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BY CLARA

CHAPTER V0= {CoxTINUBD)

A hundred pairs of hands were out-
stretched to receive Margle when Arch
brought her to the shore, Her dear de-
voted friends crowded around her, and
in their joy at her escape, Arch re-
treated for his lodgings. But Miss Lee
had been watching him, and seized his
arm the moment he was clear of the
erowd.

“Ob, Mr, Treviyn, it's just like &
povel!” she exclaimed, enthusiastically.
“Only you cannot marry the heroine,
tor she is engaged to Mr. Linmere; and |
she perfectly dotes on him.” |

She fiitted away, and Treviyn went |
up to bis chamber,

That evening there was a “hop” at
the hotel, but Arch did not go down, He
knew if he did the inevitable Miss Lee
would anchor herself on his arm for the
evening; and his politeness was not
equal to the task of entertaining her,

The strains of music reached him,
softened and made sweet by the dis-
tance, ' He stole down on the plazza,
and sat under the shadows of a flower-
log vine, looking at the sky, with its
myriads of glittering stars, There was
& light step at his side, and glancing up,
he saw Margle Harrison.

She was In evenlng dress, her white
arms and shoulders bare, and glisten-
ing with snowy pearls., Her soft un-
bound halr tell over her neck in a flood
of light, and a subtle pdrfume, like the
breath of blooming water-lilies, foated
around her,

“I want to make you my captive for a
little while, Mr, Treviyn,” she said,
gayly. “WIill you wear the chalns?”

“Like a garland of roses,” he re- |
sponded. “Yes, to the world's end, Miss
Harrison!”

The unconsclous fervor of his volece
brought & crimson Sush to her face.
Bhe dropped her eyes, and toyed with
the bracelet on her arm.

“1 did not know you dealt in compll-
ments, Mr, Treviyn,” she sald, a little
roproachfully, “I thought you were al-
ways sincere.”

“And so | am, Miss Harrison.”

“I take you at your word then,” she
paid, recovering her playful alr. *“You
will not blame me, if I lead you into
difficulty 7

“Certainly not.
your keeping.”

She put her hand within bis arm, and

led him up the stairs, to a private par-
lor on the second floor. Under the jet
of light sat old Mr. Treviyn. Archer’s
beart throbbed flercely, and his lips grew
set and motionless as he stood there be-
fore the man he hated, the man against
whom be had made a vow of undying
vengeance, Margle was looking at her
gu - fdian, and did not observe the stari-
ling change which had come over Arch,
Bhe spoke softly, addressing the old
man,
“Dear guardian,’this s the man who
this morning so gallantly rescued me
from a watery grave, | want you to
belp me thank him.”

Mr. Trevlyn arose, came forward,and
extended his hand. Arch stood erect,
his arms folded on his breast. He did
not move, nor offer to take the proffered
hand. Mr. Treviyn gave a start of sur-
prise, and seizing a lamp from the table,
held it up to the face of the young man,
Arch did not flinch; he bore the insult-
ing scrutiny with stony calmness,

The old man dashed down the lamp,
and put his hand to his forehead. His
face was livid with passion, his volce
choked so as to be scarcely audible.,

“Margle, Margie Harrison!" he ex-
«<lalmed, “what is this person’s name?"”

“Archer Treviyn, sir,” answered the
girl, amazed at the strange behavior of
the twe men.

“Just as 1 thought! Hubert's son!"

“Yes," sald Arch, speaking with paln-
ful calmness, “I am Hubert's son; the
son of the man your wicked cruelty
murdered.”

Mr. Trevlyn seized his cane and
rushed upon his grandson; but Margle
sprang forward and threw her arm
acroes the breast of Arch,

“Strike him, If you dare!” she sald,
“but you shall strike a woman!"

Mr, Treviyn looked at her and the
weapon dropped to the floor,

“Margaret Harrison," he sald sternly,
“leave this room. This is no place for
you, Obey me!

“I am subject to no man's authority,”
ahe sald, boldly; “and 1 will not leave
the room. You shall not insult a gentle-
man o whom | owe my life, and who Is
here as my Invited guest'”

“1 shall defend myself! There Is
murder in that fellow's eye, It | ever
saw It in that of any human being!”

“1 am answerable for his conduet”
she sald with proud dignity. “He will
do polhing of which & lady need stand
fa fear. 1 brought him here, ignorant
of the relationship existing bot ween you
and him, and unconscious of the truth
that | should be called upan 10 delend
him from the causeloss rage of his own
grandfather

Agaln the cane was uplified, but Mar-
garet lald her hand resalulely upen It

“Give It 16 me. Wil you—you whe
pride yourself upon your high and dell-
oate sense of hanor will you be swoh
a0 abjeet cownrd as to strike & defonse-
1eas man ™

Mo yielded hor the weapon. and she
%&M the window

ke away my defense,

* sald the old man, resalutely,

“hut you shall not prevent me from
himi! A eurse be upon him "
sir? Remewber (hal your
white with the snews of tme

I give myself into

;

10 will 0ot % long before you o 1o he

“him and yours,
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| God who sees you every moment, who
' will judge you for every sin you com-
mit."”

“You masy preach that stuff to the
dogs! There I8 no God! 1 defy him and
you! Archer Trevilyn, my curse be
upon you and yours, now and forever!
Child of a disobedient son! child of a
mother who was a harlot—."

Arch sprang upon him with a savage
cry. His hand was on his throat—God
knows what crime he would have done,
fired by the Insult offered to the mem-
ory of his mother, had not Margle
caught* his hands, and drawn them
AwAY.

“Oh, Archer, Archer Treviyn!" she
cried, imploringly, “grant me this one
favor—the very first I ever asked of
you! For my sake, come away. He Is
an old man. Leave him to God, and his
own consclence, You are young and
strong; you would not disgrace your
manhood by laying violent hands on the
weakness of old age!”

“Did you hear what he called my
mother, the purest woman the world
ever saw? No man shall repeat that
foul slander In my presence, and live!”
“He will not repeat it, Forglive him,
He Is fretful, and thinks the world has
gone hard with him. He has sinned,
and those who sin suffer always, It has
been a long and terrible feud between
I brought you here—
let me take you away.”

Her soft hands were on his—her beau-
tiful tear-wet eyes lifted to his face, He
could not withstand that look, He
would have glven up the plans of &
lifetime, If she had asked him with
those Imploring eyes.

“I yleld to you, Miss Harrlson—only
to you,” he replied. “If John Trevlyn
lives, he owes his life to you, He judged
rightly—there was murder in my
soul, and he paw it In my eyes, Years
ago, after they lald my poor heart-
broken mother out of my sight, I swore
A terrible vow of vengeance on the old
man whose cruelty had hurried her in-
to the grave, But for you,l should have
kept the vow this moment. But I will
0l:lelr you. Take me wherever you
will.” '

8he led him down the stairs, across
the lawn, and out on the lonely beach,
where the quiet moon and the passion-
less stars dropped down thelr crystal
rain, The sweet south wind blew up
cool from the sea, and afar off the tin-
kle of a sheep-bell stirred the silence of
the night., The lamp in the distant

and at their feet broke the tireless bil-
lows, white as the snowdrifts of De-
camber,

CHAPTER VIIL

ey HERE was some-
L thing inexpressgbly
lip~ soothing in the se-
¢ renity of the night.
A Arch felt its influ-
The hot

cheek, his pulse
beat slower, he lift-
ed his eyes to the
purple arch of the
summer sky.

“All God's unlverse is at rest,” sald
Margle, her volce breaking upon his
ear like a strain of musie, “Oh, Archer
Trevlyn, be at peace with all mankind!"
“I am-—with all but him.”

“And with him, also. The heart
which bears malice cannot be a happy
heart. There has been a great wrong
done—I have heard the sad story—but
it is divine to forgive. The man who
can pardon the enemy who has wrought
him evil, rises to a helght where noth-
ing of these earthly temptations can
harm him more. He stands on a level
with the angeis of God. If you have
been injured, let it pass. If your par-
ents were hurried out of the world by
his cruelty, think how much sooner
they tasted the bliss of heaven! Every
wrong will in due time be avenged.
Justice will be done, for the Infinite One
has promised It, Leave it in His hands.
Archer, before I leave you, promise to
forgive Mr, Treviyn."

“I ecannot! 1 cannot!" he eried,
hoarsely. “Oh, Margle, Mlss Harrison,
ask of me anything but that, even to
the sacrifice of my life, and I will will-
ingly oblige you, but mot that! not
that!"

“That is all 1| ask. It is for your
g09d and my peace of mind that | de-
mand It. You have no right to make
me unhappy, as your persistence in this
dreadful course will do. Promise me,
Archer Treviyn'

8he put her hand on his ahoulder; he
turnad his head and pressed his lips
upon It  Hhe 414 not draw 1L away, but

wonderfully sweet gase. He ylelded all

ot e t  n

lighthouse gleamed like a spark of ﬁro,“

stood, melting his hard heart with her |
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parents sleep on unavenged. 1 leave
him and his sins to the God whom he
denles; and all because you have asked
it of me.” i

Slowly and silently they went up to
the house, At the door he sald no
gogd-night—he only held her hand & |
moment, elosely, and then turned away. |

Paul Linmere's wedding-day drew |
near, Between him and Margle there
was no semblance of affection. Her
coldness never varied, and after a few
fruitless attempts to excite in her somo |
manifestation of interest, he took his
cue from her, and was as coldly Indif-
ferent as herself,

A few days before the tenth of Octo-
ber, which was the day appolnted for
the bridal, Dick Turner, one of Paul's
friends, gave a supper at the Bachelors' |
c¢lub. A supper in honor of Paul, or 10 |
testify the sorrow of the ciub at the loss |
of one of its members, It was a very |
hilarious occaston, and the toasting and |
wine-drinking extended far into the|
small hours, |

In a somewhat elevated frame of |
mind, Mr. Panl Linmere left the rooms
of the club at about three o'clock in the
morning, to return home., His way lay
along the most deserted part of the
eity—a place where there were few
dwollings, and the bulldings were
mostly stores and ware-houses,

Suddenly a touch on his arm stopped
him. The same cold, deathly touch he |
had felt once befors, He had draok |
just enough to feel remarkably brsve.l
and turning, he encountered the
strangely gleaming eyes that hld!
frozen his blood that night In early
summer. All his bravado left him.
He felt weak and helpld¥s as a child, |

“What is it? what do you want?" he |
asked brokenly.

“Justice!" sald the mysterious prel-i

ence, .
“Justice? For whom?" :
“Arabel Vere,” |

“Arabel Vere! Curse her!” he crlodi
savagely. . |

The figure lifted a spectral white
hand.

“Paul Linmere—beware! The ven-
geance of the dead reaches sometimes
unto the living! There ls not water |
enough in the Beine to drown & wom-
an’'s hatred. Death itself, cannot annl- |
hilate it! Beware!" |

He struck savagely at the uplifted
hand, but bis arm met no resistance. |
He beat only agalnst the impalpable
alr. His spectral visitor had ﬂown.!
and left nothing bebind her to tell of |
her presence, '

With unsteady steps Mr. Paul Lin- |
mere hurried home, entered his room, |
and double-locked the door behind him. |

CHAPTER VIII.
R. TREVLYN had
decided that the
marriage of his
ward should take
place at Harrison
Park, the old coun-
try seat of the Har-
rigons, on the Hud- |
son, Here Mar-
garle's parents had
lived always in tho:
summer; here they
within a week of
and here, In the

had
each

died
other,
cypress grove by the river, they were | combination working excellently,

buried. There would be no more fit-
ting place for the marriage of thelr
daughter to be solemnized. Margie
nelther opposed nor approved the plan.
Bhe did not dppose anything. S8he was
passive, almost apathetie,

The admiring dressmakers and milll-
ners came and went, fitting and meas-
uring, and trying on their tasteful crea-
tions, but without eliciting any signs of
intereet or pleasure from Margarie Har-
rison. She gave no orders, found no
fault; expressed no admiration nor its
opposite, It was all the same to her,

The bridal dress came home a few
days before the appolnted day. It was
a superb affalr, and Margarie looked
like a queen In it. It was of white
satin, with a point lace overskirt;
looped at intervals with tiny bouquets |
of orange blossomas,

|

(TO BE CONTINURD. )

An Elsctrie Palace. 1

The palatial New York homas of)|
Charles T, Yerkes, the Chicago milllon- [
alre, at 65th street and 6th avenue, has
not only the most complete electrie
lighting, heating and ventilating plant
of any of the several electrically
equipped mansions in the elty, but it
has the largest storage battery plant
ever installed in a private resldence. A
gas engine of thirty-five horse power o
the basement is belted to & dyuamo.
The storage battery consists of sixty
cells, having a capacity of 2,500 ampere
hours at a ten-hour discharge rate, the
maximum discharge rate belng 200 am-
peres for four hours,

The bhouse Is wired for about slxteen
candle-power lamps and has besidos an
electric passenger elevator and several
electric molors for ventilation, pump- '
ing and other purposes, !

The arrangement of the lghts ts very |
artistie.  The vestibule or I'Ol‘rpt!OIi
hall Is lightod from above throught
eathedral glass in the base of & dome

at onee -she knew she had conguered
He sank down on one knee bhefore her

Hhe stoaped over him, her halr swep!
his shoulders, the brown mingling with
the desper ohestuut of his ourling
[T
“You will premise me, Mr
He looked up suddenly
| “What will you give me | pram
Ina "
Ash tar 1
He Whed a ourl of shining hair
You" she sald Promise e what
Ik, and | will give it 10 you "
He ook his pocket knife and sovered
the ress
T opromise you. 1 besak my vow |
ek he revenge. | furgive John Trey
Iyn, and may Ued forgive him alsa. e
s sale from me. | subamil @ have my

Treviyn?

Abd bowed his face upon his hands |

by 300 lighta. Lamps are concealed |
within the carving of the principal |
salon or In roselies of colored glass and |
| cunningly placed in the oellings. In |
| the Hbrary an apparently framed ofl
painting, which is really & wondertul
plece ol eathedral glasswork, s made
| the vehicle of the Bood of light which
Humieaies the room with the saft radi-
ance of day —Nachange

Favhangs heihder it

Fhe Prinve of Wales and the Do e
Chartrvs have Just exchanged bl lay
presenis. aetarding o thelr custom of
Wany years past, as thelr birihdays tali
o0 1he same day
i ke eldur by 4 youar, howsver

LW

prinee sont ihe duke & fns gua. whils '
the dube's smuvenir o the prine ml

& geld cigareiis sase

| spider web,

| wheels,

| whieh
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MAINE’'S TALLEST MAN.

Valntsa Monsea Without = Ladder—e
Also Rides a Bleyveole.

The tallest man in the state of Maine
rides a bleycle, says the Lewiston Jour-
nal. He's also general repalrer of bi-
cycles for the village of Phillips.
These two facts may not especially be-
long together, but they Immediately
answer a vague question that arises in
the mind of the reader, If the bicy-

| cle gets discouraged at any time Maine's

champlon tall wheelman can do his own
doctoring,

Mr, W, H, Kelley, of Phillips, Is a
modest man, Although he has many
accomplishments and in his character
of head surgeon of the village repair
shop, can mend anything from a watch
to & Jigger wagon, he doesn’t boast of
his acquirements, But as to his helght
he feels that he can safely lay claim to
belng the champlon glant of Maine,

Many tall men have come and seen
and braced shoulders and chalked with
him on his shop door until the scratcues
of the Intertangled lines look llke a
But loftily above them all
s the scratchmark of the towering man
of the house. He never yet has to look
up to gaze into the eyes of 4 man stand-
ing on his level except once when a olr-
cus brought a glant to town, ‘The
glant heard that there was a cltizen out-
side who wase taller than he, Bo, by
his request, Mr. Kelley was passed In,
The circus glant stood on the vantuge
ground of an ascending slope, he wire
a bearskin cap, high-heeled shoes, and
had his shoulders padded elaborately.
But even under the dlsgulse the by-
standers could see that he was not a
falr match for the local Polyphemus,
had he stripped off his plumage and
“coms down off his perch” cn the em-
bankment,

Mr. Kelley, dressed for the street,
measures from the ground to the top of
his head six feet and ten Inches—as
near seven feet as any man in Maine
has ever grown. He s symmetrical,
too, welghing conslderably over 200
pounds, yetr without any supertiuous
flesh,

Mr. Kelley is a muscular man, and
some feats of strength that be has per-

| formed surprised even his townsmen,

At a Jifting match not long ago the
welght was a stone post welghing 220
pounds, BSeveral alleged strong nen
had tackled It and had wiggled It along
a few feet at a hiteh, Mr. Kelley, how-
ever, grosped the lron link, afMxed to
the post and walked nearly 200 feet with
the welght, finally tossing It carelessly
a considerable distance, I could have
carried It further,” sald he, nonchal-
ently, “but I thought "twas far enough
for a sample,"”

Mr, Kelley's workshop Is fully as In-
teregting as its owner, He is & me-
chanical genius with a knack for Hxing
anything that may be brought to bim,
and he can make almost anything that
he I8 requested to, whether he has ever
#een It before or not,

For Instance, much of his machinery
was improvised by him, The little,
two-horse power marine engine has
been rigged up to drive a hand-saw
that plays over two widely disslmilar
The upper 18 a bleycle wheel
with ball bearings, the lower ls one of

| the wheels of a mowing machine, the

Mr.
Kelley also has his grindstone rigged on
ball bearings, and has recently com-
pleted a sand-papering machine that is
exciting the admiration of all the nelgh-
bors,

Besides his general work of repalring
Mr. Kelley 18 a paluter, and it |8 on rec-
ord that he palnted the side of one cot-
tage house in the village without using
a ladder,

All of the Phillips glant's shop appur-
tenances are suited to his height and
the benches, horses and vices are as
long-legged as a glraffe,

Chooslag » Novel
A writer lets out a secret regarding
the way in which younk women read
novels
It was in the tram-car, that place in
the experiences are varied
enongh to make a man cosmopolitan it

he will study them, Two girls are
ralking of what they read,

“Oh, | ehoose a novel easlly enough,”
me sald, 1 go to the circeulating -

hrary and look at the last chapters. |
I find the rain softly and sadly droop-
ing over one or two lonely graves, |
don't take it, but If the morning sun
in glimmering over bridal robea of
white satin, 1 know it 1a all vight, and
take It, and start to buy sweets to oal
while 1 read It"—London Standard

Cup and Cup Begrer

The cups of the Assyrians closely re-
semble our saucers. Every nableman
and gentleman had his own cup and
cup=hearer, the latter of whom always
accompanied him to a feast, carrying
pefore him the cup of gold, stlver, orys.
tal or marble, which his master used
anly on state occaslons.  Saucers for
oups were lntroduced in the latter part
of the vlghtosnth contury, and at fdrst
greatly ridiculed, the person s ho om
ployed them belng sald not 1o e able
w drink without having tan

e

MHard ta Fisase
dome peaple are ueves salialied.  An
umbrella maker in Paris has bean In
erviewsd on the subdect of & sudden
W

nange (a the weaths

marked the interiocutor things are
|_~;.|.. well lur yau i i me

are selling enormans awmbers of um
hiellan® Nery likely wis  1he
trader's surly reply Bt what aleasl

my sulshede ™

The Mosk wl Foeaks

I have hoard preachers argus that in
those Uimes of wide thinking & wman
wha heops «lase Lo ubhe b Wikl wa
raw Bimaslf. 10 may e 80 with elher
panka bt the minisisr wha slicka
fose 1o the ikl has o = hie knewisige
of 1he whole range of aistary 1\ deale
with all human eaperivnds - Mishop O
W Ve

{ Clever Young French Woman.

All France is talking of Mlle. Jeanne
{ Benaben's extraordinary attainments
| This excndlnglf scholarly young

woman received the college degree of
bachelor of arts two years ago, when
she was 14, She then became professor
of philosophy in » woman's college at
Lyons, and this year was s candidate
at the Sorbonne for the Important de-
gree of licentiate in philosophy. The
examiners, though prepared for a
rrodiu'y. were nmazed at the extent of
wer erudition and her serene composure
in dealing with the vexed problems of
Descartos, Kant and Comte She was
third on the list of 200 candidates, all
of them older than herself, and is now
a lecturer on the sclence of the mind
in the college of Houen.

Cost of Destroying a Slum.

London is spending nearly $2,000,000
in cleansiog and rebullding one slum.
Amerienn cities nre ‘jult begioning to
lenrn how serious s the cumulative
evil of slum construction, They may
with profit also learn how cost-
ly Is the necessity of slum destrue-
tion, The object lesson offered b
london may be studied wit
interest in our large clties, and espec-
inlly in New York, where, through the
efforts of the state tennment house
commission, legislation has with mueh
difieulty been secured which, if en-
forced, perpetusted and added to, will
tend to prevent the growih of such
conditions as London Is now compelled
to combat. —Century.

Two Sides 1o the (Question,

Maternal Aneestor  (profoundly
shocked |—Arabelln, | accidentally saw
I\vnu kins young Mr. Veduncle in the
mllway last night.  Don't you know
such o thing is highly ruprnlwnulblo?l

Miss Arabells (faring up)—No, |
don't, mamma. | don't thing it's balf
us bid as it s for you to kiss that de-
eeitful Mra Dookins when you know
you don't like to lkiss her at all—
Chieago Tribune.

The Hare and the Tortolse,

A hure wis one day galloping aeross
# fleld, when he met a tortolse who
war o new candidate for oftice. The
hare could not help smiling st the
short feet and slow pace of the tor-
tolse, who, belog touchy on this point,
promptly challenged him to a trial of
speed.

On the day appointed the beasts ns-
sembled. T'he hare, however, trusting
to his natural swiftness, had not train-
ed—haud continned to smoke cligaretios,
and on the night before the race sat
up with a slek friend. e arrived at
the course, necordingly, very late and
with heavy, everhangiong breath.
Seeing that the plodding tortolse was
about to eross the finish line, the hare
wromptly opened bottles for the erowd,
wught wp the umpire, and the flag
went to him on a foul,

Moral.—The race Is not slways to
the slow,

The Paris museum (’Ulltlln; more than
20,000 stoue lmplements, all of which were
gathered in France,

Groat DBritain wys the continent up-
wards of §70,000,000 8 yenr for sugar and
makes not an ounce,

There are 15,000 school masters In Ger-
mnany whose sa'aries fall below $00 per
sunum.

Pilllard table, second-hand, for sale
oheap. Apply to or address, H.(C, Axx,
b1l B, 14th Bt., Omaha, Neb,
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Gladness Comes

ith a better understanding of the

transient nature of the many phys-
jeal ills, which vanish before proper ef:
forts—gentle efforts—pleasant efforts—
rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge, that so many forms of
sleleness are not due to any actual dis-
ease, but simply to a constipated condi-
tion of the system, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrupof Figs, prompt-
Iy removes, That is wll.}f it is the unl‘y
remedy with millions of families, and is
everywhere esteemed so highly by all
who value gruui health, Its benefleial
effects are dueto the fact, that itis the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness without debilituting the
orguns on which it aets. It s therefore
all important, in ovder to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note when you pur-
chase, thut you have the genuine arti-

Boils

It is often difficult to convince peo.
ple their blood is impure, until dread.
ful earbuncles, abscesses, boils, scrof-
ula or salt rheum, are painful proof of
the fact. It is wisdom now, or when.
ever there is any indication of

Impure

blood, to take Hood's Sarsaparilla, and
prevent such eruptions sud suffering. .
“1 had a dreadful carbuncle abscess,
red, flery, flerco and sore, The dootor at«
tended me over seven weeks, When the
abscess broke,the pains were terrible,and
I thought I should not live through it. 1
heard and read so much about Hood's
Sarsaparilla, that I decided to take it, and
my husband, who was suffering with
bolls, took is slso. It soon purified our

Blood

bullt me up and restored my health se
that, although the doctor said I would

not be able to work hard, I have since ’
done the work for 20 people. Hood's Bar- ’
saparilla eured my husband of the boils,
and we r d it & wonderful medicine.”
Mus, Lu!g Prrersoy, Latimer, Kansas

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

Ia the One Trus Blood Purifier. All druggists. $L
eure liver (s, ensy Lo taks
Hood’s Pills ey w operaly. ’um

If

Your Dealer

will not sell you

the
® 3,...#
o BiAs i
M VELVETEEN *
SKIRT BINDINGS ) f!
we will.
Write us for free samples showing
labels and materials.

" Home Dressmaking,” a new book by Miss
Emma M. Hooper, of the Ladles’ Home Journal,
telling how to put on Blas Velveteen Skin B'ad-
ings sent for 262, postage pald,

5. H.&M, Co,, P. 0. Box 699, N. ¥, City,

You are bound to succeed in
making HIRES Rootbeer if you
follow the simple directions. Easy
to make, delightful to take.

ada only by The Jhnries K. Wires Co., Philsdolphis.
A 0. pachage makes § gallons, Bold every whers.

!““.‘“‘

CUT=SLASH} -

|
: SMOKING TOBACCO,

2 oz. for 5 Cents.

t CUT=SLASH

CHEROOTS—3 for 5 Cents.

Give s yood, Mellow, Healthy,
Pleasant Smoke. Try Them.

! LYOX & 00, TOBACCO WORKS, Durhsm, N. 0.
999999999 ®

NO AGENTS.
but sell direct to the con-
sumer at wholesale prices,
ship anywhere for examin-
ation before wale,

WE HAVE

Engine and lron Waorks
to Pech Mg Co. .
Nlous Clhiy, lowa,
Tis ROWELL & ('mase Macuiveny ('o,
Thld West Elevouth streel, Kansas Uity Mo
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ele, which Is manufactured by the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co. only and sold by
all reputable droggists.

l{ l;l the cuju{.mm i:l ml:ul ::ulth. |
and the system s regulnr, laxatives or
other remedios ave then not needed, If |
afflicted with any setual disease, one |
may be commended to the most skilital
physicians, but if In peed of a luxative, |
one should have the best, and with the
wollinformed everywhere, Syrup ufl
Figs stands highest and s most Iarﬁl:
usedd anil glves most general sutisfaot
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