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AWFUL ATTACKS OF PAIN,

A Meost Dreadful Case of Kidney
. Trouble and How It Was Cured.
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Weber St, Colorac> Springs, Colo,
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MPLE FORMULA WILL BREAK
A COLD OVER NIGHT.
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(Copyright. 1906, by Joseph B. Bowies.)

ing near him. “She would have taken
it, and—perchance she has more of
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primitive in the extreme and consists
of laying the paper on a flat surface
and Jevering the block upon it with a
long handle much as the village black-
smith works his bellows.”

Revolt Against Trading Stampe.

New York city transportation fa-
cilities are as inadequsate as they were
before the snbways were bailt, al

MAYOR OF SUNBURY
Says Pe-ru-na Is a Goed

are a host of petty allments
which are the direct result of the
weather.

This is more true of the excessive
heat of summer and the intense cold
of winter, but is partly troe of all
seasons of the year,

Whether it be a cold or a cough.
catarrh of the head or bowl complaint,
whether the liver be affected or the
kidnevs, the cause is verv liable to
be the same.

The weather slightly deranges the
mucous membranes of the organs and
the result is some functional disecse.

Peruna bas become a standby in
rhounsands of bomes for minor ail-
ments of this sert.

Ask Your Druggist for Free Peruna
Almanac for 1907.
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what they ask fcr, refusing all subst~
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when
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and buiit little fortresses

hold it, and. when he had held it for
full year he sent a message to Robert
McAllister, saying:

‘ “From Alan Macdonald to Robert
McAllister, most courteous greetings.
- “The fortune of war has given us
advantage which you cannot resist
A strife is

in bher dead brother’s name and pre-
vailed. Soc he made answer thus:
“Robert McAllister sends all cour-
greetings to

the
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may accept,” he answered steadily, “I
accept it unheard.”

She put her hand in her bosom and
drew out two quaint phials of colored
glass, with stoppers of dull wrought
gold.

“Will you drink a toast with me?
she asked.

“Surely,” he answered, “if it iIs
such as 2 man may.” But he looked at
the strange vessels and liked them
not.

“It is an innocent toast enough, and
barmiess—if you drink the ome.”

“And 1f 1 drink the other?”

“It is only death!™

“There are worse things.,” he told
her. She pushed the phials smilingly
towards him.

“Choose. 1 will drain the other.”

“And then?”

“One of us will gain the valley, and
the other will feel no loss.”

He took up the phials and held them
in the sunlight that streamed through
an open casement on to the floor.

it was awesome, he thought. that
death. should come in such a guise;
and he was angry with himself, be-
cause he feared that he feared.

“Dare you not?” she asked, taunt-
ingly.
¥ " he sald. *“I dare. Give me
which you will.”

“I should give you death,™ she an-
swered. “For I know.” Alan Maec-
donald looked hard at her, and saw
that truly she was passing fair.

“Give me death, if you will.”

*“I take no odds,” she said. “Neither
would I have the death of s0 generous
a foe on my soul. For your honor,
Alan Macdonald, choose.”

Mary McAllister rose steadily and
put out her hand for the pink wvessel

*“Your health, sir,” she pledged him.
“You have won.”

“You are a very brave man, Alan
Macdonald,” she told him, in a slow,
hushed voice. “Suffer me now to go.”

So he led her to the gateway in
silence, and held her foot when she
mounted.

“Friend or foe?” he asked under his
breath. She looked down 2t him with
her great blue eyes.

“Foe,” she whispered hoarsely, “but
—1 honor you greatly.”

Then she rode away into the mist
that hung over the valley below, and
he gazed after her till she was lost to
view.

“Therer was mnever her like in all
Scotland,” he vowed. “She wonld have

But his daughter pleaded with him |

ing from above and held dazedly to it
—caught the sound of a woman’s cry
—clung mechanically to something, he
knew not what—heard a dull thud.

When he found the world again he
was lying in some long grass, he
thought, and there was something yet
softer under his head. Then a2 wom-
an’s face hung over him, framed im
the mist—the face of Mary MacAllis-
ter.
“You must not move,” said a very
gentle voice. “You are badly haurt,
very badly, 1 fear.”

“lI do not fear for myself,” he an-
swered, “only—are you Mary McAl
lister?” 3

“Yes.” He tried to look round at
her. “Omly be still,” she entreated.
“I have sent for men to carry you.
They will come soon.”

“How—did #t—happen?”

“You were hanging by a dead
branch. I—I lifted you here.”

“]l owe my life to you”" He smiled
as if the thought pleased him. “My
foe!”

“l do not think,” she whispered,
“we are foes any more. You must not
move.”

“You saved my life.”

“You had saved mine.”

“You were not going to take the
poison at home?”

“Yes,” she said, “I was.”

“You will not now?—for the love of
Heaven, dear lady?"

“Why did you take the leap”

He smiled faintly. “For you.”

She looked right into his eyes.

“Why do you care so much for my

life?

Because he was dazed, the fine
speeches that he had tried to fashion
would not shape themselves to an
end. So he sald simply, “I love
you.”

“Then,” she said, “since yom won
myllfe.keepit.lnddoﬂt.hitum
will;” and he turned to look up at her
without a moan at the pain.

And because he was so helpless and
his eyes pleaded with her so, she bent
down her head and let him kiss her
red lips.

“To live together or die together,”
she vowed.

And when Alan Macdonald was re-
covered, the clans went down from
the mountains, with white favors in
their bonnets, and married them in
the valley between.

Democratic Norwegian Court.
By far the most democratic court
in Europe is that of King Haakon of
Norway. The hrrdy Norsemen who
gave such cordis! welcome to King
Edward’s son-in-law insist on simplic
ity in the royal surroundings. There
are no hereditary distinctions or titles
at court, even the queen’s ladiesin-
waliting being plain “Mrs.” or its
equivalent in the Norse tongue.

Method in His Madness.

Smith—It is rumored that Brown is
living a double life.

Jones—Well, if it's trme I dom't
blame him.

Smith—Don't blame him!

Jones—No. He probably lives a
double life in order to correct in one
of the lives the mistakes he makes
in the other.—Chicago Daily News.

Felt Warm. .
“Did you ever iry how birch wood
would burn?”
“Oh, yes; I've tried it om my boys.
«T semed to burn, all right!"—Yonkera
Statesman.
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FOR LITTLE PARISIANS.

AN Kinds of Animais as Playmates feor
' the Children. -
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TWO SISTERS HAD ECZEMA.
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hen rounds
takes several pigeons with him. 1f
one of his patients needs medicine
immediately he writes out a prescrip
tion, and by means of the bird for-
wards it to his surgery. Here an as-
sistant gets the message, prepares the
ption and dispatches the
If after visiting a patient
doctor thinks he will be required
in the day, he simply leaves a
with which he can be called, if
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at High Beckington, when, to his
surprise, he swept down seven

fullgrown, live wild rabbits, which he
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s safe and sure remedy for infants and childven,
and see that it

Bears the
Signatare of A

In Uso Por Over 30 Years,
The Eind You Have Always ‘Bougat.
Hath any wronged thee? Be brave-
1y revenged; slight it, and the work’s
begun; forgive it, and 'tis fintshed. He
is below himseif that is not above an
injury.—Quarles.

Deflance Starch—Never sticks to the
iron—no blotches—no blisters, makes
ironing easy and does not injure the

goods.
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Write for circular and catalogue No. 9,
N. W. Hide & Fur Co., Minnespolis.

It takes a bair tomic manufacturer

The man who is on pleasure bent is
apt to find himself broke in due time.

Trappers’ Supplies Sold Cheap.
Write for catalog and circular No. 9.
N. W. Hide & Fur Co., Minneapolis, Minn.

Men who make the most money get
others to make it for them.

Panthers and Grizzly Bears.
Ship Furs Pelts McMillan Fur & Wool
Co., Minn. Write for prices.

Every noble activity makes room

To a big-headed man the world is
very small
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its record of more than thirty years, its
serious ills hrmﬂﬂu

unquestionable

STA. E. PINKHAM
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

isan honest, tried and true

QT: value.
E. Pinkham's
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BAKING
POWDER

tates or rmitations, drunk her death.” At a wedding the best man can’t

“Aye,” said a sage, who was stand- | always prove it

ALL-STONE CURE. , Crasmer’s Caiculus Gure

Stones inthe K Stonesin the Uri Bl N
e nary Hladder or Gravel, Biliouanecs, RBallow Complexion,

Troubies resuiting from Biliousness. Write for : ==y
North Grand Avesue, 5. LovIs, 0. | DEFINNCE STARCH srxicy o york xiih wa

44 Large fortunes from small grafts




