caesar's mantle.

"Buck up, Moaty! You ought to be
grateful you have a fur coat left at
allt" cried Joe. "At one time all the
betting seemed against it! It made a
nod bit of difference to that tmle-

ballowed garment's destiny as well as
olrs. our luck In encounterlng Mr.
Craig!"

A difference, toe, In Jack Lathom's
estinlis.

For that chance eneounter on the
high road .was to alter all Lathom's
plans of that morning; and the direct
result of it was that this man at a
loose end. Instead of proceeding to
Liverpool, was to Bad himself abrupt-
ly ptchteorked by circumstances into
a new profession-as a member of Mr.
Chatterton's theatrical company.

CHAPTER XVIII.
A House With Barred ates.

John Craig, to give Lathom the
Same by' which he had'called himself
to his two new acquaintances lay
awake that night long after he had

aone to his room at the George the
Flurth inn at Dalebrook-- pleasant,
low-eelled room, with faded chintz
eurtalna over the little, narrow, bulg.
Ing windows, and an old tour-post to
the reign of the sovereign who gave
the old-fashioned hostelry Its name:
be could not shake of the insistent
sense of strangeness and unreality
that had tinged the crowded events of
the last thirty-six bours.

Yesterday afternoon to be the cee-
tral figure in the stuffy court house,

bharged with murder, to llsten to the
Interminable evidence that seems to
weave a rope of fatal clrcumstance
About one, to bear the decision of the
magistrates that the nature of the
evidece leaves no course open but to
send the case up for trial; and within
twenty minutes to fad one's self unex-
pectedly; almost Impossibly. given a
ehance of freedom-as the events de-
Albd through the drift of his thoughts

they seemed strangely remote and un-

Then the tingling madness o that
dash mroeps the open country, with
baners behind, parsuers creeping up
swiftly and surely; and his escape by
a ruse, only to be followed by the sud-
den danger again when he had gone
to •ath a farewell with the girl hbe
loved; one bad moment when all
seemed lost, and would have been lost
but for Floyd-good d Fold oyd, the vil-
lag co•stable, who for once had deo
lberately regarded his duty. Could

be M •ually have been the man to
whom thee things had happened? As

e looked back. It seemed alnt like
part of some other nan's life. now
when the hunted fugitive of yesterday
-- man with no frieads to whom he
dared to go, with no aim or occupa-
tics to stand between him and the
misery of his broodnla thoughts--mud
denly found himself a man with
friends and an oceupation, engaged for
Chattern's tour.

"I suppose It's all true-but it's more
like a dream!" Jack Lathom told him.
salt suddesly.
He was now denitely a member of

Chatterta's eompay; already he bad
bee more thea repaid for his kind-
nas to the two asetam. There 'bad
been saoething saweling in the
thouht this moranis, t the reacties
after the exltment of bin escapeand
right, that with the wide ways of1
the worM beore him be wasnt ut
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from all his friends, ad no aim or
purpose.

It had come about through a balf-
playful remark be had dropped to
Orison, that be teR almost Inllaned
himself to apply for an engagement
with Chattertes, a smse painter, act-
or--anything.

"You are not serious, of course? Joe
had said.

It seemed so salikely to him that
this new aequataee, well dressed,
evidently with eans, and a gentle-
man, should really want to attack him-
self to a traveli• show.

"Why not? I should be serious if I
thought there was a chance. Not be-
cause of the salary--that would be
only a secoedary onssideration. I'm
a Bohemian with only myself to con-
sult, and I should eanjr the novel rx-
perisses, the ftm of it. Only I
shouldat have the ghost of a chance,
of couwre."

"Pm hot so sure of that. Quite
likely Chattertue hasb't filled all va-
cancies yet." oried Joe. quickly.
"You're an artist; sever been on the
boards, I suppose?"

"Only In amateur theatricals."
"You'd be right oeough in minor

parts. I expect; ype'd have to learn
to be a quick study, that's all. And
if you weren't above doing the daily
poster--you see, It's a different show
every night, and a few bills have to
be done for it ti colors-I don't see
why not. especially as you say It's
more for the tun of it than any ques-
tion of salary. You leave it to me;
I know how to get round the guv'nor,
only I shall speak of you as though
we were very old pals. My recom-
mendation will carry more weight."

They had not walked to Dalebrook.
They had found a train at the station
to which Jack had walked when the
thought of going to Liverpool was sUtil
in his mind; and early that evening
had presented themselves to Mr. E-
bert Macready Chatterton. a famous
man in his own line, whose portable
theater had been on the road a quar-
ter of a century. A little, high-shoul-
dared man, with thin legs and glossy
locks, raven once, but now streaked
with gray, with a rhetorical manner
of speech-a perfect type of the old
vanishing school , of the provincial
actor of "the legitimate."

To Jack's surprlseJoe'a recommen.
dation and his skill with a brush had
secured him an engagement.

He had satisfied Mr. Cbatterton. an
exacting critic. by a specimen poster
be had sketched out, an4 there and
then be was engaged to produce the
daily colored bills, combinlng small
parts with the assisting of "my bet-
ter half in the scene-painting depart.
ment." It appeared to be a cherished
delusion on the manager's part that
his wife was mainly responsible for
the scenic triumphs of their produc-
tions. Not that she ever touched a
brush herself; abe merely supervised
-brought, as she herself put it, her
artistic perceptions to bear on the
work leaving the mechanleal part to
other. Which meant that she worried
the scene painter out of his life by
Impossible suggestions, which were the
admiration of her husband and the
despair of the artist.

Jack had been presented to her.
She was a lady of massive propor.
L•ons, with a penchant for wearing
blue velvet and sequins, who had re-
tired from the stage with increasing
years and bulk. One looked at her
and found it difficult to credit that
to her day she had played sentimental
heronlaes doomed to wander In snow-
storms through four long acts, and
had (oe her own authority) been con.
sidered the best "spectre" on the
stage-"specter brides" having' been
her speclalty.

Jack Lathom was to reeeive eight.
een bhillings a week; the salaries
Mr. Chatterton paid "could not be
called excesive--espectaly when it
*gs taken Into onsilderatioU that the
evening bilI consisted of a Ave-act
drama with a farce to follow, and that
it was a dlEerent play every nlght

But the salary was a secondary cona
aiderat!on with Jack. He Iwanted a
compnoeeonhip and an occupation
whilst his friends in Wildfell were
working to prove his innocenoce. And
It seemed to him that be was com.
paratively safe from the poliao, who
would hardly look for him In a tour.
ing theatrical company. They were
movintg out of Dalebrook. out of York.
shire. In a few days, goilng down

Ca an impulse Jack Lathom ereosed
over to the window and leaked out at
the qaket sleeping town where his
ewm life was beslnning. There
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d thiss h e - seas t .l
alfter the atresa dt trouble 1t t-'
past aighntaare week--this little, .
teshlseed country tost that was
proebably never rehly awake eon at
daea out of the seven.

Today, beng maret day, it had
been busy enough, and the streey

bled square stalls where farmers'

wives sold butter sad eg: and out-
aids the inns carUers' carts standing
sn kloud-voead countrymea gosspla•
ia groups. But now sileace had fall.
e•n the stalls ,tood cleared and barse
and the last trap had driven back to
the outlying farm houses; .the lights
had died out of the windows, the town
had gone to sleep.

The broken moonlight splashed the
fronts of the houses opposite and
touched the stone eress to carved sil-
ver-the moon that away across the
width of 'Yorkshire was peeping
through the window of a girl's room:
he thoughabt of It touching her face as
she lay sleepnlag In her white bed at
the rectory, the beautiful tfap with
Its crown of dark hair tossed la Its
sweet, careless disorder against the
pillow only by the width of an Eng-
lish county in point of mere miles.

If it had been only that which di-
vided them!

The thought of her face was the
last image in his mind when he fell
asleep.

The next few days passed quickly;
Jack found his bhads full; there was
little time to brood. The scenery
wanted touching up; he wa set to
work on one or two new seas, under
the eye of the stout lady in the blue
velvet and sequins; then presently
rehearsals began, as the company was
completed.

They were opening In a town In the
Midlands where they would stay a
fortnight, with change of bill each
night. As Joe Qrssoa had said, one
had to be a quick study. The theater
was usually put up In a fBold hired for
the purpose, built of green painted
boards, all numbered, which fitted to-
gtber and were fastened by Iron
staneblons: the roof was tarpaulla
stretched over framework. The seats
were merely rush benches, except a (
few locally hired chairs that formed
the Igher-priced part of the audits
rtum.

There was seating accommodation.
for as many as 600, and Mr. Chatter.
ton had done better out of his tours I
than many an elaborate company vie
lting the regular provincial theaters--1
had made a small fortune out of the
business. The local gentry would pat-
ronize the show, espeelially on the
Shakespere nights of the week. in
most of the towns visited. Chatter.
ton's was by way of being an inatltu.
tion.

Before the end of the irst week the
sense of novelty had worn of. and
Jack lthbom dropped a easily Into
his new surroundings as though he
had been taccustomed to the life for
years., He got on well with the com.
pany, and If ile rendering of the ml.
nor parts allotted to him was not brill.
lant. he acqlultted himself well enough
to satisfy Mr. Chatterlon. He found
the life pleasant enough, though it
was hard work; the continual hobange,
of play, usually old stock melodramas,
neeesiltated daily rehearsals.

It was late one Sunday night when 1
the theatrical company got out of the'
train at a dead-and-alive station on
their journey to the second town of 1
the tour. It had been a tedious Jour !
nsy: not that the distance covered
had been great, but they had been
rhunted on to a siding for Afty mla-
utes, and they had been kept waitlinl
Intermlinbly at junctions, after the
manner of the trains provided by raift
way companies for theatrical Sunday
traveling; every one was glad to step
out on to the draughty. badly.lighted
platform.

"Thbree mles before us yet, Craig-
though that's better than cfnwliag
along from sidingl to siding at rve
miles an hour?" grumbled Joe. The •
country town they were going to had
a nearer railway station, but it hap
pened to be on another line, and In-
accessible by the train that bad
brought them. "But I tblhnk the
guv'ror might have arranged about
a conveyance for the men as well at
the ladies. I had enough walking that
day. Monty and I tooted It from It
ton to last me for some timet"

Jack did not mind te walk. He
was glad to stretch his leg. And at
the end of their Journey supper would
be awaiting them at the King's Arms,
for which they were bound, so be
only laughed at Joe's grumbles as the
ma'e members of the company set oat
to tramp from the stattoa. The ladies
were driving In a trap seat by he
landlady of the King's Arms.

"Tell the miasus to have that sup.
per smokin hot agafinst the amomst
we turn up at the King's Arms. lee,
we shall be ready for it!" shoueeted Je
to the driver. But the man only grnat.
ed In reply. The train had been as
hour late, and he had to wait la the
told, enad his temper was, perhaps I
Just a little trat bitten.

(A Se USamed.)

"But. doetor," asked the yomg ps
ttlomer. "why do you always esep
champagne for every new asleat that
comes to yet?"

"Becane. my boy." replied the wise
014 medleal man, "I can 'udge yt
what he Mas whether er net be eas
adord f. ThaI helps whb I taese t
shae out my bill."
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