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Os alll the problems which have

been submitted to my friend Mr.

Sherlock Holmes for solution during
the years of our intimacy, there were
only two which I was the means of in-
troducing to his notice—that of Mr.
Hatherley’s thumb, and that of Col-
onel Warburton’s madness. Os these
the latter may have afforded a finer
field for an acute and original ob-
server, but the other was so strange
in its inception and so dramatic in
its details that it may be the more
worthy of being placed upon record,
even if it gave my friend fewer open-
ings for those deductive methods of
reasoning by which he achieved such
remarkable results. The stors has, 1
believe, been told more than once in
the newspapers, but, like all such nar-
ratives, its effect Nonuch less striking
when set forth en bloc in a single half-
column of print than when the facts
slowly evolve before your own eyes,
and the mystery clears gradually away
as each new discovery furnishes a
step which leads on to the complete
truth. At the time the circum-
stances made a deep impression upon
me, and the lapse of two years has
hardly served to weaken the effect.

It was in the summer of 'B9, not
long after my marriage, that the
events occurred which - I am now
about to summarize. I had returned
to civil practice, and had finally aban-
doned Holmes in his Baker Street
rooms, although I continually visited
him, and occasionally even persuaded
him to forego his Bohemian habits so
far as to come and visit us. My prac-
tice had steadily increased, and as 1
happened to live at no very great

distance from Paddington Station, I
got a few patients from among the
officials. One of these, whom I had
cured of a painful and lingering dis-
ease, was never weary of advertising
my virtues, and of endeavoring to
send me on every sufferer over whom
he might have an influence.

One morning, at a little before seven
o’clock, I was awakened by the maid
tapping at the door, to announce that
two men had come from Paddington,

and were waiting in the consulting-
room. I dressed hurriedly, for I knew
by experience that railway cases were
seldom trivial, and hastened down-
stairs. As 1 descended, my' old ally,
the guard, came out of the room and
closed the door tightly behind him.

"I’ve got him here,” he whispered,
jerking his thumb over his shoulder
“he's all right.’

"What is it, then?’’ I asked, for his
manner suggested that it was sonu-
strange creature which he had caged

up in my room.
"It’s a new patient,” he whispered.

‘T thought I’d bring him round my-
self; then he couldn’t slip away.
There he is, all safe and sound. 1
must go now, doctor; I have my d »o-
ties, just the same as you.” And off
he went, this trusty tout, without even
giving me time to thank him.

I entered my consulting-room and
found a gentleman seated by the table.
He was quietly dressed in a suit of
heather tweed, with, a soft cloth cap.
which he had laid down upon my
books. Round one of his hands ht
had a handkerchief wrapped, which
was mottled all over with blood-stains.
He was young, not more than five-and-
twenty, I should say, with a strong,
masculine face; but he was exceeding-
ly pale, and gave me the impression
of a man who was suffering from some
strong agitation, which it took all hit-
strength of mind to control.

"i am sorry to knock you up so
early, doctor.” said he, “but 1 have
had a very serious accident during

the night. I came in
#

by train this
morning, and on inquiring at Padding-
ton as to where I might find a doctor,

a worthy fellow very kindly escorted
me here. I gave the maid a card, but
I see that she has left it upon the
side-table.”

I took it up and glanced at it. “Mr.
Victor Hatherley, hydraulic engineer.
16a, Victoria Street (3rd floor).” That
was the name, style, and abode of my
morning visitor. “I regret that I have
kept you waiting,” said I, sitting down
in my library-chair. “You are fresh
from a night journey, I understand,
which is in itself a monotonous occu-
pation.”

"Oh, my night could not be called
monotonous,” said he, and laughed.
He laughed very heartily, with a high,
ringing note, leaning back in his chair
and shaking his sides. All my medical
instincts rose up against that laugh.

“Stop it.” I cried; “pull yourself
together!” and I poured out some wa-
ter from a caraffe.

It was useless, however. He was
off in one of those hysterical outbursts
which come upon a strong nature
when some great crisis is over and
gone. Presently he came to himself
once more, very weary and blushing
hotly.

"I have been making a fool of my-
self,” he gasped.

“Not at all. Drink this.” I dashed
some brandy into the water, and the
color began to come back to his
bloodless cheeks.

“That’s better!” said he. “And
now, doctor, perhaps you would kind-
ly attend to my thumb, or rather to
the place where my thumb used to
tie.”

He unwound the handkerchief and
held out his hand. It gave even my

hardened nerves a shudder to look
at it. There were four protruding
fingers *ind n horrid, red, spongy sur-
face where the thumb should have
been. It had been hacked or torn
right out frpm the roots.

.“.Good heavens!” I cried, “this is a
tcrriWe injury. It must have bled
considerably.” .. . ..

“Yes, it did. I fainted when it was.
done, and I think that I must have
been senseless for a long time. W>u n
T came to I found that It was sttfi
bleeding, so I tied one end of iny-

handkerehief very tightly round the
wrist, and braced it up with a twig.” .

“Excellent! You should have been
a surgeon.”

“It is a question of hydraulics. yor
see, and came within my ow n pro-

vince.” , *

“This has been done,” said I, nam-
ing the wound, “by a very Heayf rU.d
sharp instrument.”

“A thing like a cleaver.’, said he.
“An accident, I presume?”
“By no means.”
“What! a murderous attack?”
“Very murderous indeed.”
“You horrify me.”
I sponged the woundj cleaned it,

dressed it, and finally covered |t over
itli cotton wadding and

bandages. He lay back without winc-
ing, though he bit his lips time
to time.

“How is that?” I asked, when
finished. s'*

“Capital! Between your brandy and
your bandage, I feel a new' man. I
was very weak, but I have had a good
deal to go through.”

“Perhaps you had better not speak
of the matter. It is evidently trying
to your nerves.”

“Oh no, not now. I shall have to
tell my tale to the police; but, be.
tw'een ourselves,, if it were not for
the convincing evidence of this wound
of mine, I should be surprised if they
believed my statement; for it is a very
extraordinary one, and I have not
much in the way of proof with which
to back it up; and, even if they believe
me, the clews which I can give them
are so vague that it is a question
whether justice will be done.”

“Ha!” cried I, “if it is anything in
the nature of a problem which you
desire to see solved, I should strongly
recommend you to come to my friend
Mr. Sherlock Holmes before you go
to the official police.”

“Oh, I have heard of that fellow',”
answered my* visitor, “and I should be
very glad if he would take the mattei
up, though of course I must use the
official police as well. Would you give
me an introduction to him?”

“I’lldo better. I’ll take your round
to him myself. We’ll call a
cab and go together. We shall
just be in time to have a lit-
tle breakfast with him. Do you feel
equal to it?”

“Yes; I shall not feel easy until 1
have told my story.” •

I rushed up-stairs, explained the
matter shortly to my wife, and in five
minutes was inside a hansom, driving
with my new acquaintance to Baker
Street.

Sherlock Holmes was, as I expected,
lounging about his sitting-room in his
dressing-gown, reading the agony
column of The Times, and smoking
his before-breakfast pipe, which was
composed of all the plugs and dottels
left from his smokes of the day be-
fore, all carefully dried and collected
on the corner of the mantel-piece. He
received us in his quietly genial
fashion, ordered fresh rashers and
eggs, and joined us in a hearty meal
When it was concluded he settled our
new acquaintance upon the sofa,

placed a pillow beneath his head, and
laid a glass of brandy-and-water
within his reach.

“It is easy to see that your experi-
ence has been no common one. Mr.
Hatherley,” said he. "Pray, lie down
there and make yourself absolutely at
home. Tell us what you can, but stop
when you are tired, and keep up your
strength with a little stimulant.”

“Thank you,” said my patient, “but
I have felt another man since the
doctor bandaged me, and I think that
your breakfast has completed the
;ure. I shall take up as little of youi

valuable time as possible, so I shall
Hart : at once upon my peculiar ex-
periences.”

Holmes sat in his big arm-chair
with the weary, heavy-lidded expres-
sion which veiled his keen and eager
nature, w'hile I sat opposite to him,
and we listened in silence to the
strange storv which our visitor detail-
ed to us.

“You must, know,” said he, “that i

am an orphan and a bachelor, residing
done in lodgings in London. By pro-

fession I am a hydraulic engineer,

and I have had considerable experi-
ence of my work during the seven
years that I was apprenticed to Ven-
ner & Matheson, the well-known firm
of Greenwich. Two years ago, having
served my time, and having also come
into a fair sum of money through my
poor father’s death, I determined to
start in business for myself, and took
professional chambers in Victoria
Street.

“I suppose that every one flntfS his
first independent start in business :>

dreary experience. To me it has beei
exceptionally so. During two years 1
have had three consultations and one
small job, and that is absolutely ah
that my profession brought me.
My gross takings amount to £27 10c.
Every day, from nine in the morning
until four in the afternoon, I w'alted
in my little den, until at last my heart
began to sink, and I came to believe
that I should never have any practice
at all.

“Yesterday, however, just as I wai
thinking of leaving the office, my clerk
entered to ray there was a gentleman
waiting who wished to see me upon
business. He brought up a card, too,
with the name of ‘Colonel Lysandei
Stark’ engraved upon it. Close at his
heels came the colonel hivnself, a man
rather over the middle size, but of an
exceeding thinness. I do not think
that I have ever seen so thin a man
His whole face sharpened away into
nose and chin, and the skin of his
cheeks was drawn quite tense over his
outstanding bones. Yet tills emacia-
tion seemed to be his natural habit,
and due to no disease, for his eye was
bright, his step brisk, and his bearing
assured. He was plairtly but neatly
dressed, and his age, I should judge,
would be nearer forty than thirty'.

“‘Mr. Hatherley?’ said he, with
something of a German accent. ‘You

have been recommended to me, Mr.
Hatherley, as being a man who is not
only proficient in his profession, but
is also discreet and capable of preserv-
ing a secret.”

“I bowed, feeling as flattered as any
young man would at such an address.
May I ask who it was who gave me

so good a character?’
“ ‘Weil, perhaps it is bettor that 1

should not tell you that just at this
moment. I have it from the same
source that you aro both an orphan
tnd a bachelor, and are residing alone
in London.’

“
‘That is quite correct,’ I answered,

LJt you will excuse me if I say' that I
•araot see how ail this bears upon my

Professional qualifications. 1 under-
stood :liat it was on a professional
matter that y'ou wished to speak to
me?’

“‘Undoubtedly'
* so. Rut you will

•'".d ‘but all I say is really to the
.point. I have a professional commis-
sion for you, but absolute secrecy is
quite essential —abstolutc secrecy, you
understand, and of course we may ex-
pect that more from a man who is
aloi than from one who lives in the
bosom- his family.’

”

‘if I promise to keep a secret.’
“aid I, ‘you may absolutely depend
upon my doing so.’

“He looked very hard at me as I
Sppjie, and it seemed to me that 1
had never seen so suspicious and
questioning an eye.

‘‘‘Do you promise, then?’ said he,
at last.

“ Yes, I promise.’
“ ‘Absolute and complete silence be-

fore, during, and after? No reference

to the matter at all, either in word or
writing?”

“’I have already' given you my
word.’

“ ‘Very’ good.’ He suddenly sprang
up, and darting like lightning across
the room, he flung open the door. The
passage outside was empty’.

”‘That’s all right,’ said he. coming
back. ‘I know that clerks are some-
times curious as to their master’s af-
fairs. Now we can talk in safety.’ He
urew up his chair very close to mine,
and began to stare at me again with
the same questioning and thoughtful
look.

“A feeling of repulsion, and of
something akin to fear had begun to
rise within me at the strange antics
of this fleshless man. Even my dread
of losing a client could not restrain
me from showing my impatience.

“‘I beg that you will state you:
business, sir,’ said I; ‘my time is oi
value. Heaven forgive me for that
last sentence, but the words came to
my lips.

“ ’Hbw would fifty guineas for a
night’s work suit you?’ he asked.

“ ‘Most admirably.’
“‘I say a night’s work, but an

hour's would be nearer the mark. 1
simply want your opinion about a
hydraulic stamping machine which
has got out of gear. If yr ou show us
what is wrong we shall soon set it
right ourselves. What do you think
of such a commission as that?’

“ ‘The work appears to be light and
the pay’ munificent.’

“ ‘Precisely so. We shall want you
to come to-night by the last train.’

“ ‘Where to?’
“‘Eyford. in Berkshire. It is a little

place near the borders of Oxfordshire
and within seven miles of Reading.
There is a train from Paddington
which would bring you there at about
11:15.

“ ‘Very good.’
“‘I shall come down in a carriage

to meet you.’
“.‘There is a drive, then?’
“ ‘Yes, our little place is quite out

in the country. It is a good seven
miles from Eyford Station.’

“ ‘Then we can hardly get there be-
fore midnight. I suppose there would
be no chance of a train back. 1
should be compelled to stop the night.'

“ ‘Yes, we could easily give you a
shake-down.’

“ ‘That is very awkward. Could 1
not come at some more convenient
hour?’

“ ‘We have judged it best that you
should come late. It is to recompense
you for any inconvenience that we are
paying to you, a young and unknown
man, a fee which would buy an opinion
trom the very heads of your profes-
sion. Still, of course, if you would
like to draw out of the business, there
is plenty of time to do so.’

“I thought of the fifty guineas, and
of how very useful they would be to
me. ‘Not at all,’ said I, ‘I shall be
very happy to accommodate myself
to your wishes. I should like, how-
ever, to understand a little more
clearly wiu, it is that you wish un-
to do.’

“‘Quito so. It is very, natural that
the pledge of secrecy which we have
exacted from you should have aroused
your curiosity. I have no wish to
commit you to anything without your
having it all laid before you. I sup-
pose that we are absolutely safe from
eavesdroppers?’

“ ‘Entirely?’

“‘Then lire matter stands thus. You
are probably aware that fuller’s-eartli
is a valuable product, and that it is
only found in one or two places in

England?’
“ ‘I have hoard so.’
“ ‘Some little time ago I bought a

..mail place—a very small place—wlth-
n ten miles of Reading. I was fort-
nate enough to discover that there

.vas a deposit of fuller’s-earth in one
of my fields. On examining it, how-
ever, I found that this deposit was a
comparatively small one, and that it
formed a link between two very much
larger ones upon the right and left—

both of them, however, in the ground*
of my neighbors. These good people
were absolutely ignorant that theii
land contained that which was quite
as valuable as a gold-mine. Naturally,
it was to my interest to buy their land
oefore they discovered its true value;
but, unfrtunately, I had no capital by
which I could do this. I took a few
of my friends into the secret, however,
and they suggested that we should
ouletly and secretly work our own
little deposit, and that in this way we
should earn the money which would
enable us to buy the neighboring
fields. Tills we have now been doing

for some time, and in order to help

us in our operations we erected an
hydraulic press. The press, as I have
already explained, has got out of or-
der, and we wish your advice upon the
subject. VVe guard our secret very
jealously, however, and if it once be-

came known that we had hydraulic
engineers coming to our little house,

it would soon rouse inquiry, and then,
if the facts came out, it would be
good-bye to any chance of getting

these fields and carrying out our plans.
That is why I have made you promise
me that you will not tell a human be-
ing that you are going to Eyford to-
night. 1 hope that I make it all plain.’

“‘I quite follow you,’ said I. ‘The
only point which I could not quite un-
derstand, was what use you could,
make of an hydraulic press in exca-
cavating fuller’s-eorth, which, as I un-
derstand, is dug out like gravel from
a pit.’

“‘Ah!’said he, carelessly, ‘we have
our own process. We compress the
earth into bricks, so as to remove
them without revealing what they are.
But that is a mere detail. I have
taken you fully into my confidence
now, Mr. Hatherley, and I have shown
you how I trust you.’ He rose as he
spoke. ‘I shall expect you, then, at
Eyford at 11:15.’

“ T shall certainly be there.’
“ ‘And not u word to a soul.’ He

looked at me with a last, long, ques-
tioning gaze, and then, pressing my
hand in a cold, dank grasp, lie hurried
from the room.

“Well, when I came to think it all
over in cool blood I was very much
astonished, as you may both think, at

this sudden commission which had

been intrusted to me. On the one
hand, of course, I was glad, for the
fee was at ieast tenfold what I should
have asked had I set a price upon
my own services, and it was possible
that this order might lead to other
ones. On the other hand, the face
and manner of of my patron had made
an unpleasant impression upon me,
and I could not think that his expla-
nation of the fuller’s-earth was suf-
ficient to explain the necessity for my

coming at midnight, and his extreme
anxiety lest I should tell any one of
my errand. However, I threw all fears
to the winds, ate a hearty supper,
drove to Paddington, and started off,
having obeyed to the letter the injunc-

tion as to holding my tongue.
"At Reading 1 had to change not

only my carriage, but my station.
However, I was in time for the last
train to Eyford, and I reached the
little dim-iit station after eleven
o’clock. I was the only passengei
who got out there, and there was no
one upon the platform save a single
sleepy porter with a lantern. As 1
passed out through the wicket gate,
however, I found my acquaintance of
the morning waiting in the shadow
upon the other side. Without a word
he grasped my arm and hurried me
into a carriage, the door of which was
standing open. He drew up the win-
dows on either side, tapped on the
wood-work, and away we went as fast
us the horse could go.”

“One horse ” interjected Holmes.
“Yes, only one.”
“Did you observe the color?"
“Yes, I saw it by the side-lights

when I was stepping into the carriage.
It was a chestnut.”

“Tired-looking or fresh?”
“Oh, fresh and glossy.”
“Thank you. I am sorry to haya

interrupted you. Pray continue your
most interesting statement.”

“Away we went then, and we drove
for at least an hour. Colonel Lysandei
Stark had said that it was only seven
miles, but I should think, from the
rate that jve seemed to go, and from
the time we took, that it must have
been nearer twelve. He sat at my
side in silence all the time, and 1 was
aware, more than once when I glanced
in his direction, that he was looking at
me with great intensity. The country
roads seem to be not very good in that
part of the world, for we lurched and
jolted terribly. I tried to look out of
the windows to see something of
where we were, but they were made
of frosted glass, and I could make
out nothing save the occasional bright
blurr of a passing light. Now and
then I hazarded some re.Vark to
break the monotony of the journey,
but the cofonel answered only in
monosyllables, and the conversation
soon flagged. At last, however, the
bumping of the road was exchanged
for the crisp smoothness of a. gravel-
drive, and the carriage came to a
stand. Colonel Lysander Stark sprang
out, and, as I followed after him, pull-
ed iie into a porch which
gaped in front of us. We stepped, as
it were, right out of the carriage and
into the hall, so that 1 failed to catch
the most fleeting glance of the front
of the house. The instant that I had
crossed the theshold the door slainmea
heavily behind us, and 1 heard faintly
the rattle of the wheels as the car-
riage drove away.

“It was pitch dark inside the house,
and the colonel fumbled about look-
ing for matches, and muttering under
his breath. Suddenly a door opened
at the other end of the passage, and
a long, golden bar of light shot out in
our direction. It grew broader, and
u woman appeared with a lamp in her
hand, which she held above her head,
pushing - her face forward ami peering
at us. I could see that she was nret-
ty. and from the gloss with which
curiosity. It was obvious at a glance
that the story of the fuller’s-earth was
the merest fabrication, for it would be
absurd to suppose that so powerful an
engine could be designed for th* floor
consisted of a large iron trough, and
when I came to examine it I could see
a cru: t of metallic deposit all over it.
I had stooped and was scraping at it to
see exactly what it was, when I heard
a muttered exclamation in German,
and saw the cadaverous face of the
colonel looking down at me.

‘ ‘What are you doing there?’ he
asked.

“Ifelt angry at having been tricked
by so elaborate a story as that which
he had told me. ‘I was admiring your
fuller’s-earth said I; ‘i think that I
should be better able to advise you as
to your machine if I knew the exact
purpose for which it was u.-ed.'

"The instant that l uttered the words
T regretted the rashness of my speech.

His face set hard, and a baleful light
sprang up in his gray eyes.

“ 'Very well,’ said he, ‘you shall
know all about the machine.’ He took
a step backward, slammed the little
door, and turned the key in the look. I
rushed towards it and pulled at the
handle, but it was quite secure, and
did not give in the least to my kicks
and shoves. Then I yelled, ‘Hello!
Colonel! Let me out!’

“And suddenly in the silence I
heard a sound which sent my heart
into my mouth. It was the clank of
levers and the swish of the leaking
cylinder. He had set the engine at
work. The lamp still stood upon the
floor where I had placed it when ex-
amining the trough. By its light I
saw that the black ceiling was coming
down upon me. slowly, jerkily, but,
as no one knew better than myself,
with a force which must within
a minute grind me to a shape-
less pulp. I threw myself scream-
ing against the door, and drag-
ged with my nails at the lock. I
implored the colonel to let me out, but
the remorseless clanking of the levers
drowned my cries. The ceiling was
only a foot or two above my head, and
with my hand upraised I could feel its
hard, rough surface. Then It flashed
through fmy mind that the pain of
my death would depend very much
upon the position in which I met it. If
I lay on my face the weight would
come upon my spine, and I shuddered
to think of that dreadful snap. Easier
the other way. perhaps; and yet. had T
the nerve to lie and look up at that
deadly black shadow wavering down
upon me? Already I was unable to
stand erect when my eyes caught
something which brought a gush of
hope back to my heart.

'I have said that though the floor
and ceiling were of iron, the walls
were of wood. As T gave a last hur-
ried glance around. I saw a thin line of
yellow light between two of the
boards, which broadened and broad-
ened as a small panel was pushed
backward. For an instant I could
hardly believe that here was indeed a
door which led away from death. The
next instant I threw myself through,

and lay half-fainting upon the other
side. The panel had closed again be-
hind me, but the crash of the lamp,

and a few moments afterwards the
clang of the two slabs of metal, told
me how narrwo had been my escape. '•

"I was recalled to myself by a
frantc plucking at my \Vrist, and I

found myself lying upon the stone
floor of a narrow corridor, while a wo-
man bent over me and tugged at me
with her left hand, while she held a
candle In her right. It was the same
good friend whose warning I had so
foolishly rejected.

“ ‘Come! come!’ she cried breath-
lessly. ‘They will be here in a mo-
ment. They will see that you are not
there. Oh. do not waste the so-pre-
cions time, but come!’

“This time, at least, I did not scorn
her advice. I staggered to my feet and

ran with her along the corridor and
down a winding stair. The later led to
another broad passage, and. just as we
reached it, we heard the sound of run-
ning feet and the shouting of two
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W IIft. MOftHfETT’S JMBB Cures Cholera Infantum,

Tj
Diarrhoea, Dysentery, and the
Bowel Troubles of Children of
Jhiy Jtge. Aids Digestion,
Regulates the Bowels, Strength
ens the Child and MAKES
TEETHING EASY.

Costs Only 25c at Druggists, or mail 25c to C. J. MOFFETT, M. D., St Louis. Mo.
Mother S Hesitate no longer, but save the health and life o*
your child, as thousands have done, by giving these powders.
TEETHINA Is easily given and quickly counteracts and over-
comes the elfects of the summer's heat upon teething chlldret ,

HOTELS AND RESORTS. HOTELS AND RESORTS.

When in New York

Hotel Woodward
Broadway at 55tli Street.

A New Hotel of steel and fire-proof construction, catering only
to refined patronage. Located hut. a few blocks from principal
shops and theatres. Restaurant handsomest in City, and ser-
vices of the highest order.

T. 1). GREEN, Manager,
Formerly Hotel Jefferson Richmond, Va.

SPARKLING CATAWBA SPRINGS
The most successful season for years—will be open for guests until Octo-

ber Ist. The medical and curative properties of the water of this famous
resort have been known for more than a century. The hotel is located
in Catawba Co., 8 miles from Hickory on the Asheville & Salisbury bivision
of the Southern R. R. No better spot can be found. 50 or more acres of large
shade trees, delightful climate, no mosquitoes The thermometer has not
registered over 85 this summer. Why remain where it is hot when you
can come to this delighful place and remain in comfort and ease until
October Ist. All necessary information and booklet by addressing
CATAWBA SPRINGS HOTEL CO., Hickory, N. C., E. G. Gilmer, Mgr.,
also manager of Hotel Iredell, Statesville, N. C.

The FAMOUS HEALTH and !

PLEASURE RESORT
The MECKLENBURG HOTEL AND SANITARIUM,

Chase City, Virginia.
Located on the Richmond Division of the Southern Railway, DO
miles from Kiehmoud.

THE MECKLENBURG is beautifully situated: modern in its
appointments; has 150 rooms, single and en suite, with or without
private bath and is splendidly cquip|>ed with an eye to the greater *

comfort and convenience of its guests surrounded by velvety
lawns, beautiful parks and woodlands embracing 1-15 acres. Every
amusement; Orchestra, Dancing, Fine Roadways, Elegant Livery,
Trap-shooting, Golf. Tennis, etc. i

THE SANITARIUM DEPARTMENT Is thoroughly equipped;
Baruch System of baths; complete electrical and hot-air outfits
for the treatment of Rheumatism, Neuraslhenis, Kidney and
Stomach troubles. The Mecklenburg CHLORIDE CALCIUM WA-
TER lias shown remarkable curative effects in the treatment of
Malaria, and chronic ('atari hal conditions, especially of the
stomach and bowels, ami is a specific in nil chronic skin diseases,
notably Eczema and Psoriasis. The Mecklenburg LITHIA WA-
TER lias also demonstrated its value in all Kidney diseases, espe-
cially in chronic Nephritis or Bright's Disease.

Write at once for descriptive liooklet, testimonials, etc.

!J.
C. WALTON, M. 1>„ A. J. COOKE,

Medical Superintendent. Manager.
W. T. HUGHES, President,

Mecklenburg Mineral Springs Co.

The Most Beautiful Mountain
Resort in the World

...4,340 Feet Above t.he Sea...

Blowing Rock
World tourists who have visited Blowing Rock say that there is
nothing to compare to it in any country they have visited. . . .

Think of sojourning in a land where the average maximum temper-
ature of August is 74. A land where one can sleep like a baby and
wake with au appetite big enough for Goliath of Gath; a land of icy
springs and sparkling streams; and of mountain views which awe
men into silence, views which mortal pen may never hope to de-
scribe, artist’s brush never attempt to portray
The CAROLINA AND NORTHWESTERN RAILWAY receives
passengers from the Seaboard Air Line at Lincolnton and South-
Railway at Chester, Yorkville, Hickory and Newton for Lenoir,
and Mortimer to Linville, from which point stages run regularly to
the crest of the Blue Ridge, the ideal resort for August and Sep-
tember. Elegant hotels, commodious and comfortable cottages,
ruddy with the glow of open, wood fires, and with every convenience
which the twentieth century guest can demand. With music and
dancing and tennis and bowling and billiards and riding and driv-
ing and golf at the hotels

HOTELS AND RESORTS.

BLUE RIDGE SPRINGS
BOTETOURT CO., VA.

An attractive, beautiful and com-
fortable summer resort.

1-Y>r terms, write to

PHIL. F. BROWN.

The New. Hotel

TARRYMOORE

Gives the best accommo-
dations ever afforded
visitors to WRIGIITS-
VILLE REACH. The
Tarrymoore has water

on three sides. It Is
modern in every particu-
lar and endeavors to

furnish the best obtain-

able at all times during
the summer season. For
mtes and reservations of
rooms, address

W. J. MOORE, Proprietor
Wrightsville Beach, N. C.

SEASON 1905
BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS HOTEL

(Cottage System.)

Now Open. Closes September, 30th.
On Norfolk Division Southern R. R.,
6 2 miles east of Danville. Va. Round
Trip Tickets, good to return until Sept.
30th, on sale at all principal points at
reduced rates. Guests have the free
use of medicinal waters. Hot and cold
mineral water baths. Send for pam-
phlet giving full particulars.

A. W. ARCHER. Manager.
Dr. BENJ. K. HAYS, Resident Physi-

cian.
Estate of THOS. F. GOODE, Proprietor

r
BELMONT

HOTEL
(Six Story Brick)

* *

‘ NEW BELMONT HOTEL

Ocean End, Virginia Avenne

ATLANTIC CITY,N.J.
Three minutes from the Board Walk and

Steel Pier.

Absolutely Fireproof
Elevator to street level.

Luxuriously furnished rooms—Long Distance
Telephone in nearly every bedroom—Steam
heat—Sun parlors—Splendid table —Attrac-
tive rates—Affability and courtesy guaranteed
from every employee. *

| Send JOcenti for beautifully illuitra-
ted look of Atlantic City. Addren

NEW BELMONT CO.
W. J. Warrington, Sec. and Treas.
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