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IMMY!" called Frank Hepburn, 
the handsome young book

keeper for Wade Brothers. 
Jimmy, the office boy for the same 

.firm, as is usual in such cases, did not 
hear. It is a singular fact, not yet ex-

~'!plained, that deafness is more preva
lent among office boys than among 

* any other class of wage earners." 
Jimmy!" 

Frank Hepburn called more sharp* 
ly this time, and Jimmy relinquished 

ifhis favorite occupation of drawing 
*cats with red ink ou the firm's note-

' ikeads, and slowly approached Mr. Hep-
burn's stool. 
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"Take this letter to the post office 
.and drop it into the l>ox marked 'City,' 
and be quick, please." 

Jimmy took the letter, placed it 
carefully between his teeth while he 

,put on his hat and coat; he then sur
veyed the envelope closely', and asked: 

"What is that mark in the corner 
lor, Mr. Hepburn?" 

"Clear out, you rascal!" laughed the 
young man, slightly coloring. "It's a 
secret society sign. Now go!" 

As the boy passed from the office. 
Weaver, the cashier, looked up and 
yawned: "Well, it's my lunch time," 
and a minute later he was hurrying 
after the leisurely Jimmy. 

"I'm going past the post office, Jim," 
he remarked, as he overtook that 
youth; "give me Hepburn's letter and 
I'll drop it in for you." 

Jimmy, glad of an opportunity to 
engage in an interesting game of 
marbles he saw being played round 
the corner, willingly gave up the let
ter, and Weaver passed down the 
street. 

"Ah, that's the way the wind blows, 
is it?" he thought, glancing at the ad
dress. " 'Miss Bertha Willey, 219 Mad
ison Avenue.' I thought that that en
gagement was entirely broken off. 
This doesn't look like it; but I mean 
to know for certain." 

Weaver had long been Hepburn's 
most persistent rival. The lady in the 

: case was a prize well worth any man's 
earnest efforts to win, and when 
Frank Hepburn's engagement to her 
was announced, none of her admirers 
felt half the chagrin that seized Weav
er. He had felt almost certain of win
ning her himself at one time, and, in 
the expectation of handling her snug 
fortune, had incurred certain debts 
which, according .to the rude fashion 
of debts, were now "staring him in the 
face." Great, then, had been his satis
faction when a report reached him of 
the broken engagement, and he im
mediately called on Miss Willey. She 
received him cordially, and in the two 
succeeding weeks he frequently re
peated the call. 

"I will strike while the iron is hot," 
he said to himself, and, on this very 
evening, had determined to know his 
fate, when the sight of Hepburn's let
ter upset his plans. 

"I will know what is in it," he 
thought, desperately. "I can open it— 
it's very carelessly sealed. Hepburn 
shall not come between us again if I 
can help it!" 

He hurried home, and holding the 
envelope over a steaming kettle in his 
mother's kitchen, soon had its coveted 
contents in his hand. It ran thus: 

"Bertha, Dear: I was wrong and you 
were right. Can I oome and be forgiven? 
I have a fine business offer from a house in 
St. Paul; if I do not get a favorable reply 
from ytra to-morrow I shall accept it, and 
go immediately. Life without you is unen
durable here. FRANK." 

"You will get no answer to-mor
row," Weaver muttered; "and once 
safe in the west, my coast is clear. 
What an idiot to intrust all his happi
ness to a letter! But, then, he's so 
terribly proud; he thought it would 
hurt his dignity less to write a note 
than seek an interview." 

On the day after Weaver obtained 
this letter, he watched Hepburn nar
rowly, apd saw he was restless and 
nervous, and by night that he was 
pale and wcai:. The next day he did 
not appear at the office, and word 
came that he was sick. 

"Packing up for St. Paul," Weaver 
sneered to himself. "It's just an ex
cuse." 

But Frank Hepburn's was no as
sumed illness. "A bad case of brain 
fever," the doctor said, as he gazed 
with more than professional interest 
on the young man lying before him. 
His brown eyes were wide open, and 
restlessly flying from one face to an
other, as if in search of one that 
never came, while his parched tongue 
constantlyformed the word "Bertha," 
gently and pleadingly spoken as long 
as his strength permitted him to ut
ter it. Then, as he became weaker, 
only a half inarticulate murmur 
greeted the ears of th° anxious 
watchers who bent above him. 

"Who is Bertha?" the physician at 
last asked the weeping, gray-haired 
mother, who had come from a distant 
city to care for her only son. "We 
must find her. I have done all I can 
for his body, but only her coming can 
relieve his mind. And," he added, 
softly, "she must come soon." 

At the office things went on as usu
al. Weaver noticed Frank's desk re
mained vacant, but he said to himself, 
when the clerks spoke of his illness: 

"Men don't die of broken hearts, 
and he will recover, cured of his 
fancy." 

He could not, however, bring him
self to destroy the stolen letter, but, 
when, alone, constantly took it from 
his pocket and glanced at it. 

Oae day, while doing so, Mr. Wade 
v suddenly entered the room. Hastily 
v slipping it under a pile of bills, Weav
er looked up. 

"Mr. Wearer," his employer said, 

••ipps Y •.  

"let me come to your desk. I want 
to glance over Frank's papers. I am 
afraid the poor boy himself will never 
do that again. Sad, isn't it?" And 
Mr. Ward's kindly voice grew husky., 

"Is it so bad as that, sir?" Weaver 
murmured, while a deathly faintness 
seized him. 

"So bad as that, I fear," Mr. Wade 
answered, mechanically taking up a 
pile of papers and running over them. 
Suddenly he exclaimed: 

"What's this?—a letter written by 
Frank himself and never sent?" 

The pity that a moment ago had 
filled Weaver vanished, and amerce 
desire to escape detection had taken 
its place. 

"Why, yes," he said; "I remember 
Frank intended to invite Miss Willey 
to the opera for Thursday, but 
changed his mind, and, I suppose, did 
not send the letter. However, I am 
going down to inquire after him at 
noon, and if you will give me the let
ter, I'll leave it with his mother." 

"Yes, yes," assented Mr. Wade; 
"that's a good idea." 

Just then Jimmy entered. Catch
ing sight of the letter in Mr. Wade's 
hand, he exclaimed: „ 

"Why, Mr. Weaver, you didn't mail 
that letter that day." - „ 

Weaver turned pale. 
"You don't know what yon are talk

ing about," he said, as Mr. Wade 
glanced up, inquiringly. 

"Yes, I do," Jimmy persisted; 
"that's the letter Mr. Hepburn gave 
me to mail the day before he got 
sick. Don't you remember his say
ing that little cross was a secret 
sign?" 

"Why didn't you mail it, Jimmy?" 
Mr. Wade interrupted, sternly. 

"Why, sir, on my way to tne office 
Mr. Weaver took it from me, and said 
he'd mail it himself." 

Jimmy had taken the letter from 
Mr. Wade's hands, and, turning it 
over, exclaimed: 

"It's opened now!" 
"Mr. Weaver, I am sorry for this,' 

Mr. Wade said, simply, and left the 
room. 

His heart was very tender towards 
the poor boy he had seen that morn' 
ing tossing restlessly from side to 
side, and still trying to murmur: 
"Bertha." 

"The name is the same," he com
mented. "I'll take her the note and 
explain its delay. There may be a 
connection between this and his brain 
fever. God grant there is." 

Hurriedly calling a cab, he drove to 
the address on the envelope, and was 
soon greeted by a young lady, who 
reponded to his inquiry for "Miss 
Bertha Willey." 

"Is this your letter?" he asked, ab
ruptly. 

She looked at him rather haughtily 
an instant, then her whole air 
changed to one of intense eagerness 
as she caught sight of the address. 

"Yes," she breathed, and in a mo
ment had taken the note and de
voured its contents. 

"Where did you get it?" she asked, 
looking up, the pretty color that 
tinged her cheeks as she read dying 
out, and her little air of hauteur re
turning, though her eyes still danced, 
and there was a glad ring in her 
sweet voice. 

Ignoring her question, Mr. Wade 
said, sharply: 

"Do you know its writer is dying?' 
"Dying! Frank!—oh, my darling!" 
There was no need to ask if this 

was the Bertha. Only one woman can 
utter a man's name in that tone. The 
light and the color died out of her 
face in an instant, and a hard, 
strained look came in their place, 
more pitiful than any tears. She put 
her hand on her heart a moment, 
and then said, simply: 

"Take me to him, please" 
"Get your hat," Mr. Wade answered. 
But she only looked at him again 

and whispered: "Take me to him, 
Without a word more, he led her 

to the still waiting cab. 
On reaching the house, Mr. Wade 

left her in the hall and hurried up
stairs. A few, swift words explained 
to the doctor who was below, and he 
hastened down. 

"You must be very quiet," he said, 
gently, though the charge seemed un
necessary in greeting the almost 
stony figure that awaited him. "Sleep 
must come within an hour, or death 
or hopeless insanity will result; but 
go to him, look and speak quietly and 
naturally, and if it is you he is dying 
for (a shudder ran through tha girl), 
we may save him yet." 

The doctor led the way to the sick
room, opened the door, and stood 
aside as she entered. Bertha swayed 
for an instant as she caught sight of 
the pitiful, wasted form extended be
fore her; but love triumphed, and, 
swiftly advancing to the bedside, she 
bent above the wistful eyes and said, 
clearly and softly: 

"Love, did you call me?" 
"Bertha!" the pinched lips tried to 

say. 
"Yes, Bertha," she cooed, softly 

laying her cool lips on his; "and now, 
darling, shut your eyes. 1 will put 
my cheek against yours and we will 
rest." 

Like a tired child, he obeyed her, 
nestling his head on the cool, soft 
arm she slipped under it, while the 
peachy cheek that lay on his seemed 
to possess an almost magic power. 

"He is saved!" the doctor mur
mured to the happy, bewildered 
mother; and so it proved, for Frank 
Hepburn awoke—very weak, indeed, 
but rational, "ready to drink a gallon 
of beef tea, and be married that very 
afternoon," he whispered, faintly. 

When Mr. Wade returned to the of
fice, he found Weaver had drawn his 
payvand left. 

"He knew I wouldn't keep him an 
hour," Mr. Wade said, while relating 
the circumstance for the hundredth 
time at the Hepburn-Willejr wedding 
two months later. 

The value of the coffee consumed 
in the United 8tates last year waa 
<125,798,000. 

Senator Stewart says the hardest 
work he ever did was carrying bricks 
on the farm of a deacon in Ohio. 

A vigorous war is being waged in 
several German cities against the 
trailing dresses of women in the 
streets. 

A Strasburg newspaper reports the 
discovery at Neustadt of the bones of 
a reindeer while digging a cellar four 
yards deep. 

Forty-four yews ago the Kansas 
Caw river was navigated from its 
mquth up as far as Lawrence. Now 
railroads do the business. 

The empress of Japan, who has 
been married 30 years and has five 
children, still spends a daily hour in 
her gymnasium. She is a skillful 
horsewoman. 

The emblem <of the New York City 
History club is the industrious little 
beaver, typical of the sturdy an
cestors, surrounded by a circle. This 
beaver was part of the ancient seal 
of New Amsterdam. ^ 

James J. Hill, the railroad mag
nate, has so great a number of let
ters to read and answer that he has 
acquired the ability to read a sheet 
of typewriting almost at a glance, 
and rarely omits catching all of it 
that requires a reply. 

Prince Eui Wha, the second son of 
the king of Corea,* who is a student 
of Roanoke college, Salem, Va., is 
about 20 years old, and falls in nat
urally with American manners and 
customs, with which he has expressed 
himself as very much pleased. He is 
a young man of pleasant and agree
able manners, and has made many 
friends. 

BIGGEST GORILLA EVER SEEN. 

German Mama In Himbarf Get* a 
Prise from African Colony 

of Cameroon. 

A great prize has just been ob
tained by the Umlauff museum, in 
Hamburg. It is the carcass of the 
largest gorilla which has ever been 
seen, says a London paper. 

Herr H. Paschen, n native of Schwer-
in, in Germany, killed the monster 
recently in the German colony of 
Cameroon. Some natives came to 
him in great excitement one day and 
told him that an immense gorilla was 
lurking in the forest near Tsnou 
town, which is a settlement in the 
Yaunde district. Thereupon the Ger
man, who is a skilled hunter, took 
his gun and went out to look for the 
great ape. He soon caught a glimpse 
of him between two branches of a 
tree, and, as the animal peered out 
from this lofty hiding place, he fired 
twice, and struck him each time in 
the lower jaw, with the result that 
he lost his hold on the tree and came 
crashing down through the branches. 

He died almost immediately, and 
only then did Herr Paschen realize 
that no man before him had ever 
killed such a large gorilla. He or
dered the negroes who accompanied 
him to skin the animal, but to take 
care not to injure the skeleton. This 
they did, and then the gorilla's flesh 
was eaten by the older negroes, but 
not by the younger ones, since they 
believe that there is something of a 
human spirit in a gorilla, and that 
harm would come to them if they de
voured him. 

Immediately after killing the ani
mal Herr Paschen took a photograph 
of him in a sitting position, in which 
he was placed and held by three 
strong negroes. This photograph 
shows clearly the size of the gorilla. 
On his return to Germany Herr 
Paschen presented the gorilla to the 
Umlauff museum, and there immedi
ate steps were taken to preserve it. 
Prof. Lenz, of Lubeck, a well-known 
anthropologist, also made exact 
measurements of it, and according to 
him both its skull and its body are 
of abnormal size. Its shoulder, he 
says, is 45 centimeters in length, its 
hand is 27, its thigh is 38, its foot is 
31, and the entire height of the skele
ton is 165 centimeters. 

The Umlauff museum has been of
fered 20,000 marks for the skeleton, 
but has refused to part with it. 

The Hiei of Taffeta. 
Black taffeta silk, flounced, corded, 

hem-stitched, tucked or plaited, is 
worn by most well-dressed women in 
every possible style and conformation. 
The fancy taffeta waists are perhaps 
the most popular garments made from 
this fabric. These are shown in an ex
tensive variety of designs ranging in 
price from the cheapest to most ex
pensive creations. Taffeta skirts are 
worn with these separate waists. They 
are tucked or flounced and made quite 
long, producing a decidedly stylish 
appearance. One model has three nar
row circular flounces trimmed with 
black velvet ribbon, which is very 
rich. Then there are the fancy bol
eros made to match the skirt and worn 
over a blouse of contrasting color.— 
Washington Star. 

Kntnre fa limner, ' 
The road to happiness and content 

in summer leads to nature, for the 
closer we get to the bosom of nature 
the closer we get to real happiness, 
where everything is God-made, where 
things are fresh and sweet and pure, 
and where we live and come in daily 
contact with things that appeal to our 
finest and truest and highest impulses. 
—Edward Bok, in Ladies' Home Jour
nal. 

A Tardy Acknowledgment. 
Wife—I never knew anyone that 

was so indisposed to action as you are. 
I don't believe you were ever in a hur
ry in your life. 

Husband—You are wrong, madam. 
You seem to forget the time when 1 
proposed to you.—Richmond Dispatch. 

km Old fMek. 
After six months of darkness the sietie 

sun creeped shyly over the edge of the gla
cier. Mr. Ojibiwockky had just returned 
from the Eskimo dub. "What time is it?" 
ssked Mrs. Ojibiwockky, suddenly waking 
up. "Qusr'er pssh February," replied Mr. 
Ojibiwockky, somewhat thickly. It was in 
reality hall past May, and having no desire 
to pry into family affairs, we will draw a 
veil over the scene that followed.—Phila
delphia Record. 

What Onr Fine Stands For. 
Whoever the American flag is raised In 

token of sovereignty, it stands for liberty 
and independence. What the flag is to the 
nation, Hostetter's Stomach Bitters is to 
the individual. It gives you freedom and 
protection from your ailments. When your 
stomach gets out of order causing dyspep* 
sia, indigestion and biliousness, or when you 
are nervous and unable to sleep you should 
try it. It will strengthen your stomach, 
steady your nerves ana induce sound sleep. 

^Do you not wish now," Inquired the 
prison visitor, "that you had followed the 
straight and narrow path?" "Dat's de one 
1 did foller," replied Jimmy Dores. "If I'd 
only dodged inter dat crooked alley dey'd 
never a' ketched me."—Philadelphia Press. 

A BAUD NEWSPAPER MAN; 

Oetttai a Near Crop of Hair, and Has 
No More Dandrnff. 

Everybody in the Northwest knows Col. 
Daniel Searles, the veteran journalist and 
publicist of Butte. Jan. 10,1900, the Colonel 
writes: "I used a couple of bottles of New-
bro's Herpicide with marvelous results. The 
dandruff disappeared: a new crop of hair 
has taken root, and tne bald spot is rapidly 
being covered. Herpicide is the only hair 
preparation that kills the dandruff germ 
that digs up the scalp in scales as it our-

it destroys the vitality of the hair, causing 
the hair to fall out. Kill the dandruff germ, 
with Herpicide. 

"Doctor," said the stingy man, who was 
trying to save a fee, meeting Dr. Sharpe on 
the street, "what do you think of this? Very 
frequently I get severe pains in my feet. 
What's that a sign of?" "I should say that 
was a sign of rain," replied the .doctor.— 
Philadelphia Press. , 

Do Y'onr Feet Ache and Bnraf 
Shake into your shoes, Allen's Foot-Ease^ 

a powder for the feet. It makes tight or New 
Shoes Feel Easy, Cures Corns, Itching, 
Swollen, Hot, Callous, Smarting, Sore and 
Sweating Feet. All Druggists and Shoe 
Stores sell it, 25c. Sample sent FREE. Ad
dress, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N Y. 

"If there ever was a terrible child in this 
world," remarked the worried mother, 
"he's one." "What's his particular fault?" 
"Do what. I will, I can't break him of the 
habit of telling the truth right out when 
we have company."—Philadelphia Times. 

Cheap Bound Trip Kate Between St. Panl, 
Minn., and the Pacific Coast. 

On July 5th the Northern Pacific Railway 
will place in effect a low first-class round 
trip rate of 945.00 from eastern terminals 
to Seattle, Tacoma and Portland. Dates 
of sale at eastern terminals will be from 
July 6th to July 13th inclusive, and the 
final limit for return will be Aug. 81st, 1901. 
Destination must be reached not later than 
July 18th, stopovers being allowed IN 
•HAN DIRECTION within the transit limits. 

This offers atf unsurpassed opportunity 
for those desiruw to hunt new homes aid 
farms, to go into the northwest and look 
over the country, or for those wishing to 
visit relatives or friends or to make pleas
ure trips, to do so. 

The Burlington, Cedar Rapids & North
ern Railway has gotten out a neat booklet 
descriptive of the beautiful summer resorts 
at Spirit and Okoboji Lakes in Northwest
ern Iowa. Free copies will be'mailed upon 

lication to Jno. G. Farmer, Assistant 
en'l. Pass. Agt., Cedar Rapids, ia. 

First Broker—"Say, did yon hear about 
that new railroad combination?" Second 
Broker—"No. I've been out to lunch for 
the last ten minutes."—Town Topics. 

I am sure Piso's Cure for Consumption 
saved my life three years ago.—Mrs. Thos. 
Robbins, Maple Street, Norwich, N. Y* 
Feb. 17, 1900. 

Heaven often smites in mercy, even when 
the blow is severest.—Joanna fiaillie. 

FOR SYSTEMIC CATARR 
Peculiar to Summer Pc-ru-na Gives 

Prompt and Permanent Relief: 
m 

TP* 

CLEM. 

Clem G. Moore, Editor of the Advocate-Democrat of Crawfordsville, Ga., 
writes the Peruna Medicine Company as follows: 

Gentlemen—• • After four years of Intense suffering, caused by systemlo 
catarrh, which I contracted while editing, and traveling tor my paper, I have 
been greatly relieved by the use of Peruna, I gave up work during these years 
of torture, tried various remedies and many doctors, but all the permanent 
relief came from the use of Peruna. My trouble was called Indigestion, bat It 
was catarrh all through my system, and a few bottles of Peruna made me feel 
like another person, noting the Improvement after I had used the first bottle. 
Peruna Is undoubtedly the best catarrh remedy ever compounded.—Clem Q. 
Moore. 

Captain Percy W. Moss, Paragould, 
Ark., says: "I think Peruna is un
doubtedly the finest and surest catarrh 
cure ever prepared, and it has taken 
but two bottles to convince me of this 
fact." 

Judge Wm. T. Zenor, of Washington, 
D. C., writes from 213 N. Capital Street, 
Washington, D. C.: 
" I take pleasure in saying that I can 

cheerfully recommend the use of Pe

runa as a remedy for catarrhal trouble 
and a most excellent tonic for general 
conditions."—Wm. T. Zenor. 

If you do not derive prompt and satis
factory results from tne use of Peruna, 
write at once to Dr. Hartman, giving a 
full statement of your case and he will 
be pleased to give you his valuable ad
vice gratis. 

Address Dr. Hartman, President of 
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus, 
Ohio. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 

GRAFTON HALL 
•' if you have a daughter send for a CATALOGUE. 

W.L.DOUCLAS 
$3. & $3.50 SHOES SSL FAST CO 

EYELETS •atlas 93 aad >«S. My •* 
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^ DEATH 
begins In the bowels. It's the unclean 
places that breed Infectious epidemics, | 
and it's the unclean body—unclean in
side—that "catches" the disease. A 
person whose stomach and bowels 
are kept clean and whose liver is live
ly, and blood pure, Is safe against yel
low fever, or any other of the dread
ful diseases that desolate our beautiful 
land* Some of the cleanest people 
outside are filthiest inside, and they 
are the ones who not only "catch' 
the infections, but endanger the lives 

of all their friends and relatives. There's only one certain way of keeping 
clean inside so as to prevent disease and that is to take CASCARETS. 
Perfect disinfectant and bowel strengthened. All diseases are 

PREVENTED 

1 

I & 

li p 

tOc. 
25c. 50c. 
ALL DRUGGISTS 

nil bowel troubles, nppendleltls, bll-
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on Iht itosneh, Moated bowels* fool 
month* headache. Indigestion* plnqples* 

pains alter eating* liver trouble* sallow complexion 
and dizziness, when your bowels doh*t move rem* 
larlyrou are cetttnc slek. Constipation kills mora 
people than all other diseases together. It is a 
starter for the chronic ailments and Ions years of 
snfffcrlng that come afterwards. No matter what 
nils yon, start taking CA8CABETR to-day* for yon 
will never get well and be well all tbe time nntll 
yonput yonr bowels right. Take onr advice; start 
with CASCARETS to-day, nnder an absolute guar
antee to core or money reftmded. m 
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