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' CHAPTER XII.—(Coktinobd.) 
Constance looked up eagerly. "He 

• done nothing and said nothing in
consistent with honor and what he 
«wes you. The weakness is all mine; 
the fo-lly, the madness ang the suiter ^ » "»*V MtMuuvso HU^ M*v V* 11IUU >V*13 UiUMIig a BUrVC)1 ui tue 

He never thought of me except islands to the northeast of Madagascar. 
otdf/tn QII«A1«« Utfl. n« <vn >*nm nnt A A. .v _ n< . . 1 • 

In*. 
•• a sister. Surely his engagement 
•roves this." 

"What should your marriage have 
proved?" asked her husband, sarcas
tically. -*it may be as you say. If I 
'believe it, it is not because you swear v uvl,MUOg jvx* ( awi wuiic m a ami aruwueu state we 
l s the truth. But I did not come were swept along the coast of the island 

IlPfAi rA mnn^A 41 > 1 _ >1. . _ liere to waste time in reproaches 
There is but one way to put this scan
dal down; namely, to conduct ourselves 
as if we had never heard of it. Of 
course, as soon as can be done without 
•exciting remark, Edward must seek 
another home. Our removal to the 
country will afford a convenient op
portunity for effecting this change. As 
to your reputation, I charge myself 
with the care of it from this hour. 
My error has been undue indulgence." 

Constance lifted her leaden eyes with _ inftir »f ""•* ocner neiu. rne lsiana on wnicn we 
would hut 6« wretclle<ines3- "If y°11 .were cast ie one of a group of nine and would but suffer me to go away and 
bide myself from all who know mv 
miserable story I would ask nothing 
•else at your hands. You would the 
sooner forget the unhappincss brought 
upon you by the sad farce of marriage 
ia^ which we have been the actors." 

On my part it has been no farce," 
replied the stern metallic voice. I 
have conscientiously fulfilled the du
ties made obligatory upon me by our 
contract, You entered into this volun
tarily. For what you have termed fol
ly, you have only yourself to blame. 
iou seem to have been tempted to 
your unhappy passion by an inherent 
love of wrong doing. As to your pro-
posa of flight and concealment, it is 
simply absurd. In the first place, you 
leave out of view the fact that my fair 

ame ^ou^d be tarnished by an open 
separation, the infamy you would hide 
be laid bare to the general gaze. Sec-
°. y» yon have no decent place of 

» \ y0ur brother sufficient
ly well to affirm that his doors would 
be closed against you were you to apply 
^ jim belter as a repudiated wife. 
And you have no private fortune. I 
shall never again of my own accord, 

" to this disagreeable subject. We 
understand each other and our mutual 
position." 

He kept his word to the letter. Eut 
henceforward his every action and look, 
when she was by, reminded her she was 
in bonds, and he was her jailer. Too 
broken-spirited to resist his will, or to 
cavil at the demands made upon her 
time and self-denial by his cold im-
periousness, she marched at his chariot 
wheel, a slave in queenly attire, whose 
dreams were no more of freedom, to 
whom love meant remorse, and mar
riage pollution, the more hopeless and 
hateful that the law and the Gospel 
pronounced it honorable in all. « 

(The End.) 

A SECBETOF THE SEA. 

N THE year 1819 
the Honorable East 
India company's 

llv. ship the Star of In-
'j&T—* dia set sail from 

Madras for London, 
having on board 
over 200 passen
gers, and among 
them Lord Glan-
ham, Gen. Swift, 
Lady Artwell and 

daughters, and other men 
of note at home and 

from her general 
carried treasure to 

The bank-

"her two 
and women 
abroad. Aside 
cargo, the ship 
the amount of $250,000. uauil_ 
«rs at Madras figured out that the pas
sengers must have had at least $100 00) 
among them, while an Indian potentate 
on his way to be received as a guest of 
royalty had a strong box of jewelry 

•»nd gems valued at so great a sum 
hat no one dared speak it. It was 

Intended that the ship should be con
voyed as far as the Cape of Good Hops 
sy a man-of-war. as there were plenty 

ps^ate craft still afloat, but the gov-
rnment vessel met with a mishap at 

sea and was detained somewhere, and 
the Star finally decided to sail with
out her, as there was little fear but 
that she could take care of herself. 
Tw0 clays out of Madras she was sight
ed and reported, but that was the last 

•je«t or heard of her until the year 

"The loss of the Star made a great 
sensation for several reasons, and when 
It was finally concluded that she had 
been lost various vessels were sent in 
search cf her and every effort was 
made to ascertain her fate. In 1856 
• Malay sailor who died aboard of an "™* 
English tea ship told her captain that Sau': 
"the Star was attacked and captured by * think this ends it, and let us both 
pirates to the south of Ceylon, and that ^an'1 God! This ship was heaved up 
™ wa® 0IJ* of the men engaged in the 'rom the bottom cf the sea, where she 
attack. He said there were five na- Rll,st have rested for a good many 
live craft, and that they came upon 5*ears, hut we'll' have to »wait a day or 
the Star in a calm and carried her by 'wo before we investigate." 

'r'1 L*~ " " After a couple of hours, to let the 
ground dry out a bit, we descended the 
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1 "A**** cugageu in me 
attack. He said there were five na
tive crafl 
the Star 
'boarding. The ship made a long and 
•tabborn resistance, but was finally a uu, ncuwenaeu we 
captured, and the pirates had suffered 'hill to see what dam.age had been done. 
AiAll HAairn Innn * _ . . at ..... 
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each heavy loss that in revenge they 
fcfltpd everybody to the last child. They 
them looted the ship and scuttled her 
«nd the plunder was subsequently di
vided OBf an island in the China sea. 
Some people believed tills story and 
-ame «|ld it was absurd. The general 
Idea w*s th*t the Star foubdered at sea 
4arteg«heavy gale. The dying state-
•ot ofthe pirate was never fully in-
. vast Igs tart for some Reason. So far as 
the Investigation went It was proved 
4» be * toe1 The pirates had long 

--a 
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been scattered, many were doubtless 
dead, and the idea of bringing the gang 
to justice was liven up as impossible. 

In the year 1S63 I was one of the 
crew of the English brig Swiftsure, 

hich was making a survey of the 

At the Chagos group, as we were pull 
ing into land one day, with seven men 
in the boat, we were upset in the surf 
and only two of us escaped, death. My# 

companion was a sailor named Wallace 
and while in a half drowned state we 

by a current and finally thrown on 
shore in a bit of a cove. A boat put 
off from the brig as soon as the disas
ter was noticed, but only two bodies 
wore recovered. The three others 
were pulled down by the sharks fce.'ore 
the boat got to them. Believing this 
to have been the sad fate of all five 
no search was made for the pair of us 
cast ashore, and before we had recov
ered from our exhaustion and prepared 
a signal the brig had departed for an
other field. The island on which we 

the innermost one of all. It is likely 
the same today as then, having plenty 
of fresh water most <Jf it covered wiih 
verdure and wild fruits, shrimps and 
shellfish so plentiful that a shipwrecked 
crow of twenty men could get along 
there for months. Wallace and I were 
inclined to look upon the affair, as a 
lark. We erected a hut in the woods, 
procured fire by rubbing two dry sticks 
together and after a thorough explor
ation cf our domain, which was not 
over two miles across in any direction, 
we slept, ate and talked and had a 
pretty easy time of it. 

We had b^en on the island about 
three months when we awoke one 
morning to find the sea like a sheet 
of glass and the air as still as death. 
The sky was overcast, and yet of a cop
pery color, and the birds on the island 
appeared to be in great alarm. Great 
flocks of them came in from the sea, 
and all along shore the fish were leap
ing out of the water as if it were pol
luted. After surveying things for a 
while Wallace gave it as his opinion 
that we were in for a typhoon or an 
earthquake. The sulphury smell in 
the air inclined him to the latter, and 
as soon as we had eaten we started for 
the center of the island. There was a 
high hill in the center, bare of every
thing but a couple of trees and a few 
bushes, and we sought it on account 
of the tidal wave we knew would sure
ly follow an earthquake. 

There was more than one shock, but 
the first was the most violent and last
ed longest. The three or four which 
succeeded were thrills rather than 
shocks. The: ran through the island 
from east to west and out to sea, and 
we heard a chorus of what may be 
called the shrieks of distress from the 
birds with each vibration. Two or 
three minutes after the fourth or fifth 
shock Wallace stood up and looked 
out upon the sea to the east and shout
ed to me: 

"Look! Look! The tidal wave is 
coming in and there's a big ship on the 
crest of it." 

I sprang up and followed his gaze. 
Ten miles away there was a wall of 
water which seemed to lift its great 
white crest almost to the sky and to 
reach north and so.uth as far as I could 
see. Riding on the crest was a great 
ship, with her three masts standing 
erect and some of the yards across. 
For the first ten seconds the wall 
seemed to stand still. Then it came 
rolling on like a railroad train, and al
most before I could have counted twen
ty it struck the shore of our island 
and swept across it. The island was 
a good thirty feet above water in every 
part, while on the hill we were at least 
lOr. but all portions save the hill were 
covered by at least ten feet. I had my 
eye on the ship alone. It came straight 
for the hill, but as the wave divide3 it 
was swept to the left and struck the 
earth and was turned full about. While 
it hung there the waters passed on, and, 
lo! at our feet, resting almost on a 
level keel, was as strange a sight as the 
eyes of a sailor ever beheld. It was a 
ship, to be sure, but one had to rub his 
eyes and lcok again and again to be 
certain of it. There was the great hull 
—there the three masts, up aloft the 
yards, and there were scores of ropes 
trailing abcut like slimy serpents. 
From stem to stern and from keel to 
masthead the fabric was covered with 
mud and slime and barnacle and sea 
grass and shells, and as she rested there 
the water poured off her decks and out 
of hor hold in such a sobbing, choking 
way as to bring the shivers. ,Not a 
word had parsed between the pair of us 
while the wave raced in and across the 
island, and the ground below us was 
clear of the last water before Wallace 

About one-half the trees on the island 
had been uprooted and carried out to 
sea, and of our hut not a,vestige re
mained. There was scarcely a stone 
as large as a hen's egg on the island 
previous to the wave, but now we found 
that hundreds of rocks had been dis
tributed around, while the dead fish 
were so numerous that we were bours 
in gathering them up and giving them 
to the tide to bcar away. Two hours 
after the last ahoek the akr cleared, 
tfa* so* came out, and by night j^e 

Island war tairly dry In all paita. We, 
however, gave the ship all next day to 
get rid of her water and harden In the 
hot sun. You are prepared to hear, 
of course, that she proved to be the 
long lost Star of India. We found that 
out before we had been abo&rd of her 
a quarter of an hour, and later , on we 
had a dozen reasons for believing that 
the dying Malay had spoken the truth. 

I tell you that ship war. a queer sight. 
Her ocean bed had been hundreds of 
feet deep and the mud covered every
thing to the depth of a foot—in some 
places two or three. Neither one of us 
had heard of the Star or her loss, but 
we knew this wreck to be that of an 
Indianman. and we went at it to clear 
away the stuff and got into her. We 
were a full week doing this, and at 
every turn we came across evidences 
to prove the story of the Malay. Three 
or feur of her guns were yet in place, 
and from the way she had been knocked 
about by cannon shot it was easy to 
figure that she had made a hard fight 
and suffered great loss of life before 
she gave in. 

Even before we began work we found 
the augur holes bored in her bottom to 
scuttle her. The great cabin and every 
state room had two feet of mud on the 
floor, and I may tell you that we 
worked hard for four weeks before we 
got the hulk cleaned out. In the mud 
and among the mold and rot we found 
rusty muskets, pistols, swords, pieces 
of jewelry, cutlery, crockery, glassware 
and what not, but in actual money we 
found only 5 sovereigns. A part of 
the cargo had been wool, but we got 
nothing whatever of value out of it. 
Indeed, when our work had been fin
ished, we simply had a big hulk rest
ing on land a mile from the beach and 
were only, five gold pieces better off 
than before. The pirates had swept 
her clean of treasure, plundering the 
passengers before murdering them, 
and we did not find in cabin or state 
room so much as a single bone of hu
man anatomy. We made the ship our 
home for six months and were then 
taken off by a whaler, and our story 
was the first news received of the long-
lost ship. The English government 
sent a man-of-war to the island to over
haul the hulk, and mementoes of her 
have long been on exhibition in the 
British museum. Nothing could be 
more queer than the way we found her 
or rather the way she was heaved up 
by the sea to be discovered. From 
soundings made to the east of the 
island in 1867-68 it was estimated that 
the great ship rose from a depth of 
over 2,000 feet. Nothing but an earth
quake could have lifted her from that 
depth—nothing but a tidal wave held 
her up and swept her to our feet. 

HERD OF  IRISH BULLS.  

Some Mixed Metaphor* Credited to Sons 
of the ICroerald Inle. 

A collection of Irish bulls was pub
lished recently by a contemporary. 
Here are some of them, from House
hold Words: A certain politician, late
ly condemning the government for its 
recent policy concerning the income 
tax, is reported to have said: "They'll 
keep cutting the wool off the sheep that 
lays the golden eggs until they pump 
it dry." "The glorious work will never 
be accomplished until the good ship 
Temperance shall sail from one end of 
the land to the other, and with a cry 
of 'Victory!' at each step she takes shall 
plant her banner in every city, town 
and village in the united kingdom." An 
Irishman, in the midst of a tirade 
against landlords and capitalists, de
clared that "if these men were landed 
on an uninhabited island they wouldn't 
be there half an hour before they 
would have their hands in the pockets 
of the naked savages." Only a few 
weeks ago a lecturer at a big meeting 
gave utterance to the following: "All 
along the untrodden paths of the future 
we can see the footprints of an un
seen hand." An orator at one of the 
university unions bore off the palm of 
merit when he declared that "the Brit
ish lion, whether it is roaming the des
erts of India or climbing the forests of 
Canada, will not draw in its horns or 
retire into its shell." 

Thft Prize I'oster 

Once upon a time a green cat sat 
under a blue rose-bush devouring a 
red mouse. This cat did business in 
the southeast corner cf a poster, while 
at the upper left grew a vague,laven-
der-faced maiden against a lemon sky. 
Her hair and eyes were the color of the 
cat; also the shirt front of the dim-
featured, alizarin-faced youth beside 
her. The purple grass hesitated drift-
ily about them. In the distance a ver
milion sail was cutting a wide swath 
against a mauve moon. 

Something akin to intelligence 
azured the reflection of the far-faccd 
boy. 

"The washing is on the line," he 
grieved. 

The lavender eyelids fell. 
"Out of the intense, comes " she 

hesitated, and the rest was lost in the 
cream-colored silence. 

The cat sped a gobelin-blue yeowl 
such as thrive only in Poster Land. 

The tragedy was finished. 
The prize poster was ready for the 

contest. 
I do not know what it means. Nei

ther does the artist. 
But those who have' gone deeply into 

the heart of things—who have solved 
the elusive far-ness of Browning and 
Beardsley, they—they will understand. 
—Truth. 

Gold In North Cterolla. 
A poor North Carolina farmer turned 

up a gold nugget on Ills, farm and has 
since refused fabulous prices for his 
lands, which are near Lenoir. 

Carrier Piftou la Ma41e^l FraetlW ' 
A doctor in the Highlands of Scot

land distributes canter pigeons 'among 
his patron*, to be released whea his 
services are needed. 

A Formula of Painful Memory. 
Last Monday a woman who lives on 

Morgan street took her five-year-old 
son to a photographer's to have his 
picture taken. She was anxious to 
secure a good likeness, at this'particu
lar sitting because she wished to. dis
tribute the pictures among some 
friends who were then her guests. 

The child's idea of the affair, how
ever, did not, apparently, harmonize 
with that of his mother. For when 
the man with the camera began to ad
just the lens and direct it toward little 
Edward the young person set up what 
was unquestionably a howl. 

In vain did the mother call into use 
her utmost forensic abilities. Edward 
did not want his picture taken. 

"Why, my child," she said, soothing
ly, "the gentleman won't hurt you. 
Just smile and kep still a .moment 
and It will be all over before you 
know it." 

"Yes, I know, mamma," whimpered 
the youth with the tears running down 
his cheeks, "but that's what you told 
me at the dentist's."—St. Louis Post-
Dispatch. 

Wholly Unnecessary, 
"Senator," she said, "we are think

ing of getting up a bazaar to represent 
the nations, and we would like to have 
you put your name on the list as. one 
of our patrons." 

"Are you going to have Ireland rep
resented?" 

"Yes." 
"Scotland, England, Wales, France, 

Germany, Switzerland, Italy, Poland, 
Hungary and Austria?" 

"Yes, and we are thinking of having 
a Chinese booth, too." * 

"Oh, never mind that, or at least, 
you needn't feel, that you must have 
it on my account. There is no Chinese 
vote."—-Chicago Times-Herald. 

A Bibulous Warning. 
"Up in Chicago there are to have a 

steam beer delivery wagon. They ex
pect it will hustle the beer around a 
good deal faster than the horse-drawn 
wagons can." 

"I suppose it will halt in front of a 
customer's place and whistle." 

"That would be appropriate for a 
drink cart, wouldn't it?" 

"What's appropriate?" 
"Toots."—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

"Good Air, Bat—" 
Citlmann—"I presume you find the 

country air very bracing." 
Friend( who has just moved to the 

suburbs)—"Too bracing; that's the 
trouble." 

"Hurts your lungs?" 
"No; makes us hungry, and we have 

to come back to the city for something 
to eat." 

A High-Toned Place. 
Spindler—"I—er—don't like to com

plain, Mrs. Slimdiet, but it seems to 
me this is rather a light supper for a 
hungry man." 

Mrs. Slimdiet (haughtily)—"I am 
used to fashionable boarders wot gets 
a hot lunch down town, an' don't come 
home half-starved." 

a Good Sign, 
Jinks—"Have you sold your home 

In the country yet?" 
Minks—"N—o, not quite, but I think 

some of my neighbors are anxious to 
buy it." 

"Why so?" 
"They have been trying to make me 

uncomfortable." 

THE BUSY BEES. 

* *»11 

First Busy Bee—Do you know this 
poppy makes me "dopey?" 

Second Busy Bee—Yes; but isn't It 
lovely to feel lazy for a change?"— 
Chicago American. 

Surprising Information. 
Old Lady (pointing to elevated rail

road)—"Where do them cars go to?" 
City Man (hurriedly)—"Almost any

where you want, ma'm." 
Old Lady—"Land sakes! I thought 

they had to stay on th9 rails." 

An-
Unexpected. T 

Frank Frankleigh—"Yes, Miss 
tlque, to be frank with you " 

Miss Antique (with a chirp)—"Oh, 
Mr. Frankleigh, of course yon may be 
Frank with me—but this Is so sud
den." 

Mistaken, 
Old Friend—"To tell yon the truth, 

George, this house you're In now Is no 
great shakes." 

George (grimly)—"Walt till you've 
slept in it through a storm.?#' 

: Appropriate. - v %. 
**Wrtli I wouldn't. «ai! that' a pier* 

lew combination/' remarked North-
slde.; "Whatf demanded Shadyslde. 
"The bridge trast"-3Httab»rg Chroo-
fole-TelegmplL: 

A Sad Oversight, 
'I promised my wife a while ago 

that I'd go to church every Sunday if 
she'd let me play golf in the after
noons. .She said all right and asked 
me whether I preferred to attend ser
vices in the mornings or at night 
Bight there was where the pitfall 
opened before me." 

"How so?" 
"Well, you see, I thojught If I went 

out to the links In the afternoon I 
wouldn't want to knock off as long as 
there was light enough to make play
ing pleasant, and in addition to that I 
would hardly care to hurry home and 
prepare for church instead of linger
ing around the clubhouse and talking 
over the game. So I decided that I 
would do my church going in the 
mornings." 

What's the trouble? Can't you get 
all the playing you want in the after
noons?" 

'Yes, It's all right as far as that's 
concerned, but, confound it! I didn't 
look £head. They've giyen up having 
sermons in out church during the hot 
weather! "—Chicago Times-Herald.f " 

DISSATISFIED. 

"Oh, the brute! He's made me look 
fifty years old. I'll never pose for him 
again."—Chicago American. 

Manlike. 
Two middle-aged men were discuss 

ing the domestic status on a Wood-
ward avenue car the other evening. 

"How are you getting on at the 
bouse?" asked one. 

"Say, it's too blamed lonesome and 
dull for any use, with the madam 
away," was the reply. "Evenings seem 
a year long." 

"And yet," said the other laughing, 
when she's home you're out nearly 

every night." 
"True," assented the other, "and 

now I stay home every evening and 
think of how much I'd like to have 
her with me."—Detroit Free Press.' 

Why He Didn't Come. 
Lady (wildly)—"Why didn't you 

bring me milk for the baby, yester
day?" 

Milkman—"You said you wanted it 
from one cow, mum." 

"Certainly." 
"Well, you see, mum, that cow 

kicked over the bucket yesterday, 
mum." 

A Mercenary View of It, 
"Now, that you have paid every re

spect to the memory of your depart
ed husband, I am sure that I cannot 
be accused of disrespect in asking you 
if you will marry again." 

"I am sure I can't say. I thought 
I was marrying a gain when I married 
my last husband."—Boston Courier. 

Waste of Advertising Material. 
"What did the politician say about 

losing the nomination?" 
"Oh, he merely said he would go 

home and blow his wife up for making 
him fool away good money having her 
photographs taken. — Indianapolis 
Journal. • 

Life's Interdependence. 
Man loves the country; in its sunny 

tide 
Of luscious fruits and flowers he'd fain 

abide; 
Yet what were watermelon's pinkest 

slice 
Without a setting of good city ice? I 

A Feminine ButteK : * ^ " 
"And now, children," said the teach

er, who had been talking about mili
tary fortifications, "can any of you 
tell me what is a buttress?" 

"Please, ma'am," cried little Wiille, 
snapping his fingers, "it's a nanny 
goat! "—Philadelphia Press. 

No Aoeonnt. 
First Man (on big wagon)—"Hullup, 

hullup; you'll run oijer that police
man." 

Second Man—"That ain't no police
man; it's only a feller, in a blue salt 
G'langl" •' * ̂  

jJ' S  ̂

*« Spendthrift. V?' 
Judge—"You were begging on the 

public streets, and yet you had twen
ty dollars in your pocket" 

Prisoner—"Yes, jedge, I may not be 
as industrious as some, y'r honor, but 
I'm no spendthrift" 

> "What Is four Idea of a  ̂Intellectual 
woman r' " 1 f $s>x' 

"One who can say g«)od-by to a 
friend without holding the acreen 4oor 
open twenty minutes." 

Under-Current 

Wheja <Uys are hottest, chill your spul 
w'layiai In 

which grasps one without warning; 
the mucous membrane which lines 
the entire body suddenly becomes 
weakened in some spot and disease 
is established. It may be of tha 
lungs, the head, throat, stomach, 
bowels, or any other organ. Where-
ever it is; and whatever it seems, it 
all springs from the same cause— 

CATARRH 
or inflammation of this delicate pink 
membrane. 

The system is weakened in win
ter. The delicate lining is more 
susceptible to irritation or inflamma
tion, and thus we have pneumonia, 
grip, colds, coughs, fevers, etc., all 
catarrhal conditions which may 
easily be checked by one catarrh 
cure—Pe-ru-na. 

That's the only way out of it. 
You. may dose forever—you will 
not be well until you try the true 
cure and that is Pe-ru-na. You 
may think your trouble is some 
other disease and not catarrh. Call 
it what you will, one thing is sure, 
your system is affected and must be 
treated, and Pe-ru-na is the only 
remedy which reaches the right 
place and does cure. 

Tbat Acconnta for It. / 

Gerald—I wonder how Ananias got 
such a reputation as a liar? 

Geraldine—I guess he told Sapphira 
she was the only girl he had ever 
loved.—Harper's Bazar. 

Best for the Bowels. 
No matter- what ails you, headache 

to a cancer, you will never get well 
until your bowels are put right. 
CASCARETS help nature, cure you 
without a gripe or pain, produce jasy 
natural movements, cost you Just 10 
cents to start getting you? health back. 
CASCARETS Candy Cathartic, the 
genuine, put up in metal boxes, every 
tablet has C. C. C. stamped on It Be
ware of imitations. 

A Way to the Desired Result. 
"No, sir; I cannot permit any man 

who drinks to be attentive to my 
daughter." 

"Then why not let me marry her?"— 
Smart Set. 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES do not 
Btain the hands or spot the kettle. 

The easiest job a man ever under
takes is running someone else's. 

Piso's Cure for Consumption Is an lnfalltbla 
medicine for coughs and colds N. W. Samdbl, 
Ocean Grove, N. J., Feb. 17,1900. 

Life is a struggle in which every
body tries to get what he wants and to 
forget what he deserves. 

Mrs. Wlnslow's Soothing Srrnp. 
For children teqthlng, softens the gums, reduces 1» 
Osmmttlon. slls;* pain,cores wtad colic. 25c » bottle. 

We eat with our eyes as well as our 
palate. 

A man has a mind; 
brain. 

YOU DRY. 

Don t be fooled with • mackintosh •or rubber coat If you want a cost 
thatwitt keep you 4iy in the hard
est storm, tiuy the Fish Brand 
Slicker. If not for sale la jM 
towri. write for catalogue to 

A. j. TOWER. 

J 

When the hair Is thin and gray, Pabkeb's Haib 
Balbav renew: the growth and color. 

HiiiDMCOBNS, the best cure for corns. 15cti. 

a woman has a 

Easy Monthly Payments 
We sell Begins Musto Boxes for pnblto. 

places wtth money slot attachments, and 
for home use without , attachments, on easy 
Monthly. Payments. -With money attack./, 
menta tbey mm 

A Constant Sovrce o! Bevenuc 
and soon 
plwtdta' 

for themselves. They can be 
s otbutlneas houses. 

WeBepalrMtuioBoxes. 
Cdrmj^teBM invited. ' • 

HATKMJAL HQVELTY CO, 1 
«!• First Am. Bm* - - • MlnnMpolla, Nlaa^'' 


