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CHAPTER 11 -CoxTiNvED

Tt would bave been Impossible for
him to believe that she was not xpeak-
ing 1o hini as #he would have spoken to
an old friend, and this drew him to her.
The irritation of a short while before
wae swept away, He found himself
telling her that he had feared she would
pever remember him, and that she had
made him very happy by coming back
to apeak to him.

“An If 1 could forget the firnt time 1
ever saw you!™ she exclaimed, elanp-
Ing her hands over her knec und look-

toverthe stream. I had netually
ven myrelf up for lost, Mr. Fanshaw.
Belng a man, it may not seem that you
did much for me, that day. but T have
secn that frightful bull in my dreams
and heard his awful bellowing a
thousand times, I remembered that he
had gored a little boy almost to death
the spring before aud when 1 saw him
coming I simply could not run. Then
I saw you rush lnto the very arms of
death and cateh it by the horne. Ah,
I have seen that awful stroggle in my
dreams, too! You don't know how ter-
rible it was; the velns of your face and
neck stood up like cords under theskin
and your eyes nearly left thelr rockets,
Once your foot slipped and 1 sereamed
as you wentb down. | thought it was il
over then, but you held onto his horns
aud when he flung up his head he
ralsed you, Then Ieaw the gleam of a
set purpose in your eye as you slowly
backed him to the big stick near by and
then 1 saw you grasp it and beat him
’ﬂ'"

She paured out of breath, she had
spoken so rapidly.

“1 see you have not forgotten™ he
laughed, modestly. “My arms sched
for a week after that. I don't think 1
ever gave my muscles a greater test.”

She gazed at him admiringly.

“I think a strong, manly man is God's
best oreation—her tone was almost
reverent. “No, I have not forgot—I
never shall forget that you offered your
life as readily as Capt. Winkle" (she
sneered alightly) “would hand me a
glaws of wine. You were wo exhausted
afterwards that you could not speak
and yet you helped me over that high
fence; I know you were exhausted, for
you sank down und could not rise.”

Ronald flushed slightly. *I hoped
you would forget that,” he said.

“It in what I want to remember
most,” the girl deelared, “because it
proves how very much you did for me.”

Her volee was low, and it quivered as
{f strong emotions were working in her
breast. The branghes of the trees were
moving overhead, and a shaft of shift-
ing sunlight fell on her glorious, gold-
en brown hair. The breeze coming from
the east brought the steain of & plan-
tation melody sung by the negroes
working In one of her father's cotton
fields. For one instant the eyes of these
twao met, and then, like a man in a bliss-
ful dream, he turned and picked up his
rod. His cork was under water and he
eould see the slack line being drawn
here and there. It was a flne trout
and he laughed merrily ns he drew it
out of the water. She sprang up and
stood by him ax he took it from his
hook and put it into his basket.

“1 am afrald 1 am disturbing your
sporl,” she sald, tentatively.

*You sc¢e you have given me good
ek, he made answer.

“I have wanted another talk with
you fora long time." She cast a glance
in the direction of her party, “I pre-
sume I ought to joln them, but I have
really not snid all 1 wished., 1t seems
tnlf o Htethme since we met.”

Later that day he aetually shuddered
oser the boldness of his reply to this,
and yet I am convineed that it was one
uf hig remarks which she remembererd
in N entirety,

“The meeting in

itscil sevmed n

whole lifethine to me,” he salld, in o
full, tense voice—*the beginning, th
eutl —a short, beautiful life, for |

thought I might never, povhaps never,
e you pgnin.”

“*You though! se sionld aever meet
aguin!™ she spoke in slow surprise, as
the fmport of his words dawned on
her, and then he saw hor eyes go dowi,
and n fresh shaft of bitternoss plereed
his heart. Me knew she was thinking
of the gull which lay between them,
The look of pain which erossed her face
almost distorted it. BStill it was only
to add new character to her beauty.

“1 want to tell you more than all,"
she shrugged her shoulders, as if to
shake off the unpleasant thought he
bad just read, “how very much good
your example has done me. You re
wember you told me how you had
learned French by studying it at night,
and by hiring & man to work for you
who :x_alu the language to you as you
worked in the fleld together, and that
you used to walk three miles after
supper to an old German, who spoke
his tongue to you and lent you the
Germhn classion? Well, when 1 got
back to school and was tempted 1o
neglect my studies I reenlled the ef-
foria you were making lo eduoate
yoursell and 1 became ashamed of my-
well and really I profited by your ex-
ample. 1 took two medals. 1 should
never have won them but for you.”

Her companion laughed softly.

“I did not have such good fortune in
adding o teacher of Italian te my fac-
ulty,” he told her. “He was making
his way dver the mountain with a hand-
organ and a monkey and told me he
was out of money. My anawer to him
was that I peeded a man to plek cot-
ton and that 1 wounld pay him the
wagea of an experienced hand If he
would stay with me through the sea-
son. He readily consenied and every-

" thing might have worked out to the
ulory of my perseverance, but he In-
wisted on working with the monkey
on his shoulder, and the two together
proved such an attruction that all the
negroes in my fleld gathered around
him. I gave them the first day off, but
when the next eame and the plekers
ecame in hollday attire secompanled by
hosta of neighboriog negroes 1 called
# hall. T pald the stroller for the
day he had not worked and dismissed
him. This infuriated him, and I re-
eeived my first fultous leason lo
Itallan=a beautiful string of oaths
which may never be worth what I paid
for them."

W
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Evelyn laughed long and heartily.
“You are the most nal man I
ever met,” she declared. * L funny
experiences you do have. And did your
Itailan master forsake you?™

Rounald lnughed drily.

“After he had got his organ out of
the barn, he began to play it in the main
road, and It wasa't twenty minutes
till every negro, young and old, for o
mile around was dropping his money
inte the monkex's enp.  The trouble Is
the farmers in “Yie neighborhood
blamed me with the commotion and
calied me a greater erank than over,”

There was & sound of some one
coming through the womds, and Daviil
Fanshaw, barefooted and contless,
emerged carrying a gun amd a bag of
game. Secing them togeiher he stared
in astonishment, and shifting his gun
awkwardly from ane hand to the other
he blurted out: “I didn't know any-
body was heer; 1 was after a flyin'
syvirrel in that tree thar"

“1 wouldn't shoot here,” his brother
admonished, *“There i« a party shing
u little way down the stream.”

Withont saying more the great 1l
elothed fellow shouldered his gun and
plunged sgain into the wood: this time
headed Tor the main road,

“It Is my brother David,” explained
Ronald to Evelyn.

“1 thought he was,”™ she =aid, look-
ing down, “but 1 don't think he In at
alli like wyou,” and then It seemed to
strike her that the compurison was too
great a veflection on David to be quite
polite, for she reddened,

“No, we are decidedly unlike,” he
eame 1o her relicf,. “In fact, people
ure constantly remarking that I am un-
like my whole family.*

“I—1 think you are very unlike them
all,” agreed Evelyn--"ail that I have
happened to gee™

There the conversation paused. A
merry laugh eame from the fishing trio
and then there was o low muttering
of volees, in which Evelyn's name was
spoken by her sister,

“I think they are wondering what
bas become of me” said the givl. “1'd
better join them,”

Ile held the vines which hung over
the path out of her way., and when
she had gone he went back to his fish-
Ing; but he found himself casting an
unbalted hook into the water and hold-
ing his rod in tense, gquivering hands.
IMow mueh he had lived in those few
momenis! He took o deep breath, “My
God."™ he said, “I don't know what has
come over me! Am I mad? Am 1
fual enough to think—to hope -7

He ehecked himeelf, and opened the
law book he had brought with him, Nut

|

DIDN'T KNOW ANYBODY WAS
HERE."

though bhis eyes rested on the page for
twenty minutes, he read not a word, The
sun went down slowly; he saw s light
on the brown side of n distant clif
erseping upward; he heard the dis-
tant erack of his brother's gun, and,
pleking up his things, he started home-
ward,

CHAPTER 111,

Out in the open he saw David stanmd-
ing before the horses and teap of the
fishing party, holding his guu scross
the buck of his brawny neck, ke the
yoke of o water-carrier.

“Well, I'll be dumswiveled,” he said,
us Ronald approached, “an’ may 1 make
the biggest eracklin® in eternnl fire, ef
vver 1'd o believed a brother o mine
couldl be seen in confidential confab
with u daughter of old Hasbrooke, 1If
I'd a-hnd a bottle along, I'd n-swore it
was o delusion, but 1 hain't tetched a
drop sence ten o'clock this moroin’.”

Ropald bated himsell for being
obliged to make excuses for her.

“She simply happened nlong where |
wos flshing, Dave. I hope you won't
talk about it, and enuse any miscon-
atruction to be put on it."

“You don't mean you an' her could
git acquainted like thut, in sech a short
time," remarked David, as they walked
along the sandy road side by side.

“I have mel her onee before—a year
ago. She was in Regan's meadow, and
got frightened nt his bull, I drove the
bull away, and she—she stopped 1o
speak to me again to-day., That was
all,"™

But David's faney for the novelty of
the situation from his standpoint was
not eosily cooled, It was plain to Ron-
ald that he was still turnlng it over in
his mipd by the low grunts and ex-
clamations of wonder that seemed jolt-
ed from hilslips by his heavy strides.

“Well, I'm shore glad of one thing,”
he said, fiually, “and that is that the
colonel didn't huppen along just like
1 did”

His brother knew what was coming,
and yet he asked: “Why, Dave?"

“Beeause the old codger'd 'a’ ralsed
more sand ‘n o Texas tornado, that's
all. Why, Ron, are you a blumed fool,
with no more sense than o last yeer's
bird nest? Don't you kuow nobody by
the name o' Fanshuw never stoud on a
level with them sort o' folks? Ef 1
went up thar on business, or ma, or pa
or either of the gals went to sell ‘em
egus or socks, wouldn't we go to the
back door, like all the rest of our sort?
Why, Ron, jest now you was a settin’
crosa-legged on the colonel's plazza n-
smokin’ one of his weegars like o priv-
lleged charseter. Ha, ha, don't know
how It knocked the wind out of me!™

Ronald, his face dark end his brow
lowerleg, found himself reduced to say-
ing:

!! hope you won't mention it at home,
Dave."

His brother stared at him curiously,

“You know 1 ean hold my tongue,”
be sald, “I wouldn't go round shootin'

of my mouth about & thing like Lhat

m— .
for anything. The colonel wonld shoot
the top o' my head off; he's & wheel hoss,
I tell you"

Ronald brought him to a stop in the
center of the road. L

“Dave, do you really think we are so
degraded as that?"

The burly fellow shrugged hin shoul-
ders,

“We are an good, I reckon, us the gen-
eral run of our own sort," was his an-
swer, and he smiled so broudly that a
brown ftobacco quid showed between
his big yellow teeth, “but, ax the fellow
sald: ‘Daag the sort. | reckon the
Almighty made us oul o' seraps when
He was too tired to watch what He
was doin'. | reckon we are some bel-
ter'n o cornfield nigger, but we'd jest
be blind to our own fmperfections ef
we dido't admit that thar is folks as
much higher'n us as we are higher'n
tadpoles.”

“I'bat ix & dangerons phllosophy,
David,” protested Ronald, deeply stung
Uy his brother's words. “lf you ever ex-
peet to rise in the world, yon must re-
member—keep the idea always before
you—that o man is what he makes him
welf”

“Hhucks, thar hain't a4 word o' that
w0, grunted David, “Col. Hasbrooke is
our big man, an' he haint what he
made hisse'f.  Wis father owned 600
slaves, an' lund enongh 1o start o res
public on, an’ government bonds, an’
storchouses in Atlantn, an® what nor,
No, the colonel is a snmple o' what his
daddy done fur "lm; you ean bet yore
sweet ilfe on that! An' as fur that mat-
ter, me'n you is jest what Jade Fun-
shaw has made out'n us, 1 tell you,
blood hias got a lots to do with it Col,
Hasbrooke's father fit in the Mexican
war, an’ the colonel stuek hisse'f up to
be shot at in defense o' hix niggers In
the eivil war, but Jade Fanshaw's daddy
before ‘im was sent up fur house-
breakin, an' fostead o' shoulderin® his
musket to drive the yelpin' Yanks out
o' the south Jade hid in the mountains
up In Tennessee, an® turned bush
whacker, an' lived on what he could
rob from helpless women an’ childern,
I hope nobody round heer won't find
all that out, We've got black eye
enough, an it is."

“1 always try to forget that,” sighed
Ronald.

“Ah, my honey ! vjacuinted the un-
couth philosopber, in o triumphant
tone, “but Col, Hasbrooke don't try to
forget nothin' his daddy did. Not on
yore tin type! I've heerd he has his
pu's uniform in a big glass case, an® o
picture of “lm on u hoss in full tiicafter
the enemy. ‘They say the old feller
fit like o tiger eab with one yeer shot
off as elean s o baby's hl-!ll\, an' a
plece of cangon-ball as big ns b =aueer
in his shouuier; they say jest nx be
was expirin® a feller bent over i an’
Lk Tast Kiek tanded in his bread-basket,
an' deoubled “im up like n razor. Ah,
come off, you nevdn’t argue with me,
Ron!"™

The listener to this fromned, as he
swung his basket 10 and fro, but he
didl mot want 1o be misunderstoml by
hizx brother,

“What | mean, David, is that if a
young man renlly has it in him, and will
study havd enongh, he can elimb 1o
the highest rung of the lndder of sue-
coss"

Dave lnughed loudly for fully a min-
ute. then he said:

“Your ladder would have to be stout
enough to hold up all ercation, fur the
minute yon begun to mount all four
of themoverweights at our house would
start after you, an' they'd stiek to you,
ef they saw you on the elimb- they
would ef they fell an® smashed the'rsels
into a jelly. Huh! I'd 2" run for
president myself long ago, but 1 don’t
like the idea o' them three in low-
neck an’ short sleeves helpin® me'n my
wife shuke hands in the white house
with the whole shootinmateh o big
Tkes,"

Ronald guse up the discussion, His
brother's vourse allusion to his mofher
and sisters failed o appeal (o his sense
of humor. He was thinking of Evelyn
Husbrooke s patrician features and lithe
form—of her exquisite veflnement and
deliente sympathy,
two brothers had almost regched thely
home; they could see th sapgging roof
of thelr fther's house, Walf s mible fare-
ther on iu the gathering dusk loomed
the white walls nud lighted windows of
Carnlelgh, At this point the dull,

steatdy  beat of borses® hoofs fell on
their cars,
“I"s  the  Masbrooke pang,” an-

notneed David,

Ronald’s heart sank like a plummen,
He had hoped to rench home belore
the party vvertook him, He reproached
himuelf for the feeling. but he shrank
from being seen by Evelyn and her
friends In company with one as ill-
elothed as his brother, David stepped
to the side of the roud and stood open-
mouthed, to see the trap and horses
puss, but Ronald, without looking back,
simply kept on his wuy. He had made
up hix mind that he should not doff his
hat, as he knew David would, like the
peasant he was. He heard a woman's
volee singing a plantation melody, ac-
compunivd by a mellow bass, He de-
cided that the woman's volee had o
harsh quality which could not have be-
longed to Evelyn's, although he had
never heard her sing. The vehicle was
Just behipd him. He heard his broth-
er shouting out u shrill warning, and
wius turning to see what had ocensloned
it, wher the horses brushed by him, the
front wheel of the trap striking the
hand which held the basket, dashing it
to the ground and scattering its con-
tentn over the sand. He heard Evelyn
seream out in terror from her seat bes
side Capt, Winkle, who was driviog, and
saw her desperntely pulling on his
arm,

The vehicle drew up o few yards
away, and it looked as if the driver was
going 1o offer some apology, but see-
ing that Honnld wuas still on his feet,
Winkle sigorously applied the whip to
the horses and drove on vapidly. David
ran up and began to pick up the fullen
articles,

“By Joe, you had a close shave,” he
grunted, *l ‘lowed once you wus a
dead goner,

[Te Be Conilinued.)

Contrary Effeels.

“The sermons of that young miniss
ter who has the room next to mine
are truly wonderful," said the young
man boarder,

“Indeed?" sald the landlady,

“Yes; whenever I hear him re
hearsing them in his room they keep
me awake, but (f I ha to be In
church when he's '_m. they In-
variably put me to aleep.”—Yonkers
Btatesman.

By this time the | Y

Boaths of Hany Millienaires in New
York State Being Gold Inte
the Trensury,

Returns of the desth tax in Now
York to tate Controller Gillman show
that 1900 was a “hoodon™ year for
millionaires. To the state from New
York county alone for Inheritancs
taxes will be pald over $4,000,000, Al
rendy $3,200,000 has been oollected.
There wan never sueh a profitable
Year aince the tranafer law went into
effect. Every month has recorded the
death of a millionaire, and the re
poria to Controller Gillman show @
lurge number of extates valued form
B100,000 10 850,000,

This has mennt a rleh harvest for
refereen, who hnve ecollecten over $1,
000,000 In feen from the stuts,

The passage of the New York mil
lionaires means also n snug pickap
for City Controller Coler. He will re-
celve this year about 840,000 for his
part of the death tax. e gets one|
per eent. of all collectlons and the
state receives 21, per eent. The con-
troller's annual salary from the elty
In $10,000,

Here in the tax roll of the 18
months, returnable to Controller Gille
man, from estates of milllonnires:

Name. Entate, Tax
Cornellus Vanderbilt, 350, o o0 | SR
Henry Bmith veeses 40,50, ) 2,300 A
Collig P, Huntington, .., 48 60 o0 o n
Henriettn Martin, .. v 470, 25000
tleorge M. Pullman..... 475,000 B, m
Henry M. Taher, i sbi 4 n 4o !
Menry 1. A Herbert..,,  9i4,0m #,00
daseph J. O Donohue, A5 |0 10, 4x
James Pyle. ............. $54,000 10,450
Herman Fleitman....... 61,000 b 1ig
Mrs. Flower Behley..... 0, 000 00

LOVE STORY WELL TOLD.

A Young Man's Clever Method of Win.
ning n Confeanlon from
Hia Adored One.

Bhe was pouring at a tea that afternoon
and she looked unusually bewitching, saym
the Smart Sel. He wan siting at her ieft, in
8 bower of palums that almost concealed him,
e was holding one of her hands under
cover of the tablecloth, while she tried
to pour with the other. Bhe did pot look
at him as he talked, but he knew by her
color and the little quiver of the hand tt
wan ho!ding that she heard everything he
said, “Iearest,” he murimured, as she sent
one eup off without a spoon and another
filled only with whipped eream, “dearest,
if you don’t mind my saying all this to yom,
Just drop a spoon. Uonldn’t you mmnage
ny A clatter of silver and more color in
the giri's face, as in stooping to pick up the
spoon  he Kissed her hand. Spurred by
this suceess, he went on:  “Dearest, if—if
you return it—that s, il you love me, you
snow - just put three lumps of sugar into
the next eup you ponr—"Y.ou' Or, if you
don't, two, to spell *Neo" " One, two, three!
The tiny cup was almost full, and in hor
haste to hide her confession she vovered the
three :I.:Ihpn hastily with chocalate and
eream and sent them off, He asked his
mother an they drove home if she had en.
joyed herself, “Ugh, no!™ was her disgusted

reply. “Such horrible stuff to drink as they
gave one. Why, my cup was half full of
sugar!™

HE WAS DULY REGISTERED. |

Mad & “Splel” That Entitied Mim (o |
the Faulliest Conalder-
ntlon,

One of the registration places in the Weat
pide lodging house distriet was crowded |
when a4 secdy-looking individual took his
place and gazed at the notices displayed on
the walls, 1t was evident that he had not
been shaved for several weeks, and the back
of his tattered coat bore evidence of hav-
ing come in contact with a quantity of white.
wash and sawdust, Suil, the seedy indi-
vidual appeared happy and hllllﬂ‘l‘lfl?'-nrll}'
1o himsell as he awaited his turn st the
table, relates the Chicago Chronicle,

“"What's vour name " demanded the gen.
tleman with the registration blank, in a
weariedd tone

“Cornelive Walker Dimpsey,” replied the
ue-li individual, gazing into vacaney.

“How long bave you been in the pre-
cinet ¥

“Thirty days, to the minute,” came the
reply,

“Where do you resjde?”

“In the Bumalorum house, entrese! floo,
apariment de laxe, front,”

It ix nevdless to say that the seedy indi
vidua! was duly registerod and went on his
way rejolcing.

Tackleton—*1I'm glad vour vaeht beat
Bragman's, He was hlowing so much be
fore the race. It's your turm neow. ‘He
lavghs best who Jaoghs last"™  Maineel

‘You, bt say, rather:  He Jnughs best who
latfs fiest.” "—DPhiladelphia Pross.

i Al
_Fireworks give & very appropriate recep
tion to a fire nud.—;_uwa opics.
Nowadaye the office wi
to the in"iuhlq. luh_ :l\obn-...—'

“How do{ou-know heina
“T have tal

Fun{nl!r
uek.
| at pianist ™
od with him."—Town Topica.
Pl bt oa Bl
A t many people “make fun of you.”
Don't give them any more occasion than
you can hlp.—.Mehurn Globe.

Kissi booed by the Essences.

latter I-I":l.l. cad MI,’Mﬂ.*e ua:um

ﬁn:l the former is still in fashion.—8tar of
pe.

R
¢! Do you make others mis-

well aa yoursell? If you must
!u‘.u. ; “hi: the -!-‘hlﬂll-: your 'bl-;
roo ve no right .
p.n.—mﬁ— Globe. . "

His Meaning—"What do you whea

m ﬁlﬁupm her :-.ld?”

sirate witnems. “1

mean she threw a | l-pu%m,“

the witness explained.— Chron-
iole-Telegraph.

that Mr. Aster’s poems,”
“Don't find that Mr. [}

-ih:nl": poet's n’lvidd ldnirw'
“are full o’ w:»ﬂ.n that bum® “Well, no,’

rep the editor, “1 pever put them to
that test; I merely drur them in the waste
basket.” —Philadelphia Prees.

If you have been smashing around with »
club, you must have arked that that
“h' J llchn; has I‘lt:ll rawbacks, 'll'r: ﬁlu
other plan; wa ing® ocoasio }
do kil(!' things o{uﬂuj?r. Be conlhlﬂa{c
of others, and people will like you betier;
&mb:tll suit yoursell better. — Alchison

obe,

-_—
A little wealth h-liu[; - and ]
wealth has lnrge wings, The uanin'-;i

nd the albatross or

be w?'ldd‘:'al.“

o fly. An im
-h:un.i I::k.n'nll n-uT ! rﬁy im-
provideat in & small way, but give rn'.
wealth and he wounld be improvident in a

ile myves and is gone.

| over il again.”

t
i e
wi ultn & healthy l:l! to
hage or Sresadensy Torl i
& trial, o e
Truae (o Nis FPromise,

Mry. Synnex—When Tom asked me to
bave him he promised me that my lightest
wish would alwaya be law with him.

m. Saver—And, of course, that was all
the promise amounied to-mere emply
worls,

“No; I won't say that. Tom always re-

te my lightest wishes, I8 in matters
of importance where he iv bound to have
his own way.—Boston Transeript.

-

I l'llootolon Canunat He Cured

ocal applications, as they eannot reach

o disen portion of lho’ur. There in
only one way to cure dealness, and &.'1 in
by constitutional remedies. Deafness |y
caused by an inflamed mm“llnn of lI\n u-
cous lining of the Kustachinn Tube. \'wln
this tube rn inflamed vou have a rumbling
sound or imperfect hearing, and when |t s
entirely el deafness s the result, and
unless the inflammation can be taken out
and this tube restored to ite normal con-
dition, hearing will be destroyed forever:
nine cases of of ten are unmrhy catarrh,
which is nothing but an inflamed condition
of the mucous surfaces,

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any
ease of Deafness (caused by catarrh that
cannot be cured by Hall's Catareh Cure,
Benmd for (-irvu;urn_i ree,

"l Cheney & Co,, Tolado, O,

-qﬂ‘ll. by "r“wl'll. 75¢. st
Hall's Family Iills are the best,

The Seminary Kind,
Johnson—Docs your wife speak French?
Thompson —She thinks she does.
::'\;nq_dﬂn'l speak i, do you?"

“Then how do you know sle doesn't ¥’

1 watehed & French waiter's face the
other day when she was talking to him, and
I'll be blanwdd if he didn't look as if he lad
the toothache."—~Deiroit Free Pross

-

A Trial Bottle Free.
Rheumatism, Sciatica and Neuralgia with-

they are

stand every other medicine, but yield on
the inatant to "8 Dropn.” To enable ail suf.
ferers to test this wonderful remedy, we will

send free a trial bottle on receipt of two 2. |

centatampatopay for mailing. Large bottles |

of 300 doses $1.00, sent prepaid by mail or ex-
press, B Drops™ s a preventive as well as
a vurative for Rheumatism, Sclatiea, Neu-
ralgia, Gout, llpq»ru. Buckache Asthma,
Hay Fever, Catarrh, Liver and Kidney
Troubles, Bleeplessness, Nervousness, Nery.
o and  Neuralgie Hendwehe, Earache,
Toothaehe, Heart Weakness, La Grippe,
Malaria, Faralysis, l'rr«pmﬁ !‘\'umbnm. an
A long list of ather ille. Write un in haste
and stop ﬁrmr suffering. Agenia wanted,
Swanson Rheumatic Cure Co, 160 Lake
Bureet, Chicago, I
-
Evidenee of Progrean,

“Are you still resolute in your idea of be
ing a singer?"

“1 am,” answered Lthe young man.

“Are you atiracting any attention®"

“Some. While | was practicing yester-
day two of the neighbors stopped at the
door 1o ask me what was the mattor with
me, and to inquire if they counld be of any
amistance.” —Stray Stories,

-
Girllah Insight.

Little Bess—Cousin Lisbeth, what is sto-
pidity? e

Consin Lisheth—Oh, little Bess, stupidity
is a state af mind other people think we are
in when they can't understand what we say.
~Indianapolis Journal,

No matter what ails you, headache to a
cancer, you will never get well until your
bowels are put right. UCascarets help nature,
cure you without a gripe or pain, produce
easy natural movements, cosl you just 10
eenin 1o atart getting vour health back.
Cascarets Candy Cathartic, the gennine, put
up in metal boxes, every tablet has C, .C
stamped on it. Heware of imitations.

-

Made Her Halr Curl,

“Since marringe | have had no peed of
eurling irons,” sald Mes, De Tanques.

“But still your hair is perfectiy dressed.
What's the reasont"

“Well, when you've got & hushand you'll
find that bre can eome home at any ald hour
in the morning with an excuse that would
make your hair eurl."— Kansas City Star,

-
Umele Allen'a Adviee,

“My boy,"  counseled  Uncle  Allen
Bparke, “ulways strive to be av the top of
the heap, Especially if you are in o game
of foutball.”=Uhicago Tribune.

-

The Nest Preseription far Chilla
i Fever 18 o nottlo of CGrove's Tastrress
CuniToxie, Isis sitply bron amd guinloe in
iluntoless form, Nocure - uo pay. Price M

-

Tramp (eanght steaiing a  ride)—“Mr
Brakeman, If yon foree me to leave this
train Ul boseott this vond and never ride
||||r||.um|m in News,

-

I do not believe Piso’s Cure for Consump-
Licn hos an equal lor eonghs and colds—
Join F. Boyer, Trinity Springs, lud., Feb,

, 10y,

L

Tt is said that an ordinary brick weighs
abant four ponnds, Nevertheless, the man
who geta hit with one imugines it to weigh
ahont four tons. ~Norristown Herald,

-

It requires no experionce to dys with
Prrsam Fapvriess ‘hr.- llimply, bolling
vour i the dye is all that's necesanry,
Hold by ull druggists.

When a man climbs up in his family tree
and lovks down wpon the passing throps he
haw outbived his usefulness. Chicago Duily

News.,
-

To Care & Cold in One Day
Fake Laxative Bromo Quinine Tublots, All
drugristn 1 ofund monay Hitfulls o cure, 8,
-

Qualitied Praise~ HBrown—"Do you be.
Lieve in sen bathing?' Robinson - 'Oh, yes,
I think so, Many |..~u|l;!.r have been known
to survive I ~Town Topice.

-

Ask your Grocer for Red Crosa Ball Blue,

Large 202 puckage five centn
-

An Atchison young man is enlled “Lily"
by his acquaintances, because he tolls not.
—Alchison Globe,

The Mexicans allay their thirst by chew-
taml’hlwlr, which is the main ingredient of

ite’'s “Yucatan" Cum.
-
You can't judge a horse by the harness,
L hicago Daily Neww,
- -
When you go to buy bluing, ask for Red
Cross | Blue. Large package b conts,
e o g

All re born orant—and some
never ':;:'n:\r it.»Chii::n Daily News.
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female trouble bear heal
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Ralph Waldo Emerson in an
essay on Eloquence said, in
speaking of a man whom he
described as a Godsend to his town,
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WALTHAM WATCHES

“He is put together like a
Waltham Watch.”

*“ The Perfected American Waich!’, an illustrated book
of inferesting information about waiches, will be sent
free upon request,

American Waltham Watch Company,

Waltham, Mass.

Dr.Bull’'sCough

Oures & Cough or Oold at once.
Cron

Py
Bro a
oan, g tis, Grippe 4
sure resulta. Oet only Dr. Bull's! &mﬁ.
's Pills cure Constipstion, pills, 10 cts. '™
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