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WOMAN'S ILLS

DISAPPEARED

Like Magicafter taking Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

North Bangor, N. Y. —““As I have

- " used Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound with
great benefit I feel
it my duty to write
and tell youabout it
I was ailing from fe-
male weakness and
had headache and
backache nearly all

every month than I
= should have been
and so sick that I had to go to bed.

“Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- |
und has made me well and these trou- |

les have disappeared like magic. I
have recommended the Compound to
many women who have used it success-
fully.”’—Mrs..JAMES J. StAcY, R.F.D.
No. 3, North Bangor, N. Y.

Another Made Well,

Ann Arbor, Mich.—‘‘Lydia E. Pink-
bam's Vegetable Compound has done
wonders for me. For years | suffered
terribly with hemorrhages and had
rlns 80 intense that sometimes I would

aint away. I had female weakness
so bad that I had to doctdr all the time
and never found relief until I took

our remedies to please my husband.
{ recommend your wonderful medicine
to all sufferers as I think it is a blessing
for all women.'"—Mrs. L. E. WYCKOFF,

. 112 8. Ashley 8t., Ann Arbor, Mich.

There need be no doubt about the
ability of this grand old remedy, made
from the roots and herbs of our fields, to
remedy woman's diseases. We possess
volumes of proof of this fact, enough
to convince the most skeptical. Why
don’t you try it?

Allen's Foot- Base, the antiseptic powder. It relievea

Lamarting tender, nervous foet,and instantly

the sting out of corns mnd bunions, It's the

comfort discavery of the age. Allen's Foot-

makes tight o1 new shoes feo. easy It ls a

sartaln reliel for yweating, callous, swollen, tired,

foet., Always use i to Mreak In Now Bhoos.

ftoday, ﬁ:'ﬁwa'rzvl}o.n..': 'lmlm. Dan't

wocepl any substiiute. T trinl package,
mddress 8. Vlmsted, Lo Boy, N. Y.
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Buya box of Galvanic Soap today and get a set of
Six Rogers Silver Teaspoons FREE
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they will last a bfetime.
Here Is the Offer

One spoon gi

Soap wra ?'&:u!:md ) and
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ic wrappers and five 2¢

Coupons from Johnson®
mpowducmlhzjm a:
wrappers. .

Mail wrappers to the premium department

- B. J. Johnson Soap Co.
~ Milwaukee, Wis.

]Cosls Less Than a Two-Cent
Postage-Stamp
| An average of less than a cent and
| a third a pair is paid for the use of all
| our machines in making two-thirds of
the shoes produced in the United
| States—assuming that all our ma-
chines are used. The most that can
be paid for the use of all our ma-
chines in making the highest-priced
shoes Is less than 5% cents a palr.
The average royalty on all kinds of
shoes I8 legs than 22-3 cents a pair.
| From this we get our sole return for
| the manufacture and use of the ma-
chines, for setting them up in facto-
rles and keeping them in order. Yon
pay two cents for a postage gtamp or
| a yeast-cake and flve cents for a car

| fare and don't miss it. Where do you

| get more for your money than in buy-
| ing a machine-made shoe?

Write us and we will tell you all
{ about {t. The United Bhoe Machinery
ICompuny, BoaLoP‘._ Masgs.—Adv,

All Fools’' Day.

When freakigh April lifts the latch
all wits and wags consider themselves
free to vent their nonsense upon the
victims whom they would fool by thelr
tricks. The gay Parieian calls such
“April fish”; in bonnie Scotland on
this day they make merry “hunting
the gowk,” whilst in England and this
country a man keepg a sharp lookout
lest he be caught at a disadvantage by
the joker who glories in his smartness
if he only can make some one look
ridiculpus. But it is just as well not
to be too smart. The boomerang has
a wicked habit of coming back. Silly
as All Fools' day custom may seem to
the solemn, it has an ancient ancestry.
Its origin is obscure, but somewhere
from the far-off times when those old
Romans felt the lilt of the vernal equi-
nox, and went on the spree accord-
ingly, comes this rollick which still
trills forth Its merry ditty in our
gtreets, Deeper still, the calm, con-
templative Hindu, for some reason or
other, from time immemorial has gone
a-fooling on the first of April. It was
probably from France, whence all
things vivacious come, that Europe got
the unruly iteh for turning this day
Into a comedy of errors.

PSR BT,
PIMPLES COVERED FACE

1613 Dayton St,, Chicago, 111.—"M})
face was very red and irritated and
was covered with plmples. The pim-
ples festered and came to a head.
They itched and burned and when I
seratched them became sore. I tried
goaps and they would not stop the
{tching and burning of the skin. This
lasted for a month or more. At last I
trled Cuticura Ointment and Soap.
They took out the hurning and itching
of the skin, soothing it very much and
glving the relief that the others failed
to give me. I used the Cuticura Soap
and Ointment about three weeks and
was completely cured.” (Signed) Miss
Clara Mueller, Mar. 16, 1912.

Cuticura Soap and Olintment sold
throughout the world® Sample of each
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. 1, Boston."
Adv.

Thrifty Scot.

When Sir John Carr was at Glas
gow, in the year 1807, he was asked
by the magistrates to give his advice
concerning the Inscription to be
placed on Nelson's monument, then
Just completed. The knight recom-

mendéd this brief record: “Glasgow
to Nelson."
“True,” sald the others, “and as

there s the town of Nelson near us,
we might add, 'Glasgow to Nelson
nine miles,' so that the column might
serve for the milestone and a monu-
ment."” "

Not the Same.

They were strolling through the
woodland.

“Yes,” the youthful professor was
saying, “it is & very simple matter to
tell the various kinds of trees by the
barks."”

She gazed at him soulfully.

“How wonderful!” she exclaimed.
“And can you—er—tell the various
kinds of dogs that way?"—Lippin-
cott's.

Many a man has married in haste
and pald alimony at lelsure.
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SYNOPSIS,

In the time of Queen Anne, Lady Pruée
dence Brook, widowed at 16 and still &
wldow at two and twenty, while jaurner-
ing In a coach to London with her eousin

eggY, 15 accosted by a highwayman who,

;JWN'er. takes nothing from her except &

B8,

The. two girls live with thelr Frand-
mother, Lady Drumloch, who, despite her
reduced circumstances, maintalns & g8Y
soclal position in the court ecircle.

Prue s small, gay, delightful, daring
extravagant, and always in debt.

She s etuall ursued by creditors
and Just now s in ﬁegp water for want .:wf
& few gulneas with which to buy lbf;;k
E0wn by whose a1d she hopes to win Sy
the queen’s favor, very recently lost
One of her mad pranks.

She decides to visit Aaron’s, a notorious
money lender, and asks him to take c:;g
of her debts on the strength of heé au-
Id);“actljlnl marriage to Sir Geoffrey Be€

ser

Anron informs her, however, that Beais
desert |s himself head over heels in deﬂ?:
and while Prue is still in his office
Geoffrey arrives,

- t

Prue at once secrets herself in & clogé
and to her astonishment overhears niai:;
Geoffrey ask for advances of moneg’t-
on the strength of their engageme

he

Prue reads {n a paper an account of 1

:r?:lh?nrf sentence g‘}ﬁ ’.,“‘E"L lf;fe??::“iﬂ;
ghwayman who ha

the moors, and that he is to be hanged at
Tyburn the followlng Monday.

Suddenly she recalls that according 1o
legal custom the debts of a W‘lﬂ"g’,. e
buried in the coffin of her husband.

ving Rot ) 4
marryi fves the whhr.nlcal {dea O©
debts. in in order to escape her

Accompanied _P: she visits New-
fnta prlit;!l'l and hl:ixl;vhn is alrea‘fny in
ove with her, consents to the cerem : 8

=3 ith
Afterward Prue asks to be alone W
him for a few minutes and n.ilown tﬂ';m‘m
kigs her agaln and feels pity' for P
proaching executlon.

Lord Beaucombe also visits Robin and
Robin tells him that he has vrwhfn;h*t‘;
Beaucombe s nol the legitimate - s
the title and threatens if he is n‘o it
leased to see that proof of this fact ge
to Beaucombe's enemies.

On Monday Pe is suffering keenly
because of her be‘f{e}i that Robin, nmhboi
ginning to be a hero In her eyes, 15 a nl:u
to be hanged she is astonished at sete 113‘8
him enter the house and is told that he
has been reprieved and set at liberty.

For his freedom Robin, whose real na.ms
in DeCliffe, agrees to make over to I.-oir
Beaucombe a paper conveying his claim
to the title and estate to him. .

He has no sooner done this than Lord
Beaucombe treacherously tries to capture
him. Robin by cleverly disgulsin hlim-
self in a borrowed coat and hat and using
Lord Beaucombe's horse, escapes.

At a rout at Maﬁhowugh House, the
queen loses a diamond necklace and ag it
{s known that Robin is a red dominoh ?t’
been present he is suspected of the theft.

Prue, who has learned where he 'hh!;ll.
goes to him, confesses her love for h :;:1.
and persuades him to give up the nec E
Jlage which she restores to the Duchess o
Marlborough for the queen.

The affair, which leaks out, is variously
Interpreted by the gossips.

It develops that Robin is a Jacobite spy
and he Is obliged to leave England on for-
felt of his life.

~

CHAPTER XXVII (Continued.)

“I do not blame you, child,” Peggle
overheard her say; “a brave man and
a Joyal soldier—what better could any

woman hope for? Let him' serve
his king first, and meanwhile your
influence may pernaps, open the

way for his return, And mayhap I may
find a way to help you, though [ am
very old and useless now. Come in,
Peggle; don’t stand there letting in
the draft. Is it time for Prue to de-
part? I8 the post chalse feady
packed?"

Peggle exclaimed and ran out to find
that the post chaise had not yet ar-
rived., Then there waa scurrying and
scampering, and James, bareheaded
and bereft of his stately  deliberation,
hurried to the llvery stable, and pres-
ently returned in the belated vehicle.
The postboy, with many oaths and
strange sounding asseverations, pro-
tested that his master had mistaken
the order for noon, and that he had
been loitering about the yard all morn-
ing, waliting for the appointed time,
Another explanation might have been
afforded by Sir Geoffrey Beaudesert,
who could also have cleared up the
mysterious presence of  two golden
guineas in the postboy's pocket.

Thus It was within an heur or so
of noon, when Prue, having received
Lady Drumloch’s blessing and ex-
changed many kisses and last words
with Peggle (from whom she had rare-
lv been parted even for a week at a
time,) took her seat in the post chalse
with her two substantial leatheér valises
strapped on the roof and her valuables
in the dressing case under her feet.

She had often traveled the Tunbridge
road before in attendance upon Queen
Anne, whose physiclans were in the
habit ef recommending the Tunbridge
waters as a correctlve to the royal in-
dulgence in the pleasures of the table.
So when she had amused herself by
observing the queer little stalls on Lon-
don bridge, where the closely packed
throng compelled the chalse to proceed
at a footpace, and wondered why
evervbody and everything looked so
strange and different In Southwark,
from those on the more fashlonable
slde of the river, she soon grew tired
of the squalid streets and dreary coun-
try beyond and still more bored by
having no one to talk to, and compos-
ing herself in a corner of the carriage,
courted such uneasy slumber as the
rough road permitted.

During the earller stages of the jour-
ney there was no lack of company. In
those days travelers, unless well armed
or otherwise protectad, were greatly
averse to solitude even in broad day-
light, and Prue, though fdr from
timid, was not displeased #to find that
the queen’s visit to Tunbridge, in the
balmy springtime, was drawing thither

quite a rush ot visltors.
Gallants on horseback, lumbering
family coaches and dashing chariots

followed one another In quick succes-
gion, some forging ahead, only to be
overtaken, perhups, in a ditch with a
wheel off, or at the post house wait-
ing for relays—a mishap that kept Prue
waitlng a conple of hours at Seven
Oaks, to her great chagrin. However,
the inn was hospitable and a good din-
ner compensated in some measure for
the delay, though the afterncon shad-
ows were perceptibly lengthening when
the journey was resumed.

The road was more lonely now, those

Smprudence
yc Prue

A Tale of a Maid and a Highwayma
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relays having hurried forward to make
the most of the daylight, and others,
whose turn was yet to come, lingering
impatiently behind or resigning thém-
selves to the dire alternative of spend-
ing a night at the inn.

When Prue, after the -first mile or
g0, put her head out of the window
and surveyed the long stretch of road.
with dense woods on one hand and
a desolate vastness of uncultivated
common on the other, she rather
wished that she too had taken the bet-
ter part of valor and broken her jour-
ney at Seven Oaks, instead of risking
the worst part in the declining day.
However, looking back, she saw an-
other carriage at no great distance, and
the sense of companionship relieved her
fears so thoroughly that she once more
settled herself in her corner and fell
Into a pleasant train of thought.
Planning how to exercis® her most
winning arts upon the queen, who for
a whole week of semi-invalidism would
be chiefly dependent upon her for
amusement, Prue mentally acted half
a dozen charming little scenes in
which she would relate Robin's ad-
ventures in so moving and pathetic
a fashion that the gqueen would be
only too ready to applaud the climax
and bestow her sanction and blessing
upon the romantic pair. Robin would
be recalled and pardoned, and perhaps
his devotion, combined with her own
eloquence, would bring about & recon-
cillation between the queen and her
half brother, who, in gratitude, would
shower honors upon his loyal follower
in the happy days when King James
III was come into his own.

Prue was roused out of these pleas-
ant fancies by the rough jolting of
the chaise. She looked out on the
desolate landscape, rendered still more
dreary by the rising mist that veiled
the sinking sun. On one hand was a
vast common, stretching away into the
vague distance, on the other rose a
steep Incline, thickly wooded and al-
ready gloomy with twilight shadows,
though all else was still bright. No
habitation was in sight, nor any sign
of life except the carriage she had pre-
viously observed and which, she re-
marked with some surprise, kept al-
most within hailing distance without
any apparent haste to overtake her.
She reflected that perhaps the occu-
pant was timid and even more anx-
fous for company than herself.

The joking and rocking of the chaise
Increased so much that at last Prue
let down the front window and remon-
strated with the postboys.

“Pray drive a little less recklessly,”
she cried; *I cannot keep my seat and
I fear you will land me in a ditch."
“'Tis ‘a bad plece of road, my lady,”
replied the senior, bringing his horses
to a standstill, “'Ere, Jimmie," he
added to his assistant, * 'old the 'orses
while I looks to that near hind wheel;
'tain’t none too staunch and this cursed
cross 1;oad is enough to shake the lord
mayor's coach to splinters.”

“Cross road!” cried Prue. “Have yon
left the highway?—in the dusk?"—she
was about to descend, scarcely knowing
what she did in her sudden alarm.
“Keep your seat, lady,” the man re-
plied; * 'tis but a bit of a short cut
I took, to save 'alf an hour, 'cos it's

growin\  late.” He fumbled a
little with the hind wheel
and then remounted his horse,

Meanwhile the carrlage which had fol-
lowed passed and went ahead In leis-
urely fashion.

Prue's post-chaise resumed the jour-
ney, more shaky and jerky than before
although scarcely moving at a walking
pace. Very wide awake now, and ex-
tremely uneasy with vivid recollections
of postboys in league with robbers and
other perils to unprotected females,
Prue sat as quiet as the rough jolting
would allow and tried to comfort her-
self with the assurance that the next
poust-house could nat be far distant and
that she could certainly find means
there to have the wheels looked to or
get another chaise if this one were un-
safe,

But scarcely 100 yards farther on
there was a cragsh and a shock and
Prue was lylng in a heap in the over-
turned chaise. The shouts of the post-
boys, the trampling of the startled
horses mingled with her screams of
paln and terror—then other volces add-
ed to the tumult and in the midst of it
all the door waa forced open and Prue
lifted out and gently deposited on the
roadside,

“The lady has fainted,” sald a vole

that sounded famillar. “Search for wa-
ter, one of you boys; is there no brook
or stream nearby?"

“Nothing than the river that I know
of, your honor," sald the man, '''less
there's some In yon ditch——"

“You need seek no ditch water for
me,"” sald Prue, sitting up and strug-
gling with the wraps in which her head
was entagued. “Since you are here, Sir
Gebffrey, you may as well lend me
some assistance.”

“Good Gad! Lady Prue!” cried the
baronet, with a vast show of astonish-
ment. “By what happy chance am I
fortunate enough to be of use to you?
Methought you were safe in Tunbridge
hours ago.”

“No doubt that 18 why you have been
followlng my carriage ever since I left
Seven Oakes,” she retorted. *'Tis
strange you should also have taken
a short cut which seems to lead to no-
where in particular!"

“It has led you Into an awkward
predicament, my dearest Prudence,” he
replied gravely. “I shudder to think of
the straits to which you would have
been reduced, had I not been—qulte
providentially—passing at the critical
moment.'

“Well, as Providence has been kind
enough to send me a knight errant,
perhaps he will tell me where I am and
how far It is to the next post-house,”
sald Prue, not very graciously, for Sir
Geoffrey's presence was too opportune
to appear quite unpremeditated.

“The next post-house?" he reflected,
“Post-boy, how far Is the next post-
house?"

“Four mile or thereabout, your hon-
or,” the man returned, beginning to un-
strap the valises,

“Is there any inn or cottage near,
where I can walt while you take horse
to the post-house and fetch me another
chaise?" inquired Prue. The wman
scratched his head doubtfully, and
looked at Sir Geoffrey as if for instruc-
tions, .

“Well, fellow, cannot you answer the
lady? You surely know what houses
of entertainment there are on the road
to Tunbridge,” sald Sir Geoffrey.

“There's a pilke a mile or so ahead,”
sald the man, “but 'tis no place for a
lady to sit down in—a bit of a wooden
cabin, and the plke keeper's a rough
blade."”

Prue's dlsmay was unutterable. A
mile to walk along a rugged country
road in the dusk, and an indefinite per-

lucky folk who had secured the earliest

iod of walting In the huil of a turm-

plke keeper. She was sllent for sheer
lack of words to do justice to the sit-
uation,

“There is an alternative that will re=-
lieve you of all embarrassment,” said
Sir Geoffrey, after a sufficiently long
pause to allow her to realize the hor-
ror of her dilemma. *“My coach is not
many yards away, and if you will not
honor me by accepting my escort to
Tunbridge, permit me, at least, to carry
yvou to the nearest post-house, where no
doubt you can obtain a conveyance for
the rest of the journey.”

Prue looked down at her little feet in
their dainty, high heeled slippers, and
wondered how far they would support
her along that rough, uneven road. She
rose from the grassy bank where Sir
Geoffrey had deposited her and a 1it-
tle cry escaped her. Though unin-
jured in the breakdown, she was shak-
en and brulsed, and would have fallen
had not Sir Geoffrey caught her in his
arms, from which she extricated herself
with great promptness. Drawing back
a pace or two, she raised her lively
eyes searchingly to his and though, in
their clear depths he could read a hun-
dred swift suspiclons, he met their
scrutiny without flinching,

“Sir Geoffrey,” she said, after a brief
pause, “I thank you for your offer, and
accept your escort as far as the post-
house, on condition that if we%should
pass any decent cottage, you will per-
mit me to seek its shelter until a chaisg
can he sent to me.”

“Your lack of confidence wounds and
astonishes me, Lady Prudence,” he re-
plied, with bitterness, “After my long
devotion and the vows that have been
exchanged between us, it is strange
that you should impose restrictions
upon me that would sound injurious to
a stranger. But I submit—as I have
always done—to yvour lightest caprice.”

“This i8 no caprice,”” she returned,
with cold reserve; “my clrcumstances
are peculiar and I am bound to beware
of appearances.”

He bowed low and taking her hand
without further resistance led her to
his chariot, upon which the men were
already loading her valises. Her jewel
box and the other contents . of the
chalse having been safely bestowed, Bir
Geoffrey took hls seat beside her, his
valel returned to the rumble and they
drove off, leaving. the post-boys to
patch up the damaged vehicle and con-
vey it, as best they might, to the near-
est Inn.

Glancing back, Prue observed with
satisfaction that another carriage had

come into view, following the same
road. Greatly relieved at this proof
that -the “short cut” was not, as she

had feared, an unfrequented by-road,
she relaxed her austerity and was soon
chattering with her natural vivacity.
Sir Geoffrey was not slow to respond
to her friendly mood, which he mis-
took for a sign that her fears were
allayed and that her inveterate coquet-
ry, momentarily under severe restraint,
was ready for fresh development, His
tones soon became tender, and his eyes
glowed with a passion that he no
longer attempted to moderate. He
selzed her hands, and, regardless of
her struggles, pressed them over and
over again to his, lips. Then growing
bolder still, he attempted to draw her
closer and clagp her in his arms.

“Let me go, Sir Geoffrey, vou are
taking a dastardly advantage of me!"”
she cried, repulsing him with all her
strength., “Release me! 1 insist upon
yvour setting me down Iinstantly! If
I cannot walk, I can wait on the road-
side fer some honest passerby-——"

‘““‘Never, dearest angel; never shall
you leave my arms until you promise
to put an end to my tortures, I have
endured more from you than mortal
man can be expected to brook with
patience You are in my power, sweet-
est Prue! A lucky chance has glven
you to my arms, and if I were to let
vou go now, I should deserve to lose
you forever.'

“You lost me,” cried Prue, “the day
yvou gave me to Robin Freemantle.
Now 1 belong to him; before God and
man, I am his wife.”

“Tush! a felon—a gallows-bird!" cried
Sir Geoffrey angrily. "Let me hear no
more of that farce. I believe the man
is dead; but if not so in fact, he is
dead’ to the law, and .you are free—
free, dearest, to make me happy and
to be as happy yourself as the truest,
fondest lover woman ever had can
make you when he ls your devoted
husband. Come, my dear Prue, throw
aslde these coy humors and be your
own sweet self once more—the adorable
creature——""

“Oh, spare me these raptures!" pro-
tepted Prue. *“Even one's own pralses
betome wearisome by repetition, In
very truth I am too tired to enjoy your
conversation this evening, Sir Geoffrey.
Tomorrow, if you are in Tunbridge,
and I am rested after this wearisome
journey, we will discuss this matter
and settle it finally. For the present,
I beg of you not to disturb me until
we reach the post house; my head is
dizzy and I ache from head to foot,
and I fain would rest me.”

“I griéve to discompose you, dear-
est, but tomorrow will be too late to
discuss our marriage—though not, I
hope, the happiness it will have
brought us, I have a special license
in my pocket and there is no redson
that I know of why it should not be
used tonight.” .

Prue sat up so suddenly that Sir
Geoffrey thought she was going to
jump out of the carriage and laid a
detaining hand upon her arm. 8he
attempted, but unsuccessfully, to re-
lease herself

(Continued Next Week.)

St. Paul s heln?urged to create a
boulevard system to connect all its
parks.

Philadelphia has Increased the sal-
aries of public school teachers,

PEEEYD POP

WHAT'S THAT ? You
SAY To COME uP TO
THE HOUSE AND
TALA IT OVER 7
ALl RIGHT. "L BE
ONER NERT FALL

HE MUIT THIMNK
WANT HI'S DAUGHTER
DARNED BAD

CATARRH -
OF THE
~ STOMACH

Could Hardly Eat. Gradually
Grew Worse. Relieved

by Peruna

Mr. A, M.
Ikerd, Box 31,
West Bur
lington, lowa,
writes:

“I had eca-
tarrh of the
stomach and

small intes-
tines for a
number of
years. I went
to a number!
of doctors and
got no relief,
and finally
one of my
doctors sent
me to Chi-
cago, and [
met the same
fatee. They
said they
could do noth-
ing for me;,
said I had
. cancer of the:
stomach 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 I found relief and a cure for that
dreadful disease, catarrh. I took five
bottles of Peruna and two of Manalin,
and I now feel like a new man, Thers
is nothing better than Peruna, and I
keep a bottle of it in my house all the
time.”

(Mr. Ac M. lkerd.,

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY. Net. No2. N8
HERAPION =i o

t success, CURES CHRONIC WEAKNESS, LOST VIGOR

VIM, KIDNEY, BLADDER, DISEASES, BLOOD POISON,
PILES. EITHER No. DRUGGISTS or MAIL §1. POST 4 CTS
FOUGERA Co, 90, BEEKMAN ST. NEW YORK or LYMAN BROS
TORONTO, WRITE FOR EE BOOK TO DR, LE CLERG
MED, Co, HAVERSTOCK HAMPSTEAD, LONDON, ENG.
TRY NEW DRAGEE (TASTELESS) FORMOF

THERAPION

SEE THAT TRADE MARKED WORD ‘THERAPION' 1S ON
AFFIXED TO ALL GENUINE FACKETS.

If We Saw the Beyond.

Now I do not for a moment believe
that, if those mysterious portals were
flung wide, and we could see without
hindrance all the secrets of the great
beyond, we should necessarily be eith-
er better or happier. On the contrary,
the probability is that, average hu-
man nature being what it is, sacred
realities would be degraded to the or-
dinary levels of the human intercourse
in this world; in our knowledge of
life we cannot rise above what we
are. What is wanted is a certain
quality of life itself which will carry
with it the assurance of the nearness
and sweetness of the best and highest
in the eternal kingdom of love.

Big Returns From Sealing.

With a cateh of 36,000 seals, the
steamer Stephano is the first of the
sealing fleet operators in Newfound-
land waters to report.

She brought news that the Nasco-
‘pie had 27,000 fish, the Florizel 22,000,
the Sagona 23,000, the Eagle 12,000,
the Ballaventure 10,000, the Bonaven-
ture 8,000 and the Adventure 7,000.
Others of the fleet had poor luck.

Advices from the four ships sealing
in the Gulf of St. Lawrence indicate
that the prospects for a good season
are excellent.—St. Johns (N. F.) Dis-
patch to New York World.

Soda Lake In Africa. .

In English East Africa I8 the rich-
ast bed of soda in the world. Engi-
neers say that it contains 200,000,000
tons. The lake has a surface of more
than 50 square kilometers. During
the rainy season, which .in this local-
jty is short, its surface is covered
with a shallow layer of water. When
a block of soda is taken out, another
forms, and the natives say that this
occurs so quickly that an egunal
amount of soda may be abstracted for
a number of years from the same
place.—Harper's Weekly.

Wanted an All-Day Whistler.

Somebody advertised for a man who,
can whistle all day for good pay.
Perhaps the grouchy man in the suite
across the hall doesn't like whistling.
By the way, what are the union rates
for whistling?—Cleveland Plain Deal-
er.

Parcel Post Adventure.

“l had a tough time delivering the
malil yesterday,” declared the post-
man.

“How was that?"

“Had a bulldog and a chunk of liver
in the same delivery.”

Good Polish,

To make a polish for patent leather
make a mixture of one part of linseed
oil and two of cream. Mix it thor-
oughly and apply with a flannel, after
removing every particle of dust from
the shoes. Then rub the leather with
a soft cloth.

Despondent?
Have you frequent headaches, a conted
ppnzumtm taste in the morning,
heartburn," bolchintlo! gas, acid ris-
ings in throat after eating, stomach gnaw
or burn, foul breath, spells, poor
appetitel

A torpid liver is the trouble
in nine cases out of ten

Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery
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