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By LILLIAa CAMPBErLL 

CHAPTER XXVill.—XCytinued.) 
There was no,need to call on him to 

acknowledge it. His colorless face, 
his frightened eyes, his wild glance 
about him all betrayed his guilt. No 
one who saw hiin stand there could 
have doubted that he understood her, 
and that he knew that she held in her 
hand the secret he thought was only 
his. 

"I—I—;—" he stammered; then he 
flung back his head with a gesture so 
like Noel's when he was indignant 
that it took away her breath. "I don't 
know what call you have to ask' me 
questions," he muttered. "I'm not 
bound to answer them." 

"No, you are not bound; but you 
will, Baverstock. Because an innocent 
man is suffering now, and he is un
justly suffering. Because you are the 
only person on earth who can clear 
him, and but for you he may never be 
cleared." 

"I haven't any call to trouble about 
that. It isn't any business of mine. 
Let him get himself out of the scrape, 
if he's not done it. He must be a fool 
if he can't." 

"He can't; no one will believe him, 
no one but I. 1 know, Baverstock, sou 
will not let <him be disgraced and 
ruined when a word from you would 
set him rignt in the eyes of all the 
world, when you are thfe only one who 
can do it." 

"What should I meddle in it for? 
I've had hard enough kicks as it is. 
Let him look after his owp skin—it 
don't concern me. He is nothing to 
me." 

"But he is to me!" In the eagerness 
of her pleading she forgot how poor 
tv&s the ploo I£ the ca.ving- -of a.-fel-
low-creature from the shame he had 
unjustly brought on him could not 
move him, surely it would not melt his 
heart to have a girl plead for her 
sweetheart. Yet she needs must 
plead with some weapon for moving 
his pity; she could not let this one 
hope go. 

"Ah!" It was a sound like a gro«ta, 
or the deep drawing cff a painful 
breath. She thought he was touched, 
and she pressed up her advantage 
hastily. "Yes, it is more than all the 
world to1 me that he should be cleared 
of the charge that has ruined him. 
You know—you know; for I took you 
for hfin that night." 

Silence. Was he recalling the touch 
of her little brown head against his 
shoulder—the strange, wild thrill 
when he had strained her to his 
breast? Again he made no answer but 
the long sigh that was like a note of 
pain in the silent moonlight. He stood 
before her like a figure carved in 
stone. ' 

"Baverstock, perhaps there is some 
girl you care for—think if she were in 
my place. Think if she begged for 
your sake as I am begging, and the 
one man in the world who could help 
her refused his help! Think what 
you would do for her if you were in 
his place, and do it for me for the sake 
of her. Tell me the truth—tell me the 
real truth—about that night in Ports
mouth. I will bless you as long as I 
live, and love that girl for your sake." 

A sound that v*s like a choke in 
his throat. She onld not guess what 
brought it, as she stood there in her 
white dinner frock, pure and silver-
shining against the dark garden be
hind. "Once I begged for you, out in 
India," she went on, very low, and 
shamedly. "Must I beg now of . you, 
Baverstock, and still you will not an-S 
swer me?" Then at last he spoke, 
and his voice came like one who hiSs 
stood all that he can stand. "That's 
ejfough—I'll tell you—though it may 
be my own death!" f 

CHAPTER XXIX. I 

Confession. 

"Yes, I'll tell you," repeated Baver-
£tock, vehemently, to the excited Ur
sula. "I never thought any one would 
.have got it out of me.- They'made 
me. It was a chap that 'knew some
thing against me. He'd have given 
me up to» swing forit if I handn't 
obeyed him. I had to put on a cap
tain's uniform. They took me to the 
big house looking over the sea to do it. 
I waited in a room for ever so Jong. It 
was at night. 

"Then the man came in with a 
bunch of keys in his hand, and he told 
me what I had to do. I had to go to 
Government House—they ,took and 
showed me—and go. In paitfthevpor-
tir'i iodgi and the orderly at the door. 
I wm to walk in as if &e place be

longed to me, and it wo^^be jall 
They gave me a plfin ot^ii&^)tse, andjl 
I was to go straight to tie roifl^ where 
a safe was and look for; <pape|s, and^ 
bring away the ones they told me 
about. . 

"I didn't like the job.' I, was afraid 
of being found out.' It was a risky 
thing. But there was no help for it. I 
couldn't get into worse trouble than I, 
was already, and I might-get free. It 
was a near thing I didn't forget when 
the sentry saluted, and it was rum 
enough to pass in like a swell. The 
rest was easy—there wasn't a soul 
atfout the place, and I found the papers' 
right enough; I couldn't mistake them 
after what they'd told me. But then 
you came." 

"Yes; then I came." 
Ursula's compelling eye had been 

upon' him, seemingly to draw the 
words from him in spite of himself. It 
was strange what an influence it had 
—it was as if he could not disobey. 
He shifted from one foot to the other. 
uneasily, and sighed again. He raised 
his hat from his forehead to let the 
night air cool it. He was more like 
Noel than ever—more uncannily like 
—when she saw the whole of his face. 

"I thought I was caught—and then 
I knowed you. I saw you one night in 
Hayzerabad. I guessed you took me 
for the chap I was playing the part of 
—and then—and then—I nearly threw 
it all up. If I'd known you were'in it," 
awkwardly, and with a brfcak in his 
low voice, "I wouldn't have done' it—. 
no matter what happened. It was like 
a ghost to see you there. I was fright
ened. But I just kept sense enough to 
get off." 

..—He. .raised-Ma JjFoad -hat again, and 
shoved it farther back, on "his head. 
His hands were full in the bright 
moonlight, and her glance rested on 
them with a thrill. They were the 
hands she had known could not belong 
to Noel—a poor man's hands, toil-
stained, and out of shape and. rough. 
Oh! if some' one else were there to 
hear it—her father—any witness, to 
listen while Noel's innocence was 
proved! 

"And the papers?" she breathed, 
hardly knowing what she was saying. 
"What did you do with them?" 
; "They took them; then I made off 

from Portsmouth as fast as my legs 
could carry me. I got to Southampton 
and took a Cape boat next day. I'l! 
never set foot in the old country again, 
if I know it. I've a sight, better 
chance out here." 

"You are fighting in One of the po
lice forces?" t < " 

He gave a short' and bitter laugh. 
"No fear! I've had enough of that 
sort! I don't feel verjgkeen on serv
ing the queen.!" ; ^' 

"Then, oh! since you hav& told m^' 
all this, you will clear Captain Win-
stanley ? Y.oii know he wras suspected, 
he could not clear himself, he has been 
ruined, and it was^not^his fault—'hot 
any more than that of the mostiinno-
cent child in this colony. He was 
made tR scapegoat! ^/It would giye 
back life to him almost, if he could 
prove what you have just told me. Let' 
me bring some one from .thethou$e to 
hear you say if agkin—-it may not con-, 
vince any one if I tell the story, alone/' 

"Not exactly." He .shook his head 
with another . bitter v,laugh. "I don't; 
mean .to be such' a fooPas to give my-! 
self away, just for another chap. Why 
should I? Nobody ever did ine a good 
turn, not as long ail. I can remember." 
Then a sudden, softening came over 
his hardness, acid he hesi^ted. "No
body, only you." ^ ' js*. 

"And if I ask you now ?to'{Io some-, 
thing which, will be far mojre good to 
me t^an if you wercfxlo .save ̂ my life*r-
If I ask you to do fhis thing^for jny 
sake—will you refuse me^Baveiistock? 
l am going to be Captain Winstanley's 
wife——" Did he make that, sudden 
step forward, to interrupt h€&?< She 
half went on again..: "I shall be^ain-~ 
happy all my life-^horribly unhappy 
and miserable—until his ndme is 
cleared. If you will let it be known it. 
will give me back the man I love—the 
only thing in the world I warit to make 
me happy. Won't you do it, Baver
stock?" » ( , 

She hardly- knew what words: "she-; 
used in her pleading, sh^ was in such 
earnest—rsuch deadly tamest; all*her 
hopes seemed to hang on her power 
to touch his heart., If he went away 
now and would not atone, what better 
was it for Noel? Could she make any
one believe this wild' tale of the night? 

He was silent The stillness about 
them seemed to stir with faint whis
pers, the shadows were dim and' mys> 

•teriqus. She held her! breath, for the 
beating of her own heart seemed_ to 
choke her, and she^ was^Btraining ^ritbi 

iCoiil^sHe say tox urge 
Whole li£e was inrthe balan 
wing. 

A Then, he tu^aed his 
W new look In it% Sotiiti? 
tliing had" damned there^ that btougl^t 
a stran«fe^ hobility, a beauty such as^ 
ihe liuidsdme, sullen features had ney^: 
er beforef^ 1 , 
: ;i"If! it'sffor yburl'll do ^frl&teva* you 
want,"rhe said, half inaudibly, but she 
cau^Ht the words. "I can't say 
to yov^'^WIiiit am I to do? I'll do it— 
I c^t help myself!" : ^ -

"wT^anid find Captain Winstanlar-
•Te|i bim what you have told pie. Or 
,!write it,' an<j give it to him with your 
i^kme sigied-.; to- itli-— that ., will be 

.^enough.. He'will never use it to injure 
Vou,.,'oniy to clear himself. 1^ is just 
5and irigbtv ttiat he should do that, for 
^ne ls^ni^ent." V 

^Where is he, then?" ' » y 
"Up at Colenso, or somewhere there. 

He was going to try to get dispatches 
through the enemy's lines." 

Baverstock whistled softly.. That 
. was his game? It was one not un
known on his own part. He had said 
there was no fear that he should serve 
the qu^en again; it was true, for he 

;had taken the other side. If it had 
*been asked what - he Was doing at 
Wynberg just then he would, have 
found it hard to answer. The word to 
use would have had an ugfly look. 

"I'll be up that way, lively, before 
long. If I come across him—but per
haps I sha.'n't." He hesitated. "You 
can't give me anything to show as you 
sent me? Perhaps he won't believe 
without." t 

There was a little gold heart with a 
pearl setting feanging from a slender 

'goldens chain round Ursula's neck. 
Noel knew it well; she had worn it 
ever - since she. knew him. She drew, 
the chain from her shoulders now, and 
took the heart from the clasp Where it 

• swung. 
"Show him this and he will know," 

she said. "Tell him I sent it, and he 
will understand." 

Baverstock took the tiny trinket 
with something that was like diffi
dence. He slipped it into the little 
wash-leather bag of money he wore in
side his shirt "That's all, then?" 

"Yes, except you'll bfe' as quick as 
you can, won't you?" • . # 

He did not seigm to. hear. He was 
standing gazing intentTy at ,her, as the* 
moonlight flooded her with its pure 
beams. 

Was it she alone he saw there, or 
what might have been? Did the vision 
rise before him of what a happier lot 
th&i his could hkve held^> She loved 
the man who was so like him that she 

ence. Might she not have loved him 
self if-he had had his chance? It was 
the very trick of fate to make, him the 
copy of a gentleman, and then turn 
him into a thing she shrank from and 
lighted, while the other had her love. 
Yet he had held1 her in his arms for 
one brief moment, as if she had. been 
his own. He had felt the touch of, soft 
hair against his shoulder^ and the beat
ing other heart close against his 
breast, What ever came to him In 
the wretched remnant of a spoilt and 
battered life, he would have the mem
ory of that left. 

He stood staring at her till she grew 
uneasy under hisf strange look. What 

.did it mean, that fixed gaze, like the 
stare of a sleepwalker — or a man 
whose mind is a hundred miles away? 
Then he roused himself with a sudden 
snake, as if he pulted his senses to
gether—abd be drew „a long; long 
breath. . v* 

"I'd better go." He came a sudden 
step- nearer. "Good-bye. You—you 
^wouldn!t shake hands with me, I sup
pose?" -^'r> -V 
Vthe^ Srtfange request half startled 
her, but .she did! jaot hesitate, nor let 
him see *|iiy surprise in her manner. 
"Of cburs^ I will!. Why , not?" she 
saW, singly: enough. She put out to 
him the.hand:th^t looked so white and 
small in the silver moonlight; and he 
seized'it in a hurried,, eager clasp. The 
eagerness' of his touch almost startled 
her, but jshe letter fingers stay in his 
grasp. \ . 1 

One long, long pressure—a grip: that 
made her wince with pain. Then he 
let it drop'; so suddenly that it was al
most as if he: flung it from' him. He 
turned on his heelf and strode away 
without another word. She stood look
ing after hiiri with a troubled and anx
ious gaze as he vanished once more 
into the j^a'dows that blocked ; the 
road; He'fell into stealth and silence; 
she could hear the ring of his footsteps 
subdue themselves into hushed cau
tion, like those with which he had ap
proached. There was 'something eerie 
>about ft—like the goings of a vision. 
She could hardly believe it had been 
real: that she had stood and talked 
with him a moment ago; on that empty 
spot. - , « 

(To B« Continued.) ^ " 

Most .Annoying, p ' • " 
"Now^that all these summer board-

ers ia sojournin' .here," said the rustic 
on the -cracker barrel, "I reckon yer 
postoffice work's, finder , heavy, f ain't 
it, Joshr 

1$"WaH," repUed the.erb8S-road|r post
master, "it's da^h^dttiiged agnuvatin'. 
Sometimes I dont giti timeH ter read 

Tiifl . Aao f<if .MichJn.ry 
r We lire in^tfcHtee of machinery. 
The tWnking„ ̂ ^Sg mi|t become 
daily of : ̂ ttc^ v^^lount, while mere 
brawn faU^(»ri|^pohdingiyM <value 
from day 'to day. ̂  TKitt eccentric phil
osopher, Elbert' Hul)bai^d, aayfc one 
o^ his "es^iys, "where a machihe will 
do betterVq5^jj«|i the human hand; 
M jifeferrto leiS^iB machine do the 
work." * 

It? has been but>l| few jrears sinci^ 
the cotton gin/ 4^y "spinning Jenny" 
and the poii^^^Mi displaced the 
hand picker, theTlplnning wheel and 
the hand loom; Biflte the reaper and 
binder, the rake and tedder, the mow
ing machine tootf t|ie place of t^e old 
cradle, scythe^&i^Kfork find hand 
rake; since thet jrlction thatch su
perseded the fiintyftnd tinder; since 
the modern paint factory replaced the 
slab and' muller, tke paint ~pot and 
paddle. ,. 

In every case where machinery has 
been introduced to /^place hand labor, 
(.he laborers have ̂ resisted the eh^nge; 
and as. the' weavenLthe sempstresses 
and the fam lfbofers protested^ 
against new-farfls^e(| looms, sewing ma
chines and •agricultural implements, 
so in recent times .compositors have 
protested against ^typesetting' ma
chines, glass blowei-s against bottle 
blowing " machines,' and painters 
agaJhst ready raixei paints. And as 
in the case of thisde .short-sighted 
classes of an earUervday, so with their 
imitators of to-day,; the protest tWU 
be in vain. It is a/irotest against clv-
Ilization, against the common weal, 
against their own rolf^re. 
• The history of al Mechanical im
provements shows 1 bat workmen are 
the first to be benefited by them. 
The invention of the sewing machine^ 
Instead of throwing|thousands of wom
en out of employment, increased the 
demand to such an iextent that thou
sands of women have been employed, 
at better wages, for shorter houifi and 
easier work where; hundreds before, 
worked in laborious, misery to eke 
but a pitiable existence. It was so 
With spinning and ^weaving machin
ery, with agricultural implements—jb 
fact, it is so with fetery notable im
provement. The |aultiplication of 
books in the last decade is a direct 
ifesult >of the inveikion of ^ linotype 
machinery, and^fast|%ress««r - - v 

The u»ixed paint aSiduktiy, in which 
carefully designed baints for house 
painting are preparea on a,large scale 
by special machinery, is another im
provement of the same type. The 
cheapness and general excellence oi 
jthese products has bo stimulated the 
consumption of "paint thatv the de 
mand for the services of painters has 

herself had b&reljr known the differ-* borrespondingly multiplied. Before 
ihe advent of these goods a well-paint
ed house was noticeable from its 
rarity, whereas to-day an ill-painted 
house is conspicuous. i 
; Nevertheless, the painters,, as a 
rule, following the example set by 
the weavers,* the sempstresses and the 
farm laborers of old, alimost to a man, 
oppose the improvement. It is a real 
improvement, however,' and simply be
cause of that fact the sale of such 
products has increased until; "during 
the present year \it will fail not far 
short of 90,000,000 or 100,000,000 gal
lons. 0 
; Hindsight is always * better than 
foresight, and most of-ns who deplore 
the short-sightedness of our ancestors 
would do well to see that we "do not 
in turn furnish "terrible examples" to 
'our posterity. 

Almost Pitiful. / * 
"Oh, dear," she half whispiered, "I'm 
hoarse I can hardly make a sound." 

"That's too bad," he replied., > 
"Yes. If you were tq, want .to kiss 

me and I should try. jbo scream I don't 
suppose I'd be able to make anybody 
hear me." 

AWFUL PSORIASIS- 35 YEARS. 

FOR WORKS OF ART 
SMITHSONIAN, INSTITUTION 

NATIONAL GALLERY. 
IS 

Decision Recently Made Is of Much 
'• Importance arid Means Assem

bling of Magnificent t 

' Art.CollectionSi 

Terrible Scaly HurflW in Patches All 
Over the Body—Ski n Cracked and 
Bleeding—COred by Cuti6ura. 
"I was afflicted with psoriasis for 

thirty«fbre= years. It was In patches 
, all over my body. VI used three cakes 
of Cuticura Soap, six boxes of Oint-
ment^atd two bottles of Resolvefit. 
In thirty days I was completely cured* 
and I think permanently, as it was 
about five years ago. The psoriasis 
first made its appearance in red spote, 
generally , forming a circle, leaving In 
the center a spot about the size of a 
silver dollar of sound flesh.; > In a short 
time the effected circle would form 
a heavy dry scale of a white silvery 
appearance and would gradually drop 
off. Tq, remove the entire scales by-
bathing or nsing oil to soften them 
the flesh would be perfectly raw, and 
a light discharge -of bloody substance 
would ooze out,' That caly crust 
would form - again in twenty-four 
hours. It was worse on my -arms and 
limbs, although it was in spots all 
over my body, also on my scalp. If 
I let jthe scales remain too long with
out removing by bath or otherwise, 
the skin would ^crack and bleed. ' I 
suffered, intense' itching, worse* at 
nights after getting warm>in,bed, or 
blQjpd ^warm by,^exercise, ̂ when \it-
would b^/ almost mbearable 
Cli^dester^^utfhih.?on,.<I^.vAi^^^ 

By a decision of Justice Stafford in 
the District supreme court, it has been 
determined that this country already 
posseses. a national art gallery. This 
decision is interesting.first because no 
'one realized that 'there was such a 
thing as a national gallery in this 
country, and, second, because it brings 
to the government and incidentally to 
Washington the Harriet Lane John
ston art collection, which is intrinsic
ally valuable, very beautiful, and will 
form the nucleus around which a real 
national collection eventually will be 
built up. The pictures have just been 
transferredto the custody of the 
Smithsonian institution and will be 
placed on exhibition as soon a» possi
ble. 

This decision of the court is more 
important than even the transfer of 
the Johnston collection would indi 
cate. The Smithsonian has had an 
art collection' for years, and it has 
slowly "been growing, mostly through 
gifts; but the present decision recog
nizes it as a national gallery* <. This 
will attract more doqations, and al
though the collection for the present 
will- 'be housed in the lecture hall of 
the National museum* there will 
doubtless in time be a separate build
ing erected for the art collection; and 
there Is no reason why in time the na
tional gallery in. Washington should-
not be quite as much a center qf at
traction to visitors as the National gal
lery in London. , 4 

,By the will of Harriet Lane John-, 
ston "in 1903 her art collection, con-: 
sisting of 29 paintings, busts and otfter 
objects, was left to the Corcoran art 
.gallery until such" time as there should 
be established by the United States 
government a national art gallery. The 
bequest to the Corcoran gallery was 
acompanied by a number of conditions 
such as that^the collection should be. 
housed in a separate room without 
artiificial heat, and there- were some 
other provisions, to comply with which 
would have entailed more expenditure 
than the trustees felt that they were 
justified in making tor a merely tem
porary collection. They therefore de
clined the custody, and it looked for 
a time as though the collection would 
have to be sold and the money divided 
with the estate, going principally to 
the Harriet Lane Johnston Home. 

President Rcosevelt, who is interest
ed in such matters, urged on congress 
its duty to establish a national gallery, 
but it is seldom that such a • thing can 
be done in one session and the matter 
went by default. Finally the executors 
of the estate and the Smithsonian, in
stitution went into court in a friendly 
suit to determine the custody of the 
pictures. Then it was that Judge Staf
ford deeded that the Smithsonian al
ready constituted a national gallery. . 

As a matter of fact the formation 
of fin art gallery is one of the first 
duties of the Smithsonian Under the 
act creating it, and when the present 
Smithsonian ouilding was erected it 
was designed with two of the biggest 
rooms specially built for a' gallery. 
The act creating it says that it "shall 
hfive custody of objects of art, the re
sults of curious and foreign research?' 
This function pf the institution has 
been recognized by the regents all 
along and there have been a number 
of valuable objects acquired that have 
more place in an art gallery than^t&ey 
have in a museum. 

Some of them have been turned over 
to the temporary care of the Corc6ran 
gallery and some to the library of 
congress; but they will all go with the 
Johnston collection toward ' forming 
the foundation of a national gallery. 
There are' other; and more extensive 
plans l&foot that will help On the work, 
but they hfive not yet taken .official 
shape, but it is sufficient for the pres-

ent to refer to the fact that they are 
in existence. 

One of the first purchases of the 
Smithsonian, directly in line with the 
formation Of the art'gallery, was the 
Marsh collection of prints and engrav-' 
ings. This was a lucky speculation, as 
it proved. George P. Marsh was for a 
long time TJnited States minister to 
Greece and to Italy. His collection of 
prints was a notable one and was 
bought by the Smithsonian in 1849 
for three or four thousand dollars. It 
Was temporarily deposited with the 
congressional library, and experts esti
mate its value how at between $50,000 
and $60,000. 

The Smithsonian already has quite 
a large collection of busts of promi
nent men and scientists, several valu
able portraits and other objects, all of 
which will go into the new collection. 

SUBURB OF THEIR VERY OWN. 

Washington Newspaper Men Lay Out 
a Rural Addition. 

( Washington is about to have a sub
urb like unto which there is nothing 
in the records of things suburban. 
Probably the most remarkable thing 
about this suburb is that it is not 
going to be put on the market. That 
is not its only unique feature, for it 
is to have no street^, and a man with 
a bank account of more than three 
figures will not be welcome within 
its limits. 
, It is; to be a "truly rural" suburb, 
controlled by a diminutive suburban 
trust, and if the plans of its builders 
materialize the civic millennium will 
have been discovered, and folks living 
out Chevy Chase way will have a mod
el settlement where great social prob
lems will have been solved, where 
there will be neither capital nor labor, 
wh^ye politics will be an entity, and 
the^ton 'and the Iamb will lie down 

feether. ' 
|The trust that is about to give be

ing to this mysterious suburb is. 
composed of Washington newspaper 
men, who, with a modesty that is 
paradoxical, request that their names 
be not published. About six months 
ago these men—six in number— 
bought a part of Clean Drinking 
Manor, just to the eastward;of Chevy 
Chase lakeland adjoining the estate 
of" "Old "Nigk'n Johes.' r *r ~ ' 

The trait—23 acres In all—is cov
ered with a . natural growth of tim
ber; in fact, it. is a veritable for
est. The six newspaper men have 
divided the property, and each one is 
preparing to construct thereon a low, 
rambling bungalow of logs, with rough 
shingle roofs, broad porches, dormer 
windows, and ^11 that sort of thing. 

Instead of streets, the boys have 
provided for typical country roads 
winding through the trees, thus re
taining to a marked degree the rustic 
effect. The material for the bungalows 
will be cut from the roadways and 
from the clearings for the buildiifg 
sites. The entire tract is to be 
fenced-in, little pathways will be laid 
out under the pines and the poplars 
and the elms, the wilderness of honey
suckles will be left undisturbed, and 
the members of the suburban trust 
will settle down, far from the mad
ding crowd. 

In order "to assure a thoroughly con
genial community, the boys will not 
let any "one else in on the deal except 
possibly one or two mutual friends. 

Worn Down by Five Years of Suffer 
ing front 'Kidney Complaint. 

Mrs. Remethe Myers, of 180 South 
Tenth St., Ironton, O., says: "I have 

worked hard tn my 
time and have been 
exposed again and 
again to changes of 

, weather. It is n» 
wonder my kidneys 
gave out and I went 
all to pieces at last. 
For five years I was 

fading awfiy and finally do weak that 
for six months I could not get outi 
of the house. I was nervous, restless 
and sleepless at night, and) lame and 
sore in the - morning. Sometimes 
everything would whirl and blur be
fore me. I bloated so badly I could 
not wear tight clothing, and had to 
put on shoes two sizes larger than 
usual. The urine was disordered and 
passages were dreadfully frequent. I 
got help from the first box of Doan"s 
Kidney Pills, however, and by the 
time I had taken four boxes the pain 
and bloating was gone. I have been 
in good health ever since." 

Sold by all dealers. 50 <^nts a box. 
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo^ N. Y. 

Accommodating Shopkeeper. 
The proprietor of an optician's shop 

in London whose window was broken 
and a pair of gold-rimmed eyeglasses 
stolen has posted the following no
tice: . "If the gentleman who bor
rowed a pair of glasses to-day finds 
they do not suit, and will call, the 
proprietor will be delighted to test 
his sight, and alter them free of 
charge." 

, Fraud as a Toper. 3" 
"Oh, I.d^n't know!" exclaimed the 

sponge boastfully. "I guess I can hold 
more liquor than you." 

"G'on!" retorted the pocket flask 
sarcastically.' "I've known you to get 
soaked with less than a cupful of plain 
water." 

BRIGHTER SIDE OF RUSSIA. 

Decent AmuseOaent Is Provided for the 
Workingmen. 

Aside from its working hours,Russia 
*»ises superior to her neighbors in pro
viding decent amusement- for the im-
.mense laboring class whose meager 
tearnings forbid them the amusements 
pf the prosperous, says the Craftsman. 
^Nearly every Russian city has a min
iature Coney Island supported by the 
state or municipalities, the prevailing 
admission fees being from half a cent 
upward. St. Petersburg has the finest 
and cheapest popular theater in Eu
rope. Where racial and religious 
considerations are not involved, the 
Russian laws are superior to those of 
many European countries. For ordi-
nary murders, capital punishment is 
never inflicted, while the illegitimacy 
statute, amended three years ago, is 
the most liberal on earth, completely 
'annulling the social stigma and other 
obstacles which usually attend this 
misfortune^ which "in" the case of: chll- * 
dren is nothing more. Unfortunate is 
the word Invariably employed to de
scribe criminals and convicts. 

A SAILOR ON SEA PICTURES. 

A Few Criticisms on Alleged Manne 
Paintings. 

"I'll take a sailor along with me the 
next lime I buy a sea painting," said 
a millionaire. "I bought two marines 
last month, and yesterday my old 
friend, Capt. Salthorse, had a look at 
them. 

. "Salthorse said: 
" 'In this picture we've got a trad* 

ing schooner in charge of a tug tow
ing away from a rock-bound coast 
through a fearful jumble of sea. The 
schooner's main topmast is gone, and 
all sails are lowered except her stay
sail, which is being hoisted, though 
she is towing hard on the gale. Why 
that hoisted staysail? All hands, T 
suppose, are drunk. 

" 'In the second picture,' continued 
Capt. Salthorse, 'the principal boat, an 
18-footer, is racing, yet has no flag fly
ing. That's as incorrect as it would 
be for you to go to a dinner patty 
minus a shirt. The crew of this boat 
are getting in the spinnaker, and, if 
they lower away, both spinnaker and 
boom will be in the water, for they 
have neglected to let the boom go for
ward. But I know what the trouble is 
with them. They, too, are drunk.'" 

WELL PEOPLE TOO 

Wise 

Senator's Wbnderfuj Record. 
William Pihckney Whyte, United 

States senator from Maryland, who 
has just passed his eighty-second mile
stone, has never been inside a saloon, 
never smoked and never rode in a cab. 
He framed the Instrument on which 
the unique government of the District 
of Columbia is founded. He lives out
side of Baltimore^ yet is able to ap
pear at a trial in. Baltimore in the 
morning and be in Washington in time 
to answer to the noon roll call of the 
senate Twice chosen United * States 
senator, he has also been govenior, 
mayor^ state senator, state representa
tive/- city solicitor, attorney, general 
and state comptroller.- He was de
feated for' the United States senate 
by the late Arthur- P. Gorman and 
then^ succeeded Gorman at the latter's 
death. He'was a member of the Mary
land legislature when Gorman, was a 
lad in Howard county. Mi*. 
„ " * Fond of Paper;- '* -
; "How did mfy little kid behave at 
the party ?" asked the mother goa^ 
r:i^"I made ah awful .mistake, uif/'he 

Pies and the Rate Bill. 
When the rate bill in the senate 

was being hotly discussed, many of 
the senators had their remarks print
ed in pamphlet form. Mr. Tillman 
being ope of the senators who did. 
Senator Spooner had gotten posses
sion of one. of the printed speeches, 
and was sitting in the senate Cloak
room scanning it when Senator Till
man entered. 

"Hello, Ben," exclaimed the Wiscon
sin senator, "I wonder you never told 
me that you had your remarks on the 
rate bill printed In pamphlet. I hap
pened to see one this morning, and 
it contained some of the best-things 
T have yet; seen in any pamphlet on 
the subject." 

"I'm prond you think'so," said Mr. 
Tillman, with aAself-satisfied air, "and 
what'were the things that pleased you 
so much?" ' , ;' 

"Why," replied Mr. ^Spooner, "as I 
passed by a pastry shop this morn-: 
jing on myr> way "down I saw a girl 

Doctor Gives Postum to Con* 
valesoentf. 

A wise doctor tries to give nature-
its best chance by saving the little 
strength of the alrea4y exhausted pa
tient, and building up wasted energy 
with simple but powerful nourish
ment. 

"Five years ago," writes a doctor, 
"I commenced to use Postum in my 
own family instead of coffee. I was 
so well pleased with the results that 
I had two grocers place it in stock, 
guaranteeing its sale. 

"I then commenced to recommend 
it to my patients in place of coffee, 
as a nutritious beverage. The conse
quence is, every store in town is now 
selling it, «s it has become a house
hold necessity in many homes. 

"I'm sure I prescribe * Postum as 
often as any one remedy in the Ma
teria Medica—in almost every case of 
indigestion and nervousness I treat, 
hnd with the best .results. 
^ "When I once introduce"' it into a 
family, it is quite sure- to remain. I 
shall continue to use It and prescribe 
it in families where I practice. 

"In convalescence from pneumonia, 
typhoid fever- and other cases, I give 
ft as a liquid, easily absorbed diet. 
You may ule my letter as a reference 

way you' see fit"'? Name given by; 
ostiun Co., Battle Creek, Mich/ Read 
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