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CHAPTER
Well,

disgraced myself/
to an. infamous donspiracy.
due credit for
worked it—for
you transported

quay and dally absented yourself that
I might go through\tae farce of my

11— (Continued.)
n 1- everlastingly
by becoming a party
1 give you
the way In which you

address with which

prt of the
1 took
to a cer-

my poor helple
tain room in a certain hotel,
as If to ascertaln the times\of the
trains, caught the express to London,
with your check in my pocket, and, as
I thought, washed my hands of the
whole affair. According to our akree
ment you were to send some one
fetch Miss Lilbourne from the hotel,
and see to her future yourself,

Today 1 learn, for the first time, that
you did not fulfil this last condition
You were not only a traltor to your
nlece—you werc a traltor to me.
lett to probable want and misery
young and helpless girl who was n

responsible for her aétions

Allow me to remark that, though I
alwa s considered you a. thorough
blackguar... in this you have e
all the vileness of which 1 ey
thought you capable.

1 have the pleasure to fnform you
that your nlece Is now restored to her
right mind, that she is under the pro
tectlon of a gentleman and his family

o London, that she has her wedding
ring, retains a distinct Impression of
her marriage, and that they are ab-
solutely determined to sift the whole
affair to the bottom.

1 now ask whether you are prepared |
to make restitution to your nlece of |
the fortune  you fraudulently took |

expect an Imme- |
| that

her. 1 shall
and direct reply, and beg you
to observe that I mean business. It
will be quite fruitless for you to at-

ent out, |as you find it

o through.
| lute;

You |

atiag Bew
f the table
the docue
ush whick

Danle}

as m
Uncle Danlel—I remember that now! |
Of course he was Uncle Daniel! Wait.”
She half started up, and paused, but
sat down agaln “1
thought just then that T had remem-
bered the name of—of the other ope,
you know."

“But you cannot? Fixing his eyes
T, he held his breath.

held the golden circlet almost rever-
ently in his hand 4 moment, staring at
then he ,put it Into his walstcoat
pocket, caught up the letter he had
written, and tore It across and across,
scattering the fragments about the
room In hii excitement. What was
Lady Mildred to him now? He felt
that he bad mever loved her, He lald
a peremptory hand on the bell.
“Smiles,” he sald,-as that worthy
appeared, “search Mr. Leray's safes
for a copy of the will of George John
Lilbourne, and let me have |t as soon
the first Luiog tomor-
1am golng now.”

not  hel)
It does ngt give his English
she sald disappolntedly.
“No, that 1s a drawback certalnly,
but we can try Liege. His business
may be there,” suggested Valdane,
feeling more and more a traltor hy
recalled the fact that Danle
do; had falled, and-that he
himself bad left Liege ten years ago. |
Marguerite went on reading. |
“Ah,” she crled at length, “here 1s
daylight on the subfect at last! So.my
father left me money, and it was to go
to my uncle if 1 married against his |
will. Oh, I have been nobly treated,
have I not, Mr. Martinean?"
“You havp been terrible wronged."
he sald In a Jow volce

Bran-

row morning.
“Yes, sir.
aldane took his hat anil hurrled
out; even the alr of Lance lane seemed
reviving after what he had jast passed
His face was hard and reso-
for a time the struggl® was ove:
aven forgive'me If 1 ude decelt

he sald; “but I mean, If human_ef | She knitted her brows; evidently she

‘r..n can @ccomplish It--1 mean to win | was trying to understand,
my own wife!” “It seems+-it seems I have It

— - she cried pt last. “This man—this

CHAPTER VIIL creuture who marrled | me'-Valdane

outward change in [ wincgd “wis nothing but a tool—a

s house to tell of theq thipg* bribed by my uncle to do his

tremendous soctal revolution which | work, pald by Danfel Brandon to go
had so altered the destinles of the fthrough the farce of marriage with me,

in order to get at my money!"
“You have quick Intelligence,

dielters therein.

Valdane Martineau, walking up to it Miss

on yhe last day of August, foted that |'Lilbourne. I think it very likely you
a hansom cab was waiting at the door, | are right

"and presently two servants appeared. | She looked straight Into his face
carrylng down the steps a gentleman's | with her large searching eyes.
portmanteau, gun, tennis et “I have also come to the same con-
cetera. Evidently a departure of some | clusion,” he replied in a low volee.
sort was at hand. She read to the end, and pushed

He addressed one of the servants.
Miss Lilbourne at home? Can I

away the will with a deep sigh.
“It 1 had my rights, I shoild be a

see her?” rich woman,! she sald.
“Yes, slr; walk In, sir’p “You would. May I say how e
Mr, Martineau walked in according- | estly I trust you may obtaln your
ly: the girl threw open the surgery | rights?”

She looked up at him-—a  strange
puzzled look. .
(Tp be continued.)

evidently under the fmpression
that room was vacant. and the
visitor walked stralght In,-then stopped
short with a sudden exclamation.

door.

SHE SAT ON THE TICKETS.
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Unable
Woman a Transfer.

“Madam, will you please stand up
Just a- second?” said the perspiring
conductor of one of the closed cars on
Fourth avenue, according to the New
York Times.
rtainly not,” said the passenger
addressed, who happencd; to be qulite
stout. She was attired in a tight-fit-
ting black satin gown, with Close-fit-
ting collar, and looked uncomfartable.

“All right, ma'am. Excuse mg,” said
the conductor as he moved back to his
place on the platform.

“Is it expected that passengers shall
be subjected to indignities to sult the
whims or convenience of the employes
of this company 2" asked the stout pas
senger, fanning herself vigorously with
a Japanese fan, which bore a store
trade-mark.

“No, ma'am,” answered the conduc-
tor meekl

1 want a transfer for Twen(y-ninth
remarked the stout passenger
in a dignified tone.

“Yes, ma'am,” murmured the con-
duvtor mechanically,

The car had passed Twenty-fourth
street and was gliding swiftly along up
town.  Nobody seemed disposed to get |
off or on, and Twenty-fifth and Twen-
ty-sixth streets were passed success-

Conductor to Glye a Stout

AN INSANE FEELING OF INDIGNA TION FILLED THE HEART OF THE
INTRU DER, .

tvely.
“Conductor,” I want a Twenty-ninth
street transfer,” commanded the occu-

pant of the black satin gown some-
w

tempt to leave England, as you know
I now have both the means and the
will to prevent it. I add no threats,
but, expecting an immediate and di-
rect reply, I remain, your declared
encmy.  VALDANE MARTINEAU.
This letter was written as fast as
the pen ‘could traverse the paper.
When It was sealed and stamped, the
writer paused. He had very little
doubt that, with the influence he pos-
sessed, he could compel Daniel Bran-
don, Miss Lilbourne's uncle, to dis-
gorge at least what remalned of poor
Marguerite's fortune. But at what
€ost? He dropped his head between

perately. The money could not pos-
sibly be restored without his name ap-
pearing. He would have the bitter hu-
miliation of confessing that it was he
who had deprived ‘Marguerite of her
Iberty, and that,his sole motive had
beeh a bribe. He would have to make
testitution and then have the marriage
set aside on the plea of the bride's
baving been unfit to enter’ Into any
contract at the time. His cheeks
burned with digrace at the thought.
Could he bear the disgrace of it?
Worst of all, could he bear Marguer-
fte's eyes' turned upon him In scath-
ing horror and contempt? Springing
up, he paced the room again with rest-
less feet.

“Atone—atone!”

| of a tall handsome young man In trav-
| eling dress.

;mlnu‘td to get out an "I beg your
!

his hands and thought long and des- |

hat nervously.
s, ma'am,” answered the conduc-
tor, listlessly.
“Well, why don’t you give It to m
“I can't, madam, because I haven't
got any transfer tickets,”
The car sped on and the other pas-
sengers began to manifest interest.
Twenty-elghth street was reached and
the stout woman, flushed with anger,
shook her fan threateningly at the
conductor, and ejaculated:: “If you
don’t give me a transfer ti¢ket at once
1 will report you.”
“Yes, ma'am,” sald the conductor,

A pretty tableau was arranged in the
window. Marguerite was in the arms

She was crying bitterly,
and at the moment of Valdane's inop-
portune entrance Bernard was in the
act of kissing away her tears.

An Insane feeling of Indignation
filled the heart of the intruder, and he
with difficulty restrained himself from
crying out:  “Confoynd you, str, let
g0 of my wite!” {

He checked himself just fn time,

pardon,” and beat a hasty retreat.

goodby, my darling—I shall lose my
traln,” and went out into the hall.

She followed him, not even heeding
the presence of Valdane; stood on the

threshold, biting ber lip to keep down
Ber tears, and waved him sweet fare-
wells with her little hand.

The young lawyer stood Irresolute.
He could hardly hope for an interview
in this state of Miss Lilbourne's emo-
tlons—he had not sufficiently realized
before. the existence of a tangible
rival.  Sadly he admitted that young
Stelling was a far handsomer man
than he.
darted by him and ran qulckly up the
stairs.

One of the servants came to him.

“Miss Lilbourne will see you In five
minutes, If you'll .take the trquble to
wait, sir.”

He was ushered Into the - dining-
room, and sat down; the place was
shabby, but comfortable; the carpet
was worn, but the bookshelves we
well stocked—it was evidently the
abode of cultured and refined  people.
One or two excellent engravings were
on the walls—the window-boxes were
fall of mignonette.

Punctually at the expirat.-n of the

five minutes Marguerite came In. Her

eyelids were still red, and.she carried
a fef In her hand; but she
was quite composed. She wore a
white ‘dress, clean and fresh, and he
thought he had never seen anything so

Sweet and graclous as she looked that

ol

He was.very pale as they shook
bands, and blundered Into.an apology
for dlsturbing her:

At this moment Marguerite

impassively, but he made no motion.
The two parted instantly; Bernard [ Twenty.ninth street. the stout
| was the ﬂrivl to recover himself. He passenger arose and prepared to leave
walked forward, burriedly took Mar- | {n.cur- She had sevorsr e 5 to sa
suerlte’s hand, murmured “A last ph y

to the conductor, and while she was
saylug them 1n language forcible and
harsh he hastlly lifted the portion of
the seat on which she had been sitting
and, taking from a box underneath a
bundle of transfer tickets, tendered one
to her. .

“You were sitting on ‘em, ma'am,”
he said by way of explanation,

The ticket and the were

WIDOW COXES WI6.

“Yes,” sald Ella Witherley, “I really
think T'si going to have a step-grand~
mama at Tast!” v

She spoke in a whisper, so that the
hale old squire, reading the newspaper
on the front porch, should not hear
her, nefther should her voice reach the
ears of the Widow Coxe, who was mak-
ing lemon ples in the kitchen.

Ella stood out among the currant
pushes, while Josie Hall, her boarding
School mate and dearest friend, leaned
over the garden wall.

“Dear, dear, how dreadful!
In sympathetic accents.
Not 0 bad, after all,” retorted Ella,
stooping to gather a four-leaf elover.
“Mri. Coxe Is a plee sort of woman, it
grandpa fancles here—and in case they
should get marrjed, you see I am free
to go to New York and take those
drawing and palnting lessons that I

have sighed for so Jong."

“But she Is such a borrible 6ld scan-
dalmonger)”

““That's a fashionable falling.”

“And she goes patting around In
those plush slippers like a supernatural
pussy cat—and she” talks about the
dear squirc

“Well, why shouldn't she
“Oh, Josie,” with a ¢ s toss of
the head, “if you're satfsfied no one els
should object.
The squire had finished the newspa-
£ when Ella returned to the house.

ded, Liandl,
in the

sarden,  grandpapa

kitchen,
< she dol
pees, & andpapa, 1 be
and getting ready o preserve

sald the squire, comfort-
Ably nodeing his head. ce woman
Mis. Coxe. 1 chanced to mention yes
hat 1 was fond of gooseberry

and here she Is
my wishes already

ter,

a, demure
"0y the way." erled the squire, sud-
enly sta up as a new thou
struck him, “tiere re more of th
hoice  see peaches gone agaln
ince last night. DId you see 112"
“I noticed tkat the branches w
broken down a little, grandpapa.
‘Burglars! Sneak thieves!™ cried the
quire. the bald crown of his head be-
coming pink in his excitement.

eal my fruit before it Is

foot of the tree! 1'll have a man-trap
wiih teeth as sharp as a steam saw—
11— dear me.
But Mrs. Coxe is o surprisiogly
pLt ‘
Mrs. Coxe herself, however, the non-
pareil of a housekeeper, who aspired in

HY,

L i
IT WAS A WIG.
time to become Mrs. Squire Witherley.
did not appear at the table. Ella
knocked at the door with anxious in-
quirfes.

“Pray excuse me for today, my dear,"
Mrs. Coxe's nasal voice answered from
within the sanctuary of her-own bed-
room. “I'm a little tired out with pre-
serving.”

Late In the day the widow made her
appearance, her head tide up In an
enormous pink-spotted handkerchief.

“Dear me, Mrs. Coxe, what s the
sald lnnocent Ella.

“It’s to prevent influenza,” said the |
Widow Coxe, looking under the pantry |
shelves to find the milk skimmer. But |
she took particular pains to keep out
of the range of the squire’s vision.

“How did the gooseberries come
out? Ella Inquired, think that at last
she bad hit upon an acceptable toplc of
conversation.

“They—they stuck to the kettle,
sald Mrs. Coxe, and'she hurried out of |
the room to feed the young turkeys

Halt an hour afterward the hired |
hand, Moses Mickell, came up to where, |
Miss Witherley was weeding her flower'|
beds. |
“You couldn't spare me a little cook- |
1n’ soda, Miss Ella, could you?" he ask- |
ed, In a mysterlous whisper.

“Cooking soda, Moses? What for 1

“Well, it's our Billy. He'

dreadtul |

accepted by the departing stout pas-
senger with a glance of withering
scorn.
—_—
Latin as She Is Trandated. -

A correspondent tells the following
800d story: A dear friend of min
professor of Latin in one of our large
eastern colleges, a good man, but rath-
er prone to evolving Ingenjous things
and crediting them to his puplls, sent
me some days since a delicious speci-
men of modern mistranslation Into the
classic tongue. One of the| ‘Hour Ex-
ams” called for a rendering into Latin
of the words “Most men, therefore.”
This one brilliant student gave as
“Hqminissim{ iguntu I appreciated
the charming naivette which sought to
compare a noun as If it were an ad-

Jectlve, but the “iguntur” was almost
too much for me. I appedled to my
friend. He replies: “Have you for-

gotten all you learned at ‘prep. school ?*
That ‘iguntur’ is the most happy
of the thing. My unfortunate student

has taken ‘Igitur’ as a third perso
singular, passive, and thea
plural.” |

made it

bushes, the sound of stealthy footsteps

led In his |
“Cholera, Moses ‘
“Oh, bless ye, miss, no! But boys
will be boys, you know—and Billy, he |
found a kettle o’ gooseberry jam set to |
cool down on the garden wall, back of |
the well, and he went Into ‘em with @
will, till, all of a sudden Ifke, he stirred
up somethin’ with a stick—and,” low-
ering his volce agaln, “It was a wig! A

Ella burst Into a peal of irrepressible

laughter. It was plain enough now.
The Widow Coxe had lost her -wig in
the preserving kettle,
‘'Well, Moses,” she sald, as soon as
she could sufficiently control her voice,
“don’t say a word. TI'll get the soda,
and you must tell Billy to be a little
more careful as to stolen sweets here-
after.”

There was no moon the next night,
anly the flery, golden glitter of stars
and the uncertaln lamps of myriads of
glow-worms.  All the lights in the
‘Witherley mansion were out, and no
one save Ella and the squire’s self
knew that the latter personage was
stealthily watching down under the
shadow of the tall currant bushes for
the midnight depredator who had so
lawleasly rified bis young peach trees.

Just as the clock was on the.stroke
of 12 there was a rustle among  the

er foot. The squire sat up, his eyes

starting 'r:]-lllw,lllmﬂ'_.
th

48 a tall,

gaunt figure, robed In black,
emerged | from  the shrebbery, and,
§tooping beneath the tree, took some-
hing from beneath a clump of elder-
jerries at the foot of the finest peach
ree.

Like a cat from Its ambuscade

JSquire pounced upon the midnight
prowler.

“I've got you, ha Villain!
neak! Wretched thi And TH

.shake every bone out of your body, see
111 don'ty

“Squire Witherley! shrieked a shrill

Ice of terror and apprehension.

“Why, it's Mrs, Co: the name

all the fal ind furies, ma'am, what
afe you doing under my peach trees
al this hour of night?”

But between rage and fright the
Widow was for once thrown off her
ghard.

're no gentleman, Squire With-

she exclalmed. ’*“Nor you,
ither, Ella—no lady. I mean,” as the
uire's astonished granddaughter ap-
pared on the sceme. “A-prylng and
peeping night and day.”

e

have you been, my darling?”

even with ‘em yet! |
I'll ehain Don, the bloodhound, to the |

|
that the dinner bell? |

tha crackling of leaves and gravel ga-

“But you shall not leave the spot,
‘am.” Inslsted the undaunted squire,
You explain pre-cise-ly what
yon are doing he at this time of the
ght

+[“What I'm doing here!" she sharply

¥ Into them dratted gooseberries,and
Lfont by express for this 'un.  And 1
tald Petel Dickinson to leave it here
fetly and not come bawling all ever
ereation that brought home my
w wiz.  There aln’t no harm In
wiaring a wig. T suppose, if you're own
ir ain’t so thick!"

Certainly not ma‘am certainly
BOt” sald the abashed squire. I hope
Yau'll aceept my
© I aceept not protested the

e widow. “except It's my
mpath's wages. 1 won't stay in a fam-
i1y that"s fnquisitive and coarse-
minded as this. I'll leave you tomor-
row, see If I don't!™

dear me
s head

1d the squire.
Very awkward,

And it was.
For the squire lost his winter stove
of gooseberry jam. Ella 1ost the house-
keeper. and the widow lost her wig.
awkward.  And yet
nobody's  fault

t
it was

RECENT INVENTIONS.

Ladies” hats are securely held i
place by a new opera-chair attach-
ment, composed of a pyramid of soft

material which is easily punctured by
a hatpin, the hat being placed on the
ice and pinned fast

A Canatian hay designed a water-
proof sleeping bag for cold climates
which is made of sheet metal, with &
3 U{h\l) over the

hinged cover to c
opening. ventil
means of hole:

ion beifg obtained by
in the silles of the bag.
Noe strings are displaced by a
andy new device for fastening the
shoes on the feet, the two edges of
the uppers having guides arranged on
cither side, with a flexible tongue slid-
ing through a wire bale at the bottom
1o be pulled over the guides and draw
them together.
han
gned a
central block, over which the spring
bridge of the frame fits, with a hinged
cover having springs to hold the
glasses in place.

To prevent infantrymén from pick-

es, recently

ing off artillerymen with their rifles an |

armor shield has been designed for use
on cannon and rapid-fire guns, consist-
ing of a sheet of steel of the proper
thickness, having an aperture for the
gun muzzle, with brackets at the rear
by which it can be attached.

Typewriter operators will appreciate |

a new copyholder, which suspends the
copy directly over the keys of the ma:

chine, having a base to be placed at |

the rear of the typewriter, with a ver-
tical post carrying an
bracket at the top to hold a curved
arm to which the copy slip s attached.

Coarse and fine coal can be burned in
a new adjustable grate, which has a
single horizontal rod set In the center
of the fire box, on which slide the
curved bars forming the basket or
grate, the adjustment being made by
spreading or closing up the bars,

A Montana man has designed a “gun
camera,” having an ordinary camera

| mounted on a gun stock, with a trig-

ger mechanism for operating the shut-
ter, the camera being provided with
sights at the top Instead of the usual
finder. .

For attaching labels to bottles a ne
deyice has an air-tight suction base,
which is pressed against the surface
of the bottle to exhaust the air and
cause it to adhere to the glass, a holder
being provided on the face for the la-
bel card.

His Memory.

“I tell you,” Mr. Billus was saying,
“there is nothing like a bunch of keys
to develop one’s memory. Now I have
twenty-seven keys on this ring, and I
add a new one every few days, yet [ am
never at a moment's loss to select the
right one when I have occasion to use
t” “What have you got that brass
button strung there for?” “Um—that
was put there by my wife a day or two
g0 to remind me of some trifiing thing
1 was to get for her, but I've forgotten
what it was."—Chicago Tribune,

The Falls
“Whin th' horseshoe came flying
t'rough th' alr an’ struck ye on th’

01 saw Nolagara.” Phwat

part of Nofagara did ye'see? “Horse-

shoe raplds, be dad!"—Chicago News.
o it i

Just Like Them.
‘He says his wife can't cook a little

| wood Springs or Via the line over

Nl )
tiekets read in both direation via “The

rqpeated. I ain’t stealing your |
D anyhow! If you must know,
th get my new face-front o
1.drepped my other wig yester-

A tright yellow sunset indicates wind, a\pale |
yetlow, wet

We have never had & bottle returned *
“rerts T LAy T for of Droma's Toeking ¢

The mule doesn't admire the short ears of the
horse. i

Buckingham’s Dye.

adjustabdle |

MECCAS OF WESTERN TOURIST,
Colorado, Utah, Califersia mad e,
| Nerthwest. \

st to. Kansay the
West, with choice of two routes to'the
ts,  Exceedingly

company, H. C. Townsend, G,
Agent, St. Louls. Mo

Through Colorade.
The Denver & Rio Grande Rallroad,
with its numerous branches penetrat- |-
ing the Rockies, has two distinet and
separate lines across tains,
Tickets reading via the “Scenie Lime*
Dotween Denver and Grand Junction,
in connection with the Rio Grande
Western Ry. between Grand Junotion
and Ogden, are available over -the
Denver & Rio Grande either via' ita
main line through keadville and Glen-

Marshall Pass and through the Black
Canon. Tourlsts to and from Salt Lake
City, Ogden or San Francisco will find

to their advantage 'to haye thelr

Scenle Line of the World," thus belng
able to use one of the above routes go-
ing and the other returning. Write S.
< . G. P\ & T.- A, Denver,
1lustrated, pamphlets

. Hooy
Colo., fo

The day that does\not begin with
prayer does not begin yight,

Do Your Feet Ache wnd Burn?
Shake into your shoes,\Allen's Koot-
Ease, a powder for the feer, It wakes
tight or New Shoes feel Edsy.  Cutes
Corns. Bunions, Swollen, \ Hot and
Sweating Feet. At all Drujpgists anf ~poisonous materials \from,
Shoe Stores, Sample sefit FREE \ body. ’l'!'!i!mvv::‘m n:t:n':!\

ddress Allen y Olmsted, LeRay, N. Y. \ your suffering, because it\
Address AlL Olmsted, LeRay \Tooves all 1 f:;my{\ur

1t gives mv'lyyx all
that carry away usecless a

ies

Thore in .,,.n...\%uh- devil isso much | Blood. Send for our' book on .
afra.d of as the trath i Nervousness. =\ T
— — } To keep in good \health\you\

New Through Sleeping Car Line\ must have perféct action of the
Between louis and Denver. The bowkls. Ayer's Pillscure cop- |
Missourt Pacific Rallway, in  connet- stipation and bilio‘lneu. \ |

tion With the Rock lsl
erating through sleeping car, leaving\! Welte lo our
St. Louis 9 a. m., arriving Denver 11

o'elock next morning.

and, is now opy

When you use an oath you defy God
and servet he devi |

Mall's Catarrh Cu
Is a constitutional cure. Price,

1t the

sun sets In dark. beavy clouds, expact
Bext day \

:C

she
\

TOURIST . | \
SLEEPERS o,

ALIFORNIA

castat sussel indicates | You will practige \good
writing \
©.S.CRANE, C.R. & T. A,, 8t. Loul

for particulars.

the 2irl before you%propose

Soothfng syrup

nam.
% Centsn bottie,

€A
stormy

We will forfeit 8100 1f any of o
monials are proven to be not
»Co., Warren. 1.

r piblished
nuine. T

|
WHISKex5 DYED 1
A Natural Black by |

|

|

5T US| Thompson's Eye Water,

Price 30 cents of sl drursie or R V. q-unv.‘. W.N\U.-=DETROIT--NQ.\22--1899

GIVEN AWAY FREE

)\ \ AN

Unique and Generous_Proposition Mgda the Readers of this
Paper—The Best Medicine in'the Known World .

will be Sent Free to Every Reader\Who -

Is Sick or iling.

- |

\
I\

\
, Speedy and Permane Gulr\g
Constipation and all Diseases'Arisin
Blood;Such as Rheumatism, Sick Headache,
ness, Liver Complaint, Backache,\Nerv
as Well as Diseases Pecu
did Chance that Must be Promptly Seized
Like it was Ever Before red the Publ
Reliable House.

great blood purifier Zaegel's Swed-
ish Essence of Life is to be given away
tree (o everybody. This famous remed.

comes as near being a bodily restorer as
we are e

Th

into the stomach it 50 pleasantly
upon digesticn that a good healthy
appetite results; and the liver, bowels,

P
kidneys and bladder all come in for &
share” of the mew strength and vigor.
Rbeumatism, backache and headach
billousness and all nervous diseaves are
rapidly cured as well as all diseases of
women. There are times when & person

would give almost anything to be rid of
a frightful beadache. 's Bwedish
Essence will relieve it right 3

the sour stomach, constipatios
energy, backache and the bundred or
more little ills With which we are at-
tacl

er this remedy will do all these things as
you can have a free. trial
aad

age will be sent to averyone who\ writes.

Do not negleet to get in your application

at once. ‘The best way is to ret down

this minute, write & letter to ;,n.

Zacgel & Co., Box 831, Sheboyan,

Wis., and say that you want a free
Essence

bit.” “That's unfortunate.” “Yes, but
that isn't the worst of It. She insists
on cooking a lot.” Bul-
letin.

Sympathy, like a man playing at
bilndman's bufl. is a fellow feeling for
& fellow creature.




