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CHAPTER IX
«frather,” orled the unhappy girl, sink
tng upon her knees, and once more clisp
tng her hands. “'Ob, will you not =ave
me from this terrible doom? What In..n\'--
1 ever done that you should thus consign
me to shame and misery? How have |
ever, by a single word or deed, merited
this from you? Ok, have pity on me.
» mel”
Bp’;‘hr: dark man stood for n fow llxnsa\:-ttt-
and gazed upon the child in s!lvlum. Then
he guve her his hand and lifted her to
her feot. His frame trembled, and his
eye burned strangely; and  once more
[rene saw that same louk that had hefore
made her shudder, -
“You would be saved from Jilok Tu:
del?’ he uttered, in a  quick, . pervous
whisper.
“Tes—Oh, yes!" the maiden replied.
Bhe gazed up into his face ns she spoke,
put she shrank from the look she met

(Continned. )

there. It was not a kind look—it wis not
a threatening ome. Oh, she coukd not
Cathom It,

“T have promised Tudel,” he whispered,
“] have promised him; but, no!l T will
wot speak yetl"

The mun stopped midwny in the room-—-
be gazed upon the girl a moment —and
then left the place. Irene stood there,
erouching away in the corner, until she
eould hear the steps of her father no
more, and then, with one deep groan, ghe
sank down senseless upon the floor,

Tt was half an honr after this that Cas-
sandra came Info the room and found her

oung mistress lying upon the floor. She

astened to her side, aund with cold wat
er and salts soon managed to bring her
trom her swoon,

“What Is it, muy mistress?'" the faithful
| asked, ns she held the maiden’s head
bher lap.

“Cossandra,” whispered Trene, gazing

eagerly up, “is it you?"

“Yes, denrest mistress.”
“Where is my—futher?"

“I know not; 1 have
Bhall 1 call him?"

“Call him!" repeated the
starting qunickly to bher feet,

Bhe gnzed wildly about her, and finally,
bending close to her attendant, she ut-
tered, in & honrse, frightened whisper:

“0Oh, no—1 have no father, Cassandra.
Never, never more! On all the wide
earth I have no father! Speak not now.
Let me think,"

Irene sank into a chalr and bowed her
head upon her hands, Bhe remained thus
full fifteen minutes, and when she raised
Rer head again it was fairly durk.

“Shall I bring lights?" asked Cassan-
dra.

“Not here—not here. Take them to my

not seen him,

tair gir),
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ewn chamber; 1 will go thither at onee,
and do you follow quickly with the lghts
—quickly, Cassandra; O, quickly! Do uot
leave me alone!"

The fair young attendant was surpris-
od and most deeply moved, but she stop-
r:d not now to ask questions, Hasten-
‘Ing at once to the steward’s department,
ghe procured candles, und then went up
to the chamber of her mistress, where she
found lrene already sented upon the bed,
The waxen tapers were set In the costly
sticks, and then Cassandrn sat down up-
on the soft divan which her mistross
sometimes used for a footstool, Awhile
Irene gazed upon her ln silence, nnd then
she went and sat down pear her and
drew her head into her lap. This move-
ment startled the young girl, For an in-
stant the thought flashed upou her that
her poor mistress might have her mind

turned. Yet she allowed her hend to rost
quietly where it had been placed, and she
moved not until she felt o warm tear
drop upon her cheek, Another—and an-
other. Bhe turncd her gaze upward, and
Trene was weeplug. Stavting quickly up,
she threw her arms about her gentle
lady's neck, nnd in a low, eager tone, she
eried;

“What Is it, Irene? O, trust me, for
thi; heart 18 all your own, even unto
death."”

The maiden wiped away her tenrs, and
with an effort she was colm.

“Cassandra,” she suid, in & low, yet dis-
tloct tone, 1 have no home, 1 hinve no
Bome! [ huve no father any more, Cas
sandra.  Never, never more! No tather!"

“But be Is not dead,” whispered the
mald,

“Dead to me—worse than dend." re-
turned Irene, with a  feurtul  shudder,
“But ask me no more of him. T cannot
stay here, Cussandra; it is no more my
bome: this roof covers a pest-spot—a
ehurnel-house! You will bear me com-
"n,'"

“Yes, yeu, my mistress. You will not
eommand me In this, for only bid wme stay
beniund, and on my hended knee will |
pray that I may accompany you., But
when will you go?”

"An soon as possible,
I could.”

“Is there need of such haste?"

“Ay—as there In of the condemned
man's breaking from prison. They huve
Bxed upon Monday next as the day of
my marriage.”

“So soon?" uttered Cassandru, forget
ting what had passed. “And will not
your futher save you from this¥

Irene Bi, Muare turned pale ns death.
Bhe prossed ber hanids hord upon her
bosom, nnd at length she said, in 0 vole
fearfully distinet in its deep, moaning
volume:

“He would save e from the plrate—
#s the ravenous wolf would suve the lost
hmb!"

Cassandra gazed fixedly into the spenk-

Oh, to-night It

er's face, and her own echveks tarnmd
aslien, and her own frome shook,. (Onpee
more she wound Ler arms nbout [rene's

aeck and drew ber bead npon Ley
“T will ask thoe no muore,"
apenking gently und soothingly,
plan for onr excape, and make
off ix soun ns possihle”
Irene made one more powerful effort,

oo,
shiv sadd,
“Leét us

OuUr way

and therehy she threw off the terrible
lond from ber mind, so thot she could
bend her thonughts Lo the sulbject In band

MO, we st e

seid, “rfor 1 foel

very careful,” she
that 1 know why
this move = taken. | hivve been tao bold
an! I have exposed wy thoughts
when I knew it not.  Froow my niter con)
Sess when lo the bad man's presomee, aud

silire

A8 &lhl'l'-l

e e o

| from the deep contempt which 1 have al

Towind exhibit btxelf towuard him, he
has rightls judged that 1 meant to make
my escape. For ne other reason would
I hove mnde saeh a chinge in our ar
rangemients N, onee more, we kst be
vory careful.  You are guick of wit, Cags-
sunidea: oh, help me If you ean!"

The vonng girl goazed ber mistress

gtendily while shye 2poke, nnd when she
had tinished she bowed her head and res
mained for moments  in
thonght, At length she raised her eyon
A the very light that beamed therefrom
told that she hml
her pondering,

SO0 lh'l'[l

gained something by

“T think T can obtain the garbs of two
priests, lrene—1 pm sure 1 ein. 1 can
do it this very nlght. You remember my
fother, lndy 2"

“Very well, Coassandra.'”

“Well, Gongnles Rondo was a poot
boy once, despised and torned awny by
the wealthy besause he was poor and
friendless, aimd shunoed by the leperos
becanse he was of a easte ahove them.
My father, poor as he wus, nnd but a
simple rnnchern, fod him and ¢othed him,
nid by his own jufluence nlone got him
into the church. Tt was in thls wive
Belvardo, the bishop, was in a earringe,
atd his horses were  running  furiously
away with him, having thrown his pos
tilion off. Near to my fother's house
theee wan a frightrul precipice; townrds
this the horses were dashing on In all
their mad fury, when my father rushed
ont in front of them and selzed them;
they dragged bim a ghort way and hurt
him mnoch, but he stopped them and
siuved the bishop's life, The prelate
foreed o purse upon him, and bade him
come for any favor he might want while
they both lived, But my father never
went but once, and that wax to nsk that
poor Gonzales Rondo might be taken in-
to the holy orders: the goodd bishop was
true to his promise, and he not only gave
Gonzales a noble opportunity for ndvance-
ment, but he also made bim understand
that bie owed it all to my father. So now
[ know that Gonznles will help me. He
18 a good priest and of much influence.
He was but a boy when he entered the
college, and T think he told me he still
kept his novitiate suit. 1f we can obe
tain the gnrb of priests we can easily es-
cape. From the top of our house we ean
step directly upon the next, and from
thence upon the roof of the chapel: and
of course no one will think of questioning
two priests coming from that direction.”

"Oh, ten thonsand blessings on thee,
dear one!” murmured Irene, winding ber
urms ahout her companion's neck. “Al-
rendy T begin to live once more. Cas-
sandra, when can you see the priest?”

“To-night—now. I will go at onee.”

“But will they not snspect thee?"

“No, for I have liberty to go and come
a8 I please; the distance is not far,”

“Then go at once. But, oh, be careful.
Should T lose you, my last and only stay
wonld be gone,"

“And is there not one other?' Cassan-
dra asked,

“Whom do you mean?’

"The young and noble American enp-
tnin."”

lrene 8t. Mare started, and for n mo-
ment the rich blood wonnted to her
chiecks and templos,

“Alas!" slie murmnred, “once | might
have bhoped, but his people are now at
war with ours, and his doty now kevps
him awdy. I mnst not think of him—
perhaps he never—never loved me, He
will never know how dovotedly I have
loved him! Oh, why was it s0? why did
I ever see him?  Clarence—heaven bloss
thee ever!'s

Words of hope were npon Cnssandra’s
lips, but she did not diter them: =he had
no ground for them, and she lefr them un-
suil.  Bot she prossed hey lps to Trene's
fair brow, and then ghe gaid

“Rest you ensy here while 1 go to Fath

er Rondo's house. 1 will not be gole
long."
“Hurry, my good Cassandra. Teave

me no longer than you ¢an help.”

And when the true-hearted givl was
gone, Urene locked her door, and then
she sank down upon her bed.

CHAPTER X,

During all the time that Trene was left
nlone she moved wot. She lay and pon-
deved upon the vearms that had passed,
and upon the days that lind passed, She
thought of her father—pnd she wiondered
if any other ehild in all the country had n
parent like him. She hoped not—she
prayed not. Then she thought of the
nobie youth upon whom she had hestow
od the whole of her pure henrt's love,
and she wondered it he loved her as she
loved him.  Tle had never told her of his
love, though she had hoped that in bis
looks she hand read the happy assurance,

Tt is o strange tale of loye”
mured to bherself, gs she
hands upon her bosom.
conld T help e

she mur

clasped
“And yet, how
What to me was his na-

tivity or his tongue? Hoeaven makes no
nations, no eastes. Oh, Clarence—Cloe
cuee—oean the protecting love of thy tolile

lienrt—the shiolding power of thy strong
arms, be in store for me?"

At length the maiden was aroused by
hearing o light creaking from the stairs
which come down from the roof, and in
n few moms soie one trled her
door. She and weutl to ask
wirs thete, and the soft volee of Cussan:
drn was heard o fe

“ A

very low whis

LR LTI

s

Willo

Yo @ e girl asked, in s

oe T 1t
r,

“Yes—uo one has been bere gince son
left,"

(| andra turned and pleked up a bun
e s&he hind dropped by the side of the
War, and then came I, and as soon #s

door hud been relocked, the two went
viek to whepe the eandles were. lrene

1l Wi, bt shie dared not ask a ques-
ooy she bod pested all ber bhopes o on
her mold’s success, and she wis fearful
of ol v fntal answer, Bul she was
oot kept long lu suspense,

"D sou notlee wlhich way 1 came?™
"o I 1skodl,

| “You eame down from the roof, did
voe oot

o Y P

“Hat how?" queried Trens, whose mind

hnd Just caught v dificulty of the thing,

“AlH., my mlatress, good Father
has been more kind than L bad even hop
ed. Not only has he glven me the dresses
I mought, but he also gave me a key Lo
the chapel, which T wm to retwrn to bin.™

"IMess you—bless "mnrmared Treond,
at the snwe tme drowing the gonl girl's
hend wpon ber bosom and Kissing ler.

“We cnn escape now."'

“Yos —ounily,"” retugned Cassandra,
radsing her head, “All we have to do is
sitiply to put on the dresses, I bave
brougit, nnd then make ont excape, bBut

f W will not start yet: it will be safer to
wilt uwotil after midnight, for then all
{ Wil be safe here in the house. We had
hetter tetire now, for there Is no know-

g who may come to look In upon us. |

e sospieion 18 alresdy entertained it will
ot do to excite more.”

Irevie snw ut once the propriety of the
girl's suprgostion, and ere long afterwairds
she prepared to retire, The candles were
extinguished after a wmall  night-lamp
bnd bween lighted, and then Cassandra
luy down with her mistress. It was not
fur from eleven o'clock when a Hight foot-
step was heard near the door, and imme
dintely afterwards some one tried the
Inteh. Upon the instant Cassandra com-
menced o snore,

"Wha's there?' asked lrene, spenking

her |

ns though she had just been awnkened
from n sooud sleep,

“It's only me—old Bel," retorned the
applicant. 1 thought 1I'd just stop and
sec i son wanted anything.”

“No, | thank you—1 want only sleep.”

After this the woman went away. Uns-
sandra listened antil shé wak out of hear-
ing, and then she snid:

“Your father sent that old woman up,
I nm sure. 1 snw her in conversation
with him as T passed his winilow this
evoning.''

“1 thought of that, when 1 first heard
her,” teturned Frene.

Nothing more was sald until the eloeck
struck twelve, thongh neither of the girls
had elosed her eves from drowsiness, All
was quiet in the house,

“Now," snid Cassandra, In o low whis
per. “let ug up and prepare. 1 will make
sure that there I8 no one about the hall,”

Thus speaking, she arose and walked
softly to the door, and having opened it
she paxsed noisclessly out and  looked
nbout. But she found nothing in the
way., All was still and quiet, and the
lights were all ont: she returned, and hav-
ing relocked the door she raised the wick
of the lamp, and then proceeded to open
the bundle she had bronght with her
from the good priest's, First she helped
ilress Irene. The black kilken hose were
drawn on; then the buckled shoes; then
the close vest; and then the long robe.
The latter garment was not an inch too
long, and when the girdle was round
about the loins and tied, the garb fitted
well,  Next she put lrene's long, silken
tresses snugly up on the top of the head.
nnd having bound them up, she put on
the tight skuall ecap, It only needed now
the great-brimmed hat, and this the girl
hronght up from her buudle.  Irene took
the lump and went to the mirror, and she
was well pleased with the disguise, feel
ing sure that in the night, at least, she
should not be detected.

As soon as this was accomplished, Can.
=andra proceeded to put on her own dis-
ke, which wus just like that of her
mistress,

“Now," she said, “let ns pack ap what
we shall most need, and then we will be
offt,. We can take one change of dress,
and that must suffice in that lipe.”

The bundles were quickly made up, and
then they turned their attention to such
things ns they wished te =ecure about
their persons, Irene had quite a lot of
valuable jewelry, besides nbout five hun-
dred dollars in gold coin.  All this sghe
secired nhont her, und then she sat down
upon rthe hed The excitement of the
occasion was nlmost everpoawering,

“All is ready now." whispered Cassan
dra, placing her arm about the maiden's
neck.

“Ia not fear for me,” Trene quickly re
turned; it is only a momentary wenk-
ness—I was only thinking-—"

She stopped here and burst into tears
For some moments she wept apon her
companion’s bosom, dod finally she gazed
up and bhrashed the tenrs away.

“It is pnst now,”™ she said.  “T eould
not help i, Cassaudra: it was my last
thonght of the plnce that hns been =a
long my home, Buat it is over. 1 am
strong now=-let ns go,"”

The two girls took up their bundles and
passed ont from the room. Cassandrs
locked the door belind her and put the
key in her pocket, and then nol<elessi
leld the way to  the roof-ladder, and
thenee to the top of the honse., [lere she
blew out ber light, and having set the
lamn down where it wonld not be ensily
seen. she started on towards the roof of
the adjoining building. They walked
very qnictly here, for some of the ser-
vants slept beneath them, ‘There was no
moon, hit the stars were all ont eclear
and brdght, and the fugitives picked their
way very eazily, Having passed the roof
of the sevond house, they came to the
chapel, on the top of which there was o
cupoln.  Upon one side of this cupoln
there wns a door, snd thin Cussauden
opened by means of the key which the
priest had given her, A fow steps far
ther and they were in the street, with the
wiy open before themn now (o go as they
p'l«'.’l‘-i‘d.

“—sh!"
clo=ely to
mani"

uttered
her

lrene, drawing
companion,

more
“there Is w

“Ah, Irene, you must be more enreful
than that., Lot come what muy, we must
| be bold and fenrless, olse onr disguises

wWill nvuil us nothing, But we huve noth
| Ing to fear here, for 1 thiuk this is good
Gonznles,"

And so It proved,

_ The priest was the
first to spenk,

“1"enr not, Inds." he enid, ns he norleed
Trene's tremulousnoss

“If you have n
il iy Prpose 1o view nnd |, Lirlivve Jou
have—go bholdly on, hut eorefu l¥. Yob
have the kov, Oassandra ]
"\‘n'x R-l"-l father ETore jr i
“"Now come with m the mnn sald,
as he placed the kev in » paeker of his

Ronde |

“Which way now?" she Involuntarily
witered

“There in but one way that | ecould
recommenid.” returned Rondo “1 will
go with vou a lintle foarther, for 1 have
M desite to relirn (o soon we must
tnke the Joalapn road, for there is none
othor thnt wonld bw anfe Among some
of the—stap! By the mans, I know a
niotive not far from the ropd who owes
me 4 debt of gl...’.'ru!n-_ 1 saved Bim
fiom the execntioner's hands for twa
yearas ago, when a party of them welre
apprebended for highway robbery: his

name iz Jaear Xanpn,
to him, and there you shall he safe.
come—I can explain as we go on.'’
The trio now set forward ns swiftly as
| the priest thonght prudent.
(To be continued.)
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Saved by a Cat

|ir Eward Osborne, Lord Mayor of
London in his time, bought au auwcient
house In Yorkshire, and seut his wife
and ehlldren thither., There were two
boys among them. The [all Mall Ga-
aette tells of a tragedy which oceurrved
at the house soon ndter,

One of the boys, the elder, dutifully
obeyed when summoned to his lessons
one morning in a turret, but the young-
er, loitering, “bhappencd to lght upon a
eat which he delighted to play with,
and erept after her to eateh her under a
table in the room which was covered
over with a earpet hanging down to the
toor,”

Thus he disappeared, and the next In-
stant a terrible rush of wind overthrew
the turret, In which hig hrother and the
tutor sat at work, erushing them to
death.

Supposing that both Ler sons were
there, the mother fell Into convnlsions.
One of the malds, running In a distract-
ed manner from room to room, eaneht
slght of the small boy peeping from nn-
der the tahle, with the eat in his arms,
snatehed him up and hore him In ecsta-
s¥ to his mother, he only erying:

“I pray thee, I pray thee, do not whip
me!"

Iis Heason for the Change.

The small daughter of & rriend of
mine has jost had ber first experience
with the tickloness of the male sex.
The litile boys aopd givls In the nelel
borlivod where she lves have all boen
golng to the sume dancing school, and
one afternoon Inst week the teacher
arranged for them a daunciig party.
There was to be a cotillon, and each
little boy was to luvite his partner be-
forehand. Charley N., wlio Is quite a
beau of the class, was selected to lead,
und he invited my small friend Bess to
asslst him. Bess s the most obedient
of daughters, and told the young gen-
tleman sbe would have to ask her moth-
er for permission to attend the party
before she could aceept his Invitation.
Mother was quite willing for her to go,
and little Bess, radlant with Joy at the
prospective houor, wrote a neat little
note of acceptance to Master Uharles,
Next day there was a ring at the door
bell, and the mald who answered It
found a note thrus? under the door. It
was from Charley, and it ran thus:
“Dear Friend Bessie: 1T am a-going
to change my Mind and lede with Lucy
Davie her Brother has got a new alr
Gun,”—Washington Post.

Cutching Mmlkr;:
The fondness of woukeys for wischief

makes  them  the ready dupes of a
shirewder lutelllgence. Tl wmauner of
entrapping  them 18 explained by a

South American writer, who is familiar
with life in town and in forest through-
out the equatorial belt.

Oue of the simplest methods conslsts
dareutting aonumber of holes in n gourd,
making them barely large epousas to ad-
it the wonkey's hand., The gourd,
(lius prepared, s filled with corn and
secured 1o the trunk of a tree, ‘T'hen
t Is shaken viclently, so as to attract
e attention of the wmonkeys. A few
rains of corn arve scattered In ilmi
ieighborhood o e trap.

The gourd Iz the diunper-bell of the
nonkeys. They no soouner hear the well-
danown sound than they descend from |
helr aerlal bowmes, and each In turn,
wizlng the gourd, grasps through one

: : !
I will send you | b portion of nis blood let oue to wave his

of the holes a handful of corn. Then
Ly struggle in vain to withdraw thelr
wnds without relinguishing the pr!za-.[
At this erltical moment the concealed |
author of thelr mishap suddenly makes
his appearance, and tying thelr bands,
carrles them off to his cabin In the
Wil s,

True 1o the Name.

The group on the [roni poreh was dis
cussing the merits aud demerits of the|
uouse dog, a magniticent anlmal that|
Wiy buskiog In the sun.

“Have you any Idea,” asked one of |
the gucests, “why be Is called a ‘Great
Danet? ™

Y g
the dog.

slowly replied the owuer of
“It has alwnys seemed to me
that It must be bechuse it is such a
areat 'delgn' for blw to notice any
sidler animal

A youung woman with a pug nose
turned It np slightly at this explana-
tion. but there were no other
dlgsent

signs of

The World's Newspapers,

The toral nwmuber of coples of
prpers printed throughout the
oHe yoas

news
world in

I8 estimated nt 12,000,000, 048),

{ gown. "1 will go bevond the gates of
the elty with son, nod bevand t ere You
mnst tenset to your own sirength and wit,
Buat withiln the ¢ity 1 m LA RN e,
fur i the sentinels hadl us, wy identity
will be prssport enongh tor v y o8 |

And |t was fortunnte for them that
o es went with them, for they were
gtapped by  three  different sentries,
Lhonglh no oppsosit 1 Wius oflerod, Aty
e at the gate, the real pricst vondily ob
tained eeress, ond i g Gow tmowenis wore
they were standing withour tha walls of
the town There was a sense of droar)

' ness came over [renc's gonl us she caxt

|
her pres over the wide expunse of lond
und marsh which lay spresd so darkly

| nnd gloomily beueuth the uight

o print theay requires 781,200 tons of
paper.  The oldest newspaper s suld 1o
et the ‘Kin-Paw of Pekin, which has
heen published  continually for over

100D years

In Autumn,
bon't you welcome the golden gloples
uf the amtnmnagl season*” shie asked,
T do"” aoswersd the minn with eloge
ent halr. "I be o bBlg rellef to heap
peaple thilk abont snmething bhesldes the

sutmmer girl and the shirt watst man.*

To Remove Ink Stains.
Fomato Julee wlil remove stalns of
nk, frult or wine,

More fallures are dt;é-tu l-l.-('.k of wib
than to lack of etrength,

himbleneges to Nehraskhn Gliris,

The governor of Nebraska, who is a
bachelor wants Lo &ell the executlve
mansion and turn the money over 1o
the pe ple. We shall lose our faith in
the giris, deciares the Chicago "L'imes-
Herald, if some of them doesn't step
forwurd now and make the guvernor
declde that he will need the executive
mansion In his business

Lo yaity to Mis Emplover
That young man who cotisented to have

employer, et A remurkuble exampie of
heroism, The Ineident shows what power
there (8 in good blood There is only ane
natur lway to get pood biood and that
Is from the momach. Il the stomach
needs assistance, try Hostetrer's Btomach
Bitte'n, This wonderful medicine ctres
dysprpsin, Indigestion, constipation, and
makes rich, red blood

Young Teachors for Munlia
Fifteen young women In the girls'
normnl school or Philadelpbia have
Informed Prof. Atkinson, superinten-
dent  of  education  in the Philip-
pines, of their willingness o accept

the government’s offer to  become
schiool-teaohers in the Isiands
The Birssings of Toll,

Unfortunately, however, remarks

the Chicago Times-Herald, Count de
Castellape has not as yet been reduced
to the necessity of looking around for
a job.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tahle's. All
d.up risisreiond the money if it fausto cnre,
E. W, Grove's signature i om each box. 2o,

Jasiiflabie Verbowsity,

The congressional report on hazing
at Wesu Pouint contains 1,000,000 words,
but, deelares the Chieago Record, the
subject seems Lo Justity it

In Luek.

Queen Wilhielmina is to make Duke
Henry a prince now that they are mar-
ried. He is a lucky man who can be
promoted by his wife,

Human Excentricities
Mr. William C. Whitney has Just
paid $60,000 for a horse announces the
Chicago T'imes-Herald, in spite of Lhe

fact that he might have purchased '

one of the best automobhes in Lhe
market for 82,500,

| The Famuus Roman Rosds

The Roman roads were bullt on the
Telford plan, with
heavy blocks of the stone most abin=
dant in the neighborhood, covered'
with a layer of smaller stones or grave
¢l. They were higliest In the lnlddla,
with a treneh on each side to carey
off the water, and no trees or shrabe
were allowed to grow within one
hundred paceson either hand. The
population of the districts through
which Lthese highways passed were re
quired to keep them in order and te
cul down weeds and shrubbery within
the preseribed distance,

There is more Catarrah In this section of
the pountry than all other diseases put o
gether, wnd antil the last tew vears wae
supposed to be incurable. Por a gread
niany vears doctors prononnced Hta ‘oﬁ
disense, and preserived local rvnn’tllvl‘g
by cos stantly failing to cure with
treatment, prononnesd it incurnble, Bol-
ence hus proven catarrah to e o conatitoe.
tional dizewse. and therelore requires cone
stitutionul treatment  Hell's Catarrh Cave
manafacdtared by F ) Cheney & On
Toledw, o, I8 thi only constitutio J
ctire on the market  1* (s tnken lulrmaﬂi
in doses trom 10 drops to n teaspoon
Itnets firectly on the blesd snd mucouws
#irinces ol the symems  They offer ome
hundred dollues for any caxe it (nils te
cure.  Send for ciroulars and testimorisis
Arldress, " J JHENEY & o,
Bold by Druggist 76¢ Toledo, 0,

Lights oot al Eleven
Parent (severely)— You sav up with
young spooner until a most indecorous
hour !last night, Maulda
Matilda—But | iove him
Hght of my life!
Parent (testilyy—But you Know mpy
rule! He s a light that must be pus

fle 1s the

‘out av 1l o'clock. —Tit-Bits.

Some women seem o think thas

there was never a secret worth keep
ing. =
Ants Dependent on Slaves
The curious fact has been demon

striated by sir John Lubbock that eern
(tain kinds of ants are unable to exisy
without keeping other ants as slavea
though why this is so he has not found

out. On removing the slaves from »
nest of siave-holding ants he found
(that e latter Immediately com-

mencen W dieotf and were speedily re
diced in number Lo Six When the
Siaves were returced the mortalite

|
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Hospitals in our great cities are sad places to visit.
Three-fourths of the patients lying on those snow-white

beds are women and girls.

Why should this be the case ?

Because they have neglected themeelves,

Every one of these patients in the hospital beds had plenty
of warning in that bearing-down feeling, pain at the left or
right of the womb, nervous exhaustion, pain in the small of
the baeck. All of thesa things are indications of an unhealthy
condition of the ovaries or womb,

What a terrifying thought! these poor souls are lying
there on those hospital beds awaiting a fearful operation.

Do not drag alone at home or in your place of employ-

de

ki

erati

ks,

ment until you are obliged to go to the hospital and submit to

an examination and possible operation,

Build up the female

system. cure the derangements which have gignified them-
selves by danger signals, and remember that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has saved thousands

of women from the hospital

HKead the letter here published

with the full consent of the writer, and see how she escaped
the knife by a faithful reliance on Mrs. Pinkham’s advice
and the consistent treatment of her medicines,

Mrs. Knapp tells of her Great Qratitude.

“Drean Mrs. Pixgnas :—I have received much be
Vegetable Compound and Sanative Wash,

poison set

ril of the

2 { tirely
N e table C

¥,
"

.L' MRS, F.M.KNAPP

whom so
hunppiness,
kinnie Avenue, Milwaukes, \Wis.

s would have to be removed

mained in miserable heslt!

\ use vour remedies until enred,

A “The last nine months hnve been pnssed in
\ perfeet poodd health

to Lvdia E,

“ My grititude is great Indeed to the one ts

"—hins. F. M, Kxarp, 18

neflt from vsing your
After my ehild was born, bloed
in, which left me with granulnted in-

Huromation of the womb and comgestod oviries,
I hnd suffered from suppressed and painful
menstruation from a girl.
[|||' ovarie
trentment
but still r:
body und mind, expecting to part with
reason with each coming month.
one hottle of t‘u—l'(nn]mu!ul. I beenme entirely

The doetors told me

l ook
peration,
i in both
my
After |!‘il\.,'!

two years to escape an o

M : ¥
trouble in my hend. 1 continued to i

This, I know, [ owe en-
Pinkham's Vege-
M pround,

]

muany women owe thelr health and
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with the Nations

Owing 1o the fact thar some skogical
peapie have from t i r r
the genuineness of the rLter
w ’
L hav
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wh " be paid ta any person who will show "
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