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“‘Fom."

| he docked off the Itemnt on his fingers men-
tally—"dldn‘t wear glasses' (or Ald Cousin

3 .

whe ever trust him ngain?

“Well, I'm In for 11" groaned his
thoughts, “I've got to see It through—the
baby, anvhow.” ‘The little Nushed, Bleeping
tiace appoaled to him and not in valn. “I'Nl
ket him landed and then I'11 set the town
crierron Cousin Agntha, We'll find her be-
tweenh and betwixt e, When she's landed
' snil for Burope! 1'N get ‘em to send

north pole-—anywhere.'
A little Inter he “lnnded” Cousin Agatha's
banby Striding through the hall townrd

mo on a sclentific expodition to Africa—the |

Al '} B I

(to the lHttls woman's roorner and dropped
the baby Into her lap.
“"Here it In, ma'am,"’ Bo sald, eagerly. 'l
wis just going to And--"

The Hitle woman rocofled In  evident
amagement and displessure.
| “Land!” she cried. ““Take It away,

'quick ! holding out the wondering baby to
| him,

“T—nh—that Is. T thought you had losat
something,” murmured the diminished pro-
fesnor, tucking the wriggling infant meekly
undder his arm agale,

"H ane "’ e { Henrteease" e heard volces—ihe it “Well, 1 have, but ‘taint a baby—land?"™
vinrisease? FAgatha wear "em?) —and “smiled.” 'To bhe ‘-"”!‘N"f"‘ room He . | crted the 1iitle women, sharply, “1've lost
Ho had tomie back far another goodhy k’m- g Bure, it wag a vory faint, tired amile that, it '1e Woman's, Tow and sweet, anf! brigk, tlil UL my best pocket handkerchief—it was the
and loomed above her Improfsivoly e wan evident enough, was entirely for the €Ul unknown tones—and a little gurgling doe Ann Sophy gave mie CNARtmAR"
put up her fraglle finger and cauglit his | haby's benefit, But a emile’s a smile, ana | Yolte keyed to high _'_'m”" | The other passengors were smiling broadly
coat lapels, | this one served to Identify Cousin Agatha, “Hush, baby, hush,” the clear-cut volee |

"“You won't mako A mass of it, dear boy!?
Yon'll keep your whole mind on Cousin
Agatha? Keep saylng, "Cousln  Agatha-—
Cousin  Agatha—Cousin Agatha' over and
over, mo you won't forget you're golng to
moeet her.'

“Cousin Agathn—Cousin Agatha—"*

“0, no, you pneedn’'t bogin now! 0O, Mom,
it makes me have the cold  shivers—If |
eould ohly go Inetead of you!"

Tho face of Heartsease agalnsl the pillow
wis wistful and distinetly anxious. Prof.
Pomeroy Pettinglll Lee regarded it with
whimsical tenderness

“Don’'t ‘worry, litile
cheerfully
time. You shall see how I'I1 diatingulsh my-
pelf. Hoper-may-die If T don't!™

SWell, 1D trust vou, Pom.
review you once more. She's
me-—""

“Little dike me."”
meokly

“Ana

woman,” he erled

Hitle like

miurmured the big man

doean't wear glasses—most every-
body does, you Konow—aml has light haire
and smiles, When we wint to school to-
gether she always smiled, 1 should know
her Juet by that. Now, say your lesson after
me."

He ropeated It gravely,

“Thete, now you may go, dear hoy. If he
only doesn't get things mixed'" she thought,
following the big, squarc Agure acrods the
room with loving eyes, ‘‘If he only does it

rignt! Pom, Pom!™
“At vour servide, ‘'m."
“No, don'l come bick. Are you cortain

sure you read the lettor all throngh "
“Hoper-may-die if 1 didn’t, Httle woman?!*
0, denr,' wtill worriod Heartsease softly,

Sif I'd only read It! Why did 1 have that

nervous headache Just when It came? And
then why dif Pom lose it? O, dear!™
Moanwhile Prof. Pomeroy Pettingill Lee

wis swinging down street with  painful
nlertness in every motion of lis big fgure,
He wag keeplug hig mind on cousin Agatha.
Wild horses themselves should not drag it
nwny,

The city clock elanged loudly, Insistently
in hig cars and reminded him of the Might
of time He halled o passing c¢iar and set-
tled himself comfortably on one of its cush-
loned sents, Might aa well ride and reserve
nll hig strength for cousin Agntha,

There was a trifling hiteh in his compla-
pent self-resignation when the condusclor
eame nround for farps, Where In the warlil
wine that change? Confound I, o man had
ns many pockets as a centipede had feet!
Ah, there it was, and something else, too—
cousin Agatha's lost letter,

“I'Il review it again, now it'a turped up
agaln so handy,' thought the professor,
stnoothing out the erushed, sweet-scentod
sheet on hils Koee.

UMy  dear  cousin—m-m-m-m-m-m—and
‘rench you at about three forty-five in the
aftérnoon (that's all right side up)—m-m—
what!"

The professor stralghtened himself, aghast
with horror. He had never scen that part
before. Heavens, no! He didn't read that
to Heartsease, Now, why by all that was
mighty must a woman tack on a posteript
to everything she wrote? And this post-
soript—

The poor man groaned aloud in his ex-
tremity and the meck little man beside him
wns moved with pity.

“Are you In pain, sir?" he inquired softly
in his enr.

“Pain? pain?
I'm nearly gone."

And he was obliged, out of sheer gratitude
for the little man's compassion, to accept one
of the little white lozenges he proffered with
nervous cordiality.

“pP. 8.—I shall bring baby with me. Of
course I could not leave him and besidea 1
know he will amuse you. Ie I8 =0 cunning.”

She was going to bring the baby with
her!  Cousin Agatha waeg going to bring
the baby! And Heartsease hadn't known
it, to tell him what to do!

He holf rose to his fect with a wild idea
of going back to little Heartsease for di-
rections. Then he sank back on his seat
again, for the city clock was clanglong Half
pust 3. Too late!

“You bave had bad wews, sir?'" crooned
the little meek man's kind voice again,

“Yeu, O, yes, certalnly, confounded bad
news! Cousin Agatha's golng to bring—
that i8—er—1 will bid you good day, sir.
I—will get out here.”

No meed of Imposing Cousin  Agatha's
baby on everybody else, but, confound I,
the lttle meek man dido’t look as If u

I'm In the last extremity.

baby would throw him Inte a panle. He
probably had plenty of 'em at howe. And
they badn't known—Heartgease and he

hadn't—that there was any Laby In Cousin
Agathw’'s gquarter of the world, But of
course they might have imagined it—well,

THE MEEK LITTLE MAN BESIDE HIM

WAS MOVED WITH PITY.
there was nothing for it now but to ac-
cept the lpevitable—and the baby, One to

make ready, two to start, three to—go!

The 8:40 cxpress was just steaming into
the great station with grunts of disap-
proval at being pulled up, Crowds of out-
goers were eddying toward the long «laln
of cars, to be presently met and jostled
by the incoming throng. Cibmen were
shouting with hoarse persistence und bag-
goge was being methodically maltreated,
Confusion was rumpant,

Frof Pomeroy FetUongill Lee, with great
presence of mind, walled near the entrance
of the ladies' room for Cousin Agetha and
the baby. They would bave to go Iu
through that door and out through the op-
posite pne—they could not escape him! He
felt & wild fmpulse to accost all the women
us they spproached with: “Are you Cousin
Agatha'—or yout—or you?'

Fortune favored him, for in all the sleady
stream of travel-stalned, weary

wire oply two bables and oue of those was a
litde sbiny amair in ebony. The other ope
wiis, of course, Cousin Agutha's baby.
“Here goes!" muttered FProf. Pomeroy
Pettingill Lee, setting his teeth and brush-
fog past the babyless women with a stifled
groan, and forilfying hlmself
mewory of little Heartsease.

The white baby's wmother was “little"—

Now, let ma

women
filtering through the door past hlm, there

wilh the

| The little woman sank down on a meat
near the door, and proceeded 1o rearrange
the baby, whose solled little clothes wore
in & tumble,

The professor, waiting ta reinforce his
cotirage, heard her cerooning to it in
I1'm4hmrl mothers have—"There, there, It shall
be all smoothy-amooth again, yes It shail!
Mother will drive away all the ugly
wrinklos— =o'

The baby crowed apprecintively, The little
pink, creasned face swayed, and wriggled lnto
Its honnet,

“Let me take the baby.,” the prolfessor
sald, plunging In without foolish wnste of

“I'm on my good behavior this | gupemony, There's just time to cateh the 'I|

|o'clock car up.'

The weary little mother looked up at the
towering bulk of the blg, strange man, with
a gasp of meek astonishment. He was
|r!|m\h1n|; at the baby—he had him in his
ynrma! Land of mercy! Dut hils eyes were
honest and kind.

YAre you Pom?" she stammered, cagerly,
senrching the resolute, martyr-like face for
porsible points of rezsemblance to her idea of
“Cordelin’s husband,” *"'She sald he'd meet
us at the depot.”

“Certalnly, certainly,' assented the Dbig

HE STRUGGLED ACROSS AND DROP

man briskly, thinking cousin Agatha a lit-
tle familinr with pet oames, No one bul
Heartsease called him Pom—he did not no-
tice the changed consonant. But what did
it matter? It was the baby that mattered,
nnd the baby was adjusting himself to the
broad shoulder and crowing like a young
bantam. His grimy little fists were pom-
meling the professor's cheek bones with im-
partinl thumps—the baby was quite at
home!

““Here she goes! Your bag, ma'am—{hat's
right. I can take It in my other hand. Now
then, we'll have to step a little bit lively."
And they were presently crossing the
great room and making excellent headway
toward the 4 o'clock car up. Prof. Pomeroy

modest degree of pride at his own handiness

on his arm—It was easy enough, {f you shut
your eyes and plunged in. How proud
Heartsease would be! 1In his mind's eye he

Ingly and In his mind's ear Hearlsease was
saying: “Splendid, Pom! You're doing it
like a hero!"

Poor little Heartseage, in his mind's eye
he could not see the wistfulpness in her face
that crept in always at the sight of llttle
children—and in the "dear boy's'' arms!
Cousin Agatha's baby plunged wilidly and
was caught with a4 neat trick that presented
Itself for the emergency out of the mist of
old base ball days. The danger was over for
thot time. Julius Caesar, did all the bables
hisve St. Vitus' dance or was It an afMlction
monopolized by cousin Agatha's baby? How
often did the fits come on? Would there be
time to get to the car before the next one?

up In undisgulsed amusement as the lttle
procession swept by them, and one of them
collapsed weakly into the arms of the
others,
“Hold me! Save me!” he gasped. “The
old chap's plcked up somebody’'s kid in un
absent-minded fit and is making off with
i
Half way down the long station the baby's
mother made a discovery that filled her
with dismay. *“Land of mercy, 1've left my
little handbag," she crled, but in the din
the professor did not hear. "I must have
left it right where I was sitting—1'll hurry
back—I won't be gone more'n a minute!"
And the crowd swallowed up her rusty little
figure, On the coruer outside of the statlion,
the professor and cousin Agatha's baby
halled it wildly. ’
“Hurry up!" shouted the conductor,
crossly, his flngers twitching on the rope,
The professor stood aside for Cousin
Agatha to enter, and then followed the
stout, unwieldy female down the alsle un-
suspecting and serene. |6 far, everything
was going on finely—the saints gend a pros-
perous ending to the enterprise! He settled

of offt-hand ense thab tallied oddly with his
perspiring, anxlous face. Ho got out his
watch and Juckknife for playthings, opening
the koife absently and extending It, handle
foremost, with a slight, courteous Inclination
toward the smull grasping fists. Fortunately
It dropped to the Hoor and Cousin Agatha's
baby's 1ife was saved,

The car jolted on block after block, mak-
Ing stops and jerking into motion again, It
was well “up” before Prol. Pomeroy Pet-
tingill Lee suddenly reanlized that It was in-
cumbent on bim to converse a little with
Cousin Agatha. Certalnly, certalnly—what
bad he been thinking of? The baby had
fallen asleep and the Immediate danger of
another it wos over—he might look away
safely for a moment,

“Er—it's very pleasant weather," he yen-
tured cheerfully.

"It's raluiog,"
beside him,
BCOTR.

By all that

gnapped the stoul
thting her nose

lundy
in  palpable

was mighty—she wasn't
Cousin Agatha! Where was Cousin Agatha?
He searched the car with eager coyes—he
even looked out on the platforms. Nobody
was Cousin Agatha, Aond Cousin Agatha's
baby purred In gentle slumber on his arm!
He hsd left Cousin Agatha's baby's mother
behind-—shades of mighty Cacsar! A wild
desire to rulze the window and drop the
Laby out scized him—another wild Idea of
rusbing back te the station surged with
kindred impulses through his brain. A cold
perspiration broke out all over him.
Walt—he mwust reflect. He must be cool.
What would Heartscase advise, the poor

l'heF

Pettingill Lee was consclous of feellng a !

with the crumpled, squirming little budget ‘

saw her pale little face lightlng up approv- !

A group of the professor's students looked '

himself and readjusted the baby with au air |

sald chidingly.
| Heartgense had company!—was thete no
Cletup to a man's misery anywhere?

But the door opened and the 1ittle
| woman came slowly, painfully toward him.
YO, Pom!™ and her volee hnd reproachiul
| echoes in 1L, Walt till she know the worst!
i In the dusk of the Tittle hall the baby

esenped instant notlce.
| “0, PPam, sho's come—ghe took a carriage
and just got here a minute or two ngo.’

“Who's come? Nol Cousin Agatha? Tell
| mo quick!™
| - Dia

Yes, of course—Cougin  Agatlin.

you forget ehe was coming to see usl’
The gentle, repronchful volee tried

to be stern And eutting, but he did

heed It In the least, He was pushing

her holding out A& lmp bundie =g

| length,

|  “The salnts be thanked!™ he was ejacu-

Inting heartily. "“Lel me pass, little wo-

mupn, I've got her baby—it's all safe.”

| "You've got whut?”

I “Cousin Agatha's baby
vou can't Tift it

hurd
ot

by
nrm's

i=.

Ny
®ol

hore it
' carry it in. I've

to face 1t out, and the Lord help me!'

you =tand stock
—

i “Pomeroy Pettinglll Lee,

PED THE BABY INTO HER: LADP,

(still where you are. Don't move, Now tell

me evervthing—whispor §t.”
She hovered weakly between him  and
the door. The shrill little voice within

kept on insistently and helged them out
The professor deposited the drowsy boaby
carefully on the Roor and lald his wateh
on top of it with propitatory intent. Then
he faced the lttle woman baoldly,

“1 didn’t mean to run away with it I
thought she was there, too—hoper-may-die
I T didn't think so, little woman! But the
"ltde chap s safe enough. 1 took care of

.‘hlruA Now, let me present arms and et
iit over with. 1'd rather face the cannon's
| mouth.”

"But Pom—0, Pomeroy Pettinglll Lee—

'but she's got It now, this minute, Of course,
|ahu'n got 1"

“Got what?"' thundered the professor, re-
gardless of cauntion.
| *The baby. Cousin Agatha's got the baby.
O, where did you get this one? What have
you done?"

She was down on the floor beside the
solled, tumbled baby, peering Into its little
I]Illl!kl.‘l‘l.‘il face and fingering the tiny moist
hands, It was a baby, anyhow, however It
EoL there.

Cousin Agatha's got the DLaby?—this lsn't
Cousln Agatha's baby?" mumbled the pro-
| feasar stupidly. “Then,' reviving suddenly,
| ""hers was the black one. There wusn't uwny
other white baby but thls, 1 guess I can
count two! She had this one when | spoke

to her—"

"0, Pom, walt—do walt! You've got It all
mixed up. You didn't speak to her—you
ipoke to somebody else, Cousin Agatha

walted and walted for you' and then she took
the hack up. Now, walt, let me think

Heartsease rocked herself back and forth
in a wild attempt to unwind the tangle,
Suddenly she stopped and gazed up at the
looming figure sternly.

“Which way did It come, Pom—the train?
Did it come from the west?"
| "1—Iit came from the east,”” stammered the
professor, getling a menta]l view of the
puffing train into focus. His hair rose in
Panguish—he hadn't thought of that before,
| "And Cousin Agatha's train came from
| the west," the volce of Heartsease wns say-
Ing in his ears, like the volce of fate,
| For a minute they gazed Into ench other's
faces In  horrified  sllence, Then  they
laughed, Cousin Agatha's baby, on the other
glde of the partition, laughed, too,

The professor came to himseli first, and
picked up the disregarded baby stolldly, ar-
ranging the little clothes with a certaln
proprietary concern,

“I'l carry this one back,” he sald, sol-
emnly. “'I'll find cousin Agntho—his mother
—or something will break.”

“1 should think so!" ecried
“His mother's heart will break.”

He tramped down the hollway with a
resolute  tread that fosplred  poor little
Heartsease with a minlmum of courage.

“Goodbye, Pom," ghe quavered after him,
“and don’t give him to the wrong mother
agnin.™

“Hoper-may-die,” came back faintly to
her from the front door as it close upon
Prof. Pomeroy Pettingill Lee and the wrong
baby.

Outside In the cool alr the baby woke up
and walled in distinet rebelllon to existin,
circumstances. .

"There—Lthe-re!"™ crooned the professor
wildly, tossing the little bundle of clothes
up and down till the baby in very astonish-
ment stopped erying and eyed him out of
round blue eyes. Instinctively he seemed to
sppreciate the professor's distress of mind
and gurgled sympathetic little remarks in-
tended for comfort. He did not cry agaln
ut all.

To tuke & car and go back Lo the station
wae the professor's first thought, He had a
dim idea that the baby's proper owner might
be there waiting for him to bring it back,
| Anyway, he would go there—It was some-
| thing to do, He hailed & car and established
himself and the astonished baby in it.
| In a corner opposite sat a lttle woman in
| evident distress of mind. She was agitated
"mu.l uneasy and seemed Lo be searching for
| something, fumbling about her anxiously,
‘i’l'lae professor's gaze lighted upon her and
| his heart gave an exultant leap. It was
| cousin Agnatha looking for the baby, ‘The

Heartsease,

baby's mother was still “cousin Agutha' to
the professor's duged, uncertaln mind,
“She's little and spuxlous, and she's look-
ing for something—by all that's mighty 1've
D agalust ber the first thiog!"" he thought

among themselves, The little woman edged
turther [nto her corner and regarded the
poor professor distrustfully, Bhe peemed Lo
| be expecting another attack at any moment,
and only breathed frecly when he and his
unweleome little charge got off the car,

“The plot thickens,” muttered Prof. Pom-
croy Pottingill Lee, despairingly. I reckon
we're In for It, little ochap.™

He hovered weakly about the walting room
for a while and then went to the ticket
nEont.

“lsn’t there & place here where you loave

—ah—things that have been Jost, until="
e begnn.
“Certainly, dertainly, sir! We have n

room where any loat articles are kept until
called for by the owner. If you will paas
It 1o me

The professor applied the
to the small square opening.

“1 guess 11 squeesze hrough—it's Hmp,”
he sald, cheerfully.

“Mighty Caesar, mon, it's o baby! We
don’'t keep that kind of property! Br—take
It back ot onece, sir. I-—it's going to ory—
gharp or you'll drop it!"

Drop it? Oh; no, there was no danger,

There wasn't any place on the top of the

rumpled baby

carth to drop It Into, He shouldered It
ngnin with a muMed groan and  turned
awny., The tiny heod nestled agninst his

cheek In drowsy content. A
wikening tendernesg set the professor's
heartstrings to vibraling gently,

“Toor little chap!” he found himself think-
ine.

The next plan was to parade the strocls;
In the despernte hope of rutining upon the
right mother among all the mothers, *8he
ought to come toward it ke a needle to a
magnet,” reasoned Prof. Pomeroy Pettingill
Lee, wiscly. By all that’s mighty, 1'I1 give
her o falr chaneel™

But the mothers who met them and passed
them and fostled them were all the wrong
mothers., Once he spled a little woman, in

little thrill of

earnest conversation with a taller one.  They
were In evident consultation,

“What wonld "vou do? I'm nt my wit’s
end. I've tried everything.'” the smnll
woman was sayving, rather excitedly., Her
clear-eut; distinet tones reached the pro-
feggor's ear intact.

“T'd advertise,” the tall woman said,
promptly, “That's the way 1 found

mine.”
By all thoat was might—the professor hur-
ried up to them eagerly. In his one glimpse

of the little woman's face he was sure It
was Cousin Agithao, Beside, wasn't she
just on the eve of advertising for the baby?

*There {8 no need of I, ma‘am.” he stut-
tered hastily. “I've got It right Here. 've
been looking for wou ever since T-—-ah—ran
away  with wecldentally. 1 assure you,
ma'am—"

He was pressing the baby upon hor, re-
gurdless of the fact that the smull red f(ace
was in Inverge ratio to mother nature's
plans for it, The bewildered little woman
stared helplessly down at the back of the

8

baby’'s head.

*SVhy!" she gasped,

“Of all things!" cried the taller lady.
Then they both lnughed. The professor's
crestfallen, despairing face was too tuch
for them.

“Give it back,” he gald with a groan,
“I've hit on the wrong one ngaln. 1've
been hunting all over everywhere to find
its mother. I'm not certain now it ever
had one. There isn't anything certain!’

“I'm sorry,"" the little woman eried heart-
ily. Her sweet, pleasant voice cheered him
unconsclously. "“But, you see, It isn't my
baby. Mine's at bome in its cradic. |
don't see what made you think—"

“You spoke of advertising, ma'am.”

"0, yes—was that it? 1 was going to
advertise for a cook!"

“But really,"” Interposed the other lady
curiously, "I wish you'd tell us how you
came by the baby."

“I ran away with I, the professor sald
“and

gloomily, with your permission 1'n
do g0 agaln now.”
And once more he was continuing his

hopeless hunt, shifting the sleeping baby
from one tired arm to the other, and peer-
ing anxiously Into all the little women's
faces,

“If 1 found her I shouldn't dare to hand
the little chap over to her,"” he mused. It's
mighty risky business!"

But help was at hand. It came from the
quarter least expected. The professor met
lwo of his college boys and in the frenzy
of despalr stopped them.

“Boys,'"" he sald, “if you had somebody
else’'s baby and didn’t want i, what would
you do with it

“Drop it sald one of the boys promptly.
The other one’s face was suddenly enlight-
ened,

0, 1 say, professor, you come along with
me, I know where she is," he cried, and his
volce was musie in Prol, Pomeroy Pettin-
glll Lee's enrs.

“1 was down al the &tation, you know. I
saw her when she got back and you weren't

there, Hi! didn's she rave, though! Then
somebody came along  that she called
“Tom," 1 heard 'em say they were going to

the station to get the pollee on you."

The boy laughed. He was hurrying the
professor along,

“Here, let me take the little kid, You
look all uged up. We'll find her all right,
professor—don't you waorry. Here's the sta-
tlon—and, here you are, professor! Here's
the kid's mother herself!™

This time the baby aupd the right mother

camwe together wilh parfectly eatisfactory
resulls,

Prof. Pomeroy Pettinglll Lee never re-
membered what explanations he made or

how he got home.
there und began
where pale,

Hig memory lenped a gap
Again at the front door
anxioug little Heartseuse met

him.
“0, Pom?" Her voice.and the upward In-
flection  asked cverything, His volee

answered her;

"Yes, Heartsease,"

Bhe laughed aloud with rellef,

“Then come right dn, dear boy, and see
Cousin Agatha's baby."

He stopped at the threshold.
he cried grimly. *“Vve seen all
Agatha's baby I want to,"

“*Hever!"
of Cousin

Arnold’s vromo Celery curcs beadachea,
Loe, 25e, BUe. ANl druggists,

FAVORITE OF THE REGIMENT.

A Woman Distributes the Flowers on
MHer Hat Among Volunteers.
When the soldier boys left recently, re-
lates the Denver Times, there was one
bright-looking girl standing on the depot
platform. She wore one of the fashionable
hata which appesr lke o garden of flowers.
As she stood there, with tears coursing
down her cheeks, sbe saw the other girls
burying the Ubrave’ boyas o liternl forests
of flowers, Ope of the soldiers, stepplng up

Lo her, asked:

“Plegse may I have one of those flowers
on your hat?"

Bhe took bis hand and, in a voleo almost
womnnly, sald: “Yes, sir, snd may God
bless you.'

Then she told them all to come and se-
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L
little woman, the poor Httle woman! Would (n Inexpressible rellsf. Me staggered across  lect a Mower from her hat. The boys, with

1898,

bands grim and bronired from camp life,

|

flowern sy remind yon of the rl'ranm]
acenes of home, and guide you as your dear |

| earatully culled them from the steaw frame | old mothors would have tsught you to go.” i

until they were all gone. Then she pul on
what was left of I, and, stepplng back to-
ward the car mald with emotion:

“"Boys, 1 wish there were more., 1 hope

|

you will come back again, and that those | hless her.”

Thete were several girla standing
by who whispered
that way."
“There Is

clowe ]
“1 wouldn't ruin my hat
but the wiker heads remarked
n loyal American woman—God
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Finest Flavor and
Fragrance

are found in a cup of

JapanTea

Absolutely the Purest, Cleanest,
Most Wholesome.
OFFICIALLY INSPECTED BEFORE EXPORTATION.

“Invigorales in the morning, refreshes
al night"—good at all times,

Visit the Japan Tea Garden at the Omaha Exposition.
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The reason sulerers are not onred by DOctors 18 bocnn
Prostatitis, CUPIDEN E|sthe only Rhown remed
A written guaranteo given and mones rotarned |
$L.00 a hox, slx forfs oo, by maoll, Bendd for ynek elreulior and testimon lats
Address DAVOL MEDICINE CO,, I O, Box 270, 8sn Franclsco, Cal,
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For Sale by
10th n<d Farunm, Omnhna,

B.

Canr

“THE BEST, AYE, THE CHEAPEST.”
AVOID IMITATIONS OF AND SU B-
SITUTES FOR

SAPOLIC
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~HEN |Is for sale at mll dry
slorts, & B0-dpse box for 50 etnty, or wo wil
mall it pecurely senled on recelpt of price,
DRS, HABTON AND HENSON,
1 Nar-1ten Block, Cleveland, O

For sale I\}' Kuhn & Co, 15th and Doug.
lns: J. A, Fuller & o, @ Douglas Bt
and Gralam Drug Co, 16Lh and Farnam;
King Pharmacy, 20th  and  Leavenworth]
Pevion's Pharmocy, #th and Leavenworth]
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;hln glats In Omiaha, South Omahin, Councll
lufra,

WIADE ME A MAN
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s PHOTOGRAPHS.

Pictures of the Complete
American Navy

All the more important Spanish vessels, photographs of Dewey,
Sampson, Schley, Miles, Coppinger, Brooke, and
of the Army and Navy.

all the great

of t5e
\

20 VIEWS. "5 "[LL-FATED MAINE ¢

Taken by

E.N.Hart; U.S. Naval Photographer.
o LEADING SRANISH HENG

Wb . Y
c
BO!\" Y

PUBLISWERS

200 uer S,
ers™and Equp™

All the Spanish possessions, including Cuba, Porto Rico and the
Philippine Islands, are shown on maps 24x18 inches,

Large Colored Maps of the

East and West Indies

CUT oUT

This Coupon with 25¢ will secure

Address,

-

e Official Photographs

OF THE UNITED STATES NAYY.

NAVY PHOTOGRAFPH DEPT,,
Omuaha Bee.

maps, for

25¢c and

Mailed to any address
ada, for 4 cents extra

2 . —
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Together with mail and steamship routes, and distances to
.main seaport towns clearly shown.

You can follow the Movements of every War Vessel

And know the construction, cost, size, tonnage, armament, speed,
etc., of every ship, and see the Portraits and names of
their Brave Officéers and Crews.

Secure this incomparable work at once.

THIS COUPON.

You ¢an get this collection of pictures, with the

This Coupon.

in the United States or Cans
postage,

NAYY PHOTOGRAPH DEPT.

THE OMAHA BEE.

Omaha, Bee Bullding; Council Bluffs, 10 Pearl St.; South
Omaha, 24tk and N. Sts; Lincola, 1020 O sg
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