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(CHAPTER XIV—(Continued 
Tfee stranger, hi* business conclud- 

ed ** ung about cm feu heel and 
«wl*:*d the >4tre Jlr Saul, bending 
a*«o»e tii* desk, was basing an entry 
ta. c«a* «( fe.» ledger* 1 be judge shut- 
her: •;» but shle 

‘kbo •** (bat man-- be asked 
than resting a shaking hand on 
(he clerk'"* arm 

That*—Ob. that *u colonel fee* 
trese | * a* Just telling you about-" 

"Ha* be always (tied here?” 
be can-i into the county about 

ten >i«n ago. and bought a place 
called The (Ml 

Ha* he—a family?” The judge mp- 
pear-d to te basing d:25culty with 

hi* speech 
Not that anybody know* of. Scree 

ear fee'a a widower. other* again nay 
h> * an aid fern betor. but be don t 
aaj ( hog The roluadTs got hi* 
friend* to fee m* feu: fee don't nut 
mne* wttb the real quality One of 
hs. particular ttrmate* 1* a gentle- 
Saar, fey (be name <4 Murrell.” 

Tfee judge Sodded 
”T»# nut him.- he *atd (defy. 
Acting « a sadden impulse. the 

Judge ti, ottered aometcing at out re 

tarnxtg _iter and hastily quitted tbe 

ia the bail the Judge • steps dragged 
and t;i bend was bowed lie waa 

ha»y arb his memone*. 1 ben paa- 

his. may God—tor ever 
daa-E te" be cried under ms 

brenrB. la a tierce ubisper 
They finished supper. tbe dishes 

•ere cleared away and tbe candles 
lighted. When fbe Judge produced a 

B-ymmoaa estbercovered ease. This 
he opened and MahaSy and Haealtai 
aa» tfe«t r fcfid a handsome pair at 
due ling pi* tog 

"Where did you get etn. Judge’— 
<» hia t they feoautKol!" cried Han 
adbal ctrc.mg about tbe tafeio ta hi* 
cl' met t 

-My doar tad. they acre purchased 
only a few boors ago.” said tbe Judge 
qeletty. a* be began to load them 
W ww wwwm m 

Norte* had ridden dose u> Belle 
Plata eMeertUy to ».e» rvrutt or 
those Ifrwrami that sect eo rar 

itjfrj iat4!tertii| Tom Wares ex 

Macs 
~D» yoa tfctah lieii# Plala is erer 

•■da« t# -oak as H did. Charley 7—as 
»e feasaUf M shea »e sera cntl- 
dr*-s7“ asked Betty. 

-Why mt course. H Is. dear, you are 
dc 'tig »«ed* ii>" 

Vare Stalked toward them Mas- 
I'f dtasd with Betty as recently as 
the day before, he contented MmteU 
*i*h a »od la her direction. ifi« 
greeting to None* a as a mere am- 
hsuatw undertaking 

J_ understand yjure a ees ©»er- 

•eef^ 
yoa understand a r-ay —car 

nogums my guest um Non os 
“He • talking of patting to a er®*. tor 
lumas't text season. so be s muting 
I# beif me stake mite 

tj«ig to t*ra farmer, is ber 
mated Ware 

-*• he says Norton saa extreme- 

ty c;sappointed when the planter 
mam:-!-led a disposition to play the 
host and 'eturned to the house with 
•t.eai. where his presence was such 
» hardship that Norton shortly took 

! his leave. 
Issuing from the lane he turned his 

Iface lc the direction oi home- He 
was within two miles of Thicket Point 
when pass.ng a turn In the road, he 
! und binself confronted by three 
t: ec One of them seized his horse 
by the bit Norton had not even a 

riding whip 
“Now. what do you wish to say to 

me’” he asked 
“We want your word that you'll 

keep away from Belle Plain." 
"Well, you won t get it!" respond- 

ed Norton. 
In :be same instant one of the men 

r |sed bis fist and struck the young 
planter in the back of the neck. 

"You curi" cried Norton, as he 
wheeled on him. 

"Ltemt. him—let him have it!" 
• •••••• • 

It was mid afternoon of the day fot- 
» before Betty btkird of the at- 

tack on Norton. £he ordered her 
horse saddled and was soon out on 
the river road with a groom In her 
wake Hetty never drew rein until 
she reached Thicket Point. As she 

: •-'! into the yard Bruce Carring- 
ten came from the bouse. 

is Mr Norton?” she asked, 
extending her band. 

"The doctor says he'll be up and 
• bout inside of a week. If you 'll wait 
I i. tell him you are here." 

Carrington passed on into the 
h<'-se He entered the room w-bere 
Norton lay. 

Miss Malroy Is here." he said 
"Betty?—bless her dear heart'" 

cried Charley weakly. "Just toss my 
ties into the closet and draw up 

a chair There—thank you. 
Bruce—let her come along in now." 
And -e Carrington quitted the room. 
Norton drew himself up on ihe pii- 

■ »s and faced the door. "This is 
worth several beatings. Betty:" he 
ex- .aimed as she appeared 

He lest to kiss the hand she gave 
him but groaned with the exertion 
1 nee he looked up into her lace and 
saw her eyes swimming with tears. 

'■*' hat—tears?" and he was much 
moved 

"Its a perfect outrage!" Betty 
phoned Irresolutely. "Charley—" 

"Yes. dear?" 
“Can't you be happy without me?" 
"No" 
"But you don't try to be!" 
"Xe use in my making any such 

foolish effort. I'd be doomed to fail- 
ure." 

"Good-by. Charley—1 really must 

gt>—' 
He looked up yearningly into her 

face, and yielding to a sudden im- 

pu.se. she stooped and kissed him on 
•he forehead, then she Ged from the 
room 

CHAPTER XV. 

At the Church Door. 
Ton; lour:d Betty at supper. 

You were oyer to see Norton, 
weren t you. Bet? How did you llnd 
him?” 

"The doctor says he win soon be 
about again." 

'Betty. | wjsn you wouldn't go 
there again—that s a good girl!" he 
s~;d tactiuliy. and as he conceived it, 
affectionately. Betty glanced up 
quickly. 

'Why. Tom, why shouldn't 1 go 
there?" 

it might set people gossiping. 1 
reckon there's been pretty near 

enough talk about you and Cnarley 
Norton " The planter s tone was con- 

latcry m the extfeme. he dared not 
risk a_ break by any open show or 

authority. 
"You needr/t distress yourself. Tom. 

1 dent know that 1 shall go there 
a gait. said Betty Indifferently. 
• !••••» 

At Thicket Point Charley Norton, 
greatly excited, hobbled Into the li- 
brary In search of Carrington. He 
found him reading by tbe open win- 
dow 

“1 '-ok here. Bruce!" he cried, "it’s 
ed; she's going to marry me! ! 

Can't you wish me joy?" 
Carrington held out his band. 
"You are not going to take any 

nsks now. you have too much to live 
for." he said haltingly. 

“No. I'm fo keep away from Belle 
1'said Norton happily. "She In- 

slats on that Everything la to be 
kept a secret until we are actually 
married; It’s her wish—” 

"It's to be soon, then?" Carrington 
asked, still haltingly. 

“Very soon.” 
There was a brief slleDce. Carring- 

ton, with face averted, looked from 
the window. 

“I am going to stay here as long as 

you need me.” he presently said. : 

"Miss Mairoy asked me to, and then 
1 am going back to the river, where 1 
belong.” 

i 
Betty ate supper with big Steve 

standing behind her chair and little 
Steve balancing himself first on one 
foot and then on the other near tne 
door. 

The' long French windows, tnelr 
curtains drawn, stood open. She 
wandered down to the terrace. There 
was the sound of a step on the path. 

1 Betty turned. It was Carrington who 

| stood before her, his face haggard. 
Without a word he stepped to her 
side and took her hands rather rough- 
* 

“What am I to do without you?"— 
| his voice was almost a whisper. 
■ "What is this thing you have done?" 

Betty's heart was beating with dun 

| sickening throbs. 
"If you had only come!" she 

moaned. “Now 1 am going to be mar- 

j ried tomorrow. 1 am to meet him at 

the Spring Bank church at ten 

j o'clock.” 
“How can I give you up?” he said. 

hl3 voice hoarse with emotion. He 
put her from him almost roughly, and 

I leaning against the trunk ot a tree 
buried his face in his bands. Betty 
watched him for a moment in 
wretched silence. 

"It's good-by—” he muttered. 
She went to him, and, as he bent 

above her. slipped her arms about ms 

neck. 
"Kiss me—" she breathed. 
He kissed her hair, her soft cheek, 

then their lips met. 

Another hot September sun was 
! 

beating upon the earth as Betty gal- 
loped down the lane and swung her 
horse'S head in the direction of Ka- 

I leigh. She would keep her promise 
to Charley and he should never know 
w hat his happiness had cost her. 

Norton joined her belore she had 
i covered a third of the distance mat 

separated the two plantations. 
"We are to go to the church. Mr. 

Bowen will ne there; 1 arranged with 
him last night; he will drive over 
with his wife and daughter, who will 
be our witnesses, dear.". 

Afterward Betty could remember i 
standing before the church in the 
Perce morning light; she heard Mr. 
Bowen's voice, she heard Charley's 
voice, she heard another voice—her 
own, though she scarcely recognized 
It. 

'Til tie the horses. Betty," said 
Norton. 

He had reached the edge of the I 

as the shadows deepened he was aware 
that Betty was coming swiftly toward 
him. 

“I’m shot—” he said, speaking with 
difficulty. 

"Charley—Charley—” she moaned, 
slipping her arms about him and 
gathering him to her breast. 

He looked up into her face. 
“It’s all over—’’ he said, but as 

much in wonder as in fear. “But t 
knew you could come to me—dear—" 
he added In a whisper. 

She felt a shudder pass through 
him. He did not speak again. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

The Judge Offers a Reward. 
The news of Charley Norton's mur- 

der spread quickly over the county. 
For two or three days bands ot armed 
men scoured the woods and roads, 
and then this activity quite unpro- 
ductive of any tangible results ceased, 
matters were allowed to rest with the 
constituted authorities, namely Mr. 
Betts, the sheriff, and his deputies. 

No private citizen had shown 

greater zeal than Judge Slocum Price. 

One morning he found under his door 

a folded paper: 
“You talk too much. Shut up. or 

you’ll go where Norton went.” 
A few moments later he burst in 

on Mr. Saul. 
“Glance at that, my friend!” he 

cried, as he tossed the paper on the 

clerk's desk. “What do you make of 
it. sir?” 

“Well, I'd keep still." 
The judge laughed derisively as he 

bowed himself out. 
He established himself in his of- 

fice. He had scarcely done so when 

Mr. Betts knocked at the door. The 
sheriff came direct from Mr. Saul and 
arrived out of breath, but the letter 
was not mentioned by the Judge He 

spoke of the crops, the chance of 
rain, and the Intricacies of county 
politics. The sheriff withdrew mysti- 
fied. wondering why it was he had 
not felt at liberty to broach the sub- 

ject which was uppermost in his 
mind 

His place was taken by Mr. Pegloe 
and on the heels of the tavern-keeper 
came Mr. Bowen. Judge Price re- 

ceived them with condescension, but 
back of the condescension was an air 
of reserve that did not invite ques- 
tions. The judge discussed the exten- 

sion of the national roads with Mr. 
Pegloe. and the religion of the Per- 
sian fire-worshipers with Mr Bowen; 
he permited never a pause and they 
retired as the sheriff had done with- 
out sight of the letter. 

The judge's office became a per- 
fect Mecca for the idle and the curi- 
ous. and while he overflowed with 
high-bred courtesy he had never 

seemed so unapproachable—never so 

remote from matters ot local and con- 

temporary Interest. 
“Why don’t you show ’em the let- 

ter?''* demanded .Mr Mahaffy. when 
they were alone. “Can t you see they 
are suffering for a sight of it?” 

“Charley—Charley!” She Moaned. 

oaks fchen from the silent depths or 
the denser woods came the sharp re- 

port of a rifle. The shock of the but- 
let sent the young fellow staggering 
back among the mossy and myrtle- 
covered graves. 

For a moment no one grasped what 
had happened, only there was Norton 
who seemed to grope strangely among 
the graves. He had fallen now. Even 

"All in good time. Solomon." He 
became thoughtful. "Solomon. 1 am 

thinking of offering a reward lor any 
information that will lead to the dis- 
covery of my anonymous correspond- 
ent," he at length observed with a 

finely casual air. as It the idea had 
just occurred to him. and had not 
been seething In his brain alt day. j 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Chief Event of the Day 
P*M »] of the Milk Tram. Not Charge 

ad tall. Caused Vaung Farm- 
er'* Haste. 

la rant! '»» England ft* passing 
af a railway train la still a matter 
a* pwbi*r interest quite astonishing to 

smitors from the city Last summer 

three ladies from K<-stom hired an 

shaad<a*d farmhouse in northern 
pies England, la a region devoted to 

dairying One sartn August day they 
•alhed ti. rough the reeky pastures 
te • farmhouse three miles' dlstasc 
In pM sI a too weeks' suppiy of 

hotter 
Os learning that they had come 

through Che fields, the farmers wife 

•seiaimed 'Why. you eaat bo back 

that way aloes’ Owr hull's out there 

In the hack Ml and only day Tore 

ysst dar he treed my so* in law on a 

*toa for two hoar* Hi have him go 
ken* with you" 

at: some misgivings on the part 
* u- wtwwm. tl»* little processes 

st.-rted back under the guidance of 
the young man. the ladies carrying 
the butter All went well till they 
bad gene about a quarter of a mile, 
w en the escort suddenly called, ex- 

citedly: "Come on!" and started on 
a run toward higher ground. 

Thinking that they understood the 
occasion of hts activity, they needed 
no urg:ng to follow him. On and on 

they sped, throwing away their but- 
ter as an Impediment to their speed. 
Finally, bathed in perspiration and 
gat ring for breath, they sank ex- 
hausted on a rocky ledge whither 
their guide had led them. 

Standing Just above, he waved bis 
arm ;n a dramatic gesture toward the 
valley below, where a freight train 
could be seen crawling slowly out 
from between a cleft in the hills, and 
shouted: "There she goes—the milk 
train!"—Youth's Companion. 

An Indian Day. 
In tht dew-bespangled sunrise, while 

the air was caressingly cool, we went | 
forth to ride along the river bank 
and beside fields of yellow mustard or 
dun stubble; then, on our return to 
the shadowed tents, a bath, breakfast, 
and the day's occupations; then again, 
in the swift dusk of evening, when fur- 
tive jackals rent the twilight stillness 
with wailing and demoniac laughter, 
or the silver bark of little foxes 1 

echoed over the mist-veiled rice-fields, 
white under the moon, we gathered in 
comfortable deck chairs in a great, 
dim aisle of the mango grove, while 
the tents shone orange in the lamp- 
light. to tell sad stories of the deaths j 
of kinds, or listen to the Police Chota 
Sahib, who had a pretty, sentimental j 
tenor, singing "The bong Indian 
Day.”—Charles Johnston, in the At- 
lantic. 

Too Busy to Be Interrupted. 
“Why didn't you notify Mrs. Wont- 

bot that her house was on fire?" 
"Well. I went over there for that pur- 
pose. But she’s a rather keen bridge 
player, and I couldn't get an oppor- 
tunity to interrupt the game.”—Wash- 
ington Herald. 

Seme Shakespeare Statistics. 
A Shakespearean enthusiast with 

much rdsure time on his hands and 
a regular mania for statistics has dis- 
covered that the plays of Shake- 
speare contain 106.007 lines and 8U, 
• 80 words. "Hamlet” is the longest 
play, with 3.930 lines, and the “Com- 
edy of Errors” the shortest, with 1.777 
lines. Altogether the plays contains 
1.277 characters, of which 157 are fe- 
males. 

The longest part Is that of Hamlet, 
who has 11.610 words to deliver. The 
part with the longest word In it is | 
that of Costard in "Love s Labor's 
Lost.” who tells Moth that he is "not 
6o long by the head as honorifleabili- 
tudinitatibus." 

Atbastross Given to Museum. 
A flee specimen of the wandering 

albatross, caught on the Pacific coast, 
has been presented to the national 
history department of Golden Gate 
Park Memorial museum by J. B. Wil- 
liams of San Francisco. It stands 
five feet in height from back to tail, 
and the* distance from tip to tip of 
its wings measures nine leek 

SAVED J§ RUIN 
Undermining of Winchester Cath- 

edral Stopped by Cement. 
_ 

For Many Years the Historic Building 
Has Been Cracking, Bulging and 

Settling, Threatening to Col- 
lapse Completely. 

London.—After a period of eight 
centuries. Winchester cathedral now 
rests on a solid and immovable foun- 

: iation, saved from threatened ruin 
Almost every day in the last few1 years 
the movements of a diver in regula- 

! :ion dress have teen watched with cu- 
nous interest as he entered or emerg- 

I ?d from the water beneath the founda- 
tions of the cathedral. He was at 
work helping to save from ruin one of 
England's noblest historic buildings, 
and the successful issue of the under- 
taking has been celebrated by a 

:hanksg;ving service in the cathedral. 
For several years the dean and chap- 

ter of Winchester had been watching 
ominous signs, such as cracks, bulg- 
ings and settlements, sure harbingers 
of a collapse of the cathedral. From 
the interior daylight could be seen 

through the cracks; the latter grew 
ever wider and wider. The walls on 
the south side and the Norman tran- 

septs. un equaled for their majestic 
simplicity, were riven in ell directions 

The massive masonry of the Norman 
builders had from the beginning 
proved too ponderous for the watery, 
compressible soil which forms the 
foundation. 

The first hole dug into the founda- 
tions revealed the cause of the whole 
trouble—water—and acting on expert 
advice, boles were dug in sections 
through the top soil and chalk and far 
through the peat. Then it was the 
work of the diver in his usual diving 
dress to enter the hole, remove further 
layers of peat so as to allow the water 
to rise into the cavity, and then to lay 
a flooring of cement to prevent the wa- 

ter from sinking back into the gravel. 
After the imprisoned water had been 
removed by pumping the cavity was 

filled up with brickwork in cement 

Tbis extended from the floor laid by 

East Front of Winchester Cathedral. 

the diver up to the solid stonework of 
the cathedra), showing like a roof of 
rock overhead. 

While the work underground was be- 
ing carried on. patiently and thor- 
oughly. seven anxious years, the 
cracks in the walls, vaultings and 
arches of the fabric were welded by 
the injection of liquid Portland cement 
from a squirting machine, a process 
known as grouting, capable of being 
so manipulated as to fill either a shal- 
low crack or a rent through the thick- 
ness of a massive wall. 

Every crevice is now being repaired, 
every flaw and displacement remedied, 
every trace of instability in the foun- 
dations removed, and the cathedral 
seems to stand as solidly as the 
strongest building in the kingdom. 

MAN'S SIGHT IS RESTORED 

FalL Against Doer Gives George Mor- 

gan Hope for Complete 
Recovery. 

Wilmington, Del.—Becoming totally 
blind fourteen weeks ago. George 
M. Morgan Jr., aged twenty-three 
years. 1351 East Thirteenth street, had 
his sight restored to him through an 

accident. About eleven years ago Mor- 
gan was struck in one eye with a 

stone a small boy bad thrown at a 

freight car. His sight was badly af- 
fected and last September he went 
to St. Joseph's hospital In Baltimore 
to have his eye treated. While sitting 
in his boarding house fourteen weeks 
ago he suddenly became totally blind 
without any warning whatever. 

He came to this city to visit his 
j>arents on June 29. and he tripped 
over a rug and fell, his forehead strik- 
ng a door-jamb with much force. 
When he arose he found that he could 
see the daylight and later develop- 
ments showed that he could see bet- 
ter than before he went to the hos- 
pital last yar. 

He intends to return to the hos- 
pital to continue the treatment, al- 

though the physicians told him they 
did not think he ever would he able 
to see again. His mother was at 
market at the time of the accident 
,nd could not believe her son s glad 
declaration when she returned until 
he told her the color of her hat and 
dress and described other things in 
the room. 

FIND HAMS 100 YEARS OLD 

Meat Discovered in Rhode Island 
Ashes Sells Readily at $1 

Pound. 

Providence. R. I.—The recent dis- 
covery of several choice 100-year-old 
hams in an underground passage near 

a historic colonial mansion on Pru- 
dence island has started Prof. David 
Greenberg of Columbia university o» 
a systematic search of the old cellars 
on the island. Prof. Greenberg has 
been on the Island several months, 
studying the soil and the peculiarities 
of the natives. 

The hams found are packed In wood 
ashes. Their flavor Is so excellent 
that they have been readily marketed 
at $1 a pound. 

LEGAL ADVICE. 

Lawyer—If you wish to get off with 
the minimum punishment, I'd advise 
vcu 10 confess everything and throw 
yourself cn the mercy of the court 

Accused—But if I don't confess? 
Lawyer—©h! in that case you will 

very likely be acquitted for want o£ 
evidence- 

RED, ROUGH HANDS MADE 
SOfT AND WHITE 

For red, rough, chapped and bleed- 
ing hands, dry, fissured, itching, burn- 
ing palms, and painful finger-ends, 
with shapeless nails, a one-night Cuti- 
cura treatment works wonders. Di- 
rections: Soak the hands, on retir- 
ing, in hot water and Cuticura Soap. 
Dry. anoint with Cuticura Ointment, 
and wear soft bandages or old, loose 
gloves curing the night. These pure, 
sweet ar.d gentle emollients preserve 
the hands, prevent redness, roughness 
and charring, and impart In a single 
night that velvety softness and white- 
ness sc much desired by women. For 
those whose occupations tend to in- 
jure the hands, Cuticura Soap and Cu- 
ticura Ointment are wonderful. 

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold 
throughout the world. Sample of each 
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address 
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.” 

Wanted Minute Evidence. 
Or fa, the celebrated doctor, being 

examined as an “expert” on a capital 
trial, was asked by the president 
whether he could tell what quantity 
of arsenic was required to kill a fly. 
The doctor replied: 

"Certainly, M. le President. But 
I must know beforehand the age of 
the fly, its sex. its temperament, its 
condition and habit of body, whether 
married or single, widow or spinster, 
widower or bachelor. When satisfied 
on these points 1 can answer your 
question." 

Badiy Frightened Fish. 
“It was never so known before." 

says Rankin Dunfre. a local angler, 
who wasn't angling on the occasion in 
point. “I was crossing the bridge near 

home, swinging my lantern, for the 
night was dark. I heard a great 
splash, got down on the bank with 
toy lantern to see the cause, and lo 
and behold, a 16-:nch fish lay flounder- 
ing in the weeds. The lantern must 
have scared him out of the water— 
don't you think?”—Philadelphia Rec- 
ord. 

Lacks Originality. 
"Bilkins tells me that he has lately 

subscribed for a new thought maga- 
tine." 

*T hope its rerujal will inspire him- 
with some new thoughts. Nobody 
talks about the weather more than 
Bilkins does." 

Corrected. 
“Isn't that lady attenuated In 

form?” 
"Do yen think so? Now, I'd call her 

real thin.” 

More Time Needed. 
“You must get three weeks' vaca- 

tion this year.” 
“Why?" 
“Two weeks aren't enough.” 
“They're all I can get.” 
“I don't care. You've got to have 

three. Last year I had to come home 
with two new dresses that 1 hadn't 
had time to wear.” 

Cole's Carholtxaive 
Relieves anil cures itching, torturing dl*. 

eases of the skin and mucous n.euthrane. 
A superior Pile Cure. 25 au<! f-0 eeuts, t.y 
druggists. For free sample write to J. W. 
Cole «£ Co.. Biack River Balls. Wis. 

The kind of reform most needed is 
the kind that will not go a thousand 
miles away from home to begin work. 

Be thrifty on little things like bluing. 
Don't accept water for bluing. Ask for Kcd 
Cross Ball Blue, the extra good value blue. 

One way to lose a friend is to en- 

gage In a political argument 

LEWIS' Single Binder gives the smoker 
a rich, mellow tasting 5c cigar. 

Trying to be a Christian on the in- 
stallment plan is a waste of time. 

The Wretchedness 
of -Constipation 
Can quickly be overcome 
CARTER’S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS. 

Purely vegetable 
—act surely and 
gently on the 
liver. Cure 
Biliousness, 
Head- 
ache, 
Dizzi- 
ness, and Indigestion. They do their duty. 
SMALL pill, small dose, small price. 

Genuine must bear Signature 

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY. 
In thi« age of research and experiment, all nature 

Is ransacked by the scientific fort beci.mf«<rt and lup- 
pinessof man. Science has indeed made glant>t rides 
in the past century. and among the—by no means 
least important—discoveries in medicine in that of 
Therapion. which has been used with great success In 
French H« -pitals and that it fs worthy the attention 
of those who suffer from kidney, biadder nerv«.os 
diseases.chn»nic we aknesses, ulcers.skin eruptions, 
fries. Ac there is m doubt. In fact itseeuisevident 

ri>ro the big stir cnated umingst sp«-cial'sis that 
THERAPION is destined to cast into oblivion all 
those questionable remedies that were formerly tho 
sole reliance of medical men. It Is ot course impos- sible to tell sufferers all we should like to tell tneui 
in this short article, but those who wobM like to 
kdow more about this remedy that has effected so 
2*5TT"we might almost say. miraculous cures, should head addressed envelope for F'RKE hook to 
Dr. LeClerc Med. Co., llaverstock Head. Hampstead, London. Kng. and decide for themselves whether the 
Ne^ lT,H:h Retnedy “THERAPlOh” No 1 No * 
or No 5 is what they require and have been Keeking in vain during a life of misery, suffering, ill ».« altn and unhappiness. Theraplc-n is sold bv drnirsriM* or 
ma:i 11.UL Footer* Co., M) Beckman f>t.. New York. 

DAISY FLY KILLER ££? X 
flies. heat, clean or- 

namental. is >u veil lent, 
cheap. Lasts all 
season Made of 
metal, cant filler tip 
over, will mu sell or 
injure anything, 
iiuaranteed etTeetlvth 
Sold by dealers ot 
f sent prepaid for 61. 

B-L*0LD SOHL&S. 166 CeJLalb Av».. Brccklya, M. Y. 

PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 

Cleanses and hesnlif.es the hA 
Promotes a Inxuratt growth. 
Ketrer Fails to Ees’ore Otwj Hair to its Youthful Color. 
Prevents hair falling. 

—■ 
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THE PAXTONS 
Rooms from 11.00 up sing'.e, 75 cents up double. 
CAFE PRICES REASONABLE! 

BROWNELL HALL 
OMAHA. NEBRASKA 

Certificate admits to Smith, Vassar, and 
Wellesley Colleges. Advanced Courses for 
High School Graduates. Domestic Art and 
Domestic Science. Special advantages in Ex- 
pression. Piano. and Voice. Gymnasium and 
Out-door Sports. For catalogue address the 
Principal. MISS EIPIIEHIA JOHNSON. 

CASTORIA 
For Infants and Children. 

The Kind You Have 
Always Bought F* |j ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT • M 

A\egctaMc Preparation for As 

I Bears the 
■ I Signature 

3p Promotes Digestion,Cheerful- 
^ 

nessandRest Contains neither qF lj^ Opium.Morphine nor Mineral w 

Not Xahc otic 
N Amp, uoih orSAHia/mssn 

\ 
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A perfect Remedy for Constipa- 
VI lion. Sour Stomach.Diarrhoea, 

Worms .Convulsions .Feverish- 
ness and Loss OF Sleep Caw fl y a w 

Fac SiTiwle Signature of 

1 ,JS1L Thirty Years 
&.I NEW YORK. * 

£ AQTflDI A 
N^Guarantt-ed under the Foodawf) UHu I AJE II IAA 

Exact Copy of Wrapper. tm« o«*«t*u» oom**«v, mo voh city. 

EVBtWCHILD SHOULD HAVE THE 

Faultless Starch Twin Dolls 

If joe will we the best starch made both of these 
ms dolls, each 131-2 inches bigs and ready to out cut 
and stofL will be sent to any address,jwstpaid, oa re. 
eelpt of six fronts of 10 cent Fan 11less Starch package*, 
or twelve fronts of 6 cent Faultless Starch packages and b cents in stamps to cover postace and parkins. Or either doll will be aent on receipt of three 10 cent 

* frosts or six o cent fronts and 4 cents in stamps. Out * tfcl* ad. It will be accepted in place of aae 10 
sent front, or two ft cent fronts. Only one ad will 
baacoepted with each app*^—_ 
FAULTLESS STARCH CO., Uw CRy, Ms. 


