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PiOMU MlchJj'aa Doctor Announces the Dis­
covery of a Marvelous Mysterious Secret 

Compound That. Almost Instantly _ ,j 
Cares Consumption, Coughs and . - > - i 

Loss Troubles. 

[plucky <SE 
.-.By Morris Coleborri 

' "• s 

this man Duvernois and his 
ahut you up In the white iitouse «tn<J top 
you a prisoner &>3 these wiiekst Of course 

?2?ta5 DOG WHO HAD HIS DAY 

-* ?-dents, ray dear nurs«, all «if which seenved 
to play Into their hitds. • 

"To begin with, any Btjrt. Raoul and 1 
made up our minds that wii- 'would ijo tor- a 
tour aroilnd the world. , The W fa was 
Rao til'*, ot course, and since he desired 
me to go wlch htm, I was ready. 

»Y (MtYAIH 0k.t*VT* 
tf •A telegram for you, miss!'* 

I took the yellow envelope from the por-
It Ras #eeo Tried aci Tested by State Official ter of Inkermann Mansions somewhat re-

and Oreat Medical Men Who Proooasce 
6pS' It the Grandest DiscoTenr 1 i-*"" 

' ' ' 

luctantly. 

tag lamp placed on a Utble beside a high-
backed chair. 

In this chair, her eyes resting on the 
book In her hand; and the lamplight on 
her pH«3-up masses of %-hlte hair, sat the 

"We had »o one to consult .as to our ^ 
movements, having no near relations ex- . • 

named Strew, -who was very appropriate­
ly nanMi'J, so they both thought, as he 
got. all he could out o£ every one, and 
spared none. 

Ha wns especially hard on Mr. Hoss, 
whom forced to work all dRy In the hot 
sun. anil beat and kicked him sadly when 

ef the Aft'. 

t Large Trial Psdcafc Seat Free by feiura 
rW 

IV'1 -V Mail to All Who Send Tbeir None 
||j| aa4 Address. 
* i$L S», I hare made the most taarreloss dtwot 

i- ' «ry in the realms of o?diciB*. 1 hare p»-
[:ic«loeed a mysterious cotapoaod enkoosru to 

«ther chemists or to medical adnm. and U 
i.ifcaa proven tie most wonderful cut foe caw 

A telegram to a. woman In the nursing feacdsomeat eldeily Udj\I have *ver »e«n 
profession generally means a fn-sh eas*. 
and 1 didn't want another case Just then. 

The fact Is, I rras qui;* Urn! out and 
was returning to my modest Bat In Inter­

cept my little niece, your school friend, 
who ts now married and with her husband 
at Pondlcherry. 

"W» Intended to begin our travels by 
coming » London, and It was when we 

cv...,^ - — - - - --, wera halt way between Dover and London 
L °^T *>"•«*» t31 that the accident happened. It was hor-

S'h *«<{ rtble, quite horrible! my child, and It 
*•*» weeks before I could get the shrieks 

brought you a charm- .^.n, „» «,« wounded people out 
tag young lady ts a companion.™ Then km»d "Continued tareint to ~ j or my mind. Ritoul was killed, conunuea 

"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 
& cruel old tike." 

"Well, you see." said the Horse, "he 
doesn't understand. He never has to pull 
a heavy cart, and he doosn'a know how 
we suffer." 

taaaa Marascos with the full Isteattau of 
taking a few week's abo&ute rest. 

"To Xur« latercaca old book feJ! to the JSoor with ^S>e to my senses. 

taratr* to a«. "Mademotaelle," he add, i ^T, tn,!T 
"alkvwr ae to latrsrfisce vou to mv iTolf^. 

sloo^ Earl's Ossort: Can yoc ourfterfcsi*' * craai. u site nc«« to her feet. 
sSlghc ismtai oaan *t oe»z«r "Wire <Seei-i "Haw jkxj *<S<£ryi*s nse fey that com. J _ ..jtiv. fnr KR r 

direct to L» ItavenKris. «w;a, TOit |»» »*=»? 4a» yau tatw>d«ce me Plac<>- ^ cared for> 118 -1 

weeks later. It w*« to find myself In this 

js^SS&w, 

I 

' stU ta low t<mes ot .' thought, hy Francolse and her husband. 
It was some time before the full extent Kadite *"ca -tbe-HSi. | «* jv«r 

Tl»sisroasoire i T^^^e pj«aw« t® the tew. -I wish \ °tol?K*nt or at 
W ca SSr SSf«s«- 1^%-s SS* ef ^ J to 4* *>«*< ,*«S w-Joy t*. eorfety J t^h the o^U world 
ftw oc^t&s. Sot K *» t5» et« i<* S^ar wee **4 S^w jdSterT Mr lettwS were 
ttae ti« s«<K »«« 5^ seat j ^ with a p.- ^Sereep" 

1°^- I *5* Wt j Xl «sVrtch^Xe » S^ner *n toe 
I ®N3awi t* 4SOS9* St«ssas*. aaA amJfc- s J-*** J™L * 

TrjU-Tx. Jwt#ise&*' 6, *S!b*® ^ to »«, a»a aa ; who had prerto ssly been Informed ot my 
-^ST • ^1 ISK- ^ ^ ̂  aartt ! mental aei4.ngement " ' 

«_"» ** 2 an>4 i«re» *. soidot awsawcy tSsU W ttot been 
P*ea^c str BMiSwt nra®3fc jwiajc a®- 3«ae:»S tes- $«*rs 4u««jr my brasji. 
peotwi «5Kt a. secaaaS waapraat. 5 "StoreSy jwtc *?• de Lataar r' I 
| "M«ar aa«t cais «tKwa« BEsajw S *«. 1 t hand Jal*. 
«Jtactsais »s. ifeafc. s3l^w^c««al^.'", ,-sijswaas aisy mpa. 
I I tarn»£ b». Sbt s»3&w*r *a»S "So^kT- »a» ««. *Yt« «en to feoow 
; e w s a a x « e ! = * a E  at -s»i«£ms Sor: »», «a*ta, *»» yi« mt 'i&t «xpui» a.t 
i VTctaena it i-3fc . S .^asw»fe *a »y icwss." 7h«B Ja harsh, "toud ; 
I?™ *4 **® 'E5MBS **W(- 3» •; xniss. -Jte 3CI. Sxrernrts lia# been kind ! 
S«ae tSiae ifctft,* ;s» Sfe* ssasaisn, 4a»5 sfeK»nins^> ;« jwsi'ia* »e with a. anrse, T ! 

There were. In fact when eare3op*S ta 
the long fur coat wisMk Mr. Pamoate 
Insisted on wrapping careftiUy rsm&d 
and with a. huge rcg cn my kaees, I felt 
thoroughly Inclined to enjoy my Srst 
drive In a motor. 

My companion seemefl aste=!sheii 'V*' It 
should be a new experience for me. •'But 
I forgot," he added courteously, "the auto­
mobile is not yet as popular in Tgngtar^i 
as it Is with us In France." 

"Then you are not English T" said I 
bluntly. 

"No, but I have lived here a great deal, 
and have at least, I think, mastered your 
terribly difficult language." 

"You speak English wonderfully wen," 
jald I, "and my patient" 

"Can only Just make himself understood. 
But no doubt you speak French, Made­
moiselle?" he added, quickly. 
||I used to, and I understand" 
"Pardon, Mademoiselle, but I beg of 

you not to reveal to my mother that you 
understand French, or she will 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," sal# I, eagerly. "I had no time to 

igo to Harley street before I left town, so 
J unta I see Sir Spencer Leigh"— 
j "That will be some. tlnui hence," said 
Mir. Dtrvernols, "becajise I understand he 
14 starting for the Eiviara tonlghti He has, 

* f«8PlnB upon tliel!• dcath-beda,"glveil ap by ^thl^l tn^T0"* my 
>/5 .«lefr OTO ^ome physicians to die l» a day treatment, and I can, pf xourse, 
- '-JS tnoi and I liavo cured them completely. outlines of her ctUta' myself. 

-=i=="ssSTlinB-And "Bain I have restored health to briefly, then, her present mental dis-
f&SSslaES11^.11 mPt'ves who were In the very laws tarbanco Is due to shock. Three months 

=J-«5,-»r death. My marvelous and myctertoss ago, when on her way to London, she met 
of whlch 1 alone hold the se- with a railway accident. When she re-

«w«: «< coMMBptU*. covered consciousness It was discovered 

th* r adJ'a"ced-neWhere Sere"\a%i wi 'aL^had ^DleUl^lMt Is hope, for tny marvelous coropoijnd * had completely lost h^r mem-
®@fUl carocoiisuraptlon In every stage. ̂ '.I ;for-OFr 00 •ome points, while ok .others she 

^ liiHUHnniis of inatancps. The ~ clearly !ntsli!sent SJX 4*A\r. ITor to-
|e4a[ng men In ilnarly sfvery cirillzcd /»m- stance, she recognised her mild, Fran-
TOOnlty have oorefully Investissted my ffron- colse, but not me, her son. Cuitous. was 
A1?1? .discovery and all have heea com- It not. Mademoiselle?" 
felled by the stories of those I hare iiore£ i "Vers- curious. *id ver* mui tnr vim t dendlT cononmntlnti t/i _ r!7.<rUfl?U"< "Q »«T «ad for you, I 

t ao BjacsSa Sic -isffiiw TO Ss- S^nKWr.saihsa «&5r Sb» mv»if ot 
1 ^ «»*=»• ® '»»» ^aaf JbsKr-'iytno- semawst. 3 am ttr»d of Francolse-
| mm jteCfcESt a «a» tess. %ts. <&^st! m, i» -.we® *.ws£ra,~ She aSaefi. turctng 

5 *wps» «fcwnaafia^s» the rrenohwoman -who 
vBTOd^aswsioail^artSwR. S ^ rlliteS ffl^eaessly two the room wlth-
I • ***" ** wwaSr®- 5-wa *e-:j »oi 3rt s»oan33ar i*sr tpjvroaoh. 

1ta* Sim *T Irf®- S -^nfapamateir Xorse Comptoa does not 
f (Jam ®».««a!S*S a«a » aaiisSsc atutp assist | wBjJsssaae F^isach," said Francolse, fiash-
,«a»»8i« OBK .aaai She gg«a taaaary. asa.jteg a TOrc3ag elaa>g« at ma. "So that If 
Z—SfL^aS' I JOssswi <ffi as £i»e 3^"-1 leaSaine 'wishes to ooavsrae, it must be In 
™sa At 4?ttm2«ar^ I"*as?p«cwfi » 31 
Oyggjtt eg tite^as fe»c% te * OBtttfg- | -»**• tskt Stesoine," said the lady with 

S®*"®® "g* ^ w3x= a^» ma. -j aamot hold a rational con-
icsrwa ^wsapi, i vcsa33aa IE that 'bafbarons language. 

stepj?<jq ta_mr ajaa. I -Bed, Frsaocdser' she'broke oft. "Very 
5CWHA==e'r" ^ ®*sa-1 *e51: i>ut itose Nurse Compton Is here she 

bis, nasfcac csr, s2«a as I 4»weS|«s» reJitve yoc at any rate far tonight." 
retoeS iR«se--3e3-| -Tseis^ Saadame, tout Monsieur's or-

name ts Daverrsoii. f Ssope yea i&sseI saaSoS! asrs axe" 
rather a -hast drtre. It is ce*i. Swct Oera 
are plenty of wraj», I 

I Cure Consumption, Coughs, 
Throat and Lung Troubles—* 

Or. Yonkerman. . 
i-.pnmptlon. coughs, throat and lung troubles 
ever discovered. . 

I have taken consumptives who were 

of the 

many remedies 
A«*#rliU<4? •r was devoted to her son. But figure to 

'My famous discovery for' the cure oifeott- youraelf. Mademoiselle, that not only does 
sumption Is cmpUatlcally endorsed , by the ' she not recognize me, but at tlmea she 

'"Thl'Ttev^lurri Collins of Detroit, of'h^aS 
" the w'St0' 0,6 m°gt lamem^le? Is?t n™« ' Bu^t^not 

Hon. H. A, Morlarlty, secretary of the «»u**ged. The doctors all assure me that 
Division of Bealtb, Department of Public h®1" recovery Is a mere question of time. 
Safety, Columbus, Ohio. , > patience, and quiet, secluded7 life. 

Hon. A. T. Park, Dolntb, Minn., Connty I *"llils is bo% I came, to take a house In 
Superintendent of Schoolg and one of theltw, out-of-the-way piwje. I hope Made-

U. 

foremost educators In the U. S. 
Senator Henry J. Qjertsen of Mlhnc* 

Inspector General of the State of Mlnne-
Bota. aud momber of Governor Van Sant's 
staff, 

lion. Harry V. Fisher of Grester New 
York, one.' of the best knows business: men 
In New York, and a famous political leader. 
^.;Hon.; W, B: Henncssy,, iBauaglnS.editor of 
the St.: Paul (Mloc.) Globe, and' prominent 
member of the Minnesota legislature. 
: Hon. J. M. Brentou, mayor of Des Moines, 
the capital dty..'Of Iowa, and one of the 
Uoted orators In the west. 

W. II, Hlnrtchser., former Secretary 
--Of.State 01 Illinois, and CJ-member of Con-

^ y grfewfc^1 • •. 
>' 1 Hon. L. P. McC"fmacK, State Laftpr Com-

smlBBloncr of lniltuiia. ond oue ot the most 
Spopulac men in hid state. ;• 
d Cop, S. M. Fries, Lincoln, Neb„ meat-
®bcr of tbe Nelmiska State Legislature. 

Hon, BVchard E. ^Burkc, Chicago, ;Dem-

tinolseile does not mind the solitude of the 
countryT" he added courteously, 

"Not In the least—In feet, just now I 
«m very glad ot It," said L 
- "That ls lucky,; for we are three, nearly 
four, olites from H&llow vtllage, and ten 
from the ralliray station. Ah.l; there Is the 
ehuroh," he added, as vro turned toto a 
straggling village street, where the lights 
from the cottage windows gleatfied cheer­
ily Inthewlnterdusk. ... . 4' 

We stopped tee a moment at the postof-
flce. whlcb'was at 'the same time the vil­
lage shop. Mr.* DubeMoSa exchanged a 
cheery good evening with the buxom post­
mistress as aha handed him a bundle of 
letters and proceeded,to. inquire after his 
mother's'health. 

"She's going on very steely, thank you, 
Mrs. Reld," he said estirteoualy, "and the 

vone of tl 
f V tha Dnlti 

I i luage. W. O. Catdweli, Kansas City, 
|* .v known Jurists awL^poOIfet ...... ... . 
I ^ ^, f *of tfife^State pf Mlaaourt ' -J Pes-bapd it waa tUe change from the 

f i Shnrlff John^Powcra of Omaha, one of chefery cottage llghts. perhapa that I w^ts 

; UI\>U«tU UcwMUIHIVJ VMtVtt||Uf .VK1U* «»> i »• aVCiU| UC Mtu VXV4 VvVUal/1 i OUU l>U<3 
leader to the. Illinois House of Hep- dootora sr# iiop'ng thai jrtjup cplendld 

a55*®tf *ftwyer. moorland air will soon pwi.her Tight" > 
^L?{Ui"cJ,eJ„In1u "THat'a good o»wa sir," said the worn, 

the Onlted SUtoa criminal-Jajrjrers 1- ^ who #to0<i smiling In tha.jJ^rway 
Judge, W. 0, Card well, Kansas City, one °'tJ>9 »hop as the motor •*&&"up the 

- ' 

'f »S» 

I do 'not ask any consumptive to take my 2,*l}y ^t-curved round sharply to the 
word -tot thls«l want every petaoiv eick aud r?Kht,anS neBtllngfin a-oup-llke hollow, 

t guttering- <frtitn 'coMomptlou -io write mjt- Ot, the hill «tood a substantial house. 
t Address mfe pertoitaljy,, Dr, Derk il?. Ton- , It lookfid a very 'Ottverful place from 

*"*" ^4Bld«2j^Uuiwr%^* o«ta«[e, wlj^Jts,twinkling lights,-tind' 

nr»MM ai*l>er«^u t»y, a'fr^^noi^Kea^SoUntty glrl. 
ir*llSk%$8iwiS5Sw tot0 * cbwr dta,n* 
* « villus rm Mr * 

changes «( ' a -bv&.'e flre roaretf u^ the vme chitn-

' thit.no 

i "Jkicrert as tetlie as his pretensltms to he 
: sayiidsg more or less than one of Vhe big-
pest eoonafirels unhung!" aald the old 
lady ootoQy. 

Franchise EmOed a contemptuous amlle 
as site tnrned to me. 

"S3se"s pretty bad tonight, nurse; den't 
be astonished if she Insists on telling you 
her real name Is LaXocr, and that Moa-
sienr Xhrvemols Is not her son, but a valet, 
and my husband." 
"I think I understand," said L 
It was a whole week before I found my­

self alone with Madame de Latoor with­
out being conscious of the espionage 
either of Monsieur Duvemols or Fcancolse. 

The week had. however, not been 
wasted, for I had succeeded In convincing 
both Francolse and her husband of my 
complete gullibility as regarded my pa­
tient. 
I openly bewailed 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 being forced to live in such an out-of-
the-way little place in this quiet An-
gleterre. 

Of course, no doubt. It was the best 
thing for madame's health—in fact, mon­
sieur 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 sufficient fresh 
air, I argued, and most . . doctors were 
agreed that In i*iSntaI_ cases drlyhfg was 
most beneficial. True, S:i- SpenO'if'Leigh 
had not mentioned It, but If I were to 
write and ask whether a daily drive In 
the motor—" 

"There is no necessity to do that, 
nur*ts," Interrupted Mr. Duvernois hastily. 
•' "We can- try the experiment, and If my 
poor, dear mother likes It, well ahd 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 If she Insists . on talking 
French " » 

"You forget, I don't understand French, 
monsieur!" said I, laughing. 

"Oh, I forgot, nurse; but I am..quite 
sure you understand your . business, and 
if, with your assistance, we can only get 
my poor mother -well ecough to enjoyKUfe 
a. little ind transact some simple family 
business, whlol« la at present at a stand­
still for want of her signature, 1 shall 
take care that our gratitude to you takes 
a very substantial form Indeed." 

"Thank you," said L In a tone: that left 
no doubt I had grasped the Inner mean* 
tog of his .words. Mr. Duvemols bad de-
ciiied to try the effect ot a bribe, and was 
obviously satisfied with the result. 

So was I, for I had gained my point, 
and was to drive with Madame de Latour 
alone; for, curiously, enough, francolse, 
who had intended to accompany us, had a 
violent fit of sickness Just as the motor 
drove up to the door—and this in spite of 
the fact that I had given her a specific of 
£./ own some little tltme before. 

When we got into the high, road I gave 
the chauffeur some directions in French. 

"Sorry, mum, but I don'fc'tinderatand no 
foreign lingo," satd.the man with a good-
tempered grin. . ,-\ 
"I only- asked where you were going to 

drive us," said I. 
"Wherever you wish, mum, master 

didn't give no orders; he said Miss Fran­
colse would feno*: where It was best for 
madarae to go. I've to meet master at 
the London'train at 7:15. There's plenty 
of time between this and then ;for a good 
long drive, mum; Ifs rather pretty toward 
Lewes, across the downs and along the 
Newhaven road/' 
. "Newhaveni" ;• I exclaimed, and caught 

my breath with excitement before I added 
quietly: r 

"How long would It take to drive us to 
Newhaven; Armour?" ai,-
"Well, it might be done inVabout two 

hours and , a half, mum, but then we'd 
have to get back, you see, and that might 
be too far for the mistress." * 4 

'.'It sovt^r-Tsthsr--fatiguing^ saia ma-' 
dame, «rtith a little yawn; /'suppose we go 
a« far ftB this place-^what is It you call ItT; 

•^Bot sorely Sir Spencer Leigh"—I In­
terrupted. 

"My 4e*r child, I never saw him; he 
knew Sothmg about my case." 

"Bsit ills telegram to m«r 
• A myth, dear child, to Induce you to 

come." 
"But vhyr* 
"Franeo:se was beginning to get 111. ahi 

couldn't stand the anxiety c.f watching • 
me night and day, whereas a nurse, ~r- ' 
sponsible • to a great physician—-with her 
reputation at staire—" 

"The wretches! But what was their 
object Vt all this?" 

"Just to get my signature to a transfer 
of shares valued at something like £10,090, 
which Grosjean Intended, I fancy, to turn 
at once Into cash, before disappearing 
w:th hh wife." 

"But bow 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 It he were dead," I Interrupted 
gently. 

"Yes, Raoul was killed, but they burled 
Antolne Grosjean, his valet. In the little 
Surrey Churchyard. Francolse even had 
the audacity to show me a photograph of 
the graves," said the old lady, in a quiet, 
even voice. 

There was silence for a few moments, 
as we slid rapidly down the slope of the 
downs and went whirling along a smooth, 
straight road. 

"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 an<fc 
order some tea for us and some refresh­
ment for himself," said Madame de La-
tour with a slight yawn. 

"But do you think we have time?" I 
whispered anxiously. 

"Oh, yea, plentjr of time," said the old 
lady carclessly, as Armour pulled up at 
the door of an old-fashioned country Inn. 

"This will be all right for your beer,, 
coachman, but I don't think It looks clean 
enough for tea. Just drlve.us to that nice 
little baker's shop further down the 
street, then you can leave us for half an 
hour while we enjoy our tea in peace," 
she said quietly. 

Armour grinned delighted acquiescence, 
and having brought the motor to a stand­
still In fro»t of' the baker's shop, hurried 
back to the White Hart. No sooner had 
he dlsappeare3 within Its hospitable pre­
cincts than Madame de Latour quietly 
took her seat by the driving -wheel. 

• Rather Warm 

"Better teach him, then," said Beedle, 
curtly. "I always believe In giving folks 
all the Information they need." 

"liow are you going 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," cald 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'il die." 
"How do you know, you brute?" growled 

Mr. Screw, launching a kick at him which 
he dodged. 

"Saw him," said Beedle. 
"Better get your wagon and go down and 

"ret him, or you'll have a funeral." , . 
"How'm I to git It down thar?" 
"Pull It, I guess; walking's good." ' I 
"Do you know where he Is?" 
"Yep; I'll show you." 
So oft they set, Beedle heading at a 

rapid pace, poor Mr. Screw pulling hard 
between the shafts. 

"My 1 It's hot," said Screw. " * 
"Rather warm," said Beedle. v 
"Heavy as lead." said Screw. * -. 
"Rather weighty," laughed Beedle. 
Soon they came to Mr. Hoss. : Mr. Screw 

was played out, ^ 
"Feel better?" sold Beedle. •> 
"Yes; I'll pull home," the Horse re­

plied. 
As they went down ths road Beedle 

said: "Guess he knows now." 
, , ; —A. Parsons, 

|| Work a a Self-Expression. 
Hamilton Wright Mabie: The high­

er the kind and quality of a man's work 
" tely does it. express 

There are fprms of 
that the touch 

o{"individuality is almost entirely ab­
sent, and there are forms of work so 
distinctive and spiritual that they are 
instantly and finally associated with 
one man. The degree in which a man 
Individualizes his work and gives it 
the quality of his p.wn 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: "1 occasionally gev. 

hold of a queer passenger," said 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 said: 
" 'Conductor, you look like 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 again 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 you what made the car go, 

and you said electricity.' '3||g 
" 'That's correct.' •• , ~ 
" 'All right. If electricity makes the car f 

go, what in tarnation makes electricity 
go?" 

"He had me there," 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 fo>* 
iany days." 
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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 
said, drawing a deep breath. fgggg 

"Comedy?" I echoed incredulously. 
"Yes, my child, what else? To be kept 

a prisoner for three months by a inatd 
and a valet savors more of comedy than 
tragfedy, I take It. Of courses "It depends 
a little on the point of view." 

"I should think so, !ndeed," I interrupt 

The Simplicity of Operating a Solar 
Motor, -'' 

Ray Stannard Baker, In September Suc­
cess: The operation of a solar motor Is 
so simple that it requires very little hu­
man labor. When power is desired the 
reflector must me swung Into focus, that 
Is, polD^.cxactly 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 whlch; readily «hows 
when ft. true fociis Is obtained. After this 
has been done, the reflector follows the 
Bun 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 boiler Is also automatic, ahd is main­
tained at a constant height without any 
danger of too much or too little water. 
Steam pressure Is controlled by means of 
a safety valve, so that It may never reach 
a dangerous ftpolnt. The steam passes 

ed vehemently. ^'I'only hopi those two from the englne to 1116 condenser and 
wretches will Kave no chance of seeing; t0 the Hoilcr. and the process Is 
anything .felt the tragic side of this busi- i re

T
p
T
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1
e<1 >"0ef *»ely. 

ness/V' | Having now a s'lar motor, let us see 
2-2'anka to the Intelligence and enerev i '5irhat " 18 good for- and wllat te expected 

of the French police, my wishes In this of lt" °f course" when 010 sun does not 

respect were fulfilled even sooner than I 
expected. 

The precious pair received the heaviest 
possible ser.tence for their crime which it 
was in the power of the Judge to pro­
nounce. , 1 

In spite of the fatigue of the trill - . 
Madamo de Latour's splendid pluck never ®htn®8 almost continuously, the solar mo-
deserted her, nor, I may say 4,4'w ; tor has Its ereatest sphere of usefulness-
sense of humor i atld" Indeed, Its greatest need; these lands 

My child " s'ha um . i of long sunshine—the deserts-are also the 
*?ove to -th. of parched frultfulness. with little 

rain, so that the Invention of a motor 

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 Cali­
fornia and in all the desert region of the 
United States and'Mexico, to say nothing 
of the Sahara In Africa, where the sun 

art •thta:*w-ip.~ 
ao^do yon'monsvj 

••1 cll^te^oc:^!^' red bey, 1'began ~to ^hlnk I had found very 
octmfortable quarters Indeed. 

It was not whtil I had mad* An excel-'£ > i• Norfolk Suits •flat* Boy*. 
wtyp .brace-'' l«t meal i and enjoyeij a oup^of eoifee, 

t-T1? , i*- ''V two blender lines ot gold encltcling •Qch as wk# seldom tastes out of France, 
" thp^curl ot tl«» laat at that 1 wait joined by Mr. Duvernois, who 

rtock olt ^ proposed, if I were •ufflciently -nMtea,;jt» 

. ' Tb6 gold In pliable and } RnM» *t one* and followed my host 
: wpriqi llkfe a key ring. One Mross the square, hall to a weli'tur-

we drove to. the station en route for the 
Riviera, "what do you suppose Is \he 
moral of all this unpleasant business?^ 

"Why, that honesty Is the best policy* I 
suppose 1'i said I, smiling. ; * 

"Yes, of course, but there Is an up-to 
date taie as well, and.lt Is that In these-
days every woman should know ho* to 
drive a motor." 1 

"It certainly proved a useful acorn-
pllshment In your case, inadame," I s nll-
lngly admitted. 

which will utilize sunshine for pumping 
vater has a peculiar value-here. 

Meanest Man He new. 
It was Joseph Folk, the young dig' 

trict attorney of Stv Louis county, who 
brought the St. Louis boodlers to Jus­
tice. Talking one day ^bout boodllng 
and tbe meanness of lt,«Mr. Folk said 
to a reporter: 

_ "Therels something small and little 
about robbing taxpayers, robbing wld-
owo and orphans and . all manner of 
poor folk. He is a mean man -ftho 

' Easy to Get. 
Pierpiont, O., Oct. 5.—Remarkable In-" 

leed Is the experience of Mr. A. S, 
Turner, a man now over seventy-one 
rears of age, and whose home is hero. 

For many years this old gentleman 
lad suffered with a very unpleasant 
!orm of Kidney. Trouble, a kind that 
rery often bothers aged people.' He 
iroiild have to get up'four or five times 
•very night, and this very tiresome dis­
ease was fast wearing him out 

At last after having almost made up 
lis mind that he would never be able 
:o get relief, he stumbled over a medi­
cine which relieved him almost inime-
llately, and has cured him permanent­
ly. It is so very easyt to get and so 
simple that Mr. Turner thinks every­
one should know of it. Every dealer 
in the oountry has It, and all you have 
:o do Is to ask for Dodd's Kidney Pills. 
Hr. Turner says: 

'I can heartily and honestly recom' 
mend Dodd's Kidney Pills for they 
:ured me. Several others in the fam­
ily have used them, too, and always 
tvlth the best results. I think they have 
QO equal." 
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Intelligence of Birds. 
Our Dumb Animals: The following 1l 

rom the letters of Lady Mary Boyle, who 
;vas a witness ..of the-fact and therefore 
:an be relied upon: 

One day, white walking with my mother 
iln London) over the bridge, we were at-
:racted to a small, poor cottage by the ex-
luisite singing of a thrush. The old cou­
ple Who lived, In lt were very poor and 
'.heir richest possession was the thrush 
which sang outside in a wicker cage. After 
'istenlng for a few moments my mother 
isked if they would be willing to cell the 
:hrush to her. The barg&ln was made, 
the double of the sum they named was 
paid by my mother, who sent a servant 
the next morning to claim her purchase-
rhe cage was placed In a. large and cheer­
ful window in our dlnltig room, but not 
1 sound or a note came from the melan­
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 
mu;h indignation as was consistent with 
her gentle nature. She was not suspicious, 
but It looked as if another bird had been 
palmed off upon us. She waited 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 wai 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 
3ong of Joy that lt seemed as if the whole 
room vibrated with the melody. "Why, my 
pretty lady," said the man, approaching -
the cage, "you know me, don't you?" 
ind 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 
could not sing its song In a strange land. 
"Take lt back," my mother said. "I 
would not part such friends for all the 
world," and off together went the loving 
\alr;. , 

• -v;: ' I ̂  ;• 
n IT'S A MISTAKE 

ro Attrlbnte Coffee Ills to Poor Grade*, 
of Coffee, 

Igany people lay all the blaihe for 
the diseases caused by coffee upon the 
poorer grades of coffee, but this is an 
error, as the following proves: "I have 
u$ed every, kind of the best grade" of 
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 
it'ink Postum Food Coffee in place of 
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Louis—Ye«? And, cooher,"v 
"Fes, mum." • tV^„ , ' 

• "Drlve. vlte, vlte. I waifr to feet *hat 
It1 is like to gcuowfctoy.'TTcrt* understand?" 

munS,T,T,*ald Armour, and applied 
Irlmself to tho brake, for we were.already 
going at an .ataVrgJng pftjse-.dowh hUl. , 

Madame d«rX|ftonir drew m» down beside-
aad tiny local railway guide 

Into tpy hand. f 
0 

* month oid,"i,thi» wMi la 
VMnedt; "but let's hop« thq.'^boa.t<itralna 
hav*lrtf!Ki s-k * « ^ 

A Black Tragedy, 
Detroit Free Press: The woman rath. 

four children who had come through 
from Denver waa nearlng Detroit, Ifhe conllrilta this crime—as mean a'man as 
porter had finished brushing them, °"e 1 saw . once on a" Mississippi 
each one of whom had demanded at- I Bteamer- * 
tenUpn.every fifteen minutes, when this ."And Jje was Btrahgely iriean. that 
mother turned and said; rr chap. He was traveling with his 

'•You have been very attentive to us ! ?^bteriautu.e ^rt <>^5 or 6. He was (_,v - - -
during this trip, and I wish to reward h°lding her over the rail, so that she !son:e(> and tea that 1 had relief from 
y0'^S, 'um.'' nervous sick 

"What^^ls ybur name?" she asked m. •rel.Uifi2 dSep 8tream a splafeh. 1'ftom whlch 1 had suffered 
she took out a pencil and ndtebook. ' » Md®ckhand^^was after'her in an"in- i f°l 30 years. ,s.. - . .. 

"William White, mum." .^M^efd^pranoiit • sholt '.lh» andJ "I had tried all kinds of medicl«M ^ 
She wrote for a minute on one of the ^ fath.er>' arms but none helped me 

leaves of her book, and then tore it out before three^minutes had passed, j "ttAf,,, „<><. » ~l *' a'fe'-''' 
and handed It to him, with the re- tn Profoundly grateful' f° ter 1 s^PPed drinking coffee' 

^^deckhand. Hft 'pulied out a dbl-:lnd began to drink Postum the head-
" 'Got any change?' he said. ' ' -' T

grew less> and it was not long 
"The man had none, so the jTather^ - —8 entirely cured and-I have 
~^i:nere and there a»Y«r had a return of this distressing 

Mtd B^ing? WaVlnff hlB doUar bm l~uble; nowadays I never drink ' 
- "Got any change? Got any change? ^fee bu' stick to Postum. 
who a got change,tor*a dollar? Here's As soon as my: wife saw wti„t 

wTplifl'^S WvemXlmaaK^r! ^ me She «P 
vAv ««Kan,r Ch*n*e there?"—New \i!i^ ̂rank all her ; 
tork Tribune. ew Ife. This was six weeks ago and she 

is a changed woman, for her nervous- S 
BMS has all disappeared, her face has -

bavett'tl ftititftd. 
"See you. my child, I ha)h been study­

ing that little book for aAwhols month, 

"But 
•raUt belongings, gh* can I'Vsnch, and as thert *u pet responss hii 

.. wrhwdkerchlel In between Opened tho doow and we paused Into the 

hail the room seamed to be in setnMa>k- »n>lnatto<>. 
'• " • 

MMTOS 

and If *» can only get . tq >^«whav«n in 
,  t i m e  t o  c a t c h  t h ^ A o a t " - '  -  -  -

ArnMw 
•zfUtom taat t» saM;th*yol<U]ip 
hot,-, ttanteomft: 

would i>erhapa si 

,vJNK%-hff*:. •- "Ijr by a small w»d. . "tm UU n>%"JI said steely, "hnrMteil 

'*** fV.W 

mark: 
"A colored man who' is: ambitVma^tiii 

get-along will always find friends? - < 
A passenger caught him in the Vestl-' 

hute .twflbrtelnu«s-later anu "asked to 
see the pdjper. It read: / 

"Mr. PJulman: Your man, Willia^t 
White. haN been very attentive to Tie 
and my children, and I would recom­
mend that yon raise his salary and let 
him know that you fully appreciate-his 
efforts,, ,? ' Mrs. S. B." 

• It waa read aloud to the porter and 
then the passenger looked at bi®. 
turned, a sort . of . gray and. gasped . 
breath, and it was a long mihrute bef< 
he could ejaculate: , 

"Befo' de Lawdlbttt I dutt' thought 
dat was a fifteen-dollar, check on sptni 
bank In Colorado. Hul Shoo! Wall'* 
of all dp deleterious obnoxlousnessr I 
eher did dun meet up wld In all "tny life 
<^*^i>tlv*te» plnnaclel!' -

L$§SW The' 6rlmo of tnolvillt̂ . 
Bamuei arohnson: A .man huno imHt 

rtcht to aay an uncivil thine than to-
act oha, no more right to aay a rtide 
thtellf " ;to anothor thaa to knock hUn 

Ha'Was No Mark. 
'Yes, sir," Syr,;™ 

Unfe?ou have that gun at a fair price." 4 8°od rosy dolor. She altera well t t | t h l e ^  ^ V r K \ 8 h V ^  n e v e r  d ®  
SKjVlJfce Ihte ought to hfchelwr" Pna^^ ^rankcoffee. We consider 
L !»' tl>e genial hardware m *• household necessity In mv 

"K?toW^htl. j?ace ot coff«?»"^Name^gWe? Jy 
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