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.Jamlo
.

IJngln stood on the platform of o

I llttlo railroad station far out In the. farmlnR
regloni of New Jersey. Ho was a pale , thin
llttlo fellow of 14 years , although he looked
much younger than that. And ho had corns
from New York In order to buy a turkey for
Thanksgiving day. Of course ho could have
purchased one in N'cw York , hut he had
very llttlo money has than a dollar ana
& big policeman had told him he could get
a turkey very much cheaper on a farm than
In a great city market.

Jamie livid with his mother and his sister
Mary , and the baby Sunshine , In ono of th
great , high tenements on the Hast fldo ,

where poor people have their homes , and
whore th y crowd In such great numbers
that they never yet have been counted. Ills
father had been drowned at sea two years
previous , and to make matters worse his
mother was sick In a hospital and there watt
nobody to take care of the little glrl.i but
hlm-self. There was nobody else nt the rail-
road

¬

station , but the conductor of the train
told him that a man named Peter kept n
farm down the road and that he sold tur-
keys

¬

and chickens.-
"And

.

that's where I'll go , " said the boy-

."First
.

thing to do Is to find where the tur-
keys are , and then eco about buying one. "

H was a long walk , a very long walk , to

"LAY A LITTLE LAD , IONLESS. "

Peter's farm ,, where the turkeys were kept ,

and Jamie's feet were blistered and sore by
the time ho arrived. Hardly had he walked'In the howevqr when a great
Clack dog , 'growling and snapping and show-
ing his teeth , came bounding across the
dooryard. Of course Jamlo was frightened ,

and he climbed Into the branches of an apple
tree as quickly as If ho were n monkey. The
llttlo 'boy , trembling with terror abovelt >

the branches , was so Intently watching the
dog that ho did not notice the approach ot-

a short , heavily-built man with bushy hair
and a thick , red beard , who kicked the dog
until the poor animal howled with pain and
lunk away. When the dog really had gone ,

'
however , Jamlo was not so frightened , and
be called out :

"Are you Mister Peter ? "
"Yes , I am , " the red-bearded man

answered , looking up In the tree. Then
ho caught sight of itho boy's torn clothing
and old shoes and ho liuw Into a passion.
shouting :

"Como out o' that , you young tramp ! Git
down hero quick , or I'll tear the tree up by
the roots and slam ye down ! "

Now , Jamie was much moro afraid of
this angry man of the dog , but ho
wan a New York street boy , who had
learned a great many useful things ; and
one of them was the folly of letting any-

one see you arc afraid of him , no matter
how terrorized you really are. So , Instead
of coming down to the ground nt once ha
eat perfectly still for a moment and
asked , as calmly as he could :

"Is Is <hls the way you treat all of yout
customers ? "

"What's that ? " eald Peter-
."Is

.

this the way you treat all of your
cuitomors ? I came hero to buy a turkey."

"Oh , you did ? "
"Yes. "
"Moro llko to sneak l the house nnd steal

something , you young villain. Anyhow.
there ain't no turkeys for sale. The
Thanksgiving lot Is gone long ago to the
city and them out there In the pens Is sold
for Christmas trade. "

"Can't you let mo have one ? " asked the
boy."No

, " said Peter.-
Jamlo

.

slid down to the ground nnd stood
silent for a moment , 'thinking deeply. Then
ho spoke again.-

"Docs
.

that lake out there In the big field
back of the trees belong to you ? "

"Yes , " said Peter , "but U ain't no lake-
It's

-
a duck pond. "

"Well , If I can't buy a turkey can I go
fishing there ? "

"Flshln ! " roared Peter , throwing back
his head and laughing until his face was
redder than his beard. "Flshln1 In the duck
pond ! Oh , dear , yes ! You're welcome to
all the fish you ketch there and to all the
turkeys that bite your bait , too ! "

"Can I , really ? " the boy asked again , and
Peter replied :

"Yes Indeed ", ! x-

II. .

Jamie went from the farm straight to a-

Btore near the rallioad , he bought six
fishhooks and a long line nnd a bamboo rod
Then he purchased some crackers nnd cheese
for supper , nnd before It was fairly dark ho
lay fast asleep In the haymow of a barn near
by. Half an hour after he awoke next morn-
ing

¬

ho was sitting In the branches of a tree
on Peter's farm. He bad cut the fishing
line Into five pieces , and on due end of cad
piece bad fastened a hook baited , not wit )

work or grub , but two or three kernels
of corn. And the other endj ot the five
lines were tied hard and fast to a polo , the
butt of which Jamie held firmly as ho sat
up there In the tree. Another curljus thing
was that some one had sprlukled corn fromi

the tree to the pens where the turkeys and
ducks were kept ; and some one had actually
opened the penal Lastly , about fifty tur-
keys

¬

, and sixty chickens were fighting each
other* In efforts to gbbble the corn , and they
were coming from the pens toward the tree-
as fast as they could swallow the kernels.-
Jamlo

.

happened to look far across the flcMs-
and saw Peter and his wife and son drlva
oft down the road before he had dared to try
bU plan. They were taking the black dog;

with them , too , and nobody wa reft at
home ,

Thcro was n sudden tug at* his pole , so
heavy that ho was almost pulled out of the
tree. Than tbero was another and another ,

until three turkeys tud two chickens were
squawking and flapping around on the
ground , as If they had suddenly gone crazy

for hi Bwullowlng kernels of coin each
, one of them had swallowed a fUuiiook.

Jamie braced his feet against the trunk
of the tree and held to the polo (or dinr
fife , while turkeys and chkke'Js fougp.t and
flopped and gobbled and squawked In the
most fe.irful manner. Then , wlthou' warn-
ing

¬

, they ceased their noise and ntsoJ per-
fectly

¬

still In a circle , looking at cacn other ,

blinking and trying to decide wl.lcb was
responsible for the awful utate of affairs.
Jamie Improved the opportunity to tilde
down to the ground , still hoMIng Ust to-

Ms pole. Then ho wrung the neck ot onu
fowl after another and tied them tcgothcr ,

and , putting the heavy weight an his back ,

started for the nearer railroad sta'.on as
fast as he could go-

.It

.

was not very long after this that a
carriage pulled by two splendid bay horses
came down the road from the opposite di-

rection.
¬

. A coachman eat on the box , and
within the carriage was a lady dressed In
black which made the gray streaks In her
hair look almost white. A heavy veil cov-

ered
¬

her face , but tears silently stole from
her closed eyes a's she leaned her head back
ngalnst the cushions. Her right hand held
a .tinglewhite rosebud. She had just placed
others on a little grave. Her only child
her boy with golden hair and blue cyea-

THIN. PALE RAGGED ,

,

where

had been laid to rest the day before Thanks-
giving

¬

of the preceding year.
Suddenly her carriage stopped with such

force that the horses reared , and she heard
Her coachman cry out :

"Quit , Peter ! Leave him alone ! "
The woman hurriedly looked 'out of fcer |

carnage , and saw the chickens and turkeys
lylnj near her wheels. Yonder a red
bearded man his face bloodshot with rage ,

his tips moving Involuntarily , his great
hands 'Working nervously stooped toward
the road where lay a thin , palo little lad ,

ragged , dirty , motionless ; his eyes were
closed , his face was white and above bis left
temple there was a mark getting more and
more purplish.

All this the lady saw In a single Instant.
Then she sprang from her carriage and with
one bound was by the hoy's side. Her hand
quickly tore open hla coat and shirt and
'elt his heart beating-

."He's
.

*
alive , " she said , quietly , looking up-

nto the man's face , as ho straightened
and trembled under her steady gaze. "So-
t's probably a long term In the penitentiary

you will get of being executed. I
will Inform my husband , the judge , when
lie returns home this evening. "

Peter , for be was the -man , shivered and
choked as hi > tried to reply. But the Judge's
wlfo spoke first-

."Quick
.

! " she commanded , "lift the child
Into my carriage and lay him on the rear
scat where I can steady him. "

III.
When Jamie opened his eyes he was some-

what
¬

surprised , for he lay on a couch In a
room filled with sunshine and pictures and
curtains and a beautiful lady was sitting
besldo him , while two other ladles ( only
they wore white caps and spotless cuffs )
wer doing this and that about the room.
The toy's head was somewhat dizzy from
Peter's cruel blow , so the beautiful lady
onl'mnlled when ho said faintly and asked

"Where are they ? Where are the tur-
keys

¬

an' chickens I Oh. Mary and Baby
Sunshine won't have no Thanksgiving after
all ! "

Weak and half sick , Jamlo sank to the
couch and burled his head , so the beautiful
lady wouldn't eee him "crying tears down
his cheeks , " as ho would have raid. The
beautiful lady stroked his hair with her
soft white hand and spoke to him soothingly ,
BO pretty soon ho ceased sobbing and lord
her all about himself and about Mary and
Uaby Sunshine waiting for their Thanks-
giving

-
dinner , and about his mother, sick

In the hospital uptown.
Now the beautiful lady was a very wise

lady , and almost before Jamie had finished
she had ordered her carriage In haste. Then
she directed one of the maid tcrvants to
make ready to start with her at once for
New York , and she ordered a man to ac-
company

-
them , and cho left a note for her

husband , the judge , eaylng she had gone
on an errand ot mercy ami expected to-

bo homo late on the theater train that
night.

When they stepped out of the ferry house
In New York Jamlo and the beautiful lady
and the maid stepped Inside a carriage ,

while the man eat outside next to the
coachman , and thus they were driven to
the tenement In KMridgo street , where Mary
and Baby Sunshine were waiting.

It was almost dork when they reached
the tall , crowded tenement , but the beau-
tiful

¬

lady and her servants followed the
little boy tinder the arch and through the
courtyard to the rear tenement and up one
long flight of stairs after another to the
very highest story , where they found the
little sisters eating bread and bologna eau-
sage for suppor. And not untlt then did
Jamie notice that the lady's man carried a
square basket with two covers , and he was
so busy explaining everything to Mary .and
Sunshine that ho didn't eee the lady's maid
unpack the hamper until the table was
covered with a white cloth and on It were
placed knives and forks and spoons and
glassed.-

I

.
I There was a plate ot cold tongue at ono

end of the table and -white bread near by
I and a nice pat of yellow butter and another

of honey and three great sealed bottles ot-

milk. . Then they sat down to such a meal
as the children had not eaten for a long
time. Before they had finished the lady
had found out just where Jamie's mother
was and ho wrote her a letter , saying she
was going to take the little folks out to her
home that night to spend Thanksgiving'day
and would bring them In town to see her-
at the hospital the day following.

She did all this and more , too , for Mrs-
.Dugtn

.

grow strong and well In a few weeks
and , as she hnd been a fine buttermakcr-
In England ''bo.'oretha married her salbr hus-
band

¬

, the beautiful woman took her out to
New Jersey and gave her a llttlo cottage
to live In on one part of her great estate.
During the summer Jamie helps to take care
of the poultry there , but In winter he and
Mary attend the school which the beautiful
lady has started for the children of her ten ¬

ants. And you may bo sitro that they and
Llttlo Sunshine arc having a. much happier
Thanksgiving week this year than last.

JOB TANNER'S' THANKSGIVING

DINNER ,

lly ItOl'H ItAMlXG.

(Copyrighted , 1S68 , by the S. S. McClure Co. )

"You can't give a Thanksgiving dinner this
year , Brother Job. That's sure , "

"Can't hey ? I'd llko to know what'9 to-

hinder. . "
Mrs. Ablgal Skinner raised her hands In-

horror. . "Now Job. you know the Tanner

DIRTY MO'J

than

then

with

Instead

Thanksgiving dinners are noted among our
relatives. You don't mean to tell mo that
you'd dare to give a dinner to our family
the Tanners while Sally Long docs your
housework.The Idea Is1 outrageous. "

Mr. Tanner made no reply. For the space
,of two minutes sllenco reigned In the sit-
ting

¬

1 room of the Tanner farmhouse a si-

lence
¬

j broken only by the ticking of the clock
nnd the drowsy purring of the big maltese
cat as she arched her back for the slow
stroking of her master's hand.-

At
.

last Mrs. Skinner spoke with a degree
lees than her usual assurance. "Of course
I'd do most anything for you. My years
of service to you have proved that. Under
the circumstances T am euro Mr. Skinner will
consent to overseeing the preparations. I
win como Monday and "

"0 , I wouldn't think of putting you to the
trouble ," her brother Interrupted her to say-
."You

.

tell about years of service ; that'se-
nough. . "

Mrs. Skinner's thin dark face flushed , and

THE TABLE.

she moved uneasily In the ciwhloned rocker-
."You'll

.

have to have my help , Job. Sally
.can't cook a dinner fit to set before our
family. "

"Seo here, Ablgal , " and Into the shrewd ,

but kindly blue yes of Job Tanner came a
look his sister understood , "there's no use

| talking about this matter. I shall give my-

ii usual Thanksgiving dinner , nnd I shall no :
I need your services. Skinner Is coming down
j the hill. You better get your things on."
j Mrs. Skinner sniffled audibly ns she donned
her hat and shawl. "I never thought things

; would come to this pass , " she murmured , but
i her brother took no notice of her words.
| He accompanied her to the gate and stood
j watching the team of his brotherinlaw-
I| until It disappeared from sight over the crest

of a hill. Then ho walked slowly toward the
J great white house which had been the home
I of the Tanners for many generations. His

face was thoughtful. Notwithstanding his
brave worda to Mrs. Skinner , ho was
troubled over the forthcoming dinner.

Job Tanner bad never married. In his
early manhood his only sister had been left
a widow with four small children. Her

i share of their father's property was gone , so
Job unhesitatingly offered herself and
family a home. For twenty years he had

|I cared for them , educating the children an.i
submitting to Ablgal's exactions.

| At last the boys and girls were all settled
In llfo. Then their mother married Mr.

I Skinner. She was a grasping , covetous
woman and , upon learning that her new

t husband was a far less wealthy man than
| the had supposed , tried to retain her olden
i sway over her brother's domestic affairs ,

I "I don't see my way out of It , " Job ad-

mitted
¬

to himself , "Thanksgiving ls only teu
days off. Sally's good enough In her way ,
but she Is a poor cook and no kind ot a-

housekeeper. . That was Ablgal's strong
point she kept my house well. I'd as soon
have Sally's work , though , at to have
Ablgal's scolding and whining. But It will

j never do to set company down to a Thanks-

giving dinner cooked by Sally. Let me
" 'BCC.

He had paused at the foot of the steps
which led to the wldo veranda. The Noc
vembcr sunshine lay , warm and mellow ,
over the brawn fields , heaps ot russet leaves
bordered the. roadside and the voices of the
men at work In a field near by came to
him on the clear air. His eyes swept the
familiar landscape. Suddenly ho started.

"If thii only wouldl Mary's a prime
cook and they say she Is glad of a chance
to earn a llttlo money. Poor Mary ! It's a
shame Clemens didn't leave her cuoush to
take care of herself. Well , I'll go over and
see her this evening. "

Mr. Tanner's supper strengthened this
resolution. The dining room of the Tanner
house WOB a pleasant place , with a bay wint
dow looking to the south. Dtlt the bread
was underdone , the steak was burned nnd
the cabbage salad contained neither salt
nor vinegar. Then the sugar bowl had been
filled by the absent-minded Sally with salt ,

a fact not perceived by Job -until Jie gulped
down n swallow of coffee. JIo pushed back
his plate-

."Sally
.

! " ho called , sharply.
There was a startled cry from the kitchen ,

accompanied by a fall nnd the sound of
breaking cartJienware. The next moment
Sally put her head In at the dour , an injured
look on her face-

."I'd
.

thank you not to speak so sudden-
llko

-
again. It makes me nervous. "

"What have you broken 'this time , Sally ? "
' 'Nothln' , only a plate that belonged to

them air dishes , " pointing to the dcllcato
'

lilac-wreathed dinner set that had belonged
to the mother of Mr. Tanner.-

Ho
.

rose from the table nnd left the house-
."Fifty

.

years old , plenty of money , but no-
Tidine , " ho thought , as ho made his way
down the ) road toward the little brown
cottage which he had that afternoon
observed from his porch.

Hero lived the Widow Clemens. She and
Job had been schoolmates and warm friends.
There had been V time when he had hoped
that they might be still more to each other ,

but a misunderstanding hid arisen between
them , nnd brforc It was explained she was
the wlfo of Will Clemens.

Her llfo had been one of poverty and toll ,

for Clemens had been an exacting invalid
many years. Ho was dead now. Mary lived
on In the little home , eking out a slender
ncomo by assisting her neighbors with their

work.
The door was opened by Mrs. Clemens

herself. She was a plump little woman
with soft black eyes and a sweet voice-

."Why
.

, Job , I am glad to see you. Walk
in. I'll have to .give you a seat In the
kitchen , na there Is no flro In the other

"room.
He looked around him. The floor was

covered with a rag caipet , the tiny stove
was black and shining , and the entire room
was In perfect order.-

"How
.

cozy you are here , Mary ! " Then
ho plunged at once Into his trouble. He
told of his firm determination to give his
usual Thanksgiving dinner nnd his still
firmer resolve not to accept Ablgal's
proffered help-

."I
.

want you to como and plan It all , "
ho said In conclusion. "You can have all
the money to spend and all the help you
want. 'I don't mean that you shall work
hard. Will you help me , Mary ? "

A dcllcato pink flush colored her check.-

"Mrs.
.

. Skinner , what will she , say ? "
"It's none of her business. Say yes ,

Mary. I'll pay you anything you like. "
She raised he'r head a ll'ttio proudly. "Of

course , I will ask you "no niore than any one
else " she began"but ha.broke'ln' gladly :

"Which moans that , y u H come. Thank
you , Mary. " . , , ,'

All the way homo Job Tanner was con-

trasting
¬

the cozy little House he had Just
left with his own spacious but lonely abode.
Meanwhile Mrs. Clemens was assuring her-
self

¬

that she was regarded by her late caller
only In the light of a capable servant.-

II.

.

.

She wont to her field of labor early on the
Monday morning before Thanksgiving. Sail ?
was a warm admirer of Mrs. Clemens and
helped lnrher usual careless fashion. Those
days of bustling activity were very pleasant
to the master of the houso. All things for
which Mary asked were provided , oven to a
box of cut flowers from a neighboring city.

She sighed once or twice. This lavish
expenditure- contrasted sharply with the
rigid economy she was obliged to exercise.

Thanksgiving morning dawned , gray and

THE PROPOSAL ACROSS DINNER

overcast. About 8 o'clock Job entered th
house from the barn.-

"Mrs.
.

. Clemens , she said for you to com
In the dlnln' room and BOO how tUns
looked , " was Sally's greeting.

When ho opened the door ho stood speech
less. The old room was transformed Into
bower of beauty. The bay window wa
filled with evergreens nnd adorned wit
yellow chrysanthemums and silver-leave
begonias from Mary's home. The qualn
old mahogany sideboard was fillet ! wit
choice bits of china and silver , qutverln
molds of amber jelly , a massive silver cak
basket filled with slices of rich , dark frul
cake and a bowl of scarlet carnations. Th
long table was spread with fine linen an
ornamented with smilax and roses. On
low vlpe-draped stand between the side win-

dows was a pyramid ot apples , oranges am-

bananas. .

(j Job drew a long breath. It appealed to th
jj
| love of the beautiful which had so Ion

,
lain dormant In hla nature-

."It
.

all looks good enough to eat. And s-

do you , " ho wont on , noting her well-fUtln
brown gingham dress , white apron and pin
ribbon at her throat. "Mary , you make m
home a paradise. Stay hero as my wife. "

She grow very pale. Twice she essayed
to speak , but the words died on her lips-
.It

.

was not until bo came nearer that she
found her voice-

."No
.

, No. You ask me because you are sorry
for nu1 , and your home Is lonely. I cannot

jI be your wife on these terras. "
"I <Jo not sco why you cannot. I will be

good to you , Mary. "
Sbo smiled , although her lips quivered

plteouely. "I know you would , Job. There
Is something else. "

"Not another man ? " t"-

O , no. Please don't ask me any
more. "

"I have a right to know. You must
tell me why you cannot be my wife. "

There waa a crava dignity In his voice

that she could not gainsay. She must tell
him the truth-

."llccauso
.

I love you , Job Tanner. Nay ,

do not Interrupt me. You would , Indeed ,

bo good to me , but I know too well the
result of a union where the love la all on
ono side , and so I will not be your wife.
Now , not a word more 'on the subject. I

1have outraged my sense of womanly pride ,
1but you made me speak , " and before ho
could recover from his astonishment she
1h.vl taken rcfugo In the kitchen.

The guests began to arrive In a short tlmo.
Job had no opportunity for another word
with Mrs. Clemens. One fact was plain to
1him , Mary had refused htm.

Such a dinner as they sat down to. The
tturkey nnd chicken pie were perfect , while
tthe various vegetables , pickles , Jellies , the
ipumpkin and mince pies , the huge sugared
doughnuts , the fragrant coffee , and the great
!6olclen-hearted Indian pudding brought
iwords of warmest praise from those as-
sembled

¬

nround the tablo.
Only Mrs. Skinner was silent. Bitterness

filled her heart. Surely the eccpter had de-
parted

¬

from her hands. Could It bo possible
that Job would ever do such nn outrageous
thing 03 to marry ? Perhaps jt would be as
well to ten him that the Widow Clemens
woa extravagant and drop a hint about his
imaking a will. Then Mrs. Skinner frowned.
Somehow hints had llttlo effect on Job
'of late.

Dinner over there was an hour of social
jIntercourse. Then the guests dcpai ted.

i'When Job re-entered the house , after seeing
'the last load drive off , ho found Sally wnt'hjj

Ing the dishes. The look upon her face , as 'j

elF as the reckless manner In which she
andlcd the china , assured him that Borneft
ling was wrong-
."Whcro

.

Is Mrs. Clemens , Sally ? " ho naked.
Sally paused , dls hcloth In one hand and a-

altwashed plate In the other. "Where , In-

eed
-

! " He recognized the tone as one that
larked the height of Sally's displeasure.-
Slio's

.

gone homo. lrlv) off by that slater ot-

oura. . Humph ! I'd Jest like to give Ablgal-

kluncr a piece of my mind. I como right
car doln' It , but Miss Clemens the lamb
lie begged mo to keep still."
A llttlo skillful questioning put Job In pO-
3'sslon

-

ot the facts. Mrs. Skinner had cn-

orcd
-

the kitchen and plainly expressed to-

rs. . Clemens the surprise nnd Indignation
f the family concerning the widow's prca-
nco

-

nt the farmhouse.-
'Said

.

as how they were an Mylu' aa how
ho was a throwln' of herself at your head , "
ally went on , Betting down a tureen with
o much violence that it fell Into pieces.
You needn't look at that air dish , Job Tan-
er.

-

. I'd like to throw every ono of your
hlna dishes at Ablgal Skinner's head. Mary
lomena wouldn't marry you , nohow. If-

ho would , you'd bo a bigger fool than you
Ir now not to take her and eay , 'Thank you , '

"oo.
Job did not tarry for any more words ,

''idling his hat well down over hie eyes , ho-

pened the door nnd set off at a brisk pace
n the direction of the Clemens cottage.-

To

.

think of Mary being Insulted llko that
n his house ! And by the sister to whoso
ntcreats the best years of his llfo had been

given !

Upon reaching the homo of Mrs. Clemens
ho walked In without knocking. The lamp
was lighted and Mary was In the sitting
room. She sprang up , hastily wiping her
eyes-

."I
.

know nil about It , Mary , " lie began-

.'There

.

Is not a word of truth In Ablgal's
cruel speech. She1 Is Jealous , and aud ,

dary , there Is something else. "

She looked at him wearily. "Pleaso don't
say anything more. After my mad words
of this morning the greatest kindness you

can do me Is to spare mo the mortification
ot seeing you. "

"But It Is what you call-your mad worda
that 1 must speak about .once , Mary ," he
said , gently , yet In such a masterful way

that she could not but listen. "I've made
a discovery slnco morning. I again ask you

to be my wife ; not because I am sorry for
you , not because I long for the comfort
your 'presence will bring Into my home , but
because I love you. "

The color receded from her cheeks. "No,

no. You are mistaken."
Ho took 'both her trembling hands In his

firm clasp. "I've loved you all these years.
Mary , but never understood until today whal
made my llfo so empty. Ah , this Is a real
Thanksgiving ! " And Job Tanner gathered
the woman ho loved close In bis arms.

NEW IJIIMITllKHIA CL'UE.S-

UCCCMH

.

of KxiierlmrnlH Conducted In
New York City.

Medicine these days Is making such strides
that the cure of today Is supplanted by the
cure of tomorrow , nnd new discoveries revo-

lutionize
¬

the theories and practices of treat ¬

ment. It Is well that our best physicians
nro slow to accept Innovations , says the
Baltimore American , for often the remedies
heralded with the loudest acclaim soon dis-

appear
¬

, and It is a risky thing to try ex-

periments
¬

on human life. At the same tlmo
that Beems to bo about the only way by
which real progress may bo made.

This year what Is known aa the chlorine
remedy for diphtheria has been thoroughly
tried on twenty-four cases In the Kingston
Avenue hospital , In Brooklyn , and the re-

sults
¬

wcro twenty-four complete recoveries.
The Now York Board of Health Is now mak-
ing

¬

further tests and Its report will Lo anx-
iously

¬

awaited. In the meanwhile , ph-

yir

-

Colored
i | Splotches.-

Mr.

.
. H. L. Myers , 100

Mulberry Street , Newark. N. J. ,
says : ''I contracted a terrible blood
disease which broke out into sores
all over my body. I spent n hun-
dred

¬

dollars with doctors but grew
worse instead of better. Many
blood remedies were also used with
yioeftectuntilldecidedtotry S.S.S.
This remedy seemed to net at tne
seat of the disease ' nd cured mo
completely find permanently. "

S'.AThelM
( Swift'8 specific ) is the only cure for-
Contagious Illood Poison ; no other
remedy can reach this terrible disease.
Hook on self-treatment mailed free by
Swift Specific Company , Atlanta , Ga ,

MET AA-

JAXTABLEToPOSITIVELY CLUB'

VKJ.UJW4h . . . . . . .bf AM UIU Wl JVUUK.-UIImacunforttndr . builarsaor man In ; .
i'rcvinc Jntanllr and ( V n >nci ; ilon It

inu tu tiujft. Tbelrace nnows imraodi&lo fmiroTe.meat and effect * CUllB wliero till other fall In.
flit npun.havlDg tha c'folna Aim 'Inhleti. TLcr
barttcnrftaluoiuaodiand frfllcarvyoaodlreopos. .
ltl written gnsronteo to effort a rure rj| fiTC Inei.-hcamor rotund the tnooer. 1'rlcowU Idtroror fix I KKI ( fall treittmentl (or L 0. Li

mall , la nizln WIIPMT. nnnn rccolrt of price. I Irraln' AJAX REMEDY CO. , r '
Kor sale In Omaliu , Neb. , uy Ja. Forsyih.

ICC N. liith' KUIUI & Co. , ICth and Uotmlua :
In Council H luffs by O. II. iirown. Uru.'at.-

CUKE

.

YOURSELF !
for uunaturnl

rilicharifi'i , lununimatloiii ,
IrrfUlluu * ui ulrrrutluni-
of mucuua iiiunitraiu1 * .

1'aiuleM , kuil not attrin *

"r-

or nt In rl l" wrnrprr.
I'Y rsprrM. rr'-"tl'l.| for
II."i. or .1 bullion , | .- 73
Circular icut ou rc jtmt

Ktclans v.ho have tried tlio remedy nro send-
MK

-
! Individual cases of successful treatment.-
Thu

.

remedy , broadly described , Is tlio In-

halation
-

of chlorine , nnd , while the- method
now under invratleatlon Is snld to bo the
discover ! of Dr. 1' . M , Urncclln ot Daven-
port

¬

, In. , iihysK'lnns of prominence state '

Hint they have tucd the pnme thing In cer-

tain
¬

forms In their practice.
With the professional differences the peo-

ple
-

have little concern. The Important fact
Is whether or not n new discovery ha re-

duced
¬

the clinnces of this mueh-fenred con-

taRion.
-

. If it has , there will bo General rc-

jolclng.
-

.

SUPREME COURT SYLLABI.SH-

Sfl.

.

. Nye & Schneider Company riRnlnst-
Snyder. . Urror from Adams county. Af-
firmed.

¬

. Irvine , C. I

When there la misconduct on the pnrt at
a Juror during the trial , attention should
bo called thcr.'to at the Ural opportunity.-
If

.

the d featod party know thereof ut the
time tlu event occurred , ho may not with
stuli) UnowlidKO await the result of tlio
trial , and wlu-ii defeated bo luard for the
Urn tlmo to compl.iln In hlj motion for 11

new trial.
2. An iisslKiimcnt ot < rror directed to a

group of rullniTs un a certain elans of evi-
dence

¬

raises only the ( mention of the nil-
mlsfilblllty

-
of Bitch evidence as a whole.-

It
.

present !) no | iii'stlon peculiar to ono rulI-

IIB
-

of the group.
3. Ceim-nt w.is sold to the plaintiff for

use In plastering a dwelling , and with a
warranty of lltntss for that purpose. Held
Hint i xpon ! e Irmirred In ek.inlng Hours
marred by the falling plaster , expense of
removing door and window casings pre-
paratory

¬

to Mplnxtorlng , expense of re-
phtttturlni

-
; and replacing casings , nnd loss

of usu of the benne caused by these opera-
tions

¬

were elements of damage- which
should have bein In t.ln < eomcmplatlon of-

thu parties at the tlmo they made the con-
trait as the probable conseiiuenco of the
breach of wniranty.

4. When the plaintiff found the plastering
falling be. attempted to remedy th ? defect
by patching It where obviously defective.
There was no proof that at the tlmo he did

the necessity of replnslTlnir was evident.
Held , that plaintiff might recover thu rea-
sonable

¬

cost of the patching.-
G.

.

H Is not error to refuse an Instruction
the biibstaiicc of which has been already
ilv; n.-

C.

.

. In the case above stated , held , that un-
sklllfuluess

-
in th manner of applying the

cement was no def nso If the mnnuer em-
ployed

¬

was one adopted from Instructions
furnished by the defendant himself.

7. Krror In the assessment of the amount
of recovery is not presented In an action
Im'ed on contract by un assignment that
the verdict Is not sustained by the evi ¬

dence.-
No.

.

. SI1S. Johnson against llouton. Krror
from Scotts UlulT county. Reversed. Nor-

al.
-

. J.
1. A district judgn nt chambers ) has no

power to d'tormlnc llnally an action for In-

junction
¬

, or to enter an order out of term
tlmo dismissing n cause.

:: Content of parties cannot confer juris-
diction

¬

of the subject matter.
3 An action on a temporary Injunction

bond will not llo until there has been a lliml
adjudication ot thj injunction cause on Its
merits.-

No.
.

. S-liM. Orabls. ngnlngt Ueatty. Krror
from Race county. Alllrmed. Sullivan , J.

1. The holder of a note , which Is secured

by a mortgage may maintain an notion nt
law on the note where n Ithcr note nor
ni'Ttgiige' contains stipulations tnnklng tli
mortgaged property primarily llnblo tor the
deM.

2. In the absence of an agreement by
mortgagee to look primarily to his security
for satisfaction of th debt , iv forcclosurs-
of the mortgage Is not a eondltlun imi'tM nl
to an action at taw on the secured el.tlm.

No. MG2. Webb against Thlele. Krror from
Cumlng county , llcvcrsi-d. Irvine , r.

1. On an Issue of advcmi poMe * lon , wh"r
the proof tends to show a continuous ex-
clusive

¬

possession for the statutory period
by acts Indicating dominion over tlio land ,
the fact that therewns proof of derlnra-
lion ? of the occupant Indicating that he did
not at tlrst claim owii'rshlp does not con-
clusively

¬

rebut the Inference of n claim ol-
rlpht derivable from his acts. The. Issue I *
for the Jury.

- . The purchase , or attempted purchase ,
of an outstanding title by one In adversJ-
ll sesslon > Is not alone sufllolcnt to break
the continuity of the possession or divest
It of Its adverse character. Ksperlnlly Is
this so when the attempt to purchase In net
mail : until after the oiplratlon of the rtniu-tory period-

.InvrifImUliiu

.

: Vlrilcn Hl > .

CAUI1NVir.U2 , III. , Nov. 23. 1'resldent-
Lukcns of the rhlcngo-Vlrdcn Coal com-
pany

¬

has appeared before the grand Jury
Investigating the Vlrdcn riots. In which
about a dozen people were killed. He cnmn-
voluntarily. . Manager I.o'ick of the coal
company wns asked to testify and a subpoena
has been Issued for Governor Tanner.

Oil Stove KttlN T > v. . .

ntiKTON , Mich. , Nov. 23. Mrs. Thomas
Stevens was burned to death and Alexander
HOPS was fatally burned todny during a tire
In Mrs. Stevens' house , caused by the ex-

plosion
¬

of an oil stove. The two were at-
tempting

¬

to remove the stove when their
clothing caught lire. Mrs. Stevens' daughter

suffered serious burua-

."I

.

liavo been troubled n Brent dealwith n torpid liver , wlilch produces constipat-
ion. . I found CASCAItBTS to bo nil you clnlm
for them , and secured nucli relief tlio llrst trial ,
that 1 purchased another supply uiul win com-
.plutoly

-
. cured. I shall only bo too plntl to reo-
imimcml

-
Cascarotu whenever the opportunity

Is presented. " J. A. SMITH.-
iXt'O

.

susquehauna Avo. , riilladolt hla , 1'a-

.Plcasint.

.

. Pnlntablp. I'otcnt. TnMo Oond , I*>

Good , Never Sicken , , or Clrlie.| lOe. SJc , fo.)

. . . CURE CONSTIPATION. . . .
Slrrllnj llfmfdCu p nj , t Unto , Motml. Rr York. TJ-

OUd.Tfl fold nnrt cunrnntonlbr nil drug-BU -
I U-gfllJ ,, iet < to CTJlcn Tobacco llnblt.

for Bnfants and Children.

The KM You Have Ateaysloiiglit
BEARS THE SIGNATURE OF-

In Use For Over 3O Years.-

DO

.

YOU KNOW THAT THERE IS SCIENCE
IN NEATNESS? BE WISE AND USE

RESTORED ;
Vmillzer will quickly euro all nervous. 01 dlaoasen of the Kcner.itlvo or-gana -brought on by.voutliful errors or oxoe Bos. aucli as Lott Manhood ,Inaomnlu. SpMrm.-uorrlioea , 1'alnn In Dack. Evil Urcaiuo. 80111 Inul iniT -
lona. NervoUB Debility , Plmpl'js. Headncho. Umltm'ns to Marry , Kx-

hniiBtlnr
-

Drains. Vurloqcoln and ConMlp.ttlon. SlopH lotrc bytitivornlirht. PreventuqulclcncMofdihch.trre. wliloli leads to Spcnnatorrh'ont
and ImpoMncy , Clranick the liver , KldnoyH and urlmtry oriraiiN ot alltmpurltloii. Htrcmrtlinn * an-1 restores small weak onraim. tl.iMlubox ,

[or es.oo. Guaranteed to oir * Sander true circular and BOuo tc tl-Darol -
aiUUclno Co. . Hiu Franclaco. Oitl. For lu by Mey i . DUloa Drue Co. Omaha ,

Health and Beauty.SILO-

AM

.
SPRINGS , ARK. ,

Jan. 6.
Friends said I was in tlie last

stages of consumption. I was as yel ¬

low as gold and very black under
the eyes I couldn't walk more
than two blocks without sitting
down. I felt my time to die had
come. Then I be an takinc Wine
of Cardni and Black-Draught. Ohl
what relief they brought me. I feel
like going to the end of the earth
to tell every afflicted woman about
them. My skin now b so clear and
fair my friends hardly know me.

LAURA D. VOTAW.-

A

.

woman cannot have a fair skin or fine figure If her wo-
manly

-

organs arc weak or diieased. Such a ihing is utterly im-

possible.
¬

. On the other hand , a woman with strong , vigorous ,
perfectly healthy organs cannot be homely , emaciated or unat-
tractive.

¬

. The minute you drive disease out , the features , the
skin and the figure will show a wonderful change for the better.
Beauty in woman Is nothing but the outward Indication of-

health. . Wins of Cardul does for women what cosmetics and
powders cannot do. It is I'or the cure of all feminine ailments.-
It

.
doisn't matter much what the doctors call the trouble. Wine

of Cardul is the remedy. No suffering woman ought to delay
In curing herself with It Her

pains and aches and drains,
LADIES' ADVISORY DEPARTMENT.

For adTlo * In one * requiring ip -

can be stopped just as soon cl l directions , ddr ii , airing rjmi"t-
ornl. . Lnttti' 4 lUlorv iHfartmtnt ,

AS she Is ready to take the The <'b llanoogaMdliilB
Term ,

(; .

one remedy that cures her sex.

Druggists Sell Large Bottles for 109.


