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» piso s Cure forslyer sOf army, navy and other aemlpublle 
peta much that la entertaining haa 
!>een written. Hospital pet» are not ao 

I well known, but it la easy to Imagine 
the pleasure they giro to a ward full 
of little patients, and no one could 
doubt the statem ent of a nurse, in tbs 
Hospital, that they brighten many a 
weary hour of convalescence and ma* 
erlaJly help toward a cure.

T bs first pet of which the nurse tells  
Is Jumbo, a w ise old tortoise, which 
lived, moved and bad his happy being 
In a children’s wurd In a New York 

Ing In childish terror to her robe. hospital Hla curious wanderings
“ Ixkmi!" ecclalmed Claire, pausing In about the ward, bis clum sy gait, bis 

the shadow of tiu- trees, "wlmt is rhe air of antiquity Mnd wisdom caused 
matter? while Kylphide regained her runny a child to forget pain; and to 

’ a “ ' . « ' " 1'*11'1 tl"’ Junilio on the b.-.I the t,lKh-
••Wlio nr. xou. « -»«M  t t e  .U f f  nurw  could prom.

Claire. “Where were you going with my , ’** t0 1 l,tt,e l,n ,,“nt for K<**1 behavior 
son7** during the «urgeon’s visit.

"tour son!’’ hissed Kylphide, throwing “Nurse Judy“ w as a fox-terrier which 
bark her veil, whose thick folds stifled for fifteen years, was a d o se  and lov- 
®*r* Ingly com passionate friend to every

‘ Hhe say, aha 1. my mamma.’’ wailed ,lttJe |nma, e of a children’s ward In a
°  Oh* ia * •"* j London hospital. None knew better

Claire wavered an instant, etrlcken ,ban Nara* Jud* th,,t “ do< lbat ,lvea 
with a sudden conviction. ,n * Boapltal must not bark, for there

“ Hla mother!*’ she faltered. "I know 1 were little sick ones whose sleep must 
you now. Madam, you nr« Kylphide be disturbed. Burking was the only 
Oouramont.” canine privilege denied her, and she

'•Vf.." <•■»» th . d . Unfit reply; “I ,m  „ „  . ) » . } ,  rb—rful under Ih i. orde.1 
RylphU. Counm oiu. .. .d  h i. mother. Hut o f more of hpr
he repulses my caresses; he does rex even . . .  . . , . .recognlae ma “ k,nd* abe l«*«n»ed to express her Joy

“I understand your grief, madam, and bjr l,er "t.unpy tall.
1 pity you.’’ | “Gypsy," another terrier, has taken

“Indeed? I am worthy of pity, am I Nurse Judy’s place, and Is already so  
not7 1 am wretched ind<*«*d »Ince heaven wlae a probationer that some of the

nurse« say they “could alm ost trust 
temperature!” Cypsy

CHAITW K XVII.
At fi*r w lx ’ and for w r«-*saurlng 

r«*ply, poor Claim flung her anns about 
tl»« old titan's nark, and pillowed her 
head U|«nii his brnust, while he, made un 
rtwporimvo by the horror which hsd token 
pooaeeahin of him, irtood cold ntwJ rigid 
aa ■ statu«*, offering her no support.

“ You m ust know, denr father,*’ she 
began, “that I loved my huahand, and 
1 told m yself that he would never love 
rue. Tbs thought unae**ed tny reaaon 
until I fancied that cruel fate wua pur­
suing ma, ever crying In tuy ears, 'you 
bar« agreed to dio, and yet you «till live!* 
Goaded to deaperation, 1 forgot you *and 
mother, and I plnam«-«! the fatal draught.**

“ And thia man waa ao blind aa to ba 
onaJde to read the direful ssrret in your 
soul!’* he rrlod unap|(ea»e<l. “ It waa hla 
Indifference that haa driven you to 4«-- 
apatr! He ha« no heart! Had he him­
self pour«-! out the pouM»ri. he <x>uld not 
aaatn more culpable in my ryes!"

■'till, la th ir, fel)n-r!“
Hbe w m  trembling now with such dire 

a pprehm»ion that ahe waa forced to cling 
to him fur support. Her nguatiori ra-eui 
ed to eiaapernte Philip Hurgeaa the 
more.

“ Heaven he praieed.** he ejaculated, 
“that I am neither so old »or infirm that 
I cannot bold a weapon! I will kill him, 
kill the rogue or fool, whichever he may 
b«-, who haa ao mlatnrd the angel whom 
1 1 nt mated ta> hla keeping!**

“ father,** »he an id, b ling her magnetic 
eyea uj«ou hla face, "wince ! «till hve, 
alnee I have agreed to live, believe me, 
tt la only barauee a fresh hope haa found 
it« way to my heart, a hope imparted 
by hhu."

“ By hhn!" muttered Phdlp Iturgeaa, 
ln<re<l iloualy. “ What baa lie don« that 
•liould d««erve pnnbst at our bends?"

"Iluring the terrible crada of yasta*tday 
and kaat night he never de cried my bed- 
eld«. even for a rniuule He e«-nt every 
one away, and watch«»! by me alone. 
When I lapsed Int«» alumlo-r, I felt my 
hand tnolatrrwd by hla bumtng team, 
When I awoke he wae th«-re by my aide, 
ate! 1 aak d tnyeelf whether thia meant 
remnrwe In the early gray «»f rtie morn*

This filling of your hair! 
Stop it, or you will soon be 
bald. Give your hair some 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. The fall­
ing will atop, the hair will

Hair Vigor
grow, and the scalp will be 
clean and healthy. Why be 
satisfied with poor hair when 
you can make it rich?

« M y h a ir  n«arly  a lt «-area ««it. I than triad
Iy a r '«  h a ir  V isor aod o«.iy sna bo tila  au,ppa>i 
tha  fa llit ili h a w  hair r a m a la  raa tb irk  and 
Jn»t a H tt'a  c u rly ."  — M s * .  L . M . Sm it h . 
Maratoga, S . T .

f i  f»o a bo tila . 
A ll d«uygl«i>. for
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and earth have ronspinxl to betray me.
I have been robbed of my name and for- ),<.r to (ug F n

J '  '".“ ‘J  ' “ ’ •  Pl«r« t . l l  w lih II... c o n v . l . ^ n t . ,  on.l
been robbed even r»f the child for whose , , „
. . k .  I dr«rwnd*d into lb . .n i l . ,  of lb . I*"» " *»"'■ t ta .1 . pockf-t o f
shadow of death.“ “er own at <’hrletm«g. The only llb-

“ What brmga you here, madamr* mur- ertJ wl11 not tolerate from the
mured t ’lalre, temft»-d by her vehem ence, children la the attem pt to "comman- 
"why do you »<-ak to eiyier my hom e7” deer** any o f her ow n sp ecia l property  

7 our home! sneered Kylphide; “ar* from  the top draw er, w h ere  It Is kept, 
you going to aiiimnou your people to eject ; A monk<.y num ed G iovanni w aa  
m e? It la true that I have ventured to
intrude upon your home, hut what single once a ward pet In a little hospital In
thing have you which d««e. not come from I'4’Khorn. I*"1?- O rlflnglly he had I»e- 
me? You lay dying up«.» a miserable ,onK,Ml ,o un Lallan, whose dying wish  
pallet In New York; three ro«i«Tha only WM* nionkey might stay with
you had to live, your father and mother hhn to the last. T he good Klsters w ho  
were famtabing; father, mother, husband, acted  as nurses did not quite know  
child, and life hae.f, I gave you all! And w h at to do w ith  the aw kw ard  legacy  
you dare to »HI m e to  my face * . t  I am bequeathed them  by the friend less  
in your notne” \  arily. tntulatn. you are A . < A .. . . . .
ungrateful ” a,cl1 man’ but (Lovannl a big ey e , said

Trembling with alarm, poor Claire rw- ** P,aInl7 *■ POMlble. “L>on*t send me 
plied: out to face a friendless world! Isn't

“It b true that without your Interfer- It enough for a monkey to lose his lov- 
•nee 1 oliouId »vow j>«rb«[>a have been in Ing master w ithout loslug the home 

lug h* left me. thinking lhat I slept, lvft I my grave; hut if you have saved my life, he-haa found here?”
uw with the tmprt»t of hi, burning lipa conf«w that you did not intend to; if you jj1b OTUte „iroian eloquence prevail- 

I - . - 1  ...p e lf  h . . .  m.rr.M m . l .a d w  Oourtl.ml,. u io v .u n l . . .  »dopt«!. «..d I -
M y>a 2 * ? ’ I « » •  kuown . .  .h .  “C u n t -  T b . W -

lev's use you «->aweJered m e condem ned V» p
¿•ath. Now. what can I do to rwpay ler" fond o f h,m - , , e
you? I an) prepared for anything—but «njuaed the children, and at length be- 
d«-ath.” cam e as much a fixture an one of tha

"I demand norhlng. wish nothing, e x - . pillars of the hospital gate, 
pact nothing fr«wu ;ou.” | Tw o cham eleons Jived and died In a

I
IH fflc a lt  H o r s e b a c k  F e a t .

There are no better honem en In the 
world than the cavalry officers of th© 
Italian army, yet even among them 
there are very few who could perform  
the feat recently achieved by one of 
them.

To run an ordinary foot race ta easy 
enough, hut to run at full sp-«-d for 
several hundred yards Itoldlng in on» 
hand a apoon on which resta an egg  
and to reach the goal without dropping 
the egg la a feat which must t>e prac­
ticed carefully a long time before It 
can be performed successfully, and as 
a result there are not many who can 
lie sure of accomplishing it whenever 
they try. Great, therefore, was the 
surprl** when an Italian officer mount- 

; «d on horseback performed this uiffi- 
cult fe a t  Moreover, he select- d a 
course In which there were two or 
three high fences, and these he cleared  
at full gallop without losing the egg

up«*t tny brow, and 
wdicttwr thia «H»uld l>* lov*7*

Mbe had apoken tha truth, and bar 
plaintive worda earrt«M conviction with 
Ih cii, The old man waa toorhml, and the 
ready tea r , welli%l from their fonta. and 
plaahed upon bar Iwiwol head.

“ t< may ba ao. ray darling.** he mur­
mured; *Yiaav««t grant that it is ao! G oa«, 
lat ua go to him ti»g«4h«r and aae.”

Aa ha mat hla arm about her waist, 
and laid h«*r hand gently upon hia shoul­
der aa they enteerd the shadowy hall, out 
In the garish sunlight, unseen hands 
parted the hedge that fringed the lawn, 
and the face of Ncmeata glared through 
Mvid, haggard, vengeful—the fa»v« of Kyl­
phide Oouinnnant!

“ Alive!” »lie panted in dismayed sur­
prise “That creature lire«! Ko all in 
vain haa heaver, removed the first nftata- 
cle which separntm me from I.uciau. 1 
am free —yet «lie Hvea!”

It wiHtld have Iw-en an appalling study 
to have looked Into her soul then, as ahe 
let the shot hi snap I »ack Into place, gath 
en«d che rich draperies of her sable at 
tire about her, ami with a rapid atep took 
her way up to the villa

Aa fate would have It. ahe crossed the 
aheHen-d n<wk where f'ainllle had taken 
refuge after hla alann caused by th 
vision of Innocent Claire at the uncur­
tained wlmtow. At Kylphide’a approach 
tlam ille sprang about, and fuced lu-r, aa 
though ahe, too, were another haunting 
ajMH'ter.

"Camille!" she said, herself aurprim-d
“Mrs H a a d a ^ r
“ Hush! You uniat not know me, must 

never have ween m e— .
Her word.'» were cut abort by the joy 

oiia cries of little Ix»«m. who, ir. h«»t pur 
suit of a sportive terrier, came bounding 
In among the tree«, luatantly KyIphide’a 
eye« ah«X fire.

“ Leave me with this child,” she 
breathed, Unperstlvely. *Xlo Into the 
avenue and wait for me. I have much 
• f  import once to any to you. Go, go 
ijiiick !*’

Aa the man only too roadily obeyed 
tlie coiiiliMUld, ahe knelt w ill outstretched 
«nil«, and aecoMtod th«» boy, who had 
abandoned hia pursuit, him! drawn him­
self up In military array before the veiled 
Intruder.

"I«eon—tny son!” she cried, beseech­
ingly, her voice softenlng to a yearning 
tenderness.

“No,” he answered, proudly; "I '«m 
hot your sou; I am m am m a'■ eon.”

“ But I am your mamaua, my darling."
“Oh, no, you're not! My mamma la 

mam in a Claire, my w’hlte mainma!”
"That woman again," groaned Kyl­

phide. **Tbey have robbed me even of 
my child. But I will repay them! He 
shall go with me. We shall see, Isiclan, 
whetiier you will not follow me then!"

Hha caught at tha boy, who atruggled 
to free himself.

“l^eon, come to ma, come!" ahe plead­
ed.

"No, no!" he ecreamed, In terror. "Lat 
one go! Ix t me go! 1 do not know you!"

His frantic criea, mingled with the 
harking of tha little dog, attracted Claire 
herself In haste bo Che «pot. As ahe 
suddenly appeared, I «eon broke from Byl- 
pkida’e grasp, and flow to moot her, ollag-

"Then why arr you here? Oh. 1 dread children s ward In a London hospital, 
to understand. You cam e exploring to »»•» * «■ « -  u •an.i — -i— i t«- H v They did not Ive ong,—cham eleons infind me dead ell, your hop* haa prov .. . * . ..
•d delusive. You noed remain no longer " never d o .-b u t  they were a

Those final worda appeared to contain * reat •oUrr« ° t  Interest and wonder 
the venom of a deadly ocrpe«M for 8yl- * b lle  they lived, and tbelr changing  
phlda. color under the children’s very eye«

I Misll not depart until I have eeen w as a constant mystery and d e ligh t  
Lucian, she naid. firmly. A wlae little boy patient once lnfortn-
«« ” u’ n ’ |D d‘*Tn"^; Cd the ward that It was "only conjur-
"you shall not see him; I do not choose , » u ... . . /  ,
rt..t h . -h .n  . . .  i « in  „ „  ">«• llk ,‘ »*»»« r l“ i* 1)1,1 ° ur • ft,oo)
m .k .  m „l,ia . but I think I . .n  .umn.on ,,u t 11 I “ 11*
the atrenrth of a lioness to my aid in to ,h e  others whether the conjuring 
defenae of my happiness! B<*eid«. you *’•" done by the cham eleons or was a 
know that he no longer love« you." trick o f the nurse who own<*d them.

“ No longer love« me!" hissed the ene- --------------------- —----- ---
tuy; “pray, how do yon know th«<? How S U P E R S T IT IO N S  OF TH E ST A G E , 
can you Judge of the empire which I have
exerted over him? Ah. I do not come T em p t F a te , b u t E m e r a ld . A l-
ananasd; I bring with me the memory of w «r» Lucky,
three years of passionate love!” I “About the pet superstitions of Indi-

"I tell you, you shall not tee Lucian!• vlduala In the profession there la nl- 
I am hia wife l>efope tha law!”

"At all events you shall give ma o»y 
child!”

"No. no! Stand hack!"
“Stay! What are you doing her»?“
The few but imperative words cut . . 1 1  . __ »

.hnpt Hi. I .m « c  r i n i n l ,  o f .  nn,mrnt. h"  a «Muf»«« 1» tbe
and as the two women recoiled, httle ° f  n ‘‘»«U " M eh  he a lw a y s  ;
I«eu»i flew into his father’s arms. j curries with him. believing that I t ,

“ lOmbrace your child, if you will," shields hhn from violent death. T he, 
Lucian Courtland* »aid to Sylphide .“but lute John McCullough alw ays w ent to J 
bear in mind that he la also my «on. and the theater by the sam e road he took 1 
he «hall never leave me. Now. you need the first time. If lie got as far as the 
* **Sh V .'n? CIi”|r ' n *r i door o i tbp theater and suddenly re-1of l!^  ,U rn R " k w U h n,..nber«l that he had be,.., tem pted |

_ . . , . . out of the acucstom eil way, he wouldHave you not heard the news?" »die u . . > .  .
«.ked. wkh .« I ft  ¡nt,o„ilv; K°  b“Ck tO h'" ho* '1 "n,) U k e  “
been abolished; I am free!" freah sturt and follow  the « 0

“ But I nni not tree,” he answered <*ustomed route. 1 remember when
steadily; "you remember our compact__ Sarah Bernhardt was here for the first
while Claire lives we nn> to remain r<ran- tim e she m anifested a positive dread 
«era. You have violated your oath. Fare- and horror of the color yellow , and, 
u-ell—foi-eyer! indeed, that is shared, to som e extent

. e «(.> n r doom ns the great oak ,lt least, by a good many people. A 
breasts the «bnrni; she paused an instant , * . ,  , .irresolute, then lowered her veil snd turn-1 ' e-T prominent actress o f our day has 
ed away. Presently ahe stopped and un Mbidin« f«HI» that disaster Is cer- 
lookod back to fin»l Clair»« nestling in her ta,n lf ever the <’urtain. having started • 
husband’s arms. (on Its ascent. Is allowixl to return to

“Farewell," she breathed, "but not for- I the floor Instead of going up, and will 
ever. We shall meet once again, Lucian insist, whether all is ready to ring up j 
Courtlandc once again—on th« day of or not, thnt once moved It shall rise, 

even if  the em pty stage has to w a it  
Rineralds are regarded aa very lucky 
Jewels, but very few  professionals will 
tem pt fate by wearing that most beau- 

as she tlfu l and most unlucky o f stones, the

inost no end," says Clam Morris. "One 
man hna a horror of barrels, especially  
em pty ones, and If he sees a wugon 
load of them In the street he 1» confi­
dent of com ing misfortune. But he

reckoning!"
<To l»s eonttane&V
R llsafa i Voyav«.

Mrs. Nosh w as very happy. 
"Just think," she mused,

emptied tho suds out In the sea, “w e opal- I’m not at all superstitious my- 
hnve tw o o f everything, even flatirons, I ’d regard that man an ene-
nnd no neighbor« to borrow them."

H a r d ly  F a i r  K t c h a i g a ,
"Yea, he went up to Dora*« to pre­

sent his suit."
"What <Md he get?"
"A mitten from Dora and a boot

from N«t father.**

my of mine who would offer to give me 
an opal."— W oman’s Hom e Companion.

We like nil aorta of boys, but boys 
are abused so much that we are partic­
ularly fond of good ones. If you know 
a good boy, let us hear about him; wa 
would like to praise him.

A Sure P rotection.
Barton, N. T>ak., May 9 .—-Many cases 

are being published of how diseases 
have been cured and lives paved by 
Dodd’s Kidney P ills, but there is a 
fam ily in thia place who uae thia reme­
dy as a protection against the coming 
on of diseases and with excellent re­
sults.

Mr. W. A. Moffet says: “ We have 
no very serious illness or com plaint for 
we always use Dodd’s Kidney P ills  the 
very moment we feel the least symptom  
of sickness and they soon put ns right. 
If we have a touch of lame back or 
think the kidneys are not right, we 
take a few Dodd’s Kidney Pill« and the 
sym ptom s are soon all gone.

“ My brother had dial'ete« and the 
doctor told him  he could not live UDtil 
spring. I got »ome Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills for him  and although that waa 
several years ago, he has lived through 
all the winters and springs since and is 
still liv ing. Dodd’s Kidney P ills  are 
a wonderful m edicine.”

N o t M a k in g  a  i i o o d  S ta r t .
In the New Zealand Medical Journal

appears this story: On walking to the 
« a(Told In solemn procession a criminal 
once called to the governor of the 
prison: "Just oblige me, guv nor, by 
telling me the day o’ the week." “Mon­
day." answered the surprised governor. 1 
“Monday." exclaim ed the prisoner in 
disgusted tones. “W ell, this ’ere's a 
fine way of beginning a week, ain’t 
It?" And he marched on with d issatis­
faction imprinted ou every line of his 
face.

No Ito o m .
Oldwed— Do you and your wife quar­

rel?
Newwed— No, we live in a flat aod 

there is no room for argument— Maai- 
tobs Free I’reos.

Mothers will find Mrs. Wmilows’s Soothing 
Byrup the best remedy to use lor their shiidroa 
during the teething period..

R ig h t  In H la  L ia o .
Mother—I don't know what In tha 

world to do with my son. He is a born 
rover.

Neighbor— Why not make a Methodist 
minister of him?

»»K eeley  liouok-morphine-tosacco 
r i V < u r e  MA34TS PERMANENTLY OWED

ros ruu. SAATX̂ LAW —«

T h e  C u r  a  T y r a n t .
Mrs. lakeside— The atrocities of Rus­

sian tyranny are perfectly awful.
Friend— What have you learned?
Mrs. Lakeside— I saw in a paper this

rooruiug that in Russia no one is permit­
ted to marry more than five times.

Th«» K ind  Von H ave A lw a y s B o u g h t  lia s  borne t lie  sign a ­
tu r e  o f  C has. H . F le tv lie r , m ul h as b e e n  in a ile  u n d er  b is
p erson a l su p erv ision  lo r  o v er  3 0  yea rs. A llo w  n o  ono  
to  d e c e iv e  you in  th is . C o u n ter fe its , T iuitations a n d  
“  « lu st-n s-good  ”  a r e  b u t E x p er im en ts , an d  en d a n g er  th e  
h e a lth  o f  C h ild ren —E x p er ie n c e  a g a in s t  E x p er im en t.

What is CASTORIA
C astoria  is a  h arm less su b stitu te  fo r  C astor O il, P a r e ­
g or ic , D rops a n d  S o o th in g  Syrups. I t  is  P lea sa n t. I t  
co n ta in s n e ith e r  O pium , M orphino n o r  o th e r  N a rco tic  
su b sta n ce . I ts  a g e  is  its  g u a ra n tee . I t  d estroy« W orm s  
an d  a llays  F ev e r ish n e ss . I t  cu res  D ia rr lu ea  a n d  W in d  
C olie. I t  r e liev es  T e e th in g  T rou b les, cu res  C on stip a tion  
an d  F la tu lcn cv . I t  a ss im ila te s  th e  F o o d , reg u la te s  th e  
S tom ach  an d  B o w e ls , g iv in g  h ea lth y  an d  n a tu ra l s leep . 
T h e  C h ild ren ’s  P a n a c e a —T h e M oth er’s  F r ien d .

The Kind Yon Have Always Bought
Bears the Signature of
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