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Oeorge Percival Algernen Jonea, viee-
enldpent of the Metropolitan Orliental
ug company of New York, thirsting for
mance, la In Calre on a business l‘rlr-
oruve Mysnne arrives at the hotel (o
Calro with & eéarefully guasded bundle.
Ryuanne sells Jones the famous holy Yhi-
ordesa rag which he admits having stolen
om A pasha at Pagdad. Jonea meets
mjor Callahan and Jater la Introduced to
Tortune (.’hedmg:
o had loanesl 1 ounds st Monte Cario
some months previously, and who turns
out ro be Fortune's l'm’)li'l"r dunes takes
Mra. Chedsoye and Fortune to a polo
game.  Fortune returns (o Jonss the
money horrowed by her mother. Mrs
Chedsoye appears 10 be engaxed in some
mysterious _enterprisa  unknown to the
daughter. Ryanne Inlerests Jonex in the
United Romance and Adveniure com-
pany, & concern which for a price wiil
mng any kind of an adventure tn or
T, ™m. Chedsoye, bher brother, Majfor
allahan, Wallace and Ryanne the
pited Romance and Adventure company
Jan A riaky onterprise Involving Jenes
anne makes Miown to Mrs Chedsoye
inlentlon o marry Forio
edsoye declares ahe will e
na are lald 1o prevent Jones salling
homa. Ryanne mioenls Jones' letiers

A cable dispatches. He wires agemt in
ew York, In Jonea' name, that he |s
nting house In New York to same
nds. Mahomed, kesper of the holy
earpe’. s on  yanne's teall Rranne
gl‘ﬂfl'll”- Fortune that he will ses that
ones comes to no harm as a result of hils
rehase of the rug. Mahomed accosts
yanne and Jdeman the Yhiordes rug
Rynnne tells him Jones has the rug and
SugRosis he abduction of the New York
rehant ax & means of securing its re-
turn. The rug disa s from Jones®
ronm, Fortune guarrels with her mother
when the Intter refuses to explain her
mysterious anctlons. Fortune gets & mes-
Bags ing to be from Ryanna ask-
ing her Lo meet him In a secluded place
that svening. Jonoa recelves o messige
ing him to meet Ryanns at the English.

| .. mame svening Jones s carried
off !l:t:“:he rt hz“ &I’nhr}tnmrll ll:m! Eu
accomplicea after a desperate t. »
discovers that Ryanne -?:'.'n Fnﬂﬁm also
are capiives, the formar la bydl :.-'tttggod
and unconsclous, Ryanne rechy fi-
solonsness and the siglit of Fortune n
F:!Mly reveals 1o him tha fact that

by a woman to whom

[rer

homed Intends Kot vengeance
im through the 1. . Fortune nrhm:ﬂ
o that she stols the rug from Jones'
. Bhe offers to return II to Mahomed
f he will free all three of them., Ma-
e agroes to liberate Fortune and one
the men In return for the rug. A eour-
Is sent to Calro for the rug. but re-
turna with the Information that Mes
And her hrother have saiied for
ow York. Fortune spurns offered froe-
which not Include her two com.
ons. The caravan continues the fone-
m' toward ad. Rynnne tells

t Mra, Oh t

i

onea

" he most
uggler of the age, and is ovuhu:i‘!’rg';
unoe. The three captives are rescusd

Hunry Ackermann, who !a In char
A carpel caravan. Mahomed uclpe‘l.,
ra. Uhadsoys the mbwencs of
Fortuns and leaves for New York, takin
wirl's belongings with her, Througl
orged letters Mrs. Chedsoye, the mnjor
and their nuemnglk:u take possession of
Jonea’ New York home. Jonea, Rynnne
and Forfune arrive at Damascus, Ry
ne fails lis hin resolution to lend n bet-
e;ﬂlilm Rynnne secretly leaves for New

| CHAPTER XIX.~(Continued.)
(ieorge came in under the time-limit
of his adventure, He had been upon
the most difficult errand imaginable,
At least from a buchelor's point of
ae’. He carried two hand-bags, One
chese he deposited In Fortune's lap,
¥

“It you wish."
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oW, ull earth's puzzles had thar night
been solved

George llghted a clgar. doubtless
the most costly weed to be found ‘n
all Naples that night. The intermit-

and thoughtful of you . Not one man

in & thousand would have thought of ‘ C?M’ j\"

—of hairpins!” More laugh | 2

ter. | Nllustrations
I didn't think of them; it was the

clerk.” L -
“"He ol | .
"B migery of suspense long enough tihr'[
“Waell. then, sha will achiove great loweresd her head to the rall,

thiogs.” llghtly, though her Leart was | He came quite near to her. His

| fuil. ’ l:\rn:ﬂ woent out toward her, only to
Tactftlly he reached over and swepl drop down. He must walt. It was

very hard. But nothing prevented hlu|
putting forth a hiand to press hers re-
assuringly, agd saying: “Don't do
that, Fortune, It makes my heart
ache to see a woman cry.”

“I am not erylng,” came In mufed

|
lup the money

l “Shall | ever be nble to repay you?
ehe sald

| *“Yer by lotting me be your broth
by not declding the future till we
innd In Naples; by letting me keep In

nr

touch with you, whatever your ulti-[!0nes. “T am only sad, and tired,

| mate decieion may be That lgn't Nred.

"rr.uch Will yon promise that?” "Everything will eome cut all right
“Yeou.™ in the end,” he encouraged. “Of course

4

You are tired, What woman wouldn't
be, having gone through what you
hnve? Here; let's st In the ateam-
«r-chairs till the bugle blows for din-
ner. I'm a bit fagged out myself”
They Iny back In the chalrs, and no
longer cared to talk, The lights twin-
kisd, but fainter nnd falnter, till at
Inet only the pala line between the
sky and the sen romalned. Bhe

They epoke no more of Ryanne. It
was Az though he had dropped out
of thelr lives completely. To a cer-
inin extent he had. They were to meat
him agaln, however, In the last act of
this whimsleal drama, which had
| drawn them both out of the common-
plaee and dropped them for a full spin
upon the whirliglg of life,

In due time they arrived at Alexan:

drin. There they found the great | lursed her head and looked sharply at
transatiantlc liner, homewnrd bound. | him. He was sound asleep. “Poor

Ryanne would beat them Into New | boy!™ she murmured sofily. “How
York by ten days. He had ploked up | eareworn!” There was something

a boat of the P, & O, line at I'ort Said,
salling without stop to Marsellles,
From there to Cherbourg was a tri
filng jouruey.

George knew the captain, and the
eaptain not only knew George, but
had known George's father before
him. The young man went tn the
heart of the matter at once; and when
he had finlshed his remarkable tale,
the captain lowered his cigar,

“And all this happened In the yenar S
1909-1910! If any one bhut you, Mr
Jones, had told me this, I'd have sent
il ashore as a lunatic. You have
reported It

“What good would 1t do? Wa are
out of It, and that's enough, More,
we do not want any one (o know what
we've beon through. If the news-
papera got hold of It, there would be
no living "

“You lenve It to me,” snld the big-
hearted German. “From here to Na-
plea she shall be as mine own daugh-
tér. You have not told me all?" ®

“No; only what | bad of pecegsity to
tell."”

“Well, you Kuow best, 1 skall do
my share to make her feal at home.
Bhe Is as proatty as o flower”

To this George agreed, but not yers
bally,

The steamer walghed anchor nt aix
o'clock that evening, with only a
handful of passengers for the trip to
Naples, George had wired from Da-

grotesque In the mask of desert tan
und ahaven skin. How patlent he had
been through it all, and how kind and
gentle to her! She remembered now
of soelng him that night in Calro, and
of remarking how young and fresh he
seamed In comparison to the men she
knew and hLad met. And she musl
leave him, to go Into the world and
fight her own battles, If God had but
given to her a brother lihe this! Hut
brother he never could be, no, not
even in the pleasant genso of adoption
She did not want plty. . To
think of his getting those things for
her In Damascus! Pity eug-
gested that she was weak and help
lesn, whereag she knew that she was
bhoth patient and strong What
did she want? Bhe glanced up and
down the deck. It was totally desert-
ed save for them. Then, “clad In the
beauty of a thousand stars,” she
leaned over and down and brushed his
hand with her lips,

And George alept on. Only the blare
of the bugle brought him back to mun-
dane nffalrs. He was hungry, and he
announced the fact with gusto. They
would dine wall that night. The cap-
tain placed Fortune at his right and
George at his lell, and broached a bot-
tle of fine old Johannisherger. And
the three cf them had eoffea In the
swokingroom, If the other passen-
gora had any curlosity, they did not

all I open 1t7”
\

| Bhe Hoted his emdarrnssmont, nnd
.

manifest Il openly.

P
VGRS 10 alro‘ lo have his luggage Upon finding that they had no real

oy !--ﬁlf.'.‘? '; ‘%;.

“Everything Will Come Qut All Right in the End,” He Encouraged,

ber immediate curloslly was not to
denled. She slipped the catch and
Jooked inside. There were combs and
brushes, soap and toolh-powder and
tale, a manicureset, a palr of soft
woolen slippers, and Bhe
glanced up quickly, The faintest rose
#tole under ber cheeksa. 1t was droll;
it was pathetically funny. She would

bhave given worlds to have seen bim

making the purchases.
“You are uol offended?”
mered

.

he sinm-

¥ should I be? ] am human; 1

bave slept and lived for days In »

dress, and worn my hair down my

for lack of hairpins and combs

am sure that It is a very nice pight-
mown."

Laughter overcame  her He
lsughed, too; not becuuse the situn-
tion appealed to him as laughable,
but because thers was somothing, an
in that laugh-

L

(Ler of hers that madd Bim woadarfully
happy

"ﬁll".--!m ol 2 z
“George,”
i oy

,kr‘ ,“. hot ’Iﬂl: U was very nuidv
- At r .

L TapA S

ha ll;,lamgwd deter

need of staving over In Naples, the
captiln urged that they take the re-
turn voyage with him., He gaw more
than elther of the young people, with
those blue Teutonle eyea of his.
leorge promieed to let hiim know with-
in a dogen hours of the salling. Cer-
wninly Fortune would declde one way
or the other within that time,

Hoth had seen the Vesuvian bay
many times, with neverfalling love
ind Interest. They enlled nerosa the
buy In the bright clearness of the
morning

“You are golog buck with me”
George nnnounced in a tone which In-
forred that pothing more wag to be
gnld upon the subject. Put, for all
Ils confidence, there was a great and
heavy Tear upon his heart as he asked
for maill at the Hitle Inclogure st
Cook's, In the Galleria Vitwoaria, There
wns a4 cuble: nothing more,

“Now, Fortune

“Hiuye I ever eiven von npermisslon
to call me by that name”™

“Why "

“Have 11"

*No,*™

"Then 1 give you that permission
now."

“What do you frighten n mnn ke
that Tor?" he cried. "What | wus go-

e 1o gny

“Fortune.”

“What | was golng to suy, Fortune,
was this: Hese s (e cable from Mor
timer I'm not golug to open It till
{after dinner tonight. We'll go up to
the BHertolinl o dine You'll siny

| there far the night, while 1 put up at
| the Hiristol, which is only & lttle ways
up tho Corea. I'm not golng ta nsk
you a question tiNl coffee, Then we'll
thrash out the subjecy il there 1sn't
4 grnin lefr”

8he made no prolest Secretly she
was plensed to be bullied like this, It
proved that among all these awarming
peoples theére was one interested In
her welfare, But she knew in her
heart whnl she was going to say when
i bim- | the proper time cameo. She did not
Without letiing Fortune know | wish to spoll his dinner. She was also

aent on, and be saw It put ab
velf

he had wlso telegraphed the hotel to | going to put her courage to s su-
Torward whalever she had left; but | preme test; borrow a hundred pounds,
the return wire informed him that | and bravely promise to pay bim back.
Mra. Chedsoye had taken evervihing, | If she failed to pay it, it would be be-

They were leaning againast the star
board rall, watching the slowly con
verging lights of the harbor., Fortune
had borrowed a cloak from her stew-
ardess and George wore the muftl of
the firstofllcer, The captain had of
fered his, but George had deelined.
He would have been lost In ils ample
folds,

“I ean not understand why they
made no effort to ind you,” he muded,
“1t doesn't seem quite buman,”

"Don't you understand? It {s sim-
ple. My mother belloves that Horace
and | ran away together, 1If not that,
I mn away myself, as 1 that day
threatened to do.  In elther cane, she
saw nothing could be done (o tryipg 1o
fad out where | hnd gone, Perhaps
she knows exnctly what did  happeu.
Noubtlese she has sent on my things
16 Mentene, which, of course, | sha'l
never see sgaln, No, no! 1 can not
#O buck there. | have kuown the

couge she was dead. For she could
not  wurvive a  comparison bhetween
herself and her mother. Here In
Naples she might find something, an
opportunity. She spoke French and
Itullan Nuently; and fu this crowded
season of the year it would not bhe dif
feult to find a situstion s o mald or
companion. So long as ahe could earn
a little bhonestly, she was not afraid
She was desperately resolved.

Such n dinner! Long would she re
member 1t; and longer still, how little
¢ither of them ate of it! Bhe knew
enough about these things to apprecl
ate ft. It must have cost a protty
penny, Bhe smiled, she lnughed, she
josted; and glways & battle to dam the
uprising tears

The dining-room wns filled; women
in beautiful evening gowns and men
In sobor bluck. But the two young
people were oblivious. Thelr fellow-
diners, however, beat wole than ohe

I
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tent glowing of the end faintly out
Hned his face. Far away across the
shimmering bay rose Capri in a kind
of magle, amethystine transparency |
A llght or two twinkled where Sorren-
to lny. His gaze roved the half-circle, |
and finrlly rested upon the grim dark
ash-heap, Vesuvius, Heauty, beauty
everywhere; beputy In the sky, beauty
upon earth, In his heart and mind. He
Was twentyeight, and all these won-
derful things had happened in a little
more,than so many days!

“God's In his hoaven,

All's right with the world!”

He flung the half-finished cigar into
the alr. careless as to where it fell,
or that In falling It might set Naples
on fire. It struck a roof somewhere
below; a splutter of sparks, and all
was dark agaln.

“l shall coma."
dreams that
ghall come™

Next morning he notifled the cap
tain to retaln thoelr enbins. After that
they proceeded to storm the shops.
They were ke March hares; irrespon-
sible children, both of them. What
did propriety matter? What meaning
had clrcumspection? They two were
all alone; the rest of the world didn't

glance In  thelr direction. Hl-fitting
clothes, to be sure, but it was ob-
satved that they ate to the manner
born. The girl was beautiful In &
muelancholy way, and the younhg man
wug wellbred and pleasant of feature,
though oddly blirned.

Coffee. George produced the ecable.
It wan still sealed.

"You read it first,” he sald, passing
it across the table,

Her hands shook as she ripped the
sealed flup and opened the message,
She road. Her eyes gathered danger
ously

"“Be carefull” he warned, “You've
been brave so long; be brave a little
longer.”

“l1 did not know that there lived
#uch good and kindly men. Oh, thank
him, thank him a thousand times for
me, HReand 16" And she no longer
cared If any saw her tears,

‘Bring her home, and God bleas you
both, MORTIMER "

“1 knew 1t!*" he cried exultantly.
“He and my father were the finest two
men in the world. The gky Is all clear
now,"

“Is it?" sadly *Oh, | do not wish to
pain you, but it is charlty; and I am

All through his
night be heard it. *“I

too proud.” count. It never had counted to either
“You rofuse?' He could not belleva | of them. (Cartainly they should have
It Bone to a parsonage; Mrs. Grundy
“Yes, But when things grow dark, | would prudently have suggested it.

and the day turns bitter, | shall always
remoember thoge words | can see no
other way. 1 must fight It out nlone.”

Love makes a man dumb or elo
quent; und as George saw all hie
treasured dreams fading ewiftly, elo
quence became his buckler In this bat-
tle of love unspoken and pride in arms.
Each time he paused for breath, she
shook her head slowly.

The diners were leaving In twos and
fours, and presently they were all
alone. Servants were clearing up the
tables; there was a clatter of dishes
and n trend of hutrying feet, They
noted it not,

“Wall, one more plea!"™ And he
gwept anslde his self-impozed restrie-
tlons, “WIill you come for my sake?
Becpuse | am lonely and want you?
Will you come for my snke?"

Thia time her head did not move.

“Is 1t pliy " she whispered,

“Plty!"  His hands gripped the
Hnen and the coffee-cups ratiied, “No!
it ia not plty. Because you were lone-
ly, because you had no one to turn to,
1 could not In honor tell you, Dut now

The trivialities of convention, how-
ever, had no place at thot moment In
thelr lttle Kden, They were a law un-
to themselves

Into twenty shops they went; mo-
diste after modlste was mterviewed;
and Fortune at length found two mod-
els. These were pretty, and, being
models, quite Inexpensive. Once,
icorge wns forced to remain oulside
in the earrlage, It wes in front of the
lingerle shop, He pul away each re
celpt, just llke & husband upon his
honeymaoon, Later, recelpts would
mean as much, but from a different
angle of vision, He hought so mnn)'l
violets that the carrlage loocked as
though It were ready for the flower
carnival. " He laughingly disregarded
her protests. It was the Song of
Songs,

“My shopping Is done,” she sald at
lnst, dropping the bundles upon the
carrlage flnor. “Now, it ia your turn.”

“You have forgotien n warm steam-
er-cloak,” he reminded her.

“So 1 have!"”

This oversight was easlly remedied:

I do. Fortune, will you come for my | and then George sought the tallor-
gnke, becauge 1 love you and want you | shops for ready.made clothes. He had
always and always? more difficulty than Fortune; ready-

“I shall come.” made sults were not the easlest things

to find in Naples. By noon, however.

CHAPTER XX,

and
George and Fortune had gone forward |
and were leaning over the starboard- |
rail whera it meets and joins the for-

ed
equal lengih, Is filled with water, and
each pipe Is pul into a separale ves-
gel full of water,
or welght of the liquid in each of the |
two arms will balance the other, and, |
if the
the two vessela, It will remain at that
level o both vessels.
of the water In
than the other, since the two vessels
are connected with a pipe full of wa-
ter, tho water will run down from the
bhigher to the lower.
what Is called a siphon,
self has no more magic about it than
a pencil has when it falls, or than any |
other shwllar phenomenen in nature,
el
Tlona gseem to be not only magieal, but
almost Ineredible,

There must be a million of them!

membered somothiog. 1've got all |
necd or want in my steamertrunk:
and till this mipute I never once
thought of It."

how they laughed! Indeed, so high
ware thelr gpirits that they would
have laughed at any Inconsequent
thing. They lunched at the Gam-|
brinus, and George mysteriously |
bought up #ll the pennies from thel
hunckback tobacco vendor. Later, as
they bowled along the sen-front, |
George created a small riot by fling-
ing pennies to small boye and whining |
beggnrs. At flve they went aboard the |
ship, which was to leave at sundown. |
some hours ahend of scheduled Ume.l
The captain himself welcomed them
a8 they climbed the swaying ladder.
There were a hundred first-class pas-
sengers for the final voyage. The two, i
however, stlll sat at the right and left |
of the capiain; but the table was |
filled, and they malntiined a guarded |
prattle. Every one at once assumed |
that they were n bridal couple, and
watched them with tolerant amuse-
mant, The captain had conslderate- |
ly left thelr names off the passenger
lat as published for the benefit of
the passengers and the saloon-sitting.
So they moved In a sort of mystery |
which rough weather prevented being |
solved, i

One night, when the gea lay calm
the alr was caressingly mild, |

ward beam-rall. 'They were walching

for the occasional flicker of phosphor- |
escence, Thelr shoulders touched, and
George's hand
hers.

lay protectingly over

(TO B CONTINUELL) I

Magic of a Siphon.
When a pipe shaped like the invert-
letter U, In which the arms are

“the downward pull,” |

water 18 at the same level in

But if the level
one vesgel ig lower |

This constitutes
A siphon |t-

gome of the siphon's manifesta-

He Hadn't the Heart to Do It.
Grouchy Patron—Goodness, man!
Why don't you rid this place of flles?

March Hares.

George, In that masteriul way which
was not wholly acquired, but which |
had been a latency till the episodic
journey-—George pald for the dinner, |
called the hend-walter and thanked |
him for the attention given it, nnd laid |
A generous tip upon the cover, From
the dining-room the two young people,
outwardly calm but inwardly filled |
with the Great Tumult, went to the |
mapnger's burenu and arranged for |
Fortune's room. This settled, Fortune |
wont down to the cavernous entrance
to bld George nood night. They were
both diffident and shy, now that the
great problem wans solved, George was
puzzled as (o what to do in bidding
her good nlght, and Fortune wondered
If he would kisa her right here, before | |
nll these horrl] cab.drivers. |

“1 shall eall for you nine,”
sulil. “We've got fto do some
ping."

A tinkle of lnughter

“These ready-made suits
ning to look ke the deuce

“Do you 'woys think
thing?"

“Well, what 1 don't remember
clork will" slyly. Tt recently |1
lleve 1 never thought of nnything, |
must be off. s 100 c0ld down b I

Ne |

shop

nre hegin

of ever

L

R

for you" He offerod his hand pery | !
ously NJI
She gave her's freely, He looked \-.J],
into ber marveloua eves for s mo L/ 7
ment. Then he turned the palm up- | Il P

ward and kissed 1t, Hghtly and loyer
lv; und ghe drew It aeross hls face
over his eyes. ti It left In departing
a caress upon his farehead, He stood
up, hreathing quickly, but not more so
than she. A little tableau. Then he| |
jnmmed hig battered fedora upon his | b
head and sirode up the He

Corgo

dared not turn, Had he done g0, he

must have gone hack and taken hor in

his arms. She followed him  with | day wear and & falrly decent dinner
brave eyes; she gaw him suddeply | sult, along with other necessities

veer ncroas the street and pauee at the

“Well, 1 say!” he murmured, struck |
It then

parapet WnSs that she be- | by a revealing thought.
came consclous of the keenness of “Have vou forgotten anything?™ |
the night-wind She went in. Some- “No, On the contrary, l've just re- |

o I ™ Pt P o e o, s it S PN i S

N Judge Stiljlml"las the $50 ¥

e walking crage of a few cuten as he walked round the¥
ago gave s well-kpown sporting man and he went to the judge for
an opportunity which he could not re- | the $50.
alst taking advantage of. Ho had hand- “Why,” exclalmed the judge, *l
bills widaly distributed on which was |didn't think you could have done It
wlated: The stone seemed too bard tou eat"

“A Great Crosby gentleman will give “What's that go to do with 1™
$50 to the man, woman or ¢hild who | asked the ped.
first succeeds in dolng the followlng “Everything to do with it," answer-
tusk: To walk from the Plerhead |ed the judge, "and nobody gets the
(Liverpoel) to Crosby village. There | 360 till they do."—London Tit-Bits
ech competitor must huy & meat ple I e ——
snd walk around the £ig Stone and | Life Length ef Things,
eat " It has Just been computed that the

About a hundred entries were re- | dny fy lives 24 hours, the May fy six
celved, and the walk took place on | Weeks, the butterfly two months, as
whit Monday., Much excitement pre- | alas, also does the flea; the Ay three

YeArs | soon
stane,

They Stormed the Shops; Irresponsitle Children, Both of Them.

l"' had acquired a Scotch woolen for| Restaurant Propristor—Sorry, sir,

but I can’t. Kind of a sentiment, you
see, The money that gave me my
start here came ns o prize In a con:

test In which | swatted 1,646 more
flles than my nearest competitor!—
Puck,

R A e e e e e P I

Ightingale, 12 years; the woll,
16 years; the canary bird, 16 to
0 years; the dog, 10 to 26 years; cat- |
le, 256 yeo#rs; the horse, 20 to UOI
vears; the eagle, 30 years; the stag.
!5 to 40 years; heron, llon, and bear, |

50 venrs each; the raveun, §0 years;
olepbant, turtle, parrot, plke, and
carp, 100 years each. 'The Ivy out |

lines 200 years; the elm, 300 to 350
years; the linden, 600 to 1,000 years;
the locust tree and the oak, 400 years;
the fir, 700 to 1,200 years; the palm
trees, 3,000 to 5,000 years,
A Resented Imputation.
“l am sorry,” sald the earnest citl-
zen, “but 1 ean’t vote for you.”
“Why not? inquired the candidate. |
“You keep talking about the judg- |
ment of the plain people and my wife

valled and a great cheer rose ns A |to four months: the ant, the cricket,
local pedestrain was seen leading the | and the bee one year each; the hare,

rest of the crowd., Eis meat ple was

and daughters absolutely forbld me to
do anything lmplying that we conald.

sheep, 6l to ten years each; the | er curselves in that class”

CATARRH
OF THE
STOMAGH

Could Hardly Eat. Gradually
Grew Worse. Relieved
by Peruna

Mr. A, M.
Tkerd, Box 31,
Wesl Bun
lington, lowa,
writea:

“1 had om
tarrh of the
stomach and
small intes
. tines for a
@number of
years, I went
to a number
§ of doctors and
g0t no relief,
and fiopally
one of my
doctors sent
me to Ché
cago, and 1
met the same
fate, They
sald they
could do nothe
ing for me;
sald I had
cancer of the
stemach and there was no cure. lal
most thought the same, for my breath
was offensive and I could not eat any-
thing without great misery, and I grad
ually grew worse,

“Finally I concluded to try Peruna,
and 1 found relief and acure forthat
dreadful disease, catarrh. 1 took flve
bottles of Peruna and two of Manalin,
and I now feel llke a new man, There
fa nothing better than Peruna, and I
keep a bottle of it in my bouse all the

Mr. Ac M, Tkerd.,

' time."”

e ——EE————————
Wise.

“Ind the doctor diugnoss your

case?"

"“Yes"

“How long did it take?
“Not long. 1 wore my shabblest
sult"—Blrmingham Age-Herald

Good ldea.
As to the low taxes, let's lower the

| tndirect taxes—for example, that tax

of 40 milllon dollars a year that te
berculosis levies In Missourl.—S8t
Louis Dispatch.

Constipation causes and aggrayntes many
serious discases, It 1s thomuchliaouﬂd by
Dr. Ploroa's Plensant Pellets. The favorite
family laxative. Adv.

At the Movies
Miss Prim (severely)—You allow
smoking here?
Usher—Yes'm. Light up!—Puck

BEEDS—Alfalfa §6; timothy, blue grues &
eane £ ; sweet clover §0. Farmsforsale &read
oo crop paymn'ts. J. Mulhall, 800 City, In.

There's always some man around to
second any kind of a motlon-—except
a motion thut looks like work

Mra. Winalow's Boothing Syrup for Childres
teething, softens the gumn, rednces Infamma-
sonaliaye paln.cures wind colle,2ba & buttleAm

Oceasionally we meet a man who
acts as if he was lving his life by
contract.

Yoa can farm all
the year ’round
in Arkansas

RACTICALLY

every month is a

productive month.
No long, hard winters to
require expensive clothing
for the family or long feed-
ing seasons for stock.

There is plenty of land

Deep, rich soil, and at very
low prices. It will pay
you to investigate.

‘We have just published six illus-
trated folders on Arkansas, Send
for the one that interests you.

Central Arkansas
Northeastern Arkansas
Southeastern Arkansas
Southwestern Arkansas
White River Country
Arkansas Valley

[ LT R T

phiiday . The way theore ia
”~ “'\ via the
/MISSOURI I
PACIFIC ron

IRON
MOUNTAIN

Moantain
Route

Let us tell you about low
fares for homescekears

— — — — — —

Mr. J. N. Anderson, Immigration Agent,
in, 5t. Lowis

Please send me Arhansas Land Folder
Neo —— Name

LBE

BEEF

18 HIGH AND
('3\11-"1’1'1: RICE 8?

For yearsthe Prwine:

.
" and lh‘l. uﬂlll hn?
Ivon place the cultivaiion of 4
.-hut.’nnn_ rley and flax: ths*
4 chuoge has made many thousands
of Americans, setiisd on these
piains, wealthy, but 1t has 1p-
\ Creased tha price of live slock
1 There 1a splendld opponunity
N pow wget e

Free Homestead

i Gf 180 neres (and another as o pre-

ewption) 12 ihe Dower distriew
on\i prodace eithereatiio or grain,

Thiveropm are ginsys g‘n;- . Ll
cllmato 1s exceilant, 5 s mod
ehurches pro ecanvenivol, marke'y
i spiwndia, In elthar Manilobs, Bis-
bntenawnn or Alberia.

send for Moravers, the 'ates
inlurmatlon, fRllway rmlog o, to

| W Waclachlas, Brawes 578, Wadnviown, 5. I\
N R4, GARRETT, 315 Jackses S0, 5L Pacd, Wise
vaoadian Government Aganta or

r’l‘_mun ﬁ:‘lvﬂd.nl ot

'ﬂx:. oL, erade
" e -




