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CHAPTER XXIIT,

AR Into the night
Margle sat reading
the closely written
gheets, penned by
the hand now
pulseless in death.
All was made elear;
Archer Treviyn was
fully exculpated,
He was innocent of
the erime which she
had been influenced
o belleve he had committed. 8he fell
.on her knees and thanked God for that,
Though lost to her it was a consolation
ineffable to know that he had not taken
.the life of a fellow-mortal.

Her resolution was {aken before
morning, She had deeply wronged
Archer Trevlyn, and she must go to
him with a full confesslon, confess her

.fault, and plead for his forgiveness.

Castrani, who came in the morning,
approved her decision, and Nurse Day,
who was told the whole story, and lis-
tened with molst eyes, agreed with
them both., So it happened that on the
.ensuing morning Margle bade farewell
to the quiet home which had sheltered
her through her bitterest sorrow, and
accompanied by Castrani set forth for
New York.

She went to her own home first, Her
aunt was in the country, but the ser-
wvants gave her a warm welcome, and
after resting for an hour, she took her
way to the residence of Archer Treviyn,
but a few squares distant,

A strange silence seemed to hang
over the palatial mansion. The blinds
were closéd—ihere was no sign of 1ife
about the premises. A thrill of unex-
plained dread ran through her frame
as she touched the silver-handled bell.
The servant who answered her sum-
mons seemed to partake of the strange,
solemn quiet pervading everything.

“Is Mr. Trevlyn in?" she asked, trem-
.bling in spite of herself.

“J belleve Mr. Trevlyn has left the

~eountry, madam."”

“Left the country? When did he go?”

“Some days ago.”

“Mrs. Trevilyn—take me to her! She
was an old friend of mine.”

The man lcoked at her curfously, hes-
ftated a r:oment, and motioning her to
enter, indicated the closed door of the
parlor.

“Youn can go in, 1 presume, as you
are a friend of the family.”

A feeling of solemnity, which was
almost awe, stole over Margle as ghe
turned the handle of the door and
stepped Inside the parlor, It was
shrouded in the gloom of almost utter
darkness

Margie stopped by the door until her
wyes became accustomed to the gloom,
and then she saw that the center of the
room was occupled by a table, on which
lay some rigid object—strangely long
and stil) and angular—covered with a

‘drapery of black velvet, looped up by

dying water lilies.

'Still controlled by that feellng of
atrange awe, Margie stole along to the
table and lifted the massive cover. She
saw beneath it the pale, dead face of
Alexandrine Trevlyn., She dropped
the pall, uttered a cry of horror, and
sank upon a chair. The door unclosed
noiselessly, and Mrs. Lee, the mother

.of the dead woman, came {n.

“0Oh, Margie! Margie!” she crled,

“*“pity me! My heart {8 broken! My

darling! My only child is taken from |
me!"
It was long before she grew com- |

posed enough to give any explanation

« of the tragedy—for tragedy Margle felt

sure it was,

The story can be told in a few brief
words. Alexandrine and her husband
had had some difficulty, Mrs. Leeé
could not tell in relation to what, but
she knew that Alexandrine blamed
herself for the part she had taken,
Mr., Treviyn left her In anger to go to
¥Vhiladelphia on business. He was ex-
pectedgto be absent about four days.
Meanwhile his wife suffered agonies of
remorse; and counted the hours until
his return should give her the privilege
of throwing herself at his feet and hog-
ging his forgiveness.

Put he did not return, A week, ten
Aays passed, and still no tdings. Alex-
andrine was almost frantle. On  the
eleventh day came a telegraphie dis
patch, brief and cruel, as those hearts
less things Invariably are, informing
her that Mr. Treviyn had closed his
business in Philadelphin and was on
the eve of leaving the country for nn
indefinite period. His destination was
not mentioned, and his unhappy wife,
feeling that if he left Philadelphia
without her seeing him, all trace of
him would be lost, hurried to the de
po' and set out for that vity

There had been an  accoldent about
balt way between New York and leila-
deiphia and Alexzandrine had been
hrought back 1o her splendid home &
corpas’ That was all,

CHAPTER XXIV
HE summer
Aed on and
[\ hrought  the an
tumn  mellowness
and splendor. Mar-
e owtwardly calm
and guist, livesd
st Marrisan Yark
with her  slald
maiden aunt

A year passsd

days

Away thus mone- did. | had sapected 1t
“‘“"“" Al 0o tidings | ::.nu-m.m 70U knesl by the grave

ever came of Archer Treviyn., Margle
thought of him now as we think of one
being dead, with tender regret, and
love almost reverent. He was dead to
her, she gald, but it was no sin to cher-
igh his memory.

In the third year Margie's aunt mar-
rled. It was quite a little romance, An
old lover, discarded years before In a
fit of girlish obstinacy, came back, after
weary wanderings in search of hap-
plness, and seeking out the love of
other days, wooed and won her over
again,

There was a quiet wedding, and then
the happy pair decided on a trip to
Europe. And, of course, Margle must
accompany them. At first she de-
murred; she took so little pleasure in
anything, she feared her presence
might mar their happiness, and she
dreaded to leave the place where she
had passed so many delightful hours
with him. But her aunt and Doctor
Elbert refused to give her up, and so,
one beautiful SBeptember morning, they
safled for Liverpool in the good ship
Colossus,

For many days the voyage was pros-
perous, but in mid-ocean they fell upon
stormy weather and the ship was tossed
about at the mercy of the winds and
waters. It was a terrible storm, and
great apprehensions were entertained
that the vessel might founder, but she
would doubtless have weathered the
blast in gafety if she had not sprung a
leak.

The fearful intelligence was an-
nounced just at the closing in of a dark
dismal night, and every heart sank
and every face was shrouded in gloom,
Only for a moment! The men sprang to
the pumps and worked with a will—
ag men will work for their lives—but
thelr efforts were vain. The water in-
creased in the hold, and it soon became
evident that the Colossus would hardly
keep afloat until morning.

But just when they were most help-
less, most despairing, the lights of a
strange ship were seen. They succeed-
ed In making their desperate condition
known, and by day-dawn all were safe
on board the steamer, for the stranger
proved to be a steamer on her way to
New York.

The decks were crowded; Doctor El-
bert was looking after his wife, and
Margle, clinging to a rope, stood fright-
ened and alone, Some one came to her,
sald a few words which the tempest
made Inaudible, and carried her below,
The light of the cabin lamps fell full on
his face. She uttered a cry, for in that
:noment she recognized Archer Trev-
yn,

“Margie Harrison!” he crled, his fin-
gers closing tightly over hers. *““Mar-
gle! Mine! Mine at last! The ocean
has given you up to me!”

“Oh, Archer, where have you been?
It has been so weary! And I have want-
ed to see you so much—that I might tell
you how I had wronged you—that I
might ask you to forgive me, Will you
pardon me for belleving that you could
ever be guilty of that man's death?
If you knew all—if you knew how art-
fully it was represented to me—what
overwhelming proofs were presented,
you would not wonder—"

“I do know all, Margle; Alexandrine
told me. My poor wife! God rest her.
She believed me gullty and yet her
fatal love fer me overlooked the crime,
She deceived me Iin many things, but
she s dead, and I will not be unforgiv-
ing. She polsoned my mind with sus-
plcions of you and Louis Castrani, and
I was fool enough to credit her insinua-
tions. Margle, [ want you to pardon
me."”

“I do, freely, Castranl is a noble soul.
I love him as I would a brother.”

“Continue to do so, Margie,

serves It, I think. The night I left home |
| Alexandrine revealed to me the cause |

of your sudden rejection of me, Wa
quarreled terribly. 1 remember It with
bitter remorse. We parted In anger,
Margie, and she died without my for-
giveness and blessing. It was very |
hard, but perhaps at the last she did not |
suffer 1 will belleve so.”

“If she sinned It was through love of
you, Archer, and that should make you
very forgiving toward her.”

“I have forgiven her long ago. |
know the proofs were strong agsinst
me, | am got sure but that they were
sifllicient to have convieted me of mur-
der in & court of law, You were con-
sclous of my prosence that night in the
gravevard, Margle?

Yes | thought it was you, | knew
no other man's presence nad the power
to thrill and impress me 2 yours did."”

“1 meant to impress you, Margle. |1
brought all the strength of my will to
bear on that ohject. 1 sald to myself,
she shall know that | am near her, and
yot my visible pressnce snall nel be
revealed 10 her, | had found out which
was your window from one of the ser-
vanle, and | watohed s light whick
burned through the dusky twilight like
the evening star. | wonder il you had »

thought for me that night, Margie -
your wedding night*
I did think of you she blushed

and hid her face on his shoulder 1
did think af you. | longed (nespressi
by to Ay 10 your side and be forever
M orest ’

“My darling!”
and went an’ "l saw you leave your
room by the window sod come down
the garden patn. ! Bad felt that you
wollld come. | was not surprised thal

of your parents, heard you call out upon
your father for pity. O, how I loved
and pitled you, Margie—but my tongue
was tied—I had no right to speak—but
I did kiss your hand. Did you know it,
Margle?”

ﬂY...’!

“You recognized me then? I meant
you should. Afser that I hurried away,
I was afrald to trust mysell near you
longer, lest I might be tempted to what
I might repent. I fled away from the
place and knew nothing of the fearful
deed done there untll the papers an-
nounced it next day.”

“And 1 suspected you of the crime!
0, Archer! Archer! how could I ever
have been so blind? How can you ever
forgive me?"”

“I want forgiveness, Margle, |
doubted you, I thought you were false
to me, and had fled with Castrani, That
unfortunate glove conflrmed you, I
suppose, I dropped it in my haste to
escape without your obuervation, and
afterward 1 expected to hear of it in
connectlon with the finding of Lin-
mere's body. 1 never knew what be-
came of it until my wife displayed it,
that day when she taunted me with my
crime, Poor Alexandrine! She had the
misfortune to love me, wnd after your
renunclation, and your departure from
New York—in those days when |
deemed you false and flair—I1 offered
her my hand. 1[I thought perhaps she
might be happler ag my wife, and I felt
that I owed her something for her de-
voted love, 1 tried to do my duty by
her, but a man never can do that by
his wife, unless he loves her”

“You acted for what you thought
was best, Archer.”

“1 did. Heaven knows I did. She
died in coming to me to ask my forglve-
ness for the taunting words she had
spoken at our last parting. 1 was cruel,
I went away from her in pride and
anger, and left behind me no means by
which she could communieate with me,
I deserved to suffer, and I have,”

“And I also, Archer,”

“My poor Margle! Do you know, dear,
that it was the knowledge that you
wanted me which was sending me home
again? A month ago I saw Louls Cas-
trani In Paris. He told me everything.
He was delicate enough about it, darl-
ing; you need not blush for fear he
might have told me you were grieving
for me; but he made me understand that
my future might not be so dark as I
had begun to regard it. He read to me
the dying confession of Arabel Vere,
and made clear many things regarding
which I had previously been In the
dark. Isall peace between us, Margle?”

“All is peace, Archer. And God I8
very good,"

“He is. Ithank Him for it, And now
I want to agk one thing more. I am
not quite satisfied.”

“Well?"

“Perhaps you will think it {11-timed—
now that we are surrounded by strang-
ers, and our very lives perhaps in peril
~—but I cannot walt. | have spent pre-
clous moments enough In walting. It
has been very long, Margle, since I
heard you say you loved e, and I want
to hear the words again."”

8he looked up at him shyly.

“Archer, how do I know but you have
changed?"

“You know I have not. I have loved
but one woman-—I shall love no other
through time and eternity. And now,
at last, after all the disiress and the
sorrow we have passed through, will
you give me your promise to meet what-
ever else fortune and fate may have in
store for us, by my side?"

She put her face up to his, and he
kissed her lips.

“Yours always, Archer. [ have never
had one thought for any other.”

So a second time were Archer Trev-
lyn and Margle Harrison betrothed.

On the ensuing day the storm abated,
and the steamer made a swift passage
to New York.

Doctor and Mrs, Elbert were a little
disappointed at the sudden termina-
tion of their bridal tour, but consoled

He de- |

1 tellowed

themselves with the thought that they
could try it over again In the spring.

Treviyn remalned in the city to ad-
just some business affairs which had
his long absence, and
Margle and her friends went up to her
lold home, He was to follow them
 thither on the ensuing day.

And so it happened that once more
| Margie sat In her old familiar ehamber
tlromiun for the coming of Archer
Trl-vlpn

| suffered from

' 8he remembered the rose-colored dress
she had lald away that dreadful night
80 long ago. But now the rose colored
dreams had come back, wiy not wear
the rose-color*d dresa’
To the unboinded horror of Florine,
| she arrayed hervelf in the old-fashioned
dress, and walted for her lover And
, Ahe had mot long te walt, She heard

| hin well-remembered stop in the hall,

What should she put on? |
| thing ke this:

grave-faced man. A man who Archer
Treviyn and his wife love as a dear
brother, and prize above all other
earthly friends, And beslde Louls Cas-
tranl, Leo sits, serene and contem-
plative, enjoying a green old age in
peace and plenty. Castrani will never
marry, but sometime In the hereafter,
I think he will have his recompense.
('I‘HE END,)

THE BICGGEST POLICEMAN.

He Is Bald te He Philadeiphia’'s Capt
Malin. v

Philadelphla has cause for clvie pride
in the possession of the biggest and
#trongest guardian of the publie peace
inthe country over—Police Captain Ed-
ward W. Malin of the Second dlvision,
u:,z the Philadelphia Press, There may
beé®neavier wearers of the blue uniform,
but mere avolrdupols {8 not a thing to
be proud of,

Capt. Malin measures in helght 6 feet
6% Inches. His welght Is 200 pounds,
which makes him splendidly propor-
tioned, Beside him the 6-foot 200-
pounder looks small enough to be cox-
swaln of a university crew,

The labor of growing heavenward so
tremendously has not taxed his braln
and vitallty, for Capt, Malin Is strong
and hardy, and when he shakes your
hand warmly you think of the great
steam hammer in the Krupp gun works
at Essen, As for a hearty slap on the
back, a timid man would prefer a tap
from a trolley car,

Capt. Malin will have been connected
with the police foree of Philadelphla
nineteen years on the 26th of next Oe-
tober and has passed through the gey-
eral grades of duty from that of a
“sub’ patrolman to the responsible po-
gition of one of the five captalncles of
the Philadelphia pollce department-—
from “sub” to regular patrolman, to
sergeant, to lleuténant, and to captain,
His record has been an honorable one,
and it goes without saying that Capt.
Malin has had a comparatively peace-
ful eareer, although he has always heen
courageous and faithful to duty. But
the most reckless lawbreaker or a syn-
dicate of him would well hesitate to
mix up In a personal encounter with a
glant who would be more than likely
to tuck the company under his arms
and save the patrol wagon the trouble
of carrying the victims of misguided
confidence to the statlon.

He has been Injured more than once
in the performance of his duty, but, as
the small boy sald after the fight, “You
ought to have geen the other chap.”
It is told of the big captain that when
acting as lleutenant In the old police
headquarters at Fifth and Chestnut
streets, he was one day sitting by the
door that led Into the cellroom., Capt.
Malin was alone and was trying to
read a newspaper. In one of the cells
4 man with a many horse-powered
volce was shouting alound his yearning
to get out and whip "anything with
brass buttons on it,” *

“You got me In here when I was
drunk and helpless. Now I'm sober
and I can eat up any two coppers in
the precinet. Only give me a show at
them.”

Lieut, Malin was patient until he
deemed patience was a drug in the
market, The bellicose prisoner was
spolling for blood. Nothing else would
quiet him, The lleutenant sent for the
jailer and told him to open the cell
door, and as the hinge grated the fight-
er flew into the roll-call room with an
incandescent glow In his eyes. The
lieutenant slowly rose from hils chalr
until he was looking down at the pris-
oner far below, He sald gently:

“Were you looking for something?"”

“I—I—I—thought I—"

“Hadn't you better go back and keep
quiet?”

“Yes, sir; yes, sir. Don’t hit me,
please,” and the war was averted by
arbitration,

Capt. Malin was born and “raised”
on a farm near Gradyville, in Delaware
county, He worked out of doors
through his boyhood and didm’t know
what a clgarette was, Lots of work,
sleep, fresh air, and healthful food
made a man of him and gave him a
famous start in life,

A DANGEROUS BIRD.

What Will Happen Soms Day to sn In-
onutions Hunter of Hius Herons

“Some of these days,"” said the 'long-
shore hunter, “I expect to open my
dally paper and see a headline some-
‘Killed by a blue heron,'
and 'l tell you why, The blue heron
Is & big, powerful bird which has al-

| ready disfigured the faces of several

men, The men have wounded a bird

"and then thinking to capture It alive

and & momeat after she was folded in |

his arma

CHAPTER XXV,
L
there was a bridal |
at Harrison PFark

it

-ty

and clowdleas -the
nir alimost an
balmy as the alr of
spring suoh “
Christmas had not
been  known for
years

he sun  shons
brightly and soft winds sighed through
the leafless trees. And  Margle Wwas
marvied apd ol & ¢lodd came betweeh
her and the sun

"

Peace and content dwelt with Archer |
he Kisaod her tondly, | Treviyn and his wife in thelr beautitul polal of the bill Wik pracirale (he man o
Having suffered (hey knew bet | brain

Cheine
Lier haw 10 be gratelul lor, and 1o ap
preciate the hlessings 1 last bestowed
upen them.

AL thelr happy Rrsaide there c0mis w | wounded  Dilleras,

CHRISTM A a!

i The day was clear |

they went up to it. Why I'd as soon
try 1o kiss a wounded grizzly, The
birds grow as tall as six feet and have
necks like a Ash rod and just the kind
of muscles to move |t the quickest with
the most strength. They could drive
thelr bill points through a gquarter-inch
panel

“The hunter goes up to the bird and
sees It lying there looking as innocent
as & robin, with only a broken wing
What a fne pet It would make,” the
fual hunter thinks. Then he pleks the
bird up and slarts for home in & vagon
or & bhoat, with the bird between hin
knees. The hird's neck s drawn back
ke a lotter 'B° ALl of & sudden the hill

| shoots up and gives the man a gash

alosgnide the eye three (nches long
That la what always has bappencd
The wounded bird has missed Its alm,
but sometimes, and you want ta
member i, this feathered spearman
will drive It Wbl Tar imte s enemy s
eve, and ke a stes] umbirella stick the

| guess (he Bird's alm has als
ways been spolisd by the pais of s
woulids, and 0 many a4 human lite
has been saved. 1 doa't moakey with
ar  crabes - well,

ML sometimen, of a0 coonlug & Quint, | searoely "

CALIFORNIA PRUNE ORCHARDS.

Hare peauty and Almost Perfect Culti-
wation of the Fruit Treess.

A ride through one of the vast prune
orchards when the trees are in full
bloom is an experience never to be for-
gotten, says Harper's Weekly, Some
of these orchards, consisting of 600
acres, contain 50,000 trees, thelr ages
varying from 5 to 10 years and planted
in regular rows from ten to twenty feet
apart. No pebble nor clod nor blade
of grass can be found among the friable
goll of the miles-long aisles which in-
tervene, tassellated by the flickering
shadows of the swaylng snowy petals
which project on elther side from
flower-laden branches, Bird and bee
and butterfly are allve to the situation
and puncture the perfumed alr of a
c¢loudless May morning with gsong, buzz
and volceless wing, Among the em-
barrassment of beauty walks the alert
intelligent orchardist, watching with
the tralned eye of an artist the de-
velopment of the tiny bud of the em-
bryo prune upon the tree until plcked
at the prime of its perfeetion with the
deft hand of an expert. In order to pro-
duce the desired uniformity of size and
shape each frult-bearing bough Is sub-
Jected to such thinning and pruning
that there lie scattered gobut the buse
of a tree often more rejected priines
than are left hanging upon Its
branches., As the eastern plum pest,
the cureullo, I8 unknown In California,
a8 searcely a drop of rain falls upon the
trees from May until November, and as
there is no scorching sun to shrivel the
delicate skin of the prune nor rough
wind to mar itg contour, a bough of
full ripened clusters represents one of
perfect prunes, In an area from six
to ten miles square planted with frult
trees 18,000 acres are in prunes alone.
They cover the billowy surface of the
majestic foothills, as well as the plain,
with a beautiful {rregularity impossible
to degeribe. At plucking time thou-
sands of busgy hands are at work—
chlefly those of boys and girls—pre-
paring the luseious fruit for curing un-
der the rays of the midsummer sun.
The average yleld from the crop I8
about eight tons per acre, The aver-
age cost of caring for the orchards,
harvesting and curing the crop, is $30
per acre, leaving a net income per acre
of $210,

Lived Without & Brain,

A Williamsport man has surprised
the selentists by living for years with-
out a brain., John Bly, aged 20 vears,
who died recently, had suffered for a
long time with a tumor, which grew
into the very base of the brain and oc-
casioned his death, The growth had a
visible effect upon his brain and tle
case became a curlosity to the medical
profession, The tumor was imbedded
too deeply into the brain tissues to ad-
mit of an operation. It was found that
the tumor was nearly as large as a
billiard ball, It was so located as to
demoralize the nerves of the sight cen-
ter and, ag a conseguence, young DBly
was blind for over three years,

It was developed at the autopsey that
the entire brain had been hollowed
out by the aection of the tumor., The
cavity was at least flve inches in length
and was filled with pus. All that was
left of the brain was a thin shell, com-
posed of the tougher tissues, which
were less susceptible to the proceeds of
decay, When an Incision was made in
the shell the whole mass collapsed.

The circumstance which made the
case almost unprecedented in the an-
nals of medical science was the man-
ner in which the patient retained his
rationality and faculties under the cir-
cumstances, He had the senses of
touch, taste, hearing and smell, had
very tolerable control of his locomotor
muscles could talk, and, in fact, was
comparatively discommoded in no other
way than by the loss of vision, His re-
tention of memory was remarkable.
He was able to memorize poems up to
within two weeks of his death.—
Wilkesbarre Record,

In & Coronnnt Orchard.

A Yucatan correspondent of the
Philadelphia Record describes a large
cocoanut plantation of a New England
man down there, “On a tract of 1,000
acres (purchased from the gevernment
at the rate of four cents per acre) he
has #et out 10,000 trees, and expects in
due time to make a princely fortune
therefrom, It requires six years fer
the trees to begin to yleld returns; and
it Is estimated that in ten years from
the time of planting the grove will »o
worth at least $1,000,000, on which !t
will yield an annual income of 10 p
cent, A full grown cocoanut tree will
mature from sixty to 100 nuts every

year, Another American s experiment
Ing Iin this neighborhood on ramie, or
vegetable wsilk, and declares that s
cyitivation s to begome an lwportant

factor in cloth-making materials,. Ra-
mie s & member of the bromella fam-
iy here, known aa ‘slik grass’, and
grows wild In the hot sands of the
coast, Today It is worth 38 cents a
pound in Manchester, England, whoepe
the demand for it Is immensely shead
of the present supply.”

Lucky Thirlsen

“I belleve that the number thirteen
brings me good luck."” sald . T. Thorn
tou, of Loulsville, at the Metropolitan
“I don't knew whether or not 1t was he-
cause | was born on the thirieenth of
the month, but 1 have watched It for
yoars and whenever there is a combing
tion In which thirteen appears It Is o
lueky ane for me. | am as much of al
crank in favor of the number thirteen
A Anyone can poasibly be against N
I am having a dull husiness on
road | sk the hotel clerks o give w
roais Na. 13 It s remarkable how
many hotels have no room with that

| TS

number, sl | am teld that | am the'

aohly man who ever asks for a roem
with that number. Most wmen ebjet
o be given such a rovm Washinglon
Hiar,

Trylng to Sult Him.

*Josiar,” said the young man's fath-
er, ‘*do ye remember what he said the
other day 'bout not being able to do
whut I asked yer to round the farm
sence ye got educated, 'cause ye want-
ed su'thin' deep ter accypy yer 'ten-
tion?"’

“Yes, father.”

‘*Wal, I've got the very thing fur ye.
Ole man Tunkins is diggin' a subcel-
lar."—Washington Star,

That Terrible Scourge.

Malarial disease Is Iltlriahl{ suppla-
mented by disturbunce of the liver, the
bowels, the stomach and the nerves. To the
removal of both the cause and Its effocts,
f!o.t.(tlr‘l Stomach Bitters Is fully ade-
quate, [t “Alls the bill"” as no other remed

oes, performing its work thoroughly. 1
Ir‘:rra fents are pure and wholesome, and |

mirably serves to bulld up & system
broken by ill health and shorn of stréength.
Constipation, liver and kidne anplalnt
and nervousness are conguo by is.

Lack of Heallsm.

Mr. Wickwire—*""What ridicufous, im-
possible things these fashion plates
are.”

Mrs. Wickwire—*'I know they used
to be, but most of them are angrlvld
from photographs nowadays.”

Mr. Wickwire—''This one ean't be.
Here are two women &Iolng in opposite
directions, both wi brand new
gowns on, and neither looking back at
the other.”—Indianapolis Journal

Hall's Catarrh Care
Is taken internally. Price, 75¢

Somehow, we always distrust the bill of
fare at & f:onrdln‘ ouse that calls its
boarders ‘'guests.”’

Trans-Mississippl Inventions.
Omana, Nebrasks, July 31, 1806 —
Amongst the Inventors who received
patents last week were William 8. Wit-
ten, South Omahs, Nebraska, feed-
holding bin; Gaylord C. Wooster, Rulo,
Nebraska, scale beam; Jehiel A
Wynkoop, Muscatine lowa, rubber
for axle nuts; George P. Kistner, Low
Moor, lowa, disk cultivator; Edward
A. Hinrichs, Davenport, lowa, doll
Amongst the curious inventions were
found an interchangeable toy and box;
8 combination bloomer and bieycle
shirt; a non-Euncturing pneumatic tire
provided with a steel shield; & bicycle
adapted to be used on ice; a duplex bi-
c{c e tire comprising superposed flex-
le tires; s device for raising and low-
ering bicycle tops; and an attachment
for bicycles comprising a folding rod
that can be expanded and is provided
with & mirror adapted to be used on
ladies' bicycles so that they can ar-
range their bangs while in transit
Free information relative to patents
may be obtained in nddressing Sues &
Co., United States Patent Solicitors,
Bee Building, Omaha, Nebr

Be a fool while f'ou are yonng, it is bet-
ter to cause grief to parents than to
children.

If the Baby is Cutting Teetn.
Bo sure and use that old and well-tried remedy, Mus
W msrow's BooTuise Byavr for Children Teething-

You can't make an old man believe that
he can live on love.

History is what character has written.
Muscles, steady nerves, good appetite, g

refreshing sleep come with blood made pure by

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Puriner Alldruggists. $L

Hood's Pills are the best after-dinner pills,
=1

e

EDUCATIONAL.
THE UNIVERSITY OF NOTRE DAME.

Notre Dame, Indinns.

VPull Courses 10 Classles, Latters, Seloner, Law, Civil, Mo=
ehanleal and Eleciriesl Englnsering. Thorough Preparatery
and Commereial Courses. Bosms Free to all students who
have completa s the stud los required for admission Inte
the Junior or Senlor Year, of any of the Colleginte
Courses. A limited number of Candldates tor the
Ecclesiaationl state will be recelved st special rates,
B Edward's MWall, ‘or boys under 13 years is unigue I’
comseteness  f ta equipments The 105th Term = Ul
G il Beplember Sth, 1806, Usialogues sent Freve i applic
ecation w YERY R¥Y, &, MORRISSKY, C. 8. €,

NOTHE nu. NG,

ACADEMY OF THE SACRED HEAHT

SV, JOSEPI, MO,
The course of instruction In this academy, conducted
by the Religious of the Sacred Heart, embraces the
:.l:;nln range of subjocts nocessary 1o constitute s solid
relin

swtion, Pro ¥ of duporiment, pers

wonal nes o and the prine uf i orality are obs
#Irh af u asing attentlo stonsive grounds afs
urd the pils every facliity for useful hodily cxers
else; the r onlth ls an object of constent solicituce,

aud o sloknoss they are attended with maternal oare.
Fall term opens Tuesday, Sept 1. Terms for sesslom
of 8 months, paysble in sdvance, 8118, this ineludes
tuftlon. board, washing, courses In Fronch, Germas
or Latin, use of Hibrary and physician's foe.  For furs
ther particulars address ME I(‘ l'l'lli.n
Academy Sacred Heart. 4

WedH MISSOUR!

he best lrult se¢tion In the West \u
dm-.un A fallure of crops never khown,
Mild elimate. Produciive soll.  Abundasee of
Kood pure water

For Maps aod Clreulars glving full deserip-
thon of the Rich Mineral Frult sod Agleuliv
ral Lands In South West Missourl, write 10

JUOMN M. PURDY, Maosgor of the Missourl
Land and L've “toek Compuny, Neosho, New:
ton Uo, Missouri

WH PAY CANH WEEKLY
waul e sverywhere to

STEAD X
WORK St msiais

PATENTS, TRADE MARKS

l!:::uﬂun an b-‘:' [ l-mh:‘;ﬂl ol bae
Whhbuie Udkis o p [
Pateny unln:u.l-u hc.uum..,.n u“.

SCHOOL SUPPi IES,

Unams Bomont Birrey Lo,

SRR T
OPIUM v sry s X -
LI Thompten's Eye Water,
LINDSEY+ OMAHA + RUBBERS !

W N U OMAHA-82-1800

When writing to advertisers, ilnll'
mention this paper.

m

Write for calalgun
Save lieighi charged,

LAt
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