e e

a U Loy

' ST

A s

. R P AP

L b e

OY NENRY NEWBOLT

suppose he meant it seriously ?
Joke, of course,”

The lawyer shrugged hig shoulders,
“Not In very good taste us n joke,"” he
suld; “but after all It doesn’t matter;
the letter contalns its own answer, and
there's an end of I’

“What do you mean?’

I \\h'\‘“ e

MIM EJJASSOCMWM wnked Dick
oy PEAMISSION OF
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fusal; conment was only to be Inferred

“"How does It contaln Its own answer?"” |
“Bllence, In thiv case, wnn to glve re- |

‘o yvou know.” he mald, 1 think, mv
dear Esteourt, It might be better for

people, and you know 1 will keep your
counsel.”

“1 give you my word,’
“there's nothing more (o tell than this:
I I know Colonel de Montaut—the mng |
who wrote this letter, you know-—pretty |
well; and as for Madame de Montaut =" |

“Y¥eu 7' Inquired Mr. Wickerby, “And
| ns for Madame—-7

“Oh, you understand,” sald Dick,
with desperate embarrasement, “she's
the only woman in the world; but no |

one could ever think me capable of dis-
loyalty, and she least of all"”

“Hm-—-m,” sald the lawyer, *'I
couldn’t, perhaps; but women have a
high estimate of thelr own power, and
some of them love to exercise I, too”

"“"Bome of them!" Dick burst out, in-
dignantly: “she's not ‘some of them'
Bhe wouldn't accept the help of & trajt-
or, much less ank for it."

He was becoming Irrithted beyond his

1
|
|

¢ CHAPTER VIIL | from a particular aot.” |
” — 7 Dick whs thunderstruck at this, and |
} ARNAC and the |10t his head,
count, after attend.! "“But I went,” he stammiered
Ing .Hﬂ‘lnhlﬂ e “Went where?' unked the olher,
Montaut to her car- sharply, [
riage with polite “To Great Rumssaell street.” |
Inquiries and econ- “You went to Great Russsil street? |

each And what, In the nume of goodness, did
his own way, and You do that for? Do you know, Captain
the other three Esteourt,” he continued, severely,
drove buck to Bed- “what we lawyers call this kind of
fourd Hguare, thing? ‘Adhering to the sovereign's en-
Dick wan relleved emleg’, ‘levying war against our lord
to ree how guickly the king'—that's what we eall it, »ir
the open alr restored the color to Ca- An overt act of treason, and you and
milla’'s che:lw: she was herself again }":flf' friends make a joke of it .
by the time they reanched home, and But that was not why 1 \?--nt. sl
seemed Lo have recovered even the Dick, In eanfusion, “1 hadn't had the
hich had been conspicuously |Dote then, The man himself

dolence, went

let
:m:’ rom her manner ull the morn- ready asked me to go for quite a differ-
Ing : ent purpome '

Here the mald entered to  lay the
cloth, nnd both were wllent
“I'I explnin 1t all to you after dinner,”
sald Dick. “In the meantime lot us
wettle the business you came about.”
This was done, and ocecupled them
“Thank you,” sald Dick, ruefuilly; “I for somewhat less than half an hour,
wish 1 eould; but my lawyer s coming it the end of which time they set down
to see me on business at 4 o'clock; he is | 10 table,
an old family friend, and I asked him Diek was preoccupled, and the con-
to stay to dinner,” And, In fact, he versation dragged, His guest eyed him
tore himself away soon afterward, Adoubtfully from time to time, and he
When he had seen him out of the house Was uneasily corscious of the fact,
the colonel came back to the drawing Presently he got up and went to the
room smiling and rubbing his hands to- '"'_l_ll i
gether with an appearance of  greal I quite forgot,” he sald, a® he pulled
good humor. | the cord, "1 never asked about that
“Well, Camilla,” he sald, “and when | note being open,”
will it be conyenient to you to pay me?’ 1 don’t understand,” sald Mr. Wick-

He ptayed an hour or two, and was
fnduced to tell many stories of the sea,
The colone) listened for some time, and
then excused himself on the plea of hav-
ing letters to write. "HBut I hope you
will dine with us,” he added.

“Pay you what?" erby.
uu:;.:,.““ forgotten? You wagered  The seal waw broken when I found
it

your fortune that Estcourt would not
help uw.” The lawyer looker puzzled.
She started to’ her feet; terror, in- he asked. £
eredulity, anger, and terror again, Certaln,” Dick replied. “The letter
flashed in her glance and shook her | had been opened, beyond a doubt.
volce, “That's awkward. I'm afrald any one
“Well” she eried, “what then; what | Who may have read It would think you
then?’ | kept queer company.”
“Why, then, of course, you have lost.” # '{;h" mald appeared In answer to the
" " ghe cried, flercely, | V¢l
‘;g:l":o:.l’;:lﬂ‘ho .:uei;:iu here,” yhm “Jane,” sald Dick, holding up the let-
sald; “one can not decelve oneself. But | ter, “who brought this?" )
surely,” he expostulated, “you can’t| 'The x--mlq-njun wrote It here, sir.
pretend to have misunderstood him all | “Excuse me” sald Mr., Wickerby, In-
this time?" | terrupting, “but 1 should Jike to ask
“What time?” she asked, In faint de- :;‘Fdfl fll‘m'lllun or two,; l'rff used to this
ppalr, nd of thing, you know,
“This  morning,” he replled, opl “All right,” sald Dick; “you'll do It
changed my mind again, and declded | better than I should.”
In favor of writing. At 10:30 1 sent him | The lawyer turned to cross-examine
that if he kept our appointment for 11| Jane, who was beginning to  be
o'clock at Great Russell street I should | alarmed,
understand him to bave accepted our “What gentleman?” he asked.
proposa), He Kept the appointment, as| 1 don’t know his name, sir”
you know; you saw the friendliness| "4 you know him by sight?
with which he met his new confeder-| “Yes, sir; he came here once, a week
ates, Carnac and Rabodanges; and 1| a0, with Captain Estcourt,”
am surpriged,” he continued, “that he | “What time was It when he wrote the
did not hint to you his acceptance of | letter?”
your eause and your guidance.” “About 10:30 In the morning, sir, as
“You have rulned a man’s honor,” | Dear as I could say.”
she cried, “and a woman’'s happiness;| “Did you see him fasten it up?”
but you shall not have your way with | “Yen, sir; I brought him the wax and
both of us; If he goes with you, I stay | held the taper myself.”
behind.” And she left the room before| “What did he do with It then?”
he could find an answer. "He gave it to me, sir, and |
Dick, in the meantime, stepped with |1t on the chimney-plece.”
a swinging pace along the streets, look-| “You are sure the seal was unbroken
Ing exultantly back upon the brightest | then?” i
day In his memory, and forward to a| ''Yes sir; quite sure.
yet brighter one tomorrow. He sprang | “And “'_‘I"”’ has been In
up the stairs to his room, and burst | the day?
gally In. His glance traveled to the "Nouunr-. sir, but me and Captain Est-
mantel-plece, where his letters werpe COUrLT
usually placed; today there were two,| ~Then' sald the lawyer, with sever-
and he hummed & tune as he took them | Ity, "It was you who broke the seal;
in his hand, They were both from | C0me now, tell the truth,”
known correspondents, and quile un- “No, sir; Indeed, It was not,"”
interesting: but a third, lying near #irl 'l“ Breat '“l‘lr"i'ﬂ._
them, was directed In a handwriting | “Who was It then”
that he had never seen before, “Captain  Estcourt, I suppose, sir,”
He was surprised to find, on turning | %he replied, II.|I|'If|!lI'.‘.|ll tears,
it over, that this last one had been a)- ~"But he was out,
ready opened, but he Immediately for- |
got this In his astonishment at the con-

“Bure?”

put

here

sald the

wir, and gone out again, |
noticing that the letter had been opened

had al- |

| with a relative of this gentleman, much

:I logle infuriated Dick.
during |

L1 wish you may Hve long to laugh at it."

“I thought he must have come back, |
remember |

tents.
The letter was not signed, but there When I came In to see to the fire, and
was no mistaking the source from | ! sald to myself, “Then he must have |

which it eame; the words “my sister-in- | ""'_‘"_""“"' again." " e
law and 1" brought a4 fAush to his face, | “What time was that?

He was amaged, bewlldered, over-| “That would be about 11, sir.” |
whelmed. .\‘uu re l'vl!u!" no one else came In? |
Refore he could collect bls soattered They couldn’t have done, #lr, without

ringing. Captain Esteourt, he
lntehkey, but others must ring."

Mr Wickerby s#aw that sne was not
lkely ta be shaken from this theory
Whether It was true or not, It was her
unly pomsible method of clearing hes
self from the charge of having pened
the letler

“Thank you,” he sald; "1 daresay

senses Lhe door opened, and “Mr. Wick has @

erby” was announced, On the thres
bhald stood the lawyer he had been ex
pecting. & gray-halved, sharp-eyed, pre
clseslooking man of more, with
his hat in one hand and o bag I the
other

“Cood day, sir,'" he suld.  And then,
with & quick glance from IMek's trou
bled face (o the paper in his hand, he HF¢ right. Captain Estcourt must have

added Anything wrong No  bad forgotten. That will do. June, und you
news, | hape? needn't trouble yourself about It

bh or

Mek jumped to his fect, took the hint The girl fed with alacrity, and M@
bag from hie visitor, and drew & chalr Wiekerby turned to Dick, wha  was
up e the fire for bl fuming with imputivnee

‘Nou must exouss me, Mr. Wicker Well," he asked, "‘what do you say
by," he sald; “Pmoleoa regular msse 0 thal?
aver this extraordinary nots What confounded ponsense  all thi

YLel me e sald the Inwywr e rlodd Tlek; “anm i ) didn't know that

ik mechanionlly handed 1t over o ! Never sol syes ol the thing 1l
Wi, and tried to put his own (deas in ATlernoon, Just two minutes (11 &
order while the other read tn silonos came in' | shall think no mare of |

“Dear me!’ sald Mr. Wickerby, ook Fhat s all very well” replisd his
Ang M AL lasl, “this is » I Nellow e bul th paestion s will
upon my word! Ho protonds o be a all these viher people think no mees '
friend of yours o you ) gilge the I toa?
writing ' What olther peajils

N0 replied Diok, 1 nover saw 1t in “Wall, there 16 Nest the  gontlon
my el bt who sent the Invitation, and n \ '

YHNL YOu can @iess the author, eh? Supposes you lo have o vapted I with
My —m, w0 el the won I wos will  Youg "'h . -‘|-¢lI- l-----ilu‘lly 1 his mar rl:lh"].ll

i h Viaptain kit el Re o mentbons Al you s UL
ooy e
CHap!” eried Diek | wmust warn i, g them, vea' grosned Dok

Thirdly, the persan or persuons, i
Knoawn, who opened and read this v

you thal these are Intbpate fricnds of
mine” and he blushed e

sl @ w TF A fourtnly et me see oh yes
Mr. Wickerhy loaksd 80 him curious:  1eF0 we 4

3 he,” he #ald. very In the lady spoken of as ‘my sieter 0
Iy, "They must he, v

1o, | should say, 0 VeRlure upon
L]

m ' (1]
“’Iuo n" ..ﬂ.d‘.hl‘ﬁt. syou dont len Bued & pensiraiing glance upon him

ek turned crtmman, snd his oo jan-

you |

L hergell would probably,

| same Bonapartiste,

self-control, und Mr. Wickerby hapt.
encd Lo leave this part of the subject

“The question now 18" he remarked,
“what you ure Lo do,"”

Dol eried Diek, “I whall write to
Colonel de Montaut at once, and eall to-
morrow morning to explain the mis-
take."”

“Btop & moment,” sald the lawyer
“I'm not guite sure that that's ya-url
wisest plan, though, of course, It s the
natural one to think of first. Let me
Just put the caxe before you as 11 Jooks
to an outslder—-not to me, mind you
but to an Impartial stranger; to a Judge
or jury, for Instance.”

ek looked nervous and sulky, but
sald nothing, and Mr. Wickerby went
an in a clear, precise tone, marking off
the points on the Angers of his left hand
as he procecded

“An English  oMcer,” he began,
“makes friends with a Frenchman—a
gtrong Honapartisl—and falls in love

nttached to the same cuure, He goem
often to thelr house, and s frequently |
seen In thelr soclety,

“On Baturday, March 24, 1821, he
leaves home at 10:30 In the morning. Im-
mediately afterward s letter from his
Imperinlist frlend arvives, referving to
previous conversations, and asking him
to Joln In o treasonable plot, A refusal
in to be easly impHed by mere silence,
but the consent, which Is plainly ex-
percted, In to be evidenced by attendance
nt 11 v'elock at a certaln place for the
purpose of meeting two fellow-conspira-
tors,

"By 11 oclock this letter has been
opened and read. No one has entered
the house since our friend left It, unles,
Indeed, he returned himself. The mald
who recelved the note, with seal intact,
Is positive on this point; and to save
under pres-
#ure, swear that she heard him come in
agaln,

“At 11 o'clock he I8 at the place named
—for quite a different purpose, he sayms,
but admittedly at the Invitation of these
The other conspl-
rators are there too, and a cordial In-
troduction takes place, His conduct
does not appear to have aroused any
doubt In thelr minds as to his accept-
ance of thelr overtures,

“Confronted with this array of facts,
our friend proposes to put himself right
by explaining matters to the Bonapar! -
Ists and even to commit the Imprudence
of expressing hils regreis on paper,
‘Litern scripta manet,” My desr Eot-
court, no prudent man ever writes a let-
ter when he can avold.it. Your disap-
pointed friends would have you In a
trap here, You'd much better run away
quletly, and take a hollday somewhere,
without leaving your address, When
they've come to grief and got hanged
for their palns—"

“What the devll do you
shouted Dick, In exasperation,

“Then you can come back In safety,”
continued Mr., Wickerby, “But If yon
write, they'll have undeniable evidence
that you recelved thelr proposal, and
you'll have to choose between keeping
the secret—which 18 a felony known by
the unpleasant name of ‘misprison of
treason’—-and glving them up to justice,
which, T take it, you are even less like-
ly to prefer.” n

Hig ironleal tone and Incontrovertible

mean?”’

“Damnation!” he roared; "why can't
you let me go my own way? 1 know
my friends better than you do, 1 should
hope!"

“1 hope so, too,” replled the lawyer,
offended in his turn. “I will leave you
to your own way, &s you desire, and
hope to hear no more of this business,
I beg you to notlee that [ do not know
where your friends live; 1T did not even
cateh thelr names; and I understand
that the whole affalr 18 a practical joke

He took up his hat and bag and left
the room. Dick heard the front dour
bang heavily behind him, then made a
quick gesture of deflance, and sat dJown
at his desk to write 1o Colonel de Mon-
taut

10 KWE CONTINUED )
Pruisos Yankes Wamen,
hae M. Bourget to say of

Hourgel
What, then

the American woman? To begin with
e seems bewlldersd with  her  com
plexity, for he calle her in turn an idael
an enlgma, an orehld, an exotic, while
she typifies, in a country as yet with
ot an ldeal, the yankee's devalion o

sheer furce of will Hhe I8 not made Lo
be loved Bhe does not wani to be
laved, It s nelther voluptuousness nor
tenderness that she symboliges;
a palpitating objet d'art, st once sumpt- |
wolds, -alert, intelllgent, and audacious, |
and as such the pride and luxury of o
new mnd somewhal defiant civiliastion

you if you made a clean breast of It |
I'm an old confidential friend of your'

THE

THESE

MERRY JINGLE.

WOULD MAKE A HORsE
LALGH,

crted Dick, |

The Fanny Man Comes Forth With
Another Bateh of Queor Snylings,
Jll‘leml.-- Invidents nnd Merry

onls.

“It Is not worth while for me to
occupy your time, gentlemen,” sald
the counsel for the defendant, *“The
case I8 us plain as it can be, but my
client has pald me three guineas to
defend bim and, ax an honest man, |
ought to do something to earn the
money. 1 ean go on with a spesch six
hours long Ir--"

He paused o moment, took a drink
of water, scanned the faces of the
Jurymen apd procecded:

“If necessary.  But rather than bore
fou with n six hours’ sjgech, gentle-
men, In a4 case where the law and evl-
denece are so plainly oo the side of my
Jlent, the defendunt, 1 will turn It

cor Eo you without another word and
<ive him back bis money If your ver

ol goes agalnst him," ’

Without lenving the box the grate-
ful Jury found in favor of the defend-
ent, Venrson's Weokly,

—-

A Needed Telephone,

“My dear, darling, sweetest papa,
you will have a telephone put o the |
house, won't you?”

“But, why, my dear?”

“Oh, you see, papa my Oscar is so
dreadfully shy, Perlinps he would
speak to you through a telephone!—
Flicgende Bluetier,

The Story of a8 Rose,
Only a rose!
It lay béveen the faded pages of

Then they both realized as never be

fore that marvinge is a lottery,—Bos
ton Herald,

He Welvomed the Change
Then she langhed lghtly, as o

who had never known a eare

“What does this here ‘New Woman'
talk mean, John?'

“Hit menns, Maria,” replied the ald
farmer, “that women are atakin’ the
places what men occupled, You'll find
the plow right whera 1 left It; an’
when yon sharpen the axe you kin sall
Into n dozen cords o wood; an' 'l
have supper a-bilin' when you git

i

home!

Made “." S Mnppy

Young Huslmnd (who mects his wife
I the street) - Jonnle, my dear, | know
| You have been sllenily grieved and
| pained for a long thme on aecount of
my absence from howe wt the ¢lub
every evenlng. | nm golng to turn
over n new leaf, and 1'm golng to be-
gln to-night,”

Young Wife Oh, Edwin, you dou't
| know how bappy you've mude me!
Brother Juck wanis me to go to the
theater with Wm to-nlght, and you can
take eare of the baby: wo good-by,

! Boston Courler,

Flossle's Dilemmn
Flossie Is six years old,  “Muamin,
she called one day, “If 1 get married
will 1 have o husbuand Hke pa?’
“Yeu," repllod the mother, with an
nused sl
Al 1 don't get owarvled, will |

have 1o be an ol mald, ke Aunt
Kt
“Yiou,"
“Manmma”--after a pause~"it's n

tough world for us woimen, alot i7"’
Merveury,

Wounldn't “nui- l-l;r Presence,

The boy bl smashed his father's
shaving mug and done sundry other
damage, when his mwother discoversdl
him

“Oh, Freddie!” she exclalmed, borrel-
fled, “What will your papn say when
he comes home and sees what you
have done?”

“Well, mamma, I doo't think 1
would like to repeat It before you,” -
Pearson's Weeldy.

Mistorienl,

“Are all the anlmals 18?7 asked
Noah, takipg another look at the bar-
ometer,

“All but the leopards,” sald Hauw,
“and 1 think we have n palr of them

an old bouk.

A man, beholding It, looked down !
the distance and the dark dreaming
of the past yeurs,

A woman paused and, bending over |

it, pressed with quivering lps lts
crumbling petils.

Only a rowse!

Then, as the evening shadowws
oomed over it, n volee erlsd, msturt-
Ing the sllence: “Mamma, who's

been In the parlor a-foolin® with this
book? They've gone nnd lost the
place where | was readin’ at!”—Ohl
cago Times-Herald,

Method In Her Anawer,
Bridget (applying for a situation)
Oh, yls, mum, Ol Hved In my last

place t'ree weeks, miun,

Mrs. Van Nobbs—And why did you
leave?

Bridget—O1 couldn’'t get anlong with
her, she was so old and eranky |
Mrs. Van Nobbs—But I may be old

and cranky, teo.

Bridget—Cranky ye may be, mum,
for faces are sometimes deeelving: but
owld, nilver!

And Bridget got the place.—Pear-
won's Weekly, !

An to Mennness,

“A man has po ldea how mean other

ople can be till he asks them to do

im a favor."”

“Nor how strong minded he ean be
till his wife asks him for one'—Life.

The Infant Terrible, .
“Kitty, you must let papa's watch

alone.”
“1 won't hurt it, papa,
to'_"
“Put it down, I tell you!"
“f aln't hartin’ i, 1 only want to
see what makes it
“If you don't let thut witeh alone 1
shall certaluly bave to punish you™
“1 sdn't-"
“WIL you put it down®”
AR T want to do with 1 Is to
“Ritty, do you hear what I say®
“You, and you'd hear what 1 say If
on didu't talk so wueh” - Chlcage
ribune.

I just wunt

"

A Memunrkugle Pig
A newly marcied lndy, who recently |
graduated from Vassar college, Is not

In Ane. M. Bowrget's lnngusse on Ah
subject I8 so muagnifloent  that  we I
write him dowp a ramantioist |
ahil simple were it not thal, in the
e courss of hin analysin, he shows Us
I T e of the pluture 1 e
iy wl 1) Aineri e

fae Discipde” tells us, I nat Lo b
thonied Mhe In
il as ankly » i i

should

s
ur uf |

e

an girl, the
voguetiish « well as
calvulnting
i occanion as she s nalvely sellf.cen

tored.  Clearly, 10 I8 the individualism |

of the Ameriean Womian LRRL surprisee

vithes of the Latin rave, Tor nolth
bl hav bl ey i wiviler
tand'ng a nature which seeks [ia inies
eal as mueh o g@hobe Aratiing and self
oulture —ar Maall  we 1/ s [T« d
vaneemient —an In mere shullitions of
pasnian oF sentimend

My aetual experbment 1 has oo a0
eriained that the explusive power of
W dphere of waler only one lnck in di
stneler I8 suMglent W burst & brass
vesse! Baving & resisting power of “'.i
U T

well posted about hotiseiokd uatiers
Hhe sadd o her grover not long sinee

| bought three or four hnms bhere o
gouple of months ago ml they were

very fne.  [lave you any more Nk
them

Yom, i skl the geover, “there
are el of those has  hadging up
there "

“Are you sure they are all o the
sue plgt’

You, ma'nm

Thett U'H take thres of e

T™ovas Nifgs

After the Wediding
Al the presenis?
He walted for i1
hl’a"'.
Harokl,” she voplisd, placing a tiny
hand op each shoubler and gasing soul
My It his exyes the're wie only

repply owith hantesd

| three duplioates

tireat Neolt!

he pulnql I was
Aguring on tweyly al

fast W il

wpotted.”

Noulh shook his head gloomily and
muttered something abont  “that boy
coming o a bad end’ - Cloelnnatl Trib
une.

Seciong Double

Jagley (having made
tempts 1o go on either slde of the gen-
tleman, finally smashes into bim)-—1
hegsh your pardon, 1 begsh your pare
don. 1 was merely trying (hich (o goxe
between you.-Brooklyn Life,

Dewmw Little Johnny
Litile Johnny has been rauglity, and
has to be sent from the table without
having any dessert, For an hour he
has beenw sitting In the corner of the
room erving, At last he thinks It thme
o swtop,
“Well, 1
erying now,’
“Haven't done,"”
passion. “1I'm only resting.”

hope you have got done
" Rays Lis mother,

says Johnny, in a
Tid-Bits,

Her Cromb of Comfort

SWhat are yon writing, Joimnes?" she
asked, as she eritically examined her
bleyvele tire.

“A novel of home lite, dear,” replied
her hushband

“Neyer 'l she sald soothingly,
“1 know It's novel to you now, but
all that will wear off in time"—Atlap-
ta Constitution.

sSomething More Hecoming

Horrifledd  Malden  Aunt (o frisky
widow)— What, Luey, Is it possible you
have put off your weeds already, and
poor, dear John only three mooths in
his grave?

Laey (glunelng at her pretty mauve

tollety~Why, aunt, you know John
hatedd to see me In black; he wonld
he delighted to see e pul on soae-

thing more becomning,

St Suneeving ot Jeraey
Cleverton “You don’t  mean
me that yon  passed  the

o tell
nlght with

Plankington in his New Jersey home
and didn'e mbmd the aosogultoes ¥
1o, After the trst one
Life

Dashnway
blt me | lost consclonsiess,’

LT ITT
ruply wiih
Yol
LTI
fng the &

Frldget  Mubdenn!
yort eall B mad e wt dhe Knyhole 8
full Vhree gpuarthers of i o

Yoouh i el very b
vorr erraid o whille wgo
MR T aE T T suibdenly Iute
i w b Me. Nidthers Is speid
with i

TR

Murr Reveni

Jack AR! your are 4 true danghiter
of Kve
Jomn Dudowsd, | nm nole we o haol

only to Willkem e Uouglerer

How shall we get througs the year?’ H

severnl  at- |

Aid b 0 mbibent |

Baved by Her Corset.
New York Press: Edward Kempton,
| & young man employed for the last year
year in this city, ealled at the home of
Miss Laurs Johonott to bid her good-
bye before leaving to accepl a position
i in Brooklyn, While taking his leave
Ilonullrd a revolver from his pocket
| wnd fired at the girl’s heart, but the
[ bullet struck a corset steel, glanced and
did no harm. Ile immediately raised
the revolver and shot himself through
the temple, dying a half hour Ilater
without regaining consclousness It la
thought he was deranged.

A wrong desire overcome fs s tem
tlon resisted, .

Sorofula from Infancy

Troubled my daughter. At times her
head would be covered with scabs and
runnlog soren. We were afraid she would
become blind,
We had to

her in & dar

We began to give b ",
her Hood's Bursi- IR "
w"h and soon ‘m{ﬁ'.‘: l....'lf
we saw that she was better n every re-
spoct, The sores have now all healed,
I'hud o pevere wttack of the grip, was
left in bad condition with muscular
rheumatism and lumbago, Bince tuking

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

I am wll right and can walk around out
doors without the aid of erutches,” W,
H. Argnawr, Alblon, Indiuon,

Hood’s Pills cure all liver ills, 250,

D'Hobb's
paragus

Pills

cureall Kidney Troubles,
caused by overwork,
woITy, excesses, eic.,
and all Blood Troubles

Rheumatism, Gout,

aemia, Skin Dis-
eases, etc.), caused by
sick Kidneys.

A few doses will re-
lieve. A few boxes
will cure.
Sold by all drug-
gists, or by mail pre-
pai

d for 50c. a box.
Write for pamphlet,

HOBB'S MEDICINE CO,,
San Franclece,

f bi3
M areycie
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THE LAND OF THE

BIG RED APPLE

|

J The Last Good Land (o be had in the **Corn Belt*

| st Low Frises,

| _ For INFORMATION rogarding land in_ Barry Oo.,

W W, MERROUIRE, write o Carr R
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Paients, Trade-Marks,
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s RUBBERGOODS

Dealers sond for Catalogues, Cmahs, Neb
! WANTED = Any lady wishi
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' Omaha STOVE REPAIR Works
l W. N U, OMAM A, 40, 1805,
| When writlng w wma wentlon (ke
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