ens
And the misery beside!
Oh. the beauty and the glory,
a

Oh, the majesty
Fassion cold und tresses  hoary—
Oh, the sadness of the story,

Ob, the turning of the page!

Oh, the worthlessness of n-.i

Oh, the fe'ly of regretting,

Oh, the glamor of the goal—

Oh, the fervor and the fi

And the sweetness of forgetting— .
sorrows of the soul!

Oh. the loneliness

'O, the laughter and the teara!
b the dinging and the donging

the grouping

At the scpuicher of Ye-

Oh, the music and the madness,

epyright, 1097, by Roszsr Boxxxx's Sowa.
All righta reserved.

CHAPTER XIII.—(Con(ln\ud)
Information about
‘Bout the youth as hu slipped an
eccentric and started to take in d'

the gladness
Tn the ‘pageantry of Li
 homas Sheliey Button.

Mr. Salsbnl Jnjklns’

* BY WILLIAM A.
(Copyright, 1%2, by Daily Story Pub. Co)

Mr. Salsbury Jenkins stepped out
upon the hotel porch under the fire |
of nquisitive| glances with an casy |
nonchalance of manner, which comes
only with lowg practice. He was the
latest arrival. He lit his clgar and |

gazed with an indifferent curlosity |
upon the crowd. Mr. Salsbury Jenk- |
ins was an observer—es tally of |

women, and he speedily made up his |
mind that the girl In the pink dimity
at the end of the plazza was the one
girl In the crowd. Having this |
conclusion he rested not until he had
been formally introduced — having
been formally Introduced he improved
his opportunity

A day or two later he sat on the |
rafling looking down upon tho girl, |
as she reclined In an easy chair. |
She lald down a book. with a afgh. |

Whist do you think of it?" queried

Mr. Jenkins
“Perfectly lovely,”  returned  the
girl “Masterson, the hero, Ix such

the kind of man who's
strong and brave and risks his 1if
for women, and really accomplishes |
things. | could fall in love with a
man lke that. I'm tired of the rest— |
the kind who talk all day about books
and the theater, the races and golt. |
Mastorson was so different

Mr. Jenkins winced  For two days
hn had held forth upon golf and the |
the theater and books.  Sull, |
llmvlghl_ complacently, of his man- |
and he considered that
he would push Masterson, the book's
hero, close for place.  But |
it was up to him row to make an lm

a fino follow

h.
Iy appearance,

xecond

pression—to  prove his  supremacy
Ho preferred to cclipse Masterson
1t possible. this end he racked

bis brain.
And then—a sublime idea occurred
to him: the more he thought of it
the more he liked it—and as he con
templated it, he thonght it must end
in but one way—with the girl's arms
around his neck, like the herolne's |
about the neck of Masterson.  This
idea was not entirely origiral —he had
read of it in fiction; but it was, he
considered, without precedent in real |
life. It was to place the girl in a
situation of apparent danger, from
which, without danger to himself. he
would gloriously rescue her,
It was a great ldea and Mr.
worked 1t out.

Jenkins

mister,” sald  the
doubtfully at Jenkius'
well-padded shoulder tell
how it 1s. 1 stood up once to hav
man knock me down for five dollars
it -was John L. what did it. An’ he
broke me nose. 1 don’t want no more
of It. 1 don't want you to use me |
rough.” Mr. Jenkins reassured him.
“Well, then, Il go you, mister. |
I'm not much on scaring women, but |
I s’pose 1 could do It on a piuch. All |

“Wwell,
glancing

tramp.

¥o

a

right, Ill go you. Only,” he added, |
don't you use me rough, and don't |
vou bit'mo on the beak.” |

Next evening at sunset the girl set |
out for her customary walk through |
the glen. Sho always went alone. Mr.
Salsbury Jenkins had often offered
to go with her, but, although excep- |
tlorally graclous to him at other
times, she had acknowledged bis sug- |
gestion with a glance whica, In an-
other person, would have been a
stony glare. This time he did not of- |
fer. He watched her disappear in
the woodland path and then he fol- |
lowed her.

The glen was a wild and welrd and |
lonely place, especially after  sun |
down. Mr. Jenkins felt that keenly— |
but he pressed on after the girl. Os
caslonally he caught glimpses of her
~—but finally he lost her |

Suddenly he heard a wild scream— |
A woman's scream—her scream. For
an instant It froze his blood. Then

do you think of it?
Mr. Jenkins.
e bracdd up and sprinted on ahead,
shouting as he went—he, the delly-
orerin a reassuring voice. He |
reached the spot. The first thing be |
saw was the girl—he caught sight u:;
hor through an opening in the leaves. |
She was standing near a tree, her
eyes opsned wide with—Fright?—No,
#with intevest. She was gasing in-
Titently at some spectacle, Jeukins
knew not what. Her expression for
an instant gate bim pause. Then
“ he ‘stepped forward, ‘csutiously, rath-
er than. impetuously, as be had in-
tended. As be did 80, he heard fierce

querled |

Idea. | .2

OSBORNE. |

| Jenkins

| Salsbury Jenkigs later,

| To-day

| | table, just as white men do,

| consumption during the past ye

bis tramp was being beaten
pounded unmercifully by some  flirtin' with _
young glar:, in- the most approved | “What of him—what of him?" ask-
maoner.  Far awhile the tramp put | ed Clarence, eagerly. I
up a real or pretended fesistance— “Well, we don’t know: ol Jlum
then he weakened. | thought as how may be you better
“Don’t, don't, mister.” he pleadéd. | come down and interview them mum
Aln't_yer got yer money's worth! mibs an’ see what ye can glt out of
Stop. Mister! No! no! no! not on the | ‘cm.” ——
beak!™ he screamed in agony. For “You say trey are at Ralston's

i opponent had planted a vigorous

Llow upon that already fractured
member. He followed It by another
Flow that sent the tramp sprawliug.

The tramp, selzing his chance, scram

mister! No, no, no! Not on
the veak!"
feet, and

underbrush

top,

bled to
through
sl

his
the

scampered
and owt of
it

A8 he
sprany fc

did so, the girl, with a =ry,
ward and threw herself into

the m arms,  clinging  closeiy
ro his neck
Duncan—oh, Duncan!” she eric
Duncan, my preserver!”  The man
held der close, and bent down 1l
Kissed her, not once, but many tiaw
did so, Jeukins saw his tace,
erd knew im0t was Kenned
Duncan Kennedy, a mintng engieecr,

L guest at the hotol

For the moment Mr. Jenkini wes
cvercome.  He sank upon the sreund.
When he recoveed his equillbrium
be found that thev had disappoared

but, hearing the sound of volces on
his right, he mov d In that dirsciion,
He came to a small opemnz I
e middle of it wps an old log
On the log sat Keunnedy and  the

girl
“Dear little girl,” the man was say
Ing, “next time I'll come with you,
stead of meeting you down here.
It was the trysting place.
“Darn ‘em sald Mr.  Salsbury
to himself, “that's whats
brought her down here every night!™
He carefully retraced his steps.

“Can you tell

me inquired Mr.
of the hote!
clerk, “what 1y the' next traln up to
the city?” R

The clerk looked up. “Six Afty.
five,” he replied. Then, seelng who
It was. “But, my, you're not going
so soon?  What's matter? _Not
atraid of the girls?”

Mr. Salsbury Jenkins was
afrald of the glels, no—but of
@irl—that was & different matted

And, then e was a bIt ap-
pribensive as regards the tramp

“After al” sighed Mr
Jenkin. New Yurk's the pl

not
tao

too,

Salsbury

“Cuncan,” said the glrl to Ken-
nedy, later, “do you mind, Duncan, if
someimes 1 call you Masterson.”

“Call me anything, my darling,” re-
turned Kennedy. “I'll come to you
when you call

Americanized Chinamen.

The recent statistics of the elty
have shown that of late there has
been an lucrease in  the number of

deaths of Chinese from tubercul
A few years ago tuberculosis among
the Chinese was almost unknown, but
during the past month or two several

ave tallen -victims to it, and con
sumptive looking Chinamen may be
seen on Second street any  day. Two
assed while a reporter was talking
to au old firciman  yesterday, and  ho
remarked In his day  consumption
amorg the Chinese  was rare  as

mong the white people of the
ates.  Asked the cause of
sge by whicn tie Chinese con
e said it
by thelr adoption of American ideas
In his day the Chinaman was a labor
er who worked hard for and hoarde
| his morey, in the hope that one day
+ might return rich to his kingdom.
he sald, laborer out of
ten does rot save his mouey,
stead he

tracted consumption, was

of

one

passes it over the

o
of Chinamen who had leaned
tables night after night and day after
day, and had at last succumbed to
r, gnd
lie was inclined to attribute some of
the recent deaths to the violation of
the laws of health.—Portland Cre-
gonlan

over

Even Millionaires Turned Down.

James Dobscn, & multimillignaire
carpet-maker of Philadelphia, was
“among tagse present” at a coal of.
o make ap-
plication for fuel. He stood (n line
with a number of others and plended
for a carload, saying he needed it, bad.
Iy at hiz factory. That was bis se

but he was told to

| bills last winter.”

In a moment Ethel was on her feet
her pretty face all glowing with fater
est and cried

“Do you mcan Paul—Paul Miller?"

“That's tie chap whose rame | was

“Why didn't they come here?

““Who are you?

But he bad heard that voice and
kuew the man. it was Paul
traksformed into a wild man.
slared ferocious

ke hissed, his eyes flashing with fire.
“I understand your devilish, maliclous
designs upon me, and I will shoot you
dead If you come too clos

“1 have come to find you, my dear
friend. The dog courier bore the mes-

sage to us that you were perishing
in the woods, and we set out to find
you.”

Paul grew weak and dlzzy, and, sit-
ting down on the snow, gasped:

“1 didn't krow it would fall
your bands, or I wonld have perished
in the woods before I sent it

Lackiend gave mirs a wink and
inued to hold the attention ot
il while bis birelirg slipped behind

him 0 attack him from the rear

bend us. Paul” con-
tinued “We don't Intend
any harm 10 vou. You are sick: you
are almost peiishing, but we want to
save yo

1 don't m\m to be saved by such as
you. Goon, I say, and | will make my
way to mumn City alone.”

Cummiing at this moment seized him
from besind. Paul made a desperato
Strugrle to free bimself, but famine
sufferfi g and il had overcomo hime
complewely. and Lo xoon lay breath

t e a little  off
ir u'«ldln'l are bent
an’ thelr feet don't track—all from
goin’ over d' rocks and snow untll
d' skin's worn off.” .
Ethel selzed her ovn and her bus
band’s cap, saying
“Let us hastea to Glum's shauty
“As_you say, my dear. Come, we |
will g6 at once and learn all we can” |
They  closed up thelr house. and
accompanied by Dick and Gid, hasten: |
ed away toward the shanty of old

Glum Ralston
They reached the lower part of tie |

camp, which had grown to quite a
Village of shanties. Great fires were
blazing in pits. These were fies butlt
to thaw the ground so tl miue

less on e siow
1 am
who is ln

by
Juncan,

Miss Laura Kean
waiting for you, to

not lolluu. erled b
rond sin Laura, Idlhi
shouted the
crack 'ﬂth.l.l'hlp.llﬂh‘w
bounded forward like the wind.
top! Hold!” she shrieked, but
ber volce was lost on the wind,
and she went soaring uny into the
night and beating sno:

Meanwhile Paul lay Ol his hard pal-
let of skins asleep, with his faithful
nurse at his side, her eyes on the face
of the sufferer. He was sleeping
peacefully. The fever had  almost
abated, and his brow was less flushed.

The woman held the lamp closer to
his face and muttered:

“He s getting better.”

CHAPTER XIV.
Kate for Harmony.
Morning © dawned amid a raging
snowstorm, but thanks to the logs and
frozen mud with which the little cabin
bad been daubed, the' patient was
comfortable
Kate brought some warm broth and
Fave-him @ few spoonfus, and he
whispered
Where am 17
"L don't know.  Somewhere in that
everlastin’ cold, snowin' country call
ska; but I couldn’t give yo the
% and bounds if 1 was to try.
Who are you®” he whispere
“I'm Kate Willls, the woman
washes for a living at Seattle.
on my way to -Klondyke to start
laundry
Who are you with?
Well. there's a bull passel fn

that,
rm
a

our

conduct you 1o her |

s w llet Ol my heavens, [ know |
It Ixa tie, and Cam unable (o fesist !

The vame of the woman
prononrced by the lps he hated moat |
seemed to lave filled bim with rage, |
and he struggled ke a madman  to |
break away from his captors. Tw,

he loved

more came to the assistance of Cum
mins. and they threw him upon  the
stow with xuch force that when they

litted his body b
was fnxensible

head fell vack. Paul
The blood was tric

could dig It up and wash it | s from a wont i b forehead, aud |

A small knot of people w [ dyeing e visin siow
ered sin front of Glum  Ra s | UTaunder Cmafraid e b dead” |
shanty, talking in strange whispers, | Lackland declared |
nodding and gesticulativg i a mau- | They carrled him down the moun- |
ver which fidicated that some matter | tain xide for a mile, where there was a |
of great moment was under discus- | grove of pines, and. calling a halt, |
sion. bullt a fire. e then sent for a sled |

Clarence and Etiel passed (hrough | to take the wounded man back  to
the throng and entered the shanty. | camp, 1
Here a sight met their gaze caleulated | “Cummins,” said  Lackland, “now
to awaken their profoundest sym- | comes the finest scheming we have |
pathy. Four darkskinned yo | ever done |
whose once robust frames h | What 15 107 '
worn away to skeletons were reclin: | “We must keep them separate |
g on  piles of skins, Hlling  their |° “Who?
empty stomachs with food placed be- | “The vounded man and the girl. 1
fore them | also want 10 scparate tn

ere are you from?” Clarence | from the y

wenen I bave hit upon a scheme that “m

“From the fsland of Metlakahtla” [ he sure to win This follow will need
one avswerod nurse, and T owill coax the old wo

“Have you come direet from there? [ man to stay with him

No.* - #led was brought and Paul who

Waere have you been? hat recovered. bt was wa

W were ostdn the woods 08 &0 Gn e (e had evers syt
lor time aud almost of brain fever. Lackland Lo
cold and hunger. We wa speculate on the chances of his recove |
until spring, but he did uot and decided they wote slim |
been: detained for so many moRthS | p, et him to a place on

be would walt uo longer. He
the Jake two miles above the present |

said months and years were rolling |

over hfs head since he had seeu her |
or written to her |
Of whom are you speakir |
He called himself Cracklash.” |
“Paul—Paul: It 15 Paul!™ cried
Ethel, clapping her hands in delight. |
“Hush, dear; let us be sure,” whis- |
pered Clarence, then turned to further |
interrogate the stranger
“What kind of a young man
this Crack-lash

was

“Like you, ouly darker; that's all.” |

“Well, how  did he reach your |
island?"

Come on an ice boat?"

“lee boat?” |

“¥es—great mountain of ice m-‘
was on fc !

“He surcly means an iceberg,” said
Clarence, fixtog his eyes on Glum
Ralston. The old man nodded his |
head and said

“There ain't no doubt of it He |
means an iceberg.

“If he does, tien this man he calls |

Crack-lash is none other than Crack- |
lash Paul. ‘
“You're correct, mate,” Glum Rals-
ton answered, with a nod of hi. head ‘

The Indian then took another sip |
or two of the soup and told how on
the way they had captured one of the |
men who had robbed him. They had |
crossed a mountain range and were
makipg their way toward the Yukon, |
when they were all four drawn off on |
& moose trail.

On thelr return they were unable
to find neither the prisoner Crack-lash |
nor tne mysterious captaln, who had
years before been on their island, but
had been abducted by two of his own |
sailors, one of whom they had cap- |
tured, ard Cracklash recognized him |
as one of the robbers. It was a long |
story, and took a long time to tell it. |
Paul's fata was unknown, but the
chances were he was a prisoner or
dead in the forest

“Do you believe this story, Gium®
Clarence asked |

“Every word o' It fs the gospel |
truth,” he answered

“What are you going to do?

I am going to lvok for b
find bim dead or alive. If d
bury him; it alive, Il bring
home.”

Clarepce arcse.  aud, taking  the
hand of the biunt old miner, satd

“C h you

“And Glum.  nod
toward b

03, wever mind me r mind
_me.” the wife quickly answered. I

“can get alon w 1 want

him to §0 and try to find poor Paul, it

such a thing.is possible

“I'll go; I'll do it.” he declared |
Clarence Berry then proceedéd to
interrogate the Metlakahtlars, and
drew from them the story in detail

Next day, In company with Ralston, |
he set out to find the men lost iu the |
forest. |
“ e e e e e

It had been nearly three years since
Theodore Lackland had seen Paul
Miller, and no wonder he failed to rec
ognize him. Such a change b
fering and hardship marked
that he more nearly
feroclous animal than a human belng
When he uttered a cry ard pronounc
ed Lackland's name that (ndividual

resembled s

camp and set his men to work build |
ing a hut for the wounded man

After = the sufferer
able in the rude shanty
for him, and
entting wood to su
to the
lett
Then with a face deeply furrowed |
with anxiety he walted on Miss Kate
Willis and said

"My good woman
favor of you

comfort
constructed

Indians to |
Lackland

Laura had

setting some
him
where

)y
camp

|
|
I came to ask a

and sald in & snappis) mauner
\\ Lat is U
most hesitate

Kate gave him a doubting glance, |
|

for

the request |

a serious one. We found a poor,
wandering Kloudyher on the moun
tainside, bereft of his reason and
nearly dying.  He'needs the tender |
care of some hind Learted woman o |

nurse him back to life
“Where is he?” she asked, her man- |
ner at once changing |
Hr- is at the grove a mile or  two |
Dack on tais trait |
Why didn't ye brirg him here?"
“Becanse he fs too weak to bring
Besides, have built a
and mwade him as comfortable
as possible |
So skillfully did manage it that
faura was detained in the

far.

shanty

camp and |

ate Willis sent tiving back In her |
dog sied. As evenivg came Laura de- |

0 her intention to ko to her |
female companion. hut the rascally

Esquimau. who had heen posted what
to could not catch
barness them to the sled

She found berself alone in the camp |
with those strang. and her soul
was filled with dread |

o, the dogs to

m,

But moreing Kate  back

Her heart was filled with sympathy
for the unfortunate young ma

Lowill ko with Kate”  deciared

child, 110 shanty aie't big

sdes, 1 2on't want ye to be

worryin® yerself ¥ here. He'll be

soon. for 1 sce a sten in
turn oint iy n

& dogs and

e hurrledly dressel
Irto the starless night
gry clouds g; it
peaks, and the air was full

Sied ready
sn» made haste to
her place on it A
coufusion. Iaura
the face of som

the Esq

| the first time fn her
Lackland would have |
w is be? i |
land?" ehe asked
Utn, boss gor Esquimay an

Where

| sovereig;

| day

‘om
yer

crowd, but 1don't knew many o'
Ye'd better be quiet, an’ when
hetter ye Kin it acquainted

em

‘aui acquiesced in her plan by sim.
Py voddivg Lis Lead and closing  his
eyes, and  she umed  her  work.
Waen he awoke was & marked
nee in his manner, and he
his She brought
some and, after he
fuls, he said
You came from Seat

"
there
was re

strength
more

hiw
had taken a few spoon
1

i you say

tle?
Yes
Who brought me here?

It was the boss of the train that's
kotn’ to the Klondyke. 1 reckon hell
be here after awhile an’ then ye can
see him yoursel. | don't think ye
ought to talk teo much

w1 ought not.  They strucl
me on the head

He o shut his eyes and  tried  to

sleep and e went to the door of the
e Al was clear. She saw
one of the Indians loitering ne
to him and ordered him to
 next camp and ascertain what
had detained the dog sled

(To be continued.)

cadin

AN IRISH  “WITCH DOCTOR."
Strange Story of Superstition That Is
Vouch

AC Ballveore police court, Comnty
way, lreland, a few days ago, a
witeh dotor” was charged with hav
Ing obtained money by false pretenses
The accused was a small farmer
the district and tie proseeuter anot
furiner tamed Moore, who had been
il The accused met Moore and told

him if he
he
af

carried out his instruction
would be as sound as a rock. As
installment Le demanded about
ngs Teom Moore to get through
the prelimivaries and when he came
to the real “cure” he sald it would be
necessary o have gold, silver and cop
per coins. The sick man provided a
shilling piece and a pen-
ny. The witch then stripped
him, wound aim up in a sheet and
placed him sitting in a chair in which
were two red-hot bricks. The patient
lerwent terrible agony, but ke bore
patienily, while the  witch
it on his knees and wite
ntelligible prayers. After the bl

a
docior

e

ing the “doctor” put the coins sepa-
rately into the sick man’s mouth. re-
fusing to aliow him 1o toucy (hem
With his hend Then e buried the
colnx and told Moore he was cured,
but warted him against lookirg for
the coins, sayirg that If any one dug
the place up ey wouid very like

instead find a coaple of

Tnsects ¢
superstit
The

“dharkdiels”
edited by the ignorant and
us with the powers of evil
police equently

su dug up the
grourd where the coins were supposed
to have been buried but nove was
found there. ‘Phe prisoner was held
| for trtal
A Coy's Protest.

The boy was young, but he was a
philosopher.  He  knew  that  the

grownups” did mot recognize the

rights of boyiood. He felt his wrongs.
but Le also felt the utter uselessness
of struggling against the Fixed. Some
he wonld be as big as they. In
the meanwhile it was futile o cry out

against the inevitablo I one morn:
iig Hunger. the great primitive fu-
stinet before which even Philosop)y

nks and shivers, wrung from him
a prote that bet

showing
)

gitated heay

an

© his
I our hired ma been walt
d have
Up or Down?
mes have a

» whom that

1 teaches in
an uptown school, says the New York
T

lonx a o was struggling

What s compass?’ she asked

a 1 ehild promptly an:
the ¢ alr of

is an interment for
gasped, but John was

i, as were the others who

swered Incorrectly.  For, as she

y remarked

“Tradition would uphold him in his
lef that at certain stages of man's
development au interment {s necessary

o find the tion in which he is
goirg.
here are just two things I ltke

ut a

vacation,” remarked Uncle

with” |

Sou
“Mahlstrom told Yne," -Gen.
Moore yesterday, “thyt the snakes in
Ceutral America are toypid and stu u
1o a degree, though somp of them
violeut enough when didurbed. Thq

| often bito the woodteNers
ever kuew them t Mla
traller. 1 erosed

plains
times  sine

thirty years ago, and
in the frelghting hu-l-
experfonce that |
the approach of cat-
sent the ‘snakes aboy

Wo lay cn the g

sound of
or buffalo
thelr business
Where snakes
| but scarce In cur presence
| snake must have some sense, and
must reflect that whereas he might
| Put a lone man to fight. he had not a |
| ghost of a show with a herd of cattle
or buffalo tramping him. So he runs

when he hears the caravans coming. 1

| never knew them to bite a man while
| 1 was going over the trail. I recollect
| 8t 01e time runniug across a rattler. 1
| was riding a mule. He woke up,
heard the hoof beats and started off.

| A rattler cannot run stralght much
| better than a Svede turnip can roll
Stralght. lle wobbles. This fellow |

| was terrified, for he took off. A qui
walk was as fast as he could go. 1 dis-
mounted, pulled out my cap and ball

volver and be ring at him. The
first shct clipped him and made him

turious. He hissed and shook his tail

with u veng But he heard my

| mule and headed for tall grass. 1 tlink
1t filth shot that broke his

The snake Is a coward."—Kan-

sence,

nee.

was m

I back
sas City Journal
WANTED THE MARKET RATE

Prospective Bankrupt Sought Informa-

tion Before His Failure.
According to Mr. John Clafiin, pres-
ident of the H. B. Claflin company, his
father, the founder of the house, made

a strong effort to maintain personal

relations with his customers. He al-

Ways encouraged buyers to come to

him for a friendly talk, and as far as

possible he advised them concerning
the matters in hand

One day a customer called, and as
he entered the private otfice Mr. Claf-
lin lcoked up from  his  desk and

called: “Hello, how are you feeling to-
day?"

forling fine
tter

I'm Mr Clatin: I never

was be

And how
Oh

is the b

oM

ailur

A failue?

VU yen made money
1used to, Mr. Clattin

business is had. very bad

that's &
11 have

aftin, 1

is that?
bu

Mr

not now
Clattin

I'm rorry

Well, now But will it
be n bad failur?  Row much will you |
pay? .

Ab. that is what | want to see you
about.  How much are they paying
now, Mr. Claftin?

Along the Way to Mestin'.
i the world Wi

heart o break

WAt my side along the

1 wondered had
heard

to mestin
t

Witk

very step—fest
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and kidney troubles.
boxes of this X

Doan's Kidney Pllls myselt, o
the best results. 1 ave rec bm';‘,:
thia remely to my friends and ceigh.
| bors as ose which can al
pended upon

A FREE TRIAL of this great xu.
ney modielna which cured Mrw
Guntle will be matled en application
to any part of the United States. Ade
dress’ Toster-Milburn Co. Baffalo,
N.Y. For sale by all druggists, price
| 60 cents per box.

Fa—
‘Imagine This in Chicago.

A Roxborough shopkeeper has com-
plained to the water department that
the goldfish In his show window have
died since that section of the city bas
been supplied with filtered water, and
| he jumped to the conclusion that the

fisa bad been polsoned by the clear
fuld. In truth, they- had simply
starved (o death, since the water had
been so effectually purged of impuri-
| tes that 1t was practically sterile,
urified water gradually finds
it way into different sections of the'
city the aquarlum pots must be fed or
| they will perish. This Is a less ser-
| fous matter than letting the people
| themselves perish from using water
filled with death dealing germs.

Connaught Popular With Americans.

By the frequency with which the
Duke of Connaught has been enter
tained by Americans in England of
late ona Is led to suppose that the
king's brother Is developing a marked
partiality toward American ideas. Tha
duke and duchess have promised to
visit Mrs. Adair at her beautiful Irish
home at Glenveagh, Loch Erne, Mrx.
Adair 13 the daughter of Gen. Wade
worth of Geneseo, N. Y.

A Simple Explar\zlmn.

A man in pablic life noted for his
brusqueness of £peech was under In-
formal dizcursion in cablnet circles,
“There's cne thing to be caid In his
favor, however," sald Secretary Wil
son, “and that Is he never fmportunes
the departinent to get promotions or
positions for his friends. “That's read-
lly explained.” commented Socretary
Root; “he hewm't any "

Instant Reliet from Rheumatiem and

Neuralgia.

Here is a case:  Mr. T. Shepherd ot
‘Whitburn, Bunderland, Ohlo, say:
".\1; wite sufered severely from rheu-

m, and serragla. She could not

;‘- one moment’s rest and was nearly
crazed with pain. Obtained instant re-

et and a permanent cure by using

the contents of one bottle of St. Ja-

cobs Oll. Ther~ is no other remedy in

the world that will do this. The In-
| stantaneous effect which St. Jacobs Oil
| produces is a part of Its baf a century

record.” 8t. Jaco)s un [
\m and 50 cts. sizes

The words “Acts nm Mmﬁ(r
\ quers Pain,” which have been used in
| connection wita St
more than 50 years are wonderfully
and truly dezeriptivo

| Geod Move of Y. M. C. A.
| The Yourz Men's Christian Asso-
ciation of the Bowery, New York, has
s in New
Jersey. ts intended to
serve ns a temperary home for men
who are awaiting employment They
are rot expected 1o remaln there
| lovger than two weeks. While they
‘ are working on the healthy uplvnd the
extensive emplo machizery of
| the ¥ A. I8 working in their fo.
terests. :

8

| s7aTs oF Omio, ’f‘l'rv or ToLEpo, |
§

kes oath (hat bo 1y the

Fuier of (he Arm of

usiness in the City of “Foiedo. Caaney
2u State aforesald, and that sald firm -m p-y
the of ONE HCNDRED

Emperor Decorates Sverdrup.

Christiania cable: Emparor Wik
liam of Germany has bestowed the
wcooration of the Pru royal ore

der of the crown of the first class on

Captaig »ve' =up, the arctic explorer,

ne maf be
Lucretius,
save all you eam,

What Ix fod

e polson o oth

Make
ghve all

i gousean,
W

you can.-

THE GREAT

WABHM] BLOOD ¢ NERVE TONIC

A POSITIVE KIDNEY

and BLADDER CURE

In tact Never Falls in any Catarrhal Troubles.

This Preparation contains Smmmn. Prickly Ash, Ye!
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Catarrh of the Stomach, Ner
iseases. Salt Khoum and N

male Weaknesses 800

§ 1y relieved wnd pormaceatly cu

<

2




