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C H A fp 'E K  XXI. i “Xou art* ï » - ^  niy d****?” *U* said,
"  * rt li UiS' • B,,-1I,‘ l*®t < h*n; bt f _  [ Keofty. -Ah. you bave nlept »«^ n icely!

cousin. and the child no Iona mourned a«
lost by his uncfe. W bat an astounding 
revelation was this.

In the evening preceding the bridal

WORK OF THE SCIENTISTS.

the yoQng g i r l  ao  lately redttiBic.i from 
tha very portals o# death, r foo-doepent still- ! 
ness reigned. Softly burned the shaded | 
lam ia , casting a subdued glow about the 
apartm ent, yet so disposed a« t ‘> leave in 
shadow the curtained couch MntJ its slum­
bering occupant. For Itose was sleeping 
calm ly, so calm ly, so qu ietly,*• that you 
might almost huve thought her dead. The 
breath that floated from those pale lips ! 
was scarcely perceptible, though regular, J 
so much had illness reduced her strength. 
She slept, nor dreamed of danger.

For the first time to-day the invalid 
w as left alone. Hut suddenly the door 
near the head of the couch was opened j 
noiselessly, and with slow and steal;by j 
caution, from withont. A tall, light- | 
robed, ghost-like form glided in without 
u sound—ghost-like, except for the large, 
brilliant dark eyes that gleamed more 
wildly than ever to-night, and the crim­
son spot of excitement burning on either 
cheek, while a ll the rest of that face was 
ashy white. It was Helen Montaubun! 
W hat more fitting time was there for her 
work of evil to be accomplished? None 
could witness her now; none were near 
this place. And the tiny ttask gleamed 
in the aoftened light, as she drew it from 
her bosom.

One hand, holding the vial, was stretch­
ed forth to the silver cup set upon the 
atand by the bedside. Courage, and the 
work is done. Yet that guilty hand shook 
w ith fear, as, drop by drop, the poison 
was poured into the cup. And Helen 
Montnuban glanced fearfu lly towards the 
door by which she had entered; for it a l­
most seemed, to her miserable, horror- 
struck fancy, that some one must be 
watching her.

A shadow had startled her. W ith a 
ghastly smile at her own nervousness, she 
silently mingled the poison with the night 
drink of Hose; then, as noiselessly as she 
had entered, returned to her own room 
across the gallery. It w as done! What 
had she to fear now? Who would ever 
dream, when the hour of death came, 
that such agency as this had been em­
ployed? Closing the door, she paced her 
chamber restlessly, with both hands 
clasped tightly against her heart, whose 
violent throbbings seemed to till with 
clamorous sound this aw ful midnight s i­
lence. Listening in almost intolerable 
suspense, and pacing her apartment, she 
waited for some signal from the opposite 
chamber.

A whole hour passed. Then there was 
a sound—a light step—in the gallery. It 
w as the Countess <le C lairville , return­
ing to the bedside of Rose. Helen Mon- 
tauban could endure this suspense no 
longer. 8he ft*ust see, with her own eyes, 
the conclusion of this tragedy. Emerg­
ing from her apartm ent, therefore, she 
joined the countess, as she entered the 
opposite door.

“Ah,* my dear, is that you? Then you 
have been asleep also?” said the countess, 
smiling. “ But it is r a ther ch illy to night 
—do you not think so?”

A lid now, you are thirsty. W ait a mo­
ment, dear Rose.”

She turned and took up the silver cup 
on the stand. A mingling of joy anti hor­
ror the most intense, seized the mur­
deress by the hearth.

"One moment, my dear madarne,” said 
M. Mery, hastily, rising and going to­
wards her. "I^et me give it to her.”

He took the cup from the hand of the ! 
countess, glancing back as he did so. a t 1 
Mademoiselle Montauban. Her brilliant 
eyes, fixed upon him with an awful fits 
cin.ttion, were instantly averted. l i e  
stirred the contents of the cup slowly.

"It appears to me," he said, with fear­
ful deliberation, "that there is something 
here which will do our little iuvalid no ! 
good. I will remove it, if you please, i 
madarne, and bring something different.” | 
And following the stealthy figure of | 
Mademoiselle Montauban, as it glided j 
from the apartm ent, he closed the door j 
behind him.

They were alone together in the gallery, I 
lighted only by a single lamp, which but ! 
faintly revealed that ghostly form, mov- j 
ing sw iftly towards the opposite cham- j 
her. Rut, quicker than lightning, his | 
grasp was upon her arm. Her weird, j 
white face gleamed aw fully upon him ' 
through the dim tw ilight. Rut she spoke 
no word.

"Come with me.”
It was a ll he said. There was no pow­

er of resistance in the form beside him. 
Rapidly those two descended the sta ir­
case. He entered the library, with her 
arm locked in his; then he closed and 
locked the door. He stood before her. 
She was very s till—very white. Only 
those terrible eyes burned like live coals 
amid lifeless ashes. He held the cup iu 
his hand; he made her look at it.

"You know what this is ?” he said.
There was no answer.
"You do know. You placed it there. I 

was a witness of the deed. Unhappy 
woman! W hat evil has that sweet child

m .v ic .n .T o o  B u .r  to !>evoL Tb.m- 
•eiTco to O rt* ln »l K e,e«rch.

d a , ah . m an)111,  « i u  U„~ to h i »  io i Th* I
the library, an,) aftaf-tfon* r ™ iir : ,< ,r W jln * *  f  ^  v . tlie  B o r t - '
lost ami inxign .tiia»: «Bough In thorn'j th *  un<t ■•••mllBtlon, * >
•rlrpH, but ai’rorn¡igL.txl by a mann.-r , lov^ra’ TM  iuiUvlilua
that betrayed the emotion ugiMGng hiut. epoch m atin g  tMaroverJ.U not usually 
he said, suddenly: I nla(je under American conditions. It

“ Kose, my child, A n  have loved your haa not )>ê n here that chem istry has 
, i (teen recognised by the periodic law  ot

• O. yes monsieur! .he replied, earn- MeudeleJatr, or pUyaics by Helmholtz •
ra lly , and with te .ra  .tam in g  ... her of the e n e r v a t io n  of en-

• And yon have also loved me. Rose?" ergy. The greatest work of mathe-
His voice trembled, despite his effort» to matlc« has not com« from Americana, 
¿ontrol himself. and it is  not from t.bem 0* we eIceP*

"Ah, m y  friend, my thnefactor, what the work of W illard and Walcott 
have ybu been to uie but a second fath- G|bbg) th a t the flytaff l*ap has been

taken from the conception* of the 
m athem aticians to the concepts of 
molecular or chemical physics. Amer­
ican physicists last w inter seemed to

__  ̂ ____   _ be principally occupied In describing
child—a lovely, g< ntle infant, whose pic- | to more or less popular audiences what

l French and English physicists had ac­
complished in radium and radian t en- 

Iergy.
The broad, continuous record Is 

made here in a wide round. So is  the 
practical application of scientific dis­
covery made elsew here; but the in itia l 
discovery, the co-ordinating theory is 
not usually American.

Bessemer, a German, discovered the 
steel process that bears his name. En-

er •f*
He seated himself beside her.
"It is sweet, iny child, to hear you say 

this—ah, you do not know how sweet to
me! ^Kose. did I not tell you once that 
I lost, fourteen or fifteen years ago.

ture you have seen in the saloon—a child 
who was stolen from me?”

"Yes, monsieur.”
"And I have told you that you were 

what that child would be now if she were 
liviug. It is why you have ever been so 
dear to me. Ah. many a time. Rose, l 
have clasped you in my arms with an 
emotion of tenderness which, even had 
yon felt, you could not have comprehend­
ed! For my child—my Marguerite—my 
pearl—resembled her mother—her sweet 
mother, my wife, and you were the im
age of both mother and child. And now glisb cap ital applied it. The United
listen. Rose. It is within these two last 
months. Rose, that I have discovered 
what became of my little Marguerite. 
She was stolen from me by my own 
brother. Henri. You start. Rose, and 
turn pale. It was so; it was his revenge. 
He would have taken Helen, the.child of 
her whom he had loved so madly; but he

States m akes more than half the 
world’s Bessemer. This Is not an In­
variable sequence, but it Is frequent. 
Research In G erm any; prim ary app lica­
tion in England; expansion iu Amer­
ica.

It Is In this country, most rife with

done to you? Would you murder
own sister—M arguerite Montaiihan?

One moment the guilty woman gazed 
at him wildly. A gasp, a struggle, a 
faint cry, and she sank in awful con­
vulsions at his feet.

That was a fearful night which fol­
lowed, hut it was only the commence­
ment of a season fraught with agony. 
The marquis returned to the chateau 
from the deathbed of his brother, to find 
Helen struggling between life and death. 
For weeks she lay unconscious of every­
thing about her; only coming out of the 
dull stupor that wrapt her, to fall, ever 
and anon, into those terrible convulsions, 
in which it seemed that nature must 
sink, worn out with .the contest. The 
agitation produced by this circumstance, 
strange and sudden as it wits, and the 
death of his brother, would have hr

knew that I loved my youngest darling the application of science but deficient
in original research, that Mr. Andrew j 
Carnegie has given to this special work 
the largest endowment yet consecrated 
to the extension of the boundaries of 
knowledge. It is a favorite theory in 
American scientific circles that much 
discovery Is stifled here by the Insist­
ent claim s of teaching on time and 
strength. If th is be so the revenue 
of the Carnegie Institute furnishes an 
escape. If it does not the cause for 
the relative absence of discovery must 
be looked for In our Imperfect elemen­
tary  education, which stifles where it  j 
should stim ulate and dulls by routine | 
and mechanical teaching, leaving the 
mind unable to profit to the highest by 
higher study in succeeding years.

the best—that l  idolized the daughter of 
my lost M arguerite; and he took the 
youngest. He reared her as his own. He 
brought her into this neighborhood, after 
an absence of two years, during which 
time she had grown and altered beyoni 
recognition, though, when I met h0r, l 
saw a likeness to my wife. Y’et I never 
suspected. He dwelt, a solitary man, 
with this little orphan child, whose moth­
er—his wife—they said was dead. He 
lived not more than half a league from 
this very dwelling. There my child, un­
recognized, expanded into a lovely wom­
anhood. She was-----”

He was interrupted in his hurried and 
agitated recital by a faint cry from Rose. 
She sprang up with clasped hands and

your j quivering lips.
"O, tell me—tell me who it w as!” sh«

cried. "Speak—it was----- ”
"M y ch ild- my daughter!” ottered th« 

marquis, extending his arras to embrace 
her; "behold her—for they called her— 
Rose Lamonte!”

“Ah, my father!” And with the soft 
utterance of that dear name, she fainted 
upon his breast.

THE FATHER-IN-LAW OF EIROPE.

As a matter of course. Rose—no, Mar­
guerite—and Louis were united. And 
though M arguerite mourned still, with a 
child’s affection, the loss of him whom 
she had hitherto regarded as a parent, 
yet her heart turned, with natural love, 
to her true father; anil the regard which 
she hajfl ever felt for him, while her re­
lationship to him Was yet unknown, ex­
panded. a u l  deepened now into that holi­
est and fenderest of sentiments—a duugh-

H ere w ith is reproduced the la test 
portrait of K ing Christian, of Den­
m ark, who has been dubbed the 
"father-in-law  of Europe” ow ing to the 
fac t that his children have m arried 
Into reign ing fam ilies of several of the 
great powers. One of his daughters is

nhudderingly over the broad blaze. 
Countess de C lairville went to the

was pgr Vilified him to efijoy in the dis 
j co very of his long lost child, flow  would

“ Y«*a—it I. cold,” Ottern) Helen Mon- ¡ ¡“  ¿ « f V ........''‘" / ' 'b '1/1 hp l ' " * ' )  ' h,,‘* \ i i., “u 5c „„mo* „„,5 «i,M fearfu l fate which that sweet child hadtauban h o arse ly - it is cold, and «be ! n a r iw I j
■ oni r»rmirhpil Rut the scenes » naoted within the wallsShe drew near the fin* anil croucneii | f  . . . .The i or chateau that night were mercifully

•ouch Î roncpa*ed from him. Fortunately for
« u  i t  >. _ „„ Snot h ut i Montauban, in the illness whichof Rose and bent over it for an instant. . , . . .,,,,,, . . i . -  i i -„i, *t succeeded the overwhelming denouement“The dear child is asleep, I think, sue | ,  , , .......................................

beyond his power to bear had it not i>* 
for the inexpressible happiness which it j ter’s affection.

Helen Montauban. as soon as her health 
became re-established, entered a convent, 
to enter upon her novitiate; and when it 
was expired, assumed the veil, that shut

said, presently, returning to the hearth. 
"How refreshing -how delightful it is for 
one to see her once more enjoying so gen­
tle a slumber! Poor little Rose! she must 
be well nigh worn out with this fatigu­
ing illness. I wonder,” the Indy contin­
ued, seating herself by the hearth, oppo­
site Mademoiselle Montauban—“ 1 won­
der how her father is down at the vil­
lage? They thought he was dying this 
morning when the marquis went down. 
W hat a snd thing it would have been if 
the father and daughter had both «lied!’ 
8ho spoke in subdued whispers.

Mademoiselle Montauban bent lower 
over the blaze, warming her him Is.

"And peculi'nt* too,” she returned, in 
a low tone. "Rut we cunnot be too care- 
ful of her, even now; for M. Mery says 
that. In her present feeble state, the least 
excitement or alarm  might be fatal to 
her. I dre«if that. I think. suppn*«*Bny 
thing dliopUl happen, after nil oUr fe- 
jo iélng? We must be so “cautious! The 

. le ast t ilin g^ jo u  know the least thing 
might k?Ti uer!n~

She shook as she uttered these words; 
her eyes were wild an«l strange. Those 
delicate, . slender-* bands Jvqtbw l- the 
flames, ns she held them out, but she 
never knew It. A species oé in san ity was 
upon her. The protracted contemplation 
of this terrible deed, strong us were her 
nerves, had begun almost to tell upon 
her reason.

"I wonder if Hugh Lamonte is still liv­
ing?” continued the oount«*ss. "It is a 
pity that he could not lu* brought here; 
but Jean  Morel said they had declared 
It impossible to move him with safety. 
Resilles, it would be dangerous to Rose, 
perhaps, if he were in her vicinity, for 
she would be more likely to gain* some 
knowledge of his situation. Yet what a 
sorrowful thing it is thut they canuot bid 
each other ad ieu!”

At that moment the door near the hen«l 
of the couch was opened. Roth the coun­
tess and Helen turned to see who en­
tered. It was the physician. M. Mery. 
He paused by the bedside an instant, bent 
over Rose «¿.«i listened. Her respiration 
was calm and regular, though almost im­
perceptible. After regarding her a mo­
ment. he advanced silently towards th«* 
hearth. A chill struck through the guilty 
Helen. i*he had not expected him so 
soon, and the deed was yet uuuccouiptish 
ed !

"Ah. M. Mery, la that you?” said the 
countess; and she bent eagerly forward. 
"How is-----”

The physician placed a w arning finger | 
upon his lip

of the «lark tragedy wherein she haiKtak-

IIKLXN «UNTAI HAN TRI PARINO 
FA TAI- POTION.

■pKf’ft there was no de-en so terrible 
liriuin, or her wretched secret would in 
evitably have been * betrayed; and M. 
Mery, w ho^w fed  her c.onstnutly, had de- 
stroyed ajt evidence of her gu ilt.vof which,- 
on that night h a  had so providentially 
be<*n made aw are by re tu rn ing  unan­
nounced, and ent«»rir>g the apartta«*nt of 
the invalid ju st before the * stealthy ap­
proach «if The murderess. Il««r illuvss he 
allowed all to attribute to tin* agitation, 
anxiety and ex.-itement attendant on the 
late danger of Rose, trusting that, if sue 
recovered, she would bitterly repent, ill 
secret, her sinful attempt on her sister's 
life, and unwilling to add to the shame 
and agony which she would feel by be­
traying her guilt. He chuld guess at the 
cause of her enm ity towards Rose; for 
M. Mery was a shrewd man; and he re­
solve«! to e.\|>edite th«* union of the lovers 
as much as was possible, that, in case 
the hatred of Helen should be still nn 
satisfied, the young girl might Iu* safe 
from her reach, under the protection of 
her husband.

Mt*nn\vhile the burial of Henri t«*ok 
place. It was «inlet. unostentatious, l ie  
was laid in the fam ily vault, to r«*st at 
last, after a weary life of sorrow, of 
desperation and of crime. (>n!v the m ar­
tini* and the immediate members of his 
fam ily were made acquainte«! with the 
history of the unha nor man. in the rei- 

Sd. I<ou s return

her from a world grown hateful to her. 
The frustration of her evil «lesign upon 
her sister was too much for her to bear; 
and though, thanks to the mercy of M. 
Mery, her guilt remain«»«! a secret from 
all save himself, yet she could not endure 
to meet daily with those whose happiness 
continually reminded her of th*» fate alike 
of her love and her revenge. None knew 
why she entere«! the convent, save M. 
Mery. Persuasion had availed nothing, 
nn 1 a nun she became.

Francis Egerton returned to Paris, 
where, in a year or two, he married hap­
pily. Jacques Leroux, shortly after the 
death of his former leader, returned to

Mrs. Anderson, a prominent society 
woman of Jacksonville, Fla., daughter of 
Recorder of Deeds, West, who witnessed 
her signature to the following letter, praises 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

“ Dear Mrs. Pinkham : — There are but few wives and mothers »to 
have not at times endured agonies and such pain as only women bow.
I wish such women knew the value of Lydia K. P inkham ’s VegetaWa 
Compound. It Is a remarkable medicine, different in action frominj 
I ever knew and thoroughly reliable.

“ I have seen eases where women doctored for years withont perma­
nent benefit, who were cured in less than three months after taking your 
Vegetable Compound, while others who were chronic and incurable 
came out cured, happy, and in perfect health after a thorough treatment 
with this medicine. I have never used it myself without gaining great 
benefit. A few doses restores my strength and appetite, and tones up 
the entire system. Your medicine has been tried and found true, henc# 
I fully endorse it.” — Mrs. R. A. A nderson , 225 Washington St., Jack­
sonville, Fla.

Mrs. Iteed, 24 2 5  E. Cumberland St., Philadelphia, P a., say s :
“ Dear Mrs. Pinkham: — I feel it my dut) 

to write and tell you the good I have received 
from Lydia E. Pinkham ’s Vegetable Com­
pound.

“I have been a great sufferer with female 
trouble, trying different doctors and medicines 
with no benefit. Two years ago I went under 

an operation, and it left me in a very weak 
condition. I had stomach trouble, backache, 

headache, palpitation of the heart, and was very 
nervoas; in fact, I ached all over. I find 

yours is the only medicine that reaches 
such troubles, and would cheerfully rec­

ommend Lydia E. P inkham ’s Vegetable 
Compound to all suffering women.”

When women are troubled with ir re g u la r  or painful menstruation, weak­
ness, leurorrhoBa. displacem ent or ulceration of the womb, that bearing-down 
feeling, inflammation of the ovaries, backache, flatulence, general debility. 
Indigestion, and nervous prostration , they should rem em ber there  is one tried 
and true remedy. Lydia E. P inkham ’s Vegetable Compound at once 
removes such troubles.

The experience and testimony of some of the most noted 
women of America go to prove, beyond a  question, th a t Lydia E. 
Pink h a m 's  Vegetable Compound w ill correct a ll sueli trouble gt 
once by removing the cause and restoring the organs to a  healthy 
and normal condition. If in doubt, write Mrs. P inkham  a t  Lynn, 
Muss, as thousands do. .

No other medicine in the woAI has received such widespread and 
unqualified endorsement. Noothev medicine has such a record of cures 
of female troubles. Defuse to buy any substitute.

FORFEIT If cannot forthwith produce the original letters snd slenstwaadp, I I I I I I ja k/\*a «u , i m a» ! .)■ n. 1. ■ . 1, ...111    . 1. .  L- —1 A -----  -----
uuUUUJ  above testimonials, which will prove their absolute genuineness.

I.ycli» E. Pinkham Medicine Co.. Lynn. Mast
KINO CHRISTIAN.

Brilliant Advice.
It was Count Montrond who said to

! . ^ npi„>!!lh:ir.h0. ! ' !  I m*d<> «  s»  t*ken a t Vienna while Kingan, and entered in the service of Louis 
d'Artois, whom he served faithfully and 
who rewarded him well for his many ser­
vices.

(Th«» end.)
A M i r h t  C o m r  l i a i t .

Mr*. M cM oriarty— P l » t  I» your *on 
doin’ now, Mrs. O*Rafferty?

Queen A lexandra, of England, who 
does not let a year pas« without pay­
ing a visit to her royal sire. The photo- A!exander de G irardin of a  young man 
graph from which the illustration was who was beginning to m ake a b r illian t

reputation and whom G irardin did not
Christian waa paying a vlalt to hi» aon- a P)'reci“ [ f • “ Hasten to recognize him 
In-law, the Duke of Cumberland. ° r he W,U not T0“ '

Thirty.
. .Urn, M cM uriafty— D eriviti 
It Is?

G erm an A nti-T ipp ing le a g u e . Moltier, will anil Mr«, win,low'. SnotMnt
A movement has Just been started » S S i f 17 *° ““  ,or thelr chlldr9n

In Herlin to abate. If possible, the prac- _____!___________
ttee of tipping In cafes and restaur- Unfortunately the Only W ay.

Mrs. fi'lta lT ertv- Nure lie'a ..looted  . i " 1" * n!* ',lp I’lnF lp» «u ,> has been "Of course you wouldn’t  m arry aMrs. i i i t a tT ir t y  r>ure. l ie s  adopted .founded in Uerlin, with bra nebes ,-Jn title0' ’ 3
(he s tag e  a s  a  profession, Mrs. McMo- „rim-inn] H tie . , , v,  . . . . .I m e prim ipai ru le s  or Germany. The “ Not if there was an y  other way ol

s t . v .  i  Inemb,‘r ,  o f  , h , >  10,1 si» n » pledge getting one,”  answered the severely 
stage, to Ceijuent only, those restaurant* upd practical g ir l.—Chicago Post 

I" Nhlih tipping Is strictly pito- 
>)r* p  it a f f e r ty -B o  a y  a y  wid your hlblted. The proprietors of the es- You C«n (le t A llen', Foot-fiase FREE, 

nonslnee. it  s an actor be Is. He do tabllshm ents which abolish the tipping »*Jen 'ilmiied, r* Rny.N. Y„ for s
|ui .» 11 > j i rJ 11 1‘onit‘tliiin . . .  ** free sample of Allsn 8 Foot-F.Rsc It cures

. . . . .  , ,  w ill bo supplied g ra tis  with a big sign sweating. h*.t ,w(g|cn, nehine f e . I t  niakes
A lo lglit comedian. i,Par)„?  ti)e letters ’o . T " COhne trink- ,ew "Vikht « t ' ca , * . j  x ,. rtatn cot'e tor

, , ■ n m iB in n i-  aorn», Ingrowingnaflaanlt hnnlona. AIMruV-
, , | gerd) meaning no tips, printed in I h u a u l t  25c. Don’t accept any substitute

He stantls be-1 [„Dip <5T>“ The waiters them selves- ----------------------------
profess to be In fgvnr of the Innova- A ,o r  . ^ orry - .
tlon a s  long as their employers 'pay ;V man m ay go abmg fur fifty veal*
them a wage sufficiently large to en- *n ' not iw> wftrrird much about de liere-
ahlo them to dispense w ith tips. It Bi,Pr’ b,lt <le n iin it «1« barber finds a

bald spot on h is head lie 's  got a burden 
to carry fur de rest uf h is days.

Permanently
_ afW first day’

ijr*H>rwr'v t/.ll fi'r. 'r'»ioouieand treatise*Dt. H. H. kIiue.Ltti-.a31 Arch S t. Philadelphia P»

Wood Saws, Draff Saws run u y  ateam or Mo­
line engines, also the la te st in  saw mill ma­
chinery, stump pu llers, w ell d rillin g  machin­
ery. etc., etc.

Write for your needs.
REIliRSON MACHINERY CO.

Foot of Morrison Street 
Portland Oregon

Mrs. M cM oriarty 
1« It?

Mrs. O’RalTorty—Yi*. 
y an t the Iiack curtain , w id his mouth to 
a  hole forninst a  candle, an ’ whin P aw ­
n ee 'Ik e  shoots a t  the candle he blows 
It out.”—New York W eekly.

A R e v e r e  i l .
F ra n k —John ’s w ife Isn’t the kind of 

a  woman he should h a re  m arried a t  
a ll. And l understand she was his 
cook Ik»for** he m arried  her?

H enry—Yes.
F ra n k —W hat did he ever do that 

for?
H enry—W ell, he said  the first woman 

he m arried  w as n p>od w ife, bnt no 
sort of a  cook, so he thought he would 
reverse the order when he ha«l the 
chance.

A K en tucky  Mnnpkion.
"Do yon agree  w ith the people who 

asse rt that m ilk Is not a wholesome 
artic le  of d ie t?”

"W ell."  answ ered  Go!, f 
w ouldn't like to make pos 
tlon*. Bnt I have heard

would he a great re lief to the travel- 
ins; public, and particu larly to Ameri­
can tourists; who a t  home are not ac­
customed to b<* taxed a t  every torn. If 
the league should t»ecome a success.

PRU SSIAN
P O U L T R Y  FOOD

Cures Cholera, Roup 
an«i other d «easel,
It Helps hena lay and 
make* ehicki friftr.

Pkis. 25 snd 50c; Palls, 0 »  
Prussian Remedy Co. St. Pul

TM E BE ST  The Prumfair PouftW Food and Lie«Killer are < rnekerjaeks.” All Prus-
w -^-rfe c* —118fac tion ’plve per _ _ __»RN. Hill.vanLWnsh.
J8 JUST WHAT IS NEEDED.I ruaslan Poultry Food SYliat

Pwilaní SrW C«., Xfla, Porllsgl. Or. 
Prussian Potrffry Book FREÍ k

P O B T L A N I) SK K H  C O ,. P o r t la n d . Or.. 
C o a s t  A g e n t i .

Paper S tree t Pavtment.
Zurich has it s  s tree ts  paved with pi­

per.

FITS ureo. Wo fltsor nervousness
H**- <. f Dr. K1 i n»»* •« (} reat N «tv»

re*. »2  t rial bottle and treattas

A
that
him 
ing 1 
aftei 
the « 
M id 

’ \r 
to our

tor. hi

w Ante,I to Choose.
■mall boy was told hy bis 
tbor* would be a

Brave Man.
other Ethel—Do von m allv  th ink the lieu- 

to d! i v with » .  th . a -  * -T f° r « e » » ''1 w ill propoee to Beth.
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ounfjwer appeared at 
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little
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•  loo it r. w % n n  s io o .

will b« pleased toktaru that there .s at iea*t one dri-aded tl 
U»at science baa been able to cure m a l?  n !

and that iscatarrn. HaU’aCatarrhCttre 
f eaSS iS  * PJ^dve cure known to the iraternity. Catarrh beir

"let

i»t tr nt
W :

which h«*
"Not too lou«l. my dear madame," he ed from Paris in time for th ;*

whispered. "It is all over!” R etíirti *,!. in anticipation
"Ah. h«*w sa il!" The tear* came into «•hing marr iajrc day. to fin 1 1her oye*. ed bride Ittit just recove
M. Mery sat <I<own. iennim; hi* head d« um;ei«nis »¡In«»**. and Helen Montiupon hi* hand. IIle was very grave to- «any believed. at tile gar

ntffht. Softly *p«>ke a scarcely audible1 to IIearn the story of the
voice from the coueh. The iOjn(«>»a rose1 i i he«] tiered life <of his de< Oa«, «
aud went thither. 1 a n i recognise. iu his be.oved IL

int T«
F.apert T^aiimony.

•ttle a her.” M d rb< 
’g can a man go

he man over fh*Te ’

j s  riunirei V _̂ ' n.!r.ÄCon,Vtul,onRld'»- Ha Constitutional treatment

lh* ftxinda-
ír6 00 *it,t'**1 12 5

t o r . * . , .
Hund re..

A44Tm?mtêm ?*nd for li#t
iiL '5cKNeY * C0 - Tol'do. 0.

• ara the boat.

of the systei 
tion of the 
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*«■ «ting nat pro-

rative
«g testin:

P^fld by drn|
Ha., s Fam..4r P;1
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I ITe

M.000 Specimen» Added.
A m»gnifirent collection of «8,000 '

Of inter ta, p|antai i
' »hell» h » , recently

auaeum *° government ,

H air Falls
“  I tried Ayer’s Hair Vigor 1» 

stop my hair from falling. One- 
half a bottle cured m e.”

J . C. Baxter, Braidwood, 111.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor is 
certainly the most eco­
nomical preparation of its 
kind on the market. A 
little of it goes a long way.

It doesn’t take much of 
it to stop falling of the 
hair, make the hair grow, 
and restore color to gray 
hair. (I.M a Mil*. «II

If your druggist cannot supply J—* 
send us one dollar and we will expr«» 
you a bottle. Be sure and give then»®* 
of your nearest express office. Addrwa 

J .  C. AYER 00.» LoweU, * *

A


