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tIOSI:N for his position, his
-aclturnity and his discre-

tion, Lord ('laude occupied
!he post of secretary to

tbat might fairly be call-
,I the most exalted club
,ti Europe. A young manr,
hr. Y ry turned thirty, after

" v a brilliant career at Ox-
ford, ihe had declined n the

. that might legitimate'ly hal\,

, his, anld had (ch- ,sen instead
n\;lde'r fromll court to court

;icrcn the highways of Europe
\\ Ii reier he went he made fri 'ndV
lie v as (one of thos.e silent 'Treshairs
echo have played and still play so large:
a part behind the noisy politicians in
c hose control the destinies of Europe
are supposed to lie. At present. ho -
ever. he was c ngaged in a eidcler
sphere of operations than the field of
English politics allowed. lie was stc-
retary to what was nicknamed among
its exalted members the "Hllack ('ab-
inet"-more familiarly, the "Blacks.'

Rumor ascribed to the aged em-
peror of Austria, Franz Joseph, the
formulation of this unique conception
of a club of reigning monarchs. Cer-
talnly the proposition, whoever had
propounded It, was taken up with alac-
rity. In these days of democracy
kings must preserve the dignities of
their order, even if it necessitates the
formation of a royal trades union.
What more fitting, then, than that the
club should be inaugurated in Paris.
where kings and emperors love to
spend their holidays, far from the
cares of state and pomp of power?

Most of the ruling sovereigns, and
not a few prospective or deposed ones.
were members of the club, but not all
were of the first order. The "[lacks."
in fact, comprised a limited number
of the graver rulers, who were pledged
to diverse things, but mainly to stand
by ope another and discountenance
the spread of republican doctrines, to
preserve the peace of Europe. and to
act together in case that peace were
menaced by the ambitions of the
smaller, restless kings. The club was.
theoretically, always in session, though
it had no fixed meeting' place. Lord
Claude Tresham was traveling secre-
tary, and carried the minutes of the
meetings under his hat. The leaders
of the "Blacks" were: Franz Joseph
of Austria, Gustav of Sweden, George
of England. Victor of Italy. George of
Greece. Charles of Roumania and Haa-
kon of Norway. "Outside" members,
who were looked on with a certain
suspicion, on account of their spirit
of adventure and recklessness, though
thev were nominally of the club, were
the czar, the kaiser and Ferdinand of
Bulgaria.

Given the black, the red must be
created if It does not exist. The
"Reds" were not members, but'it was
understood that they, too, - were
pledged to support each other In their
various scheftes. They comprised Al-
fomso of Spain, ex-King Manuel of
Portugal, Peter of Servia, Nicholas of
Monte~mero and a number of leading
tatesien, pledged In the maim to

overthrow democracy and the coasti-
tutle•al monarchies sad to revive the
-. lpt of absolutism In Europe. But
for their support of Polish ambitions
they might have numbered the waver-
ing C'sr Nicholas among their mem-
bers. They were represented in west-
era Europe by Jean Resay of Paris.
_d it was to him that Paul Laa.
American millionaire and would-be ad-
venturer of fortune, made his reports.

The successful issue of his Moroc-
can mission had given Paul the hope
that admission to the secret councils
of the "Reds" might be htr, that the
mysterious woman whose urging had
jadeced him to devote himself and his
foreses to the Inague of Lost Causes
would again be seen by him, would re-
veal her identity and let him plead his
love That she was in high rank
among the ancient families of Eu-
-ope he wuas aware, that she scorned
him as a mere moneyed American he

suapeted. BDat the memory of her
burned in his heart like an inextin-
guishable fire, and the impossibility
of even gaining audience with her em-
bittered him. In his despondency he
broached the subject to Jean Rosny
osew.

The latter looked at him quissical-
ly.

"Paul, you are impatient," he said.
"Tell me gue thing; did you ally your-
self with us in the hope of gaining
your lady's affections, or out of sym-
p-thy with our esuse?"
"It was becasE I believed in the

•ause," said Paul somberly. "But,"
he added naively, "undoubtedly it was
the charming personalty of' Mademoi-
selle--"

"Yes, of Mademoiselle." answered
osany dryly.
"Let us call her that, them" Paul

lene responded. "It was that which
had a kleading influence upon my deci-
sio•. Ros-y, my money is itdispensa-
-ble to the leaguse. You have admitted
as much to me. Then why-"

"Why should you be debarred from
meeting Mademoiselle again? Why.
is tt not enough, Paul, to know that
she watches you, that she approves of
your work. to feel that some day you
shall assuredly meet her again? My
dear Paul. trust yoursbit to us, with
the knowledge that by each success
you hasten the day when all that you
desire will be revealed to you, and
w-hen you will be admitted into the
inner circles of the league. Now lis
ten well, my friend. 'We have need of
you again."

And he unrolled the plan which
brought about this situation: that.
while Lord Tresham gave to Moaslur
Gabriel, the restaurant keeper, his
last Iastructlons as to the menu for a
certain banquet. Peal, tbs guise o
a waiter, stood patiently by, aaptin in-

hand, and a very clear white ti re
poeing oe an ammlate, st. shirt
heat

,m1 wse plt as at the etae

:lnd fit• nl-n, four of therr kings, wait-
1d grae.)l for the last to arrive. They
had shak, t of thI t g ):t et that is so
,(on! ;iou;'. . arts, t or the occasion

,\- a raio;iuno-,trous one. If he should
no arro.

" 1 4 h ' " :11 not C'o0
' ."  

said the
:rt, L , • • ,'veg . I,]ayltg with his
, 'id i d , tet ihu',l to t-capt'

Ir, : ii,: h tN h mto-i tconfotunded
V;!!. ,-, :t rnali is tagritng hint ever)-
.. + I , t f lu fit ~ S.ti "

Sth;::k he -\ ill cote,." said }laa-
k:o. "l':d o•u ,t' 'r knIft. hinm to re-

U- .ill fu '.a ttl'unity for so(h all advtn-
ur "

"\'. h 11 come." ans'wered Lord
'la dti I tfo' tu tatelyv-- hl cause-'

t1 . t d r l -nd an.d hll sittn lr

:ct:r, I i t \td to the I l.r 1. a tat

a.t jtl o
t Ot Antnunc'iation, And close

bt.hind him strode a tall. kingly figtre.
H-lad in a voluminoullts I hrobe. which he
thre-e into 1Ittsit-ttr (;,abriIl s arms.

disclosing the personality of the kais-
t- himself.

His four brother sovereigns rose si-
mtultaneously and embraced him. Lord
Claude bowed over his hand, and Wil-
helm. seating himself at the vacant
place, called loudly for wine. At the
same moment two pretty waitresses
appeared from behind a curtain, bear-
ing the soup tureen and dishes, while
Paul. as head waiter, loomed up im-
portant in the background. And so
the dinner began.

They joked and chaffed with one an-
other throughout the meal, the kais-
er's presence lending an atmosphere
of supreme good-fellowship to the pro-
eredings. Lord ('laude, impassive and
inscrutable as he was, unbent at the
kaiser's charming raillery. The meal
was nearly ended before Haakon re-
membered something.

"Rly the way. Tresham." he said.
"why did you remark that his majesty
would come 'unfortunately?' That
was the very word. I believe. Come,
speak up and tell us."

"That." answered Tresham. "will
form part of the subsequent proceed;
ings of the club. The meeting." he
added, looking at his watch. "will not
begin till nine. It is now twenty min-
utes short of the hour."

The cloth was removed, walnuts
were placed beside the port, in accord-
ance with Monsieur Gabriel's immemo-
rial custom, and the guests relaxed
themselves in their chairs. The clock
struck nine. Monsieur Gabriel, bow-
ing low, disnsjssed himself to a chorus
of compliments.

"Go now, mademoiselles," he said to
the pretty waitresses. "Go, monsieur,"
he added to Paul. The latter moved
with the girls toward the exit behind
the curtain. His mission was in the
making-ten minutes more and-

Then Lord Claude Tresham stood
up in his chair.

"One moment, please," he said.
"Monsieur Gabriel where did you get
these ladies?"

"These ladies; monsieur, as you are
pleased to call them, are experienced
waitresses and highly recommended,"
answered the proprietor, smilingn
"Mademolselle Armine, here, served
with the family of the Duc de Berry
for three years. Mademoiselle Nan-
nette grew up, as I may say, with the
family of the Due de Nemoers. Her
references are irreproachable."

"Enough," said Tresham. "You and
Mademoiselle Armine may retire
through the door. Mademoiselle Nan-
nette remains; she wishes to speak
with us."

"(lentlemen," he said, "you have
wished to know why I referred to the
visit of his majesty, the German em-
peror, as 'unfortunate.' We need have
no secrets here. Our cards are all
on the table. Your majesties, permit
me to present Miss Nancy Shand."

The rulers inclined their heads
gravely. "A friend of yours, Lord
Tresham?" inclined the Greek sorver-
elgn blandly.

"No," amnswered Lord Claude curtly.
"One of your confounded Yankee jour-
nalists, and the cleverest in Europe
at the present day."

"The devil!" shouted the Greek
king, springing lhp in his chair and
then collapsing with an apologetic
air. "Well, the fat's in the fire now,"
he muttered.

"Miss Shand." said Lord Tresham,
addressing the very composed young
lady, "you are here tonight because,
by a stroke of good fortune, you have
learned of the existence and meeting
of our club.

"You are well aware of what I dis-
covered an hour before the dinner,
that a conspiracy has been formed
against his majesty, the kaiser, in the
interests of two gentlemen-his maj-
esty, King Peter of Bervia and his
highness, Prince Nicholas of Montene-
gro. Am I correct?"

"I am not at liberty to give out ad-
vance information." Miss Nancy an-
swered.

"But since you know more thanu I,
Miss Shand-or else you would not
have been here-I will be trank with
you. King Peter and Prince Nicholuas
have resolved to make a sadden at-
tack on Turkey-pray, sir, be seated
and havepatience for a moment. They
learned that his maJsty, the German
emperor. intended to visit France.
They planned to detain him here for
four and twenty hours, confident that,
in his absence. none would have cour-
age enough to veto their intentions.
Aid. once the war had begun, all Eu-

Srope would be aflame, and they would
pull some finpe plums out of the pud-
ding."

"All this was unkonwn to me." said
Miss Shand demurely. "But it will
make eucellent material for the Globe
Mercury. All I knew. Lord Tresham,
was that some gentlemen of royal
blood were dining here tonight. Will
you not tell me now-"

Seddeay the door was baurst open
and Mausler Oabriel appeared o the
threshld, livid with fear. "GeOt
an m, year maest-" ha e it h

":ered: and then Lord Claude took In
She situation. He ran toward the door.
rilh'wed by the rest. They were too
.t., Advancing toward them came a
tie of six infantrymen, headed by a

iu:ig lieutenant, who stopped six

pa,;' distant and motioned them
ha( k.

t;entlemen," he said, "you are un-

'der arrest on the charge of conspiring
:inrit st the French republic. Yoi

r::.-, come with me at once. Shall I
read the w\arrant?"

The sovereigns looked at one anoth-
er aghast. Arrest in Paris was no
joke, even though the charges must

fall and their releatse be elfected Im-

mediately after they had reached the
:;tation house and held a confidential
discui'-.ion with the sergeant In charge.
Put the kaiser-the kaiser, arrested in

Paris'
I:ut the monarchs' dimtnay was fully

gqualed by that of Paul, "ho. still at-
tired in waiter's garb. lingered by the

':-lain. So far he had fulfilled his iu-
strucetions admirably. It was neces-
sary, as Lord lIresham had said, that
the kaiser should be detained In

France. thile Peter and Nicholas of

Montene•ro carried out their schemes

of agzrandiemennt. With this object
in view he had arranged for the kid

naping of the distinguished guests

and their temporary transference to a

c(liha' au in the vicin:ity of the French

s apital hb. a body of mtnii .t I, (' ai from

among the inm tbers of the league to

raid the club under the guise of po-
licemten and arrest thll members as an-

archists. Iut through souie inscruta-

I ,"I I I t `I

'10

I;I 1 f1

N il
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ie shed it ack,
disc Sint a iarrow
fiqf Of stairs.

ble leakage the commandant of Paris
had got wind of part of the affair and,
believing that the police were about
to . rest a notorious band of crimi-
nals, had resolved to anticipate them
and obtain the credit for the army.
The denouement was equally calami-
tous for both parties.

Paul sized up the situation before
Tresham could put his wits together.
The kings still clustered at the en-
trance to the dining-room; the omcer
was still ftumbling with his papers.
He sprang from behind the curtain
and seized the kaiser by the arm,
dashed back with him into the dining-
room and ran to a sliding panel be-
hind the big fireplace, a remnant of
the stirring days of the thirties, when
the last Bourbon reigned on his un-
easy throne and conspiracy was rite
in Paris. He pushed it back, disclos-
nf a narrow fllht of stairs. At the

head he hesitated. The woman jour-
nalist, who, all unsuspected by him,
had also been present at the ban-
quet--if she escaped she would re-
veal the story as Lord Tresham had
told it to her, and his efforts would be
useless. He must make her a captive
as well as his majesty. And as he
turned he uttered an exclamation of
surprise, for there stood she beside
them, her eyes alight with eagerness.
and the great "story" of the year halt
written in her brain. Miss Nancy
Shand was always on the spot when
news was in the making.,

Motioning to both to precede htm.
Paul pulled back the slidlng panel
into position just as the lieutenant, be-
coming aware of the flight of some
members of the party, dashed into the
dining-room--to see only the furni-
ture and the walls.

Black darknaes coatroated them,
but Paul had lemsed the way before
that alght. He ured his ebarges dow
thn w staes eatl thery se

themselves, at a turn of the path. In
a large, di tmly-lit chamnher ,of stone.

with a stone door. Round this apart-

mnllt were ranged i
i

norlmous t•i• in

which Monsieur Gabriel stored his

choice Iturgundy from the Midi. Paul
closed the door behind him-it had no

key. Then he turned on his guebts.

You majesty.'" he said. "I owe you a

thousand apologies Iut I can save

you There is only one way out of

your dilemma. and not a dignified one

Still -
lie walked toward the nearest wine

tun and turned the spigot, and a rich

cri•!bont flood began to stcli the

stone of the floor. The next was

empty. and the next also. Draw ing

himself backward. he shot his fist

with all his might. The blow shat-

tered the head of the tun into two

pi-ries. Another blow did lik-•wise to

II" secodl tun Paul Lane removed

thi hal'i and returned. rhbing his

inhjir'id knuckles.

'Sir." h." said. "there is but orne

thing to It duI'te. You 1.;,st co)nceal

yoursetlf a hbilek frons your , :v'enims."

The kaiser looked at the tun dr-

spairingl .
You " ncan that I must creep In

there '' he a.-ced

"There is no alternative. sir, unless

yo wsh ito srrnllder your person to

your enemies."
"I ut the police"

• 
the kaiser shouted.

'The soldllrs' ('ain such an outrage

he perpetrated in the Ih art of Paris"

"'No, sir." said Paul -It nould mean

only a temporary de tntion. lBut every

hour's delay Is likely to be fatal to

your aims. Besides, there are jour-
nalists attached to all police stations."

And Miss Shand smiled.
"If I were armed-" the kaiser

shouted.
"Your majesty, time is very pre-

clous," said Paul. and led the kaiser
toward the tun. "It you will deign to
place your royal foot in my hand." he
said. And a moment later the kaiser
had crawled inside. "Place your lips
against the bunghole, to get the air,"
said Paul, and fitted on the head.
Filed as it was, it could be dislodged
only from the outside. He turned to
the American girl. "Now. Miss
Nancy," he said.

This was a proposition entirely new.
"You want me-me-to go inside

that tun!" exclaimed Miss Shand in-
dignantly.

Paul nodded and approached her.
"I won'tt" Miss Nancy cried, stamp-

int her foot indignantly. "How dare
you!-Oh! Monster!"

Paul calmly seized her round the
waist and drew her toward the tun.
She screamed. Overhead the tramp-
ling of feet was heard. voices came
faintly to their ears. Then Paul Lane!
quietly deposited Miss Shand inside
the vacant tun adjoining royal Ger-
many.

He placed his lips to the bunghole.
"I shall have to cork you up. mad-

am," he said, "since you persist in
screaming. But don't be alarmed. In
five minutes you shall be free to
breathe through the bung-hole once
more."

He placed the cork in place as the
soldiers ran' down the stairs and came
bursting into the room.

"Here's one of them," shouted the
officer in charge. "'Where are the rest
of you? Why-it's the waiter!"

Indeed Paul Lane looked the charac-
ter to perfectlio at that moment as he

Enn himself at the eeer's feet.

"Spare me-spare my lifte" he
pleaded.

To the devil with your miserablet

life' \here is tiulgini. the lead,' r of

the dynamnirers?" cried the otlie r
"I do not know, m'nin .ur." Paul

whined. "They threatened to, and I

ran away through the secret panel,

Ah, he was terrible. that brigand Bul-

giui: his very maataches sccreed to
bristle."

From somewhere, very far away,
the very faintest knocking came. and

the faintest of cries. Paul lane seized

the lieutenant by the arm.

They ntlst be, above. in rt- thor

ing." he cried. "Ah, that lohse p,!aik
that sqeaked. I will get them mtim-

sieur. I will-
Come on, men'" shouted the of

ficer. and darted out of the cellar and

up the stairs. Paul follow ed 1-:,rel

Thus it came about that ti, It nm:

estiics of Seeden. Nor•a .(;lt i •e ai,d
Routuania made their ap|,iaranc. int
the cintral police station of I aria
And in a short athile they aere ri-

leased iith the rmost abject apol;osie:

The s tcret was kept, for, by a nuracic"

of luck, there were no reporters pres-

-nt.
lut whllen the news \was telegraphed

in sei(ral ciphers to the capitals of

Surope that same night and no '\ord

came of the kaiser, it is r ported that

I.:eth ::inu-Itoll•weg tore his hair and

drafte d a dozen different letters of res-

ignation. Meanthbile Servia arid Mon

renegro dispatched an t:ltimratm to

ct'nstantinople to demand certain ad-

vantages. and there was none to rat-

tie the war sword on behalf of Islam
-for the Lord of the Sword was miss-
ing.

And here is the dilemma that
confronted Paul as he strolled
a free man, through the streets
of Paris. He had accomplished
his end; he had bottled up-
literally, almost-the kaiser and that
babbling reporter. If be left them for
four and twenty hours war would
break out and his enterprise succeed.
But then-the thought caaue to him
with hideous meaning as he ap-
proached the door of his residence-
he had left the cork in the bung-hole
of the barrel in which Miss Nancy
lay! That meant suffocation-she
must be- stifling now. He could not
take her life; no, not though his
heart's desires were to be attained.
only in such a way.

He must release her. To uncork the
barrel would mean that her screams
would bring aid to her. He must free
her-and so the kaiser, too. The fate
of Europe rested with this obscure
Yankee girl, buried inside a tun. It
has hung on more trivial things.

It was midnight when Paul got back
to Gabriel's, and the frightened pro-
prietor stared at him as he entered.
and throwing up his hands, vanished
like an apoplectic angel into the r#
cesses of his house. Paul entered the
wine cellar, and, as he passed through
the door, cried loudly in dismay.

There was not a tun or barrel in the
place. He saw a bare cellar, with
bare. whitewashed walls and the
marks of muddy shoes around the en-
trance-no more. He ran back at fiull
speed and hammered upon the door
of Monsieur Gabriel's apartment on
the first' story.

"Open, open!" he shouted. "or I
break it in. Open. Monsieur Gabriel!
I shall not hurt you!"

At lapt the bolt shot back and the

proprietor app, art d. lit tI. : haklng
w th 1 1(.1 'r it ; on - ; e' It

did not r t ttU \ :, r l thil

tuns tht t. r . .
le t he'I t 1 i t-

hil t !il

'nt)\ h ., . ,t l I ar . ..

a n sa. m ,nto-r Ni lre i lt
Ith ntn tt o d"ri v to -!.,. . t it .' ti -"
tion of t. h II ,l ith r' lwa" , . rrI ',

thc er'. he lto , th, I lan !o,. . n, .

7rushed int• the fr•xi. r 'r Tre

wllre thousanids o.f tun"s. iltl"d "uIp

r "olld into Ib :+t,-s . .hic.. c +',ir .now~an ,,d ti .ollapst. '' like t op•, av p.ra

rolling in ery, dirc•rion. , An at
Ieach gate aons a a r dis-

those thousands. vhich tun held I.r

tan's ruler and - hich th, woman
sI

y
` lle could never find eit"r. le

pictured the kaiser, slowly p.rishing
N ' I" ti' I. a, n .

}Ito 1 ~It. ' .

in" th•at dreadful recptal, rol into

ifrom the main track to little branch

trat" . n1 01-f n ,o 1 ' l t'. ! .i ,a y "it i '
railasng. at last to fnd a rtin plac

in .ome •rnch peahan' t home, where
Paul thrut• I t '\i.r l , I . t ',It, I ronm

his body would t e lli'; lo. d to a:,

startled, a passing mult.
-  

it'd. I deat d

dahse Thorn-tnothint' He would be

Interred in some little igraveyard i andi
Sthe secret ofusands of ulost rulr would

rHe staggered like a drunken man

aroundt the yardse. lAt the Roplicavytes por-
mids, atnd run"hled of r Who r tuns

ters were joking and chattskipping andwith
rolling in every direct tilt. And at
drivers as the hidwagons tuand vans were und I
oadedrt and sent crashing upoul stare in thdismay

tops of othersl From their battered
sides thin drops of wine stained theAmong
roseund like bloods. 1hich tun held Dear

God.litany's ruler and which the womane?
Distractling couldmages cr owd either. Il's

pictured the kaiser, slowly perishing

brain dreadful receptacle, rollard inof the

vaLion Heart and of his faithful trouba-ssing
ent from the main trackle to litastle through the

length and breadth of Europe. until at
railways, at last to find a reiting place

last, singing the "Chanron de Roland"
beneath thFrench peastle wantlls, home, whearde

stRichartled,'s rgasponse withitde. ut there

was neither cAute ntteor fng-onlyve
ay! There -n-nothi a song For had be

bnterred in some little graveyard ad-
mired the secroughout all Germans lost rulanr would

neverPaul Lane began to hl ledh
and began hustaggered mmlike a drunkess uman
around the yards. At the gates por-anh
ters were jokingrter tand chatting withjeered
at himvers as he hidclousd his te. There
loaded and sent crashing upon the
mantops of othersun. He ther battered

grouthe neard ly empty barrels ande? Dear
God, which one'

Distracting images crowded Paul's
braidently drue nk, het slammed the gate i
atLion Heartim. and went on sinthfuing trouba-

Presently, astle hto castle througeaded his waythe
leamongth and breadth of tune. uoccurred

bentoat him the astle walls, he heabrel'sd
Richard'svin beespon colle wicted only rBut theently,
waou necessither castle nor son the out-nly

skirts nearest thehideous gates. This thoht

wStay thither and began song Forg again.had
And at aist, just acos mposhe had abandonedus

hope, he hoerd the faintest answer.

song tHe stopped, hardly daring to Aegir" which hadope.
Heen satirizen loud ly. and ridiculed acould ad-

Patingulsh the begtun from which the voice
proeed troed. He outskirts ofIt w the
and began humming, bofelu.ro a. uuut
answer. It washumming the "Theon he ang,"
Iand sung under cstircle wmstances ch aI

its royal composer had never in his
t wildest drneams imaginedw. n o
the Paul rent toward that end of the

Sbarrel where he aknew the Kateor'

P aeet must be. He "wung his trm btcl

and his Past forward. An instant later

t he was belpenc Germany's ruler out

a, of his hiding place.gan i.

d And both ghaurdped: f es
e. "T ope n omon!"h

a The second l rrel must hIe near the
Slordt. P orl hte lifted and tested

them. Lisht-lhe ht-u ich thea this

e one must hold all thet we left of her.
a Again he swang his St and the bar-

e rel nead burrt ander. And out ofs

dt eit scrambled, very luahed and in.
d Paul Nancy ohand. at e t

Shorw-h r did you breathe? I tholght

s I corked the buna-hole." A is a
e "hdeot" sobbed oiss Nancy. "didn't

e you ever hear of a hairpin?"
It sovereign in time to stay the G ar

They say Prince Nicholay received

k his kinushio in place of his prince
>y dom. hr swing his shand. Tht is nis

. puted, but it is certain that Paul Lane

d possesses the Order of the slackr

Sarth's Centrifu gael Porau."
If the earth were to revolve h iu

pctimes Haster than it does bodies at the
euator weould losear thaeir weight and

remain stationary ins the air withoutr
he support.a pin as re

n Th n Times ac Valuable.
It me ans quite a lot to our success
"I phen te put ourseler in thae right La

! titude toward othaers. The rlre 1
aiincrease its value ten tdies whea it

oa setso the rght ride of the o.

SRah !Rah!
Rah!

Three cheers for a
keen aippetite. perfect
digestion. lver activ-
ity and bowel regu-
larity. If you do not
possess these, you
should take

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS

before meals. It helps
Nature overcome all
Stomach. Liver and
Bowel ills.

JUST ADDING THE SEASONING

Why Bern e Reascned te :t; JUut
Come in Time tc S.age the

Baby Brother.

arrival of h:< ab Lb rh, r thr' i4
befr,, had b, vn on tip-tl , w ,r t ,;:
of hillm. \\la at la.st adu~lttd to tha*

chamlber
As he entered the dlinii room,. htl

saw behitl a sceton the, pink hIFdy

l) ilg on the lap of the w hitl'-calp.'ed

nurse, w Iho, having Just givel it a
bath, wa;. shaking powder over it
from a perforated box.

At the, sight a look of horror over-
spread the chubby face of l'ennie.
Toddling to his mother's bedside, he
whispered in awed tones:

"l)et up, muvver. quick! Nurse is
goin' to cat little bruvver; shea' put-
tin' tle salt on him now "-New
York I:vening Post.

OUCH! PAIN, PAIN,
RUB RHEUMATISM

Rub pain right out with small
trial bottle of old

"St. Jacobs Oil"
Rheumatism Is "pain only." Not

one case in fifty requires internal
treatment. Stop drugging! Rub sooth-
lag, penetrating "St. Jacobs Oil" di-
rectly upon the "tender spot," and re-
lief comes instantly. "St. Jacobs Oil"
is a harmless rheumatism cure which
never disappoints and can not burn
the skin.

Limber up! Quit complaining! Get
a small trial bottle of "St: Jacobs 0!1"
at the store and in just a moment
you'll be free from rheumatic pain,
soreness, stiffness and swelling. Don't
suffer! "St Jacobs Oil" has cured mil-
lions of rheumatism sufferers in the
last half century, and is just asi good
for sciatica, neuralgia, lumbago, back-
ache and sprains. Adv.

Not at All Satisfied.
"You know it is stated that a man's

heart beats 92,160 times a day," said
the young man.

"Every day'" asked the sweet young
thing.

"Yes, every day."
"Well, It a young man's heart didn't

beat more times than that the day he
proposed marriage to me, I'd consider
him a pretty cold proposltlon."-Yon-
ker's Statesman.

Important to Mothere
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy tor
Infants and children, and see that it

Bear the

In Use For Over 20 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Their Advantages.
"The humble walks of life are safe

In one way."
"What is that?"
"There are no automobiles there."

The tall cemetery shaft is proof
that one has left some friend behind,
anyhow.

To prevent gangrene use IIanford's
Balsam because It cleanses and heals
the wound. Adv.

When it comes to crowing, a rooster
has nothing on the average man.

Housework Is a Burden
It's hard enough to keep house if in

perfect health, but a woman who is
weak. tired and suffering from an aching
back has a heavy burden

Any woman in this condition has good
cause to suspect kidney trouble, especial-
ly if the kidney action seems disordered.

Doan's Kidney Pills have cured thou-
sands of suffering women. It's the best
recommended special kidney remedy.

A MONTANA CASE
int. 1. L. Fergsuon,

415 5. hourhb Pt.. Aba-
I c i N .),,,'.. s,a: ".

Iur lll ad sa constant ptln
S , f." tri'r• is m t tra that

at•h., auy rett at night.
I felt warn ,.vt in the
mormDngalndb.tol k.wilt
around alt b .t ovtr.
If I did atn top'
il ' r ' t . 1 ' It

er.v r '. kird

Stried plast•a. but
nrll e:;g h I:,l rnt

antil! I 'is. t la"n C

r'li, ved nme right
aw'i-a and three
box'i cut d mea."

Get Dsm'r t Aa~ Stee, s0e. - es

D OA N' s "PI"L'
FOSTER-MH•BURN CO., BUFFALO. N. Y.

Herodi I o) a Icu .. e 0ab I 'I

smIComte ym'p. Tlist 0.64. U, i
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