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C'lin lce H r le « t  In n .
” i lenrn tliu t Hie Yun Buxtons allow  

th e ir ( l il ik e n a  to d ir t  on their neigh. 
l">ra’ flower«, bo  they keep it  «•-
vrvt?*

"W e ll, I should think not» I f  you 
< ’ne w ith  them I he suave M r. Van  
Itdxton  will u»k If  you prefer violet* 
fed fow l or ’« Ithken  tie rone«.* H

Secret of the Plundered Safe
b y K M I L  E  G A B O R I A  U

hr <
Sprila l Card tu Ih«  Putrite. 

<«r»a W o . « h liia a a  M e d ic in a«. neri wo, I niñear M iilu  ille c „  2!M
Alder hi l'o rilaud . Orngon, regíala («ein» inn  
'»••"I » Ith  I I . -« ln r l —r  hin« Non. who waa 

killed rrenatly in In n la n d  hr Wo la not
<<«‘ ■<1. a n d  la |iia< H r )  < at ra m e  l o  a d o r i, z /3  
A l ' le r h t r a r t  ««me p o p le  t h o u g h i Ib e r«  waa  
o n ly  un a  « h in a ta  d o c to r

I l o o i r a t lo  I la p p ln e a a .
Mra. NeigU bora M a il hara dl ff »rant

w i j i  «f making hume happy.
Mra. llam ar— How  .«»?
Mra. Neighbors- Home do It hy »ray*

log at home ami some hy afaylng away.

year ago- -you gave ma ha«*k my prom-
I“*, told me to con»i«J«*r my«w*lf free from  
my engagement, and never to eome n ea r  
you  again. I f  I rotild hare diacovered 
in what way I bare offended you! But 
no, you ref need to explain. You told me 
Gist an invincible obstacle hiol ar.aen 
hot ween na and I believed you, fool that 
I waa! 'I lie obstacle waa yotir own 
heart, Madeleine. I have always worn 
ilo: medal, but it has not brought me 
happiness or g«H»d fortune.”

FITS e n rn ia n e n o r  t xirwa. R<> nia nr nar voutM oa  
Aral day 'a  uao o f h r . M line 's  « ira «  N a rr«  

O M  o T /“1 ft.’r ■ ' ' e » * *  tr ia l b o llir  and Ue«UMk 
H  I I .  K i lu . ,  Ix d  N.« À n b  M| . I 't ilta d a lp liU , f a .

H e r  M o ilic r 'a  P ro g n o s tic a tio n s .
H e— W hy does your mother luaiat on 

y<»ur haring an elalrorata church wad 
ding?

C H A P T E R  X .
Raoul ahook Proaper'e hand, closed the 

door « iter Idm and hurried up the atreet. 
leaving Prosper atnitding Immovable anti 
overcome by diNsppolntmant. He waa 
aroused from Ida gloomy reverie hy hear 
log the r«*tl whlaker«*«! man any, In a ban­
tering tone:

’ Ho tlieae are your friends?*
“ Yea,” said Proaper, with blit erne««. 

“ You heaid him offer me half of hia 
fortune ?’•

"That waa very stingy on hia part; 
why did lie not offer the whole? Offers 
eoat nothing, although I have no doubt 
that thia sweet youth w«»uld cheerfully 
give ten thousand francs to put the menn 
between you ami Idm.”

“ For what reason?*
“ Who known? Perhaps f««r the asm »

More than eve», and a ploua woman, 
loo. who haa two prayer hooka, aiuee aho 
could —it up one to write to  yOU, 
you rernly to go to M . Fsuvel’s? ^»«? 
< «»me on, then; wc have certainly earned 
our breakfast to d ay .”

C H A P T E R  X I I .
A a white and motionleaa aa a statue, 

Madeleine stood with bowed head before 
the storm of passionate reproach.

“ Proaper, my brother, my friend, if  
you only knew—— **

n r  a  iw r ir ii w» I “ 1 *tuuW but one thing, Madeleine, and
T l.e  v is it ♦« tr . 1 thftt that Jr° °  longer love me, and

* '* •  that I love you more madly than ever.>m.I z i. i .  . ------  jmu i i w f  u in o iy  u t in  ever.< l? » n X  l etwi? 7 I ,  » " T *  * ‘7  V *  Oh* only knows how
«hanged between the banker and M . I  lore you!”
riv? i 1? ' 1'1' ' " ’ * *  •  " la -  I He w a . alien!. H e hoped for an an­
il.« office r‘J“per’ th* °  two k f t  • < • • ’* None But .„ddenly the al-

Hhe— Hhe says It's the last chance I ’|| tliait he haa not »«*t frwet iu Ida
uncle’s house for a mouth.**

Rut that Is the truth, monsieur, I am 
■•ire of |t.”

•’Naturally,** said M. Verduret. with a 
provoking smile. ’ Bur,” he continued.

ever have to show off In good clothes.

You Can (let Allen’s I oot-f!sa< IK IL .
W rit« Allen M. Olmsted, I .  Roy.W . Y ., tor a 

tree b a iii , lr  of Allan • F«M»t > aae. f t  ru rr»  
i w ’H I i i ». h«l awollen . aching feet ft  tnekas 
Saw or tigh t «bora ea»y A certain core tot
eerna. Ingrowing nalla and hunfotia A l id  rug ........................ - ............. „ ,
gtotaaalllL ><c. I «on11 accept any substitute. good enough to «hang.* y o u r  dress, and 

we will go and call on M , Fativel. It  la

w ith 
enou

««bling thia humiliation to the others 
which I hare suffered?*

* You have not. but I have.” replied 
M. Venluret. “ I  could find no way of 
gaining access to M . Fauré!, »are 
through you; and now 1 have found out

Prosper waa az, startled thet he became 
perfectly dumb. H e at«x»d there w ith ! 
ashy lipa, aud a chilly sensation creeping » 
through his veins. Meanwhile Madeleine 
had succeeded in recovering her usual 
calmness. Slowly and almost uncouaci- !

Tho rtiu K b iy  Kaperi«*nce<L
<>flh»iai~ Yea, we have r«».,m f«*r a few 

«»•••re " L ” road guards. Had any wipe 
rim e» ?

A pptlcant (vicnfernuslyt— Rchnuowoo- 
O.owwoyairert! W ake up! Im u ’tbaall- 
day! Hiepllvrly! Bhakalrg!

M other* w ill And Mra. Winslow's ftootbtng 
IJyrup lho beat remedy to use tor th e lt  children  
during  the teething period.

I he late Aatun Tcbeehoff waa au Inti­
mala friend of Gorki and Tolstoi, au<l n 
waa the remarkable aucceee of the former 
that encouraged him lo bis 
« fforta.

Plazi’a C ure  | .  a «<>«>d COU 
I t  baa cured coughs an<l «-< 
year«. At druggists. X', « enta

a aeri.m. »Ir. ” w r have dev«,led , h„ t M F . nv»l hnA n , ^  . 7gh time to th l. Adoni. Now. b- | rz'bberj ” *  d°  > ith

Prosper Mnd hia companion had »top­
ped to talk more at their ease near the 
corner of the R,,» Lafitte. M Verdaret 
•«•erned to tw anxious, and waa constant­
ly looking around aa If he expected some 
one He az»on uttered an exclamation of

l - r - p .  .h o  him .  .hick l « , „ .  | h°' ' h*
and said* T* r »ni apace he aaw « avnlllon, who waa

n«*« cM«nry; a«, mine «>n. Y»»u must have 
miifi«lmce. put on a brave fa c e ”

Pr«>aper ha«l hardly passed info hia 
bedrzmtn when the hell rang again. M  
Verduret opened the door. I t  waa the

ild:
’ lilla  letter waa left thia morning for

what 1 w atted  to know. J am convinced I «„.„j, , he had put"on her boni'tt “aod

bareheaded and running He waa ao ex 
cited that he did not even atop to ahak

Hair Vigor
not be pleased? A y e r ’s H a ir
V ig o r makes beautiful heads
of h a i r ,  th a t ’ s th e  whole
story. Sold fo r 60 years.
Uml A2.*r '  H“ r * ’»** tnr »
Um a. I t  la. Indeed, a  w an d arfm  h a ir  tonic
n  a t o r ' r . w  b a e l l k  .n. n . -r< «««»ring health  to the h a ir  and trotto, and, a t  
“ •*  aan,» Urna, proving •  »plei.d id drexvtnv ”  

Da j .  w. T a t u m , M ä d in , in d . T.
?*, •  *??*!•' o- Arsa oo..A I «tr»r<f«ta. « ------ .f o r

Weak Kair
81 Q R Y  F R O M  AN A B S T R A C T .

F u rrr N o w in  Kan««« C ity  Hold by Hen- 
atu r Cockrell in Boyhood.

I f  Henator Francis M arion Cockrell 
gotten nothing. But, oh! let not t h i s b « v e  forettcen when he waa a

shawl, lying on the a«,fa. Then she ap­
proached Prosper and aald:

I wish to tell you that I have for-

knowledge give you any hope, the future  
is blank for na; hut if  you love me you 
will live. You will not, 1 know, add to 
my already heavy burden of sorrow, the

nf mourning your death. For my exam lntog tin  
sake live; live the life of a gozvd mnn. 
and perhaps the day will come when I

hoy th a t the great city o f the Mittaourl 
t a l k ,  would l»e built here nt the Junc­
tion o f the K .iw  and Missouri river»  
he m ight now be a inultirn ilhoualre. In  

abstract to a lot on 
¡T racy , between Th irty -n ix th  and T h ir-

can justify myself in your eyes. And ?*»*venth streets, R. J. Holm den, the  
now. oh, my brother, oh. my only fr ie n d ,, ■ttor::py. made the discovery th a t 
adieu! adieuT* Cockrell, in IH47, when he waa a boy

She pre»»ed a kiss upon his brow, and IX  ® *n «d  eighty acres there, and 
rushed from the mom, followed by Nina he sold it a ll for $900. The lot w blcb  
( h p ^ y .  Pr«Mrx*r waa alone. He seemed .Mr. Holm den wua looking up sold re- 
to he awaking from a troubled dream, t ccntly for $5000
H e tried to think over what had Just, The land 040 acres o f IL was d eed ed  
happened, and asked himself If he were T’ ri!f£A,i , <*de«l
lo .lD(  h l. mlud. or w h rth -r h . h .d  r - a l l j  I , J  ‘ « « '• ‘ "•a .eD t la  
»l>oken to Madeleine, anzl seen Gypay? T tbe Rtate of Missouri fo r serni-
H e waa obliged to attribute all thia t o i nur  ̂ ^ ’ Tmaes. The tract was a ll o f 
the mysterious power of the strange man township 49, range 33. In
whom he had aeen for the first time that Joseph Cockrell, fa th e r o f the
very morning, aud who had entered the|S*>m tor. bought eighty acres o f it  from  
little  parlor. the S U te  for $2.(r2 an acre. M r  Cock-

” 1 thank you for your past aervlcea, rell died, and in 1S47. when Francis  
m on.l« ,.r,- .«1.1 P r . - p , r  to him "«mi 4 +  .M.1 r,on «•«•hroll . . .  J3 / e a r .  old. ho 
cline them for the future, as I have no netltlo .ea the •» «. u., , - d  of them. I f  I .„ .m p tr d  to -t-f-nd  S ^ „  , . * 1 .  <U* r '
m y honor and my I l f -  It w „  I w i a o  I |  ’ * *l»htj «¿rh«.
hoped that Madeleine would he restored In  Lu< P * « » »  he said th a t be a l­
to he. I  have been convinced to-daj th a t , r ,'a '*-T *>H’ited a farm  in W arrensburg  
all is at an end between us; retire from * uflu e n t ly  large for bia needs w hen  
the atruggle. and care not what becomes he should become o f age. and. besides, 
of me now.” ¡be said, tbe big atorm o f 1H44 the

Prosper waa ao derided thst M . Vet- year o f tbe great flood, bad b low n
• ♦ • “’h * 45 * larra* f  „ «ow n all tbe tree« on his eighty acre

Yon must be mad he finally . . Id  t r a t l  ln j ackBOn coant , nd tberefore  
No. unfortunately I am not. Made- «• WOI, M »... i « u. « re. re  

M »  h « . . - . « d  lo r . .„ d  of . h . t  V  ,Or hlm  ,o  «
importance la anything else?* because, when he would come o f age.

Ho you suspect nothing? you did not ** ^ m her would be a il dead. H icks  
see what was hidden beneath her words? arx  ̂ S m art o f Iude|»endence were Cock-

s ä ä  - - a  -

la a very od«l looking letter, is it not. 
m aster?’

It waa. Indeed, a moat peculiar ml»- 
•Iva The address was not written, but 

literary formed of printed letters, carefully cut 
from a b«»ok. and pasted on the envelope. 
M Verduret went into the next room and 
rloaed the door behind him.

’’Here is a letter for you,” said 
' Verduret.

Proaper at one» tore open the envelope 
Roma bank notes dropped out; be cmjnte«| 
them, there were ten. Ilia  face turned 
purple. I he letter, like the address, was 
compound of printed words cut out and 
pasted «»n a ebeet of paper. It  was short 
hut explicit:

“ My Hear Prosper- A friend, who 
knowa the h««rror of your aRuation, sends 
thia There la one heart, be aaaured. 
that shares your suffering» Go away;

i«h medicine. 
»1*1» for forty

The Waahingt«>n Monument, in W ash­
ington, I) . ( ’ . la the highest in the w<»rl«l. 
I t  towers M S feet in the air. and la h m i i  
posed of IH.iMMJ blocks of marble, each 
two fees thick.

trava or Onio, Ctrv or ‘I o l a ix ,, i 
Lucas < or wry, {

Taawa J. « Msasv makes oath that he la 
anl« ,r partner «,( tha f l r w n l » M  i u - i r A  
to  , doing bua lue» a In the < tt y of Toledo, <«iuo 
ty and aiate ab,*eaal<l and that aald firm w ill 
pay lh« m m  o lO .s r  H l .SpKX.I, ix»LLAMA (or 
»arh an«1 every rasa of < «Ta m rm  th a t canuot ba 
•ured by the usa «»( H a l l  s < a ta m r m  <X a a

FRANK J. « int.\KY,
t»w«»rn to before ma and •uberrlhad In mv 

prweenra, thia t th  «lay of lm«wm t * r ,  A I» pwa 
* A. W. ULKAlMiN,'

J asAL j Notary Tubile.

They hare gone, monsieur. They 
went almut a quarter of an hour ago.”

Then we hare not an inatant to lose, 
and he handed f ’availlon a note he had 
written some hours before at Prosper' 
iioiiae.

Here, »end him thia, aud then return 
at once to your desk; you might be miss 

M- c«l I t  was very rnah in you to come out 
without your hat.”

Pavaillon ran off as quickly as he had 
come. Prosper was stupefied.

“ W h a t” ' he exclaimed. ” Tou know 
CavaiNonT’

Ho it seems,” answered M. Verduret. 
with a smile; “but we have no time to 
talk; come on, hurry!" And he act the 
example by striding rapidly toward the 
Rue I .a fa ret te. He suddenly stopped 
before a door bearing the numl»er Pl. 

“ W e are going in here,*’ he said to
leave France; you are young; the future | Prosper; “come.”'

They went up the steps, and atopped 
on the aec«>nd fl«wr, before a door over 
which waa a large sign, "Peahlonafcle 
Oreesmaker.” A handsome bellmpa hung 
on the wall, but M. Verduret did not 
touch i t  H e tapped witb the knuckles

Is before you. ilo , and may thia money 
bring you happiness!”

"Everybody wishes me to go away,” 
rrie«l Proaper; “ then there muat be a con­
spiracy against me."

••Now." asid M . Verduret, ” we must 
lla ll's  Catarrh  Cure la taken In tern a lly , and * * k »  adv a n ta g e  o f thia evidence, game«]

acts «llrretly on the blood and mucous surfaces by the im prudence  
of the system Men«l f ne»tltr.« .n la ls . free O1I.

« - .a s .  . F J <’ » « S F .r  «k CO., Toledo, 0 .
Hold by hrueslsts, 70c
H a ll’s F s ta i ly  Tills are the beaL

Ho M a n y  H a v e ,
"H ero  la an artlc lo  alwuit our cor­

rupt iHillce." anbl the reporter. "H o w  
should I head It?*

“ O il. Juet nay the city hits n hnd cane 
of the blues,” replied the grent editor.

of our enemies, with- 
III begin with tha por-

tor.”
He opoued the d«»or and rallbd out. 

The porter entered, looking very much

In a peculiar way, and the door instantly 
openwl as If  soma one had been watching 
for hia signal on the other aide. The 
door was «»pene.1 by a neatly dressed 
woman of alxmt forty. She quietly tish- 
»red M. \  erduret an«1 Pmaper Into

Perhaps it was not a delicate thing to 
do. hut as long as the object I» good we

rell a lawyers. The court granted bis 
request aud tbe land was bought by

aurrriaed at the authority exercised over n*M  dining mom with several doors
his beiger by thia stranger. opening Int«» It. M . Verdure! asked, in

Who gave you tliia letter?" asid M « low tone, pointing to one of the doors:

need not look too closely nt the means. Joseph B row n fo r $900.__Kunaaa C ity
1 listened, and I am glad that I  did. j Star.

I can say to you. ’Take
Verduret.

"A messenger, who said he waa paid
“ In  there?
“ No.” said the woman, in the same

E
K ? f h*y LIOUOP-MORTHINL-lOBAfCO 

'IC ire  MAön* POWAAEWnY CURED

w- ron r u n  nAAncutASi 
s w ti « M irrr 'tT im T iiu T t- h o r t l

A L it t le  T im i  (< o «m 1.A Co.'s, inst««n<l of at Pastime's?

for bringing it. He is the errand runner J tone, “over there, in the Httle parlor, 
w lio stamla at the corner of the Rue Pi- i M . Verduret opened the door pointed 

' out. and pushed Prosper Into the httle  
“Go aud bring him here." | parlor, whispering ns he did so:
A fte r the |»orter had gone M . Venluret 

rend the letter over several times, »can­
ning the sentences nn«l weighing evvry 
word.

"Evidently thia letter was composed 
“ Never 
service.

Husband— Why do you shop at Slogo by a woman,” he finally said.
would one mnn doing atndher

W ife -Fnstiu ie ’a has »ome n«*w sort «tf ami sending him nmney, use the word 
•leetrical contrivance which brings your *bapplucaa.’ Now let us nee if  we can 
change ao quick you don't hare time to discover whence the printed words were 

taken to ('oiupose this letter.”
He approached the window and began 

to study the panted words with all the 
scrupulous attention which an antiqua­
rian would devote to an old palimsest.

Hninll type." said he, “ very alender 
an«l clear; the paper is thin and gl osay.
I have i t '” he cried; “now I have It. 
These words are all cut from a prayer- 
book. Wc will look, at least, aud then 
we shall be Certain.”

He moistened one o f  the words pasted 
on the paper with Ids tongue, and when 
it was sufficiently softened he detached 
It with a pin. On the other aide of thia 
word waa printed a devout Latin word.

rhnuge your mind.

Ottl.’OON PORTI A NO

ST . H E L E N ’S  HALL
A <J!RL*M M 'H O O I, i»K T H E  HIGMKHT  
< LA M enrpanf teacte s, |oreil<>n, build- 
Ing e<|iilpin»*nt—the best bend lor cat­
alogue

r w r tv v  <>n«a«vw .H « n t« s rv v l> w r I R . I Q O 4

PKICBS T H A T  TA LK , 
lies! gaiyanlrad standard wrought Iron pipe 

*♦ •u fb , I > '.si ,>er It»» fa-t. K*-et galvanise 1 
standard wrought Iron |>lpe. 1 Inch. |7 tt > |*«ir

G«> in, and keep your presence of 
mind.”

But this injunc*!on was useless. The  
instant lie cast his eyes around the room 
into which he had so unceremoniously 
been pushed without any warning. Pros­
per exclaime«!. in a stnrtled voice:

“ Madeleine!”
It waa indeed M. Fauvel’s niece, look­

ing more beautiful than ever. Standing 
in the middle of the mom, near a table 
covered with silks and satins, she was 
arranging a skirt of red velvet embroid­
ered in gold. At sight of Prosper all 
the blood rushed to her face, and her 
beautiful eyes half closed, as if  ahe were 
about to faint. She recovered fm m her 
momentary weaknes», and the aoft ex-

because now- 
courage, Proaper; Madeleine loves you: 
she has never ceased to love you.”

Like a mnn who. feeling himself at 
the point of death, puts faith in the doc- | 
tor's promises. Prosper saw a ray of 
hope in M. Verduret’» positive assertions.

G h.” he murmured, suddenly calmed, 
'if I could only believe-------”

’’Believe me. 1 am not mistaken. Ah. 
you have not guessed, as I did, the suf­
fering« of thia generous girl, struggling 
between her love and what she l>elievee 
o he her duty. Did not your heart hound 

at her words of farewell? She ia not 
free. In  recalling her promise to you 
she obeyed a suj»eri«»r, irresistible will. 
She sacrificed herself, for whom? Wa 
shall noon know, and the secret of her 
self sacrifice will reveal to us the secret 
of the plot of which you are the victim .” 

(To be continued.)

F r ie n d s  o f  tb e  !>«»<.
F ou r lx>ya, averag ing  aliout 10 year» 

pre«sinn of her eye» changed to~onc "of I nt aKc> Into the office of a c it j
haughty resentment. In an offended tone ami tax collector, leading
ahe «aid: w ith  them a tim id canine— a black and

“ You promised me upon your honor, "  h lte w ater spaniel. One of the boys.

U<» te e t a h  »i / f » m  Inara ami «
I 11* st luweat m arket prices. W'ihmI 
««tpacliy one barrel per m inute. I* Itu b u n  

Jeathvr and canvas t>alHug, hose and packing D elta  
at » hol«»aie t.rU c« W rite u . ior your »ants  
In the machinery ’ I»« Irrigation  plants a 
«l-ecialty Kelata »n Machinery Co., Port­
land, Oregon.

pumps-* 
'»oer.

Dr. C. Gee Wo
WONDERFUL 

HOME
TREATMENT
Thte wnnderfni Chn  

itea* doctor la ealted 
«rem  b x t u M  he rnrea  
people w ithou t opera- 
lien that are given up 
U> «lie. H e  cures w ith  
tlioee w onderfu l C h i­
nese herne, roots, bode, 
bark« am i vegetable«  
liia t are e n tire ly  un 
kaow n to m edical sol-
«no» In this country . Through the use o ' 
those harm leaa rem edies this famous doctor 
knows ths actio« af «tver kuu d ifferen t r»iu  
ulles. which hs successfully uses In d ifferent 
diseases H e guarantees to cur« e a lta rb , asth­
ma. tang, throat, rh eu m atism , nervousness, 
• lo in a rh , liver, k idneys, etc.; lies hundreds of 
isstl m oulais Chargee m odérais. C all and 
see hlm . t'a  11 en IS out of ths c ity  w rite  for 
blanks and circulars. Mend stam p. C O N S U L ­
T A T IO N  » K K K  A O U H K S S

The C. Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co.
2BJ Alder Ml., Hortland. Oregon. 
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I t IT H K N wrHIng «I yy — wklw thl«to advertlawra pl< - papar.

Ah. ha.” he «aid. with a little laugh 
ef satisfaction. " I knew it. Rut whnf 
lias heroine of the mutilated prayer book* 
( ’an it have been burned? No, baenune 
a heavy hound hook ia not easily burned. 
It  1« thrown in »«»me corner.”

M. Venluret wn» interrupted hy the 
porter, who returned with the uiea»eu- 
ger.

“ Ah, here you are.” he »aid. encotir- 
agingl.v. Then lie »bowed the euvelope 
of the letter and «aid:

“ Do you remember bringing thia letter 
here thia morning?”

’’Perfectly, mousieur. I took particu­
lar notice of the directions; we don’t 
often see anything like it .”

"W ho told you to bring It, a gentle­
man or a lady?”

"Neither, monsieur; It wa« a porter.
I have never «een him before.”

"Very well; I will give you ten franca 
a day If you will walk about the atreet« 
and look for the porter who brought 
this letter. Every evening at eight o’clock 
come to the Archangel, on the Quay 
Hiilnt Michel, give me h report of your 
search and rcctdve your pay. Ask for 
M . Verduret I f  you find the man I will 
give you fifty francs. Don’t lose a min­
ute. Start off!”

“ Monsieur,” said Prosper, when the 
porter hud left the room, “do you »till 
think you see a woiuau’a hand iu thia
affair?”

monsieur, that you would uever again 
seek my presence. 1« thia the way jou  
keep your word?”

“ I did promise, mademoiselle, but so 
many things have happeued since that 
terrible day that I think I am excusa­
ble in forgetting, for one hour, an oath 
torn from me in a moment of blind weak- 
neaa. It  ia to chauce. at lea Nt to another 
will than my own. that 1 am indebted 
for the happiness of once more finding 
m.vaelf near you. Alas! the instant I 
saw yon my heart bounded with Joy. I 
did not think— no, I could not think- 
that you would prove more pitiless than 
stranger» have been, and caat tne off 
when I am so miaernhle and heart-

Mrs. L  C. Of over, Vice-Pres-1 
¡dent Milwaukee, Wis., Business 
Woman’s Association, is another 
one of the million women who 
have been restored to health by 
usins Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege­
table Compound.

“  Dw 4R M r«. PiNttnAM : —  I  was m ar­
ried  fo r several years and no ch ildren  
blessrxi my home. The d o /to r aaid I  
had a com plication o f fem ale troubles  
and I  could not have any children un­
less I  could be cured. He tr ie d  to curs 

. . u q u . t y  i t  w a . icam eo m a t me me, b u t a fte r experim enting  fo r sev- 
dog had been w andering around, and! e r» l months, my husband became dis-

who acted aa «¡x>kesman. raised him  
self on tip  toe, looked over the counter 
and asked:

•’Please, mister, la thia w here you 
get dog licensee?*

“ Yes. my lad.” was the reply.
‘‘W ell, you see. i t ’s this w a y — we 

w an t a license tag fo r th ia dog. He  
ain ’t got no home, and w e’ve adopted 
him. W e've named him Jack.”

Ppon Inquiry It waa learned that tbe

that 1he poundman had made several F U8tc<t and one n ig h t when w e noticed  
unsuccessful attem pts to catch the

lig h t
the testim onial of a woman w ho had

»i«-», i been cured o f s im ila r trouble  th rough  
w ,tn  the use o f L y d i a  K . P i n k h a m ’anameless canine, but the boys

w hotn^ th e , anim al had made friends V e g eta b le  C om pound, he w e n t'o u t
>ught a bottle  for me. I  used 
icdi

broken.”
’ You know me well enough, Proaper. j could handle him at w ill. F in a lly  they and”  bought a  bottle  for me.

took p ity  upon Jack because o f tbe Youp medicine fo r three and o ne-ha lf 
scares the poundman gave him , and m onths, im proving steadily in hea lth , 
raised one dollar and a h a lf among the
hoys o f the nelghborliotxl w ith  which  
to buy a license tag for the caniue.

to he sure that no blow can »trike you 
without reaching me at the »ame time. 
You suffer, 1 suffer with you: I pity you 
na a «later would pity a beloved brother.”

“ A »Inter!" aaid Prosper, bitterly. 
“ Yes, that waa the word you used the 
«lay you bnui»he«1 me from your pres­
ence. A »Inter! Then why during three 
jenrit did you delude me vt Ith vain

and in  tw en ty  tw o  months a ch ild  
came. I  cannot fu lly  express the joy  
and thaukfulncsa th a t is iu my heart.
O ur home is a d iffe ren t place now, as 
we have som ething to live  for, and  
a ll the  cred it is due to L ydlit 
E . P in k  h am ’s V eg e ta b le  C om ­
p ou n d . Yours very sincerely, M rs. 
L .C . Ol o v f r , 614 G roveS L, M ilw aukee,

■ .  . B®' <•<* wrong done sheet 'f , » „ „ „ „ I  ,„)• neck « holj relic, replied the hungry taebo "1' ' P "? 1?’?’ •  A - * ’"“ '® " --  » « » 0
mid said, ’W ear this always for my «ake. 1 1

K ig h tiu g  a W ro n g .
” N nw .” snapped the m arble-hearted  

female. “ I a in 't got nothin’ cooked ferhopes? Was 1 a brother to you ths day
when, at the foot of the altar, we swore | enny low down tram p .” 
to love each other forever, «nd you

never part from it, and it w ill bring you ,tra ,n J ’ 3,1 rlgh t’ h11
fortuné!* M I R)w-iiowu o ik *. I in At (good

Madeleiue attempted to interrupt him J uv me Pfofesshun. See?” 
hy a supplicating gesture; he would uot 
heed It, but continued, with increased bit- 
ternesa:

•‘I ’m fo rfa t i f  irlglnal of about lattar ftautna
.... i «wate H  araffMaag.

de head

W . K . V and erb ilt’« Inside tennis 
court a t hia w in ter home, Oakdale. 

"Qua month aftar that happy day— a | Mass., la to coat $100,000.

t.rU

