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CHAPTER V.—fCoxTivuKD.*

“Ah,” said she, fixing her eyes stead-

fastly on the dim line where sky and

ocean blended into one, “when I sit

here I grow so impatient, Walter; I

long to skim like the albatross yonder
with daring wing, along, above the

heaving waves. The world—the world

—so beautiful—so grand—l would see

it. My spirit tires of this sameness; it

pants like an imprisoned thing longing
for one taste of the pure air of free-

dom.”

“Silly girl! What is freer and purer

than this sea breeze, playing so dain-

tily with your curls? What more

boundless, vast and grand than this

ever-changing ocean at your feet? Why

should you sigh for anything fairer?”

“Because, fair as it is, it is our prison.

We can go no farther; her we must stay,

confined to the narrow breadth of this

little island, when the wide illimitable

world is before us. Ah, Walter, I

fathom your kind wish to cheat me into

contentedness. Can I not read your

sympathy with my own yearnings? Do

I not see your eyes flash as they turn

toward the point, where, far away, our

home and mother-land waits for us?

Am I so dull that I cannot perceive the

noble ambition imprisoned in your

soul? What a glorious name might

not the talents and germs of genius,

dormant and passive here, carve out

for you in the great arena of the world.

When I think of it I grow restless —

angry almost.”

[ She started up vehemently and

stretched out her imploring hands to

the ocean.

, “Come, come!” she cried, as passion-

ately as though the onleaping Waves

¦would bear her -words to friendly ears.

“Oh, ocean, mighty ocean —that spared

us from thy yawning graves for a liv-

ing tomb, be merciful. Send hither a

bark to bear thy foster children back

to the embrace of mother earth—a mes-

senger of hope and mercy. Mighty

Neptune, where are thy spells now ?”

The girl stood, frozen by the spell of

her own emotion into a statue of such

wild and matchless loveliness that the

gazers almost hushed their breath in

sudden fear that the myth she had in-

voked might rise from his foamy couch

to seize and bear her away for his bride,

i The only reply came in the hoarse

beating of the surf that seemed to moan

.wildly, “Not yet—not yet.”
1 Her outstretched arms drooped de-

jectedly, the glow died from off ber

face, and with a deep, deep sigh she

sank slowly back to her seat again.

) Her sigh was echoed dismally, yet

jWalter answered soothingly:

| “Nay, nay, dear Ellie, do not look so

[hopeless. I confess you have spoken

the truth. I, too, have these longings—-

these wild, intense cravings for action

—this dismal lamenting for talents bur-

ied in obscurity—and yet often and

.often comes a strong conviction that

iwere our wildest hopes gratified, and

[we safely restored to all the pleasures,

excitement and honors of the world, we

Would look back with a sigh of regret

[to the peaceful innocence of our life

here.”

| She shook her beautiful head doubt-

ingly.

j “I can scarcely agree with you—bet-
iter sorrow and sore trouble than su-

pineness and inaction.”

t Walter was looking fondly in her

face.

! “It is not strange that you fret and

pine, Ellie dear. A brilliantlot amidst

the noblest and best of our happy land

doubtless awaits you, but for me it

would be one continued struggle; and

though I would welcome it gladly, yet

it comforts me to think that in its ab-

sence I enjoy a blessing which freedom

from the island would take forever

from me.”

I She looked down at him question-

ingly.

“Do you not guess, dearest, that once

in your own circle humble Walter

would scarcely presume to intimacy

with the noble heiress.”

CHAPTER VI.

LEANOR reached

CAA-jti down her little

i pegCTj hand to his shoul-

(i der, and her blue

! eyes shone Indig-

nantly.

“Had it been any

one but you, Wal-

ter, to make that

heartless speech—”

U And breaking Into

sobs, she added

tremulously:

“Oh, what does not the helpless,
friendless child owe to you and your

father, but for whose untiring love and

care I might now be an ignorant, un-

couth and awkward creature, of whom,
if ever re3Ci»3d, my relatives would be

ashamed? No, no, Walter; come what

may, you will always be the best and

dearest —no one else can fillyour place.”

Walter touched with his lips the

white little hand flung toward him in

the earnest gesture. What more might
have been said was prevented by the

quiet advance of Mr. Vernon.

1 “Here is our father,” cried Eleanor,

springing down from the rock and run-

ning to hang fondly on his arm. “Ah,
mon pere, we have had such a delight-

ful excursion at the brook up in the

country, and we were industrious, too,

so that even Tom praised our fine

string of fish.” /

Mr. Vernon passed his hand caress-

ingly over her bright curis.

“And yet my canary is weary of her

pretty cage, her seeds and sweetmeats,

and beats her wings against the bars

and pines for freedom!”

Eleanor colored.

“Ah, you overheard our silly talk. I

never meant you should know it, but,
oh, papa, is it not very hard for us as

well as you?”

“My child,” answered he, solemnly,
it willbe of littleuse for me to tell you

what a bitter cruel enemy I have found

this same world for which you sigh.
I may bid you prize this calm peace,

this freedom from sin and sorrow, but

you willbe deaf to my words, because

of the siren song the radiant-faced

Hope sings ever to the ears of youth.
No, my children, I long no more for
the busy haunts of men. lam ready
to pray that this peaceful Eden may

prove my grave.”

The young creatures, dimly guessing
through what waves of grief and pain
he had reached the peaceful shore of

content, looked up wistfully into hi3
pensive face and kept respectful si-
lence.

“Now, then,” said he, rousing from
his reverie, “I shall send you, Ellie, to

the house. You will find the French
lesson I prepared on your table, and

you may translate it as neatly as you

can. Tom has plenty of freshly-made
paper in the drawer.”

Eleanor obeyed at once, glancing at

Yvalter as if expecting him to follow;
but his father laid a restraining hand
on his arm, and Walter remained at his
side.

“My son,” said Mr. Vernon gravely—-
so graevely that Waited felt the tears

rising to his eyes—“you are pining for

action; you long for the excitement and

effort required in the battle of life. See,
here in this deserted island is a grand

opportunity for heroism that you have

quite overlooked. Do not be startled,
Walter, when I tell you that I have
made a painful discovery today—that
you love Eleanor with an affection more

fervent than a brother’s or a friend’s.
I put it to your own conscience and
manliness—is it honorable to take ad-

vantage of the isolation of her life here,
and win her love before she has op-

portunity to see others and judge for

herself? There is no doubt, judging
from the jewels in the trunk, the coat

of-arms on her clothing, and Tom’s ac-

count of the servant’s idea of the fam-

ily’s importance, that Eleanor is the
child of noble and aristocratic parents.
You know the exclusive pride of such,
for I have often told you of it. Now,
then, have you a right to profit by the
accidental circumstance of the ship-
wreck, and take advantage of her guile-
less, unsophisticated nature? Here is

your task, grander and nobler than any

struggle for worldly fqme and prosper-
ity—conquer yourself, Walter; be a

man thus early in your boyhood.”
There was a yearning, pitying ten-

derness in the tone that belied the

calm, reasoning words. Walter knew

that his father grieved for him, and

looking up proudly, although his lip
quivered, he said:

“I know what you mean, father, and
I will be worthy of your goodness. El-

lie shall never hear a word or hint from
me to suggest there is anything else in

the world besides a brother’s friend-

ship.”

His father bent down suddenly and
left such a kiss on his forehead as in his

dreams Walter had received from ah

unknown angel mother, and was gone.

Walter continued on to the little

wood beyond the cliff, and only him-

self, and the pale-leaved blossoms that

were wet with briny dew knew of the

passionate flood of boyish tears that
were shed there.

Thenceforward there was a quiet dig-
nity of manliness about Walter’s de-

meanor that puzzled Tom and Eleanor

as much as it pleased his father. He

did not take so many strolls alone v/ith

Ellie, but always managed to find pre-

text for Tom’s company. He no longer
used the slightest freedom in word or

act, but treated her with as much hon-

orable delicacy as he might have used

toward his queen. Her probable rank

and superior station were more fre-

quently alluded to, until, pouting with

pretty vexation, Eleanor declared that

she would throw into the .sea the spark-
ling chain of diamonds whose unknown

crest had raised such a formality be-

tween them. Tom in his droll way co-

incided with her.

“I know,” said he. “I’ve allers been

brought up to think nature made a

great difference in folks when she

brought ’em into the world'. Why, our

folk in county thought we were

hardly fit for my Lady Somerset to

speak to; but the older I grow the more

I come to reason that our souls are

pretty- much equal in the Lord’s sight,

if so be we all do right. Shiver my

timbers if I didn’t use to get into a cor-

ner when one of my shipmates that

went down off here in the ‘Petrel’ ar-

gued with me about it. Ye see, he came

from Americky, where, if they behave,

all the folks are lords and ladies, and,

,’cording to his account, they live amaz-

ingly happy. Well, well, the Lord

knows all about it—where’s the use

of puzzling over what don’t concern

us? —though sartiD, here in this ’ere

forrin place, we don’t get any special

sign that little Ellie’s any better’n the

rest of us, only for having the angel na-

tur’ of all womanhood.”

“There,” said Eleanor, laughing
gayly, “see what a philosopher our Tom

has become! Look that you take a les-

son from him, Sir Walter. lam becom-

ing much aggrieved, you are so formal

and polite. You don’t frolic with me;

you don’t pet me. I declare, Walter,
you haven’t kissed me for these three

weeks!”

As she spoke she held up her beauti-

ful face, the crimson lips pouting
archly.

Poor Walter colored crimson, stam-

mered incoherently, and then darted

away.

Ellie burst into tears; Tom whistled,
and Mr.- Vernon, closing his book, fol-

lowed after his son.

CHAPTER VII.

7 RECKON I’ll find

Walter and fix the

flag as we agreed,”

said Tom, looking

ruefully at the

weeping girl. He

i— had hardly disap-

peared when Mr.

Vernon returned,

and began quietly

wiping away the

tears from the girl’s

An earnest, serious

conversation ensued, from which they
were interrupted by Walter, who came

rushing in with a face so ghastly they
both sprang up in alarm.

“Quick, father, quick! Come up to

Tom. He is hurt; he is dying, I am

afraid.”

Mr. Vernon seized a flask of brandy,
preserved carefully for such exigencies,
and darted after his son, who had flung
an arm around Eleanor, and almost

carried her in his rapid flight back to

Tom.

At the foot of the tall tree to which

the flag staff was nailed, they found

poor Tom. He was lying just as Wal-

ter had left him, with a face wearing

the awful, unmistakable signet of

death. Mr. Vernon shuddered, and

flinging himself frantically beside him,
groaned:

“Oh, Tom, Tom, what terrible thing
has come upon us? What has hap-

pened to you?”
The glaring eyes turned lovingly to

the distracted group.

“My hour has come this time. The

‘Petrel’s’ ribs wasn’t cleaner stove up

than mine are now. Tom’s last voyage

is nigh on it ended.”

“It can’t be, it shan’t be,” shouted

Walter fiercely, and passing his arm

under the drooping head he poured a

little brandy in his hand and wet the

clammy, parted lips, and turning impa-

tiently to his father, said almost an-

grily:

“Why do you look so hopeless? Help
me take him up; help me to do what

willmake him well again.”

“No, no, lad, don’t move me; it’s no

use. Tom tells ye so himself—he’s

sighted the promised land already.
Good children, dear children, ye’re sor-

ry to lose poor Tom; he thanks you

kindly. Mr. Vernon, sir—”

“Tom, my best friend, my preserver

and savior, say on, I hear you,” sobbed

the strong man, hiding his quivering
face.

“I’mgoing fast, and I must say quick
while I can talk all I want you to do.

I’ve wrote down where my sister lives

long ago; you’ll see it, and if you ever

get away from here I know you’ll see

her. Tell her I was willing to die,
that I allers tried to do the best I could,
and I know the Lord is merciful.”

Mr. Vernon could only take the cold

hand in his and press it tenderly for a

response.

“Iknow ye’ll miss me, but the use of

the change willsoon come. I’m 3orry

so much hard work will fall to you
without Tom’s stout arm to do it, but

the Lord’s will be done. He knows

what’s best, and can take care of you.”
He paused again to rest, and seemed

sinking into a stupor, until Walter

tried to move him to a more comforta-

ble position, when he smiled feebly in

thanks, opened his eyes, and said with

considerable energy.

WOMEN STARING AT WOMEN.

(TO BE CONTINUED,t

A Man’s Comments on Tills Weakness

of the Fair Sex.

Two women pass each other on the

street of a provincial town; they are

not acquainted, yet it is long odds that

one of them turns around to look after

the other —very short odds against
both doing so, says the Nineteenth

Century. It is not the gait or the

figure or the hair of the stranger that

has attracted atenfion; it is the dress,
not the person within it. The gentle
anarchists who are busy organizing
the debrutalization of man will, of

course, attribute this little failing to

the vanity of the feminine mind by
reason of man’s tyranny in excluding
women from boards of directors and

other intellectual arenas. It may be

conceded that psychology and better-

ment are more recondite fields than

millinery, but this would be but a dull

world and far uglier than it is if every

woman had a soul above chiffons. Odds

grenadine and tarlatan! That were a

consummation by no means desirable.

No, let all nien who have eyes to see

withal or hearts to lose set great store

by the pains bestowed on pretty dress-

ing, but if one may speak and live the

art should be studied with subtler tact

than is sometimes seen. It should be

better concealed; it is distressing to see

a young woman’s eyes, wandering over

the dress of her with whom she is talk-

ing, for if the mind be engaged in tak-

ing note of external detail conversation

ceases to be intercourse and becomes

the crackling of thorns under the pot.

A Loyal Irishman.

A loyal Irishman, who recently died

in Wisconsin, set apart SIO,OOO in his

will for the purpose of transporting
his own body and those cf hi 3 broth-

ers buried in this country to Ireland,
where they will be interred on the old

family estate, in. t' e shadow of a grand
monument.

WHAT FOLLOWED LA GRIPPE
Hemorrhoid*, Nervott* DebUltjr and

General Breakdown of Four Tear*

Standing: Cored by Pink PUl*. \

Particular* by Paul La Clair,
the Patient.

From the Commercial, Mattoon, 111.

Mr. Paul La Clair, of Mattoon, Illinois, Is
ft well known contractor and builder, of
good standing in the community, and the
following statement Is wellvouched for, and
Its truth generally known in Mattoon.

Mattoon, 111., Sept. 5,1896.
¦ Four years ago I was taken withla grippe,
which left me m a partially collapsed state
of nervous debility, and shortly afterward
the piles in a severe form appeared. Iwas
in this condition for four years, and could
get littleor no relief from either one or the
other of these troubles. I was unable to
attend to mv business which is thft of con-
tractor and builder, and two or three days a
week were as much as I could attempt to
work. Besides my nervousness was so ex-

treme, that I could not go up a ladder, or
work on a scaffold, as Iwould become dizzy,
and liable fall.

“Ihad spent large stuns of money for medi-
cal advico, with no results, and was pretty
well discouraged, when I determined to try
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People,
which I had seen so frequently advertised.

“After obtaining a supply of themedlcine,
I began to take the pills according to direc-
tions, and improvement in my health Im-

mediately began. Icontinued the treatments
until I had takqn six boxes, when I was
able to do a fullday’s work, all sign of ner-
vousness and dizziness having left me.

“Now lam perfectly cured, the piles have
disappeared, and I consider myself sound.
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have been more to
me than gold, and I shall never cease to
sound their praises. My weight when I

began the treatment was 130 pounds. Now
I weigh 160, and can work on the highest
scaffold, without the slightest inconvenience
or dread.

(Signed) “Paul La Clair.’*
witness to signature: W. H. Buchanan.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain, in a con-

densed form, all the elements necessary to
give new life and richness to the blood and
restore shattered nerves. They are also a

specific for troubles peculiar to females, such
as suppressions, irregularities and allforms
of weakness. They build up the blood, and
restore the glow of health to pale and
sallow cheeks. In men they effect a radical
euro in all'cases arising from mental worry,
over-work or excesses of whatever naturo.
Pink Pills aresbld in boxes (never in loose

bulk) at 50 cents a box or six boxes for 63.50,
and may be had of all druggists,or direct by
mail from Dr. Williams’Medicine Company,
Schenectady, N. Y.

The wisest often err and the boldest

frequently fly; let us not, therefore,
dwell long on the weakness and faults

of our fellows. —Saqulaln.

NO-TO-BAC FOR FIFTY CENTS.

Over 404,000 cured. Why not let No-To-Bac
regulate or remove your desire for tobacco.
Saves money, makes health and manhood.
Cure guaranteed, 50c and $1.00,a1l druggists.

Boston Traveler: She —“Does nay re-

fusal really pain you?" He —“Yes, it

does. I was so sure you would tell me

‘yes,’ I actually wagered a hundred

thousand dollars that you would mar-

ry me.” “Ahundred thousand dollars?

Well, I was only Joking. When shall

It. be, dear?”

Indianapolis Journal: Mr. Watts—-

"The Idea of the pastor getting up at

the close of. tjw-ehurch fair and saying
that he wa/ deeply touched!” Mrs.

Watts —“And why shouldn’t he say

bo?” "Because he was the only man

there who hadn’t been; that’s why.”

ASKING QUESTIONS.
It Is a Woman’s Prerogative

and She Uses It.

Timely Question* and Prompt Answers

Have Resulted in Great Satisfaction

to Many Women.

Sensitive women hate to ask their

physicians those delicate questions that

only a woman understands, and there-

fore write to Mrs.

Pinkham, at Lynn,
Mass., as she has JM tVKpnff
ever r. proved

curate adviser, Jp 'SmBI
that their

letters willbe read

and answered by one
* n

‘*'
v

of their own sex. Thousands of such
letters have been received within a

few months from those afflicted with

"the various forms of female diseases,
and it is needless to say the answers

have brought comfort and relief.

That sense of dragging in the groin,
dull pains in small of back, retention,
suppression of menses, bearing-down
pains, headache, nervousness, blues,
etc., are symptoms that require prompt
measures.

The cure is, in most cases, rapid.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

pound should be promptly taken, and
Mrs. Pinkham willfurnish any advice

required, free. Following is another

letter of thanks:—

“Please accept my thanks for the

tlittle book which you have,
sent me. It has opened

my eyes, and told

me that there is a

/
' remedy for suffer-

,v J f\ ing women. There

is no need for

Idra// women to suf-

|v fer, if they will

j/j only take Lydia

jJ \ E. Pinkham’s

j/ J \ Vegetable Com-

f \YV pound. I suf-

/ \\ l
*ere< i f°r years

U \ \J with painful
(I 1 J menstruation,

iw thinking there

_

/ was no remedy for

it; but after reading
your little pamphlet. I thought I

would give your medicine a trial, and

it is wonderful how quickly it relieved

me. I recommend it so» all women

who suffer withpainful menstruation.”

—Mbs. Geoboe Nehbboss, Crittendon,
Erie Co.. N. Y.

ALABASTINE--^
A pure, permanent, and artistic watl-coating

ready for the brush by mixing in cold water.

FOR SALE BY PAINT DEALERS EVERYWHERE,

rnrr ' A l*,nf C»r,t Showing tOflowirable tints,
[Kfr a!», i Atabastmo Ron vcnirßo<'k sent free

to any on e rnerifionhnt this paper.

ALABASTiNE CO., Grano Psptoa, Mich.

1867 BUS. POTATOES PER ACRE.

Don’t believe It, nor did the editor

until he saw Salzer’s great farm seed

catalogue. It’e wonderful what an ar-

ray of facts and figures and new

things and big yields and great testi-

monials it contains.

Send This Notice and lO Cent* Stamp*
to John A. S&lzer Seed Co., La Crosse,

Wla., for catalogue and 12 rare farm

seed samples, worth $lO, to get a start.

w.n.

The first bill introduced in the Utah

legislature by a woman representative
was aimed at the higih theater hat.

Lana** Family Medicine.

Moves the bowels each day. In or-

der to be healthy this is necessary.
Acts gently on the liver and kidneys.
Cures sick headache. Price 25 and 50c.

Sam Jones says that Boston’s slums’
are vastly cleaner than &fiy he has vis-

ited elsewhere.

Make Tan Thousand Dollar* by chewing
PASTEURINK GUM. For particular* write JOHN
T. MILHEKN A CO., Bt. Lout*, Mo.

In China to salute a person by tak-

ing off the hat Is oonsldered an insult.

Heieala’i Camphor lea with Glycerine.
Cure* Chapped Hand* and Face, Tender or Sore Feet,

Chilblain*, Piles, dtc. O. O. Clark Co., New Haven, Ct.

Everything comes to him who waits

—except the thing he’s waiting for.

Mrs. Wlnslow’a Soothing Syrup
For children teething,soften* the gum*,reduce* Indent-

ation, allay*pain, cure* wind colic. *4 cents a bottle,

Even three pairs of pants will not

keep a hltching-post warm.

When billious or costive, eat a Cascaret,
candy oathartic, cure guaranteed, 10c, 35c.

We suggest that the thermometer be

sent up for sixty days.

Coughing Leads to Consumption. ,
Kemp’s Balsam will stop the CMhH

at once. Go to your druggists to-daH
and get a sample bottle free.
bottles, 25 cents and 50 cents. Go a$

once; delays are dangerous.

A newly discovered West African
butterfly spins a oocoon which resem-

bles a mask made for a human faoe.

Cascarets stimulate liver, kidneys and
bowels. Never sicken, weaken or gripe, 10a

• The time to plow for business Is

when the fanners are not plowing for

erops.

|j Smouldering fires |
j! of old disease ] j

! > lurk in the blood of many a \!
1 1 man, who fancies himself in < [
1 J good health. Let a slight J •
! [ sickness seize him, and the V!
| > old enemy breaks out anew. < [
; >

The fault is the taking of <'
i r medicines that suppress, in- > i
\ > stead of curing disease. You < |
] > can eradicate disease and (|
ic purify your blood, If you use

| > the standard remedy of the ([
j! world, $;

! | Ayer’s j;
| Sarsaparilla. ;

U. CHICAGO, NO. 9. 18©7.

When Answering Advertisments

Kindly Mention This Paper.

J | Master. To master is to overpower. J J

;: ST. JACOBS OllJr --a-.' •;
] , Master *Cure of SCIATICA. jUSi
j [ It overpowers, subdues, soothes, heals, cures it. iflMMftsglffißraqff j [

His Limit.

Oyster Opener (after Dusty Waters

had eaten about a hundred)—How
many do you vant?

Dusty Waters—Oh, dat’s all right,

keep on shuckin’ an’ sing out when

I’ve had ten cents’ worth.

McKinley’s Inauguration.

f
Ticket, willbe .old

Big Four Rout*

ancMjhesapcuk*
Washington, D.C.
and return at on*

fare Marcel, 2

turning until

Thl. I. the ncenle

canon* anil battle-
Held.. The

trnol^
¦moothne.. end

train* are ve.tu
bul •d, eloctrlo-
Itghtcd and hav*
dining car Mrvloa

unaurpaued. Foa
farther particular*
addrea*

H. W. SPARKS, Trav.’Pass. Agt., or

J. C. TUCKER, Gen. Nor. Agt*
234 Clark Bt.. Chicago.

PATENTS, TRADEMARKS
Examination and Advtoe a* to Patentability of In-

vention. Send for “Inventor*'Guide, or How tb Get*
Patent.” O'FAURKLL ASON. Waehlngton. D. O.

For the last 20 years we have kept Pise's Cure for Con-

sumption in stock, and would sooner think a groceryman could

?et along without sugar in his store than we could without
Iso's Cure. It is a sure seller. —RAVEN & CO., Druggists,

Ceresco, Michigan, September 2, 1896.

"Your Ruling Planet Discovered
Dir AC+r Alntrtr” *• the title of Prof. O. W. Cunningham’, latest work on this ancient selenoc.

UJf AdllUlUgy Written In plain, comprehensive language Every page apnrkles with

11 geme ofInformation. Every reader willacquire amazing and atartllng knowl-

ledge of this myetical science. Price, postpaid. 23c, ItOe and •1.1)0, according to binding.
THE ASTROLOGER'S CORNER.

Some slight changes necessitated using less space for this department. Prof Cunningham Is dally receiving
flattering testimonials of his genius and marvelous power Inreading the language of the signs and planet*.
His horoscope life readings with chart are dally convincing people of the great and VALUABLE INFORMA-
TION to be had through his wonderful knowledge of aatrology. Ha receives letters from every state and

territory and his fame has extended into foreign lands.
Under no circumstances willnames of correspondents be published, but the following are extracts from

recent letters: “Ireceived my horoscope, am mueh pleased with It. it Is as near right as Is possible to
make It.” Another write#: ”Iam surprised at Its correctness.”

Prof. Cunningham now proposes to tell your ruling planet-and send a test reading ABSOLUTELY FREE to
the applicants whose letters happen to be the First, Third, Ninth and Twelfth opened from each day’s mall.
All aspirants for these FREE READINGS most sends sex, race or nationality, place, year, month, date,
hour and minute of birth, A. M. or P. M., as near as possible. Applicants entitled to FREE READINGS will
receive them by return mall glth their (Scents refunded loss I cents postage. All applicants must send
ti cants to pay fortheir reading In eaae they do not win FREE reading. DO NOT DELAY; send at once;
yon are last as apt to win as anybody, and Ifyon do not, you willreceive a valuable test by aatrology for the
email aum oftt cento. Those net knowing their time of birth ahould aend S cents for further Instructions

Address:

PROF. C. W. CUNNINGHAM,
Dept. 4,194 S. GWnton Street. Chicago, 111.

THE FOLLOWING ARE SOME READINGS FOR THIS WEEK:

Miss E. 8., Kokomo, Ind. According to the data

furnished, the Zodiacal Sign Gemini, which Mercu-

ry rules, was rising at your birth,' therefore Mercury
Is your ruling planet or signlflcator.

You are above medium height; straight, slender

figure; dark.complexion, hair the eyee have

a peculiar' sparkle, sharp sight and quick, restless
movement. Tou belong to that class of people from

which comee our most brilliant scholars, teachers,
lawyers, writers, etc.; your horoscope Is of a kind
that shows it life of considerable etruggle and any-
thing that you wi.li to do that willbring youfinancial
returns would require great effort and the success,
when rechod, would be after disappointment# and

annoyances. You are not appreciated to the extoni
your ability should command. Marriage Is not more
than average fortunate.

l’snry D. Morrow. According to the data furnished
the Zodiacal Sign Virgo, which Mercury rule*, wa*

rleing at your birth, therefore Mercury le your
ruling planet or (Ignlflcator.

You are above medium height) elender figure, but
well proportioned) medium to dark complexion, hair
end eyed) the eye* are quite expressive and hare a

quick, restless movement and appearance. You are
much Inclined to Intellectual pursuits and prefer
thoee kind of topics Inyour usual conversation. You
are very akeptlcai, yet take delight in Investigating
the occult and mysterious In order to know the truth.
Yon are ambitious, Industrious and a leader In any*
thing you become Interested In. The last half of life
willbe more successful than the flint. You did not
get the finished education such as you were capable
of taking, there wa*always something to prevent it.
You willsoon ho under an evil transit of Mare, a lets
months later a fortunate transit of Jupiter.
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