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SYNOPSIS.

The scene a1 the opening of the story Is
— l'brmry of an old worn-out

Suthers plastation, khows as the Bar-
Sy The place is 1o be sold and s
Eist oy e that of the owners, the

8 fie subject of discussion by

slaw,6 s business man a

as Bladen and Bob
whten Hannibal Wayne
s'erious child of the old

tunkes kis apprarance
pled the Loy, Na-

» Baruny. but the

\F ar ut waledge of the
’ Yars kewep Hunmibal Capla'n
fintards, ap

the Bar
Han-

(CHAPTER XVi—(Continued).

Fhete you g Price—" vegan Ma-
b=y
= mon. this 18 ¢ time lor me O
Larg K i hall offer a reward of
iy T doliars for this inlorma-
oo The judge's tone was resolutle
Yeu nir. | sha make the [Egure com
- the polgnant grief |
. = friend and cllent—
i be e roing 1t was discovéred
Al ¢ during the night the
dge a i b ADONYIDOUS COon-
Lire the court house door,
1 b - was ther sheet Of pa
Per red ™ id script:
fo Wi t May Concern
= Price assumes that
- as . #d for him since
he | nd It nder his offlce door on
nE ol ".‘ "3’ 1"" lr"
z Price beg eaAve 10 state It
E e uaviction that the
writler is & ward and a cur, and
ofers 2 reward of five thousand dol-
ars n that will lead
2t
- - - - - - - -
T * was seated alone over
his bLreakfast tie had left his bed
&s the pale morning light crept 8Cross
great felds that were alike bis
Lls de what was the
se of rying to sieep when sieep was
an impossibdlity’ e was about o
table when big Steve en
tefed the room 1t Eay there was a
wi f . a2 he door
Fetch him along in bere”™ sald
We
The white fe w delivered A& pen
clled note from Muarrell When he
was gobe De piauter ordered Dhis
bBorese
As Ware rode away from BHelle
Flala be cursed Murrell under bis
breat? His own inclination toward
v was Dever robust. he could have
onnive ver a long period of vears
despoll Bet'y of ber property, but
murder and abduction was uite an
other thing
TEree miles from Belie Pialn he en-
ter e bridie path that Jed toward
the river A growih of small timber

was standing along the waler's edge,
irew those better-
resident of that
ad reen Ut to make for
came under nis
consisted of a log
lesser sheds

e sdvanced toward the
e dld #0 be saw {wo wom-
rk beckilng CBax under an
shed They were the wife and
dasghter of George Hicks, bhis over-
seer's brother

“Momning, Mrs. Hicks ™~
dressing bRimsel! o
hulking roffan of
body with th

but a» be Dearer
ments which 1he

nely spot b
nvenlence
thess
cabin snd several

lLand:ng
calbdr s
R Al w

v
OpT

Bis own ox

scretiny

he sald, ad-
the mother, a
A woman “Apy-
e Capiain™

“Colopel Fentress 1™
“Humph'~ muttered Ware He
moved o the door of the cabln and

entered lu- room where Murreil anag
F t."en were sealed [(acing each
other acrross the breakfast table

“Well, what the devil do you
of me asaybow?™
plarter

“Heow's your sister, Tom ™ inquired
Murrell

“1 reckon she’s the way you'd ex-
pect ber 10 be™ Ware dropped his
yolce to & whisper

“Joba, you'll ruim yourself with
your damaed crazy Infatuation'~ It
was Feniress who spoke

No, I won't, colonel,
golng to discuss that. All | want s
for Towm to go to Memphis and siay
there for a couple of days. When he
cowmes back Helle Plain and its nig-
gers will be 2s good as bis. | am go-
ing 1o take 'he girl away from there
wonight. How soou can you get away
frem Bere. Tom™ be asked abruptly

“By God, | cant go too soon!™ cried
the planler. SIAgLEerIRE 10 his feel He
gave Feniress a8 bopeless beaten look.
“You're my withess that first and last
I've no part In this!”

The coione! stirugged Lis shouiders
Murrell! reached out a4 Dand and rest-
ed It on Ware's arm.

want
demanded the

but I'm not

PRODIGAL
JUDGE
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“And Then It's Change Your Name and Strike Out for Texas.”

“Keep your wits, Tom,
A& week people will have forgotten all
about Norton and your sister. | am

Eolng to give them something eise 10|

worry over.”

Ware went from the cabin.

“look here., how about the boy—
are you ready for him if ] can get my
bands orp bim! I'll send him elther |
up or down the river and place him
in safe keepilng where you can get
him at any time you want.”

“This must be done without vio-
lence, John'!" stipulated Fentress.

“Certainly, 1 understand. Which
shall 1t be—up or down river?”

“Could you take care of him for
me below, at Natchez?”
Fentress.

“As well there as anywhere.”

“Good!"”
leave.

Threeguarters of an hour slipped
by. then, plercing the slience, Murrell
bheard & shrill whistle; it was twice
repeated; he saw Bess go down to
the landing again. A  balf-bour
elapsed and a man 1ssued from the
scattering growth of bushes that
screened the shore. The newcomer
crossed the clearing and entered the
cabin. He was a young fellow of
twenty-fcur or five, whose bronzed
face wore a reckless expression.

“Well, captain, what's doing?”
asked.

“If anything's to be done, now 1s
the time, Hues. What have you to
report?™

“Well, I've seen the council of each
Clan division. They are ripe to start
this thing off.”

Murrell gave bhim & moment of
mocdy regard

“Twice already ['ve named the day

| and bour, but now [I'm going to put
ft through'™ He set bis teeth and
thrust out bis jaw.

“Captain, you're the greatest fellow
in America! Inside of a week men
who have never been within five hun-
dred miles of you will be asking or
each other who John Murrell is!™

Murrell had expected to part with
Hues then and there and for all time.
but Hues
might stil] be of use.

and within | night—that's three days off.”

l

inguired |

| fusion at first,
sald Fentress, and took his | white men in the southwest to han-

possessed qualities which |

“Hues, you must start back across |
| Tennessee. Make it Sunday at mm-i

Uncon-
S(:iﬂ:ih])’ his voice sank to a wn:sper.

“Sunday at midnight,” repeated
Hues slowly.

“When you have passed the word

into middle Tennessee, turn south and |
New |
Don’t stop for anything— |

muake the best of
Orleans.
push through as fast as you can
You'll find me there. I've a notion
you and 1 will quit the country to-
gether.”

“Quit the country! Why, captain,
who's talking of quitting the coun-
try?”

“You speak as though you were
fool enough to think the niggers
would accomplish something!” satd
Murrell coolly. *“There will be con-
but there are enough

yYour way to

dle a heap better organized insurrec-
tion than we'll be able to set going.
Our fellows will have to use thelr
heads as well as their hands or they
are likely to help the nigger swallow
his medicine. 1 look for nothing else
than consideraple ol a shake-up along
the Mississippi what with
Iynchers and regulators a man will
have to show a clean bill of health |
to be allowed to live. no matier what
his color—just belng white won't
belp bim any!™

“No, you're right, it won't!” and |
agaln Hues gave way to easy laughter. |

“When you've done your work you
sirike south as I tell you and join
me. I'm going to keep New Orleans
for myself—it's my ambition to de-
stroy the city Old Hickory saved!'"

“And then it's change your name
and strike out for Texas with what
vou've picked up!”™

“No, it isn't! I'll have my choice of
men—a river full of ships. Look
here, there's South America, or some
of those islands in the gult with a
black-and-tan population and a few
white mongrels holding on to eiviliza-
tion by their eyve-teeth; what's to
hinder our setting up shop for our-
selves? Two or three hundred Amer-
icans could walk off with an island
like Haytl, for iostance—and 1it's
black with niggers. What we'd done
here would be just so much capital
down thére. We'd make it a stamp-
ipg-ground for the Clan! In the next

ltwo years we could bring in a couple
of thousand Americans and then we'd
be ready to take over thelr govern-
ment, whether they liked it or not,
and run it at a profit. We'd put the
niggers back In slavery where they
beiong, and set them at work raising
sugar and tobacco for theilr own boss
es. Map, it's the richest land in the
world, 1 tell you—and the mountains
are full of gold!™

Hues had kindled with a ready en-
thusiasm while Murrell was speaking.

“That sounds right, captain—we'd
have & country and a flag of our own
—and | look at those free niggers as
just so much boot!”™

*“I shall take only picked men with
me—I1 can't give ship room to any
| other—but I want ¥ou. You'll join me
in New Orleans?” sald Murrell.

“When do you start south?”
Hues quickly.

“Inside of two days. ['ve got some
private business to settle before 1
leave. I'l hang round here until
that's attended to.”

asked

CHAPTER XVIL

The Judge Extends His Credit

That afternocon Judge Price walked
out to Belle Plain.
had known that this was a clviity
Betty Malroy could by no means es
cape. He had been conscious of the
judge’s purpose from the moment it
existed in the germ state, and he had
striven to divert him, but bhis striving
had been in vain, for though
judge valued Mr. Mahaffy because of
ceriain sterling qualities which he
professed to discern beneath the hard
| crust that made up the external man,

he was not disposed to accept him as
\ his menior in nice matters of taste
| and gentlemanly feeling. He owed it
| to himself personally

sympathy. Miss Malroy
| heard something of
| part he had played; surely she could
| not he in ignorance of the fact that
| the lawless element, dreading his fur-
ther activities, bad threatened him.

She must know, too, about that re-

ward of five thousand dollars. Cer-
| tainly her grief could not blind her
to the lact that he had met the situ-
ation with a largeness of pubiic spirit
that was an jmpressive lesson to the
entire community.

These were all
be and Mahaffy had wrangled, and
he felt that his friend, in seeking to
keep him away from Belle Plain, was
| standing squarely in his llght. He
really could not understand Solomon
or his objecticns. He pointed out
that Norion had probably lelt a will
—no ¢ne hnew yet—probably his es
tate would go to his intended wife—
what more likely? He understocd
Norton had cousins somewhere 1In

middle Tennessee—there was the at-

must have

points over which

| tractive poqswilll\ of extended litiga: :

. | tion. Miss Malroy
difficulties his agile fancy assembied
in her path. He beamed on his triend
with a wide sunny smile,

“You mean she needs a lawyer,
Price?” insinuated Mahaffy.

“That slap at me, Solomon, 18 un
worthy of you. Just name some obDe,
will you, who has shown an interest
comparable to mine? | may =ay I
| have devoted my entire energy to her
| affairs, and with disInterestedness. 1
| have made myself feit: Will you men-
tion
tried to browbeat and (righten? They
know that my theories and cobDclu
sions are a menace to them!
'em in a panic, sir—presently some
fellow will lcse his perve and lght
out for the tall timber—and it will

done the trick—no one else!™

“Are you looking for some one tc
take a pot shot at you?” inquired Ma-
haffy, sourly.

“Your remark uncovers my fondest

my life just to be shot at—that would
round out the episode of the letter
nicely”; again the judge beamed on
Mahaffy with that wide and sunny
smiie of his.

“Why don't you let the boy gt
alone, Price?” suggested Mahafly. He
lacked that sense of sublime cont-
dence in the judge's tact and discre
tion of which the judge, himsell, en
tertained never a doubt.

{ ~1 shall not obtrude myself, Solo
i mon; | shall merely walk out to Helle
{ Plain and leave a civll message. |
know what's due Miss Malroy in her
bereaved state—she has sustained nc
| ordinary loss, and In no ordinary

fashion. She has been the center ol
i a etriking and profoundly moving
I tragedy! 1 would give a good deal 10

know if my late client left a will—"

“You might ask her,” sald Mahafty

cvnically. *“Nothing Hke going teo

headquarters for the news!™

“Solomon, Sclomon, give me credit

for common sense—go [urther, and
| give me credit for common decency!
t Don't let us forget that ever since we
came here she has manifestedq a
charmingly hospitable spirit where we
are concerned!”

“Wouldn't charity hit nearer
mark, Price?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

the

A Happy Fate.
I'm not afrald of hot mince ple;
Each one of us some way must dle
And thus It may befall me yet
To travel hence without regret

Three Buxlders of Nations

Cavour, William the Silent and George
Washington Never Yigided to
Despotic ideais

on-maker Cavour stands
with Willlamm the Sllent and George
Washiegion Each of these men
foaght through the agony of a war of
Hberation yel never yielded for & mo-
went to the militarist or despotic
tdeals so llable 1o be bred tp time of
crisis: each loved free Institutions
with bis whole beart; sach could bave
sald as truly as Willam the Silest 1
was always oo the side of the people:”
yel each svoided the special fTaults of
the demagogue as completely as Well-
fagton o Peel: each planted justice
apd mercy amid the chaos of wrath

As & oat

apd revplution: each kept an beroie |

sgzanimity of emper toward sll their
supporiers, even loward the foolish
and the false who bade falr to ruin
shelr work: Gosily, each died leaving
as bis bazdiwork a nation whosy ev.
&7 wmerit s symbolized in the life of

il : man who made it, whose every de-
fect is doe to the tradition which be
started belng too lofty for imita-
tion. If Americans can boast that
America is more true to the traditions
of Washington than Italy is true to
the 1raditions of Cavour, they may be
sure that their country is reaping the
benefit in due proportion* Measures
and policles and constitutions must
change with changliog time, but the
spirit that ipspires a just policy is the
same Iu the eigbteenth, the nine
teenth, snd the twentieth cenlturies.—
George Macaulay Trevelyan, in the At-
lantic.
|

Beware of Cousins!

| Couslps are not ss simple as they
 seem. The very fact of being a cousin,
tnr baving a cousin, is complicated.
Tbe laissez-faire of cousinship is both
Idlllhu and deluding—cousins will be
 cousins. even If you did not choose
‘tbem. Tley can borrow money from
. you, visit you without belng asked, teil

people they belong to your family,
contest your will, even fall In love
with you—and a cousin once removed
is twice as apt to. Never completely
trust a cousin—never depend on his
not doing any of these things. Never
take him for granted. The “cousinly
kiss” may or may not mean what it
means. And cousins always do kiss—
it's part of being cousins.

(Not that cousins need necessarily
prove perilous. Once in a blue moon
they juvite you to Europe, or leave
you money, but that almost always
takes an aunt or an uncle.)—Atlantic.

Influence of Words.

It {8 strange what an influence
words have over men! Let one call
a man an idiot without fighting him.
and be is quite affected by it; let one
compliment him on his talent without
giving bim money, and he feels bap-

y.—Ilvan Turgenlefl.

A Weakness.

“How could | swear when there was
no one to swear at,” asked a defendant
in a police court. Some people cannot
do anything without an audience.

Her Hair Saved Her.

When the steamer Tagus rose after
a dip into an enormous wave while
she was on her way from Bermuda to
| New York, a bride, the only bride on
board, was floating about the deck
like a biscuit.

The water was three feet deep and
she might have been swept from the
deck bad not M. Kreishler, a New
Yorker, grabbed her by the hair and
saved her. 8o frightened was the
young woman that she was carried to
her stateroom in hysterics, and for
five hours she could not be convinced
that the ship was not sinking.

Not the Only Favored One.

Young Jamie’s people were poor and
not always solvent, wherefore the lad,
while still very young, knew the mean-
ing of debt. One day when Jamie had
been sent to ask a patient tradesman
for more supplies he was hurt and
astamed to see the man hesitate.
“You needn’t be afraid of sending the
things because we owe you a little
money,” exclaimed the child, with in-
dignation. “We owe plenty of people

more than we owe youl™

needed a Sirong,
clear brain to guide her past those |

| gested paragraphs

who else these cutthroats have |

1 got

be just Judge Slocum Price who's|

hope, Solomon—1'd give five years ol |

Solomon Mahafty

| exchanged with

WILLING HE SHOULD GO FAR

One Man to Have Kid Transferred,
but He May Have Had
a Grouch.

“What do you think of this scheme
of having the countries exchangs chil-
dren?” asked the Sewickley man.

“lI don't think anything about It.”
said the Wilkinsburg man. “What is
the idea?"

“An English family, for instance, ex-
changes children for a couple of years
with a German family. References are
first exchanged and all that sort of
thing."

“] see.”

“Thus both sets. of children get a
chance to learn another language and
get acquainted with another country.
It's quite a scheme.”

“It's an elegant scheme,” declared
the Wilkinsburg man. *“My neighbors
have a kid that I would like to see
some family in Si-|

beri&"

CHILD'S FACE ALL RED SPOTS

632 N.
“My

1
5th St‘. Terre Haute, Ind.— |
little nephew, a boy of four|

vears, had a breaking out on Lis face. |

It was little red spots at first, then
he would rub and scratch and water |
blisters would form, and wherever the |
water would run another would come |

| until his face was covered with them. |

the |

to tender bDis |

the honorable |

He would cry and fret. His mother
got some medicine, but it did not do |
any good. He would scream and cry |
and say it hurt. We hardly knew him,

| his ltle face whs all red spots and

blisters. So I begged him to let me
put some Cuticura Qintment on them.
The next morning I made a strong
soap suds with Cuticura Soap and
washed his face in the warm suds.
The little blisters burst by pressing
the cloth on them. After I had his
face washed, I put the Cuticura Oint-
ment on and in a short time his little !
face was all red and dry. 1 kept using
the Cuticura Soap and putting on the
Cuticura Ointment and his face got as
well and it did not leave a scar. He
was entirely cured in about one week
and a half.” (Signed) Mrs. Arthur
Haworth, Jan. 10, 1912.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world., Sample of each
free, with 22-p. Skin" Book. Address
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.”

Case of Mistaken ldentity.

President Taft was out for his aft-
ernoon walk in Washington one day
when a flaxen-haired little girl ran out,
in front of him, held up her finger,
and exclaimed, in a shrill voice:

“l know who you are!™

The president, thinking it not at all
unusual that she should possess this
information, but willing to gratify her, |
asked:

“Well, who am [?"

“Aw,” she said teasingly, *“you're
Humpty Dumpty.”—Popular Maga-
zine.

Births In the Air.

The International Congress on Ae- |
rial Legislation, sitting at Geneva, |
Switzerland, Is evoking a very de
tailed code of laws. One of its sug-
reads: “In the|
event of a birth occurring in an air |
craft the pilot is to enter the event
in his log book and must notify the |
fact to the authorities at the first
place at which he descends.™

Job Not Satisfactory.

“I'm a eell-made man,” said
proud individual.

“Well, you are all right except as to
your head,” commented the listener.

“How's that?"

“The-part you talk with is too big
for the part you think witn.™ i

the

Two Epigrams.
The apple of many a young man's |
eye is a peach.
Harping on a subject will more oft-
en suggest a harpy tham a harpist.—
Lippincott's.

In the Hotel Lobby.
Mary—That tall man has been di-
vorced five times.
Alice—Goodness! Who is he?
Mary—He's the man who invented
the safety match.

Reservations.
She—Let me be the first aid to the |
injured. l
He—If you're sure it won't be lem-
onade.—Baltimore American

EUT HE WAS WRONG.

“Did yon fool anybody?”
“Yep. 1 fooied myself into th
{ I could {ool pa!™

inkin'

Accorded Full Title.

One of the New York representa-
tives in congress tells of a social
function in an assembly district po-
litical club on the East Side, whereat
the chairman of the entertainment
committee acted as master of cere-
monies.

The chairman was very busy intro

| ducing the newly-arrived members of

the club to the guests, who included a
number of municipal officers. The
representative mentioned was pre-
sented in a way to halve his official
honors with his wife, as “The Honor-
able and Mrs. Congressman Blank.”
Next came a couple who were not
known to the master of ceremonies.
but, after receiving the correct name
in a whisper, he announced:

“Mr. and Miss. Inspector of Hr-
drants, Faucets and Shopworks Ca-
sey."—Lippincott’s.

How He Left,

The servanis were discussing the
matter below stairs.

“Master and mistress 'ad something
of a row last night, | 'ear,” said the
butler ponderously.

“You should have heard ‘em.,” an-
swered the parlor maid in a shocked
tone. “Scandaious is what I calls it!"”

“They tell me 'e ran out, cranked ’is
motor car an< left in it.”

“No,” eald it= malid, positively, “he
Jdidn't leave in his machine; 1 dis-
tinctly heard the mistress say he left
in a huff."—lLondon Answers.

Moving Pictures Popular.
In a recent number of the Daily
Consular Reports are collected memo-

| randa from cities and towns in vari-

ous distant parts of the world showing
the universal quality of the popular
interest which the moving pletures
excite. England, Japan, Turkey, Mex-
ico, India, Australia and the Islands
of the sea all have the same story to
tell; wherever the cinematograph

| goes it finds an instant and sustained

welcome,

Exceptions.
Pater Famlilias—History repeats it-
self.
Smart Child—Not when it's my les-

! son.

Some men are dumb because their
wives never give them a chance to
talk.

A CURE FOR PILES.

Cole’s Carbolisalve stops itching and paine |
druggists. 25 and 0.

and cures piles.

Even the man who is his own
worst enemy is always ready to for-

i give himself.

Liquid blue i= a weak solution. Avold it

| B‘u_\‘ Red Cross Ball Blue, the blue that’s all

| due. Ask your grocer.

Lots of people are more anxious to
pay their social obligations than their |
debts.

The mild mellow quality of LEWIS®
Single Binder cigar is what the smokers |
want.

If it were not for the trusts whom
would a man who fails in business '
blame for it?

Mrs. Winslow's Boothi'ng Syrup for Children |

teething, softens the gums, reduces inflamma-
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic, 3¢ & bottle

A girl never boosts a new iove af-
talr hv hoastinz of an old one.

Exact Copy of Wrapgfs.

'l'hoxlnd Yon Have AlwnysBmht, andwhlchhasbem

'MOTHER OF
- LARGE FAMILY

'Tells How She Keeps Her
. Health— Happiness For
! Those Who Take

1 Her Advice.

|  Seottville, Mich. —* I want to tell yow

how much good Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etableCompound and
Sanative Wash have
jdone me. 1liveona
farmandhaveworked
very hard. I am
forty-five years old,
and am the mother
of thirteen children.
4 Many people think
\ N it strange that I am
\\-Inot broken down
\ with hard work and
the care of my fam-
ily, but I tell them of my good friend,
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound, and that there will be no back-
eche and bearing down pains for them if
they will takeit asI have. Iam scarcely
ever without it in the house.

“I will say also that I think there is
no better medicine to be found for young
girls. My eldest daughter has taken
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound for painful periods and irregular-
ity, and it has helped her.

“1 am always ready and willing to
speak a good word for Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound. I tell every
one I meet that I owe my health and
happiness to your wonderful medicine.’”
—Mrs. J. G. JoHNSON, Scottville, Mich.,
R.F.D.3.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com=
pound, made from native roots and herbs,
contains no narcotics or harmful drugs,
and today holds the record of being the
most successful remedy for woman’s ills
known.

The Army of
Constipation

Is Growing Smaller Every Day,
CARTER’S LITTLE &

LIVER PILLS are
responsible — they
notonly give relief

— they perma-
ﬂentl\r cure Con-

1

lions use
them for
Bil -
Indigestion, Sick Headache, Sallow Skin.
SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

LIVE STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOUS

Electrotypes

IN GREAT VARIETY
FOR. SALE (AT THE
LOWEST PRICES BY

WESTERN NEWSPAFPER UNION
521-531 W. Adams 8t Chicago

OLD SORES GURED

. Allen’s UlcerineSaivecuresChronie s Bone
Ulcers,Scrofulous Ulcers.Varicose Ulcers,In-
dolent Uloers, Mercurial Ulcers, W hite Swell-
ng. Milk l..o‘ l-‘evertmmuloum By mail 50e,
uﬁm - P. ALLEM N. Dépt. A%, St Puul, Minn.

'DEFIANGE STARC

—other starches only 1 ounces—same ce and
“DlFIAHC"’ I. BUPERIOR OUALI".

W. N. U, DMAHA, NO. 34-1912.

Nebraska Dlrectory
IODII FINISHING e oo

lttentlon All supplies for th ateur strictly
! | fresh. Bend for catalogue and finishing prices.

| THE ROBERT DE -
| 1813 Farnam Street, 'r'n’- Ef'u‘.’a?r.

'BROWNELL HALL

OMAHA, NEBRASKA

Certificate admits to Smith, Vassar, and
Wellesley Colleges. Advanced Courses for
High 8chool Gndunf.u Domestic Art and
| Domestle Science. advantages in Ex-
F,r:salon Piano, u:d ‘olce. Gymnpasiom and
| Out-door 8ports. For uu]:sue address the
Frincipal, MISS EUPHEMIA JOHNBON.

15 ounces t0
tho pl-cta:l

hmetorovermyears,hubome the signature of
and has been made under his per-
sonal supervision since its infancy,
Allow no one to deceive you in this,

AnComldu,Imlhﬂmand“J

** are but

Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is & harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare=
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is P!euant. it
contains neither Opium, Morphine mor other Narcotie
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms

and
Colic. It relieves

allays Feverishness, Itenre:*'l)iurhmandwmd
Teething Troub cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the F

ood, regulates the

Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
Panacea—The Mother’,

The Children’s

Mother’s Friend. .

=] GENUINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

TheKindeﬂaveAlwa ys Bought

In Use For Over 30 Yun

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY,

mh
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