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Mr. Bolomon Pratt began eotndea! nae-
ration of =tury, Introdiacing  well-po«in
Nathan SBcudder of his town, nnd Fdward
Van Braat and Maron Hartles, two rich
New Yorkersn soolinge  rest Hecuuees of
Intier pulr's liovish expenditure of monoy,
Pratt's firet  tmpre Mmoo owas connectmd
With Tunattes, Vao Drunt, it was learned
was the suevesaful aultor for the hand

of Miss Agnes Puge, who gave Hartley
up Adventure at Fourth of July cela.-
bration ot Eastwich. Hoartley rescus) f

boy. knowmw ¢ “Beddy,” from under o
horse's feet and the urchin proved (o b
one of Miss Page's chiarges, whom she
D tuken ta the country for an outing
Gt snlling later, Van Hrunt, Pratt sand
Hopper were wrecked Inoa squall,  Pratt
Janded sufely and a seureh for the ofler
two revealed an fslnmd upon which they
were fonnd Van Branmt vented It from
Scowdder amd called It Ozone  Island In
chinrge of 4 compiany of New York poar
chilldren Mise Tulford and Miss Page via-
fted Ozone Ixlond. In another storm Van
Erant and Harvtley narrowly escaped bhe-
Ing wreeked, hnving sbonrd  chickens,
PIgs. et with which they were to start
# farm, Eurekn Bparrow. a conntry gir
witn ennged ns 0 o cook and Van Brumt
awind Hartley pald a vislt to lier father,
who for yenrs had been clalming con-
Rumption ## on excuse for not working
Upon another Island vigit by Miss Page
Eurckn dingnosed Hortlov's case as one
of love for Agnes. At & lawn feiv, Van
Hrunt shockad the chivireh community by
ralling a quilt for the church's beneotit
Hartley Invented a plan (o makoe Wasl;-
ngton Sparrow work, In putting the plan
into effect Hurtley Incurs wrath of Miss
Page, for whom the “slek man' sont,
Agnes then appealed to Van Brunt, Spar-
TOW 10 egeape the treatment proclalmed
Nimaelf well and went to work,

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.

Along about noon the tool-shed—the
late lamented Washy's boarding house
—blew down with a bang. Then the
Dora Bassett broke loose from her
moorings and drove lnto the cove head
firat. She was bound to bang hersell
to flinders unless somebody got to her
quick, so out 1 went into the storm.
I did think maybe the Heavenlies
would offer to turn to and help, but
they was pitehing half dollars at a
crack M the floor and was too busy to
think of anything else.

I had a sweet time plowing through
the sand against that wind and rain,
and when 1 got to the cove my job
wis cut out for me. The sloop was
hard and fast aground on the flat and
the tide was coming in. She couldn't
stay where she was, so I worked for
two hours up to my waist in lee waler,
and more a-pouring on to me from the
clouds, getting her off and made fust,
The Twing did help me long towards
the last part of it. That Is to say,
they get in an upstairs back window
and pounded on the glass and made
signs—superintending, as usual. |
wish they could have heard some of
the language 1 hove back at ‘em.
Then they'd have realized how grate-
ful | was.

I got supper without changing my
wel clotheg, and when | woke up next
morning 1 decided without no argu-
ment that something else had hap-
pened, 1 was took with the galloping
rheumatiz —my old trouble — and
couldn® move, scarcely, without
howling same as a dog with his tall
shut in a door. The fire was out—the
old chimney had unloaded half of its
top rigging in to the wind—the storm
was bad as ever, and there | was laid
up on the corn-hugks. The Heavenlles
wias worrled.  DBreakfast was some-
wheres ‘round the next corner,

“Too bad, old man,” says Hartley.
“What can we do?"

“Do?" | answers, between yells, “I
don't care what you do. Only don't
bother me. Ow! O-0-0-0! my shoul
der!”

“But what'll we do for eatables?"
ask Van Brunt,

1 liked them fellers first rate and
they knew it. But now they made me
mad.

“Do? gavs I, “"Do? Why, scratch
for vour living, same’s I've had to do

all my days! Work, comsarn yon!
work!™

I safld considerable many other
things, 'Twas a sort of jerky talk—I

had to stop every minute to attend to
my shoulder—but there was meat in it
They heard some plain truth that roth-
fng but rheumatlz conld have fetched
out of me. 1 didn't skip nothing—
leastways 1 trled not to, 1 hope It
done 'em good; It seemed to help me a
heap.

They went to work, but they was
way down in the primer closs so far us
that branch of learning was concerned,
1 could hear things falling around in
the kitchen and a milllon matches,
more ar less, a-scratehing, and 1T judged
that Hartley was trylng to bulld a
fire, And under my window there was
the dickens of a thumping and a most
asionishing number of cuss words, so
1 gathered that Van was chopping
wood. ‘

I managed to hobble downstairs
aboul half past ten, but | was in plenty
of time for breakfast. 1 was feeling
too mean to have any appetite—which
was o mercy, and I'm thankful for it
We had smoked mush, Wall street
givie, and fried eggs with cinders, and
one cup of coffee for three. But that
cup was strong enough—owing to
Hartley's letting it blle for two hours
40 nobody wanted any more,

The Twing was pretty well wore out
by thig time, so neither of them would
wash dishes. They chucked 'em into
the kitchen sink and left them there.
Then they put in three or four hours
looking out of the window and swear
ing at the weather. 1 stayed in the
grmchair by the fireplace and dbd -
tls of nothing but groan and rub alco

LD Lrvsrririons ay T.D. Merme —a0

ho! on my lame shoulder, “T'wa'n't a

joyful kind of experience, but ‘twas
the firet real daviime vest I'd had
sinee 1 got Nawuralized. And, 1 own

up. I got n good deal of comfort wateh
g the Heavenlles try to do for them
selves,

Mind you, if the thing had happened
when they fivet 1t on Horsefool Har,
when they was full of simpheity and
the love of it, | callate they'd have
gtood {t better, Hut now they was
about slek of the Island anvway, only
one was afrald 1o say 50 and tothes
dassent.  So the more the work piled
up the nglier they got.

Dinner was served at four o'clock;
scorched cggs again, and coffes. No
dish-washing. "“T'was storming hard
as ever and the draft kept
the stove and fOreplace roaring, so
more wood had to be ehopped.

“Martin,” says Van Brant, “go ol
and ent that wood, will you? The ux
is by the woudpile—that I8 to say, it's

there il thig blessed cyclone hasn't
blown it out to sea,”
Hartley was poking at the stove,

with his face and clothes all covered
with ashes.

“Cuot it yvourself,” savs he,
“You've doing nothing."

“I eat It before,” snaps hig chum,
“Think I'm a steam engine?”’

He grabbed up the day-afore-yester.

brisk.

T

LR

both |

“het It go”  savs  Van
didn’t speak

“NOW  gep I|ql:'n|“ |
Tyve got the rheamatls
wani o get ans

decided
and | don't
mme cold, You fel
lers have pretended to think some
thing of me, If you don’t want my re
maing on your hands, and a funeral to
pay for, sou'll ehop that wood.”

Martin got down from the window
soat, moving stiff and lame

“You're vight, Sol.” save he, "We
wre ungrateful beasis. Il chop that

BNVA

wioewl. ™

"Hold on, old man.” breaks In his
chum. “You sha'n't be the only game
sport. I mateh you for the job”

S50 they matehed cenig and Van |
Bront gor stuck. HMHe yvanked on his|
hat and coat and went ont, banging |
the door.  Hartley tackled the cook- |
stove agalpn. "T'was time to be thinking
ol supper, If we was golng o have
any. ‘

Van was gone a long time and he
come in soaked with sweat and radn |
and broke up gonerally The wood |
looked ke 1t had been chewod I!
cal'late they don't do much chopping |
in the Streel

He shatted  himesell into a  chaly,
wet clothes and all,  Then he com:
menced to euss the 8land and every-
thing that mrew or moved on It '

“"What we ever came to this lone.
some fag eond of oveation fer, any: |
way,” sayvs he, “lg-—" |

“What?" I hollers. 1 don’t under .
stand yon. You can't

mean—what |
place are you talkingSabout ?* |
“This place This sandscoured, |
blown out heap of desolation.  Ozone |
Horsefoot Bar Island, or whuatever 1.'ull'i
call It." I:
“Well!'"™ says 1. “Are you crazy?|
My, Van Brunt, U've heard yon _\nm--]
self say that this fsland was all that's |
lovely.” [
“Oh, shot up!™ he snaps.
“Jolliest old ark you ever saw,” |
went on, quoting from memory. " Alr
to breathe, veranda to set on, ozone

“The Natural Life Be D—d,” Says Edward Van Brunt. =

day's newspaper and went to reading
Hartley poked at the stove a spell and
then went to the closet and got a
cigar. Van looked up and saw him.

“Hand me one of those," says he,
motioning towards the cigar.

“There fsn't any more. This was
the last one In the box.”

“The devil it is! Apd you take {t?
Well, by George!™

“Now, see here, | saw vou take
four this forenoon, and this is only my
second. Don't be a prize pig."”

The stove ashes got into his mouth
and nose just then, so he had a it of
sneezing. When "twas over he slammed
the poker Into the corner and went to
the window,

“Where's that idiot Scudder? he
nsks.
“You mean Nature's Nobleman?"

sdye I, smooth and ealm. "Oh, he
won't show up for a day or s0. Bea's
too high to risk his dory. Dorles
cost mouney.”

Van sat up straight,
Ing, aren't youn, skipper?” he paske,
troubled. “It isn't possible that that
rascal will stay at home and not come
near us,”

“Rascal?" says 1. “Rascal? Oh!
ves, yes. No, the ‘rough diamond’
won't trust himself afloat this weather.
He's too expensive a jewel for that.
We'll have to do without milk.”

“Milk be hanged! It's my mall |
want, Why, I'm expecting—"

He bit the sentence in two and
looked quick at his partner, Dut
Hartley was scowling and staring out
of the window, [ guess he hadn't
heard,

“That fireplace needs filling,” says
1, after while, “IU'Il be mighty damp
and chilly here If the fire goes out.”

“Why don't you chop that
Van?" asks Hartley, kind of fretful.

“Chop It yourself,
blistered enough already.”

“No more than mine, That con-
founded stove has fAxed me. Where
I'm not burned I'm seraped raw.”

Then there was another spell of
suying nothing.

“Fire’'s most gone,
uad by,

“You're biuff-

"

I suggests, by

My hands are .

wood, | says, solemn,

by the
dige!" "

He ripped out an order for me 40 go
somewheres as far away from Para-
dise as a feller could think of.

Supper was ready by seven. All
we had to eat was a hunk of dry corn-
bread and two eggs. Oh, yes! and the
tea, Hartley blled some tea that was
a kind of herb mush. Strong and
thick enough for & stick io stand up
straight in. And there wa'n't clean
dishes to go aronnd, so some of 'em
had to be washed.

I was having a fairly good time. |
Wood must be chopped again and they |
matched cents. HBlessed if Van didn't
get the short end, as usual. His talk
Was  pretty unigh pititul, It  would
have brought tears to a mule's eyes;
I know it did to mine, The sight of
Martin’s upsetting the tea-kettle and
getting next door 10 scalded was the
ounly thing that comforted him.

He got & letter out of his pocket and
went to reading It. The envelope

keg. Man allve, it's Para

“Ton Lend?” broaks In Hartley

Inve you been buying Toa Vead?

“Yer I have 1'm eapry a pretiy good
lond of 11, too, worse Inek. Seudder
has been bringing my letters and tele
arams, and now thut he doosn’t come,
why ="

"Wait a minnte!
looking out Jot
dors?"

"Yes, he has, Oh, 've played yon
mean and low enongh, Martin,  Might
A% well make o clean breast of (.
though [t will probably  smuash  our
friendeghip.  ve pabld Sceuddey three
dollars a day 1o nttend to things and
say nothing v von ' "

Hartley didn’t #eom to hear nothing
but the last sentence.  Now he |n- |
terrnpted, |

“Thres  dollars!” e '
“Three dollars!

Hag Seudder been
yvour wires and or

HivE,  Jow
Why, the confounded

graftey's beon charglng mo five!

And there It wasg!  The eat ont of
the bag and both Heavenly 'Pwins
tarred with the sume brash,  That's

what Nute's secrets and 1he talks he
hind the baen, wnd all, bad meant
Van Bruant hpd been bueling the Tea
Lead deal vver sluce he road the Post
(hat duy, and Muttin had begun afler
his row with Agnes And both of ‘em
bribing  Nute Scudder 1o keep his
mouth shut

Firat they was provoked and mad at
themselves and vach ather, Then they
gol to laughing

"Whew!™ savs Van, wiplng his fore
head; “you and | eame here to rost
and break off from  business worry,
And I've worrlsd more fn the last
month than I have before sinee my big
deal. 1t's hard 1o teseh old doge now
tricks, isn't it, Martin?"

"You're dead right, old ¢hap,”
Hurtley.

They was going to turn fn soon after
this, but when they went upstairs they
found the rain had leaked in through
the ell roof and thelr feather beds was
sopping wet. Down they come again,
mad clean {hrough und ealling Mareol
lus’ heirloom eversthing but a nlee
place.

“You'd better set doawn
vourselves a spell” savs I, It do
yon good. I'm sorry 1 ain't been able
to help vou more to-dav, but there's
one thing | cun do: I ean help von do
what yoh call ‘improve your minds.
I'll read you some out of that Natural
Life book. Hand It to me, will you?"

Van jumped for the book. But he
didn’t hand It to me. Not mueh! He
drew back his arm and banged that
book Into the fireplace so havd that 1
thought ‘twould knock the bricks out
at the buck.

“"Well'™ says 1, my mouth opening
ke a clam shell, “Well! The Natural
Life!™

“The Natural Life be d-
Edward Van Brunt.

And Martin Hartley savs “Amen.”

HAVSE

and rest

—(1!" Bays

CHAPTER XVII.
Across the Bay.

“Martin, says Van Hrunt, “l guess
it's ghe only safe way. I'll go out on
the next train.”

We was at the dinner table when
he sudd it, "T'was one o'clock of the
day after the Natural Life sermon
went up In smoke, The weather was

still pretty mean, the sky belng all
clouded over and the sea running
high. But it had stopped raining and

the gale seemed to be petering out, |1
was a whole lot hetter and was able to
turn out and work.

I bad my hands full that morning,
too. All three of us was close to star
vatlon, after 24 hours of short ra-
tlons, and it took some time to get us
filled up. Then 1 had the pig and
hens to gee to. The poor eritters’ lives
had been more Natural even than
ours—they hadn’'t had nothing to eat,
The pig was in particular trouble. The
riain had turned his pen into a sort of
lake and he was playing Robinson Cru-
s0e on a seaweed lsland in the middle
of it. The way he grunted for joy
when | looked over the fence was
human—yes, gir, hunman,

Sendder hove in sight about ten and
“the Heavenlies fulriy fell on his neck
when he stepped out of the dory. But
they warn't so happy when he'd spun
his yarn. It seemed that the gale had
blown down the telegraph poles and
tangled up the wires and no messages
could get through either way, and
wa'n't lkely to for two or three days.

‘Twas that that upset the Twins.
The Tea Lead market might be tled
up in a knot, for what they knew, and
their “friends” in the Streect might be
robbing 'em right and left. 1 plcked
up from their talk that now was the
most ticklish time, something about
“passing a dividend,” or the like of
that, Bo that's what they argued
about at the dinner table; and it was

dropped on the floor, It had printing
on one corner and Hartley happened
to glance at it, Then he tiptoed up |
behind his chum and peeked over his
shoulder,

decided that Van should go to New
York right off and plek up what might
be left after thelr chums and the rest
of the forty thieves had got through
shaking the contvibution box.

“I'll leave at once,” Van eayvs: “and

“Ed Van Brunt!” he sings out.
“What's that you've got there?" |

T™other Twin Jnmped and lookéd 1
scared, He stuffed the letter back lnluJ
his pocket,

“It's nothing,” says he, stultering,
“Nothing but an old letter."

“It's a broker's letter,” says Hartley,
“You villain, you've benu. speculat-
ing!"

First off, Van Brunt was for denying
everything. HBut ‘twas no use. His
chum had read the letier,

“"You've been trading in stocks,” he
“You, that have sworn
over and over agale never (o touch the
market! You!”

“I'm mighty sorry, Martin,” bogs
Van. “It was a miserable cheap thing
to do, I don't know what you must
think of me, old man. But, you see, it
gol g0 deadly dull here, and when |
saw the Post that day, It sald that Tea
Lerd was a good purchase, 1 wrote
Sty wnd he—"

be in town 1o-morrow morning. If all
koes well I'll be back here next day.
Meanwhile, you, Martin, can be ar-
ranging matiers with Scudder.”

He meant arranging for our quitting
Ozone Island for good. They was as
anxious now to get ont of “"Paradise’”
usg they had been to move Into it, I 1
mentioned a word of Natural Lifo they
all but threw things at me

(TO BE CONTINUED)
Rather Tedious,

Caller—1lo you think the doctor I8
going to help vou, Mr, Jones?"

Jones—He may, If L can only follow
his orders, He told me to drink hot
waler 30 minutes belore every meal,
but It I8 hard work to drink hot
water for 30 minutes.”

Shortest European People,
Laplanders are the shortest people

il Europe, the men averaging four

fsxt 1) duches, the women four feet

Aeneas and
Dorcas

Sanday School Lessan for March 14, 1909
Speclially Arranged for This Paper

LESSON TEXT
Verees 40, 41
QULDEN TEXT

Acts 9:31-40 Memory

And Peter sabid un

to W, Avhean, Jesis  Chvisl o maketh
thee whole: arlse ond make thy hidd
And b wrope Tmmedintely Aedkw 0
TIME. -8 or 40 A, I, Three years nfl
o the lust lesgon Interveillng ovents
Thoe conversion of Banl of Tarsus Flin
absenee In Arabln three yYears (tal. 119
1%} M returm o Dhiumike s IHim wisdt

o Jerusinlem  Avis
ure to Cillin

PLACE <) Lyddn, now Badd, 0 milles
northiwest of Joerusmlom In tl g of
Bharon, the ol Phittistine country ()
loppa, now Jafin, the chicf seaport of
Palestitie, snd eapechinlly  of  Jerosntem
now connected with 1t by ow redlfond 51
miler  lonk Here Dorein dod Sinon
the tanner Hyod

Comment and Suggestive Thought,

V. 3L The story of ithe conversion
of Panl Is passed over at this thoe
to be taken up in the next guarter,
when we begin the second division of
the Aeis, the work of St 'aul. To
dwell on that great event hors wonld
interrnpt the counrse of the history,
and i especially fiting In coanection
with the beginuing of his carcer

“Then had the churehes rvest Ok
and R V. ‘peace’ thronghout™ the
whole provinee of Palestine, consist
ng of “Jodea and Galllee  and  Sa
marla.,” A blitter persecution followad
the martyrdom of Stephen. It may
have Justed two or three years,

The Oceasion of the Peace was the
tronble that fell npon the Joews in o
conflict with the Roman authoritics,
They were so oceupled with thelr own
afMairs that they had no time to perse
ctite the Christinns,

Growth by MultipHeation.—The re
sult of this daily life showed ftself In
thelr rapid inerense; they “woere multi
pled”  Thore are two ways to be
multiplied-——in numbers, and In qual
Ity and value. The disciples rapldly
Inereased in numbers, and the aggre-
gate of churches was greatly enlarged.
Then each addition of zeal, of Know!l
c¢dge, of wisdom, of virtue, of spirit
uality, multiplles the value of each
diseiple and of the church, BEvery ad-
ditlonal gift or virtue or talent In a
man is not merely g0 much added to
him, but I8 a wultipller, for it In
creases the value of each and every
other gift. Add capital to labor, and
hoth are multiplied, Add  common
sense to gendns, and the man Is multi-
plied many fold. Add to these conse
cration, zeal, grace, and love, and you
multiply him many fold more, One
note is a sound; add a score or two
more and you have an anthem. Ope
color, no matter how beautiful, is mo-
notonous; add other colors and you
have a cathedral window.

V. 42, “Peter passed throughont all
quarters.” Peter's first home mission.
ary work was In connection with John
In Samaria (Acts 8). They hoth re-
turned to Jerusalem preaching in the
village of Samaria on the way. Now
we find Peter agnin on a Gospel tour
throughout Palestine, preaching the
Qospel, and heallng the sick, as his
credentlals, and ag lllustrating  the
spirit and nature of the Gospels: visit.
Ing and encouraging and teaching the
new churches formed by the perse-
cuted Christfans, and keeping them In
touch with the apostolle church in
Jerusalem. The accounts which fol-
low may falrly be taken as specimens
of many such journeys of progress, In-
spection and helpfulness,

V. 32. “"He came down also to the
galntg which dwelt at Lydda."” All
Christians were called saints, because
that was thelr alm and the character-
istic of their lives.

V. 83, Aeneas. Very nearly the
same name as Virgil's hero of Troy.
"Elght years.,” Showing that the cure
was miraculous. “Sick of the palsy.”
Palsy Is a contraction of the word
“paralysis.”

V. 83, "desus Chrigt”" That Is, the
Messiah, Peter gnards against being
thought the source of the healing. He
draws men not to himself, but to the
Suviour, and shows that Jesus s still
dolng the same kinds of work he did
when he was living on earth. 8o the
true preacher or teacher always draws
attention not to himself, but to his
Lord. “"Maketh thee whole.” The
translation “maketh thee whole” 18 a
very ‘expressive term for complete
health, where every part of the body
Is present and In perfect condition,

Vs, 3743, The disciples at Joppa
learning of Peter's presence at Lydda,
sent for him to come without delay,
apparently with some hope that the
unseen Master would work through his
digciple Peter a miracle of restora-
tlon such as he himself had wrought
during his carthly life. Peter wepnt,
and like his master at Capernaum,
(40) “put them all forth.” Then he
“kneeled down, and prayed.” Then,
with assurance of un answer, ha “turn.
ing . . . to the body, sald, Ta-
bitha, avise.” 1f he used the Aramale,
the common language, the expression
would be Tabitha cuml, differing but
one letter from the Talltha ecuml of
Mark 6:41, which he heard the master
speak In the slek chamber of Caper-
naum,

V. 41. “Gave her hig hand,” to help
her up after she was alive, Jesus took
Jalrus' daughter's hand

The Teaching of This Sign.—1. It
called attention (o the fact that Jesus,
whom Peter preached, was alive In
Heaven,

2. That he was the same Jesus
whose story the apostles were contin-
ually telling, and was able to do the
same wonderful deeds of love he did
on earth.

3. It was a slgn of the reality of {m-
mortal life beyond the grave,

4. It was a symbol of the new sph
Itual life from the death of sin.

=21y, ninl dopirt
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INHERITED KIDNEY TROUBLE.
Could Feel It Constantly Gaining
Ground as Time Pasged.

Mrd, Frank Roseboom, 612 W, Wash-
Ington St., Moscow, Idaho, says: “"Kid-
ney tronble was he.
reditary, and my
parents spent hun-
dreds of doliars try-
ing to cure me, 1§
was  nervous, my
eyesight  had falted
notleeably, my elr-
culatlon  was  bad,
slecp  fitful, heart
actlon Irregular, and my back so weak
and painful 1 conld hardly stand |,
There was also an frregularity of the
kidney wecretions and n cold always
miade the whole troubla worse. 1 could
tell many other symploms, too, bhot
shall only add that Doan's Kidney
Pills made me free of all of them.™"
Bold by all dealers. 50 eonits a box,

Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

A STRONG NAME.

"What's your name, messenger?”

“Samson, sl

“Good! Just pop off with this box to
the depot ™

BrATE oF Omo Crey oy ‘Towtoo, |

Lavas oty ]
Frave J Onevey makes oath that he W senkor
ther of the N of P 0 Caesey & (o, dolng
dsitiess 0 the City of Toledo, County and Stale
aforesabd, and that said Arm will pay the sum of
ONE HUNDIRED DOLLAKS for each and every
ense of CATanni that cannot be cured by the use of

HALL'S CATANRN €U nE,
TRANK J CHENEY.

Aworn 1o hefore me and subseribied ih my presstes,
this 6th day of December, A. L, 1886

e 13 A W, GLEASON,
‘] ] NOTARY PUNLIC,

Hall's Catarth Care Ia taken Internally and scte
direetly upon the blood and mueons surfaces of (he
ystem, sond for testimoninie, froe

F. L CHENEY & 00, Toledo, O,
Hold by all Druggints, {5,
Take Hall's Vumily Pills tor constipation,

Diplomacy.
“When a man has an argoment with

his wife, and she proves that he is in
the wrong—"

Y en
“Should he own up to It?"*
“No. That's bad business, He
should maintain he was right, and

then go oul and buy her something
pice,"—Cleveland Leader,

Hospitality,

“And did yom enjoy your African
trip, major? How did you like the
savages?"

“Oh, they were extremely kind heart-
ed. They wanted to keep m: there for
dinner "~ London Opinfon,

“HBrown's  Bronchinl  Troches” rellove
Bronchitiy, Asthma, Catareh and Throat
Ducanen, 26 cents n box, Samples sent freae
by John I. Brown & SBon, Boston, Mass,

Things gained are gone, but great
things done endure.—Rishop,

Smokers appreciate the quality value of
Fewix' Single Binder cigar.  Your dealer
or Lewis' Factory, Peoria,

Some people avold popular concerts
because they are fond of music.

crp I EOLRD 1 0.70 14 mATA

"IN g Lo eure any cast
f ltehing, Bling, H)
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If love wasn't blind Cupld would
have a lot more work to do.

Mrs. Winslow's Boothing In:r.
For cbilldren teething, softens the gums, reducos in-
lm.dhynﬁ.emwmwln ¢ 8 botule

A dimple In a woman's chin makes
a dent in a man's heart,
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