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THE DEAD KING.
The king was dead Hin body 1ay
In eplende tn and grim,
While round nlm foll the solemin day
Sifted through windows dim

Hiw wword wes clasped within his hisnd
An firm as when in ik

ML bt clonds that deendful brand
Had Hashoed, sl led 1ho steife.

Buside Lis prray and stately hcad
| {EE N lvg Crown was st

In roadine ss, g8 thoueh the dead
Iad necil to wear it yel.

Ani flags from many a battle plain,
Staniiog atout his Hor,

Tolil of robeitious chicfinine statn,
Andpations taught to foar

And there, with pluttes of tulied saow
Creatine thoit .

Brood s1eolelml wentin In, arow
Like plliars Gf the hall

Ljrtpes tall

And sl day long with vurious stare
And timild, Matsd breath,

The oy ie pussed, prd cyed him there,
Dewd, yet delying dosth,

Right royal seemed s upturned face,
For on it Bugered <l

The mijonty of ull his rco
And 0 Uik ovn high wilk

The kine was dead! before God's throne
A soul stood in the Hght,
shrivelled, misshnpen, “irinped, nlone,

And trembling with aftrlghe
=tivoree Horton. tn the Century.

-
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CHAPTOR X —~CONTINUED,

Then, inlessoffensively defiunt tones,
perhaps in commiseration for the great
anguaish in the ssweet white fuce before
him, he added:

“She went away from me! Thank
Goodd, the lust words she ever heard me
sy were In apology for that brutal out-
break, 1 had never spoken angrily to
her before. | hadd never had  oceasion
to doso. T belicved in her utterly and
entively.  Yes, she went away from me
und retarned to the women downstaies,
I conld hear her voice above every
other one, the gavest, elearest one
there, ns I wont oat of the house ngain
1 dined at the elulihouse that day, |
wanted time to think the whole misern-
ble business over fully before 1 met her
prain, 1 was afeaid 1 might forget
that I was o gentleman amnd she n
woman: false, damnpably antrathful,
bat yet o woman.  Nothing would be
casier than for me to prove an alibi if
negd be, 1 did not carefor my own
eompany that evening. I picked two
club men up on leaving the house, drove
them to the oluly, dined with them,
played whist with them, until—until—a
messengrer—Bennett, T believe it was—
came to the ¢lub and informed me that
Mrs. Noveross' maid, surprised at her
mistress’ not ringing for herat bedtime,
went to look her up, she found her—as
you know.  You are her sister, and yon
ure entitled to this much.™

He stopped talking, und, roanching for-
wurd to a decanter on the table, poured
out o lurge wineglassful of Muadeira,
which e dreank off gt o gulp,  Nora's
eyves had never once left his fuce while
he was talking,

“You belicve me, do yon not?" he
ashicd, leaning wearily back in his
chule, and dreawing his handkerchicf
t,ln\\‘“‘ CTOss his Iill:\.

“Yon have lelt me no cholee,
believe you, 1 dn™

*This is the first und only statement
T shin!l muke on the subject, 1 have of-
fered the reward, as T told you before.
In u foew days | leave for BEurope. There

I must

is one thing [ should like to do,  Before
you came, it looked impossible,”
she  Jooked at him  inquiringly,

What n strange turn things had taken!
e bezan again, in o broken voice:

“In that—lotter-she spoke of aehild,
1 shonld lke to know that it would not
become a panper—wonld never know
the need  which sometimes  drives
women to deceive men. I you will help
me—1do not know  its pame. There
woere no names mentioned,  She only
spoke of Lier little girl, By that I knew
sl was o widow,™

“There is no need for that, The child
will be well enred fur,  Dut it is gen-
erous uf f.'ult."

she put out her hand to him impul-
sively.  Perhaps. after all, he had been
more sinned nerainst than sinning. e
took the proffered hand:

*Thank yoro 1 om  glad. after all.
thut I have been able to vid yonr mind
of that hideous faney, before 1leave the
country. It might have looked like n
flight. And [ don’t know but what it
is. Life, here, Is intolerable-—will be
everywhere, in fact,™

s Apd yon have no theory? Tt wias not
a sulelde? she nsleed.

“Na, Of that  am quite sure, She
was too  thmid, and not  miscrable
pongh, by half! I had a theory—the
spme one the detectives seem o huve
hit upon.”

e poiuted to the pupers she had
theown on his tahle.

“You mean the steange, plainly-
Aressed woman who was admitted to
Mrs. Noreross in the afternoon, and
who, according to the papers, ‘stole out

by & side entrance, evidently shunning |

That was L

“8o 1 presumed. That was why [
safd I hail o theory, 1 have none now.”

“Nor any clew whatever?'

oNone, Unless”—he opened adrawer
»f the writing table and took from it a
amnll pasteboared box—*"this may even-

wlly prove to be one.”™ e extended
.. unopened, to Norn Lorvimer. It
was found elasped in one of her hands,
But she had so many trinkets and bau-
bles that I loy no stress upon it—scurdes
ly know how to connect it with the
srime.”

Nora drew from the box with treml-
ling tingers o broken plece of fald
shain.  Attached to it was o seol of
some elear translueent stone.  An ine
sagrlto with o device which it was not
sasy Lo veidd it o first glanee murloed
t. It was such oseal us years before
aad been used for impressing the wax on
Lrters,

sbservation.’

juite sure it had not beenamongAmelia's

It was large, and not particu- |
urly fine in worlemanship, She felt I

few possesstons in her girthood: nor
wins At sueh aosenl s the wealthy Mrs.
Noreross would have been Hkely to pur-

chuse, Morcover, senls were not in
fushionable demand just then.
“May | keeep this, Mr. Norerosa®" she

nsked, replacing the poxsible clew in
the bok,  She had stadied it carcefully.

He was leaning back in his chuir
with ¢lomed eyex,  11is face wns worn
and haggard, o waved his bhand in
consent, sut up prosently, and held ont
hig hamd to her:

o beliove | muost ask you to eut this
interview short, 1t hoas been more try-
ing than 1 anticipated. We hove ex-
onerated ench other, but intensificd the
mystery.  Perliaps thine will solve iy
perhaps we will never know until—"

vShe solves the mystery for ns her-
welf, over there,” salil Nora, tarning
nway from Amelin's hosbamd and the
darkencd home  which would never
again resound to the chatter of gay
volees or be converted Into o bower of
Toss-

A« she pussed out inte the lamp-
lighted streets, she repeated his words
with n sense of absolute powerlossness:

SWe have exonerated each other, bat
intensified the mystery.™

She melted some wax av soon ns she
ot baek to her room, and made o sue.
cosclon of impressions with the seul she
had brought awayv with her until the
design was fully revealed. The result
was disappointing.

She had hoped for a monegram, ot
least an initial, by way of clew, There
stared her in the face, Instend, o dozen
maore or less perfect waxen efilgios of o
“martlet,” an absurd bird with abbre
viated Jegs and wings. Sho held it
close to the hght to exumine it minute-

ly:
“Not at all pretty. Therefore it
must mean something.™

CHAPTER X1

“Noreross, I see, has ot off.”

“Yes, poor devil, ha has got oft,"

The emphasis was too significant to
pass unnoticed. The speaker who had
just found Eungene Noreross' nome in
the pussenger st of an ontgoing steam-
er luid the paper wcross his Lknee to
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stare at the other one, They were both
club men, One of them was enlled the
Cynice: his renl nume was MeKengie,

“What do you mean, Mekenzie?™

“Nothing. I never by any oversight
tax my utterances with o meaning."

*Yes, but, by Jove, the remarkable
emphasis you put on the word off is
equal to an indictment.”

The evnie shifted his position eare-
lessly, bringing into his line of vision o
small table ut which two men sat, with
u bottle of wine between them,

“There is an improving spectacle. It
is enongh to make o good Universalist
of u Digger Indiun to see such harmony.
Hereafter 1 will make no doubt thut
everybody will eventually be saved and
occupy the sume mansion of the blest,”

“Wiat is your interesting tableau?
[ can't turn round and stare without
beastly rudeness.”

“Two men hobnobbing over o bottle
of wine, who neeording to all precedoent
ought to be at each other's throats,
bulldog fashion, They ure being fulse
to their traditions,—not conducting the
fumily feud properly,” .

I'his was too much forthe polite man.
He visked “beastly rudeness,” squared
himself in his deep leather chale satli-
clontly to take in the aleove and its oe-
cupants, und said, in u disappointed
ton

“Oh! Lorimer and Peirbunks, What's
the matter with them? Why, they're
regrular Damon and Pythins, Castor and
Pollux, or any other of the immortal
inseparables yon choose. One never
comes to the club but the other is sure
to follow.™

The eynie bronght his eyce-gloss delibe-
erately to bour on the men in the
aleove: “Fairbunks is a superb-looking
fellow! Dot what about the vendetta?™

“A rubbishy picce of inherited lum-
ber, which those youngsters scem in-
clined to relegute to memory's attic.—a
proof of common sense to which I tuke
off my hat.”

“1ut the vendetta?”

“Oh, yes.  Well, I got the history of
it from my grandfuther, who ut one
time owned a plantution between the
belligerents. It began with the shoot-
ing of & bull,, Fulrbunks shot Lorimer's
| bull, or Lorimer shot Fairbanks' bull,

Doubtless my grandfather transmitted
{ the gory legend correctly to me, bhut
| my villuinous memory has refused to
retain it. | confess to o certain confus
sion us to the original ownership of the
bull whose horns bhave been us the
horns of u very serions dilemma to ull
{ the succeeding  Lorvimers and  Fair-
bunlks."
“Gammon!™
“Gospel trath,

the only gore thut stieins the senteheons
of two proud fumilios”
* e serions for oncee, McKenzie. ™
“Serions as a sexton, 'pon honor! My

veneration for family fouds forbids | ley.

Of vourse there wasa |
row over that bull, but 1 bolieve his is

| bunks.

levity., In the sueceeding gencration,
tradition hath it there were a boy and
agiel of the two honscholds mudly in
lowe with ench other perhmps the fae
ther and the mother of this identival
polr.  Donbtless by that time the casus
belli—or Lulll, if you will permit o vile
pun=hegan to ook o tritle shriveled:
sooan imaginary gricvance of more res
spectahle  origin was  manufoctured
Yoears of bad Blood had not fraproved
the temper of either fomily, Cone
seruently,  row number twor  hiouds
]l.‘cl‘h‘ll, 'I“l\l"! blightedd, and all that
wort of thing. 1 have the sadisfaetion of
fecliog that T have helped the thing
slong somewhat in modern times ™

“Sitisfoction!™

“Unguestionably. When people have
been spereling over a dead ball half o
ventury after the buszamis have done
with i, it is o somree of satisfaction to
feel instrumental in furnishivg fresh
materin] for theie nammunition, 1 want.
ed to sell ot my place up there, 1 was
wedgad In between the two |‘I|II-'!'~ of
these mortal foes. T reaped o golden
harvest from thelr idioes. They bid
agninst ench other in the mest reckless
| fushion,  Uhe resalt—1 have been mmle
comfortable for life, Pairlnnks ruined
himself baying the propeety, which has
enabled him o dmpinge eloser amd
eloser npon the neighboring place, The
Lorimers hinve nearly ruined themselves
in lnwsuits wbont the bonndaries, and
the bomes of the poor old vendetta are
rattled more feebly s each yVour goes
by,  Buat noldesse oblige, youn know,
Tu-ta, 1 promised my donghter a drive
in the porle this afternoon,™

“And 1T must he going ton.™

The long reading-room was deserted
Ly every one but the two men in the nl-
cove,  Bat for the full hoonr they
been sitting there, shielded from elose
survelllance by theie position in the em-
brasure of the bay-window, they had
seciningly been oblivious of the coming
and going of the other men,  They hud
come together with o more carnest purs
pose, perhaps, than any of the men who
sauntered in and ont, smoking. reading,
gossiping, idling the hours away, wait-
ing for dinoer time,

ROKEN G@OLD CHAIN,

At the beginning of the interview the
younger man had said:

“I told you, Fairbanks, that I would
not trouble you again until I had some-
thing of importance to communicate, |
received o letter this morning which 1
think you ought to see.”

“From whom?"

“Miss Fuirbanks.” He took the let-
ter from his pocket, but seemed loath
to part with . It is not a pleasant
letter, but T felt T could not answer it
before seving vou"

A wintry sinile passed over Fairbanks'
face:

“Don’t hesitute beeanse of its unpleas-
antness, Lorimer, 1 am not euasily
floored nowndays."

“Fairbanks, were you ever married ™

The question was asked so suddenly,
and was in itself, seemingly. so totally
inconsequential, that for o second Fair-
banks quuiled perceptibly,  Then his

e eyes ashed fire:

“*What in the devil has that to dowith
our business? | promised to help you
to bring two obstinate old people ton
sense of what they owe others, 1 felt
sorry for Ida, Dot 1did not agree to
turn my own private affaires inside out
for your entertainment. Mr. Lorimer.”

“Forgive me,” said Dennis, as gently
as a woman could have said it, “but
there's u fresh snarl in affairs, and [ am
more bewildered than ever. My life,
my uscfulness, all that make existence
worth  having, Fairbanks, s being
sapped by this snspense, 1 wish T had
told your sister the whole truth before
I left White Cliffs: for she had been
nursing s wrong impression ever since
the day her father found us together in
the summer house und ordered e off
the premises, She thought I was fright-
ened oif by him, She refused o come
to see me when [ was up there skulking
wround the place like w whipped cur,
untll | sent her word by John that |
could give her some information aboat
yon, Then she eame, God bless her,
through the duarkness, over the rough
wild bayou path, and flooded my life
for one blessed hour with sunshine,
She loves me, Sibley; she tells e she
pwould marry me and come away with
me, bt for leaving her fother so help-
Cless and wlone,  She thinks you ought

to come home and life that burden from

her  shoalders, Fairbavks; and. by
| Henven, so do L Thero s too much ot

stuke here for here and for me to stand
lon s point of etiquette with you, 1
| huve already given up home and mother
| for her, She s ready to give up home
and futher for me. 1 dared not even go
near White Cliffs: for mother, stern,
unbending saint that she is, swore that
she would never see or speal to ine un-
til I eame to her and told her that | had
given up ell desive to marey Lla Fair
That | never will do—never, by
wll that is sacred,

*1 can  support her myself, Sib-
Thank Heaven I've gained in

brain and mscle since ¢mYing out of
the old rut, and we ean be happy before
we grow ol and tired, 1 yon will only

do yonr part and set Ida free ‘That
fe" he tonehied the lotter with one
finger—if this doesn’t put o fresh

stumbling-hlook in our way.™

Fairbanks mude a pesture of impa-
tienee,

“We have gone over nli this geround
before, Lorlmer, nnde T hadd hoped, for
the last time, That 1 left Glenburnie in
a Bof temper there s no denying, Foae
ther simply unbicarable in his
tyranny, 1 believed, however, that
after 1 gume nway  he would renoanee
that brainless vow of his, and resame
his proper place is head of his estate.
I heard from yon the very first 1 have
eyver known of Lla's hardships. 1 wrote
three letters to b and one to her
When they ol! came back to me with
unbroken seals, T gave it upe 1 told yon
the other night that | lued something to
doin town thnt must be setthods niter
it was settled T owould return to Glene
turnic and take charge of the place,
Then you and Ll my boy, may marry,
and laugh the old vendetta into the
grave while you nre hoth sl young.™

Tt bsoas § had hoped and planned
toog but rewd that, Sibley,™

He deew the lettor from its envelope,
and, Minginge It the tabile, sat
moaildily  toving with the ecmpty en
velope, On thee ap of It was the beoken
impress of a marthet,

Sibley  Falrbanks read the letter
flung aeross the table to him once e
fdly, then more slove by, and, os he read
the  bewildered  contrsetion of s
hrows grow more nid more declded,
Finally he louked confused!y anoross ol
Dennis,

‘Do 1 understand  that my  ehild,
Ninette Fairbunles, was tulen to Glen
brnfe by her annt, your brother Johe
Lorimer's wife?”

No it seemst

SAnd her mother? The whole thing s
80 ixed.”

“Carsedly 80" said Dennis, hotly
“wod unless yon can unravel it no one
else ean, Sibley, It s un infernal come
plication, invented to perpetunte ar
old worn-ont fend, and to keep Ldu and
mysclf apart.”

“I don't sewat that war.,  Perhaps 1
um growing stupid abont the whole
business,™

Dennis Lorimer leaned towards him
boeseechingly:

“Fairbanks, for God's sake tell me
the absolute, the entive tranth. Was the
womnn who mareicd my brother Johy
the mother of that ¢hild?  Don't you-
cun't you see how black it all looks?

For i second Sthley Pairbanks lookeé
as if he were rewdy to return to the
family teaditions  and  throttle this
slight bovish Loritmer in front of him
Then he answerad him with such fieree
carnestness that there was no doubting
his impetuous stutement:
[To nE contiNven,)
——— —

CONFIRMING A DOUDT.

The Case of m Young Man Who Was Nee
vercly Snutibed.

A Detroit young man who does socles
ty now and then, that Is to say as often
as there ure dayvs and nights in o weel,
met o handsome girl not long ago, stop-
ping at one of the hotels.  He called
vineeor twice, und, muach to hissurprise,
the next time he met her at a funetion,
she was polite enough, but was not ex-
tremely cordinl, The next evening he
enlled at the hotel and sent up his cand,
The boy reported the young woman ont
and the young man went away in all
innocence,  Again she was out and he
began to be suspiclous. Two nights
luter he went again and sent up® his
card for the third time. *“*Not at home,"
wus the answer, as before, nod it struck
him wvery forcibly that he was being
slowly but surely grounded, She was
popular, however, and in demand, and
he might be judging her wrongly, So
he waited fifteen minutes, talking to o
friend, and sent up n card again,  This
time another man's name went up.  In
n few minutes the Loy reported the
voung lady ut home and wonld be glad
to see the gentleman in the parlor.
Then he realized the situation in its
fullest horror ond he walked out of the
hotel and left the girl waiting there in
the parlor for the wman who never came,
—Detroit Free Press.
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To Keep Iron from Rusiing.

A simple method of keepiag iron and
stecl from rusting is to coat them with
a solution of rubber in benzol, male
nbout the consistency of ercam. It tay
be upplied with a brush, and is casily
rubbed off when desired. A conting of
more use where the “tooth™ imparted
by rubber wonld be disadvantageous

is prepared by dissolving two parts of |

eryvstals of chloride of iron, two of
antimony chiloride and gne of tannin in
four of water. Apply with a sponge or
rug and allow todrey. As many coats
can be given os are decmed necessary.
When dry it is washed with water,
agam allowed to dry and polished with
linseed oll  The antimony solution
should be as nearly neatral as possible,

What Me Meant,

“That fellow was dencod fomiline for
a man one hardly knows, e slapped
me on the baek and eallod me old man'
Whaut did lie mean by that, | should like
to know?"

“Well, the fuct is, he told me after
ward he had forgotten your nmme—
Druke's Mugazine,

As She Understood It
Sympathizing Neighbor—Flossie, how
is vour mother this morning?
Four-Yeur-Olid—1 pucss she's prett
sick. Thoe doctor savs if she don't loe
out she'll have simanin on the lungs. —
Chicago Tribmne,
Why she Loved Them,
1 loves my enemivs,” said little Anne.
“They gives me achance to say such
horrid things about "em."—Judge.

Ilara Avis.
“1 never destroy a receipted bill, ae
you™ suid Bunting to Gilley,
I don't think | eversaw one,” replied
Gilley.-DBrooklyn Life.

Hoses and Kittens.

“Roses on’ kittens is awful like each
other,” sald Tommy. *“T'hey both have
too many thorns on ‘em for me."-—Llam
per's Young People,

| Courter,

You can Economize

By using Royal Baking

of all other leavening agents,
lysts report it to be 27
strength than the other powders.

times the leavening st

cheap alum powders.

It never fails to make

Powder to the exclusion
The official ana-
05 greater in leavening
It has three
rength of many of the

good bread, biscuit and

cake, so that there is noflour, eggs or butter spoiled
and wasted in heavy, sour and uneatable food.

Do dealers attempt,

because times are dull,

to work off old stock, or low grade brands of

baking powder? Decline to buy them.

these times all desire to

Royal is

During
be cconomical, and

the most

Economical Baking Powder.
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AN elevator hov's  contrariness ¢an't
last vory long,  There seo oo miny people
to el him down if be Keeps it up —Buffalo

- -
Aaxra—"foing to the scashore this sea
son, Mudge ! Mudge—=No. $don't belleve
in the sequestrat on of the sexes.'—De-
trolt Trivune. :
Sustnin the Ninking System,
This common  sense  injunction
often unheeded.,
work, exposure must wnd  do cause montal
and phymeal  exhaustion, which lessens
vigor and tells inyuriously ugon the system,
That most beneflcent of tonies nnd restorn-
tives, Hostetter's Stomuch Bitters, offectual ‘
Iy compensates for w drain of steeagth amd
loss of neeve power, rvTuluh-n i paired di-
goestion, arouses tho dormant  lver and
renders the bowels uotive. 1 is, besides, a
preventive of mslarul and rheumatic wil-
wents,

in ton

- .

“By Jove," sald Caddy,

chnnge pocket in these trousers!™  “Per

hups you ecan carry vour change in the

turned-up ends of the legs,” suggested the
valet.—Hurper's Bazur.
-

“there is no

We will give 8100 reward for anv case of
eaturrl that caunot be eureod with Hull's
Caturrh Cure.  Taken nternnily, F. J
Cugxey & Co., Proprs., Toledo, O
- -

Ar e Tioearen. <“Marona, doesn’t papn
ke tpusiet™  “Yeu, my elinid; why do you
usk ' e nlways goos out between the
nets when the band plays ' =Fhiladelphia
HRecord.

e
Tue evils of malarial disorders, fever,
wenkness, lassitude, debibty awml prostrs-
tiou wre avolded by taklog Beechum s Pills,
- -
Tue only susplelon of erookedness in
Hewven came sbout whon nn astrouomer
discovered that some of the stars wd becn
fixed —Pleayune.

-— .
Ren, angry eruptions yield to tho action
of Glenn's Bulphur Soag,
Hill's Halr and Whisker Dye, I conts,

- o
KBeepy clothes have w bad effect on the
mewories of ane's friends. —Truth,
-

Cone to think of at, isu’t the puriot s sort
of mocking bird, oot
—rA -
DAk NG dogs ometimes bite the dust
- L

Waar s home muwde vinegar without a

mother? - Puck
—— ) ——

Prods diMeult 1o conpvines il with a sil
very vohee that silenceo In golden.=Troy
Proas,

b
Kiy i stuek on you.*!
Phiaty ton, though tnere ure
Detrait Froe Pross
—

Vieny Monnsr
Paper—=Anmd
s on me”

Toe bunidimaster's businesa i« pearly ol

wuys conducted on i sound basis — Buffuls
LCourier.
- Y P——r .
Wiear never reaches the aze that it

won't tuke a drop now el theno.-
Oeeun,

inter

i A
Vismron—*Well, Efle, do you kuow who |
am " Efe—oYoth,  You e that old kdiot
Dr. Browne," = Hurper s Dneur,
— . -
As spvrur as rheumatisimn
many e bent on bhaviong .

s, B griwt

e
Mgy - "Shure, Pat, health s a good thing
o Lnve " Pt = ¥is, Moike, espocially
when yee is shek, !
R ——

Tus differcace  between  miarbles  aned
biltinrds I8 aboutl ten years i e age of tue
player, - Puck,

o
Wy do yvou eall vour muale *Time," Cnoele
Jusper!" “RKuso vougot to git i by de
forelovk 1o staud any show ™
- -

Tow - “*How do you know she was out
when you eculled ' Juck="1 hewnd her ask
the il to tellme shie wis. " 58, Times

! -

Dieker—**Why do yvou run out 1o vour
fiarin so often: what Is there on the e 1o
wbsorh vour fnterost!'  Fricod—A big
mortgage, ! .

el

1 CAN"T Ree any sense o caliing them my
suibug shoes.  He—Well, oty you
make abant twenty Kools wn hour 1o keep
thew Cieil = Inter Ovean

-

Bwranise may give relief 1o overworked
fovlings, but it doesn't breing baclke 1he ex-
oursion boat the swenrer has  missod.—
Chesier News,

: e

Paerces 1o Seee - Heve s o brldal suit ad-
vertised  for four dollars and w hwif'*
“That 18 cheap oven chenper than » dl-
voree sl Judge

Husiness unxictics, over: | they be enlled when you
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| ter than others and enjoy

| adaptin
! the needs of physical being, will attest
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“lrs stiange Col, Bluegrass has never
erossd the oeviin when lie enjoys fraveilng |
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Sne=“1 wonder wlg they  enll i
angel  wleeves!”  He="What else cou
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Hose people vide n hobby is thev wnuld:-

bieycle—simply for exercise.~—N, Y, Worl
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Brings comfort and improvement and®
tends lomsmmnal enjoyment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-
: di - life mou.w':ib

x4 expenditure, more prom
: % the mlrld'z best pm’llum u’»

the value to health of the pure liquid'
Inxative principles em in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs,

Its excellence is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of n perfect lax-
ative ; effectunlly cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers
am‘ permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the
profession, beeause it acts on the Kid-
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free from.
every objectionable substance,

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all
gists in 50c and $1 bottles, but it is man--
ufactured by the California Fig SByrup

h Co. anly, whose name is printed on every

nckage, also the name, Byrup of
:'ml being well informed, you ﬂﬂvh
accept any substitute if offered.
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MUST HAVE 2

Agenis AT ONCE. Hample -
maslilock (et ING) Free by

torde Stamp, Immenss, nrivalied, Unly

e ever ivented. Boats weighits, Bales anjparal

1dnbay. Wrileguick. Brohard Mg Co., Fhile.
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il Eodhe it bom ™ Buslnees, Bhorthand, Aeas
gt mnid Preparatory Tevhniesl instruction, Fine
irmry wnd Gvommsinm Addrees K L GALYIS,
O NAME TULD FANEI wvery e you wrde.

'0“.. "!. Laoarn Telography and Kalirosds
Agent s in=iness here. sng see
good altuatione, Write d. 1) HKOW N, sedalle,
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Plsa's Memedy for Catarrh s the
Buost, Fusiest to Use, aid Chiospess,

CATARRH

Sold by drugegists or vent by el
noe, BT Haeoltine, Warren, I'a
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WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTIMERS PLEASE
sate that you saw the Advertisement in thie
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CHEW —— |_Nothing Like It

* Horse Shoe *

THE POT INSULTED

Satisfies Everybody. |- PLUG.
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THE COOK HAD NOT USED :

SAPOLIO

GOOD COOKING DEMANDS CLEANLINESS..

KETTLE BECAUSE

SAPOLIO SHOULD BE usep IN EVERY KITCHE
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