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“RAFFLES, THE AMATEUR CRACKSMAN™

By E. W. Hornung, Author of “The Shadow of the
Rope,” “The Rogue's March,” Etc.

by Charles Scribmers Bons. )
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upstairs with my decreflit charge, for
| whose shatterad strength even one

ur In Kew Gardens had-proved too
nuch Then, and not until en. when
we had got rid of the porter and were
alone, at last, 414 I tell R = in the
most nervous Engllsh at m ommand
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out A& murmur. or, ™ather, he sat it
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way!™ 1 wan savagely concluding. Y nu|'
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other—-~
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‘Tou mean to tell me you really did
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" sald he *“But what none of them
justice to s my dear cup. Look at
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| ong knows, but It
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Henry VIII and to Ellsabeth, among
others? Bunny, when you have me
créemated you can put my ashes in|
yonder cup and lay us In the deep-

deived earth together.”
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“It is the Joy of my heart, the light of
my life, the delight of mine eye ™
Dr"“‘_. suppose olher eyes catch sight

Fhey pever mest, they never shal.”
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The life of every man Is & seamless

Farment—its woof his thoughta, its warp
his deeds. When for him the roaring
loom of time stops and the thread la
broken, fooliah pecpls somelimes polng

which the cxixclant mother must pass, how-
ever, is so full of danger and suffering that

: E she looks forward to the hour when she shall

feel the exquisite thrill of motherhood with indescribable dread and
fear, Every woman should know that the danger, pain and horror

.of child-birth can be entirely avoided by the use of Mother’s Friend,
& scieatific liniment for external use only, which toughens and renders
pliable all the parts, and

assists nature in its sublime '
work. By its aid thousands £

of women have passed this

great crisis in perfect safety

and without pain. Sold at $1.00 per

bottle by druggists. Our book of priceless

value to all women sent free. Address
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