
For The Term of liis Natural Life
B y  M A R C U S  C L A R K B

C H A P T E R  V ( C o n t in u e d .)
T he w-mian of whom they were ’»peak- 

fug met h in at the ladder. H er face was 
paler than u*tinl, and dark circle« round 
her eye« gave evidence of n aleeple«« 
rig h t. She opened h *r red lip« to apeak, 
and then, »«'dug Vickers, at< ppe 1 ab ­
ruptly .

•’Well, what 1« It?”
She looked from one to the other. ‘‘1 

cam e for Doctor Pine.”
Vickers, with the quick Intelligence 

of affection, guessed her errand. “ Some 
one la ill?”

” Mia« Sylvia, air. It is nothing to sig­
nify. I think. A little feverish and hot. 
and ray m istress------”

Vickers was down the ladder In an in­
stan t. w ith »cared face. Pine caught the 
girl’s round, firm arm. “ W here have 
you been?”

Tw o great flakes of red came out In 
her white cheeks, and she shot an iudig* 
nan t glance nt Blunt.

’•H ere you with the child last night?” 
went on Pine.

“ No: I have not been In the cabin 
»¡nee dinner yesterday. Mr«. Vicker* 
only called me in just now. Let go my 
erm. air; you hurt u:e.”

P;ue loosed h.s hold as if satisfied at 
the reply. “ I beg your pardon,” he 
•aid. gruffly. “ I did not mean to hurt 
you. But the fever has broken out in 
the prison, and I think the child has 
caught it. You m ust be careful where 
you go.”

Sarah Purfoy «torsi motionless for an 
Instan t, in deadly terror. H er lips p a r t­
ed. her eyes g litte re l. and she made a 
movement as though to re trace her step».

“ Poor soul.’” thought honest Blunt, 
“ how she feels for the ch ill!  T hat 
lubberly surgeon, lie’s hurt her! Never 
tuind. my lass,” he said, aloud. It was 
broad daylight, and he had not as much 
courage in love making as at night. 
“ Don’t be afra id . I've been in shipa 
w ith fever before now.”

Awaking, as it were, nt the «iund of 
his voice, she cam e closer to him. “ But 
»hip fever! I have heard of it! Men 
have died like ro tteu  sheep in crowded 
vessel* like th is .”

“T.i»h! Not they. D on 't be frigh t­
ened: Miss Sylvia won't die. nor you 
neither.” He took her hand. “ It may 
knock off a few dozen prisoners or ao. 
They are pretty  close packed down 
there. W hat is the m atte r?”

“ Nothing—a pain. I did not sleep 
last night. I have the toothache,” «aid 
she. putting her hand to her face.

“T ake »ome laudanum .” »ays Blunt, 
w ith dim recollections of his old m other’s 
treatm ent of such ailments. “Did r» n e 'l |, 
give yon some. No. M’4rVeT*It foi* >«m. 
Y"ou sha’u’t ask tha t bear for it. Come 
into my cabin.” • * *

B lunt's cabin was in the »t *t rHo*' rd 
si le of the ship, just under the awning, 
and possessed three windows— one look­
ing out over the side, and two upon 
deck. The corresponding cabin on the 
e th er side was occupied by Mr. M au­
rice Frere. He closed the door and took 
d >wn a small medicine chest.

“ H ere.” said he. opening It. “P re  
carried  this little box for years, but It 
a in ’t often I w ant to u«e it. Now, then, 
put tome of th is Into your mouth, and 
bold it there.”

“ Good gracious. Captain Blunt, you’ll 
poison me! Give me the bottle; I ’ll help 
myself. You need not fear. I ’ve used 
it before.” And she put the bottle in her 
pocket.

H er tears were all dry long ago, and 
had only given Increased color to her 
face. This agreeable woman never wept 
long enough to make herself distaste­
ful. She raised her dark eyes to his for 
a moment, with a saucy smile, and gain­
ed her cabin. It was next to th a t of 
her mistress, and she could hear the sick 
child feebly moaning. H er eyes filled 
w ith tears, real ones this time.

“ Poor little thing,” she »aid; ” 1 hope 
she won’t die.”

And then she threw  herself on her bed 
and buried her hot head in the pillow. 
T he intelligence of the fever seemed to 
have terrified her. H ad the news d isar­
ranged some well-concocted plan of her»? 
Being near the accomplishment of some 
cherished scheme, long kept In view, had 
the sudden and unexpected presence of 
disease falsified her carefully made cal­
culations. and cast an almost insur­
m ountable obstacle in her pa th?

“ She die! and through me? How did 
I know th a t  he had a fever? Perhaps I 
have taken it myself, I feel 111.” She 
tu rned  over on the bed. as if In pain, 
and then sta rted  to a sitting position, 
s tung  by a sudden thought. “ Perhaps 
lie might die! The fever spreads quick­
ly, and if 60, all this plotting will have 
been useless. I t  must be done at once. 
I t  will never do to break down now,” 
nud taking the phial from her pocket, 
she held it up, to see how much it con­
tained. I t  was three parts full. “ Enough 
for both.” she said, between her set 
teeth . The action of holding up the 
bottle reminded her of B lunt, and she 
smiled. “ I ’ll go through with it, and, 
if the worse comes to the worst, I can 
fall back on M aurice,” She loosened the 
cork of the phial, so th a t it would come 
out with ns little  noise as possible, and 
then placed it carefully in her bosom. 
“ I will get a little  sleep if I can," she 
said. “They have got the note, and 
It shail be done to-night.”

C H A P T E R  VI.
The felon, Rufus Dawes, had stretch­

es! himself In his bunk and tried to 
sleep. But though he was tired and sore, 
and hla head felt like lead, he could not 
but keep broad awake. The long pull 
through the pure air, If It had tired 
him, had revived him, and he felt strong­
er; but for all that the fatal sickness

that was on him UMilntalned its hold; 
hl« pulse beat thickly, and his brain 
throbbed with unnatural heat. Lying In 
hi« narrow «pace. In the »etui-dark neas, 
he to«sed hl« limb» about and closed his 
eyes in vain: he could not sleep. H is 
utmost efforts Induced only an oppress­
ive «tagnatlon of thought, through which 
he heard the voices of his fellow-con­
victs; while before his eyes was the 
burning Hydaspe»—that vessel whose 
«lostruction had destroyed forever all 
trace of the unhappy R ichard Devine.

As yet there had been no alarm  of 
fever. The three seizures had excite,! 
»ome comment, however, nnd had it not 
been for the counter excitem ent of the 
burning ship. It Is possible that P ine 's 
precaution would have been throw n 
away. The “old hands,” who had been 
through the passage before, suspect,«!, 
but said nothing save among them ­
selves. I t is likely th a t the  weak and 
sickly would go first, and th a t there 
would be more room for those rem ain- j 
¡ng. The “old hands” were satisfied.

T hree of these old hands were con­
versing together just behind the p arti­
tion of D aw es' hunk. The berths were 
five feet square, and each contained six 
men. No. 10. the berth occupied by 
Dswes, was situated in the corner made 
by the joining of the starboard and cen­
ter lines, and behind it was a slight re­
cess. in which the scuttle was fixed. 
H is “m ates” were a t present but three 
in unmber, for John Rex and a cockney 
tailor had been removed to the hospital. 
The three th a t rem ained were now in 
deep conversation In the shelter of the 
recess. Of these, a giant seemed to be 
the chief. H is nam e was G ab b e tt 
H e was a returned convict. The other 
two were a man named Sanders, known 
as “ the Moocher,” and Jem m y Vetch, 
the “Crow.” They were talking In whl»- 
pere. but R ufus Dawes, lying with hl» 
head close to the partition, wa» enabled 
to catch much of what they »aid.

At first the conversation turned on the 
ca tastrophe of the burning »hip. From 
this it grew to anecdote of wreck and 
adventure, and at last G abbett said 
something whDh made the listener s ta rt 
from his Indifferent effort» to »lumber 
into sudden, broad wakefulnes».

It wa» the mention of hl» own name, 
coupled with th a t of the woman he had 
met on the quarter-deck.

“ I saw her »peakin’ to Dawes yester­
day,” said the giant, “ we don’t w ant 
no more than  we’ve got. I a in’t goln’ to 
risk my neck for Rex’s fancies, and 
ao I’ll tell her.”

“ I t  waa something about the kid,” 
any« the Crow, in his elegant slang. “ I 
aon’t believe »he ever saw him before.”

“JLf I thort »he wa» agoln’ to throw  
uk’ pjer, I ’d cut her th roat a» soon as 
look I t  her.”  snort» G abbett, »avagely.

“Jack  nd have a word in th a t.” annf- 
flee the Moocher; “and he’» a carious 
cove to quarrel w ith.”

“ W ell,” grumbled Mr. G abbett. “ and 
le t’s have no more chaff. If  we're for 
bizness, let’s come to blzness.”

"W h a t are we to do now ?” asked the 
Moocher. “Jack 's  on the sick list, and 
the gal won’t s tir a’thoo t him.”

“ My dear friends,” said the Crow, 
“ my keyind and keristlan  friends. It Is 
to be regretted th a t when natnr* gave 
you such trem endously thick skulls, she 
didn’t put som ething inside of ’em. I 
say th a t now’s the time. Jack ’s In the 
’orspital; w hat of th a t?  T hat don’t 
make It no better for him, doe» It? Not 
a bit of it; and, if he drop» his knife 
and fork, why, then it’» my opinion 
th a t the gal won’t stir a peg. I t ’s on 
his account, not ours, th a t she’» been 
m anoovering, ain’t it?”

“ W ell!” says Mr, G abbett, w ith the 
a ir of one who was bu t partly  con­
vinced. “ I s’pose it is.”

“ All the more reason of getting it off 
quick. Another thing, when the boys 
know there’s fever aboard, you’ll see 
the rum pus there’s be. T hey’ll be 
ready enough to join us then. Once get 
the snapper-chest, and w e're right as 
nine-penn’orth o’hapence.”

This conversation had an Intense In­
terest for Rufus Dawes. Plunged Into 
prison, hurriedly tried, nnd by reason 
of his surrounding» ignorant of the death 
of his fa ther and his own fortune, he 
had hitherto held aldof from the scoun­
drels who surrounded him. He now 
saw his error. H e knew th a t the name 
he had once possessed was blotted out, 
tha t any shred of his old life which had 
clung to him hitherto  was shriveled In 
the fire th a t consumed the Ilydnspes. 
Richard Devine was dead—lost a t sea 
with the crew  of the ill-fated vessel In 
which—deluded by a skillfully sent let­
ter from the prison— his mother believ­
ed him to have sailed. R ufus Dawes, 
alone should live. R ufus Dawes— the 
convicted felon, the  suspected m urderer, 
should live to claim his fre«*dom. W ith 
his head swimming, and his brain on fire, 
he eagerly listened for more.

“ But we can’t s tir w ithout the girl,” 
G abbett said. “She’s got to stall off the 
sentry.”

The Crow produced a dirty  scrap of 
paper, over which his companions eag­
erly l»ent their heads.

“ W here did yer get th a t? ” asked G ab­
bett.

“ Y esterday afternoon Sarah was 
standing on the deck throwing bits o’ 
toke to the gulls, and I saw her a-look- 
lng a t me very hard. A t last she came 
down as near the barricade a» she dared, 
and throw ed crumbs and such-like up In 
the a ir over the side. By and by a pre t­
ty big lump, (Soughed up round, fell close 
to my foot, and, watching a favorable 
opportunity, I pouched I t  Inside wa» 
thia bit o’ rag-bag.”

The writing, though femlnina In char-

nctcr. was bold and distinct. Sarah hn«l 
evidently been mindful of the education 
of her friends, und had desired to give 
them as little trouble a» poasihle.

“ All Is right. W ateh me when 1 come 
up to-morrow evening at three bells. If 
1 drop my handkerchief, get to work 
a t the tlniu agreed ou. The sentry will 
bo safe.”

Rufus Dawes, though hl» eyelid» 
would acarcely keep open, and a terrible 
lassitude almost parnlyxe-l hl» limbs, 
eagerly drank in the whispered sentence. 
There was a conspiracy to seize the ship. 
Sarah Purfoy was in league with the 
convicts. She had come on board armed 
with a plot, and this plot was about to 
be put In execution.

True, tha t the head of this form ida­
ble chimera -Jo h n  Rex, the forger wa» 
absent, but the two hand«, or ra th e r 
claw»— the burglar and the prison break­
er— were present, am, the sllmly made, 
effeminate Crow, If he had not the brains 
of his master, yet m ade up for his flac­
cid muscles ami nerveless fram e by a 
cat-like cunning an«, a spirit of volatility 
tha t nothing could subdue. W ith such 
a powerful ally outside as the mock 
maid servant, the chance of success was 
enormously Increase«!. There were one 
hundred and eighty convicts and but fifty 
soldiers. If the first meh proved suc­
cessful, the vessel was theirs. llu fus 
Dawes thought of the little brlght-halr- 
ed child who had run so confidingly to 
meet him, and shuddered.

“There!” said the ( ’row, with a sneer­
ing laugh, “ what do you think of th a t?  
Do«-« the girl l«w»k like disappointing us 
now ?”

Tltere was silence for a minute or two. 
The giant was plunge«! In gloomy ab ­
straction. ami Vetch ami the Moocher 
Interchanged a significant glance. G ab­
bett had been ten year» at the colonial 
penal settlem ent of M acquarie Ilarb««r. 
and he had memories that he did not 
confide to his com panions. W hen he In­
dulged In one of these fits of recollection, 
his friends found it best to leave him 
to himself.

R ufus Dawes was no longer stim ulat­
ed by out war«! sounds, his senses appear­
ed to fail him. The blood hushed Into 
his eyes and ears. l ie  mmle a violent, 
vain effort to re ta in  hl» conacleuanee». 
but with a fain t cry fell back, striking 
his head against the edge of the bunk.

The noise roused the burglar In «n In- 
•tan t. There wns »«»me one in the berth! 
The three looke«! Into each other’s eyes. 
In guilty alarm , nnd then G abbett dash­
ed round the partition.

“It’s Dawes!”  said the Moocher. “ We 
had forgotten him!”

“ H e’ll Join us, m ate, he’ll Join us!” 
cried Vetch, fearful of bloodshed.

G abbett, flinging himself on to the 
pn»«trate figure, dragged It, head fore­
most, to the floor. The Hadden vertigo 
had saved R ufus I>awes’ life. The rob­
ber tw isted one brsw ny hand In hie 
shirt, and pressing the knuckles down, 
prepared to deliver a blow that should 
forever silence the listener, when Vetch 
caught h!» arm. "H e ’s been asleep,” he 
cried. “ Don’t h it him! See, he’s not 
aw ake yet.” »

A (V"Z1 g-n(h«red ronnd. The (H«nt 
relaxed hla grip, but the convict gave 
only a deep groan, and allowed hl» head 
to fall on hl» shoulder.

G abbett took another look a t the purp­
ling face and the bedewed forehead, and 
then sprang erect, rubbing a t hl» right 
hand, aa though he would rub-off some­
thing »ticking there.

“ H e’s g«»t the fever!” he roared, with 
a terror-stricken grimuce. “ I’ve seen 
It before to-day. The typhus Is aboard 
and he*» the fourth man down!”

The circle of beast-like faces, stretched 
forw ard to “ see the fight,”  widened at 
the half-comprehended. 111 omened word. 
It was as though a bombshell had fallen 
Into the group. Rufus Dawes lay on the 
deck motionless, breath ing heavily. The 
savage circle glared at his p rostra te  
body. T he alarm  ran round, and all the 
priaon crowded down to stare  at him. 
All at once he uttered a groan, ami tu rn ­
ing, propped his body on his two rigid 
arms, and made an effort to speak. But 
no sound issued from his convuls««! Jaws.

“ H e’s done,” snld the  Moocher, b ru ta l­
ly. “ He didn’t hear nullin '.”

The noise of the heavy bolts shooting 
hack broke the spell. The first detach­
ment were coming down from “exercise.” 
The door was flung back, nnd the bayo­
nets of the guard gleamed in a ray of 
sunshine tha t shot down the hatchw ay. 
This glimpse of sunlight—sparkling nt 
the entrance of the fetid nnd stifling 
prison—seemed to mock their miseries. 
It was ns though heaven laughed nt 
them. By one of those terrible a ml 
strange impulses which anim ate crowds, 
the mass, turning from the sick man, 
leaped tow ard the doorway. The Inte­
rior of the prison flashed white with 
suddenly turned face«. T he gloom scin­
tillated with rapidly moving hands. “ Air, 
air! Give us a ir!”

‘‘T h a t’» it!” said Rnndera to his com­
panions. “ I thought the news would 
rouse ’em.”

G abbett—all the savage In his blood 
•tirred  by the sight of flashing eyes and 
w rathful faces— would have thrown him­
self forward with the rest, but Vetch 
plucked him back.

“ I t ’ll be over in a moment,” he »aid. 
“ I t ’s only a fit they ’ve got.”

(To be continued.)

lit»  Favorite.
After many years Remus returned 

to the old folks In the little Dixie cab­
in. There was much rejoicing.

“See, hoy,” snld the old father, “yo’ 
am de prodigal e” Ah am gwlne to kill 
de fatted calf.”

B ut R em us p ro tested .
“Fatted calf?” he echoed. “Huh! 

Doan kill no fatted calf foh dis child. 
Kill a fatted ’possum.”

C le v e r  a t  H a n d lin g ;  M en .
“How did that young »tripling pet 

that diplomatic position? Haa he ever 
shown any diplomatic ability?”

“Tea, Indeed 1 He landed the Job,” 
—Detroit Free Preee.

T H E  W A IL  OF T H E  F A K E R .

ZCnoy D a y s  w it h  th e  • • l lu u e ”  G a m s  
H a v e  ( to n e  F o r e a e r .

"T here  a in 't nothing to I t ;  suek rn i 
nnd g«MMl farm ers tire gelling  »carcor 
every day ," said  tin obi tim e Mtreet fnk- 
e r  the o th er day to n K ansas ( tty S ta r  
m an. “Then» wns it tim e when u w ise 
guy n t th e  hnllyhoo business eoubl get 
out nnd collect the  dough, but the  good 
old days have ( hi ns«» I and to d a y  the 
Kuh<»H w on’t give IS cents to see nil 
enrth(|unke. T hey’ve been wised up by 
the papers, nud a gissl piece of aisle 
¡s«p 1 hi (tie  don 't look like a real d ia ­
m ond to them  no more

“ I ’s s tree t corner S enators u««*d to 
go out mid g*t the coin w ith any old 
gng, but now you enn 't s tand  on the 
corner und deal the hunc for nil hour 
a t n tim e nnd nick nlanit enough gilt 
to eop n »cuttle of stvls. I'm  III the  
legit now. Peddling »tuff th a t'»  w orth  
the dough. I u«e«| t<> go out w ith  a 
bit of stock nnd bnllyhtsi In front o f a 
ten t for the  fa rm ers  end get th e ir 
dimes.

“I remember one tim e when 1 waa 
«trn tided out In W estern  K ansas Hint 
Hi«* g a m e  Wits so g«H»d ttint I pulled off 
»ver n cen tu ry  one nfteruooii w ith  no 

»tuck hut the hunc. I wns broke, hut 
I had a ten t nnd n big tub. I would 
hnve »¡»rend for the lem onade gng. but 
I d id n ’t hnve the  dough to buy the «eld 
nnd tiie floater», so I pulled off n able 
»h««w. I fllhsl up my tub  w ith  w a te r  
nnd placed a  Jotte m atch  In It. T hen I 
stood ou tside  und nplelcd fo r my life. 
*<’oine Inside gentlem en, and *««• the 
g rea t sw im m ing inach? Well, they  
l>iiHst«I In th e ir  dim es nnd Just sb««! 
aro u n d  nnd w atched th n t m ntch sw im  
around  in the w ater. At first they were 
sore nnd w nnted th e ir  «lough track, but 
I k idded them  nnd to ld  them  to get 
even by boosting th e ir  friends ag a inst 
the game. I t  wna g rea t and  I left tow n 
w ith  enough soft g i» » l*  to  open a tn<«n> 
cine show.

“ A nother tim e w hen I wna p re tty  
badly  cr1mped,~T opened up a side 
»how w ith  th e  dancing rooster. T hia 
w as a good show nnd they got a run  
fo r th e ir  money. I pln«s«l old m ister 
nigger f ru it on a piece o f  zinc ami then  
lit a lam p u nder IL l ie  danced all 
r ig h t and once m ore I w as little  b righ t 
eyes. I ’ve c leaned up bits of tlm ee 
w ith  noth ing  hut the bunc, but now 
w ith the  Ktrnlght goods It'» hnr«l pick-
Inga.” _______________

JO H N  M IT C H E L L .

A e k M O W le ila e d  l . a d r r  o f  th e
M la a  W o r k e r s  <»f A l i te r le it .

John Mitchell, the ncknowl«wl . 
leader cf the United Mine Worker» .* 
America, who presented to the op«« ’• 
tnr-e ♦>•<» d«slr«e i t f  »b* ••’« » r l » •« «
Of tl*e foremost lalxir leader» of (l * 
day. He did not organ lx«* the Uni ’ 
Mine Workers, hut he made the or 
gnnlzadon the most powerful in ti.> 
labor field. He flrat gained pron • 
nonce In the strike of 5HW7, when lw 
succeeded in bringing aliont the sy 
tem of Joint conference which 1» no 
In vogue between the miners and oper 
ators In the Eastern States, There are 
over half a million men who are more 
or le*» Influenced by his will, though 
ho does not by any means control 
them. In the memorable anthracite 
»trike of 1902 he was for peace. He 
hnd to flght the corporntlona and bat­
tle agalnat the conflicting opinion» of

JO H N  M IT C H k.LL .

hla own people, but hl» bualnesa like 
methoda, hla alncerlty and determina­
tion attracted the attention of l ’real- 
dent Rooaevelt and enllated the sym ­
pathy of the country, to the end that 
by Presidential mediation peace waa 
established, with the miner» getting an 
advance of 10 per cent, having their 
hours reduced nnd an arbitration 
board being established.

I l l s  F o o t  In II A tfa ln .
Mr. Brakes -Who Is that »oyr look­

ing dame over there?
Mr. Gubblns Sir. she lias the mis­

fortune to be my wife.
Oh ah er Indeed, »lr, tho misfor­

tune is er—a* yours, I’m sure.— 
Cleveland Ix*ader.

N o  W o r d s  W a s te d .
"Whenever I express n de»lre for 

anything," snld Mrs. Newbrlde, "iny 
husband never objects.”

“Neither does mine," replied Mrs. 
Oldun. ”n e  simply Ignores IL”—Phila­
delphia Press.

Pale, Thin,
Nervous ?

-------------------------------------------

Then your blood must be in 
a very bad condition. You 
certainly Know what to take, 
then take it — Ayer’s Sarsa­
parilla. If you doubt, then 
consult your doctor. We know 
what he will say about this 
grand old family medicine. 
Sold for over GO years.

This 1« Ih "  Hr»f q«i»>.Unn ym ir <1nc«nr would 
■ •b •‘Am y  <r »». «•..«• ivgu a r t “ 11« know« 
I I ,«I «tally «u-O«,ii of lb« 1m.wr ■ la a lw  iMtely 
a .o 'iiiia l I»  »«’«••■»•rjr. H»et» y.-wr liver a« M*e 
mol y«>««r ««'guM»l f«y l«kl«<g IS iM lv s
ritrae» ul Ayvr'a I'llla .

r

a lm o s t T lin r .
T h e  convention of physicians w ns 

colb*d stsTetly am i hurried ly . Dr. Kill- 
••in r«»se to s|M*nk.

“G entlem en of the profession,” he 
said , “som ething m ust In* done. O ur 
n u ttim o b lle  t ire «  a re  w earing  out, o u r 
daughters* liilisb' lessons a re  unpabl fo r 
an d  nearly  all our good p a trons hnve 
already l»cen o|s«rnt«st U|»»n for »¡»¡s-n- 
d lcltls . W hat shall we do?”

"I4*t’a dlw siver a new mlcrolra,” »aid 
Dr. Quack.

The motion wns m rrlts l unnnlrnounly 
amt a wave of »Icknc«* wnfi««l d u ca ta  
to  the  dix’to rs ’ coffcra. — Indlannpolla 
S ta r.

i

There le more Catarrh  tn thia aeetbra of the  
eounlrjr than a ll  «•th«-r <ll»*a««,a p u l l«'»sth«r, 
ao«l u n lit  thu la » l fsw jrrare w a* au p p oesd  l-> i>e 
Inourabl»  F r a »m al manjr *ea»ea«*ctore pro- 
oounr« «1 l l  a local uteea»». an«l i.reecrtlsol lo- al 
reino‘11"-., an<l by » « n e la a lly  fs llln «  »« cure 
w ith  local treatnn-nt. pronounasd Ittn e v ra b la , 
Selene« h m  |>roVrit < s ta rrh  to Is  •  eosetlltt- 
tio tial <U«rs*e. and tbar»l«»re requireseohstltu - 
tbm al treatm ent. H alt*»* a tarrh  < ure, m anu- 
(s lu red  by F I « 'henry A « •> . '¡•»led«», <»hlo. la 
lbs >>nly c«>n.tltutlotial < «ireon the m arket. I I  
la taken  In te rn a lly  d »ea from lodr«»ja l<* a 
teaap»<qiful I t  a< t« «Urectly on the bl«»-l and 
tnu c «la aurfacea of ibo »yatetn. *1 het «>ftr r one 
hundred d o lla r* for auy < ase I t  fails U> cure, 
bend for circu lars and teatlmonlals.

A d d re a a . F J « »1 F..SKY A CO , Toledo. O 
Fold i-y Prursiata , 7*<

Ua.il s F am ily 1*111« are the best

K v e rv tb te ;  XX* ,■«.
•A ;,l *(.«t » in  te la r  I •  wed* ng *

•tgLvC «U/uu girL 1*/ t** , »•
*eru ' .l  *

“Is that s'.’*” t»t* edtoe

« en .
th • <. la worn out tb* 

lor le fa *a worn «.«(, » - ’• oof**’ » ’• 
w>rt out s^d p t’s fraUaob» i »«hts
•n t.”

it»» an’to r  whl»H»d.
‘•Well, by g u n ’” he r* H ’ atHL ” M /

ah. -« ar« « here every
.wo or three night»."

A O t’ A K A J tT r.K D  CtJHK r«»K F IL S * .  
Itrb tn » . HI »»«1. I»'«MuUnc. rrw tfttdln» lllaa .
>«ats arr a«itb‘>fl»«-<t l«» refund ipunay If 1‘AZO  
U l . \  I M KN I fa la tu cura la » lo  H  days

H

O n e  C a u s e  o f  I ’ o f a r l y .
A P h iladelph ian  wna prnl«lng th e  

la te  Mary Mapes I>odge. “ Wl»e w o­
m an a» ahe wa»,” he »aid, "M rs. 
D««lge considered organ ised  c h a rity  
r a th e r  cold. Kha believed In the  chnr- 
Ity ap lrlt, which, »he »aid, wns t>e*t 
fa s te n 'd  by the dlri'A  personal con tac t 
o f recip ien t trad giver. Hence »he 
never refn»ed a lwggnr. And. defend« 
Ing heraclf from  a ttack s  one day, abe 
n a rra te d  a conversation  »he once over­
heard  l»'twe<'n two M aryland tramf»«, 
o r ‘¡teach plucks.’ These (leach plucks, 
ns they lay under n tn 'c  on a »ni»crc 
afternoon , philosophize«!. ’B ill,’ »nl«l 
sa id  the first, ‘why 1» It Hint poor peo­
ple Is a lw ays w illin’ to help us, w hllo 
rich  folks a lw ays tu rn s  us d o w n 7* 
T he  other, w ith  a m irth fu l laugh, r e ­
plied : ‘Them  th n t don’t  m ind glvln* 
tilings aw ay Is the ones th a t  stuya  
poor.’ ”—Philadelph ia  Bulletin.

Parmanentljr Cnrad. IVa fttaor narvouanaas 
after flratday'aua<>ufI>r Klln*'a(«r«-at N ttrvs

Haatorar. h«-h<1 for F r*> « e z  tria l boitteand tre a tlre  
l i t .  H. H . Mllua, bt<l.. M l Arvh »L . I'blladalpbla, i ’S.
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T h e  A m e r ic a n  C h a m e le o n .
T he A m erican cham eleon, a sm all 

liza rd  (A nolls cn ro llnenala), In h ab its  
various (tarts  of the Kouthern United 
S ta tes . T h e  little  an im al ha» th e  ro- 
m arknhle  h ab it of quickly and Coin- 
pletely  changing  If» colora, vary ing  
from  brow n to yellow or pale green. 
It« food consists of Insect». T he little  
an im al Is perfectly  harnile»s to h igher 
form s of life, Is often kept as a ¡»et, 
and has been worn a ttu ch ed  to a chain  
us an ornpmenL

T he toea a re  provided w ith adhesive 
pads, w hich enable the lizard  to run  
upon Hinooth vertical su rfaces.— SL 
Nicholas.

I

You Can Get Aden’s Foot-Case FRF.B.
Writ« Allen H. (H nat« d, Roy.N. Y., for a 

free »ample of T ilen't Foot-F.»M. It cure» 
iwcalltip, hot awollen, »«-hlng feet. It in a k s e  
now or tight ahooa o»ay. A certain cure foz 
corn*, Ingrowing nslla end bunion». All drug- 
gilt« »ell It. 26c. Pon't accept any autsSltuta.

F or each child born to the familiea of 
the municipal clerk» in K am a» City th s 
ciVic authoritie» promt»« to add •  
m oatk to ths father'»  salary.

f


