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The Evolution of
Household Remedies

The modern patent medicine busi-
mess is the matursl outgrowth of the
old-time household remedies.

In the early history of this country,
EVERY FAMILY HAD ITS HOME-
MADE MEDICINES. Herb teas, bit-
ters, laxutives and tonics, were to be
found in almost every house, com-
pounded by the housewife, sometimes
sasisted by the apothecary or -the fam-
ily dootor. Such remedies as picra,
which wae aloes and quassia, dissolved
ia apple brandy. Bometimesa hop
tonie, made of whiskey, hops and bit-
ter barks. A score or more of popular,
home-made remedies were thascom-
pcunded, the formulae for which were
passed along from house to house,
somelimes written, gometimes verbally
communicated,

The patent medicine business is a
natural outgrowth from this whole-
some, old time custom. In the begin-
ning, - some enterpriging doctor, im-

by the uselulness of one of
these home-made remedies, would take
it up, improve it in many ways, manu-
facture it on 8 large scale, advertise it
mainly throngh slmanacs for the home,
and thus it would hecome used over a
large area. LATTERLY THE HOUSE-
HOLD REMEDY BUSINESS TOOK A
MORE EXACT AND BSCIENTIFIO
FOBM,

Peruna was originally one of these
old time remedies. It was used by the
Mennonites, of Pennsylvania, before it
was offiired to the public for sale. Dr.
Hartman,- THE ORIGINAL COM-
POUNDER OF PERUNA, is of Men-
monite origin. First, he prescribed it
for hig neighbors and his patiente. The
sale of it lncreased, and at last he es-
tablished a manufactory and furnished
it to the general drug trade.

Peruna is useful in & great many oli-
matic ailments, such as coughs, colds,
sore throat, bronchitis, and catarrhal
digenses genernlly,. THOUSANDS OF
FAMILIES HAVE LEARNED THE
UBE OF PERNUA and its value in
the treatment of these ailments, They
have learned to trust and believe in Dr.
Hartman’s jullgment, and to rely on
his remedy, Peruna.

Beventeen |mrum;_p_in & hundred in the
State of New York live to be over sey-
enty years of aje,

,A man's heart beats 02,160 times a

A MISSOURI WOMAN

Tells a Story of Awful Suffering and

Wonderful Relief.

Mra. J. D. Johnson, of 603 West
Hickman 8t., Columbia, Mo., says:

“Following an operation two years
ago, dropey set in, and
my left side was ro
swollen the doctor said
he would have to tap
out the water. There
was congtant pain and
a gurgling sensation
around my heart, and
I conld ‘nct raise my
arm above my head.
The kidney action was
dlsordered and pagsag-
w8 of the secretions too frequent. On
the advice of my husband T began using
Doan's Kidney Pills, Binee using two
boxes my trouble has not reappeared.
This is wonderful, after suffering two

"

Sulod by all dealers, 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

MWix Pest Amawer,

The meekest kind of a little boy
Philladelphia ehurch. He did not know
the other scholars and asppeared ner-
vous, half-seared and ready to cry at
any second. The teacher, however,
treated him kindly and the lessons pro-
ceeded without any outburst. After a
short reading from the Bible the teach:
er begun to question the puplis on their
last lessons and asked:

“Whe led the children of Israel Into
Canaan?"

As no one answerad she looked from
boy to boy. At last her gaze rested on
the new boy. He started gulltily and
sild, between sobs:

“It wasn't me, honest, teacher, 1
Just moved here last week from Ohlo.”
—P'hlladelphia Ledger.

Oldest Houne in New York.

The oldest house In New York State
is eituated at the lower end of Staten
Island In Tottenvllle. It Is known as
the “Billopp house,” and was bullt in
1608. The Duke of York presented
Captain  Christopher Blllopp with a
tract of land on Staten Island, where-
on he bullt this stone manslon, which
still overlooks the waters of Raritan.
That It was well bullt its survival dur-
ing 238 years attests. In It have been
many notable gatherings, and here was
held the peace conference. During the
revolution Blllopp's descendants were
loyalists, and the.famous generals of
the British were entertained at the old
house,
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Mexiean Chureh Legends,

Queretaro was a town before the
Spanish conquest and wns made a clty
in 1655, A legend of Queretaro 1s that
an Otomite chief, Fernando de Tapla
by name, undertook to convert the clty
to Christlanity in a way that seems
novel to us, but was common enough
to his dany, He came from Tula with
a challenge 1o the people of Queretaro
to a falr stand up fight. If he won,
the people surviving were to be bap-
tized. The challenge was accepted, but
while the fight was In progress a dark
cloud came up and the blessed San.
tiago was seen in the heavens with a
flery cross, whereupon the people of

Queretaro gave up and were baptized
They set up a stone ¢ross to commen:
oriate the event on the site of the pres
| ent church of Santa Cruz. There I
scarcely a chureh in Mexleo which has
not a legent of this kind attached to It

Mothers will find Mrs. Winalow's Boothing
| Byrup the b st romedy to use for thelr ehlldrer
| during the teothing period.

There are 252,436 miles of ocean cably
in use.

Acecounted For,

} “Your wife doesn't worry about yon
when you are gick nearly so much now
]aa she dld whben you were firslt mar-
| ried.”
l uxope'u
{ “Hard to account for woman's vaga-
| rles, lsn't 1t9"

“Not in this case; I have my lifs
 Insured now and I did not then'—
Houston Post.

A "Guild of Tubalines" has been form-
(ed in an Bnglish Episcopal church, Its
| especinl businesk is to keep bright the
brass gas fitures of the church,

At tha government station Lules, In
Sweden, experiments are being made to
secure varieties of plants not likely to be
Injured by frost.

SKIN DISEASES

HUMORS IN

THE BLOOD

‘When the blood is pure, fresh and healthy, the skin will be soft, smooth
and free from blemishes, but when some acid humor takes root in'the circu-
lation its presence is manifested by a skin eruption or disease. These
humors get into the blood, generally because of an inactive or sluggish
condition of the members of the body whose dutﬁ itis to collect and ca'ry

off the waste and refuse matterof the system, T
to sour and ferment and soon the cigculation becomes charg

is unhealthy matter is left
with the acid

poison. The blood begins to throw off the humors and acids tarough the
pores and glands of the skin, producing Fczema, Acne, Tetter, Psoriasis,
Salt Rheum and skin eruptions of various kinds, Jezema appears, usually
with a slight redness of the skin followed by pustules from which there
flows a sticky fluid that dries and forms a crust, and the itching is intense
It is generally on the back, breast, face, arms and legs, though othet

* of the body may be affected, In Tetter the skin drics, cracks and bleeds;

the acid in the blood dries up the natural oils of the skin, which are intended
to keep it solt and pliant, causing a dry, feverish condition and iving it a
hard, leathery appearance, Acne makes its appearance on the face in the

I puffored with Besema for forty form
yoars and could find n

of pimples and black heads, while

Psoriasis comes in scaly patches on differ-

Tare me until T triod B. 8. Bt 1
Sure me untll 1 trivd 8. 8, ent parts of the body One of the worst

ntonroly with the itoh-
ing an

- ubumsn‘s- pnstules would forms of skin trouble is Salt Rheum;
:gmém :’&:&;h: howed & its favorite point of attack is the scalp,
egkin .a‘d when scratched off Sﬁmttilllcﬂ Causing baldnca»& Poison Oak

. bakoit‘.“{“ left na raw as ?Dlntn and Ivy are also disagreeable types of skin

flored agony ia the
was o tn!ld.

put disease, The humor producing the trouble

when mts. 8.8.1foundsper- lics dormant in the blood through the

any return tfl.. thl“o.llgb"l':' #5een
0
. H, EVANS,

C
Btockman, Teb.

Winter to break out and torment the
sufferer with the return of Spring, Thebest
treatmnent for all skin diseases is S. 8. 8.

It neutralizes the acids and removes the
humors so that the skin instead of being

_ s irritated and diseased, is nourished by a
® 9 @ su

applications of salves, washes, lotions, ete,,

PURELY VYEGETABE " while they soothe the itching caused by

skin
Hecause they do not reach the blood.

ly of fresh, healthy blood, External

affections, can never cure” the trouble
8. 8. 8. goes down into the circulation

and forces out ever{ rn.rﬂcle of foreign matter and restores the blood to its
mnormal, pure condition, .

thereby permanently curin
affection. Book on Skin Diseases and any medical

every form of skin
vice desired sent free

€o all who write, S, 8. &, is for sale at all first class drug stores, =
THNE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, GA«

Joined a Sunday school cluss In o West |

i

CHAPTER VIII.—(Continued.)

In music and pleasant eonversation the
evening passed quickly nway. Arthor was
rapidly falling in love, and Constance,
too, could not help confessing to hersalf
that had they met a twelvemonth before,
she might have one day been the mistress
of Penrhyddyn Castle.

While these thoughts were passing
through her mind, Arthur, who was look-
ing through some portfolios of musie,
came upon a number of French ballads,
which, from their worn and discolored ap-
pearance, seemed to be very old. 5

“They were my mother's,” sald Con-
stance; “she greatly valued them; they
belonged to her grandmother, by whom
they were brought from France during
the Revolution.'

“Was vour mother, then, of French ex-
traction?" inquired Arthur.

“Oh, yes; she was descended from a
branch of one of the old noblesse, Her
grandfather and grandmother fled wo Eng-
land during the Reign of Térror, saving
only their bare lives: they died sooft af-
ter their arrival, and then their children
settled down here, after making an un-
successful attempt to recover something
uuL ol e prumrly llh‘]" nna losc,

“What was the name of the famijly,
might T Inquire?" dsked Arthur,

“You will find it upon the back of that
song you have in your hand,” answered
Constance.

He turned over the sheet, and found
inscribed in one corner, in stiff, angular
characters, “Marguerite de Sofssons.”

“Was she a D Solssons?’ asked Ar-
thur, faintly, the memory of his own
family legend rushing back upon his
mind,

“Yes; and intensely proud she was of
her lineage,” answered Constance.

It was Arthur's turn to be cold now.
The conversation flagged, he finding it im-
possible to support his share In it, and
presently he rose to take his leave. The
parting was equally cool on both sgides,

Upon consulting n railway time table,
Arthur discovered that he should be able
to catch the last train,

In less than half an hour he was on his
way back to London.

CHAPTER IX.

Mr, Wylie's plnee of ousiness did not
He in the ciiy, but some distance west of
Temple Bar In a retired street, against
the door post of a tall, dingy brick house,
was inseribed the legend, “Jamea Wiylie,
General Agent, 1st Floor.”

At 12 o'clock on the second morning
after the ball, Mr. Wylie was seated at
his desk, looking through his multifarions
correspondence and making brief notes
in a pocketbook, In the midst of
this occupntion he was interrupted by the
entrance of a taciturn elerk, who stood
silently just inside the doorway, until
his master should address him.

“Well, My, Fig?" said Wylie, raising
his head.

“Mrs, Castleton " enunelated the clerk,
in a dry, thin voice, that sounded like the
cerackling of parchment.

“Show her In.”

The next moment a lady, all black vel-
vet, sealskin and Inee, entered the room.
Her age could not have been more than
twenty, Her figure was fragile as a
sylph; purely black hair, drawn back
from the face, falling in showers of ring-
lets at the back of the head, contrasted
finely with a skin white as marble, and
with the delicate fush upon the cheek,
which owed something to art. The fea-
tures were exquisitely delleate and perfect
—low forehead, small nose, a mouth like
a rosebud, and violet syes that could glit-
ter or blaze, laugh or languish, “But it
was the wonderful nobility of the featured
that constituted thelr greatest charm;
their expressions were as shifting and va-
rions as those of the atmosphere upon an
April morning.

“Wheel me that easy chair to the win-
dow, Fig,"” she cried, in a languid tone.

“Do you ever ventilate this place? How
you can endure such an atmosphere of
must and dry rot I cannot imagine.

Mr. Fig's parchment face never moved
a muscle, but Mr, Wylie grinned his hy-
ena lugh, and tried to gnaw a fragment
off his fora finger nail.

“We will see what can be done for you
in the way of fresh ale by the next time
|¥ou come,” he answered with a sneer,
"‘But had we not hetter defer this sani-
tary discussion to another day, as we have
some business to talk over, and I am
much engaged just now. Kig, we shall
not require you just at present.”

“Well, why have youn sent for ma? Tell
me as briefly as possible, that I may
get awny from this polsonous hole before
I am 1IL" 8he took a bottle of ean de
cologne from her pocket, and sprinkled
her dress, and threw it about her with an
air of ineffable disgust. .

“There was a time, Mra, Castleton, that
this place was not so unsavory in your
nostrils—that was before your taste be-
came so exquisitely refined,” sald Wylle,
with an unplensant look)

“That was in my green days, when I
thought you were a gentleman, and I was
not so sensible of the moral atmosphere of
the place,” she answered, carelessly.

“Had we not better leave morality ont
of our discussion?” retofted Mr. Wylie.

“Decidedly ; on the principle that it s
11l bred to talk of the gallows to the rela:
tions of a man who has heen hanged. But
before we proceed farther In our Intereat-
ing conversatlon, I may as well inform
you that I want money.”

“Then you must sell.out more stock:

DOOMED.

By WILLARD MacKENZIE

old Castleton’s money will soon melt awny
at this rate, Lightly come, lightly go."

"What do you mean, James Wrylie?"
she said, starting up with eyes all aflame.
“Beware how you insult me, or I will
horsewhip you like a cur as you are, You
may well say ‘lightly go' when the money
is In your hands. I know you are rob-
bing me——"' \

“Robblug you!" he eried. “How dare
you? You can employ a lawyer to ex-
amine into your sccounts, or [ will re-
linquish the eare of your propertygnto the
hands of any person you may ap®oint. 1
ghall only be too glad to wash my hands
of it, but I will not be insulted!"

“A lawyer to examine into my ac-
counts !” she eried, contemptuounsly. “Thry
are too admirably kept for the acutest to
find a flaw In them. Youn know that I
have not a scrap of paper to show what I
have, or what 1 have not, received;
thanks to my carelessness and hatred of
trouble, I want a hundred to-day, and
I will have it!"

Wylie listened to her bitter words with
downeast eyes, and a 'face of which the
livid pallor was the only signs of the
passion that raged within him,

“Hut for me,” he said qunietly, “you
would never have been Mrs. Castleton.”

*You served me to serve yourself [" sne
retorted. “What is tne simple history
of that transaction? A few years ago
a certailn incident placed me in your
power, and you thought a young and
beautiful girl might be a useful tool. Tha
market was soon found. One of your
clients became infatunted with me, and
you managed affairs so cleverly that he

tered Wylle, “is to being Stafford and
Constance together, Let me see"—
referring to some notes In his pockethook
—*‘gone Into Cornwall, on a sketching
tour, and may visit Penrhyddyn, Corny
wall! Let me see—let me see!” And
biting his nails, he fell into deep thought.

CHAPTER X.

Sir Launce had returned to Gornwall on
the day previous to the ball, and it was
by his desire that his son remained in
town, “"Yon have worked hard at the
university,” he sall; “now take your rec-
reation, Of your [ifture carcer in life
nothing cau be determined until after the
J0th of November., If we tide over the
difficalty, you will live as your ancestors
have lived before you—upon the produce
of your estate. If we are shipwrecked,
you will have to make your way in the
world by means of your education and tal-
ents, and such limited interest as 1 pos-

‘sess to back them. But do not return to

Penrhyddyn ; you have beou so much ab-
sent from it that it is mot at present en-
deared to you by many personal associa-
tions. If the blow must fall, spare your-
self the shame and humiliation of seeing
it fall."

Although, ffrom his secluded life in so
remote a district as Cornwall, Sir Launce
kvew but few people in the great world
of London, yet, his name would have been
a passport sufficlent to admit his son into
the hest soclety. But Arthur was re
served, and almost shy, and had but little
relish for such. [is family connactions
were extremely limited. ?

And thus It was that Arthur Penrhyd-
dyn was an idler about town. His life
wis @ strange, unsatisfactory ome, and
so he felt It. With a sot]l formed for
friendship in its noblest meaning, he pos-
acsscd  wviuly casual aAcunintances , and
with a heart yearning for love and sym-
pathy, he was loveless.

One evening he strolled Into the stalls
of the Haymarket theater. He had not
been seated many minutes before he felt
a tap upon the shoulder; and vpon turn-
ing round, recognized In a tall, aristo-
cratic looking man of some forty years, an
requaintance he had made some time back
in Stafford’s studio,
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THE INTBOPUCTIGN AT THE THEATRE,

made me his wife. I lonthed him, but I
married him for -the luxuries he counld
glve we; but not before you had obtuin
ed a bond from me to pay yon a large
sum of money for the bargain. Then, up-
on his death, a twelvemonth ago, you
managed to get all the property he left
me into your own hands. A large debt
of gratitude 1 owe you, certainly!”

“And, having helped you to one hus-
band, suppose that I were to propose to
youn another?' sald Mr, Wylie, after a
pause, darting at her a keen look.

“No more horrible old men,” she an-
swered, with a shpdder; “I cannot en-
dure that again, not even for money |"

“Oh, it is no old mat I speak of thia
time, but a young and handsome one, who
will, some day, have a handle to his name,
Think of being my lady !"

An eager look lighted up her face, as
she listehed. *“Who is it? Do I know
him? What Is his name?  How am I
to become acquainted with him?”

“That, with a few suggestions, I must
leave to your own wit, There is an-
other woman in the way—an heiress—one
to whom he Is about to be engaged. Your
task is a diffieuit one, but the prize is
worth the trouble.”

“Is she beautiful?" inguired Mrs. Cas-

tleton, engerly.
llvw,,.l'
“You will find her a dangerous rival

it will cost you all your fascinations to

After the first greetings, and some gen-
eral remarks upon the performance, were
exchanged, the gentleman said suddenly,

“By the way, Pesrhyddyn, I must intro-

duce you to a lndy friend of mine—the
loveliest woman you ever saw., She is
in that private hox yonder,” pointing to

one upon the first tier. “She is the young

widow of a man of good family, from
whom she inherited a handsome little
fortune,"

Unable, without rudeness, to decline

the introduetion, Arthur followed his con-
ductor upstairs to the private box. Upon

the door being opened, be saw n lady, at-
tired in superb evening costume, and en-
veloped in a cloud of costly lage, sitting

Just behind the left-hand curtains, As

thé door closed behind them, she gave a

slight start, and turned her head, A thrill
of admiration went through tie heart of

Pennrhyddyn at the lovely face that was

thus disclosed to his view.

"Oh, Parsons, how you frightened me !

she cried, with the most pewitchingly

startled look.
“I have taken the liberty of bringing

In a friend of mine, whom I wish to intro-

duce to you," said Mr. Parsons. “Mr.

Arthur Penrhyddyn—>Mrs. Castleton.”
With hat in hand, and face all nglow,
Arthur bowed lowly, in acknowledgment
of the introduction. As he raised his
| eyes, he encountered her lovely violot
orbs gazing upon him; but they wera

conquer her,” he sald, purposely plquing| as instantly dropped, with the prettiest

her vanity to the contest.

confusion, as she invited him to take a

“Give me a fair field, and T will win | gent beside her.

any man against a domen!" she exclaim-
ed, with & superb air of dauntless van-
ity. “But his name—I want to know his

namae "
“His name is Arthur Penrhyddyn.”

“What! the son of Sir Launce Penr-
hyddyn, of Cornwall? she cried, with a

strange look.

*The same—do you know him?" asked

Wylie.

“No; but I have heard of him,” she
answered thoughtfully. *“And what is

your motive in all this?" she eried, sud
denly turnieg upon him.

Mr. Wylie paused to consider a mo-
ment, and then replied, *T wish, fgr rea-
sons of my own, to break off this engage-

ment with. the lady I have spoken of.”
“Your Interest in this must be v

ery
powerful,” she said, suspiclously, “And
how am I to obtain an introduction to

him?"

“Pardon my not conversing with yon
nntil the act-drop descends: I am so much
Interested in the play,” she said.

She knew how well that loak of child-
like interest she turned upon the stage
beenme her face; into what a gracefnl po-
gition It enabled her to throw herself ;
how admirably it displayed the contour
of her head, and of the beautiful arm
and hand that supported it

Mr, Parsons endeavored to engnge Ar-
thut in conversation, but he had no eyed,
no ears for anything but the lovely vislon
thus revealed to him,

AL length the act terminated, and then
she agnin turned upon him those violet
eyea guffused with moisture. “You will
think me very stupld to shed tears over
the mimic woes of the stage, will you
not " she said, I

Arthur hastened to assure her that he

Wwall: vou Knbw Paroisd He ks had himself frequently been guilty of the

some acquaintance with Penrhyddyn, and

I think he can manage It for ns.®

Having come to a certaln understand-
Ing In regard to her designs upon Ar
thur, and having received a cheque for the
hundred pounda she demanded, Mrs, Cas-

same folly, if folly it wera,
(To be continued.)

A Probable Diagnonls,
“How about that engagement bhe.
tween Cholly Oldtree and Miss

tleton bade Wylie good morning, and, de- SmAreY

scending the stalrs, stepped  Into her
brongham, that stood walting ountside the

house,

*That's dled a natural death.”
“What's the matter?”
“Heart fallure, 1 bellove,"—Balth

“Now, the next thing to be done,” mns- | more American,




