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CHAPTER IV—Continued |
i [ ]
They Lad passed iz a semicircle be

yutd the temple and now approached |
& sgeat bailding comstructed of logs, |
shicd (dadial bad jwinted cat as the

‘all A glanew satisfed Nathauiel that |
H sas o sifunled (hy' an sdmirable !
view of the procesdings could be ob- |
siped from the rear of the structure
M shirt Strang bad Lis affice. Sey-
oral score of people had already as

ermbied about the prisen and stood |
hattine with (hat tense interest and |

auticipatiosr with which the mod al-
SAY: LWAlls pohl infliction of the
AW 5 getallies A taird of them were
nom. o

Frwtty s £ht ok Nat? he

ok ied “Abh, the king bas a2 won-
el e3¢ for beuuty, Nat—wonder-
ul =y ite aorders that no skirt shall
f2ll blow the fTemaier Knee Ho ho,
M be gured, ¥ b+ guite dared. Nat®

e pudeed XNathamie] aguin with
sur? e RENTT that the Iatter
v as thourh a kaife had been
Thrus® b-lwesen bhis rib

Ny Gearge, | admire his taste’™ he
fanghed The wmmen caught him
sanny & them, and one who was

‘e youngest and pretidest of the lot

smdied mvitingly
Tob—the Jezciel'" snas ped Oba
ttal alchking (be look That's ber

g papirg just beyoad
The young womas tossed her head
and LHer white Evamsd in a
fnur™. ay though she had overbeard
the g reunclor ¢ mords .
Fo® Ler twist ber hair ™
FETaslaeusiy Al Lhe 7

teeth

he snaried
ung woman still

beig:y epoing Natheniel played with
the lunuriant curls that glistened in
the sau upon ber breast. “Ezra Wil

on W s+ fond of bher that |
Do ey wile

« will take
Ugh, Strazg is a fool*™

hathauis]l turned awsy from the
amLlng «yes with 5 shrug
Whr™
¢ el cur women that it belps to

eare thefdr souls L0 wear short skirts 1

od 1 thelir balr harg down For

cvery soll of 3 woman that it saves it
senis v et ol the road to hell'™

) .57 detine wWhRs Lhe old man's dis
plearure and so ludwcreus the twisting

rlortsoms of Bis (ace that Nathapiel

wey it Lardly restrain himself from
bure'iug o a romr of lrughter (ba
Lamd wricdved bis Inclination and
= wr angry bob of his head led the
ey EL o the luner edpe of the
- £ ircle of met Witkin this
P e s 2 small open space. was 3
b

pust with slraps attached to an
arnu talled across ¥, and leaning upHn
this pust In an altitude of one who
stdnied A mosi distingulshed office
Whs o Founz map with & three-thonged
whip in bis band An ominous sl
feter prrvaded the circle

“That ¢ Macliougall with the lash
-wfficisd whipper and caretaker of the
sisve bounds ™ explained Otadial in a
whiawr I

Nathaniel gave a start of horror.

“Save bounds'”™ be bLreathed

The cvunclilor grinped and twisted
his bands la enjoyment of his com- |
PEDIOL'S surprise

“We Lave the finest pack of bLlood-
bounds porth of Louisiana™ he con
tipued, so low that oaly Nathaniel '
cogd bemr “Bee' lsn't the emrth

wors smopth and hard about uu!i
post T

Nattaniel looked and Sis blood |
crew hot

“] bave seem surh things n the |
south ™ he sald “Put not—for white |
mea?!”

The councilor caught
arm.

“They are coming'™ .

im the directicz of the jail :ho-;
rrowd was separating. Men crushed |
back oo ench side, forming a narrow |
alsle., even the shispering of lhe!
womer «eased
e apgeared in
the spectators

dim by the

Ope of these, who
salked betwees the other two, was
stripped to the walst About o»m-lll
of bis paked wrisis was tied a leather |
thoog and these thomgs were held by
the mas’s guards The prisomers|
foer was livid, Lis bacds were red
stk Heood that dripped from bis lae
erated wrists: bis «yes gered malig
nantly asd his beniving caest showed
that be kad not been Erought from the
oz prison withopt a struggie

A% s Wittle first!” breathed the
eogroilor. “It's be who said his wife
should pot wear short skirts”
the circle the prisoh-
» puscles in bis
armms and chest grew rigid. Those of |
the crowd pearest to him drew back.
Then 3 sulden change swept over the
mar's festures and be walked quick
iy to the stake end kneeled before it
The thongs sbout his wrisi were tied
tn the straps of the Mi‘{.‘: l';li'
m his tion AS e
- x m':gﬁ from the |
of the wicstim When the whip

Tie COURAGE of

JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

! the lash fall upon the
! bing moan of a woman.

| wordless

post,

| Ops l::rd
| shone in the sun,

| young man

| first at the post
| betraying the former's
| flushed with excitement; his head was

.look balf a step forward.

yery. It

was silent. A
sickness crept

descended
curious sensation of

again he

i over Nathaniel as he saw the red
gashes thicken on the white flesh.
| Five times—six times—seven times |

the whip rose and fell and he could

| see the blood starting. In horror he

turned bis eyés away. Behind him a
man grinned at the whiteness of his
fare and the involuntary trembling of
his lips. Again and again he heard
naked back.
From npear him there came the sob-
A subdued
movement, a sound as of murmuring
voices through the
throng A steady glitter filled the eves
of the man who had laughed at him—
and he turned again to the stake. The
man’s back was dripping with blood.

sSwept

| Great red seams lay upon his shoul- |

ders and a single lash had cut his
bowed neck. Another stroke,
flierce than the others, and MacDougall
turied 2Way
breathing bard. The guards un-
fastened the victim's wrist-throngs
and the man stacgered to his feet. As
he swayed down through the path that
for him his c¢rimson back

“Great God!” gasped Nathaniel,
He turned to Obadiah and was star-

| tled by the appearance of the old man,

The
mouth twitched
Lled Nathaniel
pathetically

councilor's face was ghastly. His
and his body trem-

Hadnt we better go, dad?" he
whisperad

“No—uno—no—not vet, Nat. It's—it's
Nell pow and | must see how the

boy—stands ft!'”

It was but a short tiine before the
guards returned. This time their
prisouer walked free and erect. The

thongs dangled from his wrists and |

he was o
who accc

pace ahead of the two men
mpanied him. He was a

at twenty-five

She Flung Herself in

trast to the man who had suffered
His face instead of

pallor was

keld kigh: not a sign of fear or hesl-
tation shone in his eyes. As he glanced
quickly around the cirele of faces the
flush grew deeper in his cheeks. He

| nodded and smiled at MacDougall and

in that nod and smile there was a
mweaning that sent a shiver to the
whipmaster's heart. Then his eyes fell
upon Obadiah and Nathaniel. He
saw the councilor's hand resting upon

Ith-e young captain’s arm and a flash

of understanding passed over his face,
For an instant the eves of the two
young men met. The man at the post
His lips
moved as if he was on the point of
speaking, the defiant smile went out
of his face, the flush faded in his
eneeks. Then he turned quickly and
held out his hands to the guards.

As the joung man kneeled before

A moment later three | 3. nogt Nathaniel heard a smothered | Kill
the opening between | sob at his side which he knew came | iD her concealment, stunned by the

{rom Obadiah
“Come, dad,” he said softly. “1

(ean’t stand this. Let's get away!”

lir shoved the councilor back. The
lash whistled through the air behind
him. As it lell there came a plercing
was a woman's voice, and
with a sparl like that of a tortured
animal the old man struck down Na-
thaniel’'s arm and clawed his way
back to the edgze of the line.« On the
opposite side there was a surging in

| the erowd and as MacDougall raised

his whip a woman burst through.

“My God!” cried Nathanie!,
“jt's—"
He left the rest of the words un-

spoken. His veins leaped with fire.
A single sweep of his powerful arms
and be had forced himself through the
innermost line of spectators. Within
a dozen feet of him stood Strang's
wife, her beautiful hair disheveled, her
face deadly white, her bosom heaving
as if she bhad been running. In a mo-
ment. her eves had taken in the situa-

more |

from the figure "at the |

took his arm sym- |

Nathaniel judged his age |
He was a siriking con- | knife, and the escape. So suddenly i

sobbing, breathless cry, she flung her
self in front of MacDougall and threw
her arms around the kneeling mun,
her hair covering him in a glistening
veil. For an instant her eyes were
raised to Nathaniel and he saw In
them that same agonized appeal that
had called to him through the king's
window. The striking muscles of his
arms tightened like steel. One of the
guards sprang forward and caught the
girl roughly by the arm and attempted
to drag her away. In his excitement
he pulled her head back and her hair
trailed in the dirt. The sight was
maddening. From Nathaniel's throat
there came a fierce cry and in a single
leap he had cleared the distance to
| the guard and had drivem his fist
| against the officer's head with the
| sickening force of a sledge hammer.
| The man fell without a groan. In
another flash he had drawn his knife
and severed the thongs that held the
man at the stake. For a moment his
face was very near the girl's and he
saw her lips form the glad cry which
he did not wait to hear.

ward the circle of dumbfounded spec-
tators and launched himself at the

| gleam of naked shoulders as the man

who had been at the stake rushed to

his side. Together they tore through

the narrow rim of the crowd, striking

at the faces which appeared before

ithﬂm_ their terrific blows driving men
right ard left.

|
{
I
!

| “This way—to the ship!”

‘ They raced up the slope that led
from the town to the forest. Even the
| king's officer, paisied by the sudden:
| ness of the attack, had not followed.
| From a screened window in the king's
| building two men had witnessed the
exciting scene near the jail
| these men was Strang. The other was
l Arbor Croche. At another window a
| few feet away, hidden from their
| eyes by a high desk and masses of
papers and books, Winnsome Croche
was crumpled up on the floor hardly
daring to breathe through fear of be
traying her presence,
| windows they had seen the girl run
from behind the jail; they had watched
| her struggle through the line of spec
| tators, saw Nathaniel leap forward—
saw the quick blow, the gleaming

He turned like an enraged beast to- |

second guard. From behind him there | = o today who cling to their old-
sounded a shout and he caught the|

One of |

From these

1
i
i

|

|

SWEET GIRL
GRADUATE
MAKE GOOD?

dE college woman has not
made good. Of the 12,080 or
15,000 college women in the

Uuited States, threefourths
are s0 nice that they are mar
ried already and the remainder are
freaks. The married woman don't take

s0 much interest in outside ml‘air::;

and Ireaks can't accomplish anything,
anyway.
These are the startling words ut-

tered recenily by Leslie J. Tompkins, |
a professor in New York university, |

' and president of the National Asso-

ciaticn of College Graduates, says a
writer in the Cleveland Leader.
The professor must be one of the

fashioned tendencies and believe that
the woman's sphere is in the home.
Evidently, women's suffrage and its
correlatives in which women are ta-
king such an active interest at pres-
ent must be especially obnoxious to
the professor, for, according to him,

| the college woman who doesn’'t marry
| “This way, Nell!” shouted Nathaniel |

i

| clamoring for admission.

is practically a hopeless case.
Rough on the Women.

This seems to be rather hard on the
gentier sex in this day of co-education
and sweet girl graduates. It is just
seveuty-two years since Miss Zerniah
Porter, the first woman to graduate
from college, completed her march
through Oberlin college, and since that
time, woman's head has been steadily
filling with ‘ologies and ’'lsms until

| now, many think that she is unfitted

for life unless she possesses a col-
lege degree of some kind or other.

In this yvear of grace the number of
women studying in institutions of
higher education is quite half the
total of men, and co-educational insti
tutions are in danger of being
swamped by the hordes of women
The follow-
ers of Zerniah Porter have come, in
her own university, to number twice
as many as the men, and many of the

| state universities and smaller colleges
| of the middle west are in a like case.
| In the ~ast, women have, for the most
| part, preferred to have their own in-
| stitutions rather than “co™ with any-
! bedy and the graduating classes at
| such
;\\'el!esle}'. Bryn Mawr and Wells are
| steadily
| years go by.

institutions as Smith, Vassar,

increasing in size as the
More Marry Among Poor.

1t has been pointed out by census

| statisticians that many more women
| marry among the very rich or very

poor than in the middle class. Of
women in general it bas been com-

| puted that one out of every six is
| likely to remain single.
| putation is compared with that among

If this com-

college women, which students of the
question say is between 50 and 75 per
cent., the difference seems enormous,
but there is no way of telling just

| how many women marry in the class

§  from which the college women comes,

Front of Mac Dougall.

had it all occurred that not a sound
escaped the two astonished men. But
as Nathaniel and Neil burst through
the crowd and sped toward the forest
Strang’s great voice boomed forth like
the rumble of a gun.

“Arbor Croche, overtake those men
—and kill them!"

With a wild curse the chief of sher
iffs dashed down the stairway, and as
she heard him go the terror of Winn
some’s heart seemed to turn her blood
cold. She knew what that command
meant. She knew that her father
would obey it. As the daughter of the
chief of sheriffs more than one burn
ing secret was hidden in her breast,
| more than one of those frightful dag
1 gers that had pricked at the soul ot
| her mother until they had murdered
{ her. And the chief of them all was
i this: That to Arbor Croche the words

of Strang were the words of God and
! that if the prophet said kill, he would
For a full minute she crouched

! horror that had so quickly taken the
place of the joy with whici she had
witnessed the escape. ‘She heard
Strang leave the window, heard his
heavy steps in the outer room, heard

was gone.

was already at the jail. The crowd had
begun to disperse. Aen were swarm
| ing like ants up the long slope reach-
| ing to the forest. Three or four of
the leaders were running and she
knew that they were hot in pursait

ing more slowly and among these she
saw that there were women. As she
| looked there came a sound from the
! stair. She recognized the step, She
recognized the voice that called her
name a moment later and with a de
spairing cry she turned with out-
stretched arms to greet the zirl for
whom Nathaniel had interrupted the
king's whipping.

(TO BEE CONTINUED.)

rnf the fugitives. Others were follow: |

|

the door close, and knew that he, too, |
She sprang to her feet and |
ran to the window at which the twg
men had stood. The chief of sheriffs |

' telligence.

which is made up of neither the very
rich nor the very poor. Whatever it
may be, it would seem, to an unpreju-
diced observer, that the proportion in
the case of the college woman is rath-
er low, though every feminine A. B.

may rage at the idea.

There is
remaining

certainly no disgrace in
unmarried and doing a

' share of the world's work In ways

other than domestic. Many have ar-
gued that an avoidance of the matri-
monial bonds showed a superior in-
But almost every writer
on the subject seems filled with a de-
sire to prove that a thorough knowl-
€dge of Latin and Greek is mot alto-
gether incompatible with the weak-
ness of love and a wreath of orange
blossoms.
Says Statement Is Unfair.

Miss Bess Philips, president of the

senior class at the College for Wom-

| en, of this city, said, when told of

Professor Tompkins' statement: “Col-

| lege certainly makes girls different,
| but not freakish.
| will

A college woman
live a very different life from
that of the woman who has not been
to college. 1 think that such a state-
ment as the professor’'s is unfair and
giily.” -

Mrs. Malcolm McBride, No. 1970 E.
Sixty-ninth street, nee Miss Lucia Me-
Curdy, a graduate of one of the east-
ern colleges, said: “Such an opinion
is not worth bothering about. Even
if the man who possesses it Is a pro-
fessor, he's not worth paying any at-
tention to in that matter. It is a
ridiculous statement and that's all

| there is to it.”

Miss Adelle McKinnie, No. 2049 E.
Seventieth street, who, at Vassar, was
the roommate of Miss Inez Milholland,
the young American suffragette whose
activities in that cause have caused
her arrest both in this country and
in England, thought an answer to
Professor Tompkins' statement would

B et

USED ARMOR TO GET HONEY

Bees’ Stronghold Successfully Invaded
Where. Men Usually Are
Killed.

In India, about eight miles from
the town of Jabalpur is a place called
“The Bee,” from the fact that swarms
of the igsects live there and defend
their holdings against the world.
Shocking tragedies bave resulted from
invasion of the spot. Some men who
had uvowittingly disturbed the bees
were set upon by millions and stung
to death, or chose drowning in the
river near by as a more tolerable fate,
Deer, pigs and even the lordly tiger
have paid the same penalty for their
indiscretion.

A bold Englishman who some years
ago determined to invade the home of
the bees, began by designing a suit of
defensive armor. It consisted of a
sort of overall suit, tied round the
neck with tape, a bee veil to be
tucked into the garments, riding boots,
gauntlets and two pairs of gloves. In-
to this suit he was sewn by a tailor,

i
|

be rather futile,

The point of view
was exaggerated, she thought. The in-
terest in women's suffrage is general
at Vassar and Miss McKinnie savs
that one of the greatest things one
gains in college is an intelligent in-
terest in broad topics, equal franchise
rights in particular. “But,” she says,
“there is no use in saying these things
in answer to such an attack, because
the maker of it doesn't believe in
women's suffrage, anvhow.”

Miss Ruth Presiey, who took an
active interest in the women's suf-
frage cause at Vassar, had read the
statement of Professor Tompkins, and
declared the only thing you could say
to such 2 man was that he didn't
Eknow what he was talking about, and
that the facts didn't bear him out
“College women have amounted to
something, and do,” said Miss Presiey.
“The logic of saying that any girl
doesn't amount to anything just be-
cause she isn't married, or that sim-
ply because she isn’t married she Is a
freak, I can't see.”

College Experience Valuable.

Another Cleveland girl, who recent- |

ly graduated from Smith, holds the
opinion that college ought to make a
girl more mormal. *“She's been hav-
ing all sorts of things happen to her
in those four vears,” she said, “and
she ought to be less freakish, if any-
thing, because she's had so much valu-
able experience.” She herself is stay-
ing at home since graduating and in
addition to helping her mother about
the house and in entertaining, she has
found time for some social settlement
work and holding library classes.
Many other Cleveland girls

living what seems to be a perfectly
normal existence at home,
much interest in ordinary affairs and
now and then entering into charitable
work of some kind.

In the old days, teaching school was
practically the only way in which an
educated woman could earn a livinz.
Nowadays, while many vrofessions are
open to her, she still chooses this ca-
reer in preference to any other, al-
though the proportion of graduates it
claims is not as large as formerly.
It was never easier than it is today
for a welleducated woman who
wishes to be self-supporting to find the
opportunity. She may select her pro-
fession or occupation and find abun-
dant chances to perfect herself in the
chosen work. The woman who does
something great in art or literature or
who makes a reputation for herself in
any line stirs the feminine imagina-
tion and soon acquires many follow-
ers.

There seems to be a great tendency
of the college woman to turn to so-
cial work. This calling numbers quite
high in the ramnk .of women's activi-
ties. There are numerous womeun
physicians, and many private secre-
taries are numbered in the ranks of
the woman worker.

Women in Many Professions.

The census of 19 showed among
women workers fifty astronomers, 100
architects, forty civil engineers and
thirty mechanical and electrical engi-
neers. There are 3,000 women clergy-
men. Of course all these cannot be
traced as to their respective colleges,

-

so that there should be no chink or
crevice, He took with him a native,
similarly armored.

The two were to climb up to the
back of the hills s0o as to get above
the bees, and another native, also ar-
mored, who was in charge of tke boat,
ascended the rocks. He went to the
bank of the river, which was under
the peint of attack, and made his boat
fast.

With this first attendant the Eng-

———

lishman climbed to a well-considered |
height, and then crawled cautiously |

forward alone. He could hear an all-
pervading hum, and his nostrils were
filied with that sweet smell which is
made up of honey, wax and bee.

Deciding that the point of attack
was about 100 yards farther on, the
Englishman reiurned for his native,
and together they made their way
thither. He found that he would have
to get a swing to reach the ledge on
which he meant to stand. Hanging
down over this ledge from above were
ten or fifteen feet of comb.

The Englishman reached the rock
with his band, gave a push, swung
out, then in again, struck in the mid-

who |
have been graduated from college are |

taking |

N | streel.

but doubtless the great majority of
them hkave college degrees.

This is a varied list, but those occu-

patlons are calling more and more
| college graduates. The chances are
{ that teaching will always call a large
proportion, not only becausa it is a
| natural profession for a woman of
| scholarly tastes, but becanse of the
long vacations which are denied to
women in other professional walks of
life.

So it would seem that the college
woman, whether she decides to enter
the state of matrimony or not, gets a
good deal out of life. Married, she
has her husband and her home;: un-
married, she has an interesting pro-
fession. But verily, the world has
changed considerably since the days
of Romeo and Juliet.

His Choice.

“One of your countrymen,” said Miss
Ellen Terry at a luncheon in Wew
York. “spoke very bitterly the other
day about the divorce habit among the
i rich.

{ Newport have five and six fathers. He
| was right. A child with five fathers
| is unfortunate.”

Miss Terry smiled.

“But these children,” she said, “to
whoin the gentieman referred, do not
realize their misfortune while they are
children, for they see very little of
their fashionable mothers and fathers.
' 1 heard a story about a lonely little
| Newport Loy whose mother called him
| to her and said:

* ‘Robert, yvour father and I are go-
ing to separate. With which of us do
vou wish to remain?”

“The Ley lhesitated, his mother wait-
ed anxiously, ad then he replied:

““With- witn the chauffeur,’”

4
T

Lacked Atmosphere.

“I did hope for an ~rtistic career,”
said the disappointed looking man,
i"but I met with difficulties I could not
conquer. What I needed was atmos-
phere.” *I see,: the same old trouble.
What were you—an suthor or a paint-
er? “Neither. 1 was learning to
play the trombone, but I was natural-
Iy short of breath.”

Intentioral Blinding.
Intentional blinding to escape
conscription for the army is still met
in Egypt. The'® means employed ars
either th= placing of a hot needle on
the curnea, producing a dense white

of lime or an Irritant vegetable juice
in the eyes.

Knew What It Was.

A Wroming cowboy called to see
Owen Wister in Philadelphia. and was
permitted to inspect the author's city
outfit. As he casuallv examined an
opera hat it sprang open. * A sell-
cocking hat!" said the cowboy, admlir-
ingly.—Everybody's.

A Timely Text.

It you've any joy to spare don’t
lock it up for pext time while there's
a knock at the winter gate. The best
way to “roast” the world now is be-
fore a friendly fire.

e o o e i =i P
e e i

+dle of the comd and in i

| upon ihe ledge with a ::m;'il:‘ls o
| Immediately the

| him. The noise of
| was drowned by th

! The Englishman was completely bling
.Pd' for they haq swarmed over b'ﬁ
; veil, blocking out the light. When l:s
| touched his bedy it seemed to hj 3
: through his glove, that was =
| ered by a thick. soft fur—all h«‘esmg
,course, says Harper's Weekly. sy
For a few moment !
isher was stupefied.
| that bis armor was
| that he was safe.
| The Englishm
Idark_ bumping
brushed the bees
through a driving
cluster of other
man. This was
thé boat,

They cut themselves

‘-'@es Weére upon
the water below
©ir angry hisses.

S the daring Rrit
Then he realizeq
l.‘ustwonh}- and

an swung out into the
as he went He
from his vej} and
mist of them saw a
bees in the shape of
the native who had

adrift f{
miles away, made a sulphur smo;:
and were freed from the last of their

persistent enemies,

The armor had held, none of the
men were stung, and the booty was
just 15 pounds of honey.

He sald that some children in |

leucoma, or a puncture often involy- |
ing the lens, or by the introduction |

e —— S roes <
‘ — e __;-—-:'——
[one oo 3t e wos DOES THE s 100 PUBLIC FOR HIM

Mild Mannered Little Man Has Very
Embarrassing Experience.
on Street.

mannered little ml?;.
short, with -gray hair and apea‘:l::‘wt
It was noon on Washingten & hﬁt:
and as usual the crowds were l; i
ing and pushing to get somew e
The little manh v;ns t\?dl:.g to W
his way through the crow

A well-dressed woman acmmpan'i;':
by a small boy was mixed up In e
: She wanted to Cross
The boy stopped to look in &

He was a mild

|
| crowd.

window.
r The lady reached down and g'raspﬂ_i_
| 2 hand, saying: “Take my hand, dea;':c
{ =Not right here on the publ
| street.” she was startied to hear some
{ reply.
!anmeklzn’g down she saw that_sha
was clasping the hand of a very in-
ofensive little man, who seemel!. to
be much confused and embarrassed.
«Sir!” said she, haughtily, “I don't
want you; I want my son."—DBosion
Traveler.

HIRAM CARPENTER'S WONDER-
FUL CURE OF PSORIASIS.

“] have been aflicted for twenly
years with an obstinate skin disease,
called by some M. D.s. psoriasis, and
others leprosy, commencing on DY
| scalp: and in spite of all I could do,
| with the help of the most skilful doc-
| tors, it slowly but surely extended un-
i til a year ago this winter it covered
i;ny entire person in the form of dr¥
| scalps. For the last three yearsl have
| been unable to do any labor, and
‘suﬁeriug intensely all the time. Every
' morning there would be nearly a dust-

panful of scales taken from the sheet
| on my bed, some of them half as iarge
| as the envelope containing this letter.
In the latter part of winter my skin
' commenced cracking open. 1 tried
| everything, almost, that could bs
!thought of, without any relief. The
12th of June I started West, in hopes
'1 could reach the Hot Springs. I
reached Detroit and was so low I
thought 1 should have to go to the
| hospital, but finally got &s far as Lan-
| ging, Mich., where I had a sister liv-
'ing. One Dr. —— treated me about
two weeks, but did me no good. All
thought I had but a short time to live.
I earnestly prayed to die. Cracked
through the skin all over my back
‘across my ribs, arms, hands, limbs;
feet badly swollen; toe-nails came off;
finger-nails dead and hard as a bone;
' bair dead, dry and lifeless as old
straw. O my God! how I did suffer.
“My sister wouldn't give up; said,
"We will try Cuticura.’ Some was ap-
plied to one hand and arm. Eureka!
there was relief; stopped the terrible
burning sensation from the word go.
| They immediately got Cuticura Re-
| solvent, Ointment and Soap. 1 com-
menced by taking Cuticura Resolvent
| three time a day after meals; had a
Ib.ath once a day, water about blood
| heat; used Cuticura Soap freely; ap-
| plied Cuticura Ointment morning and
| evening. Result: returned to my
home in just six weeks from the time
I left, and my skin as smooth &9 this
sheet of paper. Hiram E. Carpenter,
Hendersom, N. Y.”
| The above remarkable testimonial
was written January 19, 1880, and is
republished because of the perman-
ency of the cure. Under date of April
22, 1910, Mr. Carpenter wrote from his
| present home, 610 Walnut St. So.,
| Lansing, Mich.: *“I have never suf-
| fered a return of the psoriasis and al-
though many years have passed I have
J‘not forgotten the terrible suffering I
 endured before using the Cuticura
| Remedies.”

|

|

] What Impressed Him.

| H. W. Child, president of the Yel-
| lowstone Park association, went to
 Europe two or three Years ago and
| had for a companion a man interested
In the hotel business. They traveled
over Europe, investigating hotel and
commissary problems to some extent,
and finally arrived in Rome. They
went into St. Peter's and stood be
neath the dome. *“Well,” said Child,
-;"here it Is. Here's the dome” The
hotel man took one look forward.
Then he turned to Child and asked:
“How much did that man In London
say he wanted for them hams?"

Not What He Asked For.

A small boy hurried into the corner
butcher shop and told the proprictor
his mother wanted a nice, tender tur-
key for Thanksgiving, and she want-q
it dressed. The buicher selected just
such a bird from the lot in the win-
dow, and said, with satisfaction:

“Here's a dandy, my boy—just what
¥our mother wants!”

‘No, it ain't!” returned the youth.
“That turkey hasn’t any clothes on.”
—Judge.

A Shiver Figure.

“Now, Arthur,” said his father,
“you've been going to school long
enough to write decently. Don't you
know how to make a fignre three?”

“Sure,” sald the boy. “You put

your pencil on the paper and then you
shiver.”

Incredible Brutality.
Willis—Under this year's football
rules, you can't assist the man with
the ball.
Gillis—Great Scott! What do they
do—stand around and let him die?—
Puck.

At the Door,
“Yes, my mind is made up. Tonight
I shall ask her to be my wife. Bby
Jove, I h-hope she’s out!"—Woman's
Home Companion.

RUBBER GOODS

by mall at cut prices.  Serd for free catalogna,
MYERS-DILLON DRUG CO., Omaha, Neb.

Highest Market Price Paid. Write for Price It
BOLLES & ROGERS, 513 8.13th St.,Omaha

Omala - 2

Coliese
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Nebraska Dir_e::iory




