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Free Cure for
@ls_umminn

Famous Michigan Doctor Announces the Dis-
covery of a Marvelous Mysterious Secret
Compound That Almost lastantly
Cares Consumption, Coughs and
Lang Troubles.

It Has Been Tried acd Tested by State Officials
and: Great Medical Men Who Proaounce
* It the Grandest Discovery
of the Agu.

A Large Trial Packags Seamt Free by Returs
Mail to All Who Send Their Name
and Address.

I have made the most marvelovs discov
ery In the realms of wmed I bave pro-
duced 2 mysterious componnd uvnkoow
other chemists or to medical sclence, and i3

proven the most wonderful cure for coms

i"cure '(;onsumptum. Coughs,
- Throat and Lung Troubles—
Dr. Yonkerman. .
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*A telegram for you, miss!™
I took the yellow envelope from the por-

ter of Inkermann Mansfons somewhat re- | 8 TS hand, and the lamplight on
her piled-up masses of white halr, sat the |

luctantly.

A telegram to a woman in the nursng handsomest eiderly lady. I have gver seen. |
sion generally means a fresh case,

another cuse just then.
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insisted on wrapping carefull
and with a huge rug on my knees I £

thoroughly Inclined to enjoy Srst |
drive {n a motor

My companion seemed astonmiehod shas 33

=y

should be a new experience for me. “But |
I forgot,” he added courteously, ““the auto- |
moblle s not yet as popular in England
as it is with us in France.”

‘““Then you are not English?"’ gaid I
bluntly, s

*No, but I have lived hera a great deal,
and have at least, I think, mastered your
terribly difficult language.”

‘“You speak English wonderfuily weil,”
said I, “and my patient’’—

“Can only just make himeelf understood,
But no doubt you speak French, Made-
molselle?"’ he added, quickly,

“I used to, and I understand’—

“Pardon, Mademoiselle, but I beg of
¥ou not to reveal to my mother that you
unde;ntn.nd French, or she wiil Insist on
talking, and the doctors have decided that
tho quieter she Is kept the better.'”

*Please tell me all about your mother's
case,” sald I, eagerly. “I had no time to
B0 to Harley street before I left town, 80
untll 1 see Sir Spencer Leigh''——

snmption, coughs, throat and lung troubles
ever discovered.

“1 have taken consumptives who were
nlrlng upon their death-beds, givea up by
‘thelr own home physicians to die in & day
©= two,-and I have cured them. completely.
“Tlme and again 1 have restored beaith to
comum% ves who were In the very jaws

. My marvelous and mysterioss
compound, of which I alone hold the se-
cretwlll cure any case of consumption,
-conih!. throat and lung troubles, mo mat-
ter how far advanced. Where there is life
there Is hope, for my marvelous compoisnd
Wil ‘eure consumption In every stage. I fur-

Jeading men in ieariy overy civilized ¢om-
munlty have carefully Invesilzated my won-

erful discovery and all have besn  com-
pelled l? tl\e gtorles of those I have ilorad
:c the dead

consumption to acknowledge = ' ramens
Wy work In littie short of miracalons, | SBOU think,” sald 1. glancing at wmy com-

at I positively do cure consumption,
t “u‘g:’ m:gy remedles or doctors
e/ falled.

famous Qiscovery for the cure of con-

sum
following noted men: RSN

e Kev. Edward Collins ‘of Detroit,
“Mich;, one of the most noted pulpit orators
in the west. d .

B. A. Morlarity, secretary of the
Health, Department of Public
olumbus, Oblo,

oremost educators In the U. 8, :
‘Senator Henry J. Gjertsen of l(lnneaolls,

tor General of the Rtate of nne-
ember of Governor Van Sant’s

¢ i Fisher of Grester New

one of the best known business men four, rfiles from Hadlow

nesota legislature, -

D, J.'M. Breni mayor of Des Moines,
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in the west, =~ =
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! “Ah, yes, sad Indeed,
| or was devoted to her son. But figure to

ption “Is ¢mphatically endorsed by the |

on. A, ‘T. Park, Duluth, Minn., County {
uperiatendent of Schools ‘and one of the i'this out-of-the-way place. I hope Made-
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“That will be soms time hence,” sald
Mr. Duvernols, “because I understand he
IS starting for the Rivlera tonight. He has,
however, left full divections about my
mother’s treatment, and I can, of course,
&ive you the outlines of her cu#a {nyself.

“Briefly, then, her present mental dis-
tarbance is due to shock. Three months
ago, when on her way to Londnn, she met
with a railway accident. When she re-
covered consciousness it was discovered
that the brain had sustalned partial ‘i
jury. 8he had completely lost her mem-
Oory on some pelints, while on others she

stance, she recognizzd her mi\ld, Fran-
colse, but not me, her son. Cur{ous, was
it not, Mademolselle?”

*Very curious, xad very sad for you, I
panion’s puls, melanc face.
my poor moth.

yourself, Mademoliselle, that not only does
she not me, but at timea she
‘imagines that I am her son's valet and the
‘husband of her mald, Francolse. It i3
lamentable, Is it not? But I am not dls-
couraged. - The doctors all assure me that
her recovery is a mere queéstion of time,
; patience, and qulet, secluded life.

““This is how I came, to take a house in

'nolsella does not mind the solituds of the
country?"” he added courtecusly.
~ “Not in the least—In fect, just now I
am very glad of 1t,” sald I
*“That is lucky, for we are three, nearly
village, and ten
from the rallway station. Ahjmro I:. the
e ‘A% Wa T 0 &
apen] vﬂhn‘““-'tr«t. where the &‘ba
eer-

g l!‘vln the winter dusk. 3 ;
: e stopped for a moment at the postof-
‘lage shop.  Mr. Dubéfiois exchanged a
cheery good ovening with thé buxom post-
. as she handed him a bundle of
otters. and proceeded to inquire after his

health, . ! ;
ey - going on very nicely, thank you,
Mra. Reld,” he sald csurteously, “and the
doctors are hoping that your gplendid

&7 own some little titme before,

| Of time between this and

CRARAYy ENITAR: AISTT) ARSBRVYER.,

{ Ing lamp placed on a table beside a high-
| backed chalr.

In ihis chair, her eyes resting on the

She 100k no notitce of our presence till
| Mr. Duvernoly placed his hand on her
{ Bigh backed chair and sald smoothiy:

“Na mere, I have drought you a charm-
ing young lady 28 a companion.” Then
L erning 10 me, “Mademotselle,” he sald,
Tallow me t0 Introduce you to my moth-
e, Madame Duvernots™

The old 1ady’s Dook fell to the foor with
A Crash &3 she TOosa o her feet.

“How dare you xddress me by that com.
=on mame? How dare you mtroduce me
2er T ade x84 n low tones of

cOmteT2pR

Thex s2e painted ™ the door. -1 wish

R e, GRV1 ARd eniy the soctety
o ¥ wile and fellow piotterI™
N Duvermeies dowad and with a pa-

Tz smile o2 UM TROIADIDRY
he DOV

Thez the a2 Jndy Tov 20 e, and as
I e he glanos of Der Headwdr s dark
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ETNE T FRATs Surted aorcss my draln.
Nurely voe are Macurne 3¢ Latour?” I
e, whan I %t & dand lalt
iy

e s “vrou seom 10 know
WX POT musT DOt explaln at
Than she sdded In harsh, loud
Wwnes.  “As NI, Tovernois has deen Kind
THIUED e provide me with & nurse, 1
Hhxll Y D 0 EInE 20 avail mywel! of
PoaUT seaces. 1 oam tired of Francoise—
&% she v wall aware " she aided, turzing
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£18ed aolssleskly into the room with-
My DoNing her approach.

Melune wishes 10 convarse, it must be in
“‘Eow very tiresome,” sald the ledy with
& ¥E¥m. “I cannot bhold a rational con- |
warsatian in that berbarous language.
“Bed, Franooise™ she broke off, “Very
well. dut since Nurse Compton is here she
<axn relieve you &1 any rate for tonight.”
“Pariss, Slsdame, but Monsleur's or- |

———

 Sevs are—

“About as futlile as his pretensiaps to be
axyidhing more or less than one of $he big-
gest scoundrels unhung!” sald the old
Isdy coolly.

Francoise smiled a contemptuous smile
s she turned to mea. |

“She's pretty bad tonight, nurse; den't |

| ba astonished if she insists on talling you

Ler real name Is Latour, and that Mon- |
sisur Duvernocls is not her son, but a valet, |
and my hushand.”

“I think I understand,” said 1

It was a whole week before I found my-
self alone with Madame de Latour with-
out being conscious of the esplonage !
elther of Monsieur Duvernois or Francoise.
The week had, however, not been
wasted, for I had succeeded in convincing
both Francoisa and her husband of my
complete gullibllity as regarded my pa-
tient.

I openly bewalled the fact that the poor
lady should have such an unpleasant de-
lusion with regard to her son, I pitied
Monsieur. I sympathized with Francolse
at belng forced to live In such an out-of-
the-way littla place in this qulet An-
gieterre,

Of course, no doubt, it was the best
thing for madame’s health—in fact, mon-
sleur must be the most devoted of sons to
carry out the doctor's directions so mi-
nutely, but there was just one thing In
which I thought monsieur was mistaken.
His mother did not have sufficlent fresh
alr, I argued, and most _doctors were
agreed that in macntal cases drivig was
most beneficlal. True, Sii- Spencis Leigh
had not mentioned it, but if I were tc
write and ask whether a daily drive in
the motor—'* ;

“Theres 1is no necessity to do that,
nurss,” interrupted Mr. Duvernois hastily.
~**We can- try the experiment, and {f my
poor, dear mother likes it, well and good.
Unfortunately I shall not be able to drive
her myself every day, but my chauffeur
understands his business, so it will be all
right. Only don’t let mother chatter too
much. I can’t bear to think of the serv-
ants being aware of the extent of her in-
firmity, and {f she insists  on talking
French—"’ . 1
*“You forget, I don't understand French
monsieur!” sald I, laughing. i
“Oh, I forgot, nurse; but I am guite
sure you understand your business, and
if, with your assistance, we can only get
my poor mother well ecotugh to enjoydife
a little and trpusact some simple family
business, whicl. 1s at present at a stand-
still for want of her signature, I shall
take care that our gratitude to you takes
& very substantial form indeed.”

“Thank you,” said I, in a tone:that left
ne doubt I had grasped the inner mean-
ing of his words. Mr. Duvernois bad de-
cided to try the effect of a bribe, and was
obvicusly satisfied with the result.

S0 was I, for I had ga'ned my point,
and was to drive with Madame de Latour
alone; for, curlously enough, Francoise,
who had intended to accompany us; had a
violent fit of sickness just as ths motor
drove up to the door—and this in spite of
the fact that I had given her a specific of

‘When we got into the high road T gave
the chauffeur some directions tn French.

“Sorry, mum, but I dor’t tinderstand no
foreign lingo,”” sald the man with a good-
tempered grin. B

“I only asked where you were going o
drive us,” said I. ! R, ¢

‘“NWherevss you wish, mum, - master
Adldn't glye no orders; he sald Miss Fran-
colse would know where it was best for
madame to go. I've to ‘meet master at
the London irain at 7:15. There's plenty
then for a good
rather pretty toward

he sulivwlnied Frenchwoman who |
object i all this?"

tely Nurse Compton does not |
g French ™ sald Francolse, flash- |

| with hie wife.”

g0 "A eoldi"ta‘d man

] this man Duvernols and hix scampiice 10
shut you up in the white jjouse and keep

you a prisoner al these wieks? Of course
‘| thelr object must have bitn money, but
how did they hope to obtuin 1t

*Chiefly by means of a chaptar ¢f acel-
dants, my dear nurssa, all ¢f which seemed
to play into thelr hands,

*To begin with, my =sga Raoul and 1
made up our minds that we would jjo for a
tour around the world. The ida was
Raoul's, of course, and since he desired
me to go with him, I was ready.

*“We had o one to consult .as to our
movements, having no near relations ex-
cept my little nlece, your school friend,
| who is now married and with her husband
at Pouadicherry.

“We Intended to begin our travels by
{ coming t© London, and {t was when we
wers half way between Dover and London
that the accldent aappened. It was hor-
!rlb!e. quite horrible! my child, and It
| was weeks before I could get the shrieks
{ana groans of the wounded people out

of my mind. Raoul was killed,” continued
! the ol lady, in a qulet volce,
¢ I remember kissing his dead face, and
{ then something seemed to snap in my

brain, and when I came to my Ssenses,
| weeks Jater, it waz to find myself in this

out-of-the-way places, well cared for, as I

thougit by Francolse and her husband.

It was some time befors the full extent
of the'r rascality dawned upon me,

“1 made several efiorts to escape or at
least ommunicate with the outalde world,
dut without success, My letters wers
never sent, my telegrams were intercept-
o4, T was watched like a prisoner in the
Bastile, I faw no one except the servants,
who had previoasly been Informed of my
mental derangement.”

“But surely Sir Spencer Leigh"—I in-
terruptad.

“My dear ohild, I never saw him; he
knew pothing about my case.”

“But his telegram to ma?™”

* A myth, dear child, to ipduce you to
come.”

“But vhy?™

“Franro:se was beginning to get {l1, ah(
couldn't stand the anxiety of watching
me night and day, whereas a nurse, -
sponsidble ‘1o & great physician—with her
reputation at stake—""

“The wretches! But what was thelr

{

)

“Just 10 get my signature to a8 transfer
of shares valued at something like £10,000,
which Grosjean iIntended, I fancy, to turn
at once Into cash, before disappearing

“But how did they get the money for
current expenses?”

‘“We had taken out letters of credit for
several hundred pounds so as not to be
hampered on our travels. Raoul's signa-
ture Was easy to copy.”

“But If he were aead,” I
goently.

“Yes, Raoul was killed, but they buried
Antoine Grosjean, his valet, In the lttle
Surrey thurchyard, Francoise even had
the audacity to show me a photograph of
the grave,” said the cld iady, in a quiet,
cven voice,

There was silence for a few moments,
as we slid rap!dly down the slope of the
downs and went whirling along a smooth,
straight rosd.

“That is Lewes, over younder, mum,”
said Armour, as we came in sight of a
sleepy looking country town.

“Tell him to stop at the nearest inn andg
order some tea for us and some refresh-
ment for himself,” sald Madame de La-
tour with a slight yawn.

“But do you think we have time?” I
whispered anxiously,

interrupted

DOG WHO HAD HIS DAY

oo
Mr. Hoss arnd Beedlle Dog were great
crontes. One never saw them separated.
They both belonged to an old farmer
named Serew, who was very appropriate-
1y named, so they both thought, as he
got all he could out of every one, and
spared none.
He wus especlally hard on Mr. Hoss,
whom h# forced to work all day In the hot
' sun, anid beat and kicked him sadly when
, he lagg.
| “It's K shame,” whined Beedle Dog, as
he crept into Mr. Hoss' stall for the night.

“He makes you work too hard. He's
a cruel old tike." 3
“Well, you see’ said the Horse, ‘‘he

doesn’t understand. He never has to pull
a heavy cart, and he doesn'a know how
we suffer.'

Bather Warm,

‘‘Better teach him, then,”’ sald Beedle,
curtly. *“I always belleve in giving folks
, &ll the Information they need.’

{ "How are you golng to do it?'' queried
the Horse munching a mouthful.

“I'll tell you. Tomorrow, when he lets
you out, you make track down the road
when he isn’t looking. Hide In the grove
a mile down the road and leave the rest to
me.”"

‘‘Agreed,"” caid the Horse, though he
wondered what his Dutch friend would
do.

When Mr, Screw came to look for Mr.
Hoss next day, he was gone.

‘“Wonder where in the name o' sense he
went to now?" he growled,

“I know,"” spoke up Beedle.

“He's sick down the road yonder; awful
sick; worked too hard; guess he'!l die.”
“How do you know, you brute?'’ growled
Mr. Screw, launching a kick at him which
he dodged.

“Saw him,"” sald Beedle.

“‘Better get your wagon and go down and
et him, or you'll have a funeral.”
“How'm I to git it down thar?"

“Pull it, I guess; walking's good.”

“Do you know where he is?"

“Yep; I'll show you.”

So off they set, Beedle heading at a
rapld pace, poor Mr. Screw pulling hard
between the shafta, :

“My! it's hot,” sald Screw.

‘‘Rather warm,'” sald Beedle.

‘““Heavy as lead,” sald Screw. :
‘“Rather weighty,” laughed Beedle.
Boon they came to Mr, Hoss, - Mr; Screw
was played out,

‘“‘Feel better?” sald Beedle,

“Oh, yes, plenty of time,” sald ths old
lady carelessly, as Armour pulled up at .
the door of an old-fashloned country inn. !

“This will be all right for your beer,.
coacthman, but I don't think it looks clean
enough for tea. Just drive us to that nice
little baker’s shop further down the
strzet, then you can leave us for half an
hour while we enjoy our tea In peace,”
she gald quletly.
Armour grinned delighted acquiescence, |
and having brought the motor to & stand-
still in fromt of the baker’s shop, hurried
back to the White Hart. No sooner had
Le disappeared within {ts hospitable pre-
cincts than Madame de Latour quietly
took her seat by the driving wheel.

- “ . L] L] . L

Madame de Latour gripped my arm as
we stood watching the white cliffs of
England grow fainter and fainter in the
distance.
So that little comedy is ended,” she
sald, drawing a deep breath.
*Comedy ?" I echoed incredulously.
“Yes, my child, what else? To be kept
8 prisoner for three months by a mald
and a valet savors more of comedy than
tragedy, I take It. Of courss it depends
2 little on the point of view.”
“I should think so, !ndeed,” I {nterrupt-
ed vehemently. *I only hopa those two
wretches will have no chance of seeing
anythmg but the tragic side of this busi-
ness.”. -
_Zhanks to the Intelligence and energy |
of the French police, my wishes in this
respect were fulfilled even sooner than I
expected.
The precfous pair recelved the heavlest
possible sentence for their crime which
was In the power of the judge to pro-
nounce. / |
In spite of the fatigue of the trisi
Madamy de Latour’s splendid pluck never
deserted her, nor, I may say, did her
sense of humor,
“My child,"” she said a month later, as
we.drove to the station en route for the
Riviera, “what do you suppose s the
moral of all this unpleasant business?"
“‘Why, that honesty {s the best policy, I
suppose!" sald I, smiling. .
‘“Yes, of course, but thers is an up-to
date one 28 well, and it is that in these:
days every woman should know how to
drive a motor.” . i
“It certainly proved a useful acom-
plishment in your case, madame,” I 1«
ingly admitted. | P |

\

A Black Tragedy. \,
Detrolt Free Press: The woman with
four children who had come through
from Denver wes nearing Detroit. The,
porter had' finished = brushing them,
each one of whom had demanded at-
tention every fifteen minutes, when the
mothor turned and said: : |

{You have been very uttentive to us
during this trip. and I wish to reward
yo“.u_ galels =
Yes, 'um.” !

“What is your name?” she asked ai
she took out a pencil and notebook.

S'Willlam White, mum.”

She wrote for a minute on one of the
leaves of her book, and then tore it out
andkhanQed'l:'to.:h!m. with the re-
mark: Al £ X

teltwo minntas iztasand asiked
e pgper. It read: .

_ _ Wwho 18 ambitians 15
| getralong will always find friends’ .
A passenger caught him in the Vesti-

“Yes; I'll pull home,’” the Horse re-
plied.

As they went down thz
sald: “Guess he knows now.”
—A. Parsons,

road Beedle

The Simplicity of Operating a Solar
Motor.

Ray Stannard Baker, in September Suc-
cess: The operation of a solar motor is
=0 simpla that it requires very little hu-
man labor, When power is desired the
reflector mvst me swung into focus, that
is, pointe? oxactly toward the sun, which
is done by turning a crank. This is not
beyond the power of a good sized boy.
There is an indicator which readlly shows
when & true focus is obtained. After this
has been done, the reflector follows the
sun closely’all day. In about an hour the
engine can be started by the turn of the
throttle valve. As the engine is auto-

| matic and self-oiling, it runs without fur-

ther attention. The supply of water to
the boller is also automat!c, and is main-
tained at a constant height without any
danger of too much or too little water.
Steam prussure is controlled by means of
a safety valve, so that it may never reach
a dangerousapoint. The steam passes
from the engine to the condenser and
thence to the holler, and the process is
repeated indef fWely.

Having now a s~lar motor, lat us see
what it is good for, and what 18 expected
of it, Of course, when the sun does not
1 shine, the motor does not work, so that
its usefulness would be much curtailed
‘in a very cloudy country like England,
for instance, but here in Southern Call-
fornia and in all the desert reglon of the
United States and Mexico, to say nothing
{ of the Sahara in Africa, where the sun
shines almost continuously, the solar mo-
‘tor has {ts greatest sphere of usefulness—
| and, indeed, its greatest neéd; these lands
of long sunshine—the deserts—are also the
lands of parched fruitfulness, with little
" rain, Bo that the invention of a motor
which will utilize sunshine for pumping
water has a pecullar value hera.

Meanest Man He new.

It was Joseph Folk, the young dis.
trict attorney of St. Loufs county, who
brought the St. Louls boodlers to jus-
tice. Talking orze day about boodling
and tue meanness of it,*Mr. Folk, sald
to a reporter: it y

‘“‘Fhere 1s something small and 1ittle
about robbink taxpayers, robbing wid-
ows and orphans and all manner of
poor folk.  He {s a ' mean man wWho
commits this crime—as mean a man as
one I saw . once on & Mississippl
steamer, O
“And he was strahgely mean."that’
chap. He was traveling wi his
! daughter, a little girl of § or €. "He was

holding her over the rafl, so' that sh
could see a monster catfish, . when,
somehow, he 1st go' of her, and phe
fell 1nto the deep stream with a splash,

“A’deckband was after-herin an in-
stant. “Head foremost he shot in, ang,
8hé ww.) back in her father's' arms
‘again before three minutes had passed.
. “The father was profoundly gratefu
lt:r’ the deckhand, Ha pulle

7' ‘Got any change? he sald, |
. “The man had none, 8o the father
went-hustiing nervously here and thero
over the poat, waving his dollar .bill

saying:

Here’
daughter's
: ;;i. Qquar-

t
d out'a dol-
g Laches grew less, and it 'was not long

ils a‘changed’ woma

<

Work as Self-Expression.
Hamilton Wright Mabie: Th? hlgh}:
er the kind and quality of 2 man’s wor
the more completely does it express
his personality. There are forms ?t
work so rudimentary that the touch
of individuality is almost entirely ab-
sent, and there are forms of work 80

listinctive and spiritual that they fxre
;n'stuntl)' and- finally associated with
one man. The degree in which a man

vidualizes his work and gives it
mglqluuli(y of his own mind and spirit
is, therefore, the measure of his success
in giving his nature free and full ex-
pression.

Uncle Josh’s Query.

Detroit Free Press: ‘'L occaslonally ge.
! hold of a queer passenger,” sald a conduc-
tor on one of the suburban lines the other
day, “but I had always managed to hold
my own until a week ago. Then a regular
Uncle Josh took my car for the first trol-
ley ride in his life. He sat up in a corner
and watched things for a few minutes and
then beckoned to me and sald:

‘ ‘Conductor, you look llke a smart
young feller.’

‘' ‘Yes, .sir.’

“ ‘Then tell me what makes this car go.'

‘' ‘Electricity, sir.’

*That didn’t satisfy him for more than
three minutes. I saw a doubtful, puzzled
look spread over his face, and presently
he beckoned to me agaln and said:

‘** ‘Conductor, I should say you was about
as rmart as they make 'em.’

** ‘Yes, sir.’
* And I guess you know It all.’
‘““*About all, sir.’

‘I asked ycn what made the car go,
and you sald eleciricity.’

‘* ‘That's correct.’

‘“ *‘All right. If electricity makes the car
go, what in tarnation makes electricity
r0?"

5 *He had me therc,” smiled the conduc-
tor, “and I went out of business in half
a minute, and the grin on the old man's
face was something to be remembered for
1any days.'

Easy to Get.

Pierpont, O., Oct. 5.—Remarkable in-
jeed is the experience of Mr. A. N,
furner, & man now over seventy-one
jears of age, and whose home is herse.

For many years this old gentleman
i1ad suffered with a very unpleasant
'orm of Kidney. Trouble, a kind that
rery often bothers aged people.: He
wvould have to get up four or five times
wwery night, and this very tireSome dis-
vase was fast wearing him ont.

At last after having almost made up
1is mind that he would never be able
;0 gef rellef, he stumbled over a medi-
sine which relievea him almost imme-
ilately, and has cured him permanent-
iy. It is so very easy, to get and so
simple that Mr. Turner thinks every-
»ne should know of it. Every dealer
m the country has it, and all you have
0 do Is to ask for Dodd's Kidney Pills.
Mr. Turnér says:

“I can heartily and honestly recomr
mend Dodd's Kidney Pills for they
:ured me. Several others in the fam-
ily have used them, too, and always
with the best results. I think they have
a0 equal.”

Intelligence of Birds.

Our Dumb Animals: The following i
‘rom the Jetters of Lady Mary Boyle, who
vas a witness of the.fact and therefore
:an be relied upon:

One day, while waiking with my mother
In London) over the bridge, we were at-
.racted to a small, poor cottage by the ex-
juisite singing of a thrush. The old cou-
sle who lived in it were very poor and
iheir richest possession was the thrush
which sang outside in a wicker cage. After
dstening for a few moments my mother
isked If they would be wliing to zell the
thrush to her. The bargain was made,
the double of the sum they named was
pald by my mother, who sent a servant
the next morning to clalm her purchase.
The cage was placed in a large and cheer-
ful window in our dining room, but not
a sound or & note came from the melun-
choly bird, which drooped and hung its
head as if mourning. We fed, we coaxed,
we whistled, but it remained silent, mo-
tionless and moping. My mother felt as
much indignation as was consistent with
her gentle nature. She was not susplcious,
but It looked as if another bird had been
palmed off upon us. She walted several
days, when her patience was exhausted
and she sent for the late owner. The door
opened and my mother advanced to meet
him, but neither of them was allowed to
speak, for no sooner did the old man make
his appearance in the room than the bird
leaped down from its perch, opened its

wings and broke into so triumphant a
song of joy that it seemed as if the whole
room vibrated with the melody. ‘‘Why, my

the cage, ‘'you know me, don't you?"
and the thrush kept flapping its wings and
moving from side to side, one might al-
most say dancing from joy. There was
no doubt about it; it was the same bird
that had charmed us in the lane at Wol-
sey, but, like the Hebrew captive, (it
couid not sing its song in a strange land.
“Take It back,” my mother sald, “I
would not part such friends for all the
world,"”
air, -

3 IT'S A MISTAKE

Yo Attribute Coffee Ills to Poor Gradew.
of Coffee, :

h‘any people ‘lay all the blame for

the diseases caused by coffee upon the

poorer. grades cf coffee, but this is an

tea and coffee’ that can be got from a
first-class grocer, but never found one
that would not upset my Nervous sys-
tem, and it was not until I began to
x:h-mk Postum Iond: Coffee in place of

s icoffee’ and fea that I had relief from

the terriflc. attacks of nervons sick

lieadache from which I had suffered

ifor 80 years. .-

I had triéd all kinds ot meéjc&;'-

but none helped me, A
8 “S__oon after I stopped drinking coffee
and’ began to- drink Postum the head-

antll I was entirely cured and I have
azver-liad a return of 'this distressing

irouble,  for nowadays I never drink .

oftee but stick to Postum,
_'As soon as my:wife

iife. "This was-six wecks ago and she

s a sed woman, for her nervous-
aess has all disappeared, her face has
becqme,sx_nog her cheeks have

pretty lady,” sald the man, approaching

and off together went the loving

error, as the following proves: “I have .
used every kind of the best grade of

: T saw  what
Postum hud done for me she gave up
*offee, which she ‘had drank all her .
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