cujtous route, made off to the Rover's

OCHAPTER X1I

MOGENE'S throat !
healed slowly, but
she would have no
physician to attend
to . Bhe was
suspicious of doe-
tors she sald, They
made a llving by
the deaths of other
people, But she
made her Injury
an excuse for keep-

ing her réom.

Aboht a week after the affalr with
the dog, Ralph was lylng one night
awaks In his chamber, the door of
which he had left a little ajar for air,
For some reason he could not sleep,
At lnst he heard a slight rustiing sound
in th#passage, and directly he thought
he héard the bolt of the hall door with-
drawn, He sprang up instantly, and,
putting on Lis boots-for he had not
undredsed - -went nolselessly  down
stalrd, and out of the door, which, as
he had expected, he found unfastened.

The night was obscure, the faint new
moon hidden in clouds. But the low
wurmpr of volces drew him on, and
Just the foot of the garden he saw
Alstinetly two figures, standing close
together, He crept up near them, and
had no diffleulty In recognizing his
wife-and he was nearly sure that the
aother was the mysterious stranger with
whom he had once before discovered
her.

Thé man turned his face toward the
moon, and there was light enough to
show Ralph that his complexion was
dark; his features Irregular, and his
chin heavily bearded. And as he lifted
up his right band to enforce something
he was saylog, the keen observer also
saw the third and fourth fingers
were missing.

“I#%is of no use Lo beal about the
bushy Mrs. Trgnhol/me,” the man was
saylog; “no use, whatever, 1 have told
yon my requirements—"

“Hysh!" she sald, fearfully, looking
around her, “I am watched continu-
ally,  We cannot talk here

“Well, then we will row out to the
Rover's Reef. It will be pleasanter on
the water and I have a great deal to say
to you. But you must kiss me before we
start.”

Imog drew back with a gesture of
contem@t, but the man put a strong arm
around ‘nr and held her Lo his side.
8he looked at him a moment, then
lightly touched his cheek with her lips
and sald hoarsely:

“Let us go. | am in the mood to be
on the water, It is just dark and gloomy
enough,”

He led her down the rocky path to a
littla'cove where a strange boal, prob-
ably'the one in which he had reached
the Rock, lay moored. She stepped in
without hesitation, and he pushed off,

Some terr'ble purpose had flashed in-
to life in the brain of Ralph Trenholme,
He dashed down the rocks after them,
unloosened his own boat and, by a clr-

Reefl. The low line of rocks which bore
this name formed at ebb tide a barren |
island, about two miles from the shore,
but at high water the waves swept It

completely.

Ralph bent every energy to the work
hefore him, and reached the reef some
fifteen minutes before those for whom
he walted. They came on shore, and the
man made fast the boat, They sat down
just a Mttle in the shadow of some rag- |
god rocks lying between them and the
little indenturs in the rock where Lhey
had moored thelr boat, and began to |
converse together In low, earnest tones, |
But Ralph did not care to listen. He had |
not come to pry Into secrets, He had
come for revenge, This woman whom
he had moarried had dishonored him-—-
that was encugh. All mercy for her dled
out In his heart, He unloosed his own
soat and took the other In tow, and al-

owed, himself to drift with the tide,

which was just beginning (o set land- |
whrd, The moment he was out of hear- |

ing of thoss on the Reef he beut to the
sars and In a Attle while the boats were

neached and he was climbing the steep |

path te the house.
And In an hour the Rover's
would be ten feol under waler

Heel

He threw off his hat and sat down on |

the plggsa. The alr blew in from the
son, fresh and cold He heard the rush

ar‘*o Incoming (de Ramething in the |
d

made him shiver. He put his

1o his hanrt as if the motion might

will! s wild throbbings. And in doing
80, he felt the little tress of halr  the
blogd-stainad. golden tress that he had
oul from the hoad of Maring, the nigh!
they had buried her The slmple touch
him with & new sensallon. It

§ belore him the swoel pieiiul

wis better to periah on Lhe rocks siriv-
Ing to save the livag he had put In jeop-
ardy than it was to llve—a murderer!
The rush of the tide was flerce and
strong, but Ralph Trenholme was des-
perate, He knew well the fearful risk
he ran, but he did not flinch from fac-
Ing the danger. He bent every muscle
and sinew to the work, The boat la-
bored on over the Dbillows, the surf
breaking oyer her at almost every
lureh, Rulph was drenched to the skin,
Rover's Reef had never seemed half so
far nway. Ages had elapsed, it ap
peared to him, slnce he left the harbor,

At last he neared the gpot. He heard
the swirling roar of the waves over
the sunken rocks-—-saw before him the
foam-white breakers, as they dashed
whdly upward--saw, and heard with a
blank and terrible despalr at heart—
for the Reef was entirely under water!

“Great God!"” he erled, uloud; "I have
murdered them!” And dropping the
oars he fell upon his face in the bottom
of the boat, and drifted at the mercy of
the tide,

It bore him rapidly down the shore,
but he did not notlee whither he was
golng —~the terrible weight of the thing
he had done crushed him utterly. A
sudden shock aroused him. The boat
had stranded on a sandy shore. He
erept from the debris and gazed around.
He recognized the place at once, It was
near Highpolnt, a place of consider-

able shipping Interest, about twenty

miles from Portlea. The line of East
Indiasmen terminated here, and even
then at the wharf a ship was
lying bound for the dig--
tant Islands of the East. A strong
temptation came over Ralph to flee his
couniry—to leave behind him every-
thing he feared; to go away and let the
fearful events of the past night remain
to him a fearful doubt. His boat wduld
be found, and his friends would belleve
him drowned, and no living being could
ever know how gullty be had been!
How gullty! Had he beén gullty? He
thought It over calmly,. It had not been
premeditated. He had never for a mo-
ment indulged In the thought of taking
this kind of revenge, until just as he
saw the palr push off in thelr boat. He
had been mad then! Nothing short of
insanity could have prompted him to
the fearful act. And after all, what
had he done? Nothing overt. He had
simply removed a boat from the Rov-
er's Reef to the shore. True, but he
knew when he did it that for the want
of that boat two fellow-creatures must
go down into the eruel depths of the sea,
for nothing could save them! Yes, he
was gullty; fearfully so—this man who
had dared to take God's vengeance out
of his all-wise hands, who had east
off his only sister because she
tried to mave the life ol
Lynde Graham--he, even he, was, in
the eye of the law, a murderer!
There was one thing that he wanted to
do, but something stronger than even
his will held him back. He wanted to
g0 before a maglstrate and confess the
whole and then let them do with him
as they saw fit. But anything llke this
would Involve the dishonor and name
of his wife!—if a part was told, it must
all be told, and he could not bear the
terrible scandal! It would be more
dreadful than even the recognition of
his own gullt.

He turned toward the outward bound
vessel, His decision was nearly taken.
A feather would have turned the scales

| either way. And It was turned sudden-

ly.

“Hellp, Trenholme!”" called a rough
voice, which he recognized as that of
John Cooper, an old man who lived a
little way from the Rock. “It's a niee
morning, ain’t 1t? Going back today!
If you be, I'l} take you right up in the
Sally Ann."

Fate had declded. He was to go back.
It would be useless to leave the coun-
try now, for honest John would tell all
the nelghbors near and far, that he had
spoken to Squire Trenholme at HIgh-
port, 8o he replied, quietly enough:

“Yes, | am golng back. Thank you.
1I'll be glad of a chance in the Sally Ann
for my boat has got stove, and If not,
it's & long row to Portlea."

S0 an hour after he stood on the
deck of the fshing schooner, the Sally
Aar and they were away for Portlen

CHAPTER X111

UST as Halph
sprang from the
wharf he heard
Kreat  shout, and

glancing up the
road he saw o palr
of  frantle  horses
sttached to o light
CArtiage dashing
wildly down toward
: the sea. The coach
man sl clung to

the bog, but he had ost all control aver
the animals, and had much ado o keep
himsell from belng thrown over. With
Ralph, to think was to act. He fung
himaell hefore the mad bhrutes, and sels

ing the near horse by the hit, was boras |

along with them With one hand bhe
drew his knife from his pooket, apened

Blue syes that were closed under the | 1t with his teoth, and roaching over, he

datsios and the winler snowa
%.n' what was he hetler Lthan
" T He sprang up In alltl
and dashed down the olilfs 1o llu

WItH & akiliful hand he launohed

Foam, and though the (ide beat

' almost 88 fast as hin strengih
m—ﬂ Be i not hesttate It

—— ,h -Mh:‘.

cul the haruvss from the aff horss, and

touching him with ihe

cleared himsel! trom the

point of his
Knife, the beast gave o mad snart and
carviage. Mis |
| strengih soon suflced ta stop the ather
horse, and delivering hm up @ the
oare of hall & dosen men whe had

scene, he opened the door ot the car-
riage. But at sight of what It con-
tained he grew pale as marbla and

leaned against the vehicle for sapport.

No wonder he was agitated, for lying
white and still upon the velvet cushions,
her long golden locks streaming over

Ilmr shounlders, was the exact counter-

I[ part of hia lost Marina

rushad sul fram thelr hauses upan (he
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The features
the same repose of the face, the searlet
lips, the soft halr, even the delleate,
shell-iike sars were the same

“Good Heaven!" he cerled, “am |
awake or dreaming? Marina, Marinn
gpeak to me!”

“Is she safe?
eried a strauge

Is Genevieve safe?”
gentleman, hastening
up. “Tell me sip, if she s Injured””

Ralph  turned townrd him, The
sound of n volee recalled him to him-
welf,

“1 do not think she
must have falntegd.”

“Thank Heaven!' eried the stranger,
as he lifted the lady out in his arms.
“She breathes! Ah, she opens her eyes
Genle, my darling, are you hurt"

She lifted her great violot eyes Lo his
anxlous countenance and smiled, The
gmile made her so much like Marina
that Ralph could hardly persuade him
self that the dend had not come back
to life,

“No, Guy, | am not injured, I think
But fright made me do a very foolish
thing, you gentlemen will think, In-
deed, T am not In the habit of swoon-
Ing."

“You eertainly had sufficlent cause”
Ralph sald, bowing; then to the gentle-
man, “"Will you not allow me to offer
you the hospitality of my house Lo your
wife, until you can get a conveyance?’
Trenholme |s very near, just behind the
trees, and 1 presume you eame from the
village?"”’

“We did, sir. We are stopping al the
Reef Houge, | thank you for your cour-
tesy, but at present we will not accept
it. That s, If Genevieve feels able to
walk the half-mile between us and the
hotel. Do you, dear?”

“Certalnly.
Englishwoman if 1 could not,” she an-
swered, with a bewlitching smile,

The gentleman explained,

“We are English, We arrived at
Portlea two days ago in the Clifton.
My name I8 Guy Bt Cyril, and this is '
my sister, Genevieve,"”

Trenholme removed his hat,

“I am happy to make your acquaint-
ance,” he gald, “but allow me to tell
you that I am Ralph Tredholme, of the '
old house yonder on the rocks.”

8t Cyrll bowed,

“Will you walk with us to the hotel?
I have a fancy for becoming better ac- |
qualinted with you"

Ralph willingly acqulesced, for he

is hurt Bhe

wanted to galn time, and he hoped cour- |

age, before he should again face the

wondering family at the Rock. For by |

this time they must have missed Imo-
gene and himself, as well as the Sea
Foam,

In spite of all the dread he felt with-
in, Ralph Trenholme conld not keep his
eyes from the beauvtiful face of Miss St
Cyril  Her brother noticed the absorb-
ing gaze,

“Does my sister remind you of any
one you have met?’ he asked, a little
curfously.

Ralph started, conscloua of, and
ashamed of hig rudeness,

“Pardon me, #ir, I have been unpar-
donably rude. But I think Miss 8t. Cy-

ril will forgive me when I tell her that |

ghe I8 the exact image of the young glrl
I was once engaged to marry, and who
was snatched from me on the day that
was to have made her mine.”

Misg 8t, Cyril’s face sympathized with
his unwonted emotion,

“Did she die?" she asked softly.

“Yes, she did. She was murdered.”

The girl uiuu}dvrwl and grew pale,

“It is a sad story,” sald Ralph, hoarse-
ly. “I seldom speak of it, but I think |
1 would like to te!ll it to you, You are |
80 llke her.”

T 10 ue um-mwlu )

WHOLE WHEAT BREAD.

A Recipe That Has Been Trisd and

Found Good,

A tested recipe for whole
bread which we are glad to note I8 bhe
coming a part of the dlet of every well-
nourished funily, consglsts of one pint
of bolling water poured into a pint of
milk. Coo! the Hguid and when luke-
warm adid one cake of compressed yeast
digsolved in half a cupful of warm
water. Add a teaspoonful of salt and
enough whole wheat to make Lo batter
that will drop easily from & spoon
Beat thoroughly five minutes,
and stand In o place that 8 moderately
warm for three hours. Enough whole
wheat to make n dough should then be
added gradunlly

elastic, but not stieky. Make the dough
into louves. put In groased broad-pans,
and after covering stand
hour. The time for baking will depend
on the slee of the loaves, It long
French loaves, bake thirty minutes in
a quick oven, If large square loaves,
bake one hour at & moderate  heal

When crusty bread s liked the dough
may be made ln stieks and baked in
pans made for that speacial  purpose
Anather tested roeipe that requires loss
hadling spd that s used by Miss
Johnson s made in the following way

Heald one cupful of milk. wbd a tea

spoaniul of butier, the Jame guantity
ul sall, & tabloapoonfal » sugar, and
one cuplul of water. Whea lukewarm
add one-half & yeast cake and enoumh
wheat fNlour o make a \hin  baltey
Thin shauld be done (o the pnorniug. as
the bread rises quickly. Aller making
| m sinoolh balter et 10 rise until very
Hght. Add whole wheat gradually and
bealing conlinuonsly unill as much has
been added &8 You van st convepl
ouily I the Rour s oot added grade.
ally an! well mised the bivad will bhe
coiree grained  Turn inlo greawsed  ns,
and when lght bake one hour on @
melerale vven

I would pot be a true

wheat |

cover, |

When stiff, knead on |
your board until the mass Is soft and |

aslde one |

{ LOST ON THE PLAINS |
L
: By Pinaleon | :

Half an hour after sunrise we have
Uroken eamp and are rviding over the
pinins at a brisk walk, while the six-
tenins atinched to the
army wagons settle down ton swtendy
gt Time and agnin the men have
boen cautloned to be eareful and leave
nothing behind them In camp; but the
soldier, though a human machine, I8
ol a perfect one, As we hurry on-
waurd, and have put several miles be-
tween us amnd the late caip, ‘Trooper
dohnson suddenly  missen his knlfe,
und rewembers that he left It on the
ground after
The capiain gives him permission 1o
e back after It Why not? It s
but w dash, and we are ot peace with
the Indians. e will overtnke us
within the hour,

Trooper Johnson Is o bhrmwny
and a veteran, 1The arrow and bullel

itle
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They Grudgingly Glve Way For Him

As He Rides Ny,
"' wounds proved him a fighter,
his company will tell you of seelng
bim fmperll his life a dozen thnes
over, and they can count up ot least
seven redsking he has wiped out, A
]  grand-looking soldier s Trooper Johu-

gon—every fuch a man, Your eye will |
for his

plek bim out of a reglment
tbearing, and when you had looked In-

| 1o hix bronzed face you would put him |

down as game to the death,

The trooper rides back nt an ensy
{lope. In half an hour he Is ot the
{camp. There are o dozen gaunt wolves

rowling about nnd munching at the
wones, and they grudgingly glve way
for him as he rides up, Yes, the knife
{8 there, and he quickly secures I,
A newspaper has been thrown out of
one of the wagons, He pleks it up and
sits down to sean It colmmns,  Home
L one has thrown away a letter; he pleks

"that up, and becomes Interested. Bome |

careless trooper has left a Inviat here
in the grass. He secures 1, walks
about for a few minutes, and then re-
mounts to rejoin the column. It I8
travellng northwest,
about eight miles ahead of him. It
must bear to the left after crossing ('o-
manche creek, He will, therefore, tinke

take n short eut, and save time and
trouble,
Now, follow the ecavalryman and

you will witness a curlous thing., He
rides away, humming the air of n
merry tune, and he has not one anx-
fous thought. e passes ridge after
ridge, covers mile after wile, and so
sure 18 he of his way that he searcely
looks up. All of a sudden the horse
slacks down, He has been taking the
ridges at too fast a pace and he s
out of breath, A minute later he is
lmlled up sharp, and Trooper Johnson
aoks about, him with anxious eyes,
l“ liat Is I1t? Ndthing. He has only to
| keep on and lie will Intercept the col-
umn. He has only to ride back over
hig trail to strike the plain road left
{ by the wagons, It Is only 9 o'clock In
| the morning and without a cloud.
Curlous, Isn't 1t? The trooper stands
up in his stirrups to look ahead; then
there is more than anxfety In his eyves
as he torns and looks back. He
| glances to the right-to the left—up at
tlw sun. All of a sudden, as he rode
gally on, the terrible loneliness of the
greoat plaips struck him lke a chill,
What If he should lose his way?
| What If he had already lost 11?7 That
|18 enough, He has lot a doubt creep
| In, and five minutes Inter that eurious
palsy of the plains creeps over him.
it has clabmed Its hundreds, and ali
have been brave men.
He will ride on. He smiles at his
fenrs—he seeks to shake off that feel-
I ing of terror which makes his cheeks
grow pale, There (s no cause for
haste; but he shuts his teeth together,
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e tUlaness o The
Lelt
his horse the sprar nial pash
wl oM Ba i riding 8 Mmoe. Ne e
trsrs Wn Wb pight! Lt @ roas b
ratiled I the Forest or oo the pigins
aid he Invariabdy boirs to the vight
anid thus hasivis the disanier
When the horse fulls with exhan
tlon Troaper Joliason s ey By
miles from the commnbl. 1 does e
ol o M that he will be searched
for, and it his trall van be followed
He pow feols sure that be 18 st aml
v clnisl Feasan A veleran of thive
lllnlhu' apalgns
e without “ue - & wan in the prink® of
e Awd yol hils faew Is as white an n
Acad mans And he trembiles like &
Wl -aye' weaps ke & chikl!

Al glves

loaded |

using It to cut a strap, |

man |

Men of

It will now be

a soldier hh-‘ha LT

[ One, two, three days go by,
ery man is anxious that he be found,
We go lnto camp and send out squads
to the four points of the compass
One of them strikes the trall and tinds
the dead horse

| the gloom of evenlug,, starts up a
| straunge anlmal which runs away, ut-
tering  strange  sounds lke human
langhter, Ou the morning of the
fourth day the lost man I8 discovered,
| a8 he sleeps, He is paked; he |8 bleed-
Ing and torn; there I8 something so
wild and beast-like In his looks that
we shrink away from him. He Is not
glad to see us, We enll him h mmw.
but he does not remember (t. Wa pity !
him, but he lnughs and thln-ru‘

“He will soon be himself ngain,”
Faays the colonel, as he turns away |
from the poor wreteh we have brought
Into enmp at last,

“He will pever be himself again,”
| solemnly replies the reglmental sur

geon, who happened (o he Journeying

with us, “He hos lost his wits<be
come an idiot! 1t was the terror of
loncliness that dld " Detrolt Vroe

Press,

DIRAMA IN MADAGASCAR,

A Buropean Party Wiinesses n Pers
formance Arranged for the GQueen,

this performance, which took pluce at
the court of the Hova queen in July,
that Is, In the midst of the Mulagasy
winter, and a still higher favor was
that they were not compelled to pay
for the honor, while ordinarily the
guests of the queen have to pay a plas-
ter ($1), and besldes have to bring wllh
them thelr chalrs,  The ;wrrnrmnm-o
began at 8 o'clock, In a badly kept hall,
Most of the windows were broken, and
drafts elrenlated freely, Near the en-
trance to the hall the premier minister,
Ralnllalrivony, recelved the  invited
guests In person, Once Inside the hall,
the European guests were shown to
Cred plush stalls, placed next to the
throne chalr, This latter stood upon a,
slightly ralsed dias, upon which the |
queen, with her two Hitle nephews and
her nlece, the helr presumptive to the
throne, had taken thelr place. Upon
the steps of the throne there was the |
Inevitable cuspldor of green gloss,
which, It seemy, must accompupy the
queen wherever she goes, The stage
. was a very primitive affalr. Four men
ulled up the curtain and held it fast
| by ropes during the entire perform-
. nnee, standing In the background all
| the while,. When the scene was lald In
the open nir, some real trees and bushes
were stuck into bholes provided for the
purpose in the boards. The male per-
formers were gentlemen of the court In
European soclety dress, around which
| the “lamba,"” the wide Malagasy cloak,
was thrown; the actresses wore nothing
but short, highly colored skirts; they
were dancers of the queen,
A number of short pleces were
! played, all of which related to theft,
the natipnal viee of the Hovas. In the
| first one a4 chicken was stolen; In the
second, a child; ln the third, a woman,
The queen, who I8 remarkable for stol-
| dity, and who never smiles in publie,
! geemed to be thoroughly amused, She
| laughed heartily,  The premier minls-
ter, who Is at the same time the hus-
bamd of the gueen, was also satisiled.
He complimented the performers with
his ralsed finger, which with the Hovas
1 n slgn of grent courtesy. 'I'he per-
formnance, however, was shorter than
anticipated, the gueen left  without
awalting the end, and the curtain fell
immediately afier she rose from her
sgeat and sailed out of the hall, accom-
panied by the premier minister and fol-
lowed by her suite.—Parls Fignro.

FATTEST BOY IN THE WORLD,

Anton Mochty Welghs 150 Pounds
and Has Six Toen on Eaunch Voot

The fattest boy in the world Is An-
ton Mochty, and he is a peasant boy
llving with his parents, well-to-do peo-
ple, at ..alndorf, In Lower Austria.
He I8 ten years old.

This growing Colossug welghs at the
present time 150 pounds, his breast
measures forty-five inches from armpit

to armpit, and his head Is twenty-two
inches in dinmeter. He I8 exactly five
feet high,

As a small child he was so phleg-
matle that he refused to learn to walk
for four years after his birth. With
the beginning of his fifth year he be-
gan to creep, and after a lttle while
learned to walk, When a baby Anton
was thought rather small, His mother
pursed him until his fifth year, and
he took a little golid food before that
time. On his sixth birthday, when
there was o party at his father's house,
the boy first attracted attention on ac-
count of his large features,

During the last two yedrs he has
galned over seventy pounds in welght
and two feet In helght,

Nature gave Anton six fingers and
six toes on each hand and foot, All
these members are perfectly developed
and well shaped, except that the small
fingers stand out from the rest. The
jolnts, however, work ke those of
the other fingers.—New York World,

i REFRIGERATOR SCHOONKRS,
| Frevsing Uhambers for Fishing
[ smucks Where the Uateh Wil NHe

Kept un loe,

1 A syudicate of Fulton Market whole
| sale fish dealers have united to equip
' for the next suliner season one of
the lnrgest vessols of the Ushilug feet
with & cold-stornge plant, which will
not ouly enalide the skipper to prolong
hia craise uutll he makes a witinfuet-
ory eatch, but will render the owners
superior o the couditions of the mnl
Kot b ciome there should b i glut, The
apparnius will be of twe suhydrons
o et ternoperaisd by o small
wa gt b eugine The hobd of the vessel
will b proactically converted inte o e
friges .ln wpeons the (uner walls of
whiteh will be placed the |l|". contnln

ing the refrigerding Mgkl
Vieee Hmih, K™ sauilh Bs caught,
ihrow s Inio ‘he (reenihg o

will be
huinlbwr,

which will have & capacity of Afty bar |

vols sdaily, nnd then remaved (o the
storage chamber  Thousamds of dal
larw’ worth of b are annusily st on
oard beealinesl Ashing vessels. The
sibvvas of relrigerniar vars suggented
the experiment, and  elfrigesator
schooners will soon leonme Just a8
comman. shoukt this sxpariment b @
sipcess - New York World

Troop |
er Johnson is a favorite with all. Bv. |

Another, returning In,

Only fonr Enropeans were Invited to |

Cake for a Child's Birthday.

The following receipt will tell how
to make a nice birthday eake for a
child: Cream together one cup of but-
ter and three cups of sugar; the yolks
of four eggs benten thoroughly with
one enp of aweot milk; then add slowly
four eups of finely-sifted flour, three
teaspoonsfuls of baking powder, a little
spice, o cupful of wseeded ralsins, nod
lastly, the well-beaten whites of four
eggs  Vut into s ruther shallow cake
tin and bake in not too hot an oven,
Just before putting in the oven drop in
the ring, thimble and the sixpence.

Scrofula

| Infests the blood of humanity,
', appears in varied forms, but s fnnml
| to )I: ‘dd to Hood's Sursaparitlu, which
purilics and vitalizes the blood
| cures all such disenses,  Howd thise
“InBeptember, 1804, | mado s misstep and
| injured my ankle, Very soon alierwards,

A Sore

two lnches across formed and In walking
to favor it I sprained my ankle. The sore
became worse; 1 could not put my bhook
on and I thought I should have to glve up
at every step. I could not gel any rellef
and had to stop work, 1 read of a cure of
& similar case by Hood's Sarsaparills and
concluded to try It. Hefore | bad taken
all of two bottles the sors had bealed and
the swelling had gone down, My

Foot

Is now well and I have been greatly hoao-

fited otherwise. 1 have Increased In
| welght and am in better health. 1eannot
| say enough in pralse of Hood's Sarsape-

Cellla Mns. H, BLAKE, Bo, Berwick, Me,
| This and other similar cures prove that

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

| Is the One True Blood Purifier, ANl drugglsts, §1.
Puparld om, by C. l Ilwﬂ & o, I,«mtll HMI-

l e 1
Hood’s Pills i !’.::‘.‘;'.',._.f.:’..”:.‘.i"'a"‘:_
The Greatest Medical Discovery
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISCOVERY.

DONALD KENMEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS.,

Has discovered in one of our common

ure weeds a remedy that cures zc.z
Em nd of Humor, from the worst Sc
down to 4 common Pimple.

He has tried it in over eleven hundred
cases, and never failed except in two cases
(both thunder humor), He has now in his
possession over two hundred certificates
of its value, all within twent mllu of
Boston,  Send postal card for

A benefit is always cupmemcd f :rrl
the first bottle, and a perfect cure s
ranted when the right quantity is uken

When the lungs are affected it causes
shooting pains, like needles passing
through them; the same with the Liver
or Bowels. This is caused by the ducts
being stopped, and always disappears in a
week after taking it Read the label,

If the stomach is foul or bilious it will
cause squeamish feelings at first,

No change of diet ever necessary. Eat
the best you caa get, and enough of it
Dose, one tablespoonful in water al bed-
ti.me Sold by all Dru“ist:.

cooesss®

CUT=SLAS

SMOKING TOBACCO,
2 oz. for 5 Cents.

CUT=SLASH

CHEROOTS—3 for b Centas.

Giive a Good, Mellow, Healthy,
Pleasant Smoke, Try Them.

' LYON & CO. TOBACCO WORKS, Darham, X, C.
- D DD DD DD DB BB
You Can Set

Your Watch

e & 2 L B L L L B 1 J

by the Burington's “Denver
Limived, " it's so rogilar

Loaves Omaba, at 405 pom
EXACTLY.

Arrives Denver, T/ u m,
EXAUCILY

Fantest and most comforte:
ble train from Omaha to all
poluts in Coloradoe

Hi_nl|i'-'!h,'.'\'|
H":.'i!’
Rospors —chalr car diner,

Ak the loeal vicket agent
! for thokets vin the | urlington

and HE BURE You GET
THEM

J. Peancis, Cen'l Pmss'r Agl, Qmaha, Neb,
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