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CHAPTER V.—(Continued.)
The w

man of whom they were speak
ifng met him at the ladder. Her face was
paler than usnal, and dark circles round |1
her eye: gave evidence of a sleepless
nizht. She opened her red lipa to speak
and then, seeing Vickers, stopped ab
ruptly.

“Well, what is it?

Khe looked from one to the other -
came for Doet IMine.”

Vickers, with the quick intelligence
of affection, guessed her errand. “Some
one is 17"

“Miss Sylvia, sir. It is nothing to sig
nify, I think A little feverish and hot
and my Stress e

Vieckers was the ladder In an in
stant, with s e, Pine caught the
girl’'s r arm. “Where
}'u'[ !u---

Two great kes of red eame ont In
her white nd she shot an indig
nant glan at Blunt.

“Were » W the child last night?”
went ou ['ine.

“Neo: 1 v been in the vin
eince dinner yesterday. Mrs. Vicker
only called m just now., Let go my
arm, sir; yon hurt me.”

Pine loosed his 11 as if satisfied at
1@ reply “l beg your pardon,” he
said, grutfly. *“I did not mean to hurt
you. But the fever has broken out in
tae prison, and 1 think the child has
caught You must be careful where
yYoua go.

Sarah Purfoy stood motionless for an |
fnstant, in deadly terror. Her lips part-

ed, her eyes glitterel, and she made a

movement as though to retrace her steps.
“Poor soul!” thought honest Blunt,
“how she feels for the child! That
lubberly surgeon, he's hurt her! Never
mind, my lass,” he sald, aloud. It was |
broad darlight, and he had not as much
courage in love making as at night.
“Don't be afraid. 1've been ships

with fever before now,’

| that was on him malntained its hold;
i his pulse beat thlckly, and his brain
throbbed with nnnatural heat. Lying in

is narrow space, In the semi-darkness,
he tossed his limbs about and closed his
eyes in vain; he could not sleep. His

utmost efforts Induced only an oppress-
ive atagnation of thought, through which

he heard the wolces of hia fellow-con-
viets; while before his eves was the
irning Hydaspes—that vessel whose
destruction had destroyed forever all
trace of the unhappy Richard Devine.
As yet there had been no alarm of
fever The three seizures had excited
some comment, however, and had it not
been for the counnter excitement of the
burning ship, it is possible that Pine's
precaution would have been thrown
away. The **old hands,” who had been
through tl passage before, suspected,
but e=aid nothilng save among them-
selves, It is likely that the weak and
gickly would go first, and that there
| would be more room for those remain- |
| ing The “old hands” were satisfied.
Three of these old hands were con-
| versing together just behind the parti-
tion of Dawes' bunk. The berths were
fire feet square, and each ¢ ntained six
men. No. 10, the berth occupied by |
Dawes, was situated in the corner made

{ by the joining of the starboard and cen
| ter lines, and behind it was a slight re-

in which was flxed,
“mates” were at present but three

|
| cess, the scuttle

| His

| in unmber, for John Rex and a cockney
I tailor had been removed to the hospital.
| The three that remained were now in
| deep conversation In the shelter of the
| recess, Of these, a giant seemed to be |
it.‘w chief. His name was Gabbett.
He was a returnad conviet. The other

| two were a man named Sanders, known
as “the Moocher,” and Jemmy Vetch,
| the “Crow.” They were talking in whis-
pere, but Rufus Dawes, lying with his
to the partition, was enabled
to catch mueh of what they said.

head eclose

Awaking, as it were, at the sound o -

his voice, she ecan > B t‘ : hi : .H f At first the conversation turned on the
11 0l1Ce, sllé came Ciose » nim i ut »
=+ Bggwerasd S CIeeT . ' | catastrophe of the burning ship. From

ship fever! I have heard of it! Men | 1 i

} - | this it grew to anecdote of wreck and
ave died like rotten sheep in crowded 1 1 o b 1
s . E Lai oo adventure, and at last Gabbett said

Veasels |[IEe this, | i (W ‘1 1 - "

> w - : | something which made the listener start
Tush! Not they. Don't be fright ‘_g' ; 4 }
P v : o P . - from his indifferent efforts to slumber
enedl: Miss Sylvia won't die, nor you |, )

- . - . into sudden, broad wakefulness.
neither, He took her hand “It may . " i |
gl Sy gy . ’ It was the mention of his own name,

nocE o IewW dJdozer wrisoners o 0, 1

. — i r 8 coupled with that of the woman he had

They are pretty close packed ' down
: - . 48 met on the quarter-deck.

there. What is the matter? “ in’

“Nothis a pain. 1 did ¢ al I saw her speakin’ to Dawes yester-
Nothing—a pain. dis ot alee s : . - '

1 . I ; 4 not mieep | 4a5." said the giant, “we don't want
wst night. 1 have the toothache,” said J N e ' in' t
) vl no more than we've got. I aln’t goin’ to

she, putting her hand to her face. . ¢ A »

p . - ’ risk my neck for Rex's fancles, and
Take some laudanum,” says Blunt,

with dim recollections of his old mother's
treatment of such allments. “(ld Pine'l]
give you some. NO.QQM &‘1
You sha'n’t ask that bear for it. Come
into my cabin.” 5. W s

Blunt's eabin was In the star¥oaid
sile of the ship, just under the awning,
and possessed three windows—one look-
ing out over the side, and two upon
deck. The corresponding ecabin on the
other side was occupled by Mr. Mau-
rice Frere. He closed the door and took
down a small medicine chest,

“Here,” said he, opening It. “I've
carried this little box for years, but it
ain’t often I want to use it. Now, then,
put some of this into your mouth, and

so I'll tell her.”
“It wae something about the kid,”
‘the Crow, in his elegant slang. “1

n't believe she ever saw him before.”

“If I thort she was agoin’ to throw
n;'h er, I'd cut her throat as soon as
’ t her,” snorts Gabbett, savagely.

“Tack ud have a word in that,” snuf-
fleas the Moocher; “and he's a curious
cove to quarrel with.”

“Well,” grumbled Mr. Gahbett, “and
let's have no more chaff. If we're for
bizness, let's come to bizness.”

“What are we to do now?’ asked the
Moocher. “Jack's on the sick list, and
the gal won't stir a'thout him."”

“My dear friends,” sald the Crow,
my keyind and keristian friends, It 18 |

:
;

Lold it there.”

“Good gracious, Captain Blunt, you'll itr; be regretted that “.\_n.'l‘.'m'qr- gq‘ra
pelssn me! li'\'n‘:m-l r:-‘;‘h .”'.-.-‘ l";l . .."-.. | yon s wh tremend '-‘w}_\' “. ck -k'.'ITIu, she
meself You need B e fear : l'w: I']'w'” lidn't paut q-,.m..r!u:tgv Inside .f em. I |
it before.” And she Ii'l; -n.-‘i ttle in ,- | say that now’s the time. J"l.'.." . th.e '
- gl . the Doltle In her | rorgnital; what of that? That don't
pocket. make it no better for him, does it? Not

Her tears were all dry long ago, and
had only given Increased to her
face. his agreeable woman never wept
long enough to make herself
ful. She raised her dark eyes to his for
a moment, with a sauney =mile, and gain-
ed her cabin. It was next to that of
lier mistress, and she could hear the sick
child feebly moaning. Her filled
with tears, real ones this time.

“Poor little thing,” she gaid;
she won't die.”

And then she threw herself on her bed
and buried her hot head in the pillow.
The intellicence of the fever seemed to
have terrified her. Had the news disar-
ranged some well-concocted plan of hers?
Jeing 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 east an almost insur-
monntable obstacle in her path?

“She die! and through me? How did
1 know that he had a fever? DPerhaps I
have taken it myself, I feel ill.” She
turned over on the bed, as if in pain,
and then started to a sitting position,
stung by a sudden thought. *“Perhaps
he might die! The fever spreads guick-
ly, and if so, all this plotting will have
Leen useless. It must be done at once,
It will never do to break down now,”
and taking the phial from her pocket,
ghe held it up, to see how much it con-

color

distaste-

eves

“1 hope

tained. It was three parts full. “Enough
for both.,” she said, between her set
teeth. The action of holding up the

bottle reminded her of Blunt, and she
gmiled. “I'll go through with it, and,
if the worse comes to the worst, I ean
fall back on Maurice.” 8he loosened the
cork of the phial, so that it would come
out with as little noise as possible, and
then placed it carefully in her bosom.
I will get a little sleep if I ean,” she
said. “They have got the note, and
{t shall be done to-night.”

CHAPTER VI,

The felon, Rufus Dawes, had stretch-
ed himself in his bunk and tried to
sleep. But though he was tired and sore,
and his head felt like lead, he could not
but keep broad awake. The long pull
through the pure elr, If It had tired
him, had revived him, and he felt strong-

a bit of it; and, if he drops his knife
and fork, why, then it's my opinlon
that the gal won't stir a peg. It's on

his account, not ours, that she’s been
manoovering, ain’t it?”’
“Well!” says Mr. Gabbett, with the |

but partly con- |

"

air of one who wns
vineed, *1 s'pose it |
“All the more reason of getting it off

quick. Another thing, when the boys
know there's fever aboard, S"JI].'" Ree
the rumpus e¢'s be. They'll be
ready enough to join us then. Once get |
the snapper-chest, and we're right as

nine-penn’orth o’hapence.”

This conversation had an Intense in-
terest for Rufus Dawes., Plunged Into
prison, hurriedly tried, and by reason
of his surroundings ignorant of the death
of father and his own fortune, he
had hitherto held alodof from the scoun-
drels who surrounded him, He now
saw his error. He knew that the name
he had once possessed was blotted out,
that any shred of his old life which had
clung to him hitherto was shriveled In
the fire that consumed the Hydaspes.
Richard Devine was dead—lost at 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. Rufus Dawes,
alone should live. Rufus Dawes—the
convieted felon, the suspected murderer,
shonld live to elaim his freedom. With
his head swimming, and his brain on fire,
he eagerly listened for more,

“But we can’'t stir without the girl,”
Gabbett said. “She’s got to stall off the
sentry.”

The Crow produced a dirty scrap of
paper, over which his companions eag-
erly bent their heads,

“Where did yer get that?' asked Gab
bett.

“Yesterday afternoon Barah was
gtanding on the deck throwing bits o
toke to the gulls, and I saw her a-look-
ing at me very hard. At last she came
down as near the barricade as she dared,
and throwed erumbs and such-like up in
the air over the side. By and by a pret-
ty big lump, doughed up round, fell close
to my foot, and, watching a favorable
opportunity, I pouched it. Inside was
this bit o' rag-bag.”

nis

er; but for all that the fatal sickness

acter, was bold and distinet,

| ed to

| stant.

| forever silence the listener, when Vetch

| thing sticking there.

| forward to

L 1y.
| back broke the spell.

| The door

The writing, though feminine in char-

Barah had
evidently been mindful of the eduecation
of her friends, and had desired to give
them as little trouble ns possible,

“All is right. Watch me when 1 come
up to-morrow evenlng at three bells. 1f
1 drop my handkerchief, get to work
at the time agreed on. The sentry will
be safe”

Rufus Dawes, though his eyelids
would scarcely keep open, and a terrible
lassitude almost paralyzed his  limbs,
eagerly drank in the whispered sentence,
There was a consplracy to selze the ship,
Sarah Purfoy in with the
conviets, She had come on board armed
with a plot, and this plot was about to
be put in executlon.

True, that the head of this formida-
ble chimera—John Rex, the forger—was
absent, but the or rather

wns leagne

two hands,

ed by ountward sounds, his senses appear
fail him. The blood hushed Into |
his eyes and ears. Jle made a violent,
valn effort to retaln his consclousness, |
but with a faint ery fell back, striking |
his head against the edgze of the bunk |
The noise roused the burglar an In-
There was some
The three looked into each other's eyes, |
In guilty alarm, and then Gabbett dash
ed round the partition. |
“It's Dawes'!" said the Moocher. “We
had forgotten him '
“He'll joln

in

one in the berth!

e

he'll join us!”

us, mate, i
ceried Veteh, fearful of bloodshed.
Gahbett, flinging himself on to the

prostrate figure, dragged it, head fore

| most, to the floor. The sudden vertigo |
had saved Rufus Dawes' life. The rob |
ber twisted one brawny hand In his|

shirt, and pressing the knunckles Adown
prepared to deliver a blow that should

caught his arm. *“He's been asleep,” he
cried. “Don’'t hit him! Bee, he's not
awake yet.” .

A orowl gathered round. The glant
relaxed his grip, but the convict gave
only a deep groan, and allowed his head
to fall on his shounlder,

Gabbett took another look at the purp-
ling face and the bedewed forehead, and
then sprang erect, rubbing at his right
hand, as though he would rub.off some-

“He's got the fever!” he roared, with
a terror-stricken grimace. “I've
it before to-day. Tha typhus is aboard
and he's the fourth man down!”

The circle of beast-like faces, stretched
widened at
the half-comprehended, {ll-omened word.
It was as though a bhombshell had fallen
into the group. Rufus Dawes lay on the

ween

|
“spe the fight,” |
|

| deck motionless, breathing heavily. The

cirele glared at his prostrate
body. The alarm ran round, and all the |
prison ecrowded down to stare at him.
All at once he uttered a groan, and turn-
ing, propped his body on his two rigid
arms, and made an effort to speak. But
no sound issued from his convulsed jaws
“He's done,” sald the Moocher, brutal-
“He didn’t hear nufMn'."”
The noise of the heavy bolts shooting
The first detach- |
ment were coming down from “exercise,” |
was flung back, and the !-_-»_;'-»-l
nets of the guard gleamed in a ray of

savage

sunshine that shot down the hatchway.
This glimpse of sunlight—sparkling at
the entrance of the fetid and stifling

prison—seemed to mock thelr miseries. |
It was as though heaven langhed nat|
them. By one of those terrible and
strange impulses which animate erowds,
the mass, turning from the sick man,
leaped toward the doorway. The Inte
rior of the prison flashed white with
suddenly turned faces. The gloom scin-
tillated with rapidly moving hands. “Alr,
alr! Give us alrl”

“That's it!” sald Banders to his com-
panions. “I thought the news would
ronse 'em.”

Gabbett—all the savage in hls blood
stirred by the sight of flashing eyes and
wrathful faces—would have thrown him-
self forward with the rest, but Vetch
plucked him back.

“1t'll be over in a moment,” he said,
“It's only a fit they've got.”

(To he continned.)

His Favorilte,

After many years Remus returned
to the old folks In the little Dixie cab-
in. There wans much rejoleing,

“See, boy,” eald the old father, “yo’
am de prodigal en Ah am gwine to kil
de fatted calf.”

Put Remus protested,

“Fatted ealf? he echoed, “Huh!
Doan kill no fatted ealf foh dis child.
Kill a fatted 'possum.”

Clever at Handling Men.
“How did that young stripling get
that diplomatic position? Has he ever
shown any diplomatic ability 7’
“Yes, indeed! He landed the jJob.”
—Detroit Free Press.

THE WAIL OF THE FAKER.

Ly Days with the “Hune' Game
Mave Gone Forever,
“There aln't nothing to it; suckers

and good farmers are getting scarcer
every day,” sald an old-time street fak-
er the other day to n Kansas Clty Star
man, “There was a tlme when a wise
guy at the ballyhoo business could get
out and collect the dough, but the good
old days have passed and today the
Rubes won't glve 18 cents to see  an
earthquake. They've been wised up by
the papers, and a good plece of soda
pop bottle don't look tike a real dia-
mond to them no more

“Us street Senntors used to
go out and g=t the comn with any old

corner

even by boosting thelr friends agninst

[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. Weknow
what he will say about this

claws—the burglar and the prison break- | gag, but now you can't stand on the |} : 2.8
::rf'[nu:"i:.::;c_-l:.r'lr‘:!\.\:”.ifnlz‘ll-‘ht::l'.u‘-‘-!tmtlllnl‘a- "I‘;:‘ll:‘: corner and deal the bune for an hour gﬂlﬂd old 'ff“”f]Y 'l.'ncdl\.“lc.
of his master, _\.-'t made up for his flac I"" a tlme and nlek about u-r‘mugh gllt! Sold for over 60 ycars.
cid muscles and nerveless frame by n;l” %P & scuitle of shda. T'm la thn:- This s the first quastion your docter would
eat-like cunning and a spirit of volatility leglt now, Peddling stuff that's worth T--‘ll.t'.\:"u" '“' ""':I';_'_m".'i'. I“Ii_‘LI:'I_‘:
that nothing could sabdue. With such [the dough. 1 used to go out with n | ntial to re J. [KSep pulty Bvee aetiva
a powerful ally outside as the mock |DIt of stock and ballyhoo In front of a 1' ...,!..\..ll.,\:'. :“:a:-l.'."”ml P
maid servant, the chance of success was [tent for the farmers and get thelr i' —~
enormously Increased. There were one | jlmes. l Made by J. 0. Aysr Oe., Lowsil, Hase.
hundred and eig conviets and but ifty | «1 pemem? & Also manufscturers of
. 50 Wire B Dadh Sesval el . " LNUNDET-ue time when ¥ 40681 9, MAIR ViaoR,
cessaful, the vessel was thelrs, Rufus stranded qut In Western Kansas that l‘!ers erl'tli'l.]“ﬁu
Dawes thought of the little bright-halr the game was so good that 1 pulled off | - :“tauli::.‘:.l l';-—-" .
ed child who had run so confidingly to|'Ver A century one afternoon with no S SR 5 A : ,._ —
meet him, and shuddered. {stock but the bune. 1 was broke, but | S e p———— -
“There!" said the Crow, with a aneer (I had a tent and a big tub, 1 would | Almost Time,
ing laugh, “what do you think of that? [have spread for the lemonade gng ldltl The convention of physiclnns wnas
:]I’I';;“:!“f'-'-u girl look like disappointing ““ll A1dn’t have the dough to buy the acld | eglled seeretly and hurrledly. Dr. Kil
There was silence for a minnte or two. {and the fNoaters, so 1 pulled off a slde- | om rose to spenk
The giant was plunged in gloomy ab (show. 1 filled up my tub with water | “Gentlemen of the profession,” he
straction, and Veteh and the _“”'_”,h“r and placed a Jone mateh in it. Then 1| sald wething must be done ur
interchanged a significant glance. Gab- stood outslde and spleled for my life. | automoblle tires are wearing out, our
bett had been ten years at the 1‘1-1--'|'.n|'."”“". Inslde gentlemen, and see the [ daughters’ musie lessons are unpald for
penal settlement of Macquarie Harbor, |great swimming mach.” Well, they jand nearly all our good patrons have
II!I-‘_!’JO ]t.'\.-! memories that I"‘I‘ did not l-:l!’lﬂﬂl in thelr dlmes and JI;-\'I wtood | nlready been N it upwen for nppmein
t‘l-'lhvl-' to his compani 'ns. W TI"-"I‘ he In- | around and watched that mateh swim [ dicitis.  What shall we do?"*
;111:1"f.‘r‘inf:‘lln!:m;l:::n?;.‘.i:' 'Ir:«!:t:»rﬁ.:\.:;';i;;:a jaround in the water. At first they were| “Let's discover a new microbe,” sald
| to himself. |sore and wanted thelr dough back, but | Dr. Quuck
Rufus Dawes was no longer stimulat- I kidded them and told them to get| The motion was earrled unanlmously

and a wave of slekness wafted ducats

the game. It was great and I left town | to the doctors’ coffers Indlanapolls
with enough soft goods to open a medl- | Star.
cine show, | -

“Another time when I was pretty | g, 0 14 more Catareh in this section of the
badly crimped, 1 opened up a  slde 'eountry than all other diseases put togsther,
show with the dancing rooster. This .._"‘ lllrl.".l_'.'_"h',' l:"."h‘.-.',.-"”'. h .-.;-':'..'.- :'I-l-li rl.‘:
was a good show and they got a run nou d It s local disea 1l prescribed local
r ? s A remedies, and by eonsi tly Ialling to cure
or thelr money. 1 placed old mister | o iin local treatment, pronounced it incurable,
nigger frult on an plece of zine and then | 3clence has | en catarrh to bo a constitu-
1 tional dise ase, and Lhe ro roqulred constitu.
It a lamp under It. e danced all nal treatment. Ha Catarrh Cure, manu
right and once more I was little bright |8 ired by F. J. Ch y & Co.,Toledo, Oblo, s

. the only constitut - e on the market, It
eyes. I've cleaned up lots of thmes [is taken internally 1osen from 10dropa to 8
with nothing but the bunc, but now |\eteiabfal, 1tuist oty om ghe Mgl 808
with the stralght goods it's hard plek- | hundred dollars for s case 1t falls Lo cure.
" wend for elrculars and tostimoniale
Ings. A dd ress ¥ J  HENEY & CO,, Toledo, O
X ay Bold by Druggiste
JOHN MITCHELL. | Mall's Family Pills are the best,
— |
|
Acknowledged Leader of the Un'*~A ] KEverviht
Mine Workers of Ameriea. -

John Miftchell, the nacknowled. .l g @ ‘he il glt Ay bw
leader of the United Mine Workers o0/ o
America, who presented to the opert-| vy that » Ivnandnd the eulloe
tore the Acalres of tha warkaers, la L ol — J
of the toremost labor leaders of Hon
day. He A4ld not organize the Unl .-‘i *No,” t! { 18 worn out, the Lar
Mine Workers, but he made the or ' . . r, 15 worh uf, =" g .
ganization the most powerful In the  worn out sud (48 paliens
labor fleld. He first galned pron' 5., =
nonce In the strike of 1807, when L« he #au't 1t Jot,

succeeded In bringing about the sy
tem of joint conference which Is no
in vogue between the miners and ope

ators In the Eastern States, There are

low-r half a million men who are more |

JOHN MITCHELL.

his own people, but his business-like
methods, his gineerity and determina-
tion attracted the attentlon of Presl-
dent Roosevelt and enllsted the sym-
pathy of the country, to the end that
by Presidential medlation peance was
established, with the miners getting an
advance of 10 per cent, having thelr
hours reduced and an  arbltration
board belng established.

His Foot In It Agnin,

Mr. Brakes—Who 1s that soyr-look-
Ing dame over there?

Mr. Gubbins—Sir, she has the mls-
fortune to be my wife,

Oh—ah-"er—Indeed, slr, the mlisfor-
tune I8 —er—al yours, I'm sure,—
Cleveland Leader,

No WUI"- WQ;t_rd.

“Whenever 1 express a deslre for
anything,” sald Mrs. Newbride, “my
husband never objects.”

“Nelther does mine,” replled Mra

Oldun. “He simply lgnores It."—Phlla.
delphia Presa

wssiig Lere every

.wu or three nights.'

_ A GUARANTEED CURE YOR PILEA
or less Influenced by his will, though :"_t';":r-”""_'_”' e = ,“'jl"‘l-"-r_'llll'_"r'"lr ¢t 3
he does not by any means control |lGINTMENT fails tocure in 8 1o 14 days. e,
them In the memorable anthracite |
| strike of 192 he wnas for peace He | One (anse of M"oaverty.
had to fight the corporations and bat | A Philadelphian was pralsing the
tle against the conflicting oplnlons of | late Mary Mapes Dodge, “Wise wo-
" man as she was” he sald, “Mm,
| Dodlge conslderssl organlzed charity

| rather cold. She belleved In the char-
!11_\' spirit, which, she sald, was best
ifnuh-ro--l by the diredt personal contact
of reciplent mnd giver. Henee she
never refused a beggar, And, defend-
ing herself from attacks one day, she
i'n:lrr:m-ul n conversation she onoe over-
| heard two Maryland tramps,
lor ‘peach plucks.' These peach plucks,
ns they lay under a tree on A supere
[afternoon, phtlosophized, ‘Biil sald
snld the first, ‘why Is it that poor peo-
!plc- Is nlways willin' to help us, while
rich folks alwnys turns us down?
The other, with a mirthful laugh, re-
plied: *“Them that don't mind givin’
things awny Is the ones that stays
poor.' "—Philadelphin Bulletin.
F|T Pomcmnur.r‘nn‘. No fits or nervousness
after Nentday'suse of Dr. Kline'atireat Nerve

HReatorer, Send for Free 82 trial bottle and treatine
Dr. . H. Klloe, Lid., 581 Arch 54, Fhilladelphia, Fa

het ween

The American Chameleon.

The Ameriean chameleon, a small
Hzard (Anolls earollnenslis), Inhabits
varlous parts of the Southern United
States, The lMttle aAnlmal has the re-
markable habit of quickly and eom-
pletely changing Its colors, varying
from brown to yellow or pale green.
Its food conslsts of Insects, The little
anlinal s perfectly harmless to higher
forms of life, Is often kept as a pet,
and has been worn attached to a chaln
ns an orngment,

The toes are provided with adhesive
pads, which enable the lizard to run
upon smooth vertical surfaces.—St
Nicholas,

You Can (et A'len’s Foot-Ease FREB.

Write Allen 8, Ol nsted, Le Roy,N. Y., for a
free sample of lilen’s Foot-Fase. It cures

sweating, hot swollen, aching feet, It makes
pew or tight shoes easy. A certaln cure for
corns, ingrowing nails and bunions. Alldrug-

gistasell it. 26c. Don't nccept any substitute.

For each child born to the families of
the municipal clerks in Kansas City the
civie authorities promise to add §$0
month to the father's salary.




