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CHAPTER IV.—(CoNTINUED).

He judged her by the majority of
women hg had met, and finding her in-
different, he sought to arouse her jeal-
ousy by flirting with Miss Lee#, who was

by no means adverse to his attentions. {

But Margie halled the transfer with
relief which was so evident that Mr.
Linmer® piqued and irritated, took up
his hat to leave, in the midst of one of
Mise Lee's most brilllant descriptions
of what she had seen in Italy, from
whence ghe had but just returned. He
went over Lo the sofa where Margle was
sitting.

“l hope to please you better next
time,” he sald, 1ifting her hand, “Good-
night, Margle, dear.” And before she
was aware, he touched his lips to her
foreheadl. She tore the hand away from
bim, and a flush of aoger sprang to
her cheek. He surveyed her with ad-
miration. He liked a little spirit in a
woman, especially as he intended to be
able to subdue it when it pleased him.
Her anger made her a thousand times
more beautiful. He stood looking at
her a moment, then turned and with-
drew.

Margie struck her forehead with her
hand, as if she would wipe out the
touch he had left there,

Alexandrine came and put her arm
around Margle’s walst,

“1 almost envy you, Margle” she
sald, in that singularly purring volce
of Lers, “Ah, Linmere s magnificent!
Such eyes, and halr, and such a volce!
Well, Margle, you are a fortunate girl.”

And Miss Lee sighed, and shook out
the heavy folds of her violet silk, with
the air of one who has been Injured but
is determined to show a proper spirit
of resigoation,

- " CHAPTER V.

R. PAUL LIN-
mere hurrled along
through an unfre-
quented street to
his suite of rooms
at the St. Nicholas,
He was very angry
with everybody; he
felt like an (-
treated individual.
(He had expected
Margle to fall at
once, A man of his attraction to be
snubbed as he had been, by a mere chit
of a girl, too!

- l_lﬁﬂnd means to tame her, when
opee she is mine,” he muttered.
heaven! but It will

break that flery spirit!
Wgyoung agaln.”
I&methln. white and shadowy bound

.

It will make

his path. A spectral hand was lald on
hi®arm, chilling like ice, even through
hig clothing. The ghastly face of a
wbman—a face framed In jet black halr
and lit up by great black eyes bright
a8 Ptars, glanced through the mirk of
thé night.

¢ man gazed Into the welrd face,

shock like a leaf in the blast. His

sank nerveless to his side, palsied
by*that frozen touch, his volce was so
unnstural that he started at the sound.

“My God! Arabel - Vere! Do the
dead come back?”

The great unnaturally brilliant eyes
seemed to burn Into his brain. The
cold Mhand tightened on his arm. A
‘breath like wind freighted with snow
«grossed his face,

“Speak, for heaven's sake,” he cried.
““Am [ dreaming?"

“Remember the banks of the Seine!”
sald a eingularly sweet volce, which
sounded to Mr. Paul Linmere as If It
vame from leagues and leagues away.
“When yeu sit by the side of the living
love, remember the dead! Think of
the dark rolling river, and of what Its
waters covered.”

He started from the strange pres-
@nce, and caught at a post for support.
His self-possession was gone; he trem-
bied like the most abject coward, Only
for & moment—and then, when he
looked again, the apparition had van-
Ished.

“Good God! he cried, putting his
napnd to his forehead. “Do the deal
indeed come back? [ saw them take
her from the river—Oh, heaven' | saw
her when she sank beneath the ter-
rible waters! Is there & hereafter, and
doas & man sell his soul to damnation
whe commits what the world ealls mur-
der "

He stopped under a lamp and drew

out his pocketbook, taking therefrom a ' she scarcely gave her appronching mar- |

solled scrap of paper.

“Yeu. | have it here, ‘Found drowned,
Her linen was | grought of it st all, she was shooked
marked with the uame of Arabel Vere
No. | will not
| have read It oo often,

the body of A woman,

Another unfortunate
road Lhe rest

"By
be rare sport t.o1

Linmere's property, and lived with him,
he did not have any attachment for
him.

“Come here, sir!” sald Linmere, au-
thoritatively,

Still the animal did not stir. Linmere
was nervous enough to be excited to
unger by the veriest trifle, and the
dog's dischedience aroused his rage.

“Curse the brute!” he cried; and
putting his foot against him, he sent
! him spinning across the room, Leo did
not growl, or cry out, but his eyes
gleamed like coals, and he showed his
white teeth with savage but impotent
hatred. It was easy to see that If he
had been a bull dog Instead of a grey-
hound he would have torn Mr. Paul
Linmere limb from limb.

Linmere went back to his chalr, and
sat down with a sullen face, but he
could not rest there, He rose, and go-
Ing Into an Inner room, brought out an
ebony box, which he opened, and from
which he took a miniature in a golden
cage. He hesitated a moment before
touching the spring, and when he did
#0 the unclosing revealed the face of
a young girl—a falr young girl in her
early youth—not more than elghteen
summers could have scattered thelr
roses over her, when that beautiful im-
pression was taken. A ripe southern
face, with masses of jet black hair, and
dark brilllant eyes. There was a dewy
erimson on her lips, and her cheeks
were red as damask roses, A bright,
happy face, upon which no blight had
fallen,

“She wag beautiful—beautiful as an
hourl!” sald Mr. Paul Linmere, speak-
Ing slowly, half unconsclously, It
seemed, his thoughts aloud. “And when
I first knew her she was sweet and In-
nocent,"”

He sprang up and rang the bell vio-
lently, Directly his valet, Pletro, a
sleepy looking and swarthy Itallan, ap-
peared,

“Bring me a glass of brandy, Pletro;
and look you, sir, you may sleep to-
night on the lounge in my room. I am
not feeling quite well, and may have
need of you before morning.”

The man looked surprised, but made
no comment, He brought the stimu-
lant, his master drank it off, and then
threw himself, dressed as he was, on
the bed.

CHAPTER VL

PPER tendom was
ringing with the
approaching nup-
tials of Miss Harri- |
son and Mr. -Lin- |
¥ mere. The bride
was #o beautiful
and wealthy, and
80 insensible to her
good fortune in se-

escape., She fastened upon him at
once. She had a habit of singling out
gentlemen, and giving them the dis-
tinetion of her attentions, and no one
thought of notleing it now, Arch was
fll at ease beneath the infliction, but
he was a thorough gentleman and could
not repulse her rudely.

A few days after the arrival of Mrs.
Belgrade, Arch took her down to the
beach to bathe, The beach was allve
with the gorgeous grotesque figures of
the bathers, The alr was bracing, the
surf splendid,

Mr, Trevlyn's carrlage drove down
soon after Mrs. Belgrade had finished
her morning’s “dip;” and Margie and
Mr. Linmere, accompanied by Alexan-
drine Lee, alighted, They were in
bathing costume. and Miss Lee, espy-
ing Arch, fastened upon him without
ceremony,

“Oh, Mr, Trevlyn,” she sald animat-
edly, “I am glad to have come Across
you. 1 was just telllng Mr. Linmere
that two ladles were hardly eafe with
only one gentleman, in such a surf a8
there I8 this morning. 1 shall have to
depend on you to take care of me, Shall
l?"

Of course, Arch could not refuse, and
apologized to Mrs, Belgrade, who good
naturedly urged him forward, he tak-
Ing charge of Miss Lee,

Linmere offered Margle bis hand to
lead her In, but she declined, He kept
close beside her, and when they stood
walst deep in the water, and a huge
breaker was approaching, he put his
arm around her shoulders, WIith an
impatient gesture she tore herself away,
He made an effort to retain her, and in
the struggle Margle lost her footing,
and the receding wave bore her oul w0
sea,
Linmere grew pale as death, He
knew if Margle was drowned, he was a
rulned man., His pletures and statu-
ary would have to go under the ham-
mer—his creditors were only kept from
siriking by his prospect of getting a
rich wife to pay his debts. He cast an
imploring eye on the swimmers around
him, but he was too great a coward to
risk his life among the swirling break-
ers.
Only one man struck bravely out to
the rescue, Arch Trevlyn threw off the
clinging hand of Miss Lee, and with a
strong arm pressed his way through the
white-capped billows. He came near to
Margle, and saw the chestnut gleam of
her halr on the bright treacherous
water, and In an instant It was swept
under a long line of snowy foam, Bhe
rose again at a little distance, and her
eyes met his pleadingly. Her lips syl-
labled the words, “save me!”

He heard them, above all the deafen-
ing roar of the waters, They nerved
him on to fresh exertions, Another
stroke, and he caught her arm, drew
her to him, held her closely to his
breast, and touched her wet hair with
his lips. Then he controlled himself,
and spoke coolly:

“Pake my hand, Miss Harrison, and
Ithink I can tow you safely to the shore,
Do not be afrald.”

“I am not afrald,” she sald, quietly.

How his heart leaped at the sound of
her volee! How happy he was that she
was not afrald—that she trustad her life
to him! Of how Httle value he would

curing the most
_ eligible man In her
got. Half the ladies in the city were
in love with Mr. Linmere. He was so
distingue, carried himself so loftily,
and yet was so gallantly condescend-
ing and so inimitably fascinating. He
knew Europe like a book, sang like a
professor, and knew just how to hand
a lady her fan, adjust her shawl, and
take her from her carriage. Accom-
plishments which make men popular,
always.

Early In July Mr. Treviyn and Mar-
gle, accompanled by a gay party, went

- .

have reckoned his own existence, H he
had purchased hers by its loss!

(TO BE CONTINURD, )

CANADIAN STATESMEN,

How They Act While Attending Thelr
Dutlies in Parllament.

It Is a mistake to thick that the act
which led to the confederation of the
various provinces in 1867 has attained
no higher meaning in the life of the
Canadian people than that of a consti-
tutional union, says Donahoe's Maga-
zine. It carries with It a meaning of

down to Cape May. Mr. Treviyn had
long ago forsworn everything of the |
kind; but since Margie Harrison had
come to reside with him he had given |
up his hermit habits, and been quite
like other nlce gouty old gentlemen,
The party went down on Thursday — |

Mr. Paul Linmere following on Satur- |
day. Margle had hoped he would not |
come; In his absence she could have
enjoyed the sojourn, but his presence
destroyed for her all the charms of sea
and sky. She grew [rightened, some-
times, when she thought how Intense-
ly she hated him. And in October she
was 1o become his wile,

Some way, Margle felt strungely at
ease on the subject
arrangements were all made, that her
wedding troussean was belng gotten up
| by a fashionable wodiste, that Delmon-
| leo had received orders for the feast,
| and that the oranges were budded,
which, when burst (uto lowers, were Lo
| adorn hor forehead on her bridal day
She despised Linmere with her whaole
 soul, she dreaded him lnexpressibly, yet

riage with him a single thought. She
wondered that she did not; when she

to And hersell so Ilmpassive
Her party had beon & weak al Cape
May, when Archer Treviyn came down

. for my peace of mind, Yes she  with the wite of his emplayer, Mr Hel

I There s ne doubt
been dreaming tonight
wine was 100 strong for me
Vers, indeed! Pehaw! Paul Linmers
you are as idiea*

Not daring 1o cast & leok behind him
he hurried home, and up to his spacious

parier on (b swound Rosr

Idnmere turned up the gas inte a

| have  grade. The lady was in delioate health
Old Treviyas [ and had bosn advised o try sea alr
Arabel

and surf! bathing Mr Delgrade’'s busi
ness would wot gllaw of his almeu. v al
Just that thme, and he had shawn his
vonfdence in hin hoad clerk by selecl
Ing him as hin wife's sscart

Intreduced inte soviely by s well oa
inbliahed an aristocral a8 M el

fare. and. throwing off his soal, Rung | grade. Arch might al shoe have laken

Rimaell inte an armeohalr and wiped |
the perspiration fram his forshead Mo ' ables. bt s slugularly

Shout the reom with half fright

searching syva Mo dreaded sl
L] and he feared company, yet et
necessily of speaking tv sume vie
Hig eye Lighiad on the greyhaund ded: | be patronized by the vory pouple whe
the
pennies thay had thrawn o Blm W
they wauld Bave thrown biead W@
siarving dog e he svelded seclety, | there s & universal AW |6 Rature, san,
and stiended enly on Mrs Belgrade | 11 doss nol vary for & mare shake, sah a

the
o8 the hearth rug

.‘!hhl
Teapenaive

Lee " e malied, “vame I.”.i

apensd his eyes bul gave ue
weg of the el Yeu saw
ot 9500 1Bt Mhough Loo was Mr. Paul | But fram Alsnandrine Loe he sould not

& prominent place among the faahilen
Bandsine
face and high bred mabiners made him
Ak aoguinition o any company Bl he

anvaper

L had shee, perhaps. grudged him

| dominion.

She knew thll‘

never forged ikl he had been & siresl
ahd b would pol submit o

far deeper import—a union of hearts,
whose offspring Is oneness of patriotie
aim and purpose. Of course it would be
fdle to say that the Canadlan people
are a unit upon all questions of wvital
interest to the life and growth of the
The geographical interests
of Canada are so varied that there must
necessarily be at times some friction
and clashing of provincial needs and
ambitions. This 18 the case at Wash-
ington: this is the case, o, in so smwall
& confederation as the cantons of

| Bwitzerland,

| A stranger visiting the gallery of the
| Canadian house of commons is struek
| with the dignity and decorum which
mark the proceedings and surround
| even the warmest and keenest of da-
' bates. Parllamentary procedure belug
rigldly adhered to, there s little room
for uncalled for personalities im the
heat of & discussion. Sometimes, how-
ever, when the house has been shtting
| for hours, wearled with the perplexities
and incoherencies of some wember
from “way back suddenly, as M
through the unity of desperation, the
usual dignity of the house is relaxed
and grave members from such jutel
lectual centers as Moutreal and Torento
play the schoalboy and outvie ane an-
other in “shying” biue books at the
heads of slumbering and inoffensive
members. OF the 218 members that
make up the house of commons, in
polut of ability and gifts, 20 per cont
of them are below medioorily . 8 per
et of them occupy the plane of
wadioerity; 0 per conl  posseas Bid-
witted ability, and the remaining
per cent are wen of commakding alent

Whishy fue AW
“War the lifte of me, enlonsl, | don s
aee why you persist in malulaiuing thal
whisky s of any value in the cure of
shake bites Why, all Le maderg wi-
entists

Uinclunafl Kaquirer

sl e of benofit o siake bltas When al
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'HCROOKET-MOUTHED FAMILY

AL AP RRT IR EE LI eI
Everybody sald that it was a pit)
about the Sihncks, Mother Slack was n
' kKind-hearted, good soul, and Father
Slnek would go out of his way any day
for the sake of being nelghborly. I
wias the same way with Comfort Slnck
and Joyful Slack, who were the only
children In the Slack family, Comfor
would have been a pretty girl It she
lindd only taken pains with her hair and
her finger nails, She was  thirteen,
Joyrful Slack, who was eleven years
uld, was even more careless of his ap-
pearance than his sister was, Bult, in
Lils qulet, ldle way, he secmed always
Lbappy and contented,

“That Is the trouble with those
Slucks,” the neighbors sald; “they take
things too easy, They con't seem to
have any ambition, What a plty.”

This was what the neighbors sald
when the Slack family first moved into
the neighborhood, After a few months
they began to say things that were not
quite 8o pleasant, On the afternoon
that the sewing cirele met ot Mrs,
Quickstep's next door to the minist n's,
the lndles compnred thelr experiences
with the different members of the
Mlack family, and grew quite indig-

tnt,

“Why," sald Mrs, Quickstep, “If Mrs.
Slack has borrowed my fatirons once
she hins borrowed them ifty thnes."

“And she I8 forever sending Comfort
over 1o our house for n cuptul of su-
gar, 'sald the minister's wife,

“I wouldn’t mind letting her have
my best set of sllver spoons once in o
while, when she has company unex-
pectedly,” sald Mrs, Scales, whose hus-
band keeps the drug store on the vor-
ner, “but when she geads ovor for my
best damask tablecloth and napking,
that I never us: except on Christmas
nnd Thanksgiving, it 18 too much, |
renlly think some one should speak to
her quite plainly.”

“Mr, Slack Is just as bad,” said one
of the other ladies. “He is forever
sending over to borrow my bhusband’s
hawmmer, or bis saw, or some nalls, or
something of that kind, Why don’t
they buy these thipgs for themselves !
They seem to be in comfortable elr-
cumstances,"”

chronie borrowers,” sald the minister's
wife,

derstnnd that everybody borrows of
eyverybody else out there.”

‘But what can we do about it?"' sald
Mrs, Quickstep, “If we refuse to lend
them things they will think It 1s be-
canse we consider ourselves too good

“*lense, Sie, My Mother Sent Me Over
i Ask oYur Mother—'"

Mrs. Slack is always asking if there is

not something we wish to borrow from

her.™

“It I8 very annoying,” said all the
Indies in chorus.

While this talk had been going on,
Mes. D, Pills listened and sewed on
in silence,

“Dwo tell us what you think about it,
Mrs., Pills,” sald Mrs. Quickstep, nt
length. “Your husband tells us what
to do when we are sick, and now you
ought to be able to tell us what o do
about these borrowers.'”

At this the ladies ul) lavshed, and
Mrs Pills answerad;

“I tremble to think what will happen
to the Slacks when they take it Into
their heads to borrow of us. My hus-
band bas heard about them and threat-
ens the most terrible things.™

All the othier ladiés thought that the
quicker Dr. Pills gave the matter his
attention, the better it would be for
all coneerned, and then the sewing clr-
cle broke up for the Jduy.

It seoms vory strauge that Mres, v,
Pills had hardly taken off her things
when Comfort Slack ran over to say
that they had company for supper, and
would be very much obliged It Mrs,
ills would lend them some preseryes,
w sowething, for dessert

“What's that ™ thundered De. Pills,
taking his pipe out of his wouth,

“Ploase, sir," sald Cowfort Siack,
makiug ber best bow (o the dovtorg

. S, my mother seut e aver o
ask your wether—or, | mean, your
your " and here Comtort  stepped,
frightened at the doctors aigry beks,

sUerainly ! roaiwd the doutor. "My
dear, give the child a var of those
[ quinew preservos you wade st fall
+ “hat, oy ihf.“ siibd e sl w
| wife, “they e Yoy
| Very well theal” stormed e i
wor, 1 will go snd got them iy sl

Mot before e went e Phas peabiey bom
the prvserves e dostor siegpad ke
bis stucly amd shippesd 8 siall btk
it his  poeket b wife  Folbowesd
Db o e pandey . amel saw Bl s gk
b st biling vt wlf th Bssb il baban | e
lu vl v e

Mt oy dear” sald Mis I Vilis
| 0L will
Somseivse ! thandeiwml  Lhe  des s

B Just blwe Nl of  eeshic i Dhose
shaikas have uecded Par o g Ve

Aiasd she cmrrieel the van ol guthae paw
ovves i the Bl Al gave it te Lwa

‘“’“H. o nanered . . IR 1L wmie Aot hiwor baw il wenl
Plusgrass, turning purple. It stande D50 Tl e sl combl Fan
1o reason, sab, that good whisky, being Phe Shaoks Bl have company that
benafioial tn every olther  complainl,  Light aties alh bt thes oot bl b

P iiise e prescryes ety wa
fur Tear they wosnbd 1.|--0|
Sowiia b e ey re 4 Wiile

said Mother Slnck. smacking her lips.

“What else do you expect of gquince
preserves?” asked Father Slack, taking
a wonthful himself, “My! but they are
tarl!”

“I'iey're passing good, though!™ said
Joxral Slack, pnssing his dish for more,

“They're the best guinee preserves 1
ever ate,” sald Comfort Slack, as she
finlghed the Inst of them,

The Slucks had one very good babit,
They nlways went to bed early. On
this uight they went to bed earlier
than ever, They felt sleepler than usu-
al, and were glad that their company
hadn't come, As there was no gas in
the bedrooms, Mother Slack lighted
three eandles, one for herself and Fa-
ther Slack, one for Comfort and one for
Joyful, and they all sald good-night
and went to their rooms, Comfort's
and Joyful's rooms were up stairs.
Mother nnd Father Slack had hardly
undressed aud put on their nightgowns
when they heard Comfort ealling from
the top of the stairs:

“Mother, mother, something Is the
matter, 1 ean't blow out my candle,”

The words were hardly out of her
mouth when Joyful came out of his
room In his nightgown and eried;

“Fathr, father, son.ething is the mat-
ter, I can't blow out my eandle!”

“Why, that Is curious,” sald Mother
Slack; “I will come up, children, and
see what Is the matter,”

Mother Slack went up to comfort's
room and blew and blew at the can-
dle, but it wouldn't go out, Then she
went across the hall to Joyful's rovim
and blew at his eandle, and it wouldu't
go ont,

“Why, this Is very strange, indeed,”
sald Mother Slack, who was breathing
very bard from running up stairs and
blowing so much at the candles,

Just then they heard some one call-
ing out down stairs, They went into
the hall and heard Father Slack say-
Ing:

“There's something the matter with
me, too; I ean’t blow our candle out!”

“Children,” sald Mother Slack, who
had grown qulte pale, “you had better
come down stalrs with me, I am afrald
we ure bewitched,”

8o they all went down stairs nnd in-
to the room where Father Slack, in his
nighteap, was standing, red in the face,
still blowlng nt the candle flame, which
refused to go out,

“Let e try It,” sald Mother Slack.
And she blew until she nearly choked,
but the eandle kept right on burning,

“Why, how funny your mouth looks,”
snld Comfort. “Your upper lip s all
puffed up, and when you blow you
blow right down your chin.”

“I begin to think that the Slacks are |

“*“They evme here from a small |
town In the West, you know, and 1 un- |

to asseciate with them, And you Know |

| the doctor.

“Stand aside, Mother,' 'sald I'ather
Slnck, “and give me another chance.”
And he blew until he was black in the
face,

“Why, father ,what Is the matter
with your mouth?" sald Joyful, “Your
under lip is all putfed up, avd when

" you blow you blow right up lato your

noge, Let me try it again.” ,
Joyinl blew with all his might. but
when he blew his mouth twisted round

' %0 that he blew into his right ear and

the cundle tame never flickerea,

“I feel rested now,” sald Confort]
“perhinps I ean blow it out,”

But when Comfort blew her mouth
twisted around so that she blew right
into her left ear,

“Well, 1 declare,” said Mother Slack,

| mitting down on the side of the bed,

“What do you think of it, father?”

“From the looks of things,” sald Fa-
ther Slick. “we are the original crook-
ed-mouthad family, Joyful, you get on
your ¢lothes and go for the doctor.”

Without walting to button up his
ghoes, Joyful started for Dr. Pills as
fast a8 he could run, ke was not gone
long, and when he returned Dr, Fills
was with him. The doctor had a black
bang with him, and looked very grave,
He opened the bag and took out a
number of sharp knives, which he lald
ou the table.

“Do you think it is serious?’ asked
Mother Black, turning pale at the sight
of the knlves.

‘I think I will be able to save you,”
said the doctor, “if you follow my di-
rections. Which of you would like to
be operated on Hrst "

The doctor looked at thewm all sharp-
ly, and ehe crooked-mouthed family
looked at the doctor, too scared to make
any reply.

“Well, well,” said the doctor, impa-
tiently.

‘dsn’'t there some other treatment?”
gaid Father Slack.

“Your disense,” said the doctor, “ls
compound inflammation of the lablal
integument. It will tnke two weeks to
cure it with medicine,.”

“How did we get it" asked Mother
Slack.

“By eating quince preserves hor-
rowed o the full of the woon,” sald
“If  you must borrow
things, don’'t borrow them in the tall
of the moon. It's often fatal.”

At this the members of the crooked-
mouthed family look > at each other In
dismny.

“Father,” sald Joyful, “don't you re
member, you borrowed Mr. Quicksiep's
hatehet in the full of the moou, and
you nearly cut your thumb off ¥

“Mother,” snld Comfort, “the moon
wink full when you sent me over Lo
borrow Mrs. Scales’ Hatirens, Don't
you remember how badly you burned
your hand"

Father und Mother Slack hung their
headas,

“Horrowing s a very bad amd dan-
gorous Pabit at any phase ol the
moon,” sald the doctor, giving the
erooked-mwouthed family a stern glanve
“Well, which shall it be, the knife or
the medicine

Mother Nlack sighed amd sald she
comdidn't bear o Father Shick amd the
children cut to pleves, md =0 they
would take the wedivine, and the diw
tor might put his Knlves back n the

l:i e doctor it the medicine, awd
80 two weeks the Blacks ware ohiliged
to have 4 uelghbor coue I every night
to hlow out the camlbes bt was very
miliating. They went by the wnine ol
“the crooked moutbed family” thr »
long thue afteeward  Hut thelr beigh
harm sotn ol ool & greal change a the
Sioks they bhevame weater I thelr
U E LU Al they stoppesd naraw
ing Vhivage Jouwrnal

Mis t vuier Bured

il bouk 8t that wan with a ring 'n
Bbs o mald Mres Suages (o el hus
il e must be & Barvigaes
youh think "

Rlthes & orelgnay wf & yavhisie e
replivd Mr Buage»

W ohat makes you think e way b a
vachiamanw 1
e bas his conier bored " Fitisburg
Uhirenicle Telvgram

don't |

[ Forage For Swine.
| Next to alfalfa, sorghum is probably
| the best green forage plant for hogs.

Wherever alfalfa grows, it is advised to
| plant alfalfa along with sorghum .‘"':
{ Rog pasture. A good authority as C. O
Georgeson of the Kansas station advis-
es having a few acres in alfalfa for hog
pasture the greater part of the summer,
and in nddition grow a piece of cauve,
cultivating it as when growing for su-
gar, and feed this in the fall to fatten-
ing hogs

Cripple

The iron grasp of scrofuls hus no
mercy upon its victims. This demon
of the blood is often not sutisfied with
causing dreadful sores, bat racks the
body with the pains of rhenmatism
until Hood's Sarsaparilla cures,

“ Noarly four years ago | became af-
flicted with serofula and rheumatisin,

Made

Running sores broke out on my thighs.
Pleces of bone came out and an operation
was contemplated, I had rheumatism in
my legs, drawn up out of shape. 1 lostap-
petite, could not sleep, I was a perlect
wreck. I continued to grow worse and
finally gave up the doctor's treatment to

Well

take Hood's Barsaparilln. Boon appetite
came back; the sores commenced Lo heal.
My limbs straightened out and I threw

away my crutches. I am now stout and
bearty and am farming, whereas four
years ago I was a cripple, | gladly rec-
ommend Hood's Barsaparilla.” URBAN

Hammonp, Table Grove, lllinols, |

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Blood Purifter. All droggists. $1.
Prepared only by €. L Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass,

cure liver {8, easy to
Hood’s Pills e, cau)’wuwr:w.,ﬂ.

The Columbia Catalogue is not a mere
price-list. It gives convincing reasons
why all who love pleasure and comfort in
bicycling should select

STANDARD OF THE WORLD

Your knowledge of bicycle
sloo making will grow by read-
to all alike ing this interesting book.

Free from the Columbin agent ar by
mail from us for two 2.cent stamps.

POPE Mfg. Co., Hartford, Conn,

WHAT IS ALABASTINE?

A pure, ;snt and artistie will coating
ready for brush by mixing im cold water

FOR SALE BY PAINT DEALERS EVERYWHERE,

| A Tint Card showing 12 desirable tints,
FHEE -} also Alabastine Souvenir Rock sent free
to any oue meationing this paper

ALABASTINE CO., Grand Rapids. Mich.
DDPNO9D

t CUT=SLASH

9 smoking ToBacco, ¢
2 oz. for 5 Cents. |

{ CUT=SLASH

CHEROOTS—3 for 5 Cents.

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

AVON & 00 TORLCP® WORES, Derbanm, R C
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GASOLINE ENGINES.
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FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.,
1102 Farnam 8t. Omaha, .‘.
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