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CHAPTER XXVIII.—(CONTINUED.) 
"You are complimentary to your 

friend's husband." 
"My friend!" exclaimed the girl; 

"ah, no, monsieur, she is not that— 
she is too good for that—and it she 
used to be his friend, tell him he 
ought to help her. She wants some 
one's help." 

"Probably," returned the Scotch
man; "but it's a dangerous thing, my 
girl, to interfere between husband and 
wife, and my friend will do well to 
keep out of it. There, that will do for 
this morning, Adele," he added, as she 
leaped from the rostrum; "take my 
advice, and say nothing of this inci
dent to madame your friend. It may 
onsettle her, and make the end of lier 
married life rather more unbearable 
than the beginning of it." 

He lit up his pipe again and strolled 
carelessly about the studio until Adele 
had left. Then liis manner suddenly 
changed: he left the studio, rushed up 
a flight of stairs, and entered the lit
tle snuggery above, where his com
panion was sitting, and clapped him 
on the shoulder. 

"Sutherland, my boy," he exclaimed, 
"good news." 

Sutherland, awakened suddenly from 
his day-dream, started from his chair. 

"About Marjorie?" he cried. 
""Yes," returned his friend with a 

smile, "about Marjorie. I have been 
talking this morning with a woman 
who is oae of her intimate friends." 

"Where is she?" exclaimed Suther-
Jand. "Let me see her." 

""Now, look here, my good fellow," 
returned the other, "you must sit 
down and cease to excite yourself. 
Moreover, you must work cautiously, 
or my prize may turn out a blank. 
Yes, I have discovered in the model 
Adele one who may tell you just what 
you want to know—who is often in 
the house with Marjorie, who knows 
exactly how happy or how wretched 
she may he, and who, if properly 
handled, may be made to tell you all. 
But you must be careful, as I have 
said, for she is a rough creature, and 
might turn stubborn. She is gone 
now, but she will return tomorrow, 
and you shall talk to her. Think it 
over, and decide for yourself the best 
way to act." 

He descended to the studio, while 
Sutherland sank again into his chair 
to think of Marjorie. 

He spent a singularly restless night; 
the next morning he looked pale and 
harassed. But after breakfast when 
he entered the studio he was quite 
calm. He was working with his cus-

'tomary ardor when the studio door 
opened and Adele came in. 

The moment she appeared he sprang 
tip and accosted her. 

"I am glad you have come," he 
eaid, in doubtful French. "I—I wish 
to speak to you about a lady whom 
you know well. Yes; Nairn, my 
friend, has told me that you know 
her." 

Adele fixed her wild eyes upon the 
young man, and then, with a curious 
smile, pointed to a portrait. 

"'You mean her?" she asked. 
"Yes, yes! Tell me all you know 

concerning her. I am interested in 
her—deeply interested. My friend 
tells me that you sometimes visit the 
house, though how or why I cannot 
guess. What takes you there?" 

"I carry a message sometimes from 
the cabaret," answered Adele. 

^'And you see her?—you speak to 
her?" 

"Why not?" said the girl, somewhat 
defiantly, for she read in the young 
man's face no little astonishment that 
Marjorie should see such company. 
"Yes, I see her—and the child. She is 
like that picture, but changed, older. 
Eut there, perhaps you sometimes see 
fcer for yourself." 

"Only from a distanca." answered 
Sutherland. "I have not spoken to her, 
she does not know that I am in Paris. 
But I have seen enough," he added, 
sadly, "to suspect that she is unhap
py and neglected. Is that so?" 

Adele looked at him for some mo
ments in silence, then she said, with 
the low, harsh laugh habitual to her; 

"You know little or nothing, mon
sieur. If you will swear not to be
tray me, I can tell you much more— 
of her—and her husband. Diable, I 
should love to do him an ill turn, and 
her a good one. Will you swear?" 

"Yes," answered Sutherland, start
led by the girl's strange manner. "For 
£od's sake, tell me all you know." 

Upon being further questioned, it 
seemed that Adele knew really very 
ittle concerning Marjorie herself. She 
jould only tell Sutherland what he 
bad already, by quiet observation, dis
covered for himself, that Marjorie 
•eemed unhappy; that there was no 
sympathy between herself and her 
busband; that, indeed, she seemed to 
fear him. 

About Caussidiere himself, Adele 
was much more explicit—indeed, she 
•eemed to be pretty well acquainted' 
with his secret life, and spoke of it 
without reserve. Suddenly she asked: 

"Do you know Mademoiselle Sera
phine, of the Chartelet?" 

"No." 
"Veil, Caussidiere does." 

V- "What of that?" • 
' "Well," repeated Adele. "how dull 
#ou Mr#, monsieur. , Ye* ask me 

just now why Caussidiere neglects his 
wife, and I tell you." 

"He has an intrigue with an ac
tress?" 

"Not exactly. He simply prefers her 
company. When Madame Mere sends 
a little check, Caussidiere changes it, 
gives Seraphine a little supper, and 
leaves his wife to mind the baby at 
home. Voila tout." 

She turned as if about to leave him, 
but Sutherland called her back. 

"Mademoiselle Adele, I—I am not a 
rich man, but Madame Caussidiere has 
friends who will not see her want. You 
have access to her, I have not; you 
can give her some money—" 

Adele laughed aloud. 
"That is so like a man," she said. 

"Give her money! I give her money, 
who can earn but a few sous by sing
ing at a cafe? She would think I stole 
it. Besides, she does not want money, 
monsieur." 

Again she turned to go, and again he 
detained her. 

"Adele, you see madame very often, 
do you not?" 

"I go when I can. I like the boy." 
"Women can often say a word of 

comfort to each other. You won't say 
that you ever met me, but if you can 
make her happier by a word some
times—" 

He paused in some confusion, and 
held forth a napoleon. Adele laughed 
again, and roughly tossed his hand 
aside. 

"Bah! kindness is not to be bought 
from Adele of the Mouche d'Or. I shall 
see her often, for, as I said, I like the 
child." 

During the few days which followed 
Sutherland was like a man entranced 
—utterly bewildered as to what he 
should do. 

Once or twice he saw Marjorie walk
ing with her little boy in the streets 
of Paris, and he fancied that her face 
looked more careworn than ever. He 
dared not speak to her. It would be 
better, he thought, to make his pres
ence known to Caussidiere, and to give 
that gentleman plainly to understand 
that unless Marjorie's life were made 
more bearable to her, the checks from 
Miss Hetherington would inevitably 
cease. That would be the only way to 
touch Caussidiere's heart—it was the 
surest way to proceed, and Sutherland 
determined to act upon it. 

One morning—some two days after 
his interview with Adele—he left his 
rooms with the determination to find 
Caussidiere. So engrossed was he with 
this new idea that for the time being 
he forgot all else. He walked through 
the streets, along the boulevards. He 
was wondering how and where he 
should carry out his design, when he 
was suddenly startled by the sound of 
his own name. 

He started, turned quickly, and 
found himself face to face with Mar
jorie. 

For a moment he could say nothing. 
A mist was before his eyes, and his 
rising tears choked him; but he held 
forth his hands to grasp her trembling 
fingers. 

"Johnnie," she said, "it is really 
you! Oh, I am so glad, so glad!" 

He brushed away the mist which was 
blinding his eyes and looked at her 
again. Her cheeks were suffused, her 
eyes sparkled, afcd a sad smile played 
about the corners of her mouth. She 
looked at that moment something like 
the Marjorie whom he had known 
years before. 

The change lasted only for a mo
ment, then her face became paler and 
sadder than it had been before, and 
her voice trembled as she said: 

"Johnnie, you must tell me now how 
they all are at Dumfries." 

She sat down on one of the benches 
which were placed by the roadside, and 
Sutherland took his seat beside her. 

"I was sitting here," she said, "when 
I saw you pass. At first I could not 
believe it was you, it seemed so strange 
that you should be in Paris, that I 
should meet a friend from Scotland." 

The tears came into her eyes again, 
and her voice trembled. Turning 
her face away, she beheld a pair of 
eyes gazing wonderingly up at her. 

"Leon, mon petit," she said, placing 
her hand upon her child's golden curls; 
then turning to Sutherland she said: 
"This is my little boy." 

As little Leon was not conversant 
with English, Sutherland addressed 
him in the best French at His com
mand. He took the child on his knee, 
and the three sat together to talk over 
old times. 

"It seems so. strange, I can hardly 
believe it is real," said Majorie. "Tell 
me how long have you been; in Paris, 
and how long will you stay?" 

"How long I shall stay I don't 
know," said Sutherland.; "I have been 
here several months." " 

"Several months?" repeated Marjo
rie, "and I see you today for the first 
time." 

"I thought it would be better for us 
both, Marjorie, that I should keep 
away." 

Perhaps she understood his meaning, 
for she turned the conversation to oth
er things. He told her of the changes 
which had taken place in Annandale; 
that the old servant Mysle lay with the 
minister sleeping in the kirkyard; that 
a large family filled the manse; and 
that Miss Hetherington was the only 

remained unchanged. A gray, weary, 
worn-out woman, she dwelt alone In 
Annandale Castle. 

Holding little Leon by the hand, they 
strolled quietly along under the trees. 
Presently they came to one of the 
many merry-go-rounds which are to 
be found in the Champs Elyseea. Mer
ry children were riding on the wooden 
horses, and mothers and nursery-maids 
were looking on. 

Here little Leon clamored for a ride, 
and Sutherland placed him on one of 
the horses. As he rode round and 
round, uttering cries of Infantine de
light, Marjorie looked on with height
ened color, here eyes full of mother's 
tender rapture; and, gazing upon her, 
Sutherland thought to himself: 

"Poor Marjorie! She loves her hus
band for her child's Bake. I have no 
right to come between them." 

When the ride was done and the 
three passed on together, Marjorie 
seemed to have forgotten al her trou
ble and to look her old smiling self, but 
Sutherland's heart sank in deep dejec
tion. 

Close to the Madeleine they parted, 
with a warm handshake and a prom
ise to meet again. 

From that day forth Marjorie and 
Sutherland met frequently, and walked 
together in the Bois de Boulogne or on 
the boulevards, with little Leon for a 
companion. At her express entreaty 
he refrained from speaking to Caussi
diere, though he saw that, despite her 
attempts at cheerfulness, her face 
sometimes wore an expression of in
creasing pain. He began to suspect 
that there was something very wrong 
indeed; and he determined to discover, 
if possible, the exact relations exist
ing between Marjorie and her husband. 
Meantime, the meetings with his old 
sweeheart were full of an abundant 
happiness, tempered with sympathetic 
distress. 

M'KINLETS ANCESTRY 

THE IRISH AND SCOTCH 
WORKED UP. 

ARE 

The Weight of Evidence with Erin— 
Ancient History Show* That Scotch 
Are Irl»h Decendant* and Tint Both 
Nations An from Spain, 

CHAPTER XXIX. 
U T H E R LAND'S j 

s u s p i c Ions were j 
correct. Matters lje- | 
tween husband and i 
wife were rapidly j 
coming to a climax. 
Day after day, and 
sometimes night 
after night, Caussl-
diere was from 
home, and when he 
was there his man- j 

ner toward his wife and child was*gl- 1 8 

most brutal. 
Marjorie bore her lot with exemplary 

docility and characteristic gentleness; 
but one day her patience gave way. 
She received a communication—an 
anonymous letter—which ran as fol
lows, but in the French tongue: 

"Madame—When your husband is 
not with you he is with Mademoiselle 
Seraphine of the Chatelet." 

Marjorie read the letter through 

There is an Interesting controversy 
being waged in Washington on • the 
subject of President McKinley's ances
try. Rev. Ralph E. MacDuff, of the 
house of deputies of the Episcopal 
convention, in a contribution to the 
discussion, undertakes to controvert, 
the notion that President McKinley 
sprung from Irish stock. His conten
tion is that the president's family is of 
Scottish origin. He takes no note 
whatever of McKinley's congressional 
biography written by the president. It 
says Mr. McKinley's great-grandfather 
came from Antrim, Ireland, where his 
antecedents had lived for centuries. By 
way of telling the president that lie 
knows nothing of his ancestry, Mr. 
MacDuff tells the following amusing 
story: 

"Beginning with Clan MacDuff, w<? 
follow him through Clans Macintosh 
and Farquharson by an unbroken evo
lution into Clan MacKinlay. But one 
ancestor was born in Ireland of the 
family that passed from Scotland into 
Ireland, and that one of Irish birth 
came to America at the age of twelve 
years. 

"John MacKinlay was born at 'The 
Annie,' about 1645, had three sons, 
namely, Donald, the eldest, born 1679; 
James, 'the trooper,' and John, born 
1679. James went to Ireland and be
came the ancestor of a large portion 
of the MacKinlay family in Ireland. 
James McKinley (ey in the name ior 
the first time, and the abbreviation 
Mc), son of James, the trooper, was 
born in Ireland in 1708. He came to 
America before the revolutionary war, 
and lived in Pennsylvania, Maryland, 
Kentucky and Ohio. He died at the 
home of his greats-granddaughter, xvirs. 
Eleanor Wiles Goodwin, in Warren 
county, Ohio, in 1812, having reached 
the age of 104 years. His son, James 
McKinley, born about 1790, came from 
the north of Ireland at the age of 
twelve and settled in Pennsylvania. He 

supposed to have served in the rev
olutionary war. His son, David McKin
ley, was born May 16, 1755, in York 
county, Pennsylvania, and resided in 
Chanceford, Pa., at the time of the rev
olutionary war. He served in the com
panies of Capts. McCaskey, Ross, 
Laird, Reed, Holderbaum, Sloymaker, 
Robe and Harnahan. He is said to 
have been one of the privates under 
Maj. Henry Lee when he captured 
Paulus Hook, an exploit which con
gress characterized by a vote of thanks twice, then folded it and put it in her 

pocket. Caussidiere was late home ! *^e remarkable prudence, address 
that night; indeed, it was nearly two ' an^ bravery displayed,' and empha-
o'clock before his latch-key was put in s'zed " presenting a gold medal to 
the door; yet when he mounted the 
stairs he found that Marjorie was sit
ting up for him. 

"Diable, what are you doing here?" 
"Where have you been so late^ 

Leon?" she quietly replied. 
He stared at her with an ominous 

frown as he said: 
"What is that to you? Go to bed." 
Seeing well that he was in no mood 

to be questioned, she obeyed him; but 
the next morning, when they were sit-

Maj. Lee and $15,GOO to be distributed 
imong the noncommissioned officers 
and privates. 

"David McKinley is also said to have 
distinguished himself for bravery at 
Brandywine, Germantown and Mon
mouth. He died Aug. 8, 1840, in Craw
ford county, Ohio. On Dec. 9, 1780, he 
was married in Westmoreland county, 
Pennsylvania, to Sarah Gray, by whom 
he had ten children, the second being 
James McKinley, born Sept. 19, 1783, 

ting at breakfast, she returned to the 1 wh? ?d R°S.e a„b°Ut 18°5, 
' and resided on the farm in Pine town-subject again. 

"Leon," she said, "where is it that 
you go so often when you are away 
from me?" 

Caussidiere looked at her with a new 
light in his eyes; then he turned away 
his head and continued his breakfast. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

INCOMES THAT SEEM LARGE. 

It is always assumed that great 
painters make fortunes almost with a 
turn of the hand. That, at all events, 
is not the experience of M. Puvis de 
Chavannes, the most celebrated paint
er in France at the present time, who 
has been working for thirty-seven 
years, estimates that the total amount 

ship, Mercer county, Pennsylvania. 
Early in the thirties he became inter
ested in the iron business, and ran a 
charcoal furnace for a number of 
years at Lisbon, O. He was an elder 
in the Lisbon Presbyterian church 
from 1822 to 1836. His eldest son, Wil
liam McKinley, was born in Pine town
ship, Mercer county, Pennsylvania, 
Nov. 15, 1807. Having been trained in 
his father's business, he, at an early 
age, became manager of the old fur
nace, which position he filled for twen
ty-one years." 

There is another point in the contro
versy that is often forgotten. That is 
that Scotland was originally settled by 
the Irish and that while the people of 
Scotland are called Scotch they are in 

tures in that time has amounted to 
scarcely £16,000. In other words, his 
income has averaged only about £430 
a year. I 

| 
This even does not represent profit, 

for naturally his expenses in hiring 
models and in purchasing materials 
would have to be deducted from this 
very modest sum. 

Similar abnormal figures between 
position and' income are occasionally 
met with in other professions, al
though as a rule men do not like to 
proclaim the fact that they have not 
been great money-makers. 

One of the most remarkable ex
amples of this fact was the case of a 
famous oculist living in Harley street. 
He was the senior surgeon of one of 
the most celebrated ophthalmic hos
pitals in London, and held one of the 
highest positions In the professional 
world as a consultant. 

In speaking of the subject of earn
ings to a professional friend one day, 
he jokingly asked: 

"What would, you think has, been 
the most 1 have ever earned in a year 
out of the practice of my profession?" 

The friend looked up not knowing 
what to answer, whereupon the old 
oculist went -on: "Well,'you would 
perhaps be surprised if I told you that 
I have never earned £100 in twelve 
months." , *' .. 
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> 8IZB AND CAPABILITY. 

*he Asiatic Biephant is UMjr tm la* 
' ereaae la Mmbwi. 

In many cases the difference be
tween brains and no brains, or Very 
little, has preserved one specieB and 
consigned the others to destruction, 
says the Spectator. Sice ~ makes no 
difference at all in this general result, 
which applies equally to the elephant, 
with the rat. Of the survivals of the 
"giant beasts" of previous ages, crea-i 
tures whose mere bulk is on a scale 
quite removed from the animal life oE 
today, one, the Asiatic elephant, not 
only maintains itself but is even like* 
ly to Increase in numbers under the ac
tive and interested care of man. Omit
ting for the present the case of its Afri
can cousin, we find four other gigantic 
beasts molded almost on the same 
scale, two of them inhabiting the same 
regions as the Asiatic elephant, all 
vegetable feeders, and requiring no 
more specialized food than their suc
cessful compeer,- elephas Indlcus. These 
are the rhinoceroses of India and of 
the Trans-Gangetic peninsula and the 
white and black species of southern 
and central Africa. To these must be 
added the hippopotamus protected by 
a fortunate adaptation to aquatic life, 
to which the great rivers of Africa af
ford unrivaled chances of survival. All 
these giant beasts, except the elephant, 
are vanishing, almost solely from lack 
of brain power, which protects the ele
phant both directly, in making him 
vigilant, cautious and resourceful when 
wild, and indirectly, but even more ef
fectively, in these days by making him 
a possible and in some cases an indis
pensable servant to man. That the 
rhinoceroses in their wild condition 
have died out almost in proportion to 
their stupidity Is obvious from the case 
of the South African species. The 
white rhinoceros, now believed to be-
extlnct, was, after the elephant, the 
largest of land mammals and almost 
the dullest. It was sleepy, short
sighted and stupid. Hunters shot it, 
as it lay, before it was awake. The 
black rhinoceros, while equally stupid, 
is a more vigilant animal, with quicker 
senses; hence its partial survival. The 
Indian rhinoceros Is a duller creature 
than the smaller species found In the 
Straits settlements and the south of 
the trans-Gangetlc peninsula, and It Is 
certainly far rarer, though this may 
be due to an originally circumscribed 
habitat, as well as to its sluggish 
habits. 

WHEN WELCOME IS WORN OUT 

Tactful Hints of Hosts Who Are Weary 
of Guests, 

An Ohio host, wearied out of all en
durance by the persistency of his guest, 
chose as his medium the family prayer 
after breakfast, and said: "O Lord, 
bless our visiting brother, who will 
leave , us on the 10 o'clock train this 
morning." I prefer the subtler and 
more reverent method of another 
Ohioan, the father of William Dean 
Howells, the novelist. His practice 
was, when a visitor had worn out his 
welcome, to be called away on busi
ness and to say to his guest: "I sup
pose you will not be here when I re
turn, so I will wish you good-by." 
Excellent and highly appreciated by 
the boys was the formula used by Dr. 
Vaughn, when, as headmaster of Har
row school, he had to entertain the 
highest form in the school In batches 
at breakfast. Commiserating the bash-
fulness of the lads who did not know 
how to leave and yet wanted to do so, 
the doctor would say—apropos of noth
ing: "Must you go? Can't you stay?" 
This was the signal for departure. I 
admire very heartily the transposition 
of a blundering narrator, who, in tell
ing this story, gave the formula as 
"Can't you go? Must you stay?" A 
fellow feeling makes one wondrous 
kind to this revised version. r 

'V'^; 

Beputatlon. 
"At last," he said, "I have arranged 

it so that people will talk about me." 
"How?" his friend asked. "I have Just 
told a woman that I was chosen by fate 
to do great things and' charged her not 
to breathe it to a living soul." 

he has been able to earn by his pic- ! reality descendants of Irish immii 
grants. To go back further, Ireland 
was settled by the Spaniards, it hav
ing been given to his three sons 

! by King Milesius of Spain. These 
| three sons were Heremon, Harmon and 

Ir. After the latter the island was 
named. Except in a part of Connaught 
all the inhabitants of Ireland and Scot 
land are descendants of these three 

! Spanish princes. McKinley comes 
j through the line of Heremon. It is 

worthy of notice that W. J. Bryan is 
also descendant of the same line. Mc
Kinley's mother, Nancy Allison, was of 
Irish parentage. In the biographies or 
her published at her death she was 

I set down as of Scotch-Irish extraction. 
I Now there is no such a thing as 

Scotch-Irish. All the residents of the 
United States that are officially called 
of Scotch-Irish lineage are of Irish lin
eage only. What historians probably 
mean by Scotch-Irish Is now Catholic 
Irish. When Scotland joined the Ref
ormation a large section of northern 

( Ireland also left the Catholic com-
' munion. For a long time the.people 

iof South Ireland called their North Ire
land brethren "Scotch-Irish^ in deri
sion. ' 

Bloo«l Purified by Hood'a lampt* 
rilla and Health Is Oood. 

"lire* a sufferer from catarrh. One of 
my neighbors advised me to-take Hood's 
Sarsaparllla and I did so. A law bottles 
purified my blood and cured me. I have 
remained in good health ever since." JAM. 
T. ADKIMI, Athensvllle, Illinois. ' '' 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
Is America's Greatest Medicine. 91; six forts. 
Hood 'a Pills cure all Liver lilt, is cents. 

A Wonder. 
"When that man came to this town." 

said Rivers, "he hadn't a rag to bis 
back. Look at him now." 

Brooks walked to the window, looked 
In the direction indicated, and saw a 
swarthy son of Italy walking down the 
street bending beneath the weight of a 
sack of rags three or four times hla 
size, strapped to his back. 

The historian regrets to have to re
cord the fact that this led to another 
quarrel betwen the two old friends.— 
Chicago Tribune. 

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAT 
Take Laxative Bromo Qulnire Tablets. All 
druggists refund the money it It fails to cure.' 
25c. The genuine has JJ H Q. on each tablet 

A Good Example. 
Women are now admitted to lectures 

at Edinburg university, where they sit 
in the front seats. Recently eight wo
men were attending Prof. Tait's lec
ture on the geometric forms of crys
tals. "An octahedoron, gentlemen," 
said the professor, "is a body with 
eight plqne faces. For example—" 

"Lokk at the front bench!" broke in 
a man from the safe ground of the 
back seats.—Wave. 

Could Not Keep House 
Without Dr. Seth Arnold'* Cough Killer. Mr*. E. J. 
Barton, Boyd, Wis. 25c. a bottle. 

Nightmare Breeders. 
"I see that Laura Jean Libbey saya 

she makes up all her plots from 
dreams." 

"Say, she ought to win a pot of mon
ey selling chafing dish menus/'—Cleve
land Plain Dealer. 

Two bottles of Fiso's Cure for Consump
tion cured me of a bad lung trouble.—Mrs. 
J. Nichols, Princeton, Ind., Mar. 26,1895. 

A lie often cripples where a cannon 
would be ineffective. 

The tramp would rather go to jail 
than be caught in the toils. 

BIrg. Winalow'g Soothing Syrup. 
For children teething, softens the gum*, reduces In
flammation, allays pain, cures wlndcollc. 25c a bottle. 

The lazier a man 
to discourage him. 

tli eharder It is 

The cellar excavator always gets In 
his work. 

COULD NOT SLEEP. 
lira. Plnkham Believed Her of All 

Her Troubles. 

w. f/7 V-
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The best quality of maple 
comes from the north side of the tree, 
but the flow is not so large as what 

being who, amidst all this changing, ft the tree is tapped on the south aid*; 
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Pathetic Scene. 
, The minstrel man lay dying. H'4 

called his eldest son to his bedside and 
said: "My boy, I cannot leave you any 
money; I have spent that as fast .as l 
made It. But you shall Inherit thei 
heirloom that I. received from my. 

I .father. It will make you a .living; ii 
' 'made his and it made mine." Tiien, 

iiaylng in the hand of the young rtart 
I the worn and stained Joke book, he 

u 

AS TRUE AS GOSPEL. . • 
Speak well of your friend, of your 

enemy, say nothing. 
He who says what he likes will hear 

what he does not like. 
A man's manners are the mirror in 

which he shows his portrait. 
Learning is either good or bad ac

cording to him that has it—an excel
lent weapon, if well used; otherwise, 
like a sharp razor in the hands of a 
child. 

Life is no idle dream, but a solemn 
reality based on and encompassed by 
eternity. Find out your work, and 
stand to it; the night cometh when no 
man can work. 

All brave men are brave in initia
tive, but the courage which enables 
them to succeed where others dare not 
even attempt is never so potent as 
when it leads to entire self-forgetful-
ness. ' 

Not unremembered is the hour when 
first friends met; ' Friends, but friends 
on earth, and'therefore dear; sought 
oft, and sought almost as oft in vain, 
yet always sought, so native to the 
heart; so much desired and coveted by 
an." > . - ;> . 

Human happiness has noperfect.se-
curity but freedom, freedom none buf 
virtue, virtue none but knowledge has' 
any freedoip, virtue nor knowledge 
has any vigor df Immortal hope except 
in the principles of the ChrUtfan faith 
and In the sanctions of the Christian 
-•religion. ^ ' 

Poverty may blunt our otbersenses. 
but it sharpens the taste. 

f V c, -VvJ 

Mrs. MADGE BABCOCK, 176 Second 
St., Grand Bapids, Mich., had ovarian 
trouble with its attendant aches 
and pains, now she is well. Here 

are her own words: 
" Your Vegeta

ble Compound has 
made me feel like 

a new person. 
Before I be
gan taking it 
I was all run 
down, felt tired 
andsleepymost 
of the time, 
had pains in 
my back and 
side, and such 

terrible 
headaches 

all the time, 
andcouldnot 

sleep well 
nights. I al

so had ovarian 
trouble. Through 
the advice of a 
friend I began 
the use of Lydia E. 
Pinkham's Vege-

^ table Compound, 
and since taking 

it all troubles have gone. My monthly 
sickness used to be so painful, but have 
not had the slightest pain since taking 
your medicine. I cannot praise your 
Vegetable Compound too much. My 
husband and friends see such a change 
in me. I look so much better and have 
some color in my face." 

Mrs. Pinkham invites women who are 
ill to write to her at Lynn, Mass., for 
advice, which is freely offered. 

ftdajg. 
CURE YOURSELF! 

, Big 41 for unnatural 
discharges, inflammations, 

I irritations or ulcerations 
ot mucous membranes. 

i. r ®®n«e®ion. Painless, and not astrin-
\THEEVAN8 CHEWOALGO, CENT or poisonous. 

•old by PrniiUU, 
'or sent in plain wrapper, 

bf «: *J -
-• Sircu 

express, prepaid, for 
... l», or 3 bottles, #2.75. 
Circular sent on request 

npo PSV mworacovEmrsL -
IrlaVi O T qniok relief and cures worst 
sain, send for luolc of testimonials and XO dayaP 
treatment ftsi. tel. a. assia's MH initsA. 

•ecuiederaeMranntaras*. Searrhfree. 
.(Ml Km Coliamer*Co. M4 FsC,Wasli.D.C. 

WANTED—Case of bad health that B-I-P-A-If-S 
will not benefit. Send 5,cent* to Blpans Chemical 
Co., HewTork,fDr 10 sample* and lfiOO testimonial*. 

Ufcea Answering Mvertiseatents Kindly 
Mention This Taper. 

Sri jxtzsk: 
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