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~lar income,

. not been snubbed, in consequence?

_ but I feared the earl.
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Mt an. hdur Lione& eigh entered

room. The young men h#d never
' words ’-"I?iohet i)owed Ar-

igh, I have' been excess!vely an-'

that you should have been subJect

h di. ess on ithe night when some xms-

‘tried_to-murder me. I ‘am sorry,

one gense, that you allowed yourself to

be mixed up in an intimacy with my poor,

hairbrained brother Dick. I suppose he |
‘made himself agreeable?”

*Well, Mr. €althorpe, your brother is
s, and Ioves trifles and pleasure
too much to be quite fascinating as a
companion to me at all times. ' He is cer-
tainly amusing and dashing; but I pitied
him. It seemed horrible to be the nephew
of a nobleman, and the twin brother of an

rec

earl’s heir, and to be banished from home,

and living on his wits, at an inn, borrow-
‘ing, and running into debt. I wished the
ear] to pardon him, and allow him a regu-
and insist on his keeping
within bounds.”

- “He would never do it,” smd Arthur
Calthorpe. “He told me himself that the
hundred and fifty half-yearly payment al-
ways goes in a week ; and he said he never
“paid his debts either, if he could help it."”

““He has told me the same," said Lionel
gloomily.

“Well, then, I am ‘sorry. you allowed
your name to be mixed up with poor
Dick’s. 1 thought yom might have suf-
fered some annoyance, 1 know Dick
~ wouldn't care; he is off in Ireland now;
and the next move he makes will be to
France.© He knows that I believe he
would not think of braining me, and he
understands that the earl will never for-
give him—the earl never does forgive; sb
I send him three” hundred a year. But
you, Mr. Leigh—you are sure you have
o

“Not at all,ssir. I think, on the whole,
the Abbotshold people are aware that I
am not an assassin in disguise; and I
have not lost my pupils at bt Martha's,
even.’

“Your sister is there, isn’t she?"

“Yes,” replied Lionel dryly.

“We Calthorpes are given to makmg
love matches—Dick excepted. He is a
cold-hearted savage in all affairs of the
affections—would marry a broker’s widow
if she had seven thousand a year, if she
were short, stout, red faced, and fifty;
but for me, Mr. Leigh, I am sincere; I
hope and pray that some day your sisfer
may be Countess of Beryl. What family
of Leighs do you belong to?”

“Mr. Calthorpe, my ‘father was a Re-
publican—what they call here a Radical.
I know he was a scholar and a gentle—
man,”

“But there fs breed about her,” said the
young aristocrat, moving his foot restless-

——}y—*Haveyou-nothing which speaks of

ancient family honors?”

“Oh, yes; Leila has a gold cross, with
a portrait of our mother in the center.”

“What would I give to see it? Pring
it to me™

“But, sir, although you speak honorably
—most honorably—there is the earl.”

“He is seventy-nine. I would wait
ten years for Miss Leigh.”

_“Then, Ella Watson?”

“Why, it was a lark—a bit of school-
boy nonsense. Listen to me, and judge
for yourself. I, with two college friends,
Everson and Sir George Power, was fish-
ing in the Highlands; and one week it
rained, and rained, and rained, and we
had nothing to amuse us, and we went
into the town of Euravon, and ate short
bread, in the baker’s shop, which was also
the postoffice, and made love, all three
of us, to this lonv-fatedvgirl. who stood
behind the counter.”

“Made love 7" Lioné¢l asked dubxoush-

“Well, ves: falked all sorts of trash
to ‘her, all of us; and we invited her to
supper at St. Swithin’s Inn; and she
came ; and this Ellen, having seen an en-
velope addressed to me, called herself Mrs.
Arthur Calthorpe, and™ I said nothing
against it. After -that, she wrote me a
Jetter, asked for two thousand for her
father, who is an unmitigated scamp, and
bad the insolence-to-inform me that she
was my legal wife, and that it was her
intention to announce that fact to an ad-
miring world. I was stupid enough to
beg her silence, whereas an open-contest
would have been the best thiag for me;
I kneéw his obsti-

pnacy.”
o “And now, Mr. Calthorpe, what do you
propose doing?”

“According to strict law, ana this gtro-
cious Scotch code, which has never Q?non
altered, 1 suppose that my madcap prank
bhas placed me in this woman's power.
Anyhow, there will be a lawsuit and trial.
There is no doubt about that; but, meéan-
while, 1 have made up mind there is only
one wonian in the world whom I can ever
love; and that woman is your sister, Mr,
Leigh.” g

CHAPTER XII.

Lionel Leigh loved Ella Wycherly. Not-
fithstanding the strenuous effort made
by Miss Worthington .o banish him from
Wycherly, it fell out that he was not
forbidden to teach Gerinan to the colonel's
daughter; and during the three months
which followed the ball he had given his
three weekly lessons,

He would tell her that, though tutor,
and she heiress, he was still man, and she
woman ; that he had dared to love  her
boldly, {f without hope:—Hall In rage,
and half In 'lriurm%l::;t pride, .he had
wowedithat the confession shouid be made.
Bhe should learn of Chateau Moreauville,
“and the possible title ant estates which

. bad escaped ‘him.

Sometimes it seemed to Jsonel that he
w Ella. Wycherly more than he loved
Ber. Now he was asked for sympathy

~-and help-for-another lover; but what a

eu‘ll heir, a spoiled world’s

{—an
No; this pampered aristocrat

nt lon as he loved. At last he

(hhhorp, you will. change your
M you are free of Nellie Wat-

L v "l“ will pot wish to marky a gov-

‘
W o

jut 1 declare it!” cried Arthur, flush-
-t mh.d:;u:u.ubmh-

ex:
"t Wil
~J-about.Nellie Watson?”

my honot as a man and a geTie-
Can I'Say more""
“No, Mr. Calthorpe; you are sincere,
speak to ‘my +sister. - But what

mhi ¥

“You know, of course, she is out of
prisom, and all chance of discovering who
it was-that tried to murder me seems lost.
It-was certainly not Nellie, nor. her fath-
er. It was proved beyond doubt that old
Watson was in-the postoffice a2t Euravon,
in Scotland, on the night of the seventh.
Nellie herself says she should know 'the
man if she saw him; but refuses, with a
emile, to describe him. There is some-
thing more in this affair, Mr..Treigh, than
any of us dream of. ' Dick, my brother,
is quite-incapable of such a crime; it was
not his- figure whieh 1 saw fiying away
and leaping the palings before I fainted,
after the blow. = But let us talk of other
things. Will you take that brooch -and
bracelet to your sister, with my, devoted
love? They are not diamonds' or rubies,
only gold, set with pearls and pale-pink
topaz—a design I chose myseH:

Soon after this Lionel was on his way
to Wycherly Park; the case with the
jewels “was safely stowed away “in his
pocket. - He strode through the woods
w{lere the February sunshine was stream-
ing, between the naked boughs. A turn
in. the path, and Lionel came upon Ella
Wycherly—Ella, in green velvet, with a
high crowned hat, and waving, black
feather—Ella, with checks aglow, and
eyes glittering, and red lips apart, not
smiling. =

“Mr. Leigh, have you heard the news?”

“It concerns you!  You are about to
be married, Miss Wycherly !”

“It is something  infinitely less pleas-
ant than that, and it concerns you, my
good Gerfman master! It is an_ impor-
tant thing now, sinee it so concerns
that fashionable costume of my worthy
instructor ; for you are worthy—are you
not, monsieur ?—good and . learned, wise
and philosophical, fitted to become the
instructor of erring, faulty youth—the
guide, philosopher and friend of -giddy
pates, empty heads, dancing aolls,” pout-
ing babies, like myself!” =

She sprang about as she spoke, exe-
cuted a back step as if she were taking
a dancing lesson, then stood suddenly
still, and drew a long face—-at least, a
face as long as it was possible to manu-
facture out of her rosy, dinipled, piguant
physiognomy:.

“l am an unworthy specimen of young
ladyhood, sir,” she said, speaking in .a
nasal twang. *“I shock your notions of
propriety, Mr. Leigh.  If I had my scent
case 1 would offer it to youa, for you
possibly may faint, and' that would be
so awkward.” -

Lionel laughed, but his voice trembled
nervously. He was desperately, madly
in -Jove ‘with this fascinating, wild crea--
ture, and she was mocking him. e was
amused, enchanted, tormented, all at the
same time. ;

‘Whatever impelled Ella to tease her
tuter seo, it is- difficult te imagine. Was
i# simply the outburst of high animal
spirits, and the triumph of an exultant
vanity? or was it a mask assumed to
hide deeper feelings? or was it a genuine
and cruel love of making a captive feel
her power and smart under it?

The tide of passionate love which had
been swept away for a few moments from
Lionel's héart, by 'the cold blasts of
Ella’s sarcasm, rushed back again impetu-
ously, and engulfed his-avhole being.

“Ella!” he said hoarsely—"Ela!”

She started ; she turned pale; she drew
herself up, cold and haughty as a statue.

“Listen! Steps! Somebody pulling
aside the branches! Do not speak!”

And Ella glided away down a side

blanched by contending emotions.
glanced uneasily about, net
where 'to go, or what to do.
not follow lla.

Was she offended?
ness - taken offense? He walked on al-
most sullenly toward the Ifal. 'Turn-
ing round,a huge withered trunk of an
oak, which obstructed the path, he en-
countered a tall, sinewy figure—a man in
g gray suit, with a blue velvet cap pull-
ed low over ‘his forehead. IIis shaggy
light eyebrows met in a punzzled- frown.
Suddenly. he raised his deep-set eyes,
and they flashed kindly recognition on
the German tutor.

“HelHo! Mr. Leigh. The top of the
morning to yow I was looking for you.
I have a proposal:to make to yvou.” Dr.
Dundas came and linked his arm in that
of Lionel. *“Walk back with me.  You
are -not in—a hurry, are you?”

“Not very much; only the lesson Miss
Wycherly——"

“Ah! well; she can wait. T have a pro-
posal to make to you. Should you like
to come apd reside at Wycherly Hals -

Lionel's heart gave a great bound, then
thumped madly against his side. He was
afraid that the doctor would notice his
emotion.

“You take me by surprise,” he said.

“Of course I do; but there is nothing
to be alarmed at. The facts are simply
these : Colonel Wycherly has no male heir,
and there is a wvast property atfached to
Wycherly—<more than Miss Wycherly ean
have need of, and, under ordinary circum-
stances, she might become the prey of
fortune hunters, That young lady is
headstrgng—very headstrong."

He paused a moment, and glanced very
keéenly at Lionel, with the deep-set, keen,
sarcastic eyes,

“We will guard her frop= all »¥=entur-
erst but the colonel has come-to the wise
deeision that ninety thousand & year is a
preposterous fortune for a girl. Thus, she
might marry a duke; but Mrs. Wycherly
is a very peculiar person ; ind so, in fact,
twenty thousand a year is to be Ella’s
portion, with_her mother. as guardian, Es-
tates to the value of seventy thousdnd,
including Wycherly, are to descend by will
to one Graves I’ower, a seventh or eighth
cousin of th¥ colonel. - We have had

He
knowing
Ile dared

Had her haughti-

but he is found at length. . He is coming
ty> reside at Wycherly, with his mother's

“Apd he is to marry Miss Wycherly?" |

“Indeed, no. He is & boy of nive, And

path;—leaving—the—tutor—with—his face |

some trouble to rake thig geéntleman ups |

full consent, h.s mother being a widow.” 1.

tumnder, .ﬂ;_e m

| won't Tet ‘lnm carr,

‘|'his feet in the’ stfeam,

sun on his head. I “dnt you to
him English and grammar and spemii'g

| and French and German, which have all |

| been neglected at h_iggreat. public ‘school ; |
tand then he will be a young, merry.coms-

panion for Illa. Poor child! she needs
4 romp sorely; and if you come, Mr.
Leigh; the colonel will make it worth
your while, Two hundred a year, a sit-
ting room and bedroom to.wourself and
when the boy goes to‘ Eton; you'can ac-
company him as private® tutor. 1  have
heard it hinted that-you_are anxious to
distinguish yourself in literary circles.
“You will have ample time to pursue your
studies, Now, will you aceept the posi-
tion?”
. To Lionel it was as if the gates of an
encnanted palace had opened wide, and he
had been invited to enter,
Ella—Ela-Ela! Would he listen
daily to the music of her voice, and in
time—who could: say nay?—win her to

something like pity, something like feel- | -

ing, something like appreciation of his
deep devotion—nhis intense love?

Then he remembered, with some pain,
that Miss Wycherly had greeted him
mockingly, that she had told him the news

-concerned.him and his velveteen coaty was

something igfinitely - less a"reeable -than
her own marriage, that all the Wycherly
world were talking of it. He looked on
the ground, 'Then he said:

“Dr. Dundas; I shall-be delighted to
become an-inmate of Wycherly.
other pupils?” .

“Give them a fortnight’s notice,” said
the doctor bruskly, .“A fortnight is long
enough 4 :

“A month,” pleadéd Lionel. *It wguld
take a ‘month for Miss Pritchard to%
gage another professor,”

A month, then—a month. So you will
come in Mareh, and train this boy, and
make him walk in the road he should walk
in?”

“I will, Dr. Dundas.”

“You will dine with us,” pursued the
doctor, *“and spend the  evening, if you
like. But our evenings are usually dull;
whist for us elders, and silence or a con-
versation with the” eat for poor Miss
Wiycherly:™ ™ The vood doctor shrugged
his shoulders. *Old friendship with the
colonel in India years, years ago ties me
here.” He shook his head, 'and frowned.
“Madam is a peculiarity, as \ou will find
—a saint, a tyrant, all-in on&’ 1

“A thorough woman of the world,”
Lionel.

The laugh of thé Scotch fmotor rang
loudly thfugh the bare February wood.

“The world!” he echoed. *“Oh,. poor
lady! How amusing are the comments of
outsiders! No, young sir; the mistress
of W uhm]) is not. a woman of
world.”

“At least she is proud!”

“Proud; yes, as Lucifer. One might
think she had fallen from some higher
sphere, and disdained converse \\ltll mor-
tals.

“They-donot-receive much eompany 2
asked Lionel.

“Qecasionally, There will be a dinner
next, month, and the ‘boy heir introduced
to the county. Well, here I must leave
vou, for I have a message to the wood-
man. It is a bargain, then?”

“Yes, sir.”

And so they parted.

(T'o be continued.)

said

He Was WiHing.

In the morning mail the busy editor
found the .following lettér written on
-a-postal eard: “Dear Sir: I have just
graduated from a correspondence school
of journalism. Woeuld you like to have
me write for your paper? J. Alexander
MeNutt.”

Seizing his trusty pencil, the busy
editor dashed off the following in re-
ply: “Dear J. Alex: Certainly we
would be pleased-to have you write for
our paper. Kindly address your letter
to the circulation manager and inclose
the regular subscription price.”

Advice to o \:ynn;;i Man.
“What do you say to a younhg 'sdy
at a dance?” queried the youth whe
was about to attend his first ball.
“Oh,2- replied the society man, “talk
to her about her béauty.” !
“But suppose she hasn't any?” =said
the youth,
“In that case/

rejoined the s. m.,

il to her about, fhe ugliness of the

other girls present.”

His Case,

“Do you really believe that living ex-
penses have increased 20« per- cent in
the lasf™1Ive years?”

Marryat—What!  Why, they’ve in-
creased 100 per cent at least.

Singletan—Nonsenze !

Marryat—Not at all, gI'ive years ago
there was only my wife and I, and now
there's six of us in the family.—~Phil-
adelplhia Press.

As the Years Go By.

The count had just filed his appli-
cation for the hand of the multimil-
lionaire’s only daughter,

“Alas!” sighed the old man, “things
have changed since I was young! Folks
used to wait fifty years for.their golden
\\(-«Iding but now tlw) demand it at the

starg.”

Might Be Serious.

“Do your own dyeing” read the phv-
giclan’s wife. “That's a funny way to
begin ‘an advertisement.”

“Iere, let me see that” cried the
husband, in alarm. “Oh, It ohly refers
to dyeing clothes. I was afraid it was
some new scheme to do away with our
profession.”

; e Knew,
“Does your little brolher know how
to walk, Abner?”
“Yeth. He knowth how; we all
showed him, but he can’t do it yet.”

Sure Thing,
Green-—-‘yqnt‘n_mg quickest way of

e%ﬂ-o'jcmulbz A bmy umuu,, !

;{o change his decision.

But, my

tll«‘.

——Soldiers were at onece-put on.- patrol

,' was diamlssed b‘i“'mgé 7 46 nsaesn
3 \Iorrls. T,he Jury stood ten for- acquit- o iz

‘tal and two for cony lctlon. One of the - it
jurors who held outwfor convlction wan{ :

=witting=to

side, but the ;emalmng.juror retused

The charge was . compllcity in the
murder of Goyernor Goebel, 1899. Four
trials ha\'e been held—-1900 life im-

~CALEB POWERS: -

prisonments; 1902, life imprisonment;
1903, death penalty ; 1908, neo verdict.
-Immediately following the discharge
of the jury in the Powers case, after
a disagreement had been reported, at-
torneys for the accused sent a tele-
gram to Governor Wilson asking execu-
tive-clemency. A petition was started
in Georgetown asking tlu.r Governor to
pardon Powers. Similar petitions will

be circulated throughout the United 8

States.
MARTIAI. LAW AT MUNCIE

Street Car Strike Necessitates ‘Uss
of National Guard.

Because of the riots following the
street .ear strike at Muncie, Ind., Goy-
ernor Hanly issued -a proclimation de
claring that city to be under martial
law. The proclmﬁatlon says that Mun-
cie and its immediate environs is in a
state of riot and insurrection againgt
the laws of the State, and suspends
Avil law: Quirtermaster  General

Powell was_sent to Muncie with troops, |

and carried the proclamation in person.
With the proclamation was a letter to
General , McKee "advising him of the
step that had been taken and ordering
him to take command of the city of
Muncie and the surrounding district.

duty, guarding the car lines. With
their-arrival the Union Traction Com-
pany announced it was ready to begiu
running all regular cars.

“Shoot to kill,” was the order given
to the troops when they were put on
cars with strike-breakers.

In the troublous times since the
strike started scores have been injured.
some seriously, and considerable prop-
erty damage has been done. Several
cars were demolished and shot at by
strike sympathizers.- Goveraor Hanly
has declared he will protect property
and preserve peace, and also endeavor
to get employes and company officials
.together In an effort to settle their dif-
ferences, which arise over low wages
and_ long hours.

Figures compiled by officials - of the
Southern Pacific show that in 1906 the
Pacific lines of the system had 1,198 lo-
comotives and 26,148 freight cars, an in-
crease in motive power of 16 per cent
and in freight cars of 20 per cent.

State Legislatures do not possess aito-
cratic powers over the railroads within
their borders, according to a decision of
the Supréme Tourt of _Arkansas, and
though the comstitutionality of their acts
may not be directly challengeable, still
they are subject to a review of the courts
as to their reasonableness and justice.

That oﬂiulz of railroads cannot be
held recponmbl in any criminal sense’ for
wrecks that may happen upon thd{ lines,
even though the cause may be traced in-
directly to their failure to provide ade-
quate safeguards, is the essence of the in-
structions given to the jury by Justice

{ellogg at New York in ordering the ac-

ittal of Vice President and General
Manager Smith of the New York Central
railroad. Mr. Smith had been on trial for
manslaughter in' connection . with the
wreck at Woodlawn on Feb, 16, in which
twenty-three persons lost their lives, This
case has attracted attention throughou
the country as the first in which a serious
attempt was made to hold"a_ high official
of a rallroad responsible for the acts of
subordinates.

"A. decision recently rendeéred by the In-
terstate commerce commission has an im-
porunt bearing on the effort which clee

tric tractien lines have been for
some time to force tlw steam

| | sion and was preparing ‘dinner.

Jawhere she died- before,,a,s,smtancg ~could.

Two Culdren l-:urei Wl!h '!‘rylnt’
: to Save Her Life. °- _

By the explosxon of a 1. 0il can in
the kitchen ‘Mrs. Mark Hershberer, 40
years-6ld; of  Crawfordsville, wis burned |
to death and two,of ‘lier four childrén
were “seriously thurned.. Mrs. Hershber- |
ger was alone at the time of the explo-‘
It is be-
Heved she attempted to freshen the fire
-in  the stove with oil.-

berger, with her clothing iﬂ flames, ran
ozt the back door and fell 'to the ground;-

reach her.” Her daughter Mabel, aged
17 - years;—and -hér son Glenn; aged-14,
were in the house at the time, and”they
suffered severe burns about their heads
and hande-in an efort to save their
mother's life; They were taken to the
home  of neighbors, where their injuries
were “dressed.” Mark IHHershberger, the
husband, is”.foreman at the shale pit of
the Poston Brick- Company. IHe came
from Veedersburg about twelve years: ago,
and a menth ago moved-into the new.
home which he erected. The home was
not ~damaged; ‘the fire ;being put out by
“the assistance of chemicals. — Mrs. Hersh-
berger was formerly Miss Myrtle Ches-
terton of Veedersburg.

Sees BDlack Hrnd Vengeance,

f.. . Philip Rock. an Italian® merchant and
“bauker in- Bedford, fears for his life be-
c¢ause of whathe believes té be the Black
Hand’s work. ¥ague warnings for pur-
poses of extortion lhiave been followed by
the burning of his store, the destruction
of a car load of goods; and the murder
of a fellow countryman.

Terre Hante Orphans’ Home Burns.

St. Anne’s Orphans’ IIome, a Roman
Catholic institution on North Thirteenth
street, Terre Haute, was totally destroy-
ed by fire, ~ One hundred orphans were
in the building at the time the fire starts
ed and a panic ensued among them, but
-all escaped without injury. The loss is
about. $30,000.

Shows Increase of Suicide,

In his monthiy health report City
Health Officer D. W.  Mc¢Namara of
South Bend deplored the increase in the
suicidal mania and the absence of an
effective preventive remedy. He stated
that the increase of the number of sui-
-cides in South Bend is alarming.

Eloper DBack; Is Forgiven.
Joseph Clhambers of Union Mills, who
-a year ago eloped with Mrs. Charles
Quigg, has returned and has been forgiv-
en by his wife. Quigg secured a divorce
from his wile after she disappeared, but
it is announced that they will be remar-

ried in Chicago within a short time.

(‘onvlu Attorney of Frnud
Charged with embezzlng $1,200 and a
certificate of purchase for forty acresof
land belonging to the Arbuckle-Ryan
Harvester Company “of Toledo, Attorney
Jack Graves was found guilty in War-
saw and sentenced to thirty days in jail
and fined $100.

Farmer Hangs Sclf After Arrest.

Ben Trader, prominent farmer, com-
mitted suicide by hanging himself in a
barn at Waldron. Ile was arrested re-
cently for attempting assaul on an 11-
year-old girl. ;

Penitentiary for White Cappers.

David Fox and Jacob Kirk, charged
with whitecapping William L. Vanest
of South Bethany last June, were found
guilty. They will serve a term at Mich-
“igan City of from two to fourteen years,

Ade Wants to Be Delegate,
George Ade, the humorist, announced
in Indianapolis his candidacy for dele-
gate from the Tenth district of Indiana
to the Republican national convention.
He will support Fairbanks.

ALL OVER THE STATE.

The first annual fruit show will be held
at Purdue universily, Jan. 13 to 18,

An option has been received on 800
acres of stone land near Bloomington.
The stone will be shipped to Gary.

Mrs. Nancy D. Morris of Shelbyville,
who i8 76, rode on the first train over the
Edinburg and. Knightstown railway.

A negro of Richmond has patented a
corn harvester covering thirty-eight
points. It is said to be a great success.

The second dairy train which went out
from Lafayette covered 500 miles on the
Monon and 4,000 people hear@™the lece
tures,

A farmer near Owensville raised some
freak corn. Kach stalk had but one ear.
It was grown from one grain of corn to

a stalk. —r

Capt. Evan Sharp, one of the leaders
of the successful plot by which 109 pris-
oners escaped from Libby prison at Rich-
mond in the Civil ‘War, died at the home
of his sister, Mrs. William Haseltine, in
Kokemo, aged T0.

Joseph Robson, 16, was accidentally+
killed by a-bullet from a Flobert rifie in
New (astle. He was with Freddie Scott
and Willlam Wallace. Scott was hold-
ing the rifle and it was accidentally dis-
charged, the bullet hitting Robson,

A chicken thief broke into the henhouse
of James B. Elmore near Evansville, car-
ried off half a dozen chickens and tacked
on the door a papef with' the following
verse: "Ohgistmas time is drawing near ;'
Thought I'd get my chickens here.” .

Emery 8haffor was killed and Andrew
Lindsay, a saloonkeéper, was seriously
shot in a duel in Lindsay's saloon at
"Harmony.. The duel wis the result of

dispute over the price of a drink.
. for the recent jsshe of

The explosimr'
| Torced out the .windows. #Nrs. Hersh-

1

9 'fsucely W 4 >

; 1, but small® scaly-e: _

| peared.  The it ‘
that. IJvmuldl&atch theaofen u&tﬂ Q‘;;

effort to gj!ect a cure. The qnphom
by this_time: had appeared on_every
part of my body except my 1 and
‘hands. The. best-doctor in my,mtim
county and many remedles gave no
Telief: “All this was fruitless: Fimmy
my hair began go fall out and I was
rapidly becoming bald. few months
after, having used almost - everythhig
_else, I thought I would try Cutigura
Ointment . and Cuticura Soap. After
“using three boxes I was completely
cured, and my hairiwas restored, after -

penditure of at least $50 or $60 in vain-
ly endeavpring to find a cure. B,

Aug. 18, 1906.”

The Usual Resuit. s
A man alighted from a train and,
‘after svalking laboriously up the short
flight of stairs which led to the wait-
ing room, stopping a few times on the

heavy eyes and general appearance
of weakness and —dejection attracted

could he of any assistance.

% ¢No-0, thanks,”  the young man
drawled out; “I'll get along if T take
my time about it.”

“Are you ill?”

“No-0, I'm not ill. But I feel as lt
I were completely done up.”

“Been in an accident?”

“No-0. I'm just tired, that's all.
Thanks; you may call a hansom for
me; if you will. - Don’t believe I could
ever walk out to the tramway, I don’t
mind if you carry my ‘bag I'm so
tireds”
~“What's the mgtter with you?”

“Oh, nothing much; I'm just return-
ing from my holidays. I'll be all right
in a week or two,” :

o

REASON FOR WOMEN’S “NERVES.”

In Very Many Cases It Is Weakened
Kidneys.

Mrs, Frank Roseboom, 512 South
Washington street, Moscow,Idaho,says:
Inherlted kldney trouble grew steadi-

~ly worse with me
until so nervous I

night. I was dizzy
and spots floated be-
fore my eyes. My
back and hips ached
and every cold set-
tled on my kidneys
and made me worse,
1 have used many dif-

when I began with Doan's Kidney
Pills, but now the symptoms that
alarmed me are gone.”

Sold by all dealers, 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co,, Buffalo, N. Y.

A Larger Organization.

A few years ago appendieitis was
the popular disease-fad. Victims of
that malady used to meet and exchange
experiences. Now the appendectomy
¢lub has been ov%rshndowed by a large
and more numerous cult—to wit: the
victims of reckless chauffeurs. Almost

can tell you how -it feels to be run
down by a touring car and impaled
upon the-crank-hanger of a six eylin-
der. Appendicitls has given way to
automobilitis—Detroit Free Press,

A Nemedy for Neuralgig or Pain in
Nerves,

For neuralgia and sciatiea Sloan’s
Liniment has. no equal. It has a
powerfullysedative effect on the nerves
—penetrates without rubbing and gives
immediate relief from pain-—quickens
the cireulation of the blood and glives
a pleasant seusntlon ot comfort and
warmth,

“For three yeqrs I suffered with
neuralgia in the head and jaws,” writes
J. P. Hubbard, of Marietta, 8. €,, “and
had almost decided to have three of my
teeth pulled, when a friend recom-
mended me to buy a twenty-five-cent
bottle of Sloan’s Liniment. 1 did seo
and experlenced Immediate
I kept on using it until the neuralglia
was entirely cured. I will never be
without a bottle of Sloan's Linlment In
my house again, I-use it also for In-
‘sect bites and sore throat; and I can
cheerfully recommend It to any one
who suffers from any of the ills which
I have mentioned.”

Bill's M.--t;re.

Mrs. Vellun—Oh, dear!

know how to tell you, but the baby

somehow got hold of a fountain pen
and your first follo—

. Mr. Vellum—I 'see; but don't let it
worry you. It really enhances the val-
ue of the book. I'll dispose of it as an
nutoqnph copy.~—Puck.

The Pe-ru-na. Almanac in 8,000,000
A Homens.

The Peruna Lucky Doy Almanac Has
become a fixture in over elght million
homes. It ean be obtained from all *
druggists free. Be sure to Inquire ear-
lys The 1008 Almanac Is already pub-
Ushed, and the supply will soop be ex-
gm. Donotput x;u lm for

fourteen years of suffering and an ex-’

Hiram, Mattingly, Vermullon, 8. Dak., -

could not sleep at -

ferent medicines and was discouraged

every other person you meet nowadays

I hardly

o

way to rest, he looked round for:a
place to sit down. His wan, thin face;—~

attention, and a kild old gentleman — -
accosted the stranger and asked if he




