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CHAI'TER X1 (Continned.) 1 of
Mope sprang o the gap, hands  out- | carriage.
atretehod, b vis spesling  foe, but e darted back in thme to save himsolf,
Knne hnd side il Pevring past the | though the vehiele gunvds quite grazed lis
g of hroken balvony foor, e saw ol Insidle he made out a single o |
hane & i ¢t down past the side ppant of the eare a man,
walk n vimlow area, arched "Not Kane” he reflocted eapidly, bt
with n e COnn someone on a4 mission of urgency, Sent
I'he fa 1= W \ t r? Yoesi!®
“Has he esanedd me—killsl® eriadd Stronge in this eonvietion, Hope hasten-
None. 1 1o L o i d forward, e was soon lining the siile
ened et e swnne back to the win-| of the building he had in view. The ear-
A . . it - iltician 1e wis no longer in sight, It had ¢
whose | | Y edd by the ably cut around to the main front en-
nmvisn of 1 t wipitanes [ tranes,  1Iis steps bent also thither, Hope
of his s paused abruptely.
Throngh tl y A warchman might challenge him, the
aril vt ST doors might be unlocked to admit the visi- |
rm dit = Tmil tor, ™ wekind o oxelide others hienee, 1o
=z = e etnm oroughfarve, Again, it was an intermin-
fip , i and in the dark an unfamiline dis-
tanee from the portal to the se !u<l<-'I‘

1 ITe knelt nnd flared a d exelusive cormer ranege of private of-

Inolfsr i dice vod a hallow dip e on the third fleor. where Tlope had
faced only hy wirred ecllar window, [observed the guiding lieght, It shone there

S ane ' vers e oondil nete its rays piercing a

Electrified, o, 1lope sorane to his | prism frame il immediately e resolved
fou I glarndd around the spot, piercing | 'to ga inity by especial and orvigi
t Hstinee w 1 ghanee | ol
of a tigor thi oo For too many long, watchful weeks had

It was presny was  eortain that nest of luxury and scheming known

= ht fall, had in- | the notiring evnosure of Gideon Iops
ersd his wirse and had olimb- | that he shoald not now know its environ-
window area and escapal ment  and every available  ontsile  ap-
[ pronch, ITis motive at present, clear and

twenty feet in one dirsetion, | simple, was to speedily reach the vieinity

panssl—growled, enrag- | of the room bevond the lighted window.
tore the air—he was on | With feverish activity he sealed a  fire-
nzrin and fury,  Abruptly | escape, sained a roof. espied the situation

clpser touch how he conlil

mtending emotions thaf | in and found
distracted his nsually keen wits to a rea- | got within direct sizht and sound ranze of

Le foeussed the o

sonnble but rapid estimate of the sitna-| the occupnnts of the room that was his
iom. | present ohjective point of interest,

He had alarmed—had warned—his| The apartment fronted the mills, It led
enemy.  Kane's one thought now would | mit at the rear to n light shaft. Here
b of filight, of hiding. Ile was begzared. | there wos a single small window. Its hise

discredited ; the friends he had drageed | was broad anid extending, sufficiently so to
down to ruin would be friends no longer. | admit of a person finding safe and com-

Hopw think out probable | fortable foothold there, and thither, with-
COlrse, money—then, distance. | out moech diffenlty, by clinging to some
Would he vengeanece?  Oh, never, | wires looping from the roof, Hope lower-
wever ! pd himself sight foet,

could his
First,

batfie

Kane parted the crowd in the street Now he conld see into the room, and
“'lf]'""“ ceremony.  He reached o more | also hear what mieht be spoken within its
quirt side thoronghfare. An empty cab | confines, for tha upper sash was tilted

ountward for ventilation,

He saw Percy Kane at a first quick
senn of the office interior: he heard his
voice also.

All the hot, surging passion of his na-
ture once more ot brain and heart on fire.

Swung perilously pendant far
nothingness, at midnight, here and now
Gideon IMope watehoed a new chapter open
in the tragedy under play—the final one
he primly considorad, for the whire face,
the hnunted eyes, the tremhbling, twitehing
frame of the man upon whom his glance
restedd, told him surely that Perey V.
Kane, wrocker, assassin, fugitive, was at

the lust diteh !

eame dashing around the corner, its driver
fresh for his night's work, the stesd at-
tached mettled and ready for spead.

In a minute Hope was inside. brief, ex-
act orders given to the eab driver. The
vehicle became a thing of flight.

—_— above

CHAPTER XIIL

Inside of the hour ITope made three
calis—all dizappointing To the
elegant apartments occupied in the past
by the archi-swindler, to the home of his
chisf and confrere, to a club where both
sometimes spent their evenings.

He got trace of rhe company prosident.
He was with some choice friends, drown-
ing fear and dejection in strong drink.
With him Hope had nothing to do, so he
‘vontinued his but he gained no
concliusive trnee of the man he sought.

e knew the machinery of the law well,
from past eritical experience, nnd besides
had a hundred—aye, a thousand—ready
aides whom he could rely on—recent as-
gistants  in the politieal battle  he had
fought so hard to win, but which now
seemed as a bauble, a mere bubble to him.

The first reckless fever of trinmph and
hate hail changed, however: he no longer
thought of immeodiate public denoundee-
ment of his enemy, A slow, rafinesd
methoad of meting out his vengeanee ap-
pealed to him, and he considerad only per-

ive azain, s

anes,

CHADITER XIII

Kane hore the appearance of a man in
a frightful state of mental inecertitnde and
excitement. The high strain of tremendous
thonghts obliterated all hiz costomary
steafdiness of glance and bearing, and ev-
ery action was spasmodic,

He had just weleomed to the room the
occupant of the carriage. [Tope had noted
this person centersd the watcher's immedi-
ate artention. Hope recognized him as
the cashier of the prineipal loea! hank.
his mission, grimly decided he
had come upon the scene fartuitonsly,

“I ealled you up,'” he distinetly heard
Kane say.

*“Yon roused me put of hed,” answermd
hie other. IHis glanea took in Kane grave

genrech,

riessed

the i

¥ OsACUTIDE

Bon

erotely arriigning him, probing deeper for | t
detalled confession and postive, couelu- | Iy and anxionsly, “What's up, now?" he
gimiteld = I it?" continned,
“1 1 it n—I. alone—hefore the bl T for von as a friend,” saill Kane,
night ix tl L decided Tope., **Where | in a pitiful, faltering tone.
i What will his eourse he’ *Vory well—I come as a friend,” re
ig logt! T aeted with eash | tarted the other.
t the 1 tation  was “Iar [ intimated buosiness, further—
Everctt—my murderel] vital, speedy.”
yonrs, and =o many day “I am prepared for that alse,"” obsery-
rs! Yet all sworm to this | e the bank ecashier,

Hh e, the lour has =urely ITe placed a hand beyond the huttoned
A lapels of his coat, half withdrew, wholly

| Stories,

COTH

It precigns time had already gone by | replaced again, a hulky, oblong package. |
and Kane had not been found. Every min- Kane's eyes lit up electrically, and im-
ate at | fo ths meant golden time to | mense aspiration of relief, of joy, escaped !
perfect his plans for s ity for the fugi- | his lips.
tive, | ly an inspiration seized Hope. “Friend. indead!” he eried. effusively

“The milis" he said swifrly, and the | seqeping and wringing the hand of the
deiver ipraissl, srarted lis horse's head | other “Whartle, it's life or death for rhe |
in new il l'l'r‘]-;?f It was a queer message to ».'--l.--li

I wiiedr 4 not in  operation | to a man—in the dead of night, but thers |
111 I il donees of | was no other way. See Here—we are in |
lig 1 ) nly to A degre logp waters ™ [
-y 1 « nf keep I know that, of course," ohsspyved (e
ing ! ¢ 8 | enshijer. “Hut 1 estimated you knew your

he tion | hysiness, You telephoned me to get two
| _' AL Wf ar, | . Gif thonsand  dollars  in
anr I 1 s at a furions | il large and
T binck ontlines of | hrine them here at «
" | 5 houlish 31 1% “And yon have them?”
I o ruin brooling over the “Two hundred and fifty-one thousand
Jiw r dallars bills _'.'n’--;,“

I is 1 a1l i The schemer's face flamed with gladness
£ : ! —and sinister trinmph,
el rt af % "t “Now, what is your proposition?” re.
or fices re gtatnedd the eashier.
certain sperk of light “Simply this:

It i p ¢ room hull 1mi- “As | say. we are at the limit with that
At ! ng. and marked | money, 1 can hurry to Pittshurg, may he
thi f T4 given o s to make a8 tiurn that saves us, \'.n‘.il
thi ! iarters of th verutive, | have pretty  nearly  everything I:.rl_'_'i.lu]n-!

\ r } rEsy | w'vo got in the way of securities. [ pro- |
1he I 1 I i TH=d turn over to Yo, In adilition |
Knr N iis | wait, show you I esteem this friendly
il hisnd: to swam ! =1
iu = ' L Click—eclick !
dest bt 1 11 § e | » spinning, |
o v v ir i n obey  you,

¥ ! ng | v of pig iror 1izh h! - —1 have gous
Haope lenped to the ground. y hecome Percy Kane's wife!™

“Whait for me here,” he ordered the “The bonds and stocks of the execu-
ctily driver tive,” he explained—*"the Iast dollar we

“Al right, =ir,” hald., T turn them in us collateral, trust-

Hope spad forward. He wa lit- | ing you absolutely.” ’

va from the mills proper, nd The man of money was fairly amazed.

the securities

e stoad staring down at
in the tin box.

t best to approach witl

labsrinth of erigs-cross lnnes
s lo p and suddenly, ax he|{ “Kane'" be said, s flush of genuine

nto the maln cindered path, that | pleasure and emotion on his face, “this is
cut the factory expanse due south and|generous! Of course, only considersd as

porth, be very pearly ran under the feetl;iv!n‘ us absolute control of everything,

1rsue,

And ro

o'::.-‘.";,'"“i

MENELIK II AND HIS PEOPLE.

Mighty Monarch of Abyssinia Whao

Is the security wvalid, but It shows you !
don't intend to leave a friend like m_molf'
fo the lurch if anything happens, eh?"

“Never " spontaneously  asserted the | Wel
% ' Y 1 » b 4
other, never flinching ns he vealized the cleames Otvilizntion,

vast treachery this transaction meditated | FeW mightier monarchs than Menellk
towanrds his confreres in the trust. [ L1 of Abyssipla ever swayed the destl-
Nearer to the  ventilating slit in the [nles of a people, Throughout the vast
Window frame Gideon Hope pressed his | teeeitory of the Abyssinlan highlamls
face. With burning glance he viewed the | pis individual will is law to some mil-
""'_”"“"" of the tin hox gone aver. '”'_" lloms of subjects, laws also to hordes
cashier examined the bonds and stoek it . , -
contained. The flush on his face showed stvage Mohammedan and  pagan
that he was satisfed .with the securitsy rribesmen without the confines of his
offered, but he swas slow and lll"thn-!i“ni, Kingdom. His court includes no coun-
and the impationt Kane, watehing him o Alone  throughout the long
covertly, frequently wetted his dry, pareh. yYears of his relgn Menellk has dealt

Hors.

e steeds drawineg ozl | o : . ;
incing steeds denwing a closed | o lips with his tongie, and panted quite, with all domestic and forelgn affalrs

and often started at the slightest strange of state.
lope read hitm through  But now this last splendid survival
and throush—at cowardly sacfifice he had | ¢ tho foudal absolutism exerclsed and
seenred the ready means to earry him to e s,
the ende of the world, if he dhoose—anid
he was anxions to start npon the jonrney,
Al right” sonorously statet] the bank
cashier at last, replacing the securities in
the hox, and sot that recoptahle near
his hat and eane on a stanid, as if taking
Then his hand again sought
ltis breast pocket. Kane's eager, brilllant
oves rastled like a forrer. e stole ont a
Iimnd trembling from excitement, to seize

outside nojse,

erJoyed by medieval rulers s about to

ting

™ RN,

the coveted money.

At that moment Gideon Iope resteain-
el hims=elf no longer.

“Toll " he erind. Both men started—
the eashier in clenr amazement profoynd,
Kane as thoush a volee from the crave—
or the rostrum of justice—had challenged
Liim,

Hope pressed on one window frame, bt
move it from the ontside. This
eommaotion at once centersd the attention

¢ KING
Wi m':':rr;.lu,'u OfF e room
“What's thao ! il Bl o]z R = —
1"_\"'” 8 that!™ sharply demanded the Hsappwenr beneath eneroaching
ofiahlsn . b
e . A elvilization, which long spare noth-
“Give me the money !" breathed Kane, | | pleturesii l“ l”. ”L}. : f I ¥
: ing HELTITeS e, ' " " ar
“the wind, some drunken workman, w14 \lI : it I LOMS EROMY Al 0
flurry up, Wortle! I'm due to make quick | V118 Abeha, Menellk's capital. bring
" cws that he has formed a cabinet and
snntelivd the eashier's | published the appointment of minlsters
package it held un-  of war, finance, justice, foreign affairs,
i =
but the lat< | pd commerce.
! : : Amd this change has come not from
“Hold on—let ns investizate this queet | yo pressure of any party or faction
'""‘”"”_" Wortle insisred h Ry Ch within his kipgdom, for such do not
Cragh! elatter——ITope had precipirated i i ;
2 : S exist: but out of the fount of his own
a fateful climax. 1o eould not move the | ] 15 ) 1
sagh, Tearing the soft foxible eap he | WSIOML—a WisGom so  sound a8 to
wors from his head. he twisted one hand | Prove him a most worthy descendant of
the sage IHebrew King Menellk claims
45 ancestor,—If  Indeed more proofs
of glass, wera necessary than the statesmanlike
It shattered to brittle nothingness. Tt way in which he has dealt with jealons
rained inside the room in noisy, seintillat- | yiplomats, and the martfal skill with
ing fragments. Framed in this prismatie which, at Adua in 98, he defeated the

MENELIK It

wives

teain connections.
I1e would
hand and the precions

have

ceremononsly from his breast,
ter foreibly pressed him back.

inside of ir, and, his fingers thus guard-
ed, dealt a =mashing blow at upper light

5 g o BTOd ovenlad—: ) |
.-.hn-.ur, h sto ul revenled l:lr'.;-'!fnl pre-f gower of the Itallan army and won
sentation to Kane, a sonree of vivid stupe- el
: i = ; from Italy an honorable truce.
faction for the bewildersd bank eashier, =
" Whether or not the elaim of Menelik

man- | -
[that he is lineally descended from a

son supposed to have been born to the
Queen of Sheba and King Solomon of

“Don't give that man the money !
datorily shoutsd Hope,

Now, he himself was bafied. Steel bars,
light but strong, covered the inside win-
dow frame. Ile had known of their exis- | old is true. and there is no real reason
tence previously, but in the excitement of | tg doubt it, It I8 eertaln that in race
the past few moments had searcely heen | yna Abyssinlans platnly resemble the
consicously aware of the formidable bar- ! sons of Israel, crossed and modified
|‘1n1: r.hf‘_\* ,T‘r‘q'].m.':l.l' with Coptie. Hamite and Ethiopian

“Who is thisY
P ey | blood, and to this day eling closely as

“The money !” the most orthodox Hebrew to some of
tonr-fillod. the dearest TIsraelitish tenets, notahly

SN0 eried TTape, “Ilold him off till | in their antipathy to pork and to other
I"—he seized the bars, shook them wvain- | meat not bled before dead. to obser-
Iy, and gritted his teeth in futile despera- ‘ vance of the Sabbath and the rite of

| vlrenmelsion.  And this notwithstand-
NOW | ing that the Abgssinians huve been
et J Christians sinee the fourth century of

“Listen ! spoke Hope hotly, calling | '0i8 era, when, only elght years after
through the bars: “this man has deceived | the great Constantine decreed the
vou, He has no thought of redeeming the | recognition of Christianity by the state
trust——he is secking only to fly, leaving | 8 proselyting monk came among them
ruin behind him, and you will be involved | with falth so strong, heart so pure, and
if yon perfect this trasaction. Be warn- 'Blmlllf‘tll"t‘- so Irresistible, that single

stared the astounded

plended Kane, white and

tion.
“The persisted  Kane,

cashier in a

meoney !
pressing upon the
menncing way,

ol! He is & criminal, a fugitive, a mur- | handed he accomplished the conversion
"
derer ! - | of the Abyssinlan race.
Blankly the cashier stared at this | -
weirdly appearing, impressive acenser. ! o o
“The money, 1 tell you—I will ha‘.ﬂ‘ “CHIC'S"” STEPMOTHER.
it!" snarled Kane. | ) o
Frenzy, murder, was' in his reckloss | Hea l“;“;d :::rlle’;\“::ldr::"' He
oyes, e fairly leaped upon the cash. | . ... ., R ) s
2 {  “Chle" had never been a bad hoy, and
ier,
“What this man says'—debated the | there svas no reason outside of the

coshior, sternuously disputing forcible dis. | Story books why he should bhegin now,

possession of the money package. | just because a sweet-naturad woman
“#Liesl” had ecome to mother him and his two
“The truth ! thundered Hope." “You, | little sisters: but Chle ecould not see

it In that way., Ile knew about step-
mothers, how they told tales In whis-
pers, and poisoned the hearts of kind
fathers against their own children, so
he decldsd to have his fling.

The first thing he did was to go down
to Jim IHardhug's one evening after din-
wer and stay until 11 o'cloek. That was
a8 far as he really planned. It was no
fanlt of his that the cable broke, and
that he finally reached home at 1
a'clock of a cold winter morning, to
discover that the lateh key with which
his father had entrusted him a few
| days hefore had disappeared from his

sip—atrike Him back ! your money is lokt,
if he seenres it

“Celve it up!” Kane
and seizing from n table a heavy orne

FTRRTS (13 | repnlsed,
mental ruler.

It was a sample of the metal produet of
thie mills, and deadly as the bladzeon of a
highwayoni.

[le lifted it,
the air, desi entedd,
thud, a crash, as, spurting blood from a
frichtful gnsh in the forehead, the unfort-
unate bank eashier toppled backward over
a chair, earrying it to ruins, and sinking
with a groan sensless to the floor.

Ixane stopped over him, tore the pack
from his still spasmaodically

The bar whistled throng
There was a sickly

noe of money

clenelisd hand, cast a last startled glanes | pocket.

at the face and form at the window, and Here was trouhle. The house was
i hedl fror the r . .

lashed from the room dark and sllent, and Chle knew that

(To'be continued.) s father, ealled from his slumbers at

Hisn Wife, that hour to admit a 12-vear-old son,

The agent steppudd briskly up to Mre | would need no stepmother’'s prompting,
MeekIy's desk ad Lidd a0 small article | hat wonld be quite eapable of acting for
close 1o hi=s richt hond, [ himself, With this I'n mind, Instead of

' ringing, he discreetly prowled round

the house In search of a basgment win-

letter opener,”™ |

“1 have Lhote a new

soid, “a hmndsome article to be Bept on

the table In your lHheary, say, dnd dow that he could foree, 1le found
“Pardon me" Interrupted Mr, Meek- | one at Iast, opening over the coal bing

Iy, without turning his head, “hat [ | but the door leading up-stairs wns se-

curely barred, and at 2 o'¢lock In the
morning a dejected boy lay down on
| the cement Hoor, with feet propped
gistedd the s “You know there are | agalust the furnace, and fell sadly
constant improvements always being in- | asleep, to dream of the things an irate
troduesd.” father, egeed on by a stepmother, would
“AMine do to him In the morning.
The next minute 1t was daylight, and

have already the hest letter opener, and
the quickesr.”
“Tlow have had It7" per-

you

gent.

conliln’t e  Improved,” re

sponded the gentleman “I'vee had her
for abont two years now—anniversary | a pleasant volee close to him was say-
of the wedding next month " —Stray | Ing, “0 James, look! On that cold floor

He must have forgotten s
gev. I saw It on his dressing table
when I went In this morning. And we
| plosed the house go early! IHe did It
| for me, James, I know he did. You
| spoke at dinner nhout my hendache,
and he wouldn’t disturb me by ringing;
| put I eonldn't have slept a wink if 1
had dreamed he was down here. He's
waking up, James™

“There, son, there!™ sald Chle's fath-
er, with unheard-of gentleness, as he
man with a history. helped the astonished boy to his feet.

Sald Ife—I don’t. My office boy ?mal "L"n*tty hard bed, wasn't 1t? You might

all night!

Have You Seen MHer?
“*What Kind of a woman
“One without diplomacy.”
“Without diplomacy ™
“Yes, she will argune with an leeman

abont the size of the lump until It all
melts and there Is only a wet
spot on the sunny sidewnalk.™

is she?”

AWnYy

DifWerent Viewpolnts,
Sald She—1 always enjoy meeting

strict orders not to admit book agenta have rung, my boy, but I'm proud of

you for belng o thoughtful. Wash uu_r

now and come to bhreakfuse.”

With that he started upstalrs, but
Chie, stil blinking, stood and stared ut
his stepmother. Could It be—was shs
really so Innocent, or—

"To think Chie," she was saying, soft-
Iy—and there was a look on her fuce
that made him remember his own moth-
er—"1 was afratd you didn't like mel”

"Poolt!" he answerad, with a sudden
Blg Tump In his throat, I guess I do!”
—Youth's Companlon.

Old Fashioned Drenkfast.
How dear to my leart is that scene of
my childhood
Which fond recollection recslloth to

view
The damask-clad board with its lavishly
piled food,
Delectable fare my young appetite
kuow,
The thick, juicy beefsteak, the omelette
by it,
The crisp, fried potatoes, seductively

brown,
The rampart of toast with the marma-
lade nigh it—

Ambrosinl  breakfast, where now thy
renown ¥ |
The old-fashioned breakfust, our fore |

fathers' breakfust,
The long-ago breakfast of vanished re
nown.,

Those rich-tinted waflles, bow toothsoma
and tender,
Thelr dimpled delights on those morn-
ings of vore;
How oft to their delicate charms 1'd sur-
I'o-tuh'!'.
IHow sweet
pour,
IMTow ealm the content that would softly
enfold me,
As ecach melting mouthful slipped lus-
l'iull.\‘]_\ down,
Aud how 1I'd have sorrowed had any one
told me
opmlent
renown.
old-fashioned breakfast,
fathers’ breakfast,

the lHbation I'd over them

That brenkfast would lose its

The our fore

The long-ngo breakfast of vanished re |

nown.

How bleak Is this modern repast of the
morning,
It differsth far from the feast of my
dream,
That succulent fern the hare table adorn-

ing,
I yearn to devour with sugar and
ereamn.
U'm wenry of hay, predigested and shred-
ded,

On health-giving sawidust 1 look with
a frown,

The pangs of dyspepsia are less to be
dreaded—

Oh, bring back the breakfast of ancient |

Fenwn ;
The old-fashioned breakfast,
deadly breakfast,
The long-ngo hreakfast of vanished re-
nown,

the dear,

But ls there no hope? Must T ever con
tinne
On flakes of dried science to nourish
my brain?
While “vigor” and “force”
cle and sinew,
poor, patient
vain,
Dear meal of my youth, with what rap-
ture I'd hail thee,
Could T but before thy abundance sit

feed my mus-

My palate petitions in

down !
With keenest enjoyment I'd haste to as-
aail thee,
Thou memorial hreakfast of blessed re-
nown ;

The old-fashioned breakfast, our fore-
fathers' breakfast,
The long-ago breakfast of vanished re-

nown.
—Richmond News-Leaider.

Carried Oot Instructions,

Fvery sallor has his story of the mis
takes which lnndlubbers make over the
nanmes of things at sea, which alwaya
seem to be exnetly the opposite of whnt
they are on land,

A new boy had gone on board a West
India ship, upon whieh a paluter had
also been employvidd to palnt the ship's
side.  The paluter wns at work upon
n staging suspended under the ship's
stern,

The captain, who had just got Into
n boat alongside, ealled out to the new
boy, who stowl leaning over the rail,
“Lat go the painter!”

Everybody should know that a boat's
painter s the rope which makes it fast,
but this hoy did not know it. He ran
aft and let go the ropes by which the
painter's staging was held. Meantime
the eaptaln was wearied with waiting
to be east off.

“Yon raseal!™ he enlled.
you let go the painter?”

“He's gone, sir.,” sald the hoy brisk-
Iy. “He's gone—pots, brashes and all "
—lLondon Stamlard.

Soon

Scene—Matrimonial
ager and gontleman applicant.

Mat., Agent—Yon want a wife?

Custompr—VYes, slir.

Mat. Agent—RBlonde or brunette?

Customer—I am tiot particular. 1
Ingist on hut one thing—she must be a
divorced woman,

Mnat. Agent—Sorry, glr, T have none
on hand, but If you ean walt a few

“Why don't

Availnhle,
ngeney,

Man

danye | have one in preparation.—The
Bohemlan,
Tempiing Fate,
“What 1s yvour line of work? T can
sep plainly that you are due for a

breakdown.'
“1 guess you're right, doe.

written my W0th motor

Louls DPast-Dispateh,

I've just
novel."—St.
ine (ure,

“T helleve Il rock the boat,” de-
elared the man in the stern,

“Pon’t do It.” advised his companton.
“It might discharge this unloaded pls
tol T have In my Jeans."—Loulaville
Courler-Journal,

In a little country town, the ex-
tremne In fashlon always looks fast

Not_liiné I_Ate
Agreed With Me
Tl

B -“./ % ; .
MPS. LENORA BODENHAMER

‘ Mrs. Lenora Bodenhamer, R. F. D,
1, Box 99, Kernersville, N. C., wr'tes;
“1 suffered with stomach trouble and
‘ indigestion for some time, and nothing
| that [ ate agreed with me. I was very
nervous and experienced a  continual
| fecling of uneasiress and fear. [ took
medicine from the doetor, but it did me
no good.
|
a deseription of my symptoms. I then
[ wrote to Dr. Hartman for advice. He
[ said I had eatarrh of the stomach.,
took Peruna and Manalin and followed
his directions and can now say that I
| feel as well as I ever did,
| I hope that all who are afflicted
with the same symptoms will take Pe-
| runa, as it has certainly cured me."
The above is only one of hundreds
who have written similar letters to
Dr. Hartman, Just one such case as
this entitles Peruna to the candid con-
sideration of every one similarly affict-
[ ed. If this be true of the testimony
| of one person what ought to be the tes-
timony of hundreds, yes thousands, of
honest, sincere people.  We have in
| our files a great many other testimo-
nials.

Get a Watch Ring or Pin
" FREE

‘ “20-Mule-Team™ Borax Presents.

Send for 40-page Catalog of 1000 Valuahle Pre
sents we give Free for Tops and Wrappers from
CAk-Mule-Team" Horax products,  You will find
many nrticles of household and personal use that
you enn ohtain ARSOLUTELY FREE.

I Al you have todo is to SAVE TOPS OR WRAP-
PERS. Addresa
PACIFIC COAST BORAX CO., Dakland, Cal,

A Cooling Thought,
What makes one wan warm makes
[ another cool, During the hottest week
| st summer a gentleman walked into
the country store to get his mall. An
ol “darky™ was sitting in the blazing
s, in o rocking chalr, on the plazza

of the store. looking “as comfortable
a8 a choeonlate e cream.” The white
| man sank into another chalr and

fanned himself with his llmp handker-
| chief.
| “Well, Uncle Jeb,"” he sald, “1 must
say that you seem pretty comfortable.
| How do you manage to keep so on a
||l:|_\' like this?"
" sall the nezra, “I's think-
in* dat de sun what's makin' dis yvere
| heatness Is a-smilin® down on all de
Cwatermillions In Georgin, an’ makin’
leme Jest so red an’ ripe dat my mouf
eayn't keep from swallerin’, 1
don’t min® de heatness when 1 spect

late on dem watermillions.”

FIT Bt. Vitus® Dance nnd TVOTTS LINOASO Perma-
| nently cared Liy Dir, ) dne's Gireat Norve Heoe
torer. Send for FREE $2.00 trial bort e anid teont le.
Dr. K. H. Kline, Ld., 81 Arch 8t., Philadelphis, Pa.

| *Massy,'

st

A representative of the Frenoh govern-
ment hag been investigating the clothing
manufacturing industry of the United
States. Ie says we excel in the art. and
particularly in the resdy-made branch,

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Boothlng
| fyrup the begt remedy to use for thelr cb’ldrg
luring the teothiug period.

| Had n Reason,

“Well, Bagebrush Sam has had his
wish, He always wanted to die with his
W & -'il'l_'I

“Yos: bt they didn't know why until
[ they took his boots off. e dido't wear
iny socks.'
Conld Nelieve That,
Bloward—1 hesitate to tell yon what
that automobile cost me. Yo wonlin't

‘fll‘lli’\'*' it. I paid a fabulons price for
the machine, thongh, T can tell you;

Kohifax—1 don't doubt it Wihat 1
| want to know is the real price you paid
for it,

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allem’a Toot-Ease, a powder for the feet, Tt cures
| painful, swollen, smarting, sweating feet, Maken
| now shoen eacy, Sold by all Druggivts and Shoa
| Samplae

| Stores, Don't accept any substitute,
FREE. Addresa A, 5. Olmated, Lo Hoy, N. Y.
Johonie's Positlon,
“Yea,” began Mr. PPeters, Sp, “John

[
| Peters, Ir., has quit school and accopted
a position In Davis® general store™
“Inddeed ! commented  the summer
| wisitor. “What are his duties?
J “Ile Is superintendent of the cracker
| nnd echeese department.” replied  Mr.
Peters, Sr., with guarded satisfaction.
“He has the entire charge of wropping
aop the cheese™

Tastes Good,
by drugrists,

. LA
Best Cough Syrup.
se in time, Sold

“I found in one of your Peruna books,




