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CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.')
"God bless you, sir. If ever Charles

Collinwood can serve your son, believe

me, it shall be done. Heaven willre-

ward you.”

This was Mr. Vernon’s parting with

the admiral. Both were conscious of a

subtle, mysterious whisper, telling

them it was their last meeting on earth

—and so it was.

That of Walter and Eleanor was still

more brief. The young hero forced back

the wild tumult that clamored eagerly
to ask of her one promise to remain

faithful, and pallid and calm, held out

his hand, saying earnestly:
"May heaven bless you with all the

happiness it has for earth! Good-bye,
Ellie.”

She had come weeping and sobbing
from his father’s embrace. The blue

eyes had drenched with their briny rain

the soft rose of her cheek to a faded

white; the sweet lips quivered sadly.

Walter’s eye took in all, yet he said

only:

“Good-bye, Ellie!”

Eleanor had no voice to reply. Part-

ing thus from the only friends she had

ever known, with but a vague, unsatis-

factory hope of some time, somewhere

meeting them again, quite prostrated
her sensitive temperament. Weeping,
fainting, nearly broken-hearted, her

uncle carried her in his arms back to

the cabin, while Walter, with dry, burn-

ing eye and rigid lip, descended swiftly

to the boat that was to take them back

to the ‘Hornet.*

In silent grief his father took a place
beside him. The woTd was given to cast

off, when suddenly the admiral himself

appeared above, leaning over the rail-

ing and calling Walter’s name. He

threw down a Ting wrapped in a slip

of paper. Walter grasped it nervously.
Full well he knew the ring; many a

time had Ellie brought it out to see the

sparkles play in the sunshine that came

flickering through the Hibiscus and

palm trees; but he stopped not to exam-

ine it anew, but spread out the paper to

read the brief line written there. Hur-

ried, blotted as they were, no diamond

in England or India could be so precious
to Walter Vernon, though they were

only these: “I shall wait for you, Wal-

ter.”

Walter’s face was covered by his

hands, but the straight, shapely lingers
could not hide the tears that at length
came pouring through them.

CHAPTER X.

IVE years after the

‘Hornet’ and ‘Col-

jjT linwoo d’ parted

G) company' upon the

W ocean, was gathered

f in merrie England,
at a famous gallery

, j\ of paintings in

j) London, a fashion-
* able crowd —the

living tide swaying
to and fro, yet lin-

gering ever, some for Art’s dear sake,

and some from obedience to a more ty-

rannical mistress —Fashion—at a group

of pictures which bore the mark of a

new genius, whose star had but lately
shot up brilliantly on the sky of fame.

Upon a seat not far from these pict-

ures sat a gentleman, whose foreign
cloak and slouch hat nearly concealed

his face and figure; only the brilliant,

melancholy black eye roving restlessly

over the crowd, and the glossy black

moustache shading the scornful lip,
were visible. There \yas a listless lan-

guor in his attitude that seemed belied

by the keen attentiveness of his glance.

Suddenly the eye sparkled in earnest at-

tention, and quite unconsciously he

bent eargerty forward. A gay party

passing by floated toward him the sound

of a well-known name.

“Lady Eleanor Collinwood —pray tell

me in what direction you saw her?”

asked eagerly an aristocratic-looking

gentleman.

“Ah, there it is.,” spiritedly replied a

brilliant-looking girl, twisting her

pearl and gold opera glass affectedly,

“yon are no exception to the general

rule. Viscount Somerset, the attrac-

tions of our new star outweigh all oth-

ers. Were she not as lovely in charac-

ter as in person, I should be jealous of

her, but as it is, one must acquiesce

gracefully. I give you full permission

to leave us and find her. We saw her

in their carriage with Lady Annabel

and Sir Marcus Willoughby.”

“Upon my word, Lady Isora, you are

as keen and sharp as the frosty air of

this November day. I assure you I

find present company agreeable enough
to keep me here until we meet or over-

take the Collinwoods. I have a message

for Lady Annabel from the admiral,

whom I met at Bath. By the way, I

fancied I discovered a likeness in that

beautiful girl on the canvas yonder to

Lady Eleanor. This Vernon keeps so

private no one knows about him. Pev-

haps, after all, it was a glimpse of her

face that inspired him to so grand an

effort.”

The gay talkers chattered on, un-

mindful of the eager listeners behind

them. At length came a stir of expecta-

tion.

“Here they come, Somerset. See

what a crowd of elite follows. You’ll

have little chance for conversation..

HoW wonderful is the sway Lady Anna-

bel holds over all hearts, with her pale,

spiritual face and gentle dignity! See,
the Duke of B- is talking with her.

Have you ever doubted she might be a

duchess any day? But never was wife

so faithful and devoted to a husband’s

memory as she. How she must have

loved him!”

“Duchess! Yes, she might have had

her choice of two or three coronets at

the least. Everybody knows how our

best and noblest men have sued in vain.

She wins almost as much admiration as

her daughter now.”

“Hush, they willhear you! Good af-

ternoon.”

“A fine day, Lady Annabel. I have a

word for you from Bath.”

The muffled figure bent forward yet
farther. How the eye glittered with a

lustre feverish and unnatural!

“Lady Annabel Collinwood, Eleanor’s

mother!”

At the very name came the flood of

old emotion, sweeping away the breast-

work that for five years of strenuous

toil, of stupendous exertion, had b6en

closely guarded, lest a single wave

should overleap the restraining barrier.

No wonder Walter Vernon: —Signor
Vernoni he had allowed the Italians to

call him, and the name came with his

fame to England—no wonder he gazed

with breathless interest as the group

advanced, to see for the first time Lady
Annabel Collinwood!

He could have selected her from a

crowd of ladies as fair and graceful as

she —a slender, pale-faced woman, with

a well-bred, quiet grace, deep, mournful

eyes—not like Eleanor’s, blue and

sunny, but dim and dark as the mid-

night sea, carrying with her a name-

less, invisible and yet potent atmos-

phere of refinement and purity. This

he saw at first,.but a second look show-

ed him flashes of light corruscating
over the dim iris, and making the eye

resplendent; waves of rich thought
breaking over the symmetrical features,
and glorifying them with light and

shade of eloquent meaning; smiles rare

and seldom, but wonderful and magical
when they came, arching into beauty
the lips that were Eleanor’s own. He
felt at once the spell by which Lady
Annabel still swayed all hearts, al-

though more than forty years had pass-
ed over her smooth, fair forehead. She
was leaning lightly upon the duke’s

arm, but her attention was given to the

young viscount, 'who was relating in his

lively way the meeting -with the cour-

teous admiral.

The tall figure and massive head of

the noble duke concealed the couple
who walked behind, and Walter was

obliged to wait until Lady Annabel and
her companion turned to the pictures
before he beheld her for whom his heart

had sighed so long.

Eleanor was only sixteen when they
parted upon the far-off Pacific. Five

years, replete with the important
change fi'om girlhood to womanhood,
had passed—would she seem the same?

His beating heart nearly suffocated

him as Walter once more gazed upon

Lady Eleanor Collinwood.

Ah, the relief!—it was still his Ellie,
though the youthful grace and beauty
had ripened into matured perfection—-

though the slender form had grown

more stately, and the girlish diffidence

had merged into a calm, self-possessed

dignity—a well-bred grace that the is-

land experience could never have given

her. Still the soft blue eyes wore their

guileless look of pleading innocence;
the sweet lips dimpled with the very

smile poor Tom had so often compared
to the first sunbeam that glistened
through the cloud over the sea, when

the “Petrel” lay a wreck among the

reefs.

How swiftly his pulse leaped, his eye

burned! Would that smile ever beam

for him again? Not a breath of intelli-

gence had passed between them since

their parting; for all he knew she might
have forgotten his very existence. He

could test it speedily. And then, with

jealous rage, the unknown artist turned

to her companion, on whose handsome

face so plainly was written his devoted

admiration. There was a manly, high-
bred air about him that piercc-d poor

Walter like a sword. He was good, he

•was noble, he was worthy of her—that

could be read at a glance. No wonder

she listened so graciously to his anima-

ted words.

With a stifled groan Walter turned

away. Duke, marquis, noble lord —

whichever he was, he had a right to

offer his homage and suit; but for the

plebeian painter, where was there any

hope, any plea whereby to win the favor

of that high-born, aristocratic mother,
even though Eleanor herself were true

to that voluntary promise—“I will

wait for you”?

The black folds of Lady Annabel’s

dress swept across his feet, and while

the hot blood mounted his cheeks Wal-

ter bent his head, as though his pre-

sumptuous thoughts were laid bare be-

fore that sad, dark eye.

Then a single word in Eleanor’s well-

known voice came to his ear—it was

hurried, agitated, vehement. So well

he understood every tone of that be-

loved voice, he knew something had

startled her, and yet she had spoken
but one word—“Mother!”

“What is it, my love?” asked Lady

Annabel, turning at once where her

daughter, alternately flushing and pal-

ing, stood before the famous pictures
that had won so much attention. They
were evidently champion pictures, rep-

resenting the same scene by daylight

and at midnight—a high, steep point
of land, jutting out into the sea, whose

surf beat in frothy petulance against

the reef. .The feathery palm-tree cano-

py and gorgeous vines whose brilliant

blossoms lay like garlands over the

white rock, betrayed the tropic clime

no more plainly than the intense blue

of the over-arching sky. Nature was

inexpressibly lovely, but the gazer’s

eye was caught and riveted by the hu-

man figures. A young girl, graceful

and beautiful, was seated there like a

queen upon her throne, and beside her,

nearly at her feet, reclined a youth

whose countenance was partially con-

cealed as he was looking up eagerly in-

to her face, which wore a wild, sor-

rowful, yearning look, as her eyes and

extended hand pointed to the far-off

line where sky and water met. Not

one could gaze upon the picture and not

know the whole was not yet compre-

hended —the story not half told.

CHAPTER XI.

W 7 TS companion was

dark in the back-

ground—a dim sky
’ and stars showing

faintly the outline

of embowering tree;
i— but upon the rock,

instead of its

queen, blazed a

bonfire that lit up

luridly the foamy
sea, and gave a

ruddy gleam to three figures waiting
near —the youth and maiden and tall,

grave man, who were all gazing off

with a wild intensity of expression that

gave a gloomy look to every face over

the water.

“Ah, the pictures!” said Sir Clement

Willoughby. “I have looked at .them

full an hour before, to-day. They are

thrilling, are they not? I must seek

out the artist; it willbe an honor for

any man to know him. That midnight

is,superb.”

Eleanor stood with wild eyes that

could not drink in eagerly enough the

old familiar scene. Now the blue orbs

kindled joyfully, and again the tears

came welling over them.

“Oh, Walter, Walter!” cried she, in a

tone of anguish that startled all and

thrilled one heart with joy.
“What ails you, Eleanor?” asked her

mother anxiously.

“Oh, mamma, take me home, and let

us come alone. I must see the pictures
alone.”

The ladies and gentlemen gathered
around her looked astonished and em-

barrassed.

“But. my child.” said her mother

gravely, “we do not understand;.you
owe the company some word of expla-
nation.”

Eleanor struggled for composure, and

dropping her veil over the flushed

cheek and tearful eyes, said more col-

lectedly:

“I was taken by surprise. It is our

island home, mamma, and that is Wal-

ter and Mr. Vernon and myself. Oh,
those well-known scenes—it breaks my

heart to go back to them, and yet to

know nothing of the friends who shared

them with me! It was Walter who

painted the pictures. Oh, I am sure it

was Walter! I must see him—I must

find him.”

Lady Annabel turned hastily to the

pictures, while a look of pain and an-

noyance swept across her face. She was

evidently revolving some subject care-

fully in her mind, for after the first

swift glance she dropped her eyes to the

floor.

Sir Clement Willoughby was re-ex-

amining the pictures, more especially
the first one. His eye wandered ques-

tioningly over the graceful form of-the

youth at the feet of the island queen,

ard when he turned to the other it was

to catch what knowledge he could from

the side glimpse of the boyish face.
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Horses Will Remain.

The horseless age is a long way off.

It is out of sight, and is likely to re-

main so, notwithstanding the arrival

of the bicycle and the motor wagon.

When the reaper was invented pessi-
mists foretold the starvation of the

agricultural laborer. The sewing ma-

chine was bitterly fought by people
who saw nothing in store for the seam-

stress. The world to-day knows the

results. It is true that electric street

railways have dispensed with the serv-

ice of many thousand horses and that

the bicycle has decidedly injured the

livery business, and yet it is a fact

that the export trade in American

horses is making giant strides forward.

The exports for 1895, just compiled,
are ' $3,000,000 in value—about twice

that of 1894. Europe will keep on

buying American horses, and the

equine which at home has survived

the competition of the steam railroad
and the trolley line will hold its own

with the “bike” and the horseless

wagon. Horses willhe cheaper, just
as watches are cheaper now than for-

merly, that is all.—New York Journal.

Poured Water in His Boots.

The Rev. Leonard B. Worth of the

Baptist church has begun a suit for

divorce from Elvira W. Worth in Ok-
lahoma. The clergyman alleges that

his wife asked him to deed all of his

property to her and made threats that

if he did not she would not live with

him, but would make It hot for him
all his life. On one occasion, he says,

she filled his Sunday boots with water.

Brotherly Love.

Love is the only recognizable ele-
ment of power in this world. Every
one who has grown beyond childish-

ness of heart and mind acknowledges
that the only thing which makes life
worth living is the good we can do for

others.—Rev. C. J. Wood.

“Jaysam Brown” of Kansas seems

less eccentric when you analyze it, and

discover that it is only a blame fool

way of writing “James Samuel.”

A WONDERFUL SHRUB.

Growl on tho Bantu of the Ganges and

Cures Many Bodily Ilia.

One of the latest botanical discov-

eries of interest to seekers for health

is called Alkavis. from the Kava-Kava

shrub of India. It is being imported by

the Church Kidney Cure company of
New York, and is a certain cure for

several bodily disorders. The Kava-

Kava shrub, or, as botanists call it,
“Piper Methysticum,” grows on the

banks of the Ganges river, and probab-
ly was used for centuries by the natives

before its extraordinary properties be-

came known to civilization through
Christian missionaries. In this re-

spect it resembles the discovery of qui-
nine from the peruvlan bark, made

known by the Indians to the early
missionaries in South America, and by
them brought to civilized man. It is a

wonderful discovery, with a record of

1,200 hospital cureß In thirty days. It

acts directly upon the blood and kid-

neys, and is a true specific, just as qui-
nine is in malaria. We have the strong-
est testimony of many ministers of

the gospel, well known doctors and

business men cured by Alkavis. So far
the Church company. No. 422 Fourth

avenue, New York, are the only im-

porters of this new remedy, and they
are 60 anxious to prove its value that

for the sake of introduction they will

send a free treatment of Alkavis pre-
paid by mall to every reader of this

paper who is a sufferer from any form

of kidney or bladder disorder, Bright’s

disease, rheumatism, dropsy, gravel,

pain in back, female complaints or oth-

er afflictions due to improper action of

the kidneys or urinary organs. We ad-

vise all sufferers to send their names

and address to the company, and re-

ceive the Alkavis free. It is sent to

you entirely free, to prove Its wonder-

ful curative powers.

Difference Was Felt.

“It was so dark in the parlor when

young Dr. Plummer came in that I

didn’t notice he had shaved off his

mustache.”

“Didn’t you? I felt the difference

while you were getting a light.”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Coughing Leads to Consumption.

Kemp s Balsam will stop the cough
at once. Go to your druggists to-day
and get a sample bottle free. Large
bottles, 25 cents and 50 cents. Go at

once; delays are dangerous.

Bank of England notes are made

from new white linen cuttings—never
from anything that has been worn. So

carefully is the paper prepared that

even the number of dips into the pulp
made by each workman is registered

on a dial by machinery.

(Mike, having been directed to go

down to the station and see when the

next train left, is gone about two

hours.) Perkins (anxiously)—Well,
Mike? Mike—Well, sor, I had to wait

a long toime, sor, but it has just left.

—Harper’s Bazar.

WOMAN’S LONG HOLES.

She Toils After Man’s Day’s Work

Is Done.

Wliat She Has to Contend With— Work

That Sooner or Later ltreaks Down

Her Delicate Organism.

The greatma jorityof women
“work

to live” and “live to work,” and as

the hands of the clock approach the

hour ox six, those em-

ployed in stores, offices,

ij&hji! _
mills and factories, liail

1 ® ; 80 closing time with

have won

their

to be*

performed, and many personal mat-

ters to be attended to. They have

mending to do, and dresses or bonnets

to make, and long into the night they
toil, for they must look neat, and they
have no time during the day to attend

to personal matters.

Women, therefore, notwithstanding
their delicate organism, work longer
and more closely than men.

They do not promptly heed such

signs as headache, backache, blues,

pains in the groins, bearing-down, “all

gone” feeling, nervousness, loss of

sleep and appetite, whites, irregular
or painful monthly periods, cold and

swollen feet, etc., all symptoms of

womb trouble, which, if not quickly
checked, will launch them in a sea of

misery.
There is but one absolute remedy

for all those ills. Any woman who lias

to earn her own living will find it

profitable to keep her system fortified

withthis tried and true woman’s friend.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

pound speedily removes the cause and

effects a lasting cure.

We are glad to produce such letters

as the following from Miss M. G. Me-

Namee, 114 Catherine St., Utica, N.Y.:
“For months I had been afflicted

with that tired feeling, no ambition,
no appetite, and a, heavy bearing-down

feeling of the uterus. Ibegan to use

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

pound. Soon those bad feelings passed

away; I began to have more ambition,
my appetite improved and I gained

rapidly in every wtiy, and now I am

entirely well. I advise all my friends

to use the Compound, it is woman’s

truest friend.”

A neat thread-cutter for sewing ma-

chines that is always in its place con-

sists of a very small pair of scissors
fastened to the push plate in the prop-
er position to cut both threads at once.

NO-TO-BAC FOR FIFTY CENTS.
Over 404,000 cured. Why not let No-To-Bao

regulate or remove your 'desire for tobaooo.
Saves money, makes health and manhood.
Cure guaranteed, 50e and $1.00,a1l druggists.

To keep the baby cool while riding
in his coach a fan is fastened to an up-

right rod, which is geared to the wheel

below, to turn as the coach moves.

“STAR TOBACCO."

As you chew tobacco for pleasure use Star.
It is not only the best but themostlastiug, and,
therefore, the cheapest.

Gosling—What do you think of this

new tie of mine? Wlgginß—My boy,
it’s not a tie. It’s a colored supple-
ment. —Truth.

Two bottles of Piso’s Cure for Consump-
tion cured me of a bad lung trouble. —Mrs.

J. Nichols, Princetou, lnd., Mar. 20, 1895.

A young child died at Hillsboro,
N. H., recently from arsenical poison-

ing, caused by eating wall paper.

PITB stopped free *nn permanently cured. No fits

sftcr first (lavs use of Ur. Kline’s Great Nerve

Restorer. Free $2 trial bottle amt treatise.
bead to Du. Kline, 931 Arch SL, Philadelphia, Pa.

A size in bracelets is about one inch.

A No. 7, that is, 7 inches in circumfer-

ence, is taken as the standard.

iletensn'i Camphor Ice with Glycerine.
The orlKinal and only icenulno. Cures Chapped Hands

and Face, Cold Sores, Ac. O.U.CTark &Co.,N.Haven,Ct.

In India there are 100,000 boys and

627,000 girls under the age of fourteen

who are legally married.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup
For children teething,softens the gums,reduces Inflam-

mation, allays pain, uurcs wind colie. 2i> eents a bottle,

Some women won’t be happy In

heaven because they can’t go to church.

MARK TKN THOUSAND DOLLARS
by chewing PASTKWHINU RUM. For particulars
write JOHN T. MILLIKEN& CO., St. Louis, Mo.

The man who would help mankind

must be willing to be called a crank.

Cascahkts stimulate liver, kidneys and
bowels. Never sicken, weaken or gripe, 10c.

Constantinople has been besieged

twenty-eight times.

Eternal Vigilance.
" Sternal vigilance is the price of liberty.**

It is the price of everything worth having.

fP f % ri

A

man

but *

P
wise man

p will form a habit

HHT of care about the

j™portant *kinga

much trouble to take
care y°ur#*lfas it
is not to. A man

who follows regular,
feels

Life is worth living
ifHf to him. But a man

who “don’t want to

¦ bother” with talcing
¦ //» / care of himself has

M /Ml/ more pain and mis-
W /M[/ ery crowded into one

lAI/ \day than a good
healthy, hearty man

would ever know of
in a whole year.

When a man’s stomach is out of order,
and his digestion don’t work; when his liver
gets to be sluggish and won’t clear the bile
out of his blood, it is time for him to look
out for himself. He gets no nourishment
out of his food. His blood gets thicker and
thicker with impurities. His nerves get irri-
tated. He loses energy and fighting force.

He may say, “I can stand.it, I willfeel

better to-morrow;” but the chances are he

will feel worse to-morrow and worse still
next day. He ought to put himself right at
once. He needs I)r. Pierce’s Golden Medical

Discovery. It is made for just this condition.
It rouses up the digestive and nutritive
brgans, and gives them power to extract
from the food all the nutritious elements

and transform them into rich, nourishing
blood. It enables the liver to cleanse out all
bilious impurities and pour into the circula-
tion an abundance of highlyvitalized blood,
full of the life-giving red corpuscles which

build up healthy flesh, muscular strength,
and nerve-energy. It does not make flabby
flesh. It is the only suitable tonic ana

•trength-builder for corpulent people.
___
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For the last 20 years we have kept Piso's Cure for Con-
sumption in stock, and would sooner think a groceryman could
get along without sugar in his store than we could without
Piso's Cure. It is a sure seller. —RAVEN & CO., Druggists,
Ceresco, Michigan, September 2, 1896,

“Your Ruling Planet Discovered
Rif A ctrnlntrir 9f ,K !h0 oC Prof. o. w. Cunnincham'* new work on thin wonderful and mri*

AjllvJIUJJj tlcol science. Written In plain, comprehensive language. Every page sparkles
... ¦ ~, with gone of information. Every reader will acquire amazing uni startling

knowledge t,f the «eciet. ancient learning of “The Wise Men m the East.” You will see at once which Is your
own, or your friends’ ruling planet, riice. postpaid, ffOc and SI.OO, according to binding.

THE ASTROLOGER’S CORNER.
Pome flight changes necessitated i King less space for this department. Prof Cunningham is dally receiving

flattering testimonials of his genius and marvelous power in reading the language of the signs and planets.
Hi» horoscope life leadings with chart are daily convincing people of tho great und VALUABLE INFORMA-
TION to be had through bin wonderful knowledge of astrology. He receives letters from every state and
territory and his fame ban extended into foreign lands.

Under no circumstances willmimes of correspondents be published, but the following are extract# from
recent letters: “Ireceived my horoscope, am much pleased with it. It is as near right as is possible to
make It” Another writes: •• lam Mjr»ii«e.i at its correctness.”

Prof. Cunningham now propose* to toll your ruling planet and send attest reading ABSOLUTELY FREE to
tlu%Applicantß whose letters happen to be tho First, Third, Ninth nnd Twelfth opened from each day's mail.
All a>-pirant«i for these KItKK HEADINGS must send: w*x. race or nationality, place, year, month, date,
hour und minute ofbirth. A. M. or V. M., as near a* possible. Applicants entitled to FREE READINGS will
reteJvF them by »eturn mall with their 24 cents refunded less it cent* postage. All applicant# must send
24 cents to pay for tlielr reading In case they do not win FREE reading. DO NOT DELAY; send at once;

you me just os apt to win us anybody, and ifyou do not, you willreceive a valuable test by astrology for tho
small sum ot 24 cents. Those not knowing their time of birth should send 4 eents for further instructions.
These rules ap: ly to r.li up;>il a lions. No inorl’ applications for read Ings to be published willbe lecelvad)
there arc more now ih&n rrobably can ever he piiblbhed. owing to changes that are likely to occur at any
time, so oil who have app'fecl .or readings to be published shou.d enclose 24 cents in stamps and take part in
the above mn'e-t Abut t. 100 .ettors have been returned to mo “unclaimed.” AH who gavo fictitious names

had bet er correct the <rror at once. Won clerftil Horoscope Headings with Chart at from 41.00
w>4f>.<o. Their completeness will be in accorc.ance with amo. n. of money sent. I willnot be responsible fcf
money sent in a letter, f end money order or stamps. Addn m

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

THE FOLLOWING ARE SOME READINGS FOR THIS WEEK:

Jamie, Walnut Fpiings. Texas. According to the

data furnished >O ! ar*-a mixture o! the indications
or the sign* Arles and Taurus, »s well at the planets
Mars, Venus and Neptune. \ o*i are medium Height;
plump form; the complexion, hair und eyos, medium

to light; you are (dgnhlcU In ge eral appearance;
vou are endowed by nature with an industrious, am-

bitious*. energetic disposition; you tan endure but

little opposition without losing seif-control, however

you will scon regain your normal mental status

again. You are fond of ihc occult and mysterious
and especially astrology. You are also fond of the

tine arts, music, poetry, etc. You would make a good

astrologer if you would study it. You had better

avoid marriage.

Mrs.S.B., 2611 Capitol. According to data the zodiacal
sign Leo, which the sun rules, wan rising at your
birth, therefore the snn b* your ruling planet, or (Ig-
nition tor. Yoil are tall, slender, muscular and wiryj
the shoulder* wide in proportion to the rest of the
body; medi m to light complexion, hair and eyes;
the eyo4 have rather a fierce expiejsloti; you are
proud, dignified and commanding;endowed with great
ambition, energy and willpower; you are very mag-'
netie and have the faculty of convincing people to
think the same as you do; you are fond of haring
your own

way and are a natural leader in anything
you may become interested in. You always have
troub.e with love adaiis.

/SVVNDY CATHARTIC
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