
.-ho moisteiud them nervously with the OUfi BUDGET OF TUN. 
tip of her tongue. , 

Suddenly his manner changed and fee 
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CHAPTMt XIII.—(( ovnsi ki>.» purse and Iwguu i x.miiniti^ its con-
l bey passed from room to room. And- j tents. Finding that the Frenchman 

did not reply, she looked up and repeating each on« gloomier than its preJe 
cessor. the old man pointed out the 
pictures and various relics which he 
thought might be interesting, and 
Caussidiere glanced about him with 
eyes like a hawk. As they passed on
ward his face became less iadiant; a 
frown of weariness and disappoint
ment began to cloud his brow. At 
length the whole of the castle had been 
examined, and the two men began to 
descend the quaint oaken stairs. Cans-
Bid ie re, lingering as if in no haste to 
gc», still talked pleasantly and glanced 
Impatiently about, him. 

Presently they passed the half open 
door of a kind of boudoir. Caussidiere, 
who had looked keenly in, paused sud
denly. 

' Surely," he said, "I know that face!" 
The old man went forward and 

pushed open the door, and the French
man. following closely behind him, en
tered the room and stood thoughtfully 
regarding the object which had arret
ed his attention. It was a picture, a 
good sized painting, which hung above 
the mantelpiece. 

" Tis Marjorie Annan," explained th*» 
old man, "foster daughter to the minis
ter. 'Twas painted by Johnnie Suther
land. The mistress bought it because 
she likes the lassie, and because it Las 
a favor o' hersel'." 

The Frenchman stared. 
"Like Miss Hetherington?" 
"Ay, like hersel ," returned the old 

man. "You'd be no denying itself if 
you saw the picture In that press. 'Tis 
Miss Hetherington at seventeen or 
eighteen years of age." 

"I .should like to see the picture." 
"Aweel, aweel, you should see it; but 

the preos Is locked and Mysle has the 
key." 

"Ton cou!d not get It. I suppose?" 
"Ay, I could get it." returned Sandie, 

still under the influence of the French
man's gold. "Bide awhile and you 
shall see." 

He shuffled off, leaving the French
man alone. 

The moment he was gone Caussi-
diere's face and manner underwent a 
complete change. He sprang from the 
room, as it were, with cat-like fury, 
turned over papers, opened drawers, 
ransacking everything completely. At 
last he came upon a drawer whk-h 
would not open; it was in a writing 
cabinet, the counterpart of one he had 
at home; he pressed a hidden spring; 
in a moment the drawer flew open, and 
Caussidiere was rapidly going over the 
papers which it contained. 

Suddenly he started, drew forth a 
paper, opened, and read it. A gleam of 
light passed over his face. He folded 
the paper, thrust it Into the inner 
pocket of his coat and closed the draw
er. When the old man returned with 
his key he found Caussidiere, with his 
hands behind him, regarding the pic
ture of Marjorie Annan. 

CHAPTER XIV, 
IIILE the persever
ing Caussidiere was 
inspecting the in
terior of Annandale 
Castle, Miss Heth
erington was busily 
making inquiries 
about him at Dum-
Iries. 

To her own dis
appointment she 
learned nothing to 

the Frenchman's discredit, but, deter
mined to break up all relations between 
him and Marjorie, she visited the 
manse the next day and secured Mr. 
Lorraine's consent that Marjorie should 
discontinue her French lessons for the 
present. 

This done, she ordered the coach 
man to drive to Dumfries. 

When they reached the town they 
drove straight to Caussidiere's lodg
ing, and with a very determined face 
the lady of the Castle descended and 
walked up the doorsteps. 

She knocked sharply at the door, 
which was immediately opened by a 
servant girl. 

"I'm seeking the gentleman that 
lodges here—the French teacher," she 
said, stepping without ceremony into 
the lobby. 

Caussidiere, who was within, put his 
head out of the door of his room, and 
recognized his visitor at once with a 

_ beaming smile. 
"Pray step this way. Miss Hethering

ton," ho cried. "I am delighted to see 
you!" 

She followed him into his little >-lt-
tingroom, and stood leaning upon her 
staff and looking at him with her black 
eyes, while he drew forward a chair 
and begged her to be seated. She nodd
ed grimly and glanced round the apart
ment at the table littered with corre
spondence, at the books scattered here 
and there, at the roses and crecpers 
which peeped in at the open window. 
Then she walked to the chair he had 
prepared for her, and sitting down, 
looked at him fixedly again. Not in the 
least daunted, he stood smiling at her, 
and waiting for her to explain her 
business. 

At last she spoke in her native 
tongue. 

"First and foremost, how muckle is 
Marjorie Annan owing to ye for her 

'French lessons?" 
As she asked the question, Miss Heth-

•rington drew out an old fashioned silk 

ed it. 
"How muckle is Marjorie Annan ow

ing ye? Tell me that, if you please." 
"Nothing, Miss Hetherington," he re

plied. 
"Naething? Then Marjorie has paid 

ye already, maybe." 
"Yes, she has paid me," returned 

Caussidiere, quietly. 
Naturally enough his manner had 

changed, and his courteous smile had 
given way to a cold expression of 
hauteur, tempered with gentle indig
nation. 

'"How muckle has she paid jv?" de
manded the lady of the castle. 

"She has paid me," answered the 
Frenchman, "with her sympathy, with 
her sweet society. I have not taken 
money from her. 1 shall never take it. 
My labor. Miss Hetherington, has been 
a labor of love." 

The lady's eyes flashed, and patting 
up her purse, she uttered an impatient 
exclamation. 

"Nae doubt." she cried. "But from 
this day forward your labor's done. I 
have come here to pay you your hire, 
and to tell you with my ain mouth that 
Marjorie Annan's French lessons are 
ended, and that if she needs mair she'll 
get thpm from another teacher." 

Caussidiere flushed angrily, but still 
preserved his composure. 

"May I ask a question, Miss Hether
ington?" 

"If you please." 
"I should like to know what authority 

you have to act on behalf of my dear 
pupil? I don't ask out of mere curi
osity; but you would oblige me by in
forming me if the young lady herself 
has requested you to come here on so 
peculiar an errand?" 

"The young lady?—a bairn who kens 
naething of the world." 

"But, pardon me, had ycu her au
thority to dismiss me, or that of her 
guardian?" 

"The bairn's a bairn, and the minis
ter's old and foolish. I've ta'en the 
business into my own hands." 

"Indeed!" exclaimed CaU.siiiere, still 
sarcastically smiling. 

"Ay. indeed!" repeated the lady, with 
growing irritation. "And I warn you, 
once for a", to cease meddling with the 
lassie. Ay, ye may smile! But you'll 
smile, maybe, on the wrong side of 
your face, my friend, if ye dinna tak* 
the warning I bring ye, and cease mo
lesting Marjorie Annan." 

It was clear that Caussidiere was 
amused. Instead of smiling now, he 
laughed outright, still most politely, but 
with a self satisfaction wnieh was very 
irritating to his opponent. Subduing his 
amusement with an effiort, he quietly 
took a chair, and sat down opposite 
Miss Hetherington. 

"Yv'eel," she cried, striking with her 
staff upon the floor, "what's your an
swer to my message?" 

"You must give me a little time, you 
have so taken me by surprise. In the 
first place, why do you object to my 
friendship for the young lady? My in
terest in her is great; I respect and 
admire her beyond measure. Why can 
we not be friends? Why can I not con
tinue to bo her teacher?" 

"A bonny teacher! A braw friend! 
Do you think I'm blind?" 

"I think," said Caussidiere, with a 
mockrag bow, "that your eyes are very 
wide open, Miss Hetherington. You 
perceive quite clearly that I love Miss 
Annan." 

The lady started angrily, 
"What?" she cried. 
"I love her, and hope some day, with 

your permission, to make her mv 
wife." 

Trembling from head to foot, 
Hetherington started to her feet. 

"Your wife!" she echoed, as if thun
derstruck. 

"Why not?" asked Caussidiere, calm
ly. "I am not rich, but I am a gentle
man, and my connections are honor
able, I assure you. Why. then, should 
you distrust me so? If you will per
mit me, I think I can give you very 
good rensons for approving of my union 
with Miss Annan." 

"How daur ye think of it?" cried Mis3 
Hetherington. "Marry that bairn! I 
forbid ye even to come near her, to 
speak wi' her again." 

Caussidiere shrugged his shoulders. 
"Let us return,if you please, to where 

we began. \rou have not yet informed 
me by what right you attempt to inter
fere with the happiness of my dear pu-

rose smiling from his seat. 
"You are fatigued," he said, politely. 

"Let me offer you a glans of wine." 
She declined his offer with an angry 

gesture, and moved toward the door. 
"I hae warned you," she paid in a low 

voice. "I hae warned you and forbid
den you. If ye didn't herd my warn
ing I'll maybe find some othar means 
to bring you to your senses." 

She would have left the house, but 
quietly approaching the door, he set his 
back against it and blocked the way. 

"Pray do not go yet," he said. "Par
don me. but you must not. You hare 
given me your message, my dear Miss 
Hetherington; now let mc ask you to 
hear mine." 

"What's your will with me?" sh" 
cried, impatiently. 

"Will you sit and listen a lltMc 
while?" 

"I'll stand where I am. Weel ?" I 
"First let me thank you for the kind

ness of your servant in showing me 
over the beautiful castle where you live. 
I am interested in all old houses, and 
yours is charming." 

She stared at him in blank amaze
ment. 

"The Castle? when were you there?" 
"Just before I returned to Dumfries. 

I regretted that you were not at home, 
in order that I might ask your kind 
permission; but in your absence I took 
the liberty of making a reconnaissance. 
I came away delighted with the place. 
The home of your ancestors, I pre
sume?" 

The words were innocent enough, but 
the speaker's manner was far from as
suring. and his eyes, keenly fixed on 
hers, still preserved that penetrating 
light—almost a threat. 

"Dei! tak' the man. Why do you 
glower at me like that? You entered 
my house like a thief, then, when I was 
awa'?" 

"Ah. do not say that; ft !s ungfner-
ous. I went merely as an amateur to 
see the ruins, and 1 found—what shall 
I say?—so much more than I expect
ed." 

He paused.while she stood trembling; 
then he continued: 

SOME GOOD JOKES. ORIGINAL 
AND SELECTED. 

A Twictj of Joku—JUmis >ud freaic* 
Origliutl and Ftota»m eud 

from Mm $MHk Mmmmt—-
tVltfy Sajringt. 

College tad BatlucM. 
La.st winter 1 would rise at tea, 

I went to bed at two, 
My soul was filled wiih anguish when 

1 had to brush a shoe. 
I used to quaff champagne at night, 

A cocktail in the morn. 
My purse and feet were always light, 

I held our Dean in scorn. 

These days I rise at half-past Ave 
And work till half-past six, 

Then thank the Lord that I'm allva 
My drinks 1 never mix. 

I gladly usher In the church. 
My tone is mild and meek. 

As on an offlce-stool I perch 
For dollars five a week. 

—M. D. Follansbee. 

Tht Oa?jr Preventative. 
"Only one event could have pre

vented the sinking of my fleet," said 
the Spanish admiral in a burst of con
fidence. 

"And that was ?" cried oat the 
eager reporter. 

"The draining of the Caribbean Sea," 
whinnied Cerv&ra. 

Every Act 
10 

fttttr 

Olruu Talk. 
Gilbert the librettist, met Liebling, 

the piknist, not long ago, and they say 
the following Interchange occurred be
tween them. Liebling, you must know, 
has an inordinate vanity, and Gilbert, 
as you do know, has a caudtie wit. 
Liebling wm introduced to Gilbert, and 
Gilbert said: 

"Sir, 1 have heard Liszt " 
Liebling bowed his head In acknowl

edgment of what he supposed was the 
coming compliment. 

"I have heard Henri Herti," contin
ued Gilbert. 

Liebling bowed still lower. 
"I have heard Paderewskl." 
Liebling made a genuflection even 

unto the ground. 
"Well, sir," concluded Gilbert, in ab

rupt tones, "not one of them, not one 
of them, sir, perspired as profusely as 
yon do."—St. Louis Star. 

The Policeman — "What's 
trade?" 

The Suspect--"An Ironworker* 
"Is that so? I'll see what you know 

about It. I used to be in the trade 
myself." 

"I—I mean la a laundry." Indianap
olis Journal. 

And every thought reon) 

m""" tl» Mood 
•nd other organs. TH.n t l* 

byHoo.l'.B.r..,,,,,, «• ' 'I— 
great strength 

I ^ weak nerv,8, Bcr;foU^,14, 
disease causal i»v 

Hood's Sarsapl 
I« Am*r.ca's Greatest MedU-'i-e 

Hood's Pills oure 
tl.u,-

tadlgeitiou. a 

Tw the Hitter Kiwi." 
"We will fl^ht till the last," said the 

Spanish commander. 
"'Till the last man is killed?" asked 

the American commander. 
"No," replied the Spaniard. "Till 

the last man surrenders." 
And the bitter end showed that he 

waa right. 

Tfce Work Will 

(]• (lot •«*. 
"Humph!" growled the multi-mil

lionaire, "so yosi want my girl's hand, 
do you? Have you lots of enterprise?" 

"Well." retorted the hearty swain, 
"I'm after tho oniy daughter of just 
about the richest and meanest man in 
these parts."—New York World. 

C nlacky. 
It might have been different," sigh-

"The Castle is so picturesque.the ruin e<* *^e young king of Spain, "if I had 
so interesting, and the pictures—the 
pictures are so romantic and so strange. 
Ah. it is a privilege, indeed, to have 
such a heritage and such an ancestry; 
to belong to a family so great, so full 
of honor; to have a 'scutcheon without 
one blot since the day when the first 
founder wore it on his shield." 

It was clear that he was playing with 
her, laughing at her. As he preceded, 
his manner became almost aggressive 
in its studied insolence, its polite sar
casm. Unable any longer to restrain 
her anger. Miss Hetherington, with 
outstretched hand, moved toward the 
door. 

"Stand awa*, and let me pass." 
He obeyed her in a moment, and with 

a profound bow drew aside; but as she 
passed him, and put her trembling hand 
upon the door handle, he said in a low 
voice close to her ear: 

"It would be a pity, perhaps, after 
all, to quarrel with one who knows so 
much." 

She turned furiously, and fixed her 
eyes upon him. 

"What's that?" she cried. 

been christened some other name but 
'Alphonso' " 

"Why. dear?' tenderly asked his 
mother. 

"Becauee," responded the king, sav-
asely. "if my name was Dennis, or any 
other old thing, I wouldn't be Alphon
so the 'Thirteenth.' " 

Her Platform. 
Mr. Williklns—Do you believe in an

nexation? 
BIdsley—Oh, Arthur, this is so 

*"U. But If you can gain pupa's 
nt I will try to learn to love you. 

W«ris Than War. 
Mrs. Fripley—Ah, this war Is a ter

rible business. Just think of those 
poor men who are lying in the hos
pitals. 

Mrs. Nibson—Oh, I don't know. It 
might have been worse. If the boys 
had been at home I suppose many of 
them would have had to hear some of 
the summer opera companies we've had 
here this season. 

some how. 
Statecraft. 

"We must raise money 
said one Spanish official. 

"Yes," replied the other; "but there's 
only one thing that suggests itself to 
me. Those Americans are exceeding
ly patient and good natured. I wonder 

• k~0WS! BO,muf\ let  ^ if they'd stand an import duty on all 
Spanish prisoners landed at our ports." 
— Washington Star. 

about the morals of your bonny Scot
land as compared with those of la belle 
France." 

"What do you mean? Speak out! 
What do ye mean?" 

He smiled, and bending again close 
to her ear, he whispered something 
which drove the last tint of blood from 
her cheek, and made her stagger and 
gasp as if about to fall. Then, before 
she could recover herself, or utter a 
single word, he said aloud, with the 
utmost politeness: 

"And now, my dear lady, will you 
stay a little while longer, and talk with 
me about Marjorie Annan?" 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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The divisions of tlie*H«**'' 
Ohio Railroad w«t o tlX, 
are to reccive the *:iUK siJ io 

provements that hav«. wJf 0f 

the lines east of th.. <,jj! ^ 
are the grades to be l  ̂  
it is practicable, but vi-rv n„\ 
Jer motive power j« £°1Uch 

In order to carry th, addition , 
the bridges on all the division* , 
In* replaced with l:,„v „° * M 

and th, track relay ,„b J™ 
rail. It has been demonstrateh. 

^^'rlmeut that iheseeban^ 
Jesuit in on increase in train ]<J 

1 ' * °f I1H,n ' U»au 51 
cent' avt'mfer« beiug about ill 

It is the hope of the rcce T,J 
within the next two vcarT. /J 
more & Ohio Katlroad "win b,' '!3 
een foot grade road from r '1 
Baltlmre. with the Ti 
portion of it which passes „,,rl 
Hiountalus, where helping ec;:*J 
have ti> be used. ' " 

,^'al UlaU>* °f thp 

the different portions of tbe «..r, 
been made, and th(>se wiio 
the plans state that the work 1SJ 

done at a surprisingly low 
sideling the return. 

It is m>der*tood that the poh vo! 
habllitation adopted by the x* :t 
two years ago, will con- ::ued 
tho uew company after the ra
tion. 

Office Boy—May I have this after
noon. sir? I want to see the base-ball 
game. 

Employer (In surprise)—What, has 
the last of your relatives been burled? 

A Hooarhold?r'a Oplaloi. 

Wickwlre- "I don't  exaetlv 
idea of calling one of the i«. 
of war "I be American (iirl ." 

Yabsley—"What is the m*: * 
it?" 

Wickwire—"It sounds too tr 
Hired Girl' would give a un, 
icen of destruction and deaia ..!.* 
Indianapolis Journal. 

A Thtnkmr. 
Greymalr—My wite is such a 

thoughtful woman. 
Betterhaws -So's mine. You couldn't 

imagine all the things she thinks about 
me if I happen to be detained down
town.—Chronicle Telegraph. 

A tlmrtlCM Thing. 
First Veteran Well, what did your 

girl do when you met—tali on your 
neck and weep? 

Second Veteran—No; she offered to 
lend me 15 cents to get a clean shave. 

to Prevent Hoj Chelm* 
j CIIuLKItA U caused 

ind caa be prevented ly fat 
cookt d feed. \\> jiItiw .'.r, 
crs to write the EMPIRE UFS, 
620 Hampshire St., Q:j. 
for Cubiiugue of F««a Co i 
These Coolers save at .e. 
thii<lthe feed,put stock.air 

J!:um,Navp your hogsac 
tor themselves iauuveut 

Those who go down to th-
ships should see that the shij -
go down with them. 

To Cur* Constipation torem. 
TaVe CaKOarpts ' andy < "athar.ir. <.• <• 

IS C. U, C. tai< to curt 

A Qocer Chso. 
"Singular fellow, that Berkley." 
"I never noticed it. In what way Is 

he different from other folks?" 
"I've never heard him say that he 

would go to Cuba or Porto Rico to 
make his fortune'If he were only a 
single man.'* 

ABOUT SUMMER DISHES. 

HI* Occupation, 
"So you are engaged In literary pur

suits, eh? What is your particular 
line?" 

"Chasing after tho books my friends 
borrow and then lend around to every
body they know." 

pil 
"By what riclit?" 
"Precisely. What may be the na

ture of your relationship with the 
young lady?" 

As he spoke he fixed his eyes keenly 
upon her, to her obvious embarrass
ment. Her pale face grew paler than 
ever. 

"I am Marjorie Annan's friend," the 
answered, after a pause. 

"Of that I am aware. Miss Hethering
ton. I am aware also that you have 
been very kind to her; that "you hive 
assisted her from childhood with large 
sums out of your own pocket. May°I 
ask, without offense, have you done -ill 
this out of pure philanthropy, because 
you have such a charitable heart?" 

He still watched her with the same 
half sarcastic, penetrating look. Her 
embarrassment increased, and she did 
not reply; but her lips became dry. and 

Mrs. Rorer's Way or Keducing the Cook-
injg to the Minimum. 

Much summer cooking may be done 
on the installment plan," writes Mrs. S. 
T. Rorer on "lummer Dishes With Lit
tle Fire," in the Ladies' Home Journal, 
"if asparagu3 is ordered for today's din
ner, cook double quantity, and serve 
that remaining for tomorrow's salad 
From a fricassee of chicken for dinner 
the giblets may be served for giblet 
stew for the next day's luncheon. You 
will thereby gain a dish without extra 
cost. Potted fish, with cucumber sauce 
may be served as a first course in placa 
of soup, but if the latter is preferred, a 
quick soup may be made by stirring 
beef extract into boiling water, and sea-
soning it with celery seed and bay leaf 
Where light meats are to be served 
some of the cream soups are not out of 
Place, as they contain nourishment eas
ily digested. Cream of potato, cream 
of pea, tomato, celery, asparagus rice 
squash, cucumber and lima bean soups 
are all very acceptable in hot weather 
During the heated term the roast joint 
migat be served cold, nicely garnished 

e(lib]e greens. With it hot vege
tables might be served. The hot meat 
dishes should be light and quickly 
cooked. Do away with the large joints 
the pot roasts and the heavy boils, and 
substitute chops, smoth^re-! V:;.: rolled 
steak, broiled "trak. Hamburg steak or 
Turkish meat balls. Stuffed vegetables 
may i je served occasionally in the place 
of meat-egg plant stuffed with meat 
and bread crumbs, and tomatoes and 
sqush prepared in the .same way 
Slow cooking makes these vegetables 
palatable and wholesome." 

Angular. 
Clara—You want to be careful, dear, 

when you have on your new wrap, no* 
to lean your shoulder against anything. 

Maude—Why? 
Cirtra You inli^bt make a hole in it 

Kacoc aired. 

One Passenger (loudly)—I should 
have liked to hear of one good battle 
!n Cuba—such as Gettysburg. 

Another Pas^nger (Quietly)—Re 
would all the other pension agents. 

It takes a wise man to p 
fool whe^e money he can sj»en! 

low* Pirn tor Ml*. 92 ptr screen? 
r-jp until paid. J Malkail. !>" 

A l *«ful Kdacation-
"My class will soon be in percent 

age, papa," said Benny U loo bum per. 
replied Mr. I) joe bumper. 

"Then you can figure out the standing 
of the base ball clubs for me." 

•*I the Corture* of tii« d»e>~ 
with proiru'li!!.' pin m iTi'l.t'M on by 1 

t un with wbii-h l wad afv.'W f 
V .rs. I raa across your CAM'ARK* 
town o! Newell, la., uud never founca: 
to equal thi-:u. To-d..> I aui t ntiieij rreex. 
piles and f«el like a. t;tw m»0." , 

Uil Jocea ht. iiw» cn?» 

CANDY 
CATHARTIC 

disaster 
Tit* .Vain On*. 

Cel. Pepper—"That 'Maine' 
was terrible, wasn't it?" 

Major lvaintuck—"Outrageous! Jut! 
think of introducing prohibition in a 
civilized state!" 

TRAlF W*j 

Tj^T'Vs' 

Fit* Wa« Walloped. 
1 iist Pugilist How did vour "crap 

with FiUtcuff end? 
Second Pugiliat—Oh, he gained • 

"glorious Spanish victory" over me 
He'.i asleep yet. 

A Ncoronary Crime. 
Celebrated Lawyer: Now tell me, 

honestly, did you rob that Lank? 
Client (in disgust): Of course I did 

Do yer 'spose I d be able to retain vei 
if I didn't? 

Wh«n Greek lleets Greek. 

vatc-lT'''^- H°W you van* °o 

niJh^TTlt1 ' l t* V°rth te° :  ni  **> 
you offer four I'll tak< 

Pleas:.Tit. r-i-r,:, Ti^te 
Guvd r I,on. \V#U . •!. or l"--» 

... CURE CONSTIPATION. •» 
fttwrllsr KcbcJJ Company, lW»<o. 

N0-T0 

iW 

SLICKER 
WILL KEEP YOU DRY-

•jJLU** t 

Every one wondered why Piofessor 
Dauber wore such a long. p o i u t e ( 1  

beard, but could not imagine how 
obtained such satisfactory 
New York Ledger. 

he 
results.-

Beallstlo. 

Religion without love Is fanaticism. 
Religion with love lg a tongue of fire 
—Rev. 0r. Magruder, Methodist. Cin-
c.ncatl, O. 

Jack Does he put much feeling into 
his singing? u 

Tom - You bet! 
his "Drinking Song" iast night the 

lidianapo is Journal, 

Why, when he sang 

Motajriiorloti, 
Mrs. A.—I heard him eay that Mai 

was very fast. ' 
Mr. B. His horse is named May. 
Mrs. A.—Yes; but so is my daughter. 

The Usual Occupation. 
"What did you do while you wer» 

away on your vacation?" 

rtrl'f81 ai?und *'hile ray wife was 
dressing for meals, most of the time.' 

t he t 
t v ill ke p vvu drv in nehiM' 

e-t storm t^y tfe '^ ̂  
S'. U r. If not for sal ' 'n 

wr'te f< r cttaMe 
V I TOW! If, H Mj '5 

CURE YOURSELF*. 
U f..r cn!-»'2 

ill 1 ia u lays 
d oel y» 

-jlhiffou 

Victorious Kvmr. 
All glory to America— 

For simple reason, too-
She never yet hai bitten off 

More than she ccn chew 
-Detroit Fm Vrea., 

learning. 
There was a man la our town 

rm WhK° i?0"8111 Ue knew * lot, 
Till a shell game artist sauntered dow* 

And showed him what was what. 

A Noble Scueme. 
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