— %

jot

_ soar outside the cara,

- i .u \‘__._.. LY ‘:_ i oy
.
—— b iy ' frs 2 k # Fieias e T e
BLPNDERIHG COURTESY. a fiual effort st time-killing. It was | thought of the risk he ran, or of the

The Obliging Young Manm Had llll.
on Hia Head and Could Spare
His Hat, 7

Excessive kindliness of h.
h:gd to & blundering courtesy, is o’l:c‘a':;glﬁl‘
P nctn;eu of an amusing incident. Of suc
<R ¢ owing: A president in recent
fore:ho one of our royal colleges was noted
- hlh Possesmun of & trim little yacht
Peaches of the Rinec rianie® o one of the

3 Fraa ok rh:r thamee, says the Can-

misfortune to capsive hir copor Hhad the

8 craft, with the

fonsequent result of complete im i
.:h Wwas immediately nsgted ash?::s:ﬁ
taixlnge of clothing providedat an adjacent
oo ouse. This, however, did not include
R hat of any description. The president
* o&u an o]:{mu.ngn correspondingly bald:,
huo shivering, his scant hair uncomforta-
¥ &tirred by the breeze. His plight was
ubaef rved with respectful compassion by one
of the stud::tts ? tl!:'e college who had wit-

astrophe, and offered his

heladgeur. The president, however, eee&wes
reluctant to aceept it, saving: “If I take
Yours, what will you de?” “Oh, sir,” said
the etudent, “it doesn’t matter for me. I've
got hair on my head.” This statement wae
accepted as final by the president, together
:g;]t t-;u‘fetempf! and he langhed heartily at
1 , after all, was not wholly idea
joke, for the consternation o g e

th
may be better imagined thon 4 e student

escribed.
DINING CAR SERVICE.

Moblle and Qhio Heduces Time to
The At S§t. Louls.
X e Alobile and Ohio Railroad is gage
in a commendable effort to annmﬂafg spacg
between this city and St, Louis, and, be-
ginning Sunday, “August 3lst, it will ma-
terially shorten the time taken to traverse
the distance between the two cities by the
way of Meridian. And this dete, too, will
mark the inauguration of dining-car sery-
ice a Ia carte, on thisline. This innovation
will be a welcome one to travelers, who
Lieretofore have been subjected to the abom.
nation of taking their seals on the eatch-
as-catoh can plan at meal stations along the
route. Passengers, by means of this new
service, will be enabled to eat when they feel
disposed, eat ~what they want at their
lg;sure, and pay only for what they order
Wwith a choice of anything in the gastro-
ﬁti:r]]{::g::r.lme from & cup of coffee to a course
ese new dining-care, by the ;
to be veritable pafaces,’ﬁt‘wd wi:";?ie,\':re
possible convenience known to modern rail-
road trafic. The decorations are of a su-
Perb order and the cars are brilliantly il-
uminated with incandescents, while a
plenteous supply of eleetric fans will keep
the atmosphere at a comfortable tempera-
ture, no matter how high the mercury may
i he euisine will leave
nothing to be desired. One of the most etrik-
ing as well as pleasant features of this serv-
ice is the announcement that the dining-
car service will be made merely a conven-
ience for the traveling public, serving every-
thing at as near cost as possible, with no
esire to make the service a source of profit
to the company.—“Times- Democrat,” New
Orleans, August 29.

Mueh of the Same Kind.

From a Connecticut woman's dairy, dnted
]790:1 “We had roast pork for dinuer, and
Dr. , Who carved, held up a rib on his
fork and said: ‘Here, ladies, is what
Mother Eve was made of.’ ‘Yes, said Sister

Patt;“ ‘and it's muen the same kind of crit-

ter.” "—Living Church.

New York and Return $23.30.
Special _excursions via Erie Railroad, Chi-
cago to New York and return, only $23.30.
Good going Oct. 3rd, 4th, 5th and 6th, with
liberal return lmit. Full particulars on
appkication to Erie R. R. Office, 605 West-

ern Union Building, Chicago; or W. 0. Mec-
glﬁughton, T. P. .-E., Erlic: A I’:-., St. Pauﬁ,
nn.

Why It Wae All Rigkt.—*“You needn’t be
at all afraid to speak to papa. George. I
am sure he will be all right.” *What makes
you think 0%’ *“He asked me last night
#nat your business is. and when I said you
were a retired coal-dealer he amiled and

eaid he guessed that settled it.” &
Plain Desiler. e i =Clevds

Visit the Old Home in the East
In Indiara, Ohio and Western New York
and Pennsylvama after the harvest. Very
low rates via Erie Railroad Oect. 3rd to
6th inclusive. Return Nov. 3rd. Partic-
ulars by your home ticket agent, Erie Rail-
road Company, Chicago, or W. O. McNaugh-
ton, T. P. A,, Erie R. R., St. Paul, Minn.

“Most ahguments,” eaid Uncle Eben,
“doesn’t decide nothin’ ’cept de question
of which one is gwine to keep still an’ let
dse yuthuh do de talkin’.” — Washington

tar.

I am sure Piso’s Cure for Consum‘i)tion
saved my life three years ago.—Mrs. Thos.
Robbins, Maple Street, Norwich, N. Y.,
Feb. 17, 1900.

Bobblots—“Why do they call that place
a ehop house?”’ Joblots—""Because you need
an ax to cut the steak, I suppose.”—Detroit
Free Press,

To Cure a Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. Al
istsrefund moneyif it failsto cure. 35¢.

He who secks happiness for others is sure
to find it for himzelf.—N. Y. Herald.

AN IOWA MAN

1)Miscovers the Right Thing at the
Right Time. '

Mr. E. Sayre, official government and
meteorological reporter, residing at Ogden,
Towa, was a very sick man from his
kidneys. Mr. Sa was prostrated in
the summer of 1898, and almost despaired,
as aoll endeavors to check the trouble
proved of mo avail; just at the danger
point of kidney trouble he found a remedy,
g;t::éedhim. It was in a little wooden

LOOKED LIKE THIS—

If you have any kidney or bladder ills
and want to be cured, cut out this coupon,
send to us with your name and address,
plainly written, we will mail you

A FREE TRIAL.

THIS COUPON
good for a free trial of DOAN'S
KIDNEY PILLS, a modern kidney
specific for Backache, Eheumatio
Disorders, Diabetes,

Pains, Urinary
Dropsy, and all ills of the Kidneys
and Bladder. i

Fﬂ‘l’l‘l-lll:llﬂ. €0., Buffale, N. Y.

The house that tells the

A. K. K-8

OLD SORES CUR
gpTe=mooem T

SORES CURED

A Knave of
Conscience

By FRANCIS LYNDE. _

i@prﬂp“m by l‘ra.::eil Lynda)

CHAPTER III.

Two days after the Adelantado
cleared for the banana coast; or, to be
more accurate, in the forenoon of
the second day, the unimpetuous rou-
tine of the business quarter of New Or-
leans was rudely disturbed by the
shock of a genuine sensation.

At ten o’clock, Mr. Galbraith, presi-
dent of the Bayou state bank, entered
his private office in the rear of the
main banking apartment, opsned his
desk, and addressed himself to the
business of the day. Punctually at tem-
five the stenographer, whose desk was
in the anteroom, brought in the mail;
five minutes later the cashier entered
for his morning conference with his
superior; and at half-past the hour
the president was left alone to read his
torrespondence.

Mr. Galbraith was a serious-minded
man whose hobby was method; and it
was his custom to give himself a quiet
half-hour of inviolable seclusion each
morning in which to read and consider
his letters. During this interval the
stenographer, actinz as usher, was in-
structed to deny his chief to callers of
whatsoever degree. Wherefore, when
the door of the private office opened
at twenty minutes of eleven to admit
a stranger, the president was justly
annoyed.

“Well, sir?” he said, with an accent
irritant, taking the intruder’s meas-
ure in a swift glance shot beneath his
bushy white eyebrows.

The visiter was a young man not
over thirty, of prepossessing appear-
ance, with a figure rather slight for
his stature; fair, with blue eyes, and
a curling brown beard and mustache,
the former trimmed to a point. So

‘much the president was able to remark

at a glance, and to remember after-
wards.

“Well, sir!” he repeated, when the
stranger stopped to carefully close
the door, “if you have business with
mé, Ishall have to ask you to excuse me
for a few minutes, Be good enough to
take a seat in the ante-room till I ring.
McFarland should have told you.”

The young man drew up a chair and
sat down, ignoring the request as if he
had not heard it. Now Mr. Andrew
Galbraith’s temper was ordinarily the
temper of an elderly gentleman witha
long upper lip, worn clean shaven,
but such a deliberate infraction of his
rules was not to be borne patiently,
and he got up to ring for the janitor.
But when his hand sought the bell-
push, he found himself looking into
the muzzle of a revolver in the hands
of the intruder, and so was fain to fall
back into his chair, gasping:

*“Wha—what do you mean, sir! Who
are you and what do you want?” he
stammered.

The reply was most succinct and to
the pcint.

“I am a poor man,and I want money.
If you call for help, I shall shoot you.”

“You would murder me?” The pres-
ident’s hands were clutching the arms
of the chair, and he was fighting des-
perately for courage and presence of
mind in his extremity.

“Not willingly, I assure you; but
most certainly, if you attempt to give
thealarm. Butthere is no occasion for
needless anxiety. It is merely a ques-
tion of money, and if youare amenable
to reason your life is not in danger.”

“If I'm—but I'm not amenable to
your reasons, sir!” exclaimed the pres-
ident, recovering somewhat from the
first shock of terrified bewilderment.
“I refuse to listen to them. I'll not
have anything to do with you. Go
away."”

The young man t£miled in a way to
show his teeth.

“Keep your temper, Mr. Galbraith,”
he said, coolly. *I say you shall listen
first and obey afterward. Otherwise
you die. Which is it to be? Choose
quickly—time is precious.”

The president yielded the first point,
but ungraciously, as one under strict
compulsion.

“Well, well, then; out with it. What
have you to say for yourself?”

“This. You are rich; you represent
the existing order of things. I am
poor, and I stand for my necessity,
which is above any man-made law or
custom. You have more money than
you know what to do with; I have not
enough to buy the next meal, which is
already twenty-four hours overdue., I
came here this morning with my life
in my hand to invite you to share with
me a portion of that which is yours
only by the right of possession. 1f you
do it, well and good; if not, you die. Do
I make myself sufficiently clear?”

The president glanced furtively at
the clock. It was nearly eleven, and
M’'Farland would surely come in on the
stroke of the hour. If he could only
gain a little time. He searched in his
pockets and drew forth a handful of
coin.

“You say you are hungry; well, I'm
not that well off that I canna remem-
ber the time when I knew what it was
to be on short commons mysel’,” he
said; and the ralapse into the mother
idiom was a measure of his perturba-
tion. “Take this now, and be off with
you.”

The younger man glinced at the
elock Ik his turn and shook his head.

“You are merely trying to gain time,
and it won't do. My stake in this game
is more than a handful of silver; and I
don’t do you the injustice to suppose
that you hold your life so cheaply—
you who have so much silver and gold
and so few years to live.”

The president put the little heap of
coins on the desk, but he did not aban-
don the struggle for delay.

“What's your price, then?” he de-
manded, as one who is willing to com-
promise.

*One hupdred thousand dollars—in
mcuey.”

“But, man! you're clean daft! Do
ye think: I have—" :

“Iam nnt here to argue the possibil-
fties,”—the interruption was sharp
and inciaive. “Take your pen and
write out A check payable to your own
ornder for oue hundred thousand dol-
lars, and do it now! If that door opens
betore we have concluded, you are a
dead man!”

Then Andrew Galbraith saw that his
and was nigh, and gathered himself for

absurd; he had no such balance to his
credit; sucl a check would not be hon-
ored; it would ruin him irretrievably.
In the midst of his vehement protest
the stranger stepped back a pace and
raised the weapon.

“I tell you you are trifling with your
life! Do it while there is yet time!”

The sound of subdued voices came
from the anteroom, and the be-
leaguered old man stole a glance at
the face of his persecutor. There was
no mercy in the fierce blue eyes glaring
down upon him, but rather madness
and fell murder. The summons came
once again.

“Do it quickly, I say, before we are
interrupted. Do you hear?”

Truly, the president both heard and
understood, but he hesitated yet one
other second.

*“You will not? Then may God have
mercy—"

The hammer of the leveled pistol
clicked twice. Andrew Galbraith shut
his eyes and made a blind grasp for
pen and check-book. His hands were
shakingaswith a palsy, but the fear of
death steadied them suddenly when he
came to write.

“Indorse it!” was the next com-
mand. The voices had ceased in the
anteroom, and the silence was broken
only by the labored strokes - of the
president’s pen and the tap-tap of the
typewriter in the anteroom.

“Now come with me to your paying
teller and get me the money. Make
what explanation you see fit; but re-
member that if he hesitates you die.”

They left the private oftice together,
side by side; the young man with his
right hand under his coat. The presi-
dent breathed a little freer when
they reached the lobby of the main
apartment and was not without hope
that chance might still intervene to
save him.

It did not. There were but few cus-
tomers in the bank at that bour, and
the president tried in vain to catcha
responsive eye.

At the paying teller’s window there
was only one person instead of the
group which Andrew Galbraith had
hoped to find there; a young woman
who was getting a draft cashed. She
saw them and would have stood aside,
but the robber forbade it with a ges-
ture, and they waited for a few trying
moments until she was served.

When the young woman went her
way the president stepped to the win-
dow, and presented the check. Up to
that instant he had clung desperately
to the hope that some fortunate hap-
pening would forestall the catastro-
phe; now he was determined to give
the teller a warning signal. come what
might. But on the pinnacle of resolu-
tion the robber came closer, and An-
drew Galbraith felt the pressure of the
pistol muzzle against his side—mnay,
more; he fancied he could feel the
cold chill of the metal strike throngh
and through him.

“Give me currency for that, John-
son,” he said, with what composure
there was in him.

The teller glanced at the check and
then at his superior, not too in-

HE ASKED THE WAITER CONCERN-
ING THE UFPROAR.

quisitively, since it was not his duty
to question the president’s order.

“How will you have it?” he asked;
and it was the younger man who an-
swered.

“Three hundred in fives, tens and
twenties, loose, if you please. The
remainder in the largest denomina-
tions put up in a package.” .

It was done as he directed, and h
followed the teller's count as
methodically as if it had been the
most commonplace of business
transactions. When the money was
handed him he stuffed the smaller
bills carelessly into his pocket, put
the package containing the ninety-
nine thousand odd dollars under his
arm, nodded to the president, backed
away to the door and vanished.

Then it was that Andrew Galbraith
suddenly found speech, opening his
mouth and pouring forth a torrent
of frenzied incoherence which pres-
ently got itself translated into a hue
and cry; and New Orleans, the unim-
petuous, had its semnsation ready
made.

CHAPTER 1IV.

If Eenneth Griswold had been
neither more nor less than a pro-
fessional. highwayman he.  would
probably have been taken and jailed
within the hour, -inasmuch as his
cast for fortune included mo well
wrought out plan of escape. But
since he was both wiser and less cun-
ning than the journeyman bank rob-
ber, and was, moreover, a hungry en-
thusiast who had argved himself
into the belief that his act was mere-
ly illegal and not wrong, he threw
the police off the scent by doing that
which no criminal would have ' had
the nerve to do.

Once safely in the acreet, with the
package of bank notes under his
arm, he was moved to do some ex-
travagant thing celebrative of his
success. It had proved to be such
a siinple 1natter, after all; one bold
stroke; a small bloodless tussle with
the plutoeratic dragon whose hold
upon his prey is so easily broken;
and presto! the hungry proletary is
himself a power in the land, strong
to do good or evil as the gods may
direc:.

This was the prompting to levita-
tion as it might bave been set in
words; but in Griswold’s thought it
was but a swift suggestion, followed
immediately by anotner which was
much more to the purpose. ‘lle was

‘huagry; there was.a restaurans next:
door to the bank. Without =

~

audacious subtlety of such an ex-
pedient at such a ecritical moment,
he went in, sat down at one of the
small tables and ecalmly ordered
breakfast.

Now, hunger is a lusty special
pleader, and it will make itself heard
above any pulpit drum of the higher
faculties; hence Griswold thought
less of what he had done than of
what he was about to eat, until the
hue and cry reminded him that the
chase had begun. Whereupon, not
to be suspiciously incurious, he put
on the mask of innocence and asked
the waiter concerning the uproar.

The man did not know what had
happened. but he would go and find
out if M'sien’ so desired “M'sien’”
said breakfast first and informa-
tion afterward, by all means. PBoth
came in due season, and Griswold ate
while he listened.

Transmuted into the Creole-Eng-
lish of the serving-man, the story
of the robbery lost nothing in its
sensational features.

“Ha! W'at you t'ink, M’sieu’?
De bank nex' do’ ie been rob!” and
upon this theme excited volubility
descants at large.” The bank was
surrounded by a gang of deuperate
men and every exit guarded while tha
leader, a masked giant, armmed to the
teeth, had compelled the president
at the muzzle of a pistol to pay a
ransom of fifty—one hundred—five
hundred thousand dollars. With the
money the gang had vanished, the
masked giant firing the pistol at
M’sieu’ the president as he went.
Cross-examined, the waiter could not
affirm positively as to the shot. But
as for the rest there could be no
doubt. -

Griswold ordered a second cup of
coffee, and while the waiter tarried,
conscience—not the enlightened con-
science, but the conventional—bent
its bow and sped its final arrow. It
was suddenly brought home to the
enthusiast with sharp emphasis that
to all civilized mankind, save and ex-
cepting only those few chosen ones
who shared his peculiar convictions,
he was a common thief, a robber, an
outlaw.

Public opinion, potential or ex-
pressed, is at best but an intangible
thing; but for a few seconds Gris-
wold writhed under the ban of it
as if it had been a whip of scorpions.
Then he smiled to think how’ strong
are the bonds of custom, and con-
science flung away its empty quiver.
None the less, the enthusiast was
rather thankful for the chastening.
It served to remind him afresh ol
his mission. This money which he
had just wrested fromn the pluto-
cratic dragon should be held as a
sacred trust; it should be devoted
scrupulously to the cause of the op-
pressed. Just how it was to be ap-
plied he had not yet determined, but
that could be decided later.

Meanwhile it was very evident that
the dragon did not intend to accept
defeat without a struggle, and Ckis-
wold set his wits at work upon the
problem of escape.

“It’'s a little queer that I hadn't
thought of that part of it,”” he
mused. “I suppose the other fellow,
the real robber, would have figured
himself safely out of it—or would
have thought he had—before he
made a move. As I didn’t, I've got
to do it now, and there isn’t much
time to throw away. Let me see—"
he shut his eyes and went into the
inventive trance beloved of the lit-
erary craftsman—*"the keynote must
be originality. I must do something
that the other fellow wouldn't think
of doing.”

He dallied with the second eup of
coffee and outlined a plan, basing
it upon a further cross-questioning
of the waiter. The man had been to
the door again, and by this time the
street excitement had subsided suf-
ficiently to approach the truth. The
rumor of an armed gang guarding
the bank doors had been a canard.
There had been but one man, and
the street gossips were beginning to
describe him with discomforting ac-
curacy.

Griswold paid his score and went
out with studied mnonchalence. He
reasoned that, notwithstanding the
growing accuracy of the street re-
port, he was in no immediate dan-
ger so long as he remained in the
immediate vicinity of the bank. It
was safe to assume that this was
one of the things that the journey
man bank robber would not do. But
it was also evident that he must
speedily lose his identity if he hoped
to escape; and that the lost identity
must leave no trace behind it.

[To Be Continued.]

NOT A DISAPPOINTMENT,

The Haunting Fear of a Fair Maid's
Mother Regarding Young
Daniel “;elnter.

“Pumpkin pie and professors plen-
ty; wheat and poetry a good deal
blasted; girls and gingerbread as
sweet as ever,” wrote Daniel Webster
gaily in one of his youthful letters to
a friend, says Youth's Companion.

Indeed, it is well known that he was
by no means a serious or insusceptible
youth, however awe-inspiring in Lis
maturity, for in his early writings
law, finunce and politics are diversi-
fied by a series of charming Nabbys,
Fannys and Sallies, upon whose ways
and witcheries he expatiated or fest-
ed in fickle succession to his young
correspondents. .

He seems also to have been popular
with the young ladies themselves and
their mammas; but a tradition exists
of one sharp old lady, the aunt of a
very pretty girl to whom young Daniel
had paid some attention, who did not
at all approve of him. Her objection
kas been handed down among her de-
scendents as a cherished family anec-
dote, 5

“If that young Webster ever turns
out to.be all he looks like, he will be
somebody very much greater than it’s
likely he is,” she was wont to say;
“but it our Lyddy should marry hlmin
hopes, and he just stayed like other
folks, why, it wouldn’t be fair to blame
the boy, 1 suppose, but he’d be a dis-

{ app’intment; yes, he certainly would

be a disapp’intment!” T
The fair Lydia, however, was only
one of many transient fasciantors.
She, remained heart-whole and unum-
bitious, and suffered no “disapp’int-
ment"—unot even in the fact that Nan

(iel Webster never gave her the oppor

DEFE

suaity to refuse him. =
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A VARIOUS ASSORTMENT.

About 1,00 diamond workers in Am
sterdam are ount of work. oo

The largest serpent ever measured
Wwas an anaconda, 37 feet long.

The king of Spain is forming a
“Noble Guard of Bull Fighters.”

It took nearly 300,000,000 tons of
eoal to keep up our fires last year.

A viking ship 40 feet long has been
unearthed on the island of Karmoe.

In Russia are forests cover over 36
per cent. of the whole imperial area.

Greek fire was probably made of
bitumen, sulphur, naphtha and hiter.

Pedro II, of Aragon, was the only
Bpanish king aver crowned and an-
noiuted.

A Parisian journal estimates that
Americans leave $4,000,000 in Paris
every year,

‘Two lakes covered with ice at all
times of the year have just been dis-
covered in Baker county, Oregon.

Rain heavily charged with hydro-
chloric acid fell last year in Naples
and the neighborhood of Vesuvius.

Over one hundred men are overcome
daily by the gas in the Beaumont oil
fields and the situation is pronounced
alarming.

What is to be the largest cotton mill
in the world is to be located soon near
Kansas City, Mo. The investment will
reach about $10,000,000.

Three natives of Norway have been
elected governors of South Dakota,
Charles N. Herreld, the present execu-
tive, being the third in line.

Honey properly stored will improve
with age, and the older it is the better
it will be. But kept in a damp place
it soon becomes thin and watery.

Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt will be
asked to open the exhibition of the
Professional Women'’s league in Madi-
son Square garden, New York, Octo-
ber 6.

Emlle Zola did not learn to read till
he was eight years old and Is a self-
educated man, his mother being indif-
ferent as to whether or not he at-
tended school.

GLEANINGS OF FACTS.

During the last year 80,000 Jews
emigrated from Roumania.

During the South African war 1,400
Germans are said to have fought
against the British.

E. R. Harriman, of New York, has
erected three large observatories on
the highest mountain peaks mnear
Arden, N. Y.

Albert von Koliker has been pro-
fessor of anatomy in the University
of Wurzburg, Germany, for the past
565 years.

G 849 was marked on one wing of
an ecxhausted carrier pigeon which
alighted on the steamer Persia when
300 miles from land.

The herring fishing off the coast of
Donegal last autumn was the best
on record, and realized over $200,000
to the local fishermen.

Four railway lines mnow connect
Mexico with the United States. In
1880 there was only one railway in
Mexico, leading from the capital to
Vera Cruz.

There are four different state
swords belonging to the city of Lon-
don. The black sword is used on
fast days and during the mourning
for the royal family.

The English love of sport is at-
tested by the importance attached
to the rumor that King Edward
never caught a salmon. The king's
private secretary was appealed to,
and was able to dispose 6f the slan-
der. His majesty, when prince of
Wales. eaught a 21-pound salmon on
the Tweed, about the year 1863.

UNABLE TO RISE.

Morenci, Mich., Sept. 8th.—Mr. J. 5.
Whitehead of this place has given the
following letter for publication:

“Unsolicited I wish to recommend
Dodd’s Kidney Pills and to return
thanks for the great benefit I have de-
rived from a few boxes of this splendid
remedy.

“I had kidney trouble very bad, in
fact, I suffered so much that for days
at a time I could not get out of the
chair where I bad been sitting without
assistance.

“I cannot describe the pains I suf-
fered, for they were something fear-
ful.

“About seven or eight months ago I
began using Dodd’s Kidney Pills and
very soon found that they were help-
ing me.

“I can truthfully say that they have
done me more good than all the other
medicines I have ever taken.

“I have been greatly benefited by
them and it is my desire to let others
know that if anyone is suffering as I
suffered they may know where a cure
may be found.”

OIL

Rheumatism
Neuralgia
Backache
Headache
Feetache

All Bodily Aches

CONQUERS

HAMLINS WIZARD OIL

HEADACHE

HELL

MOTHER AND DAUGHTER

Mrs. M. K. Bousch, of |

Cured by Pe-ru-na of Systemic Catarrh.
An Interesting Letter From § (7R3

s

Mrs. M. K. Bousch, Richmond, Va.,
writes:

‘1 had catarrh all through my sys-
tem for two years and could get no re-
lief. Iwas advised to try Peruna, and
I have taken five bottles of it and am
well and better now than I have been
for years. Ican advise any one who
has catarch of any part of the body to
take Peruna. My little girl, who is
eleven years old had catarrh, but was
cured by Peruna. Before I began to
take Peruna I was sick all the time,
but mow I am entirely cured and all
praise is due Peruna.”’—Mrs. M. K.
Bousch.

Miss Pearl Bousch, writes: *“YWhen I
was a baby I contracted catarrh, and

¢ be

was doctored by several good physi-
cians, but none did me any g My
mother was taking Peruna at the time
and gave some of it to me, and I soon
n to improve, and am now well
and fat as a little pig. I am twelre

syearsold. The doctors told mother I
shad the consumgtion, but it was only

catarrh.”—DMiss Pearl Bousch.

Itisnolongeraquestionasto whether
Peruna can be relied on to cure all such
cases. Duringthe many yearsin which
Peruna has been put totest in all forms
and stages of acute and chronic catarrh
no one year has put this remedy to
greater test than the past year.

Peruna is the acknowledged catarrh
remedy of the age. Dr. Hartman, the
compounder of Peruna, has written a
book on the phases of catarrh peculiar
to women, entitled, ‘Health and
Beauty.” It will be sent free to any
address by The Peruna Medicine Co.,
Columbus, O,

If you do not derive prompt and satis-
factory results from the use of Peruna,
write at once to Dr. Hartman giving a
full statement of your case and he will
be pleased to give you his valuable ad-
vice gratis,

Address Dr. Hartman, President of
E}:_e Hartman Sanitarium, Columbas,

10.

When the Day Went to Sleep,

Once upon a time, from behind the cur
tain of darkness, came smiling day, and,
}vra.iped in_the gray dawn, took its bath
in the sparkling dew. Then its morning
garment was changed to a cloth of gold, new
made by the sun.

The day wore on. Through the hours it
went wearing a smile of satisfaction, until
the donning of the more somber evening
dress, after which it was wrapped in the
mantle of the night.

Moral—Even the day hae its close~N. Y.

erald,

“SBome folks,” said .Uncle Eben, “takes
credit foh bein’ patient, when dey is simply
takin’ hfe easy an’ showin’ sense enougn
not to interfere wif de folks dat does de
work.”—Washington Star.

Some muslc hath charms that would drive
a savage to drink.—Chicago Daily Newve.

The Man and His Theory.

Once upon a time a theorist believed that
he had a plan for making large profits in &
short time on a small investment. He took
a few friends and tneir money into his con-
fidence and explained his theory to them.

Their joint fortunes went into a pool that
was to pay 400 per cent. profit in three
months.

One day there came a report that startled
the stockholders. Their theory of profits
had gone to smash, carrying their money
with it, and hurling them all into bank-
ruptey.

Moral—Theories are likely to explode,
with terrible cansequences.—N. Y. Herald.

Alloy of Vanlity,

“Men have died for love and worms have
eaten them,” but the love that drives a re-
yected suitor to self-slaughter has a large
admixture of the base alloy of vanity.—N. Y.
World.
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inherited tendency to distress-

the skin, scalp, and blood,

becomes an object 'of the most tender solicitude, not only
because of its suffering but because of the dreadful fear
that the disfiguration is to be lifelong and mar its future
Hence it becomes the duty of
mothers of such afflicted children to acquaint themselves
, and most effective treatment
available, viz., THE CUTICURA TREATMENT.

‘Warm baths with CUTICERA S0AP, to cleanse the skin of crusts and scales

tle anointings with COTICURA OINT-

MENT, to instantly alla frritation, and inflammation, and soothe and
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