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C H A P T E R  I.
On the deck of a great Eastern bound 

steamer*—crowds hurrying hither and 
thither, bales of luggage lumbering up 
the way, sailors and railway porters 
tumbling over each other, the officers of 
the ship shouting forth distracted orders, 
passengers, men. women anil little chil­
dren standing together in groups striving 
to hear each o ther’s trem bling words of 
farewell, and over all the screech of the 
steam  from the two great smoking fuu- 
uels overhead.

Ten minutes more and the shore bell 
will be rung and the farew ells will all 
have to come to an end. and the India- 
bound ship will have started  on her way.

They clung round each other, these 
poor unfortunates who were parting— 
aome for years, and some forever—re 
pea ting the last fond word, the last 
caress over and over again, gazing into 
each o ther’s eyes despairingly as though 
they would fain carry aw ay every line of 
the dear face from which they were so 
so.m to be severed.

Such a couple stood thus together, a 
little  remote from the busy scene, near 
the bulw arks of the ship. The crowded 
quay was above them, yet because every­
body was so full of hurry and excite­
ment. so wrapped up either with the 
business or the grief which specially en­
grossed them, these two people stood 
virtually alone— a man and a woman, 
both young and both ta ll; they clasped 
each o ther’s hands with a strain ing de­
spair. and looked with a speechless ag­
ony into each other’s faces.

Brian Desmond was eight and tw enty 
then, he had health and brains and good 
lo >ks. and the vigor of a hearty vitality 
was in his strong, young limbs, but as 
he held Rosamond E arle’s hands tightly 
clasped within hia own and looked his 
last into her beautiful eyes, he said to 
himself that life was at an end for him.

‘‘It is be tter.” she said, brokenly, ‘’far 
better th a t I should go aw ay: try to 
look at it in the right light. Brian. W hat 
good could I he to you at hojne; and you 
will get used to it in tim e: there are 
many o ther things for you to live for.”

“ I have nothing to live for—nothing.” 
he said, gloomily; "w ithout you life is 
an absolute blank.”

The tears stream ed over her face as 
she strove to answ er him. “ And yet I 
should be an ever present sorrow to you 
were I to remain. Consider, Brian, how 
desperate, how hopeless is our condition: 
how much more terrible to bear were we 
to meet constantly than  when a whole 
hemisphere stretched between usT*

“ Ah! yon might have w aited—you
might have w aited,” he groaned.

“ W hat was there to w ait f«>f? Would 
your uncle and his sons have died so that 
w’e might he happy? Would any one 
have given you an appointm ent? W as 
there any chance th a t even a beggarly 
clerkship would tumble into your arm s? 
And had we not already waited for thia 
£or years; hoping against hope, striving 
against certa in ty , leaving no stone un­
turned bo th a t we might find only a mis­
e rab le  hundred a year to depend upon?"

“ So you m arried old Samuel E arle  in­
stead!” he said bitterly.

“ I have m arried a worthy, kind-heart­
ed man, who is good to me. and who 
has placed rne above w ant— why go over 
th e  old ground again? In these last 
£ew moments, Brian, spare me the re­
proaches which, perhaps, I may deserve, 
but which are  certainly unavailing now.”

“ D arling—darling!” he cried, with a 
passionate despair, “ mine alw ays and 
ever, in heart and soul, wherever you 
may be.”

She did not check him. This was no 
moment f»»r the exhibition of a sham 
prudery which she did not feel. She 
was putting a whole universe between 
them, so th a t she might be as true  to 
the man she had married as to the man 
whom she loved; and she would not in 
this moment of a farew ell, th a t was in 
all human probability eternal, cavil at 
the  strong expression of a love which 
had never been hidden between them. 
H er tears flowed fast, raining down 
thickly upon the clenched hands which 
grasped her own.

"You know,” she cried, suddenly 
throw ing beck her head—“ you know that 
to my dying day I shall love you the 
same, but you—you must he happy, B ri­
an. not now, I know, but a fte r  a bit, time 
will reconcile you to life, and you will 
m arry .”

“ I shall never m arry,” he answered 
resolutely, “never as long as I live. 
Rosamond, I sw ear to you tha t never 
will I make any other woman wife hut 
you. I can always w ait! how can one 
tell what changes life may not bring? 
Ten, tw enty, fifty years! w hat is time 
to such a love as mine? Will it not last 
forever, shall anything ever change or 
dim its fervor? Can I not alw ays wait 
•—wait on and hope?”

And so Brian, as he swore, believed 
fn his own oaths, and Rosamond believ­
ed in them  too. Then glancing beyond 
the strong young form of the man she 
loved, Mrs. E arle’s eyes rested suddenly 
upon another figure th a t came clam ber­
ing up the companion s ta ir  on to the 
deck, a short, fat, little old gentleman, 
w ith gray whiskers, who emerged pant- 
ingly from the lower regions, looking 
hither and th ither as he came up as 
though in search of some one.

She neither moved fa rm er from Des­
mond, nor did she w ithdraw  her hands 
from his— only she tightened her hold for 
one instant upon his fingers, and a sw ift 
w arning glance shot from her eyes Into 
his. B rian’s back was turned to the 
newcomer, but he understood. H e gent­
ly dropped one of Rosamond * hands,

ami. retaining the other still In his grasp, 
turned round and met Samuel E arle hs 
he came to w ^ d  them.

"Ah, Desmirnd! not gone on shore yet? 
You are determined to see the last of 
us. theu?"

“ I was wishing—your w ife," the 
words came out with an effort, “another 
good-by.” '

“ And we are both of ua crying over 
it.” aaid Mrs. Earle, amiling through 
her tea rs; "such old friends as Brian and 
I are, Sam, it seems quite terrible to ua 
to p a rt.”

“ Ah, no doubt, no doubt, my dear! 
These partings are very trying, and old 
playm ates, such aa you two are. must no 
doubt feel II so;“ he looked kindly and 
sym pathetically from one to the other. 
Something in his benign faee touched 
Rosamond strangely, she twined her 
hands through her husband's arm , as 
though to gather strength from contact 
with him. Brian Desmond turned very 
white and fell back a step. Aud theu 
the shore hell rang.

The O ria tia  steamed rapidly toward 
the sea. But still Rosamond sto«>d, mo­
tionless and tearless, gazing back upon 
the swiftly vanishing shore, while still 
th a t o ther figure was left, solitary now, 
king a fte r ail others had turned away. 
Brian Desmond stood on alone until his 
eyes could no longer discern even the 
d istan t ship that bore away the woman 
who was lost to him forever.
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C H A P T E R  II.
“ Salmon trout, roast chickens, peas 

ami potatoes. Now 1 wonder how a 
cherry ta r t would do. or would It be 
too frivolous. D addy?”

T he voice seemed to come from the 
floor, somewhere down by the white mue- 
lin window curtains.

P rof. Laybourne. who was engrossed 
In the m inute exainiuation of the me­
chanism of a grasshopper's thigh through 
his famous microscope, raised his vener­
able head for one moment as the small 
childish voice struck upon his ear.

“ W hat is my K itten chattering about 
down there?*’ he said, making a pencil 
note upon the m anuscript by his side.

“ I was only wondering if oki men like I 
cherry ta rt. D addy?"

"W henever they can get It. I should 
say. K itten! Apropos of what Is th a t 
wise rem ark, and what old man are you 
proposing to regale in so succulent a 
fashion ?**

“ W hat old m an? Oh, daddy! I do be­
lieve you have l>eetles on the brain to 
such an extent th a t yon are losing your 
memory. H ave you forgotten th a t this 
is the day th a t your friend, Mr. Dev 
mond, is coming to stay with you?"

"A nd you call him an 'old man,* K it­
ten? Why. he is quite a lad.”

“ You said he was thirty-eight, f>sd- 
dy,” replied the small voice reproachful­
ly. " I  call th a t quite old. W hy, he is 
tw enty-tw o years older than  I am. old 
enough to he my fa th e r— why, It’s near­
ly forty ,” in a voice of horror.

The professor laughed. “ Yon m ust 
consider me n sort of M ethuselah, a foe- 
sll of pre-Adam ite date, then. Do you 
know th a t I am over sixty, Kitten?*’

“ Ah, hut you are my D addy,” she an­
swered. with indescribable tenderness in 
her voice.

“ P ray , w hat have you got upon your 
mirid. Miss Laybourne?” inquired her 
fa ther, with a smile in answ er to  his 
daughter’s last observation.

“ Your dinner. Mr. Professor. I have 
noticed, daddy, th a t although you are 
a very great man, your intellect is often 
more sluggish than mine. Now give me 
a man about to arrive by the G o’clock 
train  on a certain  day, my mind instantly  
fixes itself upon one idea, and th a t idea 
is naturally  dinner; your brain seems 
to be brought fa r more slowly and with 
inconceivable difficulty to this point.’*

“ Not a t all. K itten .” answered the pro­
fessor, taking up a le tter which lay  upon 
the table; “since I have heard this morn­
ing from Brian Desmond th a t he will 
not arrive till 10 o’clock to-night, my 
intellect naturally  bounded beyond the 
dinner hour at once, and fixed itself 
upon------ ”

“ Supper!” interrupted K itten, trium ph- , 
antly.

“ And w hat are we to have for supper, 
then?”

“ Why, the same thing as dinner, to 
be sure; salmon trout cold, chickens 
cold, salad instead of peas, and cherry 
ta r t cold, too; th a t is to say, if you 
think he will eat cherry ta r t ,” she added, 
with a curiously childish anxiety.

"B u t you will have to to bed, K it­
ten; little girls can’t sit up to late sup­
pers. Besides, Desmond is coming to 
see me upon business, so we shall do 
just as well without you to-night.”

K itten laughed. She did not oftpn 
laugh. H er fun was more often ex ­
pressed in a certain demure dryness pe­
culiar to herself— laughter was not, per­
haps, indigenous to the soil of the pro­
fessor’s household; but when at rare 
intervals K itten laughed, her laugh was 
very sweet to hear. I t was never loud 
or noisy, it could hardly even be called 
hearty, and yet it was pleasant to listen 
to, like the rippling note of a caged 
bird th a t warbles a response to eorna 
Inner gush of feeling of its own.

She fluttered away out of the room, 
her thoughts hack again with the cherry 
ta r t  and the supper, and the professor 
was left alone.

B ut he did not go hack to his micro­
scope. He leaned his pale face, lined 
and scored like an ancient parchm ent 
with study and thought, upon his hand 
and sighed.

“W hat la to become of her?” ha aaid

aloud. “ Strang* creature, half mine, 
half her mother's, inheriting something 
from each, slid from both the fatHl deli­
cacy of constitution that was common 
to us ls>th; who is to care for her when 
I am gone? Into whitao hands uni I to 
leave my frail treasure, with her wild, 
untrained mind and her shrewd, sensitive 
soul? Will Desmond help me. 1 wonder, 
tor the sake of the service 1 once ren­
dered to his father? Ah, we shall see, 
we shnll see. 1 can leave my manu 
scripts and collections to my country, 
but to whom shall I leave my child, 
sw eeter legacy than any o ther?”

• • • • • • •
The remains of the cold supper, which 

had caused so many anxious thoughts to 
the young housekeeper, lay still upon 
the table; ample Justice had been done 
to It by the late-arriving guest. A lamp 
with a wide red silk shade lighted the 
room with a warm radiance, some rosea 
In glass howls decorated the simple feast, 
while a dish of crimson curran ts, piled 
up high In an antique Chelsea dish, add­
ed yet another touch of feniltiine taste 
to the repast.

"The old hoy has a good housekeeper.” 
said Brian D esino .u l to himself, ns he 
leaned hack in his chair.

He was a little nt a loss, certainly, to 
understand exactly why the sage had 
asked’ him to come and stay with him. 
Brian had no scientific tastes, and tie 
knew nothing w hatever about beetles 
and grubs and winged creatures of the 
air. He wns not even a clever man, 
according to the modern ideas of clever­
ness. He was neither an author nor an 
a r th t.  Mr. Desmond was simply a mod­
erately well-educated gentleman of ex­
pensive tastes mid luxurious habits, 
which an acquisition of most unexpected 
wealth had, within the last few years, 
enabled him to gratify. He could not, 
therefore, conceive why the professor, 
who waa an old man. and in his way a 
great man, had chosen to seek his socie­
ty in so marked a manner on the present
occasion.

W hile he was i*>nd<*rlug upon this sub­
ject. Mr. Laybourne interrupted his med­
itations by the following words;

“Now, I daresay, my dear Desmond, 
that you are at this very moment won­
dering why I have invited you to come 
down all this way to spend a few days 
with m e.. I take it very kindly of you.
I lead a life of retirem ent and study. 1 
have no inducement to offer to a man 
of your age and tastes, and > et you have 
done me the honor to leave your Ix»n- 
doii friends ami your Ixmdon gaieties to 
come down and see an old Diogenes in 
his tub .”

“T he honor. Professor, is all for me,” 
replied Desmond, “ that a man with so 
world-wide a reputation as yours should 
seek the society of au insignificant per­
son like myself------"

“ W ait, wait, my friend.” Interrupted 
the old man. with his gentle smile, “ if 
you had studied anim al life as much as 
I have, you would know that there is no 
effect which haw not a ra ise .

“ Perhaps you have heard. I>estnond. 
th a t I was once m arried,”  he said qu iet­
ly, not looking at hia guest. “ M y  w ife  
died in child-birth.”

"Y e s ? ”  I>e»m oud looked up with In­
ter esc

For a few aeconds Mr. I .ay bourne was! 
silent, then looking up and meeting h is ! 
guest’s eyes, he continued: “ My little 
girl is a great eoerre  of anxiety to ute. 
She inherits her m other's tendency to 
consumption, and. I fear, my own un­
round constitution. I»esmond. I have an 
eriginal disease of the heart.”

“ I am deeply distressed; are  you 
su re?”

“There 1», unfortunately, no doubt 
w hatever about it. I have been aw are 
of it for some years and I have the first 
medical opinions to confirm what had 
long been my own conviction. I am in 
r>»» appreciable danger, I may live years 
and die of som ething else, again I may 
drop down dead thia very night; what I 
w ant to know ia.” he added, with a sud­
den break in his voice, "w hat is to be­
come of my little girl in tha t case?”

Brian was uncertain how to answ er; 
he balanced his knife more anxiously 
than ever and m urmured something 
about female relatives.

"She has none, not one. either on her 
m other’s side or my own; all are dead. I 
have followers and worshipers by the 
score; these go for nothing; and I hnve 
also a num ber of professional acquain t­
ance*. but where among them nil shall I 
find a man fit to take  charge of a child— l 
a woman child?”  F o r half a moment he 
paused, then said again, very earnestly : 
"B rian  llestnond, will you take the 
charge of my orphan child?”

Brian looked startled.
" I?  I am not fit. My life Is a w an­

der :g one. l a m  here to-day, gone to- • 
morrow. Sometimes 1 trave l in wild 
countries, sometimes I spend rnoutlks in ' 
the racket of a London seanen; do you 
indeed think such a mau ns I am can be i 
fit for the charge of a child?”

The professor sighed «leeply. "Then 
you decline,” lie said, sadly.

"No, no, do not think that. But your 
proposition is so strange, so unexpect­
ed; give me hut a moment to think. Ah! 
yes, I have a cousin, a aweet, good 
woman with children of her own; your 
little girl could he left with her and 
I could see after her occasionally; tha t 
would be a happy home for her; I am 
sure she would take her gladly. Mr. 
Laybourne, do not he uneasy about your 
child’s future, 1 will do what you ask of
me.»»

(T o  he con tinued .>

I t  A l l  D e p e n d s .
“ Don’t you think,” «aid he, “that 

singleness of purpose la an admirable 
trait In a man?”

"It Is,” she answered frankly, “un­
less It tends to make a confirmed bach­
elor of him.”

W ages in Russian factories are 2 
cents an hour and upward. There are 
thousands who work for a cent an 
hour, and tens of thousands who do
not receive 80 cents a day for 1U, 11 
and more hours work.

HOW TO SLEEP AND WHEN.
A P h ysician 's A dvice on th e  H u b je c t— 

K iarrlae, Hathtnu and Katina.
T he follow ing b rie f q u o ta tio n s  a re  

from  “ Sleep and It* R egu la tion ,” by 
Dr. J . MikIInoii T aylor, tu The Popu lar 
Science M onthly;

D uring  childhood and  ex h au stiv e  
atatea too m uch sleep la rarely  i*>*mI 
hie. F o r those In full tide  of vigor 
too m uch sleep 1m o ften  d is tin c tly  hu rt 
ful.

The ac tion  of narco tics p resen ts  
none of the c liaructeria tlca  of norm al 
sleep excep t the  tem p o rary  a rran t of 
cotiHoloiiNiioHM; lienee narcosis Im not 
tru e  sleep.

T he best poalttoo  to  a ssum e In sleep 
to inv ite  the least d is tu rb a n c e  of the 
functions of the g rea t o rgana is on 
the ahdom en t, nr nearly  so.

Many obscure form a of d igestive  or 
c ircu la to ry  d iso rd ers  may have lieen 
In itia ted  In in fancy  through lying too 
long U(>on the buck.

To sernire the  moat p erfec t repose 
the te m p e ra tu re  of all [»arts should be 
equa lised  befo re  re tiring . ( ’old feet 
Induce delay In securing sleep, and  it 
Is then  shallow' w hen a tta in ed .

It Is m ost unw ise  to  overfill the  
stom ach  before re tirin g ; Hm m  d is tu rb s  
steep alm ost ns much t i e  hunger, hu t 
m o d era te  ea tin g  liefore sleep ing  is not ' 
h u rtfu l, and Is o ften  sa lu ta ry .

Btsly clo th ing a t night should Im* 
loose, not dense, perm it ting  the ready 
p assag e  of a ir, never of wool nex t to 
the skin.

B«*l clo th ing  should no t he too close 
o f tex tu re , b lan k e ts  being p re fe rab le  
to  dense  "co m fo rtab le s” and  not 
" tucked  In” too closely. A ir should be 
allow«*l to pass occasionally  under the 
sides a t least us one tu rn s  abou t m ore 
o r less freely.

E arly  ris ing  Is a sa lu ta ry  custom , 
especially  w hen the day com es early , 
not o therw ise

M o re  sleep Is requlr«*! In w in te r th an  
in sum m er. T he ts-st sleep is hud d u r ­
ing the hours o f d arkness.

The sleeping 1*00111 sho u ld  Is« cool, 
a b u n d a n t a ir  being a lw ay s adm itted . 
T his should not be In te rp re ted  to mean • 
th a t the  room tnuy safely  rem ain  in ­
tensely  cold.

In Uie m odern  tre a tm e n t o f tut»er 
culosla fr«*sh a ir  Is recognized to Im* 
Im pera tive ly  needed all day  and  all 
n ight. A rtificial heat can. am i should, 
he supplied  a long  w ith the  fresh  air. 
till the  tein|M*rature of the  room tie* 
a t  o r n ea r SO o r 5S degrees F a h re n ­
heit. fo r som e even »io degrees F ah ren  
belt.

THE TR A Q IC  I8L E .

H o m «  o f  t h «  A b a a e a  W h ic h  P r la o n a r a  j 
o n  S a k h a l i n  H n f ta r .

Sakhalin, the Island which Japan Is
taking, or rather, retaking, from R um 
sta, is the place to which Russia sem is 
her violent convicts. The convict at 
Kllierla has som e IllM-rty to console 
him for his detention, hut the convict 
at Sakhalin none. When a party of 
convicts (having lieeri pronounced “v io ­
lent” by the governor at the Sll»erlan 
station) la landed at Sakhalin the pro- 
rewston to the Jail la aa follow s: First 
among the prisoners com e men with 
fetters on their legs ami linked togeth  
er In pairs, the clanking of their chains 
making a lugubrious noise. Next com e 
half a dozen men each wlttxmt fetters, 
but secured by the hands to a long 
Iron rod. Then follow fem ale prison- i 
era ami after them th«* immt affecting  
part o f the whole- the w ives aud chll- I 
«Iren who have ele«-ted to accompany 
Into ex ile  their husbands and fathers. 
Behind them rumble "telegas.” or 
rough wagon», wherein are trumqiort 
cd baggage ami those children who are 
too yonng or Infirm to walk.

When on the march the prisoner* 
are allowed three i*oiinds o f  bread and 
one-half pound o f  m eat es«-b «lay. and 
they are not forbidden to rei-elve 
alm s. But when they arrive at their ; 
destination their lot 1» a pitiful one-. 
Their cells are «lamp anil fungus co v ­
ered, their fmxl Is Ickh titan the allfiw- 
ance during the Journey mid tltrlr 
work In the sa lt mines Is moat ex 
Imustlng. Many of the prisoners are 
very Ignorant. Few o f tliem can read 
excepting the ( ’am-aslans, hut they are 
all put to the sam e laborious work and 

I In the event o f their lielng physically  
unable to perforin their allotted tasks 
their punishm ents are very crtwl.

The English "«-a t-o’ nine-tai la” la 
nothing to the terrors of the “bodlgn.- 
In this Instrument of torture the p ris­
oner Is so fixed that he can neither 
move nor cry out, ami wire tlnuigs 
bound at the end with pointed tin 
strike his hack at frequent Intervals. 
Other tortures to which prisoners are 
subjected are too dreadful to w rite  
about, and «luring all these tortures 
the prisoner is prevented by gags from 
obtaining the poor relief o f a scream. 
Surely the horrors of the salt mines 
of Iletskaya are nothing compared 
with ths abom inations o f Sakhalin.—  
Pall Mall Gazette.

W ise  a n d  W ea lth y  T reasn re .
“W ell, you married s  w ealthy wom ­

an. Is she the treasure you hoped 
for?”

. “Can’t say she is. She w on’t give  
me any o f her m oney.”

"Then, by George! she is a treas­
ure. She not only has money but

I common seme, too!” — Clave land
< Lester.

MRS EMMA F IE  IHHNER. 
FnfT«»r«»<l Over l ’wo Y ware— Health Was 

lu  a Precarious C ondition—Csnsed 
by Pelvic Catarrh.

t

MtAI III AM) S lid  N (iIH  
RESTORED BY 

PE-RU-NA
Mr». Emma Fleiesner, 1412 S ixth  

Ave., Seattle, W ash., Worthy Treas­
urer Sons of Temperance, writes:

" I  suffer««! over (w o  >ro rv  w»lh i r r r f .  
ulor and p a in fu l p e rk id *. My health  w av  
in a very p rr ta r io u v  «ondition  and I w av  
anxious lo  find  M ourthw ig to  re v lo re  my 
health  and v t/e n g th .

“ I was very glad to try Peruns and 
delighted to And that it was doing mo 
good. I continued to n*e it a littln  
over three m onths and found my 
trouble« removed.

” 1 (onvtder it a splendid med* ine and 
vhal n«**er be wilhaut it. taking a dove 
o<««viona*y whan I f««l ruo down and 
(red.”

Our files contain thonsamie of testi* 
inonisle which In . Hartman has re­
ceived from grateful, happy women  
who have Iteen restored to health by 
hie remedy, Pertina.

/

T h e  V « » n n <  F t» (l« » a o f» tw r.
"*No«her piece of pi»», ptrase, pa.’’
“ B ut you h a v e n 't  finished yeur first 

piece.”
"No, pa. But y«n know yna told me 

not to ent feet. And If you give me a 
ee<*ond plec«» now I shan’t eat so fast, 
because I won’t he afraid that the  
second piece will I* <«>»* when I get 
through with the first piece. P lesee. 
©s.”—Cleveland Plain Iwaler.

Stats or Omo. « irv or Tolsbo , i 
Lecas < ov »tv , I

Passa J. c a a s a v  make« o«ih that h« te
a«iil<>r p»r«n»r <4 th« ( lrm o l > J V M a s s vA  
CO., doing bu» I aw «  In  tt>« <*>ty u(T< -le>l<>, Coun­
ty and htai« afur««eid. ««»6 that a«lM Art» wilt 
pay tk«  ■urn of OKI H I NtMLKD l>' >11 A HS foe 

b and every <em  of «'ArassM that ra n s u t be 
curad by tha uaa o l >( all » ( ’ a ta r i*« CtfSS

prtA.sK J ciiKhgY.
Sworn to brfor* ma ai d a«tbw rlbed In  my 

pram nre, thia ftU* day o( lM»<-einl«e. A I».. IMS.
Ax W. «ilJUauN.

l.XAtJ Jletary ra b ila

»

lla ll'a  C atarrh  Cure la taken ta tern a lly . and 
art« <Urrctly no the and i »u«-<>u« «urtacaa
<>1 tha ijratern Hand ( r V a tin  «olali, free

P. J. ( K IN K Y  <X (1» , Toledo, O.
Hold by I ’ rnfrxlata, 79e.
Ita ll'a  Fajiu iy 1*111» w« the l aaC 

H t r e n o n u a  I , i f . - .
“Say.” roared tha irnta elfirea as he 

rushed in to  the ulfii-e o f th a  v illa s «  w e e k ­
ly», " w h e re ’s (ha  e«Mlor?”

“ W an t to s«-e kiia pnwonally T’ queried 
fie office l«oy.

“ You bat I da«” answered (ha L. c. “ I ’m 
foing ta  thrn*h bun within an in<*h of 
his life« See?'’

“ O h. a ll ngt»..” answered tha boy. 
“Ju s t have a  w -a t. plesse. T h e ra  are  
three others ah ead  of you.”

*

St. Jacobs Oil
for many, many years has cu red  

and c o n tin u e s  to euro

R H E U M A T I S M
N E U H A L G IA
L U M B A G O
B A C K A C H E
S C IA T IC A
S P R A I N S
B R U I S E S
S O R E N E S S
S T I F F N E S S
F R O S T *  B I T E S

P r ic e .  2 5 c . a n d  5Og»
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