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Cincinnati Enquirer.
•The critics, those of them who have
taken notice of Truly Shattuck, even in
a mild sort of way", never accused her of
having the least spark of genius or even
anything: approaching a voice? But some
of them have- grown enthusiastic over
her legs. Her figure is what shapely
Truly is said to travel upon, and if that
be the case, it has carried her a long
ways—from San Francisco to New York
and from New York to Paris unci Berlin
and London, and now she is back with
a trunk full of diamonds and her name
In big type.

In San Francisco a few brief years ago
Bhe led the Amazon march at the Tivoll
for $10 per week and was "glad to re-
ceive it. Now she is among the top liners-
and claims to be worth $*_00 a week and
to get it. though one cynic who has seen
her "do her stunt" remarks with a nasty
little laugh that it must be in stage
mom-%. .

Notwithstanding all this. Truly has,
more or less, "arrived," and the big type
is there, and thereby hangs a tale. Other
girls have had limbs and never got above
the $10-a-week notch. But Truly is not
like other girls. Truly has had a Story
<>!' -Her Life and also a Mother. By the
aid of mis mother and a murder and ju-
dicious advertising Truly was boosted out
of the ranks and set going on the prim-
rose path of success that landed her In
Paris, where sho danced and dazzled, and
In Berlin, where she made the hit of her
life at the Winter Garden, the'birgost
home of vaudeville in the world. The
German officers and Heir Tons snapped
at her,as greedily as they did at the
naughty. little Barrfsons, whom the
kaiser, deported with so little ceremony,
and when they had no more money to
Spend or had newer avenues of delight
upon which to shower it. Truly went to
London, and London, who admires ail
feminine America just now and is par-
ticularly kindly to physique, found her
refreshing and sent her home with the
mink lull of diamonds that gave her
the right to big type.

TUB STORY OF TRULY
Km to that story of her life:
Truly started out by having a chorus

girl for a mamma, which perhaps is one
useful s tep in a theatrical career. Hermamma, as "Jennie Bucharde, wore tights
and also carried a spear in the Amazon
march in her day. which- was a day of
twenty-live, years ago. So her oiserimi-
natirig professional eye recognized the
value of 'i'ruly's*" handsome figure, her
pretty fhoc. her big. melting brown eyes,
and she had her. so far as a meager and
precarious Income would permit, prepared
tor the stage*.

;

Jennie Bucharde's own theatrical suc-
cesses never rose above the chorus and
tamal and steam beer level of prosperity, ;
but she hoped great things for her daugh-
ter. She had traveled her life in rtreet j
oars and never owned anything bigger
than a chip diamond herself, but in Tru- i
ly's future she. saw solitaires and car-
riages. So she coached her in stage graces
and worldly wisdom to the limit of her
knowledge.

Truly mid her mamma lived on a ten-
doTJar-a-week basis in a little tenement,
where Truly's mamma tried to advance
Truly's interests with the lesser auto-
crats' of the theater by her hospitality.

"Come around.'] she would say, "after
tlie^ play. There's a piano in the bouse,
ar.d a grocery right at the corner where
we can get beer. Come around and have
\u25a0• good t me. Be sociable."

Truly, who was democratic and pleas- |
lire-loving, with the natural amiability of '\u25a0
youth, smiled on the south of Market !
street admirers who- came her way.

One there was. a carpenter, poor, in- !
est, horny-handed, and a l'ttle hard of ;
heating, who went so far on the road to
matrimony with Truly as to buy a mar- I

DEATH TO HAIR
ROOT AND BRANCH

New Discovery By
The Misses Bell

ATrial Treatment FREE To Any
One Afflicted With Hair on face,
Meek or Arms

****^ "^^^^We have at last made the discovery
which has baffled chemists and all others
for centuries—that of absolutely destroy-
ing su perilous hair, root and branch,
entirely and permanently, and that too
without impairing in any way the finest
or most sensitive skin. It is scarcely
possiulo to overstate the importance of
this discovery, or the great good and satis-
faction it will bo to those afflicted-with
cue of the most disfiguring and aggravat-
ing blemishes— that of superfluous hair on
the face of women, whether it lie a mus-
tache or growth on the neck, checks or
arras. . -

The Misses Eell have thoroughly tested
its clßcacy'and are desirous that the full
merits of their treatment to which they
have -riven the descriptive name of"KIT.L-
aT.L-HAIR" shall lie known to all afflicted.
To this end a trial will be sent free ofcharges, to any lady who willwrite forit..
Without a cent of cost you can see for
yourselves what the discovery is; the
evidence of your own: senses will then
convince you"that the treatment '•RILL-
ALIa-UAIK," will rid you of one of the
greatest drawbacks to perfect loveliness,
the growth of superfluous hair on tho face
or neck ofwomen.- Please understand that a personal demon- .
stration of our treatment costs y0u...;
nothing. A trial will bo sent you free,
which you can use yourself and prove our
claims by sending twostamps for mailing.
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The Hisses Bell's Complexion Tonic Is a
harmless liquidforexternal application to
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cures entirely acne and eczema, - and
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bottle, three bottles (usually required to
Clear the complexion) $2.75.

The Hisses Bell's Capilla Renova la »
preparation for 'naturally restoring gray
locks- to their original color. Capilla
Renova is really a Hair Food, and strength- .- ens and invigorates the hair in a naturalway, and thus restores its original color.
Price $1.60 per bottle.

The Misses Bell's Skin'Food Is a soft,
creamy, exquisitely scented ointment, for
mild cases of roughness, redness, pimples,
etc.; is a cure In itself. Is an excellentretiring cream. Price 75 rents per Jar.

The Misses Bell's lambs' Wool Soap is
madci from-pure oil of Lambs' Wool. Price
to cents per cake.

A* complete. line of- above exquisite
preparations arc always kept in stock, and ""-sen be had from our local agent. , .
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rlage license at Mamma Shattuck's "com-.'
mand. Truly was willingenough to mar-
ry the carpenter, but Mamma Shattuck.
changed her mind and prevented the wed- :
ding, sending the carpenter about his bus-
iness by telling him Truly was too good

for him.
V. MADE HER BY DYING.

After the carpenter— riot in im-
mediate succession— there came a pleas-*
ure-loving youth of 21, with whom the
complaisant and unenergetic Truly came
near puting an end to her career and
settling down in commonplace domestic-.
ity. He was one Harry Poole, a young
man with a distant prospect of inherit-
ing a nice little fortune, and with it; .
quite a catch even in the eye of ambitious
Mamma Shattuck.

But Harry' was a pleasure-loving
youth who did not mean to marry—if
he could help It—and after awhile Mam-
ma Shattuck had a stern little talk with
him and sent him about his business
"with a .flea in his ear."

The flea did not seem to discommode
him very much, for-he still held aloof
from marriage and still kept close on
the track of Truly and her figure.

One Saturday night Truly Shattuck
and Harry Poole did not go home to
their respective mammas. The next
morning when Truly came strolling in
Mamma Shattuck made her write to
Harry Poole-:

"Harry—For God's sake, come down at
once. Mamma Is very nearly dying arid
wants to see you. My darling, if you
love me come quickly, or you may not !
see her alive.- Your own * : Truly."

"Harry— can afford to forgive her, i
and for the love ot heaven come quickly.

' . :.' "Truly."
Mamma Shattuck tucked herself into !

bed, trying to look as near dissolutionas possible, and Harry came. He sat on :
ihe bed beside her while she demanded. of him to marry Truly at once. !

I "I would if I could get a license." the '; boy assured her. sincerely, or perhaps! only to pacify, her—the morrow never I
I came to him to show-"but it is Sun- !day and I can't. * Wait until tomorroy j
j and I will." .. - I

"Now or never." said Mamma Shar- i
tuck, and reaching undvr her* pillow she i
drew out a revolver and then and there I
shot Harry Poole. 'f.

SHE WAS "SENSIBLE."
Some young girls would have, looked on '

I such a tradedy— a lover murdered, a !
I mother murderess—as the knell of hope j
I Some could not have escaped its gloomy i
j shadow. Rut Truly. was . not. hampered '!by any foolish sensibility. She" possessed, |
| even at the time, .peculiar,- fortitude and'
j elasticity of spirits. 1 She was ready to!

.; martyr herself and go right .on. leading I
j the Amazons as if nothing had happened. -.1
j "Don't go out," a discreet worldly wise !

; theatrical friend advised her. "Stay at |
; home and say you're sick, even if you're i
not" * _--" *And Truly obediently looked pensive !
and wore black. But she held fast to her !

I opportunity. At the inquest and at her Ij mother's trial Truly was the center of I
| attraction, costumed and posted for the!j part Truly obligingly sat for pictures
! In stage and street and house costume.'
j all of which -were duly printed. The'

i droop of Truly's eyelid, the little curl on ;
! Truly's' forehead, the rose on Truly's ;
; cheek, the turn of Truly's ankle, were

studied by the crowd in the comt loom
and described .in the papers. Truly ap-
preciated the advertising to the last line
and letter. She knew the value it gave
her.

; Where the* unknown chorus girl had
, been courted by the impecunious young
I blades who would be gay on a clerk's
i salary, the handsome heroine of a real
i murder, an inquest and a trial, now drew \

the attention of the curious general pub-
| lie and the more opulent connoisseurs of '"

| feminine beauty _*

"So that's the girl mixed up in the !
; shooting affair," they said as they studied

her critically through their glasses. "Gad, *
she's a good looker; pretty face, tine fig-
ure—and young!" ' *-i

And Truly Mas made. ': i
I ' - - i

MADE THE MOST OF IT. - : \u25a0 {
She prospered after that and went 'East, -where her sordid little tragedy b?- 'came a romance. Maybe some of you

• have seen Truly. She was in Cincinnati i
at the Feople's last season, and exhibited I
herself and her beautiful curves to. an ]
admixing People's audience. In the.Bast
she prospered still more. She learned to !
patronize and be advised by the. artists
who gown the rich—the best tailors and
dressmakers and milliners and importers.
She cultivated an air to go with her fine
raiment, and the most knowing would
never have suspected that It was unac-
customed until, she grew friendly, and
natural. ... •„\u25a0 \u25a0-.-.

She made a collection of jewels—
because she loves gewgaws, partly be-
cause she is practical and . provident
Among the earliest in her; collection was
a ring set-with four little rubies. It was
the ring Harry Pole wore when her ar-
dent letter called him to his-death;. the
same ring she" wore at the Inquest.that
followed—and how it passed from the
dead hand to her warm one is . known
only to Truly Shattuck and to Him who
sees all*things.
It was a ring she gave him, and be-

ing dead he no longer : needed it. --Truly
has a plain, practical mind, and I has
never, remember, . been hampered by the
foolish delicate sensibility that keeps

For over fifty years a Mrs.*' Wlnslow's .
Soothing Syrup has been used ,by moth-
ers for their children -. while '' teething.
Are you disturbed at night and- broken
of your rest.by a sick child suffering and
crying with pain of Cutting- Teeth? If.
so, send at once and get a bottle of "Mrs.
Winslow's; Soothing .:Syrup", for ChildrenTeething. Its value is incalculable. "It
will relieve the poor-: little sufferer : im-
mediately; Depend -upon it,:, mothers,
there is no 'mistake, about it. It -cures
diarrhoea, -regulates the * Stomach and
Bowels, cures "Wind. Colic, softens: the
Gums, reduces Inflammation, -and gives
tone- and energy to the whole''system
"Mrs. Winslow's Soothing. Syrup" x;for
children teething is pleasant to the tasteand is the : prescription of one- of | theoldest, and '. best female ;; physicians --'and:nurses In the -United^States.Tari'dMs forI sale! by all druggists throughout • the:

j::world.' ~ Price.'-: twenty-five 'cents- a boit'e S
:i ;-Be: sure "and s ask for "Mis. Winslow's

Soothing. Syrup."

some weak folks from getting on in the !
world. . : ' - . ;

She has established the mother who •

killed Hairy -Poole-and saved her from j
being a "house drudge" in a luxurious •
flat in New York. She established her
there after she was "sentenced*-to impris-
onment for life and then ! retired and
turned loose,, as they have a way of
turning women loose who kill men in
California.

And she has got on—how she has got
on! ... ;•*.- .

With a murdered man for a stepping
stone she caught the public eye, and she
has held it by her beauty, her •splendid,
sumptuous, rounded, dimpled, glowing
animal beauty, and her cheerful, good
humor. '.'."\u25a0 .'.;'\u25a0

COWBOY RELIGION.

CHieaft-o K-ianjjcl'TTr't "Hosts" Bron-
chos and Converts Sinners.

Chicago Correspondence New York Sun.
"Instead of leading in the singing of

'Heaven Is My Home,' I will now tame j
Flying Devil, a vicious broncho owned by j
Brother Smith." j

This is the way Evangelist William :
Mullen, who has come to Chicago to point
out the errors of the ways pursued t»y ;
residents, begins his meetings. . RcV. Mr. I
•Mullen combines the art of busting i
bronchos•will] that- of saving waywa.d I
souls, lie says religion nowadays has to l
have some side attraction, and the large !
crowds that he draws leads to the conclu- I
sion that he. is right.- _ - - |

He holds his meetings in the open air, !
in places that give him ample scope for j
his equestrian exhibitions. When he ap- j
pears upon the platform that is his pu- Ipit he is not a very ministerial-looking i
ligure. He, wears a corduroy coat, a ;

sombrero and high-heeled boots. .-:\u25a0' i
The evangelist •; offers; a prayer, then 'takes off his coat. • A broncho is led tin

in front of the space reserved for the
anxious bench; and the audience is im-mediately .interested. When the wf.d
horse is tamed and the owner has paid
the small fee which is the only collectiontaken up,- the" broncho-busing evangelist
puts on his coat, wipes his heated brow
with his handkerchief and says his topic
Will be "Going to IHell at a 2:30 Gait."

.He has a keen eye and a pleasant face"
and when be -opens the Bible to read a
few verses. of Scripture there', is not a
person in the audience who has the hardi-
hood to walk, away before the sermon.There is something in the preacher's man-

| ncr that forbids any trifling. His exhi-
bition of What he can do with a horsehas caused people" to respect him. " Mul-
len was formerly _ a cowboy, and was

.once a member of Buffalo Bill's Wild

.West show. He attended one of Moody's
J meetings whl'e in the East and became• converted. He came to Chicago, and
! after a course of„ instruction at the; Moody Bible institute he began to preach
| But he found that men and women are. not eager to hear sermons. Advertise-
\ ments of .texts, no matter how sensa-j tional they happen to be, did not draw; \u25a0 crowds. It;was:necessary to add some; human interest: outside of- that of soul| saving, and the horse-taming plan sug-; gested itself. It has proved successful, and it is Mr Mullen's theory that minis--1 ters who desire to : gain a large hearing
| should provide some good attraction toI draw those who need- converting.
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sketch. - r '. .',
"Miss King Win be with you directly,

sir." .-—':\u25a0\u25a0-•.
"Thank you," gasped Max Eden, and,

as soon as the maid had \u25a0- disappeared,
he sped swiftlyE and § noislessly across
the room to the • over-mantel, where he
surveyed himself for the fiftieth *. time
that day, pulled, savagely at his tie and
carefully adjusted a small" wisp of hair

\u25a0that seemed inclined to stray across his
forehead, It is a pity that Master Max.
acted thus, partly, because he runs the
risk of being called; conceited by. the la-
dles wh0 read this story, and partly be-'
cause a young journalist who has been
sent by a magazine '. to interview a cele-
brated lady novelist should always spend
the time that the subject allows him,
before making an effective entrance in
taking notes of the signed photographs,
autographed novels and presentation
clocks that .'have been sedulously strewn
about the room for his benefit. ;'

Eden . had been long enough in Fleet
street to know his 'business,* but when
the interviewer happens to be desperate-
ly in love with the lady he has come
to -write up he is apt "to forget the rules
of his trade in an "overwhelming desire
to create a good impression on her.
Many, nights -had Max sat up in his
chambers alternately gazing -.at Miss
Margaret King's portrait in the center
of the mantlepiece and re-reading stray,
passages m her novels that he already
knew hy heart." ~. -'•*_'\u25a0 -J-^SV..' ':'<--''-The odd part of the .matter was that
until he wrote to her for the interview
the beautiful Miss Margaret 'had never
heard of Master Eden at all. Even now.he was no more to -her than any other
of the many press gentlemen who call-
ed upon her at. all hours and in all p!acc3,,
and whom for business 'reasons it was
expedient to see.
-But he? Ah! At bow many first nights

nad he admired—from the pit—the back
of her head! How often had he—from acorner in the caught sight of herprotiie as she flashed by in her carriage!
How well he remembered the day thatshe dropped her purse in Bond "street,
?« .if' in handing it back to her. had
nad the exquisite pleasure of seeing bothher eyes at once!. \ -- But, young and lovely, as she was, itwas not for her beauty that Max lovedthe. lady novelist madly. No, a thousand
rTa™„ no! It was her soul, the true depthof which was only revealed in the tend-erest and most exquisite portions of herworks, in which he found that' satisfyingsense of affinity for which \u25a0 his = artistic_?£*2S n_2_ had been yearning eversince - he had discovered—nearly six
about.him

fore-that he had SUCh a thbig

wlf« Was L.--* engaged with the refactory
th*Pr<_Lha

_i
when Miss King came into

h...
om

'- .He _ld not hear the door openbut caugnt sight ofthe lady In the glass
in n "/iff.!11. 6 _? .lwi arou»d and pick
at hand

book that lay on a table near
i >__£ I' *\u0084cn ' of Th Avende. Magazine,*I believe, said the novelist. "PieV-e sitdown. I am sorry to have kept you. IS_hlU8e ,lrnPrtrtant. business,with my
coUmingno^l." onneCtl°n With my forth"

"Not at allC- Max, dropping into?h*\ * low *ha,l
~' and fervently hopingthat he was not showing any bare leibetween the ; top, jof hispfeks and tnebottom of his trousers. "I have ben.

vonrl % \\n* biteresting little book of I
extract 011 W:W m<J m"ke an

I; look'?,.like ""'bankbook." said Mar-
he

smiling slightly and holding out
I

G
had iff. or; the volumhe. "I:thoughtI had eftS it somewhere.' So gad yonfound it interesting" \u25a0* **""d

yu |
-The last was saidby way of a little_h_f him 11-"10 klnd intention of put- !ting hi™,at bis ease; but Eden tool i
ffAßj and -inwardly cursed himselfby all \u25a0 the \u25a0 gods .of Fleet'street ' j

'•The" faer
ya^ orry: be "Maimed, |

wis 3>n t'V:IS lha" when you came in 1 jW,^ -.i ' 1 was-,putting.my hair straight
J__ t-housht IThad1

T
had better be looking atsomething, so ] snatched up the firstbook I came across."

The young lady novelist laughed. The iboys candor pleased her. and on looking 'at: him attentively for' the first time she iobserved that he jwas good looking anda gentleman.r" - ••
"I understand 'perfectly.'' she said

.- ,°o'' wl?at can X give you for your ar-
ticle? ,1 have been interviewed so often
to get"

a anX afraid "'ere is nothing

a".a think there Is," said Max, "if youdon t mind telling it to me." None of "theinterviews with you that have appearedup to the present time, have given any-
thing of• yourself.' We have heard all
about your books, and your friends, andyour .room -3, and your, hours of work,
but not a word of your own self, your
early life, your home, : your, thoughts,your——-r. But! perhaps, you don't-care
to talk about these things?" ,; \u0084

i Miss. King had risen from her chair andwas now toying, rather nervously, withan ornament on the mantelpiece.;
: "For one thing," she said, without look-
ing at Max, "1 have never been asked tospeak Of these matters before."- "I'm sorry," said Eden, wondering
whether she was annoyed with him or
merely nervous.. :-.; \u25a0 _...

"Oh, I'm not angry," she replied, look-ing at him with a smile for which he
would have sacrificed two friendly editors
and a guileless,publisher. "Only, do you
think the public cares to know "

.:- "Oh, bother the public!" said Max, im-
pulsively, rising also and taking .up a
strategic position behind a chair.

"And what about "The Avenue Mag.a-
zine?' " said Margaret, looking at her
interviewer rather curiously.

Eden reflected for a moment, and then
wok tne Dit oetween ins teeth.

"I was going to say 'bother "The Ave-nue Magazine" as well,' " he confessed
"but that would be unfair, as it wasthrough it that I managed to meet you."

"You are a very polite interviewer,"
said Miss King,. wondering a little what

I would come next.
j "Oh, J know you are laughing at me.**
; Max explained desperately, raising his
! head and looking her in the face. "But
i I am not merely trying to be gallant,
I You may call it presumptuous.' 1 sup-
| pose it is, as you are a successful novel*!. ist and i am only a- hack writer; but
• when I say that it is a pleasure 'to ma
I to meet you, even on these terms, I mean
i it." --'-- .; .•*.-,*.-.

I Margaret was not laughing now. She: was playing with the ornament on the
i mantelpiece again and is wishing rather; that somebody would come into the room.

"And I mean more than that." Eden
1 went on. encouraged by her silence, "I
! mean that for days and weeks and
I months— since—since Iread your lasti book"—he noticed a slight flush creeping
i-round her neck—"l have longed to know
• you as a friend, and to be able to tell you

how much I admire your work. 1"
i Miss King turned toward him, and her
i face was very grave.
i. "Pardon my interrupting you'," -she
! said, "but I understood that you wished
I to see me on business. Had we not bet-
* ter get on -with the interview? Or. if
! you have changed your mind about that,; perhaps you will allow me to attend to
j my work.' . " ~" .

He understood the rebuke, but stood
' his ground firmly. ~

"Give me two minutes," he said. "J sup-
pose I shall never have the chance or
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MARGARET'S BUSINESS
speaking to you like this again."

She pondered for a moment, irresolute,
and then dropped Into a chair.

"In a life like mine," said Max, "thereare few refinements. A, young journalist
cannot as a rule, afford to marry. Helives byr himself, or with another man,
in chambers; he feeds at restaurants; hefepeiius his evenings— not at his omce—
in -theaters or music halls. The feminineInfluences that a fellow living at home ora married man has the bentlt of do not
tali to the lot of tho unattached man lnchambers. He talks to his *laundress inthe morning and a barmaid at night, but
otherwise his social circle is mainly com-posed cf gross males." -"And so, he consoles, himself -by inter-viewing ,ladle3?" . said Margaret, reading.

ST«hVent*Vime' a soa P advertisementon the back of a magazine.

of 5£2. fn .occupation" is not always one--
It n«™ 3°yL- Eden replied, feeling mere
"ii. < ,?. ,when she rahled him like that.
r*m \u0084/" " l!°se that -he finds, quite by ac-
iv in ' a°, man whose nature is, entire-X>in accordance with his own;' whosetion-^hofem V?. tUrn ln the same direc!uon, whose soul - :v*~>*

Plain"" W_f-V _$* h?ppens to be old and
un «.' hii\ "^

Xl_-X interrupted, lookingup at him from her chair. "Would thatmake any difference?" -
hJLttnSP. *?-*»*****."*M Max.
_\u25a0_£?«»&._* I m:l,' sa -v so. \u25a0"\u25a0y." Mar-garet quietly,remarked. ••:Eden M rather nettled -«£_!, eg^tonaiffer from you," he asserted

1 d '1*»__*\u25a0

be dismissed thus curtiv Then 2nW \u25a0°-

»*i«__3-_l^^WV

\u0084^s_^_ ahack writer than the pa.ss.onaie over-bui a s ,no noted a certain s* lop of hisshouloers and caught a gdmpse ofIh _
fSter Cd l° ,her migm"
auei ail, be sincere .'" nis protestations iShe would not have been a woman us oehad let-him leave liKe that ftc

Oh, '
t «e said, ' and stopped \u25a0 abruptly "

it was not very much, out it maueVm
tm^SSmlS^ a

"**"*»-^^"ri6dlv
<J!(1-not °k at him ' but spoke 1"'111'-

"ii is just possible," she began "thatthere may be something of trutn In what\u25a0you have- said, it so, . am sorry fortreating .it—lightly.".'' - ' ' -
lie was silent, but his very silence wentto convince aer 6j nw - Cc my •
"it you Knew anything aooiu me," shecontinued, "perhaps you wou.d out haVecome at ah. There is a secret, but it isnot my secret omy. 1 suppose, nowever.i can trust you?"
"lon can,' he said quietly, and the toneof his voice told her. so mucn tnat tneblood surged up into her cheeks
"1 thinK I can," she sa.u; "and, intelling you this, 1 am doing it soiOiy loryour,own sake. You would have me be-

lieve that you—like me— my work?"
He nodded, wondering much what-was

to come next.
"Then you may be interested to know,"

she went on, a little bitterly, "that tne
books" you refer to were not written oy
me at all." ~

"But you- are Margaret King?" ex-
claimed Eden, amazed at the confession.-

--"1 am Margaret K.ng," she replied,
"and 1 am received in society as a cel-
ebrated authoress. I go to dinners- ba-zaars and meetings in the same charac-ter, and I receive interviews. There

;

jmi* business ends. Come here," she add-
: cd. "1 will introduce you to your kin-
dred soul." , - \u25a0\u25a0-...[' Max winced at the stab,- but followed
her to an alcove before w."^eh a heavy:curtain was draped. Margaret drew aside
the curtain and revealed a table. On the
table stood a phonograph. -

"Listen," she said, "to the • voice' of
! your charmer."

; She touched a lever, and the instru-
ment was set working. Immediately there
there came out from the transmitter a

; slowly spoken and carefully punctuated
i sentence, the language and phrasing ofI which at once reminded Eden of the
works with which he was so familiar.
But the voice was the voice of an old
man.

Almost immediately Margaret stopped
the machine and drew the curtain again
over the alcove. - ;

"There," she said, "is Margaret King,
the novelist. I am merely the fleshly
representative of that exalted personage.
I need not tell you the reasons for this
collaboration of ours. It is sufficient that
the public buy the books. Now," . she
concluded, looking up at him with a little
smile, "I would advise you to go and-
seek another kindred soul."

Max thought the matter over for a !
moment, and then, he, in turn, blushed
furiously. ;

"Look here," he blurted out, "you must j
have thought, me an awful fool!"
"I did, rather," was the demure reply. j
"And you will think me a worse one t

now. To tell the truth. i think it would
make a difference if she happened to be
old and plain." ..... "Then it was not altogether a mattei
of the soul?" said Miss King, wickedly.

"No," said Eden, humb'y. "it was you."
"Goodby," said the girl, holding out her

hand.
"Make it 'an revoir,' " he pleaded.
She kept him waiting, as a self-respect-

ing girl always does.
"An revoir, then," she said at last.

"Now you must go."
"And you will forgive me for not fall-- .. ' - - \u25a0-\u25a0 i

ing in love with your soul?" he asked,
. pausiifg in the doorway.

; 'That is my business," said Margaret,
. gently closing the door.

—»——————.—\u25a0 -\u25a0-——.-—^»_a:i i-._ ...a-. .-.!..1 \u25a0 m.l .. i a tit- i \u25a0 .—

INHERITED PREJUDICE.
\u25a0 :- " . :' -'. ' --"V- - \u25a0 . . ' -

Mr. Samuel Sbortridge, Assistant Secretary Lake Erie & Western R. R.
Co., whose address is 80 Broadway, New York City, writes" The son of a
physician of the old school, 1 inherited my fathers prejudice against patent

medicines. Some time ago, however, having tried Ripans Tabules, I
7 derived so much benefit from them that 1 have continued their use.
Pi I had suffered considerably frombiliousness and torpid liver and con-
U sequent constipation. At first I began by taking one Tabule after each
IV meal— breakfast, lunch and dinner—which I continued to do until the
V\ > beginning of this year, when 1 have occasionally taken a fourth one at
iH ? bed time" As a result of this treatment, I have not known what it Is
1113 to have a headache. My digestion, thanks to Ripans Tabules, gives
IBi me « trouble whatever, and 1 have a splendid appetite and sleep
M&2 welL 1 heartily recommend them to all my friends, some of whom
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The Triumph of Love
is Happy; Fruitful Marriage.

Everyman who would know the grand truth, plain facta^
g& the new discoveries ofmedical as applied to

married life.7 whok would atone for past errors
and avoid future pitfalls, should secure

the wonderful little book called

"Complete Manhood- mm \u25a0 — " .

and How to Attain It.'*
T'mmmmmmmm 0* ' .< Here at last is fnformation from a high medical sourat*'

Ma H„h_u » thatmustWOßKWONDEßSwiththisgenerationofmen."
110 InViae J , 'f? The book fully describes a method by which to attain

\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 full vigor and manly power. {
ID AQVOnCOi - A method to end all unnatural drains on the system. [

.-I? \u0084*ocureneivousness,lackQfse_;-control,despondency,etc :
\u25a0\u25a0__ f_ii__ *

To exchange a jaded and worn nature forone of bright* [•
IIC&IHtSTII ness, buoyancy and power. .•

_- , . To give full strength, development and tone to every j;
OH TfiSl portion and organ of the body.

Age no barrier. -\u25a0 Failure impossible. -»

finrf The book, is PURELY MEDICALANDSCIENTIFIC. ?
_*• . useless to curiosity seekers, invaluable TO.MEN ONLYI
Approval. who need it. S

j V —i Free Trial Treatment
We send one full month's Remedies of wonderful power, and * marvelous

I Appliance to strengthen and develop, oil trial and approval, without pay,
i deposit or obligation. No exposure, no "collect on delivery" schemeno decep-
• tion of any kind.

A despairuM- man who had applied to us, soon after wrote: "Well, I tell yon]
| that first day is one I'llnever forget. I just bubbled with joy. I wanted to hug

everybody and teli them that my old self had died yesterday and my new self was!
born today. Why didn't you tell me when I firstwrote that I would findit this way?

And another wrote thus: "Ifyou dumped a cartload of goldat my feet it would
not bring such gladness into my lifeas your method has done." L

In answering "be sure and mention this paper, and the company promises to send }
the book in sealed envelope without any marks, and entirely free of charge. j

Write to the ERIE MEDICAL COMPANY, Buffalo, N. V, md ask
|r»r the littlebook called "COMPLETE MANHOOD."

\
And-Max did not remember, until hi

was back In his chambers, that be had
not got a line of copy for "The Avenu,
Magazine.

— : J

Nora Grett—Now. that wo have declared our engagement off, give me backmy lock of hair.
Noah Phence—Do I resemble a bottle of bar restorer? '

'•
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