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A WORLD OF LITTLE THINGS.

A little trill of laughter, a chord in Na-
o Ure'S SONE: - .-cov , ’
A Clittle deed ‘of -‘righteousness to stand

against the wrong; )
A little duty heeded; a littld honor won:
A little hill surmounted, and a little kind-
ness -done; 3

A dittle, Iabordally s @ dittie prayer and

“praise; ;
A little act of kindness to gladden weary
days:
And 8o the whole creation to its ccaseless
Heaven swings.
For little man is living in a world of lit-
tle things.

A !lttle hope to cheer us, although it wait-
eth still; {

A little fire for comfort
nights are chill;

A little dream, God-given, to bless us on
the way:

A little welcome waiting us at ending of
the day.

A little purpose shining through every
deed we do;

4 little bunch of roses to overspread the

when  ‘winter

rue;

A little peace surpassing to which the
spirit clings,

For little man is living in a world of lit-
tle things.

A little hope, a little love, a little toil and
rest;

A little glimpse bevond the vale, a little
problem guessed;

A little faith, a little doubt, a
blinded trust;

A little haiting journey, and a little of its
dust;

A little knowledge merely of little ways
we wend;

A little dream of Heaven awaiting at the
end;

A little struggling upward, although on
broken wings,

For lttle man is living In a world of 1it-
tle things.

—Alfred J. Waterhouse, in N, Y. Times.
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CHAPTER XV.—CONTINUED.

A large number of minor witnesses
were then examined. A létter carrier
told how he had delivered fo Frank-
Jin in person a letter bearing the Chi-
mia postmark. Otto Orthaldsden, a
little Swiss jeweler, whose shop
boasted many odd dainties in the jew-
elry line and who had a partiality
for articles of European make, took
the witness stand.. He proved to be
a very methodical man, for he
bronght one of his books with him.
He examined the unidentified wateh,
which was of Swiss make, and said
he had sold it to Col. James Frankiin.
Then he produced his book, showing
the darte of sale of every wateh, with

4ts number, make and the name of the

person to whom'it was sold:-" A refer-
ence to his book showed that he had
disposed of No. 1,990 of this particnlar
make to Frankiin. The cost of the
watch was here also and the date of
the payment. The unidentified pin
was then shown to him. which he
recognized. It, too, had its peculiar-
ities of design and'special mdke, and
his professional eye at once located
it. He declared that he had sold this
pin, or ome exactly like it, to Frank
lin.

John Hauptmann. dealer in booty
and shoes, testified that he had se.
<ured a small consignment of arctics,
1he only shipment of the particular
kind he thought in the city. He had
made only three sales of this kind of
overshoe at the time of Wright's mur-
<ler; one was to the mayor; the sec-
ond was to the chancellor, and the
third was to Frank Iillsman. He
so0ld these three persons all their
shoes, and as they wore different
numbers he had sold them different
sized arctics.

Mrs. Herbert Wright and Mrs. An-
derson next testified to the disap-
pearance of the old pistol, and the
substitution of the new one with
which Wright was supposed to have
Bren killed. Mrs. Anderson adso told
of the visit of the man in the red
flannel shirt. .

The jailer and_the doctor who had
attended Herbert Wright testified to
the attempt made to poison the ac-
«cused, and their suspicions that the
man in the red flannel shirt had
manipulated it.

Then, to the surprise of many per-
sons, Old Tom, whose:real name was
Bob Hathaway, was introduced, and
he made a clean breast of all his
aorkings in the case. Ife tdmitted
having been a party to the trap set
for Irving Warde, for. which job. he
and his partner Were to get a hand-
some sum conditional on the success
©of a certain scheme. He confessed
that Iranklin had hired him for this
purpose. He had alsodogged Warde’s
steps on several occasions for Frank-
lin.

His companion, Dick Padgett, con-
firmed his story in all the essential
details.

Finally the man in the red flannel
shirt was put upon the witness stand,
but this time he had on a blue flannel
shirt. He was a very crooked look-
ing customer, bhut he told a remark-
ably straight tale. He lhad done a
great deal of “work” for the colonel.
The day Herbert Wright was put in
Jjail the colouel had-given him the pis-
1ol which was in evidence. and had
told him to go to Wright's houge and
“substitute it for the old rusty affair
‘which had belonged to the prisoner.
The colonel had ‘earned from Mr.
Warde that Mrs. Wright was on a
visit to her husband and had sent him
‘to make the substitution in her ab-

N. DAK.2

ever, he had been hailed by a lady
living near by—Mrs. Anderson—
whose testimony he confirmed. Later

oners ‘to slip a white§powder into

4 Wright's-food. ¥le had paid a negro

whose name he did not know, to do
this. Ile did not know positively that
the powder was poison, but suspected
that it was. The flannel-shirt man
admitted very naively that he was a
general bird-of-prey, who did.all such
odd jobs and chores as this for the
requisite . cash., _Col..‘,.];:;'. klin . had
been:a particnlarly. valitable elient of
his and had always pdid: him well;
but when at last he had been cornered
the colonel had thrown him overboard
along with his friends, Padgett and
Hathaway. A contemptuous scowl
"enriched the deepening gloom of
Franklin's face as he listened to all
this testimony, but he did not open
his lips. Just how these men were
caught and made to tell what they
knew was revealed further on in the
trial.

Frank Hillsman now took the stand
and told the following story:

“Several months ago when Mr.
Wright's safe was robbed, and Dbe-
fore the news was out, I met Tom
Morris at the N. & L. depot.
just preparing to leave on the out-
going train. Seeing me, he came up
quickly and said:

“‘I've got a paper here for the
colonel, but I've been called away
suddenly and will not have time to
sce him. I wish you would give it to
him and say that 1 will write about
it. It is of the greatest importance
that he should get it.’

“I didn’t see the colonel that day,
and the next morning I was mildly
surprised that Morris had been doing
the light-fingered act. This caused
me to reflect, and I made up my mind
to look at the paper he had handed
me, which I had supposed was some
legal document. I found that it was
an old agreement between  Wright
and Franklin, and that on its back
were the words ‘John T. Wright's
copy. ete.” Putting nose and chin to-
gether, I concluded that Morris had
stolen this paper from his employer,
and that Frankln was aware of it. T
khave always had a fondness for old
documents, curious subjects and oc-
cult information generally, and, as
this paper evidently did not belong
to Franklin, I saw no harm in keep-
ing it awhile. It was possible, if it
were of value to anyone, that a re-
ward would be offered for it, and I
would naturally ge¢t something for
finding it. A few weeks after this I
picked up from the floor of the office
a letter minus an “envelope. I ex-
amined the - contents; -of “course, to
see to whom it belonged, and as the
conients were rather surprising, [
kept the letter for my collection of
curios in crooledness. 1 have it
here.”

The witness paused and had the
following letter read:

“New York., May loth, 18—.
“Colonel Fraunklin: Send me money to
Yokohggna through some one in New

York., I leave for the west to-day and
cxpect to sail for Jawan from San Fran-
cisen. enough money left to
Suppose you got

o

s respectfully.,
“THOMAS MORRIS.”

When this letter had Heen Tead and
the hum of interest incident thereto
had subsided, Hillsman resumed his
story: “Whether Col. Franklin sent
bim the money I cannot say; but I
heard no more of that agrecement
until two days before Mr. Wright's
death. Mr. Wright was in the office
that afterncon and I heard him tell
Frankin to come to his place in the
morning and- fix .up matters in de-
cordance with the ‘terms of the
agreement. I heard him say that he
was going hunting in the afternoon
of that or the following day, and he
wanted to settle the business in the
morning. Well, the next morning, of
the fatal day—it was snowing, I re-
member—the colonel left the office
after looking over the mail. He bor-
rowed my arcties, I remember, too,
and he did not return to the office
any more that day. I remember it all
very well, for it was the day Mr.

Wright wus murdered, and that
event created a great impression
upon me. I didn’t see the colonei

again until the next afternoon. He
was sick then, complained of having
a terrible headache. One thing about
the colonel struck me as strange—
he kept his hut on whenever anyone
came in to see him, but in spite of
this I discovered that he had been
hit on the head. I put it up that he
nad been on a secluded bum, had got
whacked over the head some way,
and naturally did not want anybody
to find it out. He actnally bought
himself a wig, with which he man-
aged to conceal the wound when he
had t{o appear in court, Le was so
squeamish about it.”

The witness ~at this point was
shown a pair of arctics, which he de-
clared were his.” Thesc¢ " were then
compared with the sketches and fig-
:ures made by Irving Warde, which
had already been placed in evidence,
and were found to tally therewith,
thus establishing the fair inference
that the man who wore those rubbers
‘on the morning of the murder was
the man who made those tracks
which had been studied so sedulously
by Irsving Warde.

“The day I quitted the employ of
Col. Franklin 1 devoted to celebrat-

timony. “I know {hat I had the
agreement I have referred to in my
pocket when I met Jrving Warde at
the restaurant; and I remember say-
ing something to him about it, but 1
couldn't swear I gave it to him, as
| T do not reeall’ éverything that
%pusstt(]; and when I looked for the
paper the next day it was gone. Col.
Frankiin has never since that day
made sny demund on me 2ar it, and
in fact I ha-e seen very littla of

Seace, As he was coming out, how- | Lim ™

W D D)

onzthe cétonel bad #mple§ed him to | Féspon

He was |

ing.” said Hillsman, resuming his tes-

e -

i~ A # >

Hillsman was then questioncd re-

| gaxdin the attempted poisoning of
Vright. He said: “I was

sible partly for the publica-

go-to the jaik and gét ogé of the prise tion in -the Journal. Col. Franklin

| told me' that Herbert Wright had
i tried to commit suicide, and he gave
;me ‘the details that afterward ap-
| peared in the Journal. He said an

’ effort was-being made to hush.it ap,.

| and he thought [ had better give the
facts to.tbe paper underia pledge of
secrecy as to the source of its infor-
mation. Under no circumstances
was I ta‘'give the story to Irving
Warde. So about midnight I met Jim
Holecombe, the city editor of the
Journal, 'and told .him the colonel's
fairy story.” T ; .

The cross-examination which fol-
lowed did not shake the testimony,
Lut. brought out somé amusing and
curicus facts concerning the varie-
gated talents and tastes of the wit-
ness. Finally he was dismissed.

Uncle Dick: Norrls, the old hunts-
Fman, gave in some testimony which
was pertinent. “I recollect the day
John T. Wright was killed very well,”
he said. :

“Did you see him that afternoon?”
asked Mr. Everett. A
+i»Yes, sir.” '

“Where was it?” !

“L saw him pass my house.”

“Was he alone?” :

*No, sir;. Col. Jeems Franklin was
with him; but Col. Jeems just seemed
to be out for the exercise and didn’t
have any gun with him.”

“Did you see anything more of
them that day?” :

“I saw Col. Jecems come back by
himself an hour or so afterward, but
I never saw Mr. Wright come back
at all.” :

“You are positive that Col. Frank-
lin was in’the Bayou Woods with
John T. Wright the day when the lat-
ter was killed?” 37

“Yes, sir, I'am positive.”

The prosecuting attorney asked
him whether he had scen Herbert
Wright that day, and he replied that
he had not. £hed

At this point the defense called
George B. Fenton. The name rang
out over the expectant crowd,
I'ranklin looked a trifle uneasy, as if
he wondered what information the
ex-detective had secured.

Thera was a movement along that
part of the ‘erowd which was stand-
ing up as the witness made his way
toward the stand; and when the
spectators looked in that direction
they beheld the flushed face, the
carefully parted blond whiskers, the
dull spectacled eyes and the dressy
form of— y

Frederick Merivale, thé ‘capitalist.

CHAPTER XVL

the court room failed to catch the
significance of the situation. Col.
I"rankiin wondered ‘blankiy what his
friend Merivale was doing on the, wit-
ness stand, and what he would tell
for or against him. The big cotton
men who were present in large num-
bers were fuli of speculation as to
what Merivale, whom they had car-
ried through such an elongated

“THERE WAS ACTUALLY NO RESEM-

BLANCE BETWEEN
NEW YORKER
FENTON:"”

THIS BLOND,
AND THE STURDY

course of heavy dinners and costly
wines, could possibly have to tell in.
this case. Fenton’s friends thought
that a mistake had been made and
that his “testimony had  been ' post-

Yorker, with his scant hair, his near-
sightedness, his hectic color, his liglit
beard, and the sturdy Fenton, with
his plentiful dark hair and his cool,
penetrating glance.,  But the first an-
swer of the witness shook the crowd
like an unexpected explosion;’ and
Irving Warde was among those who
were most astonished. .

“What is your name?2” asked Mr.
Everett, with undisguised’ satisfae-
tion~in his voice.

“GGeorge B. Fenton.”

“Mr. Fenton, you were formerly
connected with our "police-force .in
the capacity of a-detective?”

“I .was.”

“T will ask you to give the jury a
minute account of your - cohnection
with .this case, and the results’ of
your, investigations.” e B ITE

The silence in the room was pro-
found; the astonislment was’ giving
place to an intense interest.. Fen-
ton’s voice reached even the haliway
beyond <ne wide doors. The crowd
lost not one syllable of his story.- -

“Very well, sir.’ My connection
with the case began. when I received
the pawn tickets found on the per-

at the bar, When I discovered that
youug Wright had pawaed & awmber

N
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and

r
Forra-Zew minntes -the-people ms that a pair of these arctics had gone

1 again crossed theitrail of Franiklin,

poned; for there was actually no re-.
semblance between this hlond New

son of Herbert Wright, the prisoner”

of urticles which had been taken from
the body of his fathe s strongly
confident that he@e \“mfirderer.

scamed 4o, me AmpPossiblé to evade
ﬁ%@%‘l‘:&jé’ive'?ﬁaence of ghilt. But
n\\'he% twwent ‘to: Wrigh¥'s house to
RO or hiscpistol L.aceidentally dis-
covered th'.%'it had been taken away
and a very pretty revolver with an
empiy barrel had been placed in-its.
stead, I thought the case over this
way: ' This; pistol thus substituted
tells the story of the crime. It an-
nounces its responsibility for the
murder of Jéhn 1. Wright. Its pres-
ence here is intended to. implicate
Herbert Wright in the crime and to
shield the réal murderer. - T became
At _once satisfied that we of. the.po-
lice forge had been way off the track,
‘and T proceeded to a thorough inves-
tigation of the case., As soonas I was
employed by Mr. Everett I took steps
to find out the source of all the
‘startling things that had happened to
those of us who had manifested an
undue interest in the crime. Herbert
Wright had narrowly escaped death
from vpoisoning; Irving Warde had
come near being assassinated, and.I
had been dropped from the police
force.” My own case being the sim-
plest ‘T sought to "unravel it first.
The first substantial -discovery I
made was that Pat Kernigan was a
stockholder in the Shelby County
TReal Estate & Investment company.
Then a:letter of inquiry to a friend
in Denver showed that he was also
a stockholder-in the Diamond Mining
company.” Consequently he was a
man whom James Franklin would be
| likely to control. In order to satisfy
myself I 'went to Kernigan. He's a
politician, as everybody knows, and
Jikes to keep on good terms with all
men, and he told me quietly that Col.
Franklin had requested my dismissal
and the appointment of my successor,
and that he was under such obliga-
tion to the colonel that he could not
refuse to use what little influence he
had with the mayor. I then wént to
.Col. Franklin and asked him why he
had requested Kernigan to bring
about my dismissal. - Well, by playing
one .against the other I secured the
information I desired—namely, that

my dismissal, and that it was all on
account of my distasteful activity in
the Wright case. From that time on
Col Franklin played a very important
part in ‘all my considerations; and
every effort of mine was directed to-
ward unmaking him. .

~ “There was plenty of hard work of
a’ pretty chhracter to do. For: -in-
stance, I went to every shoe store in
the ¢ity in search of a pair of arctica
of a parficuldrly broad and square-
toed make, but only at Hauptmann's
could I find them. Having settled this
point I had no trouble in ascertaining

to the office of Col. Franklin. ‘Then
I took that unidentified watech  and
went from jeweiry store to jewelry
store until at last I was fortunste’
‘enough to find the man who had sold
it. Again I ran seross Col. Franklin
as the purchaser. The unidentified
diamond pin was also traced to him,
A good deal of minor information was
incidentally picked up, whick  has
heen found to fit in the ecase. { paid
‘a ‘visit to Uncle Dick Norris, and

-

learning that he had been In the
Bayou woods on' the day of the mur.
der. In the meanwhile I studied a%

Old Tom. Bob Padgett and the red

flaninel shirt man, and learned that

all of them were in communication

with the man whose presence seemed’

to pervade the case from end to cnd.
[To Be Continued.]

The King's Promoter:

A traveler.in Italy. Mr. Ashton R,
Willard,” quotes the puintér. De An-
gelis; as saying that the “gift of
princes,” . that of  remembering
names and faces, often depends upe
on some one who stands convenient-
‘¥ near, to supply the required in,
formation,  If an out-of-the-way
_province is to be visited, the prompt-
er is sent on in advance, to inform
himself in regard to the notables,
Then, on the great occasion, ke
keeps close to the king, and dis
gorges facts at the required mo-
ment. So the king compliments
each man appropriately, and every-
body is happy. The same thing i3
done at the opening of an art exhi
bition, with some artist as prompter,

“Onee,” said De Angelis, “I failed
to prompt quickly,K enough, and de-
stroyed ‘my official ‘reputation forr

odd. times the lives and careers of |

ever. It was a national picture ex.

in the suite, but T was walking near. |
est the king. We suddenly turned
| @ corner, and came upon a canvas od |
the new school. It was an atrocity.
I knew I ought to say something, |
but I hesitated too long. Possibly 1 |
was stunned, and before 1 recovered |
my wits it was too late.”
“What happened?”

£

nation.”
v “Why_should he have been put on
his guard?”

“The young man who painted thq
picture was walking directly: behind
ns. He ywas a nice fellow, too; one
of the nicest féllows in the world—
if he would only leave paint alone.”

Was “Opposite’” Alright. |

A gentleman in want of a house fox
the spring nionths, in a little town on
the west coast of Ireland, found a
commodious residence close tu the
beach. On consulting the house-
agent's board he read, “House tq let,
apply: opposite:”  2Opposite,” - cried
he. “Why, the house faces the sea.”
On making inquiry he found that the
house ~belonged " to a “‘man- living: is
New York, who was open to recaive
offers.—London Answork

Jiibition; There were several artistg | .

“Pherking saw it, and beforg thera:
was’ 2inte “to. pnt him: on his.guard, §
he .lghi’r_lred. out'an emphatic culgdem-:: 2P b0 my £i11 Delght, dan It

o ,m._:‘r' -/,_;4 "No- ."".“

'G‘ive Warning of Approach of. nol.;e

‘ Serious Trouble. - e

. **Do you experience fits of depression with' restlessness, alternatifig
with ex{reme‘gﬂeritability, bqrdenlx’lg_ upon hysteria?  Are

easily affected so that one minute yo

~vulsive weeping ?
Do you feel something like a ball

7

your spiry
u laugh, and' the next fall into.oé‘;?

-rising in your throat and thme,t;n.

"ing to choke you; all the senses perverted, morbidly sensitive to light
.an%l sound ; pain ’in the ovaries, and .especi’a.lly between. the shoulders;
sometimes loss of voice; nervous dyspepsia, and almost continually
.cross and snappy, with a tendency to cry at the least provocation? -

- Ifso I
ened \Vltﬁ nervous prostration.

Undoubtedly you do not know #,; but in nine cases oirt of ten-t

your nerves are in a shattered condition, and you are th:egi.r,-

\is

caused by some uterine disorder,and the nerves centering in and about the

organs which make you a woman infl

uence your entire nervous system.

Something must be done at: once ‘to restore their-natural condition“or
you will be prostrated for weeks and months perhaps, and suffer unteld

misery. -

~ Proof is monumental that nothing in the world is better for this
~pur’ggse than - Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound;. théu-
san

and thousands of women have

written us so. - ,.

 How' Irs. Holland, of Philadelphia, sufferéd
“among the finest physicians in the country, none of

‘'whom could help her—finally
‘Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. . .. .,

Col. Franklin was at the bottom of [* *

“Drar Mrs. PINgHAM

. i I T |
‘ +— For over two yeargét LS
ferer from extreme nervousness, indigestion, and dizziness.

cured by Lydia E.

v onstant suf-
enstruation

2

was irregular, had backache and a feeling of great lassitude and weak-
ness. I was so bad that I was not able to do iy own work or go far'in

the street. I could not sleep nights.

. “Itried several splendid doctors, but they gave me no relief. After
taking  Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound I soon began-to
feel better, and was able to go out and not feel as if I'would fall:at
every step. I continued to take the medicine until cured. .

I cannot say enough in behalf of Lydia E. Pinkham’s medicine,

and heartily recommen

delphia, Pa. (Jan. 6, 1902.)

all suffering women to tr
relief I did.”—Mnrs. Frorexce Horranp, 622 8.

it and find the
ifton St., Phila-

Another case of.severe female trouble cured b.y
Lydia E. Pinkham'’s Vegetable Compound, after the

doctors had failed.

“DgAr Mgs: Prxgmasr:—I wa

s in poor health for several years.

I had female trouble and was not able to do my housework alone. I
felt tired,.very nervous, and could not sleep. I doctored with:several

doctors.

They doctored me for my stomach, but did ‘not-re

ve ne,

I read in.your bock about your medicine, and thought-I'would try it.
I did so,and am now cured and able to do my work alone, and feel

good. I was always very poor, but
pounds.

“I thank you for the relief I have obtained, and I ho

now weigh one hundred and fifty

e thab every

woman troubled with female weakness will give Lydia E.. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound a trial:: I have recommended it to many of my
friends.” —Mrs., MariA Bowers, Millersville, Ohio. (Aug. 15, 1901.)

Will not the volumes of letters from women made strong by

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
virtues of this medicine ?

Compound convince all of the

How shall the fact that it will help them be made plain ?

Surely you cannot wish to remain weak, and sick, and discour-
aged, exhausted with each day’s work. You have some derange-
mentof the feminine organism, and Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound will help you just as surely as it hag others. -, .

Too Suggestive of the Past.
"Xo,,' the Duckleighs never have hay

fever. ] o2 :
“But I ;hou%ht they had everything that
was fashionable.”

“Yes, but they are a little sensitive
about ~}lay fever. Their father used to

run a feed store, you know.”—Cleveland
Plain-Dealer,

Merit Makes It the World’s Leader.

Merit, greatest medicine ever put -into
convenient form for quick, easy, pleasant
use—badked by the right kind of - adver-
tising, has ven Cascarets the great-
est sale in the world among laxutive med-
icines. Over ten million boxes a year are
mow- being .bought by the American people,
Great success always brings out imitators,
and readers are warned that when it
comes to buying medicine the best is none
too good, and whenever a dealer offers to
sell you something just as good, put it
down as a worthless fake, put your money
in your pocket, and go to a store where
you will be treated fzirly, and. where,
when you ask for Cascarets, you 'will
get what you ask for, _ ' O

People whq_tel]l you.they would be great
X'esde{o ﬁ'th%y hag tha li{he are not’ fyrieng
aboutit. They aresimply mistaken.—Wash-

ington (Ia.) Democrat.

Bt\dlnoﬁ on the Chippews.

A new town in Sawyer county, Wis:, on
the. Omaha Road. -Located on both the
Chippewa and Couderay rivers, in center
of a most fertile and promising hardwood
district, Good muscallynge, bass and pike
fishing in both rivers. Exceptional oppor-
turities for landseekers. If looking for a
new location don’t fail to see this new
country. For map and full particulars
write to Postmaster, Radisson, Sawyer Co.,
Wis., or to T. W. Teasdale, General Passen-
ger Agent, C. St. P.JM. & 0. R'v. St, Paul.

A Lack of Coincidence.—~Downer—“I am
glad it is good form not to wear a watch
with a dress suit.” Upper—“Why?”
Downer—"Because I never have my watch

and my dress suit at th time.”—
Pick-Me-Up. s aalkc

Men ‘and Women

alike’ find pleasure in profitable Invest-
ments. We have a number of interesting
Fublwahons that ‘tell of sections on the
line of the M., K. & T., where the careful
investor has an epportunity for placing
capital profitably.. Send two-cent stamp
to prepay postage,’to “IXATY,” Suite B.,
St. Louis, Mo.

S m-n ol

To slur is human; to forgive.takes time.
—Town Topics.

COMPELLED TO USE A“CRUTCH FOR EIGHT MONTHS. . DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS

CURED MRS. P. CONLIN, CARBONDALE, PA. <

Mrs. P. Conlin, 82 Green-

was soon able to walk. Al

fleld Avenue, Carbondale, the end.of two weeks the
Pa.,says: “Isuffered with ins in gy lgins left, Wheo
backache, and, despite the had-.cd ed the_ treat-
ase oifi mﬁiidr}cs, 1 could ;;3; ment; 1 ?z an ‘ache ml);
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" Ifyon sufter from Epilepsy. Fits, F'slling Sick-
mess, St. Vitus's Dance, or Vertigo, have ohil-
dren, relatives; friends or neighbors that do 60,

or know people that are afilicted, my New
Treatment wﬁl immerliately relieve and PER-
MANENTLY OURE them, and eil you are
asked 10do 18 to send for my FREE TREAT-
MENT and try it. It has CURED -thousands
where everything else failed. Will be sent in
&hln okage absolutely free, express prepaid.
4 lustrated Book, * Epllepsy Ex&;xnud.

FREE by mall. Please give name, AGE and
full nddress. All correspondence prafessionally

confidential. =
H. MAY, M."D.,

5 L N
84 Plne Street, New Yark Tity.
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