
For Ihc Term of His Natural Life
B y  M A R C U S  C L A R K E

C H A P T E R  I.
On n certain M.iy the garden of a 

large redb rick  haw-windowed inmsion 
called North-end House was the scene 
of a «1 >ni atic tragedy. Three persons 
were the actors in It. One was an old 
man. whose white hair and wrinkled face 
gave taken that he was at least sixty 
years of age. He stood ere t. in the 
a ttitude  of one surprised into sudden 
passion, ami held uplifted the heavy 
ebon cane upon which he was ordinarily 
accust >n»ed to lean. He was confronttsl 
by a man of two-and twenty, unusually 
tall and nthletie of figure, dressed in 
rough seafaring clothes, and who held in 
his arms, protecting her. a lady of 
middle age. The face of the young man 
wore an eg ress io n  of astonishm ent, 
and the slight frame of the gray-haired 
woman was convulsed with sobs.

The<e three people were Sir Richard 
Devine, his wife, and his only son Rich 
ard. who had returned from abroad that 
morning.

“So. madam.” said Sir R ichard, in the 
high-strung accent which in crises of 
great mental agony are common to the 
most self-restrained of us, “you have 
been f.»r twenty years a living lie! Eor 
tw enty  years you have cheated am 
mocked me. For tw enty years you have 
laughed at me for a credulous fool; and 
now. because I dared to raise my hand 
to that reckless boy, you adm it it, aud 
glory in the confession!**

“ Mother, dear mother!** cried the 
young man. in a paroxysm of grief, “ say 
th a t you did not mean those words; you 
•a id  them hut iu anger! See, I am calm 
now, and he may strike me if he will.”

Lady Devine shuddered, creeping 
close, as though to hide herself in the 
broad bosom of her son.

The o il nian continued: “ I m arried 
you. E ilinor Wade, for your beauty; you 
m arried me for my fortune. I was a 
plebeian, a ship’s carpeuter! you were 
well born, your father was a man of 
fashion, the friend of prodigals. I was 
rich. I had been knighted. "I was in 
fav. r at court. IL» wanted money and 
he sd d  you. I paid the price he asked, 
bu t there was nothing of your cousin, 
m y lord Bellasis in the bond. ’

‘'Spare me. sir, spare me!” said I>ady 
Eilinor. faintly.

"S pare you! Av, you h a re  spared 
me. have you not? Lookye,’* he cried 
In sudden fury. “ I am not to be fooled 
•o easily. Your family are proud. Col- 
W ade has other daughters. My lord 
Bellasis, even now thinks to retrieve 
his broken fortunes by m arriage. To­
morrow your father, your sisters, all the 
world, shall know the story you have 
told me.”

" \o u  will not do this!” burst out the 
young man.

“ Silence!** cried Sir Richard.
Lady Devine slipped through her son’s 

•  rms. and fell on her knees at her hus­
band 's feet.

‘‘Do not do this, Richard. I have been 
fa ith fu l to yon for two and twenty 
years. I have borne all the slights and 
Insults you have heaped upon me. The 
secret of my early love, the  confession 
th a t I never loved you, broke from me 
when, in your rage, you threatened him.”

Sir R ichard, who had turned to walk 
aw ay, stopped suddenly, and his great 
•white eyebrows came together in hi« 
red face with a savage scowl. He 
laughed, and in th a t laugh his fury 
seem ed to congeal into a cold and cruel 
bate .

“You shall have yotir wish—upon one 
condition.”

hat is it, sir?” she asked, rising, 
bu t trembling with terror, as she stood 
w ith drooping arm s and widely opened 
eyes.

The old man looked a t her for an in­
s tan t. and then said, slowly:

“T hat th is disobedient son. who has 
wrongfully squandered my money and 
eaten  my bread, shall pack! T h a t he 
keep himself from my sight, and never 
•e t foot again in house of mine.”

Richard Devine gently loosed the 
arras th a t again clung around his neck, 
kissed the pale face, and turned his— 
scarcely less pale— tow ard the old man.

“ I owe you no duty .” he said. “ You 
have always hated and revile«! me. 
W hen by your violence you drove me 
from your house, you set spies to watch 
m e in the life I had chosen. I have 
nothing in common with you. I have 
long felt it. I accept the term s you 
offer. I will go.”

Sir R ichard Devine laughed again. “ I 
am  glad to see you are so well disposed. 
L isten now. To-night I send for Qnaid 
to alter my w ilt My sister’s son, M au­
rice Frere. shall be my heir in your 
stead. I give you nothing. You leave 
this house in an hour. You change your 
nam e; you never by word or deed make 
claim  on me or mine. I return  in an 
hour, m adam ; let me find him gone.”

H e passed them, upright, as if up- 
borne by passion, strode down the gar­
den with the vigor th a t anger lends, 
and took the road to London.

“ R ichard,” cried the poor mother. 
“ Forgive me, my son! I have ruined 
you.”

Richard Devine tossed his black hair 
from  his brow in sudden passion of love 
and grief.

“ Mother, dear mother, do not weep,” 
he said, “ I am not worthy of your 
tears. Forgive! It Is I—impetdbus and 
ungrateful during all your years of sor­
row — who most need forgiveness. Let 
me share your burden th a t I may light­
er. it. H e is just. It is fitting th a t I 
go. I can earn a nam e—a name that 
I need not blush to bear nor you to 
hear. I am strong. I can work. The 
world la wide. Farew ell, uiy own m oth­
e r!”

and nt a turn of the path stumble«, upon
som ething which horribly accouuted for 
the curious action of the old man. A 
dead hotly lay upon its face in the 
heather, beside it was a heavy riding 
whip stained at the handle with blood, 
and an open pocketbook. Richard took 
up tin» book and read, iu gold letters 
on the cover, “ Lord Bellasis.”

d’he unhappy young man knelt down 
beside the body and ja ise d  It. The skull 
had been fractured by a blow, but It 
seemed that life yet lingered. Over

RAN EMPTY TRAIN.

"N -t yet. not yet! Ah! see, he has 
taken the Re’ ice road. Oh. Richard! 
pray heaven they may not m eet.”

" r u s h !  They will not m eet. You are 
pale, you fa in t!”

“A terror of 1 know not what coming UHl^ m ur.lerer should have placed
evil overpowers me. 1 tremble for the himself beyond pursuit. It neomed an 
future. Oh. Richard, R ichard! forgive hour to his evcitetl fancy before be saw 
tue! pray for me!” i n Duht pass along the front of the house

“ H ush, dearest! Come, let me lead ’,a,‘ ‘1” 'L " ’»«I knew th a t Sir Richard 
you In. 1 will write. I will send you 
news of me once, a t least, ere 1 depart.
S o . V O ll a r c  c;«luo»p in . i t  li.ii»«”you are calmer, mother!

Sir Richard I »evine. knight, ship­
builder. naval contractor and million- 
air»', was the son of a H arw ich boat 
carpenter. Early left an orphan with a 
sister to support, he soon reduced his 
sole aim in life to tlie accum ulation of 
money. A shrewd man of business, a 
thorough m aster «if his trade, troubled 
with no scruples of honor or of delicacy, 
he made money rapidly, and saved it 
when made. He married his sister to 
a wealthy Bristol m erchant, one An­
thony fre re . and m arried himself to 
Llliuor \\ ade, the eldest «laughter of 
<’«»I. W otton Wade, an uncle by m ar­
riage of a rem arkable scamp and dandy. 
Lord Bellasis.

Is It Y o u r  
Own Hair?

7 ’,'.'.'»’. ." i; ,'„ ,'".rr,'ir f" r , ...... 1« pu ll.........,,r J,.I- ,.y f i t ,
doubt luit that his mothers worst fears! 
had been reilired  Richard knelt there 
holding tlie man in ills arms, waiting

ha«! safely reached Ills chamber. With 
some bew ilderod iutentloii of summoning 
aid he left the hotly, mid made toward 
tiie town. As ho stepped out oil the 
path he heard voices, ni»>l presently some 
doxen men, one of whom held a horns, 
burst out upon hitn, and, with sudden 
fury, seized and tiling him to the ground.

P fo t a  P n a s n iu e r  f r o m  J r r a r y  C l f g  
fo  I ' t  < (■ tlm rK  — 1< v H « 'o«l » e T r i p ,

It cost the l ,e:i:c'.,v!vnnla rnllro.'td 
mid tb«’ Pulliniitt I ’ l ih i» « «  Cur Computtv 
f t ’.’o on , 11clst11*iis »Ihy to run ii trn lu  
wit bout nny |»:i, .cngcis from  Jois-e. 
City to P ittsburg , Tin» tra in , the 
IVnnsylvunlii llm lttsl, one of the fin« m! 
on tbo roml. cmi »bded of mi cuMio« 
bjig/r.;;«« «-.ir, d iner mid th ree  conchet 

lit
11:21 n. iu. on Monday, mid w hen It 
rvm-licd P ittsb u rg  ut o’clock th a t 
night, the  only juiaseiigcrrt It «’iirrled  
were tin» th roe cluing»*« of Pennsylvania 
crew s mill the  regu la r Pullm an crew.

’I’li«» run  was s tric tly  u<*»*or«liug to 
•clietlulo. hut not a ticket was punched, 
not a meal was servisl, o r a piece of 
baggag«« bn in 1 Ictl. Noixtdy w orked but 
tlie engineers and firemen.

T h ree  <*ooka hasted fowls and c rea ted  
pmmI th ings Iu the cu linary  line for 
four w aite rs  to serve tlie im sseugcrs 
who d idn 't com»«. A nartw r w ii l t e t l  in

h o  you pin  your hat to your 
own h a ir?  C a n ’ t do it?  
I laven’t enough hair? It must 
be you do not know A ye r’s 
H a ir Vigor I I lo re ’s an in tro­
duction! May the acquaint­
ance result In a heavy growth 
of rich,thick,glossy hair! And 
we know you’ll never be gray.

I  th in k  th a t A »•»»*• H a ir  Vt««»r 1» tl»« moat 
w o n tlrr fn l h a ir iiro w itr  lh a i w >• •»»« r inatla I 
liava uaril u fur aoota lin n  anal I ra n  tru th  
fu lly  m  th a t I am  « r » * i i r  |>l«'a«r<j « u h  It. I 
c h e e rfu lly  rtw i.tn tti'U il O ■ • n •|>lr>n<tl>l nrep». 
ra lto u .”  M ias  V lit»«»« s, W ayland , M ich,

At first the young man so rudely as vain for "N e x t!” and the Pulm an eon- 
s a t le l  «ti l n<»t comprehend his own dan­
ger. H is mind, bent upon one hideous
ex phi nation of the erim»», did not see 
another obvious one which had already

ductor hud plenty of tim e to ndm ire  
Ills new uniform . All th is  cost tlie 
company, found«*«! |»y tlie lute George

A Cn . I . .w « l l ,  Zfaaa. 
A 1*0 tn a n u fa ttllirrra  o f

ers
i o r
*4*11X4. I
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occurred to the mind of the landlord of Pulhnnn, gtxxl ensh, mid, ns fo r the 
T he Three Spaniards. | Pennsylvania, why, there  w ere thre*

“ Heaven «Jefetid me!” cried Mr. M«»g | eondin’tnrs who d idn’t conduct, w iille 
ford, scanning by the pale light of the tw elve hrukem en ami th ree  baggage 
rising moon the features of the mur- m asters  tw irled  tlie lr thum bs Instead  F«’»y "*®ter likes me. W illie?”
Dh* von* v ’lls  t J*'. ,!*i itn r , t,[IU Il,tt’*h ! of <>«« *»f trunks. A lone stem  ”<*»»urse she «lues. Ju s t je s te r
t»n. you villain! Jem , bring him here; _ , , » • . ,
p’r aps his lordship can recognize him!” ‘*r“ ,,h“r ,uul ,,ro* to t,,e  h ™ " ’ say. Nolxaly <s»ul<l help

i n t e r  l.lkctl (flu«.
“ Have y< n any reason to lielleve ttia t

rdny I 
likin* 

lovciaild
At th a t time, w hat with

lucky speculations In the funds, and the « - - - ----- ----  -----—— ............  i. » » . . . ,, , , .
legitim ate profit on his government eon “ h  waa uot I :” Richard Devine. | w enr 1,1(1 ,v“ r <»«» <»>»* ’ rain , the equip* the <!<•««• «»hl easy m ark,
tracts, he had accumulated a princely *ori1* * " f------“ Then he stopp»*d ,n«*nt of w hich represented  about $!*»,• Pl»h» Denier.
fortune, and could afford to live in ®bruptly, and being forced «hi his knees k«q»t on w ith  every tu rn  of tlie ,
princely magnificence. But the burden bjr. c®Ptors. remalued staring  at the wheels. «un'^ti 1 ( " ’T «
of parsim ony and avarice which he had uian in "»’’•'b,n and ghastly fear. It ia doubtfu l If a rn llm nd  tra in  ever iruggis;«. P r io a ^ o a u U
voluntarily taken upon him was not to >hos,. men in whom emotion has the m ade sm-h a run Is-fore Joseph  Brow n
h- ,h n k ,„  off. nn,| , h,  „ „ i ,  , how he ‘5 - -<  »* ...................... . lb .  ...... „ , r  „  ,
made of his wealth was bv ourchasine bl»x>d, reason rapidly in moments <>f , ,.... hi- knighthmwl ,b ’ r-in b lh ig '  InH •»»»««•; In «. rrib l. in . t . . . , ,  .r lu ‘r - -  < 'O  .
com fortable houoe at l la n in - t- i.l .  and w he“ hi* O f "  ■"»« '•< "'-Ila- «»Id Hint In Id , forty- f"  " ", “ rll, r 1,1
ostensibly retiring  from active business. ala’ L ichar.l Devine had summed up ,lvo .'«*»«»•» ns n rallr«»n.!« r lie never re- 1 "  I’ ' ' ' " »> •’ L»«lg» r. gr.-w

His retirem ent was not a happy one. I «^»a1“’’"« <‘f his fu ture fortune, nriti m em bered such nn ©cucrrcm-v.— New !" ‘,,t at 1 ••* »l'»w pt««gr<*ss she
He was a stern fa ther and a severe to tlie full his per* >nal peril. York A m erican. i w aa m aking, mid ui.nl« com plain t to
m aster. Ilis  servants hated ami his wife ’ *‘e runaw ay horse had given the alarm .

A f u r r f u l  I * m I I < - n ( ,

A wom an who»«- throat had troubled

her »l«»ct«»r, who said :
“ M aduin, I ra n  never cur» you of 

th is  th ro a t troub le  unle*s you stop 
ta lk ing , nm! give y o u r th ro a t a com ­
p lete  r«'*t ”

“ But, doctor,” o lile c te l his p a tien t, 
“ I ’m very ca re fu l w hat 1 say. 1 nev­
er use h a rsh  language  or an y th in g  of 
th a t k in d .”

feared him. H is only son Richard ap- I <Jvink«*rs at The Spaniards Inn hail 
pearetl to inherit his fa th e r’s strong will ®t®v*e«l to  search the H»*ath, ami hail
and imperious m anner. Under careful <H»covere«l a fellow in rough continue,
supervision anti a ju s t ruie he might wb°*® person was unknown to them. ” l , ’uoi| tls stub  ii la te ly?
have been guided to good; but left to fi**t»ly qu itting  a spot where, t»eslde a H«,cond A« tr« ss No; 1 ijult th a t sev
his own devices outside, ami galled by pockettwok and a blood-stained <*r«l years ago.
the iron yoke of paren tal discipline at * hil». « «lying man. F irs t A ctress
home, he became reckless ami prodigal. T he web of circum stantial evidence now ?
The m o th er—poor, timid Eilinor. who had enmesh«-! him. An hour ago es s««cond A ctress — R unning  
had been rudely torn from the love of v®!»* would have l»een easy. He would ‘ ,her youth. h,T cou.in. I ,.r .l I t .n , . ’ , -  •>'« "> ' ry. “ I tbo .  ... of ■“ )' »»>«.
tried to restra in  him, but the headstrong Hichard Devine. Come with me to
boy. though owning for his m other that | J^m ler house ami I will prove to you H a rd  R ecord  to  B ea t,
strong love which is often a part of such | lh a t 1 liave J “®t quit it.” to place his F riend— Do you think

biles will eventually take the place of p k , tm.st of wb«,m would doubtless 1« 
the rndm ad«?

Auto E nthusiast (gloomily)— I hardly 
and believing, moreover, th a t In his rag- think •«». The radm ads killed 1.* «»M 
ing passion the old man had h im self, l»«,«,»de last year in this country alone, 
met mnl murdered ixird Rellaaia, he »aw

Innocence beyond Immediate question. 
T hat course of action was Impossible 
now. Knowing Sir Richard as he did.

M m le r n  A«1» e r l lw ln i r .
F irst Actress -H ave you had your

-W hat’s you r gam o

down

violent natures, proved intractable, ami. 
after three years of parental feud, h 
went off to the continent, to pursue there 
the same r<*ckless life which in London 
ha«l offended Sir R ichard. Sir Richard, 
upon this, sent for M aurice Frere, his
sister’s son, and bought for him a coin I him self in a position which would com 
mission in a m arching regiment, hinting PeI to aacrifice himself. He knelt, 
darkly of special favors to come. His stupefied, unable to speak or move 
open preference for his nephew had gall- “Come.” cried Mogford, again; ” say,
ed to the quick his sensitive wife, who lord, is this the vi’lain?** 
contrasted with some heart-pangs the Lord Bellasis rallied his failing sensee, ' sujr d is tu rb a n c e  d u rin g  the w hole perio d  o f  
gallant prodigality of her fa ther with hi® glazing eyes stare«] into his eon’s childhood, 
the niggardly economy of her husband. f®ce with a horrible eagerness; he shook **  n ,®Jr l h ‘*r» produce dyspeps ia , c a ta rrh .
Between the houses of Devine and long- head, raised a f««eble arm  as though and marked tendency to conaumptIon. before
descended W otton W ade there had long to P°int elsewhere, ami fell back dead, m a n ife s tin g  Its e lf  in  m uch cutaneous e ru p  
been little love. Sir Richard felt that 7»« didn’t m urder him. you rob- b«»n o r g la n d u la r  sw e llin g ,
the colonel despised him for a city I bed him,” growled Mogfonl, “ami you D I® b<®) *<» be sure that you are quite free
knight, and ha.I heard th a t Lord Bella- «h«H sleep at Row street to-night. Tom. : from aft'1 ywtt can r*ly on 
sis ami his friemls hail often lamented run on t'» meet the  patrol, arid tell him H O O d ’ S 0 3  l*j 11
the hard fortune which gave the beauty, I leave word at the Gat»»-hna*e th a t I ■
Eilinor, to so sordid a bridegroom.

Lord Bellasis visited a t Sir R ichard’s
house during the first year of his cous­
in’s m arriage; but upon the birth of the 
son he affected a quarrel n ith  the city I before 
knight, and cursing him for a miserly length 
curmudgeon, departed, more desperate- f«ce which stern resolution bad already 
ly at w ar with fortune than ever, for hardened into defiant manhood, ami 
his old haunts. He was now a hard »aid, “ D aw es—Rufus D aw es." 
ened, hopeless obi man of sixty, bat- H is new life had begun already; fo r ' 
tered in health and ruined in pocket; th ®t night one Rufus Dawes, charge! 
but who, by dint of stays, hair-dye and with m urder and robbery, lay nwake In 
courage, yet faced the world w ith an- I prison, waiting for the fortune of the
daunted front. Of the pos-essions of the 
house of W otton Wade, this old manor, 
timberlesa and bare, was all th a t rem ain­
ed, and its m aster rarely visited it.

On the evening of the 3d of May 
Lord Bellasis had been a ttend ing  a 
pigeon match at Hornsey Wood, and

M s r r l s g i t  n n  I  n s 11 ( n I i n n .
Tlie iilwtorlcal fa« t» coii<*t*niluc mar« 

rlag eaa  an  in stitu tio n  a re  probably only 
that mi.»mo. vaguely known to (lie m ajo rity  of peo-

Scrofula
Few are entirely free from It.
I t  may develop so «lowly as to cause little  If

aurprlM sl to learn  th a t the Institu tion , 
ns we know It to d a y , 1« less th an  f«<W> 
years old. Illsto rb -s o f  the m arring« 
cerem ony show ttia t It was n<»t aoletn- 
nlze«l In church  as a religious r ite  un til 
the tim e o f l ,o|o» IniMMwnt III., A. I>. 
IMS, and was no t ooualdared a sacra­
ment u n til 1 H 1

A n  S n f r t e a « »  l* r < « h l« t n .

Mrs. KUrown Ttiat conductor Insult- 
<*d me.

M r . K h r o w n  H o w ?

Mrs. Khrown Wnut<*<] mo to 
fa re  f»»r Tommy.

Mr. K brown Well, Tommy Is qu ite  •  
chunk of a lad. Ho looks -

Mrs. Khrown And you, too? I*» you 
m ean to Insinuate  Hint I look ol«l

pay

I’ve a passenger Tor the coaeh! Bring ri<* you of u  ^ b co lly  and permanently, 
him on, Jack.* W hat is your nam e Accept no substitute, but Insist on having «•»»«UK»» to  have n child  old enough to 
eh?” ’ itlood'a. Liquid or tablet«, tun Doaen it. < n r  fa re?—C leveland  Ix*ndcr.

H e repeated the rough question twieo -----------  ...  ,
his prisoner answered, but at 
R ichard Itevine raised a pale Get What You Ask For!

4

morrow.
Tw o other men waited as eagerly. 

One, Mr. Lionel Crofton; the other, tha 
horseman who had appointm ent with 
the m urdered Lord Bellasis under the 
shadow of the fir-tree« on Ham pstead 
H eath . As for Sir Richard Devine, hn 

having resisted the im portunities of hi« waited for no one, for upon reaching 
companion, Mr. Lionel Crofton, who his room he had fallen senseless iu a fit 
wanted him to go on into town, he had I of apoplexy.
avowed his intention of striking across 
H am pstead to Relsize. “ I have an ap­
pointment at the fir-trees on tiie H ea th ,” 
he said, “ with a parson.”

“ A parson!”
Well, he is only ju s t ordained

(T o  b« c o n t in u e d .>

M ade l l i m  J u m p .  
“T hat old p lug  m oves pesky

these  d ay s, H iram . How  did

met him last year a t R ath, on his vaca- in th e  road?

fast
you

I b reak  him  o f tlie h a b it of stopp ing  still

[N^HERE Is a Reason—
Why the Good People of

A m e r ic a  buy Cascareis as 
Fast as the Clock Ticks.

Every second some one, somewhere, 
Is Buying a little Ten-Cent Box oí Cas­
ca rets.

1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6—60 times to the Minute, 
60 Minutes to the Hour, 3600 Boxes an 
Hour, 36,000 Boxes a Day of Ten Houra, 
1,030,000 Boxes a Month, and then some.

Think of it—220,000 People take a 
Cascaret tablet each day. Millions use
Cascareis when necessary.

The Judgment of Millions of Bright 
Americans is Infallible. They have been 
Euying and Taking Cascareis at that rale 
for over Six years.

a true, faithful, ioyal servant of Mankind.
Over Five Millions of Dollars hsvs 

teen Spent to make the merits of Cas- 
careta known, and every cent of It would 
be lost, d.d not sound merit claim and 
hold the constant, continued friendship. 
Patronage and Endorsement of wcU- 
plcascd people year after year.

•  •  •
There Is also a Pinson—
Why there are Parasites who attach 

themselves to tiie Healthy Body of Cas­
ear et's success— Imitators, Counterfeiters, 
Substitutes.

They are Tra^e Thieves who would 
rob Cascareis of the “ Good Will” of ths 
people, and sneak unearned profits, 
earned and paid for by Cascareis.

tion from Cambridge, ami lie was good 
enough to lose some money to me.’

“And now w aits to pay it out of his 
first curacy. I wish your lordship joy 
with all my soul. Then we must .push 
on, for it grows la te .”

“Thanks, my dear sir, for the ‘we,’ I o T e r m *  o f  Peace,
hut I must g<> alone,” said I» rd  Bella- I ” tu b b  So you and  y o u r w ife  have
sis, dryly. “To-morrow you can settle decided to cense q u arre lin g ?  
with me for the sitting of last week. P e n n — Yes, and  now she w an ts  $20
H ark! the clock is striking nine. Good- fo r a new  fall h a t
n**ht” Htubb— Asked you for It, eh?

At half-past nine R ichard Devine quit- P en n — Yes, she said ns long as I ad- 
ted his m other’s house to begin the new

"W hy , I learned  to  m ake a noise 
like an  au to m o b ile  am i every  tim e ho 
slack en s I go 'toot-to<»t' and ‘chug- 
ch u g ’ and  he s ta r ts  off like a colt.”

life he had chosen, and so, draw n to­
gether by th a t strange fate of circum ­
stances which creates event«, those two 
approached each other.

As tlie young man gained the middle 
of the patli wiiich led to the H eath, 
he met Sir R ichard returning from the

m itted  I w as in th e  w rong she expect­
ed an  indem nity  o f w ar.

R a p  <1 Y o u t h .
M iles— I u n d e rs tan d  young

S m ythe  Is quite u sp en d th rif t
G iles—T h a t’s w hat. Ilfs  fa th e r  sen t 

village. It was no part of his plan to I to ^ ,e co u n try  to spend the  «uin- 
seek an interview , and he would have m er, and  w h a t do you th ink  lie d id? 
slunk past in the gloom, hut seeing him | M iles—G ive it up.

De

thus alone returning to a desolated 
home, the prodigal was tempted to u t­
ter some words of farewell and of re­
gret. To his astonishm ent, however, 
Sir R ichard passed swiftly on, with body 
bent forw ard as one in the act of fall-

Giles—He spent it In less than 
week.

H y p o c r it ic a l .
M rs. O’R iley— P fw a t kolnd av  a felly  

1 18 j 1.,,11:' ■■<>7 «;>«perintin'k.»t ,1,, 1«? 
roundings, staring stra igh t Into the dis- O R iley l i e s  w an av  th lin  fellies 
tance. H alf terarified a t this strange th a t ’s all th ’ tolrne sh lnpp lu ’ p ay p le ’f 
appearance, R ichard hurried onward, J faces beholnd  th e ir  backs.

It Is not an Experiment, not an Acci­
dent or incident, but a sound, Honed 
Business, based on Time-Trled-and.Tcstcd 
Merit, never found wanting.

There is a Reason.
•  •  •

Cascareis are the Implacable foe of 
All Disease Germs; the incomparable 
cleanser, purifier and strengthener of the 
entire Digestive Canal.

They Act like Exercise on the Bowel- 
Muscles, make them strong and active— 
able to Help Themselves do their work— 
keep themselves clean.

Cascarets are the safe-guard of Innocent 
Childhood against the Dreadful Death- 
dealing Dangers that threaten the Lives 
of the Little Ones.

They are Purely Vegetable, absolutely 
Harmless, always Reliable and Efficient,

A Dishonest Purpose means a Dishonest 
Pruduct and a Disregard of the Purchas­
ers’ Health or Welfare.

Beware of the Slick Salesman and hla 
ancient “ Just a3 Good” story that com­
mon sense refutes.

Cascareis are made only by the Sterling 
Remedy Company, and the famous little 
Ten Cent “ Vest Pocket” box is hers 
shown. They are never sold In bulk.

Every tablet marked “ CCC.” ’
Be sure you get the genuine.

n r -  F R E E  T O  O U R  F R I E N D S I
We w an t to send to our friends a beautiful 

French-designed. GOLD PLA TED  BONBON BOX, 
hard-enameled in colors. It  is a beauty lor the 
dressing table. Ten cents in stamps is asked as a 
measure of good fall h and to cover cost of Cascarets, 
w ith  which thls"JáIñty trinket Is loaded. tm 

to-day, mentioning this paper. Address
Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago or Mew York*


