Spring Catarrh Is 'a well de-
fined Spring disease. The
wsual symptoms are given
above. A Bottle of Pe-ru-na
taken in time will promptly
arrest the course of the disease
kaown 4s Spring Catarrh.
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“}eavalter in flannels,

BY ZONA GALE

i

the new

P drive his tation . {pcreased.
%‘ o a glimpse of pink muslin
ot fhe "veranda was

quieting.

"However, hé went on, an
in the drive reyealed Miss Bef

rector to contemplate retreat,
being a brave man, he stoof
foot of the steps and sald genf
* "“Good morning, Miss Betty,
"~ Betty looked down and nd

ided be-
tend her
alr.

getting
down?" she asked. “This Is & critical
moment. Max, plesse find Mr| Armory

forgive my not

& chair.”

From the vinecovéred plazza came
forth a big, languld figure, Who gave
the final touch to the uneasiness of
the rector, Since his coming to the
parish of 8t. Luke's, three months be-
fore, and since ‘he had first sepn Betty
Sheridan on the same day, he had feit
a secret and most un-Christian repug-
nance for this big cavalier, who seem-
Iways within sound of her|volce.
“How do, Mr. Armory?” sald the blg
Jooking| uncom-
fortably har.dsome—uncomfortadly to
the rector. “Come up and e ¢ool. It's
a pretty warm morning.”

“Very,” admitted the rector, “Ah—

o

very. |
“You ought not to be so bpsy this
warm weather,” volunteered |Detty
and Betty was never so alluring as
when she advised people far thelr-own

good.
“My dutles dre my pleasur,

s, sald
the rector. “This, for instance, Miss
Sheridan.”

This big cavaller in flannefs, with
bands that one Instantly knew could
send a ball over a net or.across a
course with unerring stroke, was very
like what the rector himself dreamed
in his college days of becoming.
cavaller was one of her w
Betty Sheridan’s world. But| to the
rector had come the struggle that had
ended In his taking orders, and some
way since his coming to thi some
what distracted parish there hd been
no-time to lift efther his golf sticks or
his folls from thelr long rest. Instead,
there had been a ceaseless round of
visits—which reminded him: |

“Miss Betty,” he sald. “I hay
to enlist’ your sympathy thig
ing.t :

Pdor Agnes has had a seve
“She will be quite helpless, th,
for months.”

The rose bough flew up with|a little
puff of fragrance, and Betty stepped
down from the chair, and sat apposite
the rector. .

“Oh,” she sald, “the poor girl!
What will they do? I'l} go sen her to-
day.”

eicome

morn- |

re fail.
y fear,

T thought that you would,” said the
rector, with a little catch in his
breath. Betty's face was even more
beautiful when she was in earnest |
than when she was mocking.

“Why, yes,” sald the big cavaliet in J
the doorway; “I'll drive you over after |
luncheon, Betty. But you'll have to he |
back for the tennis finals, you know.
“Yes, Max,” sald ,Metty, without
looking at him. *And will ypu ask’|
your mother if 'we may have ome of

her roses, to0? I am so sorfy, Mr.
Armory. We will not fall you."
The Rewerend Mr. Armory was

a:
ashamed of his sinful rebeliion at that
“we.” The very fact that Betty'dia not

| 100k at the big cavaller when he talk-

ed, and that she_ordered him about
and took him and his mother's roses |
for granted, disturbed the rector’s |
peace of mind. .

Sitting besido poor Agnes Chapman
that afternoon, the Reverend Mr. ,\r-i
mory experienced sore trials of the
spirit. His heart, which went|out to |
the stricken girl, at the same time |
bounded 50 suddealy at the Jightest |

footfall outside that he was depply in |
gloubt as to his right to be therg at all, |
éngaged In ministrations e |

o at |
last Betty appeared in the doorway |
With her arms filled with roses, not
even the memory of whose hother's
roses they were could puf out the sud-
den passionate joy in the rectors
eyes. He ‘sat mutely near.while Be
ty.bent over the sick girl, and
hair in the sun, Betty’s littl
the coarse spread, Betty's wor
volce filled the skabby room with. won- |
der. The Reverend Mr. Armory walk
ed to the window to-hide his émotion;
And outslde; stepping leisurely In the |
beating sun of the steep little street, |
his eye fell upon a bey horse and
low phaeton/ and the big cavalier—all
waiting patdently for Betty, |
The reetor thep turned from the |
window, his eyes hardening.

“Don't: let usx’ detaln you too long.!
Miss Sheridan,” he said evenly. It is
very hot in the street—for your friend
to wait.

|
!

Betty’s |

hand on |

Jooked up wonderingly.
Max?".she sald. “Ob—M:
" Then she lifted her.chin a littly
at N

Some other time when I find Agne
alone.”

Toom Was stuffy and suony and un-

surprisc.
“Very ‘well,” sne said, “I will

lhmnn'ln-mmeuln«m/

bearable as before, and, the phaeton
Were clattering down the roagh

3 v v
ght, By Jossph B. Bowles)

toll. For, his sad heart told him, he
d regulate his own
say nothing of his-rebel-
Hous spirit; else why should he, wak-
ing aad sieeping, be dreaming of some-
one whom he was doomed forever to-
watch while she moved in that other
world—her world—peopled by a train
Of. cavaliers whose interests were like
her own,

The rector rose suddenly. He bad
never had the luxury of time for sor-
row. He tdrned to the door, and it
Opened and Betty came in, She was
in white, with roses in her belt,
and to the Reverend Mr. Armory
she was like an angelic presence
In the gray chapel. Her cheeks were
flished and she was in some adorable
hesitation.

“My. Armory,” she sald, beseeching-
1y, “I saw you come here—and I came
to tell you—I was horrid and stupid
this afternoon—you must forgive me
—will you?

She held out her hand. Before he
knew he rector had taken it In both
his own and stood looking down at

|
“You Must Forgive Me—Will You?”

her In a humult of thankfulness, and a
fear that was sweet, like hope. "It
was 1" he said brokenly. “You must
forgive me. You don't know what
your coming there mednt to me—you
don’t know how happy it made me
| But then I—the thought that that sort
| of thing was my whole life to me, and
| Just a sort of interlude to you, made
me wretched and rebellious. Don't
| you see? It made us seem so hope-
lessly apart. I seemed so outside your
world—and I didn't want that. 1
wanted—" |
The rector stopped, amazed at his
own daring.
JBut Betty did not stop him. She
met his eyes, and her own faltered
a little, And ber hand fluttered in his,
The rector of St. Marks |

I

“that I wanted to xo
d? To leave—to leave |

away
there—'
Betty sald “there,” but her tone was
ou,” and the rector heard. And still |
he doubted—she was 5o throbbing |
with life, 5o keen fn her love for the
vague, glittering interests which the |
big cavaller shared—

“Betty,” sald the
warningly, “Betty—"

But the warning did nog even serve |
bimself. He drew her close to him,
imprisoning her bands, sompelling her |
eyes, {

rector, almost |
Betty!" he cried, ringingly, “do ygh |
know what that mean

Betty’s head was
heard. .

“I've known since this afternoon,”
she sald, “when I had to go
tennis, and leave

hidden, but” e |

Had tf
Had fo |
room—gnd |

80 with the big cav
leave that stuffy ' little
bim! B |
Alllthe -silent chapel was suddenly |
flled with little smging voiced that |
tollowed them, when, present)f, they |
were in the street, and at thy gate of |
the gabled house. Around the corner
was disappearing the big cafaller, an
beside him a gown of ruméd blue.
Bétty - laughed suddefly. “That's|
Charlotte,” she said. “We didn't ex.
pect ber till tomorro. After she

Ty

»lcame Max was crazy at having to
erta] | 7ive me down to—fo you, at Chap. |decorated by his |
erfu

man’s. But I wan
made bim.” /
“Charlotte?” qufstioned the rector
in a kind of happd spell.
Betty glanced/up wonderingly.
“Ob, 1 forgbt that you wouldn't
know,” she s3{d. “It's my sister Char-
lotte. They-/they are in love, too.”
“Too!"" /eried the rector raptin
ously. /

téd to come aud I
/ i

{ |

{ |tion and equipment.

kan, a British

and play Junrecorded tra

The vessel had taken aboard a very
valuable cargo, which would go with
the ship to the successful bldder, but
the very fact that the property was

TS |in time, cured me. Though X lost 40
{rom selling the craft until long after | pounds, 1 now welgh 200, more than
it bAd become generally believed t:a: aver before.”
slG"Was & total wreck. = 'S01d by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Consequently the suctioneer cried Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
the good ship Dorothea many times R v g e
without getting a bid. Finally the| SYMPATHY FOR THE FISH,
young apprentice jokingly bid five dol-
lars, as nobody would bid higher, the
vessel and her cargo were knocked
down to him. Imagine the astonish-
ment of the maritime world when the |
rothea was reported saiiing Into
Delaware bay.
The apprentice sold his prize for
enough to,start him in business, and
for years the house thus formed was
one of the leaders in enterprise and ro-
sources In the Quaker city. But at
all times the head of the firm and
his family successors made a point
of owning and operating a ship named
the Dorothea, which name- also was
given the oldest daughter in each
succeeding generation.

Shortly before the Spanish war, how-
ever, the third head of the house was
In failing health, and the only hope
| of saving his life, he was advised, was e
|to live at sea. Accordingly he gave | BLACK, ITCHING SPOTS OM FAGE.
me order to the Cramps for a large | —_—
|and luxurfously appointed yacht, to | Physician Called It Eczema In Worst

be called the Dorothea, of course, and | Form—Patient Despaired of Cure—
flo expense was spared Inher construc- | Cuticura Remedies Cured Her.

finally
and beat over with

Upton Sinclal s Amazing Parable on
Charlty of the Rich.

|
|
|
|

Upton Sinclalr, in an address before
& body of Chicago Soclalists, said ol
sharity:, :

“The average charity, the charity of
:he rich, seems rather futile to me
The rich oppress the. poor enormously,
hen they help them slightly, It is
ke the young lady angler.

“‘Why,' sald & man to this young
iady, ‘do you ulways carry a bottle of
Uniment with you on your fishing ex-
sursions?’

She sighed.

I am sorry,’ she sald plaintively,
for the poor little fish. And so, when
[ take one off the hook, I always rub
‘\lu cut mouth with some liniment.' "

Unfortunately, death came to the | “About four years ago I was affict-
owner before his yacht was finally [ed with black splotches all over my
finished and the government pald a | face and & few covering my bod:
fancy price for the Dorothea early in | which produced a severe itching frri-
1898, tation, and which causod me a great

With the close of the war there |deal of suffering, to such an extent |
naval duty for which | tnat | was forced to call In two of the |
the Dorothea was fitted, and yet the leading physiclans of ——. After a |
overnment did not wish to sell her | thorough examination of the dreaded
because there was no of ;

the; it to
getting a price for her anything like | gkin eczema in the worst form. Thelr
what she had cost. She was accord- | reatment did me no good. Finally I
Ingly lald up at the League Island became despondent and decided to dis-
{navy yard untll, says the ChicABO | continue their services, My husband |
Chronicle, the Illinois Naval reserves | urchased a single sot of the Cutleura |
succeeded in convincing the navy de- | Remedtes, which entirely stopped the |
partment that they were entitled to | breaking out. I continued the use of |
ber. the Cuticura Remedies for six months,
and after that every splotch was en-
tirely gone. I have not felt a symptom |
of the eczema since, which was three |
| years ago. Mrs. Lizzie E. Sledge, 540
| Jones Ave, Selma, Ala,, Oct. 28, 1905.” ‘
Which is the loneliest, most deso- |
«ate and most Inaccessible island on |
the face of the globe? Many people
| would doubtless -plump for one of the
Crozets, which were recently brought
into notice owing to the wreck there-
|on of the Norwegian exploring ship
| Catherine, and the subsequent res-
| cue of the castaway crew by the Tura.
eamer dispatched
|trom Cape Town for that purpose.

y,

baf
|

LONELY DOUGHERTY ISLAND,
[No Landing Ever Made There, and
Sighted Only Twice in a Century.

| Whew!

“Really—er—I'm afrald you over
heard what I—er—sald about you,”
stammered the gossip who had been |
caught redhanded. “Perhaps I—er—
was a bit too severe—" ‘

“Ob, no," replied the other woman, |
"you weren't nearly as severe as you |
would have been if you knew what I
think of you.”

But Hog island, the westernmost 10¢
| of the group and the ong/ whereon the e s,_l?,ol E'w'r‘:f hfl,.m  lears
rrecked men spent mos of thelr time, | tour i s
e

Y no means an ugdesirable place |

Starrh,
of residence, says Pérson's

Weekly, | €

abounding as it does/in bares and rab. | ty ea » Catarr Y
blts, pengulns, albatrosses and sea ele. | YLy, ‘siiog Sy upon the biood aad mucous
phant. / imiidod of theWeste 430 fving (54 plsat
areagtn by b b constitation and assist |

Heard fsland, fn the same seas, s | thg astare s dinsio e e Fay |
far more isolated, as well as more bar. | &34 (s tn tis corsiive por
ren; but it pgssesses, as does Hog, | core. beod for

| “Riirens 7S

a shelter hut for castaways, and Is vig. | o Dr X |
ited by whafes occasionally. Sotoo | T ¢ Faliy Plils for constipation. |

is South Ggorgia, but it has no shel.
ter hut, agd as it is right out of the
track of /shipping and one  unlucky
enough 6 be cast away thereon would

The Web of Life.
Life 1s the dally web of character |
we unconsclously weave. Our thoughts, |
maginations, purpose, motives, love, |

|
\
f
{
|
|

stand g/very poor chance of ever get.
Ting off aiiae, O Chanee of ever et | e nder threads: and o
Bopvet . ' the same seas, {5 | PA£SIDE moment 15 the suttle, swiftly, 1
ed ev e rarely seaselessly, relentlessly,  weaving
visiged even more rarely, and on the |
lasf occasion when a ship toucheq [ D05 threads into a web; and that
©d [ web. 1s life.—S. D. Gordor., |

there five co:
on the beach,

)ses were found frozen
0

mementos of some
of the sea. Pos-
its turn, s still
inhospitable than |

Don't Sneeze Your Head Off.
Krause's Cold Capsules will cure you al |
most instantly. At all Druggis c.

|
|

lon island,
onelier and more
Bouvet.

But probably the
tion must be ascrib
land, on which, as far as s known, no

Let a man overcome anger by love;

t him overcome evil by good, the |
greedy by liberality, the llar by truth. |
Cbeiana

palm in this direc- | [e
ed to Dougherty fs. |

Draggici; e, AC
it T ¥
e A 5. Oloteq. L2

Pt .
. 8o He Rangom. .
you didn't propose to herr™

0. .

*Ne 4

“Why? i
“1 was leading right up to It, but
suddenly noted that her volce had ‘a-
sort of previous-engagement ring "~
Smart Set. ‘

Quaker Wit.

A Quaker riding in a carriage with
& fashionable woman decked with a
profusion of jeweiry, as a substitute,
perhaps, for ler scantiness of clothes,
beard her complajning of the cold.’
Shivering in her lace bonnet and
shawl, she exclaimed, “What shall I
do to get warm?”

“I really don't know,” teplied the
Quaker solemnly, “unless thou put on

another breastpin."—Sunday Maga-
tine. '

Sarcasm.

The hatchetfaced female surveyed
the tramp at her back door, then she
sniffed the air susplciously.

“You want something to eat?" she
sneered. “I smell liquor!” .
“Hain't got any on me.”

“Strange. T detect a distinct odor
lquor.”

“Al7't got a drop,” the tramp' pre-
tested.

“Are you sure you have
aled in your pocke(?
w, take me word for t. It 1
had I'd oblige yer an' produce. I never
wuz stingy at sharin’ de booze.”

of

n't 3 bottle
co; "

Thereupon he' faded away grace
lly. ) W. N. U, DETROIT, NO. 25, 1907,

WORKING WOMEN,
WHAT THEY SHOULD KNOW

Women for the miost

foyriyives

their lives at home, and

women who are willing and ambitious | Wis-» Writes :

that their homes shall be kept neat | Dear Mrs, Pinkbamy

and pretty, their children well dressed | “For st T suffered from
and tidy, who do their own eooking, was 0 irregular that [
sweeping, dusting &nd oftén washing, from three weeks to Xx months,
ironing and sewing for the entire I would give lgl: E.
family, who call for our sympathy, e T Cowpod

ruly the work of such a woman
Is “never done” and s it any wonder
that she breaks down at the end of &
fow years, the back begins to ache,
there is a di o
or ulceration of the abdominal organs,
a female weakness is brought on, and

holds the record for the greatest

the struggle of that wife and mother | number of actual cures of female illa.

to continue her duties is pitiful. ry suffering woman in the
Lydia E. Pinkham's Ve United Sta asked

Compound, made from native roots
and herbs, is the exact medicine a
woman needs whose strength is over-
taxed. It keeps the feminine organs
in a strong and healthy condition,
In preparing for childbirth and re-
cuperating therefrom it is most effi-
cient. It carries s woman safely
through the change of life and in
making her strong and well assists
her to be a good wife and mother.

Mrs. Sadie Abbott, of Jcannette,
Pa.. writes :

tes 10 accept
following invitation, It is free,
br\n‘uyo- health and may save
your.life, .

Mrs. Plakbam’s Invitation to Women.

Women suffering from any formof
female weakness are invited to
promptly communicite with Mra.
Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass. From the
symptoms given, the trouble may be

Dw-lr Hr; &lnkhnm‘[ with pain eve located and the quickest and suress
w ev
m«mm"::ium:"ﬁfnmﬁpﬂ' o.My | way of recovery advised. Out of her
doctor prescribed fon oo bt did me uo | vast volume of experience in treating
; d adv vdia E. s
Fegetable Compound asd 1 iroteyou in female ills Mrs. Pinkham probably
mgerdtomy condition, 1 followed your | has the very lmowledgo that wilt
advice and y well worhan:
Pains have all deappeared and T eunne; | Belp your case, Her advice is free
recommend your medicine too highly.”

and always helpful.
Succeeds

Lvdia E. Pinkham's Vceetablc Whcre ~Others  Fall,

/

y 5
/

/ /
/

y

landing has ever yet been effected. It
bas only been sighted twice in a cen-
tury, and is officially described in the
admiralty sailing directions as “the
most remote and isolated spot on
earth.”

We Cure Piles‘

AND TRUST TO YOUR HONOR
| TO PAY WHEN YOU ARE CURED

Rosen a Piani;
Baron Rosen, the Ri
dorto Washington, wh

— | Ptes. Rt s aht othe 4
ist. | bf 2 new PAINLESS
issian ambassa. | O

ho hai just been
mperial master at
St. Petersburg with the cross of the
White Eagle, Is one of the finest piano
players in Washington. It fs said | 6.
ihat Baron Rosen intended, as a youth, |
to fit himself for an artistic career.

sesses of the rectum cored
VENT METB-

DISSOL!

and with this object in view studied |

music in P: te finest teach

rusle. tn | e failure.

e H ot Geatment folly 1sd con-

7 et
under the ad. | iaiss thc sames and sddsemes of pecale sear you oo
er the a would gladly bave you see of wrke for releseaces.

adopted that

at Surgeon Is Dead.
Prof. /Mostig, who was drowned a

ggons of the present era. Eorn of poor
fents, he practically educated him-

riénd of those in humble
walks"of life. “He would perform an
operatfon upon a poor man absolutely |
without fee of any kind. Indeed, it
is sald that at least half the oper:

ment as the oae which he would ED——__IDRIESQURIBO

The baron seldom ever con- | B “_.,.":‘B,m N

nts to play for the entertatoment of Mosroe St Grasd Rapids, Michigaa
crowds, and only when surrounded at | 203 et

accompanishment.  He and Paderew

ski, the great Polish planist,

friends, having been drawn together
ars azo by their mutual love for
plago, :

war, It is not known by
Y. €ven of “Marse Henry™ Watter.
son's most Intimate friends, that Kes.
ucky's famous editor chose an artistic
caree: when' & boy.

|
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