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CHAPTER XIX.—(CONTINUED.)

“And you protected her? You gave
her money and took her to a place of
safety?” sald Trevlyn, anxiously.

“0Of course. As I should have done
by any other lady—but more especially
for her. I took her to a hotel, and on
the morrow saw her start on her jour-
ney. I would have gone with her, but
ghe declined my escort.”

“0, 1 thank you—I thank you so
much! 1 shall be your friend always
for that. You will tell me where she
is?"

“No. T cannot.”

“Cannot! Does that imply that you
will not?"’

'Olt dm."

“Then you know her present place of
sojourn?”

“I do. But she does mot desire the
knowledge to become general. I have
pledged.-my word to her not to reveal
ft. Neither is it best for you to know."”

“You are right. It is not. I might
be unable to hinder myself from seeing
her. And that could do no good. I
know thflt she is innocent. That shall
suffice me Only tell me she is well,
and ggreeably situated.”

“She {s both. More, I think she is
at peace, She is with those who love
her.”

“I thank you for bearing with me.
1 shall be happler for knowing she was
not false to me. Whatever might have
caused hér to break thé engagement,
it was not because she loved another.

night, Mr. Castranl.”

He wrung the hand of the Cuban
warmly and departed.

CHAPTER XX.

T WAS an after-
noon in May. Ev-
erything without
was smiling and at
rest, but Mrs, Trev-
lyn was cross and
out of humor. Per-
haps any lady will
say that she had
sufficient reason,
BEverything had

W gone wrong. The
cook was sick and the dinner a failure;
her dressmaker had disappointed her in
not finlshing her dress for the great ball
at Mrs. Fitz Noodle’s, that evening, and
Annle, her mald, was down with one
of her nervous headaches, and she
would be obliged to send for a hair-
dresser,

Louls Castran] was a guest in the
house, by Archer’s invitation—for the
two gentlemen had become friends,
warmly attached to each other, and
Mra. Treviyn could not help fretting
over the unfortunate condition of her
cuisine,

She was looking very cross, as she
sat in the back parlor, adjoining the
tastaful little morning room, where
she spent most of her time, and where
the gentlemen were in the habit of tak-
ing their books and newspapers when
they desired it quiet. If she had known
that Mr, Castranl was at that moment
lying on the lounge in the morning
room, the door of which was slightly
ajar, she might have dismissed that un-
becoming frown and put her troubles
aslde. Mr Trevlyn entered, just as she
had for the twentleth time that day
arrived at the conclusion that she was
the most sorely aflicted woman in the
world, and his first words did not tend
to glve her any consolation,

“] am very sorry, Mrs. Trevlyn, that
1 am to be deprived of the privilege of
-attending the ball to-night. It is par-
ticularly annoying."

“What do you mean, Mr, Trevlyn?"

“] am obliged to go to Philadelphia
on important business, and must leave
in this evening's train, I did not know
of the necessity until a few hours ago."”

Mrs. Treviyn was just In the state to
be wrought up by trifles,

“Always business,” she exclaimed
pettishly, “I am sick of the word!"

“Business before pleasure, Mrs,
Treviyn, But, really, this is an impor-
tant affatr. It ls connected with the
house of Renshaw & Selwyn, which
went under last week. The firm were
under obligations to—"

“Don't talk business to me, Mr. Trev-
lyn. 1 do not understand such things—
neitner do 1 desire to. [ only hope it
{8 business you are going for!"

Mr Treviyn looked at her In some
surpeise.

“You ouly hope it s business?' he
sald, lpquiringly. 1 do not compre-
hend."

“1 might have sald that | hoped it
was A woman who called you from
your w

The moment the words were spoken
she repented thelr utierance, but the
mischiel was already done.

“Mrs, Treviyn, | shall request you to
unsay the losinuatlon conveyed In
your words. They are unwerthy of you
and & shame to me."

“And | shall decling to uusay them
I dare aMrm they are true enough.”

“What do you mean, madam * |
am, | trust, & man of honor. You are
my wite, and | am true (o you. | never
Joved But one woman, and she is dead
n e

The allusion ta the old love was o5
tremaely unfortunate Jus! al this time,
for Mre. Treviyn was just sore enough
10 be deeply wounded by 1t and angry

0 throw back taunt for Launt,

“A AR of honor™ she ajaculated

“Meosar, forsoth' Areher
40 you oall yoursell (hat
and | dety any man living o
contrary ' answered

“
the

A

“You defy any man! Do you also defy
any woman? Tell me, If you ecan,
whose glove this 18?7’ and she pulled
from her bosom the blood-stained glove
and held It up before him,

He looked at it, Alushed erimson and
trembled perceptibly. 8he laughed
scornfully.

“Archer Trevlyn, your guilt s known
to me! It has been known to me ever
gince the fatal night on which Paul
Linmere met his death, I was there
that night, by the lonely graveyard. 1
saw you kiss her hand! I heard the
dreadful blow, listened to the smoth-
ered groan, and saw through the
gloom the guilty murderer as he fled
from the scene of crime! When the
vietim was discovered, I went first, be-
cause I feared he might have left be-
hind something that might fix hils
fdentity—and so he had, This glove I
found lying upon the ground, by the
slde of the wretched victim—marked
with the name of the murderer, stalned
with the blood of the murdered! I hid
It away. I would have dled sooner than
it should have been torn from me, be-
cause I waas foolish enough to love this
man, whose hand was red with mur-
der! Archer Trevlyn, you took the life
of Paul Linmere, and thus removed the
last obstacle that stood between you
and Margaret Harrison!”

Treviyn's face had grown white aa
death while she had been speaking,
but it was more like the white heat of
passion, than like the pallor of detect-
ed gullt. His rigid lips were stern and
pale; his dark eyes fairly shot light-
nings. He looked at his wife as though
he would read her very soul.

“Alexandrine!” he sald, hoarsely,
“you believed this of me? You deemed
me gullty of the crime of murder, and
yet married me?"”

“Yes, 1 married you. 1 was not so
consclentious as your saintly Margaret.
She would not marry a man who had
shed blood—even though he bad done it
for love of her!”

Treviyn caught her arm flercely.

“Madam, do you mean to say this
shameful story ever came to the ears
of Margle Harrison?"

“Yes, she knew it. I told it to her
myself. Kill me if you like,” she add-
ed, seelng his fearful face; “it will not
be your first crime!”

He forced himself to be calm.

“When did you make this revelation
to Margaret?"

“The night before she left New York
—the night she was to have gone to
the opera with you. I deemed it my
duty. I did not do it to eeparate you,
though I am willing to confess I de-
sired you to be separated. I knew
that Margaret would sooner die than
marry you, if the knowledge of your
crilme was possessed by her.”

“And she—Margaret—belleved me
gullty ?”

“Why should she not? Any jury of
twelve impartial men would have com-
mitted you on the evidence I could have
brought, You were in love with Miss

Harrison. She was under a solemn
obligation to marry Mr. Linmere—
yet she loved you. Nothing save

his death could release her. You
were then, at mnight, in a lonely
graveyard where none of your kin
were slumbering. There, at that hour,
the murder was done, and after its
commission, you stole forth silently,
guiltily. By the side of the murdered |
man was found your glove, stalned with |
his blood; and a little way from hls!
dead body a handkerchief bearing the |
single initlal ‘A." Whose name com- |
mences with that letter? Could any- |
thing be clearer or more conclusive?” |

“And you believe me gullty ?" |

Ll l do."

He took a step toward her. She
never forgot the dreadful look upon his
face.

“1 scorn to make any explanation, I |
might, perhaps, clear myself of this |
foul accusation, but 1 will make no ef- |
fort to do so. But not another day will |
| live beneath the same roof with the
woman who believed me guilty of mur- |

bpcome my wife.”
“A8 you please.” she sald, defiantly. |
“1 should be quite as happy were (L so0."

He bowed coldly, courteously — went
out, and closed the door behind him
| The sound struck to the heart of his
| wife like n knell. Bhe staggered back,
and fell upon a chalr,

Had she beon mad?* She had wound-
ed and maddened him beyond all hope
of pardon-—him, whom In apite of ev-
erything, she held more precious than
the whole world! She had loat his re-
| apuet
| ning his love, And she had eagerly
| cherished the sweet hope that sometime
he might forget the old dream, and
turn o the new reality. Hut It was
pant’

She went up o her chamber, and
locking the door, threw hersell
dresssd a8 ahe was on the bed, How
long must this continue® How long
would he remaln away '  His business
would net, prabably, keep him more
than & few days and then, surely, he
wauld return And she would throw
bornell sl his fewl, achnowledge, hey
fault and plead  yes, bog for bis for

hetwesn thei ane muie'
fhe could not write 10 bim, ftor he

morning, she went down o Lhe slare,
but they knew sothing of his destina-
tien, or hia prebable time of absence
fo all she corld de was 1o return hame
and wall

lost forever all chance of win- |

giveness. Anyihing ouly to have peace |

A week passed—ten days—and still
he did mot return, and no tidings of
him had reached his agonized wife.

CHAPTER XXIL

: OUIS CABTRANI
recelved one day an
urgent summons to
Boston. It was the
very day following
that on which he
had been an unwill-
ing listener to the
difficulty between
Mr. and Mrs, Trev-
lyn, He knew from
whom the sum-
mons came, Once before he had been
suddenly called in like manner,

A wretched woman she was now-—
but once the belle and beauty of the
fair Cuban town where Castrani'a
childhood and youth had been spent.
She had been a beautiful orphan,
adopted by his parents,, and brought
up almost as his sister.

She welcomed him brokenly, her eyes
lighting up with the pleasure of see-
ing him—and then the light faded
away, leaving her even more ghastly
than before,

“They tell me I am dying,” she sald,
hoersely, “Do you think so?"

He smoothed back the halr on the
forehead—damp already with the dews
of death. His look assured her better
than the words he could not bring him-
self to speak.

“My poor Arabel.”

“Arabel! Who calls me Arabel?” she
asked, dreamily. *I bhave not heard
that name since he spoke it! What a
gweet volce he had' O, so sweet!—but
falser than Satan! O, Louls, Louls! if
we could go back to the old days
among the orange groves, before 1
sinned—when we were innocent little
children!”

“It 18 all over now, Arabel. You were
tempted; but God 18 good to forgive if
repentance is sincere.”

“0. 1 have repented! I have, indeed!
And 1 have prayed as well as I knew
how. But my crimes are so fearful!
You are sure that Christ is very mer-
efful?”

“YVery merciful, Arabel.”

She clasped her hands, and her pale
lips moved in prayer, though there
was no audible word.

“Let me hold your hand, Louls. It
gives meé stréength. And you were al-
ways a friend, so true and steadfast.
How happy we were in those dear old
days—you, and Inez and I! Ah, Inez—
Inez! She died in her sweet Innocence,
loving and beloved—died by violence;
but she never lived to suffer from the
falsity of those she loved! Well, she
is in paradise—God rest her!”

The dark eyes of Castranl grew
moist. There arose before him a pleture
of the falr young girl he had loved—
the gentle-eyed Inez—the conflding
young thing he was to have married,
had not the hand of a cruel jealousy cut
short her brlef existence. Arabel saw
his emotion, and pressed his hand in
hers, so cold and lcy.

“You have suffered also, Louls, but
not as I have suffered—O, no! O, the
days before he came—he, the destroyer!
What a handsome face he had, and how
he flattered me! Flattered my foolish
pride, until, deserting home and
friends, I fled with him across the
seas! To Paris—beautiful, frivilous,
erime-imbued Paris. I am so faint and
tired, Louig! Give me a drink from the
wineglass."

He put it to her lips; she swallowed
greedily, and resumed:

“I have written out my history fully.
Why, 1 hardly know, for there are none
but you, Louis, who will feel an inter-
est in the poor outcast. But something
has impelled me to write it, and when I
am dead you will find it there In tnat
desk, sealed and directed to yourself.
Mayvbe you will never open it, for if my
strength does not desert me, I shall tell
you all that you will care to know, with
my own lips, I want to watch your
face as | go on, and see if you condemn
me. You are sure God s more mercl-
ful than man?”

“In His word it is written, Arabel”

PONTINITR,

_'mo na
The Whole Teaching of Life.

The whole teaching of his life, in-
deed, I8 to leave us free and to make
us reasonable, and the supreme lesson
of his life s volupntary hrotherhood,
fraternity, If you will do something
for another, If you will help him or
serve him, you will at once begin to
love him. | know there are some casu-

der, and yet sunk herself so low as to | iats who distingulsh here, and say that

you may love such an one, and that, in
fact, you musgt love every one; but that
you are not expected to ke every one,
This, however, seems 1o be a distinetion
without a difference, 1f you do not
like a person you do not love him,
and if you do not love him you loathe
him. The curlous thing in doing kind-
nesa s that it makea you love people
even in this subiimated :ense of liking
When you love another you have made
him your brother; and by the sawme
means you can be a brother 0 all men

Pulpht Just Right -
In & vory handsome Hitle chureh, not
200 miles from Indianapolis, the read-
ing platform s adorned by & remarks-
bly beautiful pulpit, Bsaked by equally
decorative chalra, The artistie caken

pulpit, hand carvod In passion flow-
ers and Hilea, and bordersd with
trefoll, s almost the “graven (mage™

fin the eyes of the association of
| ehureh womes whe saraed and purs
“-nua-.: the pulpit turniahings »hen Lhe
edifice was bullt, Recontily & new min-
inter vame ute charge of the congre-
gation, Me waa & litle and
one day casually remalked 10 voe of bis
feminine oehurvh wWembers
| Madgor, (hat pulpit 18 satirely too Righ

wllow

had ot ot his addresa The nent | por we, think it had batier be cut dowsn I Journal |

L Wile” “Oul dewa!™ the horrified
woman esvialmed
down? Neo indesd; Wt would rula Wy
1 owould be much saaler o got & Waller

biwacher

DU MAURIER AND MOSCHELES.

First Meeting of the Two Great Artiste
in Gay Bohemla.

We first met in Antwerp in the class
rooms of the famous academy, says
Moscheles In the Century. I was paint-
ing and blaguing as one paints and
blagues In the storm and stress period
of one's artistic development. It had
been my good fortune to begin my
studles in Paris, where in the Ateller
Gleyre I had cultivated the essentially
French art of chaffing known by the
name of “la blague Parisienne,” and 1
now was able to give my less lively
Flemish friends and fellow-students
the full benefit of my experience. Many
pleasant recollections bound me to
Paris, 8o when 1 heard one day
that a “nouveau” had arrived straight
from my old Ateller Gleyre I was not
a little impatient to make his acquaint-
ance,

The newcomer was Du Maurfer. 1
sought him out, and, taking it for
granted that he was a Frenchman, I
addressed him in French., We were
soon engaged in lively conversation,
abking and answering questions about
comrades in Parls, and sorting the
threads that assoclated us with the
same place. “Did you know un nomme
Poynter? he asked, exquisitely
Frenchifying the name for my benefit,
I mentally translated this into equally
exquisite English, my version natur-
ally being “a man called Poynter.”
Later an American came up, with
whom I exchanged a few words In his
and my native tongue, ‘‘What the
deuce are you? English?’ broke in
Du Maurler, “And what the deuce are
you,” 1 rejoined. And we then and
there made friends on a sound inter-
natlonal basis,

It seemed to me that at this first
meeting Du Maurler took me in at &
glance—the eager, hungry glance of
the caricaturist, He seemed struck by
my appearance, as well he might be.
I wore a workman's blouse that had
gradually taken its color from its sur-
roundings. To protect myself from the
indiscretions of my comrades | had
painted various warnings on my back,
as, for Instance, “Bill stickers, be-
ware,” “It 18 forbidden to shoot rub-
bish here,” and the like, My very
black hair, ever Inclined to run riot,
was encircled by a craftily concealed
band of erochet work, such as only &
fond mother's hand could devise, and I
was doubtless coloring some meer-
schaum of eccentric design.

It has always been a source of legit-
imate pride to me to think that I
should have been the tool selected by
Providence to sharpen Du Maurler's
pencil. There must have been some-
thing in my “verfluchte physiognomie,”
a8 a4 very handsome young German
whom I used to chaff unmercifully
called 1t, to reveal to Du Maurier thoge
dormant capacities which had been be-
trayed in his eager glance,

PURCHASED FAME.

Why English Newspapers Always Adver-
tise Obscure Boclety Feople.

During the recent upheaval [n the
Pall Mall Gazette office one Interesting
bit of information that came to the sur-
face wus that Mr. Astor’s editors and
reporters were accustomed when
among themselves to refer to a certain
department of the paper as “the tittle-
tattle column,” says the New York
Times, It contains divers short para-
graphs in which are recounted the
doings, soclal and other, of notablilities
sf varlous grades, including always
many titled nonentities and occasion-
ally professional persons llke doctors,
lawyers and diplomats. Most of the
other London journals have similar
solumns and they are all equally trivial
and snobbish, It now appears that
what has always seemed to be merely
an amusing illustration of the extent to
which the British public carries its in-
terest in the “upper classes” is in real-
ity something quite different,

A Manchester doctor recently get in-
to trouble with his confreres because
he allowed himself to be advertised as
sonnected with a certaln sanitarinm.
One of his friends, noticing that the
movements of other medical men, all of
whom had been vociferously serupu-
lous in regard to the ethics of their
profession, were constantly recorded by
the press, proceeded to the office of
the Thunderer itself with a similar
item exploiting a journey of his own,
There he was informed that announce-
ments of that class were inserted at
the rate of 1 guinea for three lines and
10 ghillilngs 6 pence for every addition-
il line. Continuing his investigation
1@ learned that the soclety peopls, too,
bought fame at the same high price
ind that the so-called “tittle-tuttle”
was published not becanse the Hritish
publle yearned for It, but because the
lesser lights of soclely and sclence
yearned for notoriety and were willing
to pay for it

Fitay Ver Cent OF,

A speculator on the bourse waa
asked: “"You have ceased to do busi-
ness with 2 ™

“Don't talk to me of that fellow.™
was the reply. 1 nover saiiie him
now He had the andacity to say (hat
I swindied Bim out of M fron e

‘Oh. dear, ne. He sald 30000

“Ah! that s different,’
boursier, and ook off his hat
bats

sdld the

Law Lk

e semid Tham o Bhad Asrlam
“1 think,” sald the stalesman whae

'Hrtl

“Cul that .ul.lll

| didn't have any greal hapes, anyway
i'llt.l i would be & good plan o make
| theae hete cAmPaiEn butions of mine
with eves 1o ‘emn, o0 LRt of (he demand
Ui saaller than the supply | kin ....4|t
i te seine oyvrhauls factorny or somme
thing of that  Biad’ Indianapalis

Cyelinta In Mobils are taned 01 per
anhai. They fought the ordinance In
L oaurt. but lest their oase, Ald the an

, Mands

!

Improved Elastic Stocking.

The ordinary elastic stocking which
is used as a preventive in the frequent
cases of varicose veins, has been won-
derfully improved uvpon by n recent in-
vention termed the “Lattice” elastic
lwcklnf and legging, where an open-
work, lattice-like arrangement is fol-
lowed with the best possible results,
not only where the immediate comfort
is concerned, but in the subsequent ac-
tion upon the vein. At tlhe same time
all the necessary protection and sup-
port is given, and it may also be men-
tioned that the red rubber used is a
special preparation which has been

roved to be the softest and most com-
ortable obtainable.

Trans-Misslssippl Inv

Amongst the Trans-Mississippl in-
ventors who received patents during

st week were Joseph J. Burke, Wil-

ur, Nebrasks, lawn-mower knife-
sharpener; Emil R. Draver, Alllance,
Nebraska, sifting apparatus; Richard
Evans, Mitchell, South Dakota, cutter
bar for harvesting machinery; James
D. Wilitfong, Glenwood, lowa, bedstead
brace and matiress support; Frederick
G, Weeks, Lyons, lowa, railway time
and station indieator; Willlam H. Scott,
What Cheer, lowa, plck; and Joseph A.
Rekenthaler, Cushing, lowa, shield for
corn cultivators,

Amongst the noticeable inventions
are found a ecombination fuse block and
lightning arrester; a perpetual calender
for watches; a safety pin; a beefsteak
tenderer; a toy balloon; a gear combi-
nation to propel bicycles; an apparatus
to produce moon effects upon stages; s
walking toy; & pueumatic cushion for
crutches; s rucing sulky; s tack ham-
me: provided with s magazine feeding
the tacks to the hammer head; a sim-
ple milk can cleaner; a tool for packing
piston rods: a sounding post for musie-
al instruments; and s campaign band-
kerchief.

Inventors desiring free information
relative to patents can obtain the same
in addressing Bues & Co., United States
Patent Solicitors, Hee Bollding, Omaha,
Nebraska.

How to Keop Ples

When pies are to be kept over until
the second day after baking, it is a
wise plan to brush the under erust
with & beaten egg, then to put the tin
or dish on the ice for half an hour.
After that put in the filling of the ple
asnd bake quickly. ‘This will keep the
crust from getting soaked.

Travel With a Friend

Who will protect you from those enemies—
nauses, Indigestion, maluria and the sick-
ness produced by rocking on the waves, and
sometimes by inland truvellng over the
rough beds of {1l lald rallroads. Buch »
friend is Hostetter's rtomach HBitiers,
Ueean mariners, yach!smen, commercial
and theatricsl sgents und tourists testify
1o the protective potency of this effective
sifeguard, which conguers also rheumatism,
nervousness and billlousness.

Keep Him at Home.

Mrs Yeast: *I wish I could think of
something to keep my husband home
st nights” Mrs. Crimsonbeak: ‘‘Get
him s bieycle.” Mrs. Yeast: “That
would take him out more than ever.”
Mrs Crimsonbeak: *“Oh, no, it
wouldn’'t My husband got one day
before yesterday and the doctor says
he won't be out for 8 month.”—Yon-
kers Statesman.

A chll?l Enjoys

The pleasant flavor, gentle action, and
soothing effect of Syrup of Figs, when
in need of a laxative, and If the father
or mother be costive or billous, the rost
gratifying results follow {ts use; so that
it is the best family remedy known and
every famlily should have a bottle.

No Trouble to Explain.

“'Little boy,” said the meditative old
gentleman who had just bought a pa-

r, “why is it you always say, *Horri- |

le murder on the North BSide,' or ‘on
the South Side,’ or ‘on the West Side,’
but when somebody kills himself you
never say what ‘side’ it happened on?"

*“'Cause everybody knows its sui-
cide,” answered the dirty-faced news-
boy. ‘‘Morninin’ paper! All 'bout the
hor'ble murder on the North Side!"

My doctor said 1 would die, but Piso's
Cure for b‘onnumrtiou cured me,—Amos
Kelner, Cherry Valley, lils,, Nov. 23, '),

One of His Worst uttacks.

*“When a man becomes a parent for
the first time,” said Asbury Peppers,
without the slightest excuse, ‘‘as I
said, when a man becomes a parent the
fact at once becomes apparent by his
undignified actions, which I may ven-
ture to say do not become a parent
Pass the butter, please.”"—Cincinnati
Enquirer.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is taken internally. Price, 7e.

It Moves Them On.

A teacher giving lessons on physical
force, when he had finished, usked,
**Now, boys, can any of you tell me
whut force it is that moves people
along the streets”’ lle was greatl
surprised, and the class highly amused,
at receiving from one of the boys the
unexpected answer. *'Please, sir, the
police force.”

A Story of Colorade Gold.

The most unique and instructive
book yet published about the gold and
other features of Cripple Creek District
has just been issued by O. W. Craw-
ford, pu‘blisher, Masonic Temple, Chie-
ago. Ill. Every page is illustrated
with original pietures in three colors,
made for this work by Mr. E. N Rice,
the sketch feniul of the Rockies It
is a complete exposition of Cripple
Creek Gold, telling where it is found,
how it is found, where it is milled,
how it is treated, how it is paid for; all
about mines, titles, eamping in the
mountains and Cripple Park’s wonder-
ful Appolinaris Springs, which the
Indians called Quieeka and of which
they said, “If you drink the waters
always, you will live always” |In

nting and illustration it is & work of

igh art We are not surprised to
learn that the second edition is in
press, for it is & book from which the
oldest miner may get information and
entertainment as well. Price, 50c., but
if you will send flve names and ad-
dresses of friends and 25e., stamps ur
silver, to the publisher, it will be sent
postage paid.

Appendictis is getting old fashioned. The
farmers are gotting It,

Results prove Hood's Barsaparilla the best
blood purifier, appetizer and nerve tonle. Infact

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Is the One True Dlood Purifier, All druggists, L
Hood's Pille cure all Liver 1lis,

2 ecnls,
Drink HIRES Rootbeer
when you've hot; when
you're thirsty ; when callers
come. At any and all times
drink HIRES Roolbeer.

!nh only by The Charles E. Aires Co., Phiisdsiphis,
5, paokage makes b gallons, Bold everywhers.

The Greatest edical Discovery
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISGOVERY,

DONALD KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS.,

Has discovered in one of our common
ure weeds a remedy that cures eve
ind of Humor, from the worst Scrof.
down to a 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 twenty miles of
Boston. Send postal card for book.

A benefit is always experienced from
the first bottle, and a perfect cure is war-
ranted when the right quantity is taken.

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, oné tablespoonful in water at bed-
time. Sold by all Druggists.

EDUCATIONAL.
THE UNIVERSITY OF NOTRE DAME.

Notre Dume, Indians.

He-
ehanlesl and Eleetrieal Proparstery
and Commertial Courses. Hovme Free Lo all students who
have sompleted the studies required for admisslon into
the Junior or Senlor Year, of any of the Colleginte >
Courses, A limited number of Candidates jor the
Ecclesinntical state will be recelved at special raites
Hl. Kdward's Hall, or Loys urder 13 yoars s unique in
comp eteness - f ts oquipments.  The 108k Term will
apen September Bih, 1808, Catalogurs wont Free on appli
cation to YeRY RV, A, MORRISSEY, C. 8. ., President,
KOTRE DANK, 15D,

AGADEMY OF THE SACRED HEART

AT. JOREFM, NO.

The course of instruction (n this academy, conducted
by the Religious of the Sacred Heart, emhraces the
whaole range of subjocts necessary to constitute a solid
and rofined education. Fropriety of deportment, per-
sonal neatness and the principles of morality arv ob-
eots of unceasing attention. Extensive grounds af-
‘ord the puplls every facllity for useful bodlly exer-
clse; their health s an object of constant solleitude,
and in slckposs they are attended with maternal care.
Full term opens Tuesday, Sept. 1. Terms for sesslon
of & manths, payable in advance, 8115, this includes
tultlon, bosrd, washing, courses in French, German
or Latin, ose of Hbrary and physician's fes.  For fur-
ther particulars address. MEsSUPERION.

Academy Sacred Heart.

o AR S i

PATENTS, TRADE MARKS

Examipation and Advice as to Patentability of In-
ventlon, ln;d for “Inventors’ Gukde, cr How to Get s
Patent." O'FANRELL & SON, Washington, D, G

How to tirow 400 Wheat.
Salzer's Fall Seed Catalogue tells|
you It's worth thousands to the
wideawake farmer. Send d-cent stamp
for catalogue and free samples of
grainsg and grasses for fall sowing.
John A. Salzer Seed Co, LaCrosse,
Wis
The patent leather slipper never loses its
hold on feminine fancy
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' WE PAY CASH WEEKLY and
sTE‘ t Y want men everywhore to SELL
WOR now system. STARK BROTHERS,

Loumsiana, Mo, Rockront, 1Lt
"““s 2 years: experience. Send sketeh for ad-
o View (L D, lale prin, examiner U8,
Falutlice) Deane & Wosver, Mol bidg ., Weah. b,
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