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CHAPTER XIV, —(CoNTISUERD.)
“ 'But I ruined all your happiness! O

Regina! my wife! It has been this ac-
cursed pride that has wrought it all! It
we but had our lives to lve over again!”

“‘Hush? she sald softly. ‘Let it be
as God wills! He knows best, And
there I8 a hereafter where all these
hroken golden threads can be taken up,

and joined again together. In thal we
find our compensation.’
‘She remained with him until he

diad. Two days of watching passed,
andl one morning he quietly breathed
his just (p her arms. We took his re-
wilns home to Anvergne, and there we
huri m beneath a tree that he had
planted on the day of his marriage. i

“On an examination of my father's
affuirs, 4t wag found that he had left
hisswhole vast possesglons, without re-
worve, 1o his wife: and counselled me a8
the son and helr prospective, to make
wvery exertion to discover my lost sis-
ter,

" “My mother survived him only about
six months; she had been failing gradu-
ally, but we did not think her in any
mmediate danger. One day she called
us to her and made me promise that
when she was dead T would dispose of
the estate in France, and go home to
my grandfather In England. And then,
having seen Genle provided with a suit-
‘ahle home, she desired me to cross the
Atlantle, and ascertain if posssible the
‘fate of my sister Evangeline. I prom-
{sed her falthfully to attend to her re-
' quests, and then I left her—she wanted
to sleep, ghe sald. When we returned
to her room she was sleeping the sleep
eternal?’

8t. Cyril bowed his face in his hands
for a moment, then mastering his emo-
tion, continued-

] had )ittle to gulde me in my search,
but,] determined to undertake it at
onee. 1 disposed of my estates In
France, and took my sister to England.
We were greeted warmly by our grand-
fatker, who had sincerely repented his
crueMy ftowards my mother, and after
remajning with him a few months, I
made arrangements to come to this
country. Genle insisted on accompany-
ing mp, We could not persuade her to
siay behind. We took passage In the
Alsamo, and ten days out she encoun-
tered a gale which made her unsea-
_worthy, and the captain was about to
return to the nearest port, when we fell
In with-'a merchant vessel, bound to
Portlea. The captain of this vessel very
kindly offered to take us on board, and
those of us who were anxious to reach
the States accepted his propesal, my
slster and myself being among the unm-
ber.% 1 think providence must have di-
recied us to the very spot where we
know that our search is ended. Now
that 1 know the fate of Evangeline, it
only remains for me to discover the vil-
lain who abducted her. I would give
tialf my life this moment for the privi-
lege of putting a pistol shot through his
tieart!”

“By what means can you trace him?
how identify him?" asked Ralph.

“1 have seen him once. I remember
his face distinetly. It was dark,
strongly marked, heavily bearded and
1it up by eyes that gleamed like fire.”

Some sudden thought seemed to
strike Ralph rather foreibly. He
started up and paced the floor with hur-
ried sirides.

“Was there no peculiarity? Nothing
by which this man could be distin-
guished from all other men with heavy
beards and dark complexions?"

“There was, He had lost the third
and fourth fingers of his vight hand."

Ralph gave a sudden start, St Cyril
noticed it

“You have seen him?"' he sald. “You
xnow of him! Only give me a clew to
his hiding place, and my life shall be
at vour service!"

“1 think | have seen him,” sald Ralph
guardedly, “but I am not sure, Mr. 8t,
Cyril 1 thank you for the confidence you
have reposed in me, [ will help you to
bripg this man to justice, If he stil}
Myes | must go home now. 1 will see
{ou again before night.” .

a The two gentlemen shook hands cor

Aially. Ralph bowed to Miss 5t Cyril,
and left the house. All of his terrible
dAvead of the past night came over him
the moment! he stepped out Into the sun-
“Shind and saw the glitter of the sea. He
shuddered as he passed the Hitle cove
vHére last night they had embarked in
the boat. Me felt like one suddenly be
pelt of all power aver his body as he
turned inte the path leading to the
Reck. What should he fAnd there’
Mad the bady of lmogene been toased
up of the shore, or had she made a re
1 for the fahes® God help ki’
Ie brow felt as if an iron band bound
4 oreund, the warld was dark as nlght,
his head whirled so that he had ‘o
sioady hlwsell by the door kneb before
ae LiMed the latch
He heard voloes in the sitting foom
WHE & desperate courage he ap-
e doan Me might an well
worst st once.  He salered the
il was bright and eheerful.  His

@OLher war sewing (0 her wreal chalr

-

-

before the fire, and there sitting quietly
by the south window, with some fancy
knitting In her hand, was Imogene
Trenholme!

CHAPTER XV,

ALPH stood ke
one thunderstruck,
He was tempted to
plneh  himself to
make sure that he
was not dreaming

“Come In, Ralph,”
sald his mother;
Y “we have been Anx-

lous about you,
Where did you go
80 early?”

“J—1 was called away,” he answered,
with some agliation, looking into the
pale face of his wife. But she betrayed
no consclous sign that she knew any-
thing—perhaps she did not. He could
not tell. Just then he could not bear to
go in to listen to hie mother's kindly
gossip, He wanted to be let alone to
collect his seattered faculties,

He siarted to go up to the library.
On the upper landing he met Helen Ful-
ton. She was singing gayly a stanza
from “Comin’ thro' the Rye,” but some-
thing In her face made Ralph Tren-
holme lay a strong hand upon her arm.
“Miss Helen, where were you last
night?” he asked abruptly,

“In the body, at your service, Mr,
Trenho!me,” dropping him a curtsy, p
“Don’t trifle, if you please, Answer
me truly. Did you save me from the
commission of a erime the remembrance
of which must have embittered my
whole life?”

“1? Fle! Mr. Trenholme! What did
you intend to do? Kiss the scullery
mald? She's rather good looking, and
he: balr would be auburn if it wasn't
re ‘l!

“I do not want to jest, Miss Fulton,
I 4m In earnest,”

“Lord bless us! How solemn the man
looks. Did you ever hear about the
toad ?”

“I do not know to what you refer.”
“Well, once upon a time, 4 very good
man, & member of the church, I guess,
became go disturbed In his mind that
sleep forsook his pillow. He grew pale
and haggard. His anxious wife In-
quired the cause, and after a great deal
of hesitation he informed her that he
had committed a murder, and burled
his vietim under an apple tree In the
garden. The good woman got a couple
of men to dig for the unfortunate re-
maing, and after a hard two hours’ work
they turned up the skeleton of a toad,
Now I would respectfully inquire if you
have killed a toad?”
“You are incorrigible!
not evade my question.
in the boat last night?”
“Don’'t! You hurt my arm!
you'll break my bracelet,
a heap of money,
boat."

“Did you go to the Rover's Reef?"

ul dld'l'

“For what?"

“To see the Rover, of course.”
“Pshaw! Did you see me when I
went there?”

“T did; but unfortunately you were
not the Rover. You are not dark
enough, and you don't wear a mous-
tache. Why don’t you?”

“Will you be serious and tell me who
you found on the reef?"”

“You are inquisitive, Mr. Trenholme.
If I were speaking to a third person, I
ghould say you were impertinent, Can't
I go to meet my true love all by the
shining sea without giving an account
of it ta you?"

“Who did yon find there?”

““I found Mrs., Imogene Trenholme
and a man black as Othello, Moor of
Venice. Only I did not know that the
Moor had cut off two of his fingers.”

“How came you to go to the reef?"

“l saw that my lady and her gallant
had lost thelr boat, and thonght it al-
most too cold a night for salt sea bath-
In'."

“And you toek them off ?”

“I 4id. And they offered me untold
gold if I would keep it a secret, 1 told
them I'd never tell of It unless 1
changed my mind. Bul I'm in a great
habit of changing my mind. [I've done
it several times in my life."”

“1 should think so. Well, Helen Ful-
ton, you know something about me that
no one else knows; you can keep It to
yourself or not, as you choose. 1 will
tell you something more. That man bas
rulned my peace; he has dostioyed my
confidence in my wile, A terrible
temptation to leave them theve (0 per-
Ish beset e last night, nnd bat for you
I should have Leen & murdersr. You
do not know how desply grateful | am
for my salvation'"

“Thank you. And A you will allow
me o offer you & bit of advice, keop
quiet on this matter: the boat drifted
away fram the reel, you know "

“Hut this man - this Moor, as you call
him what became of him '

A% You want » Hittle more sen
geance, do yau ™
| want 1o know shither he went?

“He went in the direction of Pertisa
I know ne mare.  Don't tease me fur
thue I must dress fos dinner ' A
she dancald away

Halph went ta his room, and sluking
an his knees he thanked Ood from a
full hoart thut bhe had boon saved rom
this tarrible sin Ny and by he re
turned ta the partar. and sitting down

But you shall
Were you out

And
And It cost
Yes, I was out in the

beside his mother he told her the story
of the St. Cyrile. Mrs. Trenholme lis-
tened with interest, and was delighted
when he had closed.

“Then Marina was of noble birth!”
she cried, delightedly; “and It was no
mosalllance for you to love her, Ralph.
Poor child! We must have her brother
and sister up here at once.”

“Just my own thought, mother,” then
turning to Imogene, “Have you any ob-
jection to offer?"

“None,” she answered coldly; “Mr.
come at this house.”

8o after dinner the Trenholme car-
| riage and Ralph went down to the Reef
| House and brought up Mr, and Miss 8t
Cyrll.  They met with a cordinl wel-
come from Mrs, Trenholme and Agnes,
But when Imogene was brought face to
face with Genevieve, the agitation of
the haughty woman was something al-
most appaling to witness. She turned
white as marble, her eyes glowed with
feverish fire. But In a moment she re-
covered herself and bade Miss 8t. Cyril
welcome with a grace that few could
equal,

L L] L] L J

Time passed, 8till the 8t, Cyrils lin-

gered at the Rock, They were pleased

ten to them when they spoke of golng
away.
the brother and sister; It was very
persons for guests, It gratified the

pride of the good lady.

8t. Cyrll was In love with Helen Ful-
ton. And such a life as the gay girl led
him! His tenderest speeches she
laughed at;
| wreaths to deck Quito, and when he
| asked her to walk or ride she sald she
| must stay at home and finish a pair of
stockings she was knitting for her papa.
But one day, by some stratagem, he
beguiled her out to ride. They had not
' gone a mile from the Rock before she
challenged to a race. Bhe rode Agnes'
horse Jove, and Guy was mounted on
a stout but by no means agile beast
that he had taken at random from the
stables,
l The road was smooth and a little de-

they started, She did not put Jove up
to his best pace, for she wanted to be
near enough to witness Guy's discom-
fiture when he should discover that hls
horse was not bullt for speed. They
swept down the hill at an easy canter,
down to where the highway was crossed

bridge,
ing at the sorry figure Guy cut with his
heavy going horse, and 4id not percelve
that the late rains had torn the bridge
of the gorge. It was too late to wheel
closed her eyes, and he leaped the
chasm., Guy came up on the other side

“Ha!” she called out to him, “so you
are afrald! There is a ford a few rods
above, where you can come through and
not get drowned. The water 1sn’t more
than two inches deep, I'!l warrant you
that!” |

Her tone stung him. He knew the '
inferiority of his horse, but he could
not endure to be dared thus by a
woman, He struck his beast a sharp
blow. The animal reared and plunged
over. The water was deep and the cur-
rent rapld, but the horse was strong

before he had cast his rider headlong
upon the rocks in the bed of the brook. |
Helen looked back pale and startled. |
Her heart felt cold. Bhe turned Jove
and plunged Into the water. Guy had |
been partially stunned by the fall, but |
the coldness of the water had brought |

her hand to him. |
“Come,” she sald; “let me help you
out of this. I suppose they will all say
1 got you in.” |
“Do you want to help me, Helen?

(TO RE CONTINUED.)

]
Identified by Hia Halo !

Signor Luigi Arditl, the famous con-
ductor of opera, and the composer of
much delightful musle, I8 entering the
fittleth year of his public career, and on |
its completion will publish his remin-
{scences. The conductor of an operatic
orchestra soon learns more about great
singers than they themselves could tell
him. He knows their moods, can un-
derstand thelr temperament, and 18
probably the only person to accurately
gauge the limitations of their art
Henece Signor Arditl's book will throw
a new and Interesting light on many
favorites of the « eratie stage. To all
opera goers the halo surrounding Sig-
nor Arditl's head is familiar, and the

his own expense,
when the Mapleson opers company,
from Her Majesiy's, was In America,
and at one of the towns Arditl went to
oash an open check payable to himselt
and made out by the lmpresario. He
reached the bank and presented the
paper to the cashler, who looked first

must have some proof of identity. This
is an open check: you may be Mr. Ar-
dith or you may net.” This was awk
ward, for the musleian had wo ceard or
papers with him, whereby (o sel the

not want to have & Journey back to his
hotel. At last & bright dea struck him
‘Do you ever go o opera’™ he aaked
the vashier Yeu, | have heen soveral
times” replied the cashier. “Then,
crledd the musleoban, turning rognd sad
denly and Nrving his hat, “do you mean
o tell me you don't know Arditi ™ The
familiar back-view al suce couvinesd
the cashier, and, with many apologles
the mone) was pald

diphiheila Think of the ameunt of

Chilvage News

Trenholme's friends will always be wel-

with America, and Ralph would not 11s- |
His mother was delighted with |

pleasant to have such distingulshed

Before a fortnight had elapsed Guy

his flowers she made Into '

scending. Helen gave the word, and off

' MISCHIEVOUS
| MATCHMAKER.

“l am sure, Cousin Molly, that Mr,
Beaumont I8 In love with you"

“Nonsense, Nellle! He knows very
little about me. I have only been stay-
ing with you three weeks."

“But don't you belleve in love at
first sight 7"

“1 am sure I don't know; but—-"

“Now, be sensible, Molly. You know

you are very fond of him.”
“I don’t know anything of the sort.
I don't eare a bit about him—that is, I
think he I8 very agreeable, and hand-
some, and kind-hearted, nnd all that—"
“you might add ‘clever, virtuous and
fascinating.' "

“Why?"

“Becnuse then you would have glven |
him all the qualities that a woman ean |
expect In the man she would muarry.” |

|

You Are a Scheming Little Mateh- |
mnker,

“Really, Nellle, 1 belleve you are |
nothing but a scheming lttle match- |
maker."”

“In this insiance perhaps [ am. But
it is certalnly a very desirable match,
and you are both head over ears In
love with each other."

“I protest, I don't love him a bit.”
“You don't know your own mind.”
“Oh, yes, 1 do. I don’t love him, and
wouldn't marry him."”

“Do you mean that?”

“Well, of course 1 do.”

« marry him myself.”
“You."”

“Why not?'

“Oh, of course, it is nothing to me,

"Q“"E .o'u

“But I think it very mean of you -
tery, very mean—not to have told me

' that ypu cared for him."

by a brook that was spanned by a stone '
Helen was looking back laugh-

away, until she was on the very brink |

her horse; she gave him the bridle,

and hesitated. Helen felt reckless. |

; your advice and help.”
and reached the opposite shore, but not .

' you. 5
| once, or she will suspect collusion, |

| wish,
I let me become your sole literary read-
| er, taster and adviser for life!”

| been friends now a long time.
maestro tells a good story about it, at | year you become dearer to me and
It was In the days | IOre Necessary for my happiness. Will

|

at the cheuk, then at him, and sald, “1 |

question of identity at rest, and he did |

From the Skateh |

A boa constricion in lndiasapolis has

“Now, Molly, just listen Mr., Beau-
mont, I am sure, thinks you do not
like him, and that you would refuse
him If he asked you to marry.”

“Do you think so.”

“Yes; 8o 1 belleve, from something
he dropped, that he I8 golng to propose
to me this afterncon. Now, If you slip
into the drawing room and hide behind
the sereen—"'

“I ghouldn’t think of doing any such |
thing. The idea!”

“Do as 1 tell you, dear, and you will
hear me refuse him. I was only jest-
fng when J§ said I would marry Mr.
Beaunmont myself.”

“[hen you are sure you don't love
him the least Hitle bit, Nellle, dear?”

“Not in the least. You will hear me
tell him so if yon wait."

. . . . . .

“Well, Mr. Beaumont, I have sound-
ed my cousin Molly."”

“And do you really think I may hope
for snccess s’

“I am sure of it. She Is very fond of
yon, but not yet fully aware of the
fact. We women are curious creat-
ures,”

“It war very good of you to ouer me

“Not at all; we are very old friends,
Now, don’t you be rash, or you will
spoll everything. You must do exactly
as I tell you, You must come into the
drawing room and propose to me.”

“Propose to yout"

“Yes; and mind you act your part
well”

“1 don't understand you."

“Well, while you are proposing to

him to consciousness. She reached out ' me, Molly will be behind the screen.

When she hears your protestations of
love for me she will think she has lost |
on and will discover the true state of
er heart." |
“But really, this seems rather |

“Now, don't argue. Do just as 1 tell |
Come into the drawing room at |

“One moment. Don't you think—"
“Not a word. I hear Molly cumlng|

| down stalrs, I will sit here on this |
| sofa. !
Oan you tell me of a good novel, Mr.

When 1 railse my hand begin, |

Beaumont?'"'
“Well—er—it is rather a responsibil-

! Ity recommending novels to ladies now- |
| adays,

There are as many different
gchools of readers as of writers."
“But yon know by this time my taste
in fietion.”
“Not so well, I am afrald, as I could
Hem! If you would—er—only

“1 am afrald 1 don't understand you,
Mr. Beanmont."

“Cannot you guess what has hrought
me here this afternoon? Let wme be
frank with you. Ob, Nellle, wol‘!mn»
wvery

ou not become my wife? Bpeak, darl-
rlll! Hay you consent, You cannot
how 1 long to have you always

sy my slde. SBay ‘yes,’ and make me
the happlest man in all the wide
world.”

From where she sat Nellle saw the
flutter of & Hght blue gown as It pass
ed gquickly from behind the sereen to
the epen door, Molly had prematurely

'-||m pol keep e In suspeise, he
wont on.  “Say you will be my wife."

she bent her head 1o hide an lrre
slstitde smile

“Yeu!"

Mr. Boanmont leaped 1o his fect in
amasement. Nellle did not speak a
word With a look of anger on his
face, he stepped behind the serven
There was pabady there

YW hat does this mean ™

“ir shmply weans, Mr Beawmnout,
Y yon have asked me to marry you
anid | bave consentel”

“) wierely did 8o at your suggesiion
hecaee

Bty aud It was gl of you e
adapt 1wy stgrstion | have aceepted
your offor, and 1 hope | shall net have

1o regeet 1LY
- Y Miss Nellle! You knew

-ll' u‘l
g 1 like & good prae

" was only n lest

throat his suakeship has 10 gargle -

tical joke, but surely this one is a Httle
undignified. It was understood that
you would refuse.”

“I made no such promise, Mr. Beau-

mont."”
- L L] L] . L]

“Why, Mollie, dear, whatever Is the !

maftters"”

“Don't come pear me!
for-forgive you! You are a horrid,
mean th-thing. I'm packing up and
go-going nway.”

“Now, don't be a silly girl., What
have 1 done?"

“You pro-promised to refuse him,
and then actually aceepted him. You

trencherous ereature! I'll never speak
to you again, To play such a vile trick
on me! How could you be so heart-
less 7"

“But I saw you leave the room be-
fore I gave him my answer."

“I eame back and listened outside
the door—I heard you aceept him and
then rushed away."”

“My dearcst Molly, it was all a prac-
tical joke. I thought you were out of
hearing and I was just teasing him.
I am sorry I have hurt your feelings,
and will confess all. 1 have been
hoaxing both of you"

“"How?"

“Mr. Beaumont never meant to pro-
pose to me—-he loves you alone—but
he went through the farce at my re
quest. He s walting down stalrs to
see you, Bo, bathe your eyes, make
yourself pretty and come down. |
gave the poor man quite a fright, but

1 was awfully penitent and he has |

I will tell you all about
good rriends again,

forgiven me,
It. There—we're
aren't we?t"

L] L ] L] . L ] L]

“My darling Molly, you have made
me so happy.”

“But don't you feel a terrible biga-
mist—accepted by two women in the
game day?"’

“It was n cruel jest of Nellle's,"”

“Yet she menat no harm.”

“Nevertheless, I should like to pay

| her back in her own coln.”

“Yes: how can we manage It7*

“Look, Molly! Here is Capt. Durs-
ton coming up the drive. We will pre-
tend that Nellie and [ are engaged.”

“Delightful.”

The captaln entered and exchanged
greetings,

“Have you heard the news, Capt.
Durston?’ sald Molly,

“What news?"

“Nellie has accepted an offer of mar-
riage."

“Yes, 1 am delighted to say 1 am
quite aware of It."

Molly and Mr. Beaumont exchanged
glances,

“Why, who told youn?'

“Ha! ha! Who In the world should
tell me but your cousin herself?"

“Nellle? Impossible!”

“Not at all. I have just authorized
the announcement in the county news-
paper,”

“The deuce
Mr. Beaumont.

“And why not sir?"”

“Becanse It is utterly false, sir."”

“Mh—h! What I8 the matter?’ eriea
Nellle, runniog into the room, “Surely
you two gentlemen are not golng to
quawrel here!"

“Capt. Durston states on your au-
thority, Miss Nellle, that you are en-
gaged to be married.”

you have!” exclaimed

“It Is perfectly true, 1 belleve I
am."
Molly threw herself into an easy

chalr and began to sob and show signs
of becoming hysterical. Nellie and
Durston stood looking bewlildered,
while Beaumont regarded Nellie with
a glance of mingled surprise and con-
tempt.

“I thought,” said Beanmont, “this
farce was at an end, Miss Nellle.”

“Farce! What do you mean?’

Suddenly a smile broke over her face
and she burst into a peal of langhter.

| As soon as she was capable of speech

she explained that she was privately
engaged to Capt. Durston three days
before, and that he had actually come
that afternoon to announce the fact,
She also enlightened her future hus-
band as to the cause of all the con-
fusion.

Then everybody laughed, everybody

There Was Nobedy There,
congratulated everybody, and every-
body was in the end supremely happy.

But three of the company Insisted
that Nellle was a wicked, meddlesome,
mischlevous little thing, and that she
would have to be kept well in hand
when she becnme Mrs. Darston, 1t
Rits,

KEEPS A LEDGER FOR POKER

System Followed by One Persistent
Drawer of Cards,

“See that mun walking down the
lobby ' sald & rallroad man to a re
porter for the Commercinl Appeal yes-
terday afternoon In the Gayoso hotel,
“He and 1 have played poker logether
numerously the past twenty years, |
pnotleed that at the end of every gnme
he would make a4 memornpdum,. As
we have both sworn off now 1 asked
the other day what he was putting
down, He sald that he had Kept a per
fort set of ooks on every time that
he had played for the entire twenty
yoars, and that the balance at swear
ing off thwe showed bhlm loser Jusi
ST Hlow dows sy wevount stand ¥

I can Ugure up o heap more than that

wasoitiit In oy el bat he is the anly
w1 knew whe kept o set of books
covering that thme so that he knows
Iis exact status Now this year | am
golng 1o lyve a regular dog lfe and do
something that | have never done ln
wm e pay wy hotest delis' < Mem
Phis omiie relnl Appoa)

Cagt . Byre Lawrenew, of the Reld
i Wiy brigads who was killed In kast
Afvioa, has loft all his property n st
o the beneit of his okl corpe, slfesd
e the lfe nterest of § a0 elatives
The testnlor's jmrsags * Lounts o
(Tt

I'll ne-never |

|
1 A Palm Needs Freah Alr.

The air where a palm is kept must
' be moistened by the evaporation of
| water about the plant, or by the appli-
cation of it to its foliage. Fresh air
must be admitted to take the place of
that whose vitality has been burned
out by too intense heat. The plant
must have a place near the window,
where direot light can exert its bene-
ficinl effect on the soil. Care must be
taken to give only enough waler to
| keep the soil moist. tiood drainage
must be provided also.—Washington
Star.

Auntidote for Carbolle Acld

There seems to be no restrictions to
the sale or use of earbolic acid, one of
the most powerful and dangerous poi-
sons known, and the result i & large
number of cases of accidental poisoning
are reported. Dr. Edmund Carlton
recommends cider vinegar as the best
antidote.—Popular Science News

Free to "Comrades.”

The latest photograph of the Hon. I.
N. Walker, communder-in-chief of the
Grand Army of the Republic. Write to
F. H. Lord, Quiney Building, Chleago,
and you will receiveone free.

You will never realize 't'.h"a“u-qr:-ity of
your friends until you need one.

Biliard table, second-hand,

cheap. A to or address, H.0. AxIN,
mm B, 12th Bt., Omaha, Neb,

Is the season for purlfylng,clnhlng, and
renewing. The sccumulations of waste
everywhere are being removed. Winter's
fcy grasp is broken and on all sides are

indications of nature’s returning life,
renewed force, and awakening power,

Is the time for purifying the blood,
cleansing the system and rencwing the
physical powers. Owing to close con-
finement, diminished perspiration and
other causes, in the winter, impurities
have not passed out of the system as they
should but have accumulated in Lhe blood.

Spring
Is therefore the best time to take Hood's
Barsaparilla, because the » is now
most in need of medicine. T Hood's
Barsaparills is the best blood purifier and
Bpring medicine is proved by its wonder-

ful cures. A course of Hood's Barsaparills
now may prevent great suffering later on.

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Blood Purifier, All druggists. §1.
Prepared only by C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass,

cure Liver Ilis; easy te
Hood’s Pills take.easy toop rate. 2¢.

“IT WILL NOT RUB 0FT.™

LE~moB
FpURG AT GoATING, UL

CUT=SLASH

CHEROOTS—3 for 5 Cents.

- ! LYON & 00. TOBACCO WORKS, Durham, K. €.
S

Give & Good, Mellow, Healthy,
Pleasant Smoke. Try Them,

The papern Sy

sstravel is light.”

But you wouldu't think so
if you went westson the Bur-
lington's *‘Denver Limited.”

It is the one train in the
west that holds its own—
that is as well patronized to-
day as it was two years

Leaves Omaha, 4:85 p. m.
—EXACTLY.

Arrives Denver, 7:80 a. m.
~=NO LATER.

The local ticket agent will
gladly ticket you via the
Huriington f you tell him
to do so.

Jd. m!c_u_. _Gu'l Fass'r Agt, (_.hnu. Neb

Hlli'l.."i:]] on

H| B

RL.'m%ﬂllc& ‘u o, BL.0e.
| SR R T

1) LADIES or GRNTLEMEN

rWA"T yuhes B BONNY

W hustlers, potinanent , siclone
slamp Nwiss Herh Tea Cu, Chioage

Patents. Trade-Marks.
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