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The Trail of th e  Dead:
$  THE STRANGE EXPERIENCE a 

OE DR. ROBERT HARLAND 

By B. fLfICniR  ROBINSON and J. MALCOLM FRASLR
(C opyright. 1905. by Joseph H H o u le *)

( ’I I A PTER  X IU . — (Continued.)
F riday , Nor. 27.— I have quite an im­

portan t piece of new» to-day, Mr. Diary. 
Bo no more grumble«, please, about your 
haring  sunk into a weather report. Yes. 
air. 1 have met a stranger— fancy th a t— 
a visitor, in the winter, at Polleveul

Mr. H erm ann—for that is hi« name 
-—has been a dabbler in science, he tells 
me, all his life. I shall snare him be­
fore long and lay my spoil in trium ph 
a t fa ther's  feet. Since the w eather has 
been so bad, it has been very lonely for 
him indoors, poor dear, with only ignor­
an t me for company. I am certain  Mr. 
H erm ann will be just the man for him. A 
good stiff talk will brighten him up won­
derfully.

I chanced upon him this afternoon, l ie  
was struggling along the cliff e lg e  in 
the teeth of the win 1. l l is  age should 
l»e about sixty, but he is very well pre­
served. H e is clean-shaven and close- 
cropped and is altogether very neat in 
his npjM* irance. H is eyes behind his 
glasses are absurdly young, if I can so 
describe them. They are so active and 
clear that if it were not for the wrin­
kles above them, 1 should have knocked 
ten years off his age. l ie  asked me the 
xvay to Polleven, and as I was hound 
for the village. I took him in charge. 
On the way he tohl me tha t he had just 
taken  a room at the inn there. H e i* 
w rit.ng a book, it seems, and wanted a 
quiet corner, l ie  will find it at Polleven! 
H e speaks with but a slight accent, hav­
ing lived much in England, though his 
fa th e r  was a (ierm an, as his name de­
notes. This was his first walk, and he 
eeen.ed much impressed with the wild­
ness of the scenery.

1 told father about him a* supper. lie  
said he would be very pleased to meet 
him.

Saturday, Nov. 28.— I am filled with 
the trium ph of success. Mr. H erm ann 
and fa ther are hard at it over their pipes 
in the study. They do not seem to 1h? 
opposed on any big question, which is 
most lucky, for some very learned men 
get into dreadful temper» with each oth­
er when contradicted.

I t  is the butcher’s day $t Polleven. so 
I walked there this morning to give the 
orders. I met Mr. H erm ann coming up 
from the quay. H e is very fond of sail­
ing, he sanl. and had engaged a small 
traw ler and two men, so th a t he c a n ’ 
have a g<x»d blow when the w eather per­
mits. He kept on rubbing his hands 
and beaming upon me, as if he bad 
struck  upon «nine new idea which pleas­
ed him. I told him I thought he had 
done a very sensible thing, and th a t in 
my opinion a great many ci««u* u»en 
would write the better for a dose of fresh 
a ir taken daily. H e laughed a good deal 
a t this and com plim ent d me on my wit. 
My wit! Think of th a t! As I knew 
there were plenty of chops in the house.
I n«kcd him to lunch, saying th a t my 
father, who was an invalid and could not 
go out much, would be delighted to make 
his acquaintance. He accepted a t once 
and we walked back together.

L ater.— F ath e r says tha t Mr. H er­
m ann is unusually well read, and that 
be had had a most interesting ta lk  with 
him. Y’et he did not seem very en­
thusiastic  about him. I hope they did 
not quarrel. I t  ra th er spoiled my tr i ­
umph. F a th e r did not seem to have 
anything definite against him—only a 
general impression th a t he was a queer 
fellow. 1 think this ra th er absurd.

Sunday, Nov. 29.— Mr. H erm ann sat 
behind nte at church this morning. He 
s in g  the hymns in a high voice tha t 
would have been am using under ordinary 
circum stances. A lter church he walked 
with me some distance up the hill. He 
condoled with me on my lonely life, and 
th a t alw ays annoys me. Indeed, I am 
afraid  I was ra ther rude to him about 
i t  To make amends, 1 invited him to 
tea on Tuesday.

Monday, Nov. 30.— F ath er is not so 
well to-day. H e has had more trouble 
w ith his cough, I fear, though he tries 
to make light of it. I wish I had not 
asked Mr. H erm ann. I must take care 
th a t he does not see fa ther to-morrow. 
T he doctors were most particular in their 
instructions th a t nothing should over-ex- 
cite him; I fear that the two might get 
into some silly argum ent.

C H A PT E R  XIV.
Tuesday, Dec. 1.— Under this head my 

d iary  is a blank. I will try to set out 
the  events of th a t day as calmly as 1 
can. May God in H is mercy help me, 
in H is good time, to forget them!

My father seemed no w’orse in the 
morning, though by tny persuasion he 
kept to his bed. H is own room was on 
the  ground floor—for he had been for­
bidden to climb sta irs— and looked out 
upon the little garden a t the back ot the 
cottage.

M arjory had begged off for the a fte r­
noon, and I agreed, though this would 
leave me alone to serve my visitor. H ow­
ever, tea-making is no very difficult m at­
ter, and to pacify me M arjory had cook­
ed ou^ of her best cakes. She left short­
ly a lte r  two; Mr. H erm ann arrived half 
an hour later.

I had not expected to see him so early, 
and was copying out some letter» which 
my fa ther hail dictated, when he knock­
ed a t the door. As I showed him into 
the room, he chanced to pass the table 
on which they lay.

“ W hat a beautiful hand your father 
w rites:“ he said politely.

“ Thank you for the compliment, Mr.

H en n an a ,“ 1 answered.
“ My dear young lady, I am too old for 

riddle«.“
“The writing is mine.”
“ is that really so?” he exclaimed, with 

a quick, startled  look at me. “ 1 could 
have guaranteed that it was a m an’s 
hand. Is there nothing private hen»— 
may 1 exam ine?”

“Oh. certainly,“ I said. “They are 
letters to tradesm en.”

He picked up the sheets, and moving 
to the window examined them closely.

“ You are sure this h  your w riting— 
there is no m istake?" he said presently.

I was ra ther annoyed at hi» persist­
ence. and. telling him curtly enough that 
the writing was mine, went out to get 
the tea. At the kitchen door was the 
small boy who brought us our letters ami 
papers from Polleven. There was only 
one letter that afternoon, which I placed 
amongst the teacups on the tray  which 
I was carrying to the fitting r-»oin. As I . 
entered Mr. H erm ann stepped forward 
to help me.

“ 1 fear I am giving you a great deal of 
trouble,“ »aid he.

“ Please dou’t apologixe," I answered, 
laughing. "I alw ays do it when our ser­
vant is out.”

“ As she is now?"
“ Yes.”
“Then you have no one in the house?"
“ No one— save my father.”
“ Iudeed: Is that so?”
He dropped into a chair by the fire and 

sat staring into the coal«, his chin rest­
ing on his hanti. Certainly his behavior 
was extremely odd tha t afternoon. As 
he did uot speak. 1 opened the envelope, 
which was addressed to my father. It 
contained a second letter, and a short 
note from the editor of the University, 
s ta ting  that a person of the name of 
Sir Henry G raden hail called for “Can- 
tab ’s” address, and inquiring whether he 
might have permission to disclose it. He 
forw arded, he added, a letter from Sir 
H enry, which, as he believed, contained 
au explanation of this request.

I have the original letter before me 
now. This is h<»w it runs:

“Jerro ld ’« 11 >tel, 
“ S trand, London, W. C.

“T o ‘C antab.’
“ My D ear Sir— As Mr. Rolles, the 

editor of the U niversity Review, has not 
seen fit to inform me of your name anil 
present address, I have w ritten this let­
te r on the understanding th a t it will be 
forw arded to you immeiliately. I should 
much have preferred to explain the m at­
ter personally, but ns I may not receive 
your answ er for several days, I dare not 
delay. It is my duty to inform you that 
Prof. Rudolf M arnac, of the University 
of Heidelberg, is now a fugitive from the 
police. The charge against him b one 
of murder. I know th a t the man is 
guilty; I believe him to be the victim of 
a homicidal mania.

“ His mania is of an unusual type, be­
ing directed solely against his scien­
tific opponent». In the U niversity Re­
view of A ugust last you criticised his 
book wdth extrem e severity. l i e  saw 
th a t number, for I have in my posses­
sion a copy of the article covered with 
the most dangerous th rea ts  against you 
in hi» own handwriting. Two distin­
guished scientists. Von Htockmar of Hei­
delberg and M echer-ky of St. Petersburg, 
who similarly attacked him in the papers, 
have already fallen victims to  his ex­
traordinary  canning. You will observe, 
sir, the logical conclusion. I ntil he is 
captured you will be in danger.

“ F or your personal inform ation I may 
tell you th a t he is a man of over sixty 
years of age. W hen last seen he had a 
long beard which was of a silky white. 
He wears glasses, but his eyes are un­
usually keen and intelligent. His K n d s  
are small and beautifully made, his fin­
ger nails being apparently  manicured. In 
w hatever disguise he may assume, he will 
probably continue to keep them in good 
condition. He may change bis appear­
ance in many ways; but if you are in 
doubt of any pleasant stranger, 1 beg 
you to note his hands.

“On receipt of your answ er I arn pre­
pared to come to you a t once. I shall 
then be able to give you fu rther particu­
lars.

“ I beg you not to disregard this w arn­
ing, and until you see me to  be most 
careful in your movements. Of course, 
if your pseudonym is an absolute secret, 
you will be safe enough. B ut there are 
alw ays chances.

“ Sincereiy yours,
“ H E N R Y  G R A D E N  (B art).”

I glanced up cautiously. Mr. H er­
mann still sa t huddled in his seat by the 
lire. (Jne of his hands I could see clear­
ly, for it lay upon the arm of his chair. 
It w’as small as a w om ans, and the nails 
lia'l received tto fine a polish th a t they 
shone piukly in the firelight:

A wild terror clutched a t my throat, so 
th a t for a space I sat dumb and motion­
less, gasping for breath. B ut then there 
came to me the realization of the purpose 
for which this man had come, and at the 
thought of it my blood came surging back 
into alert activity. There may he many 
an English girl who loves her fa ther as 
dearly as I do mine, but there is never 
one of them th a t loves him more. I 
can say honestly th a t a fte r th a t first 
great shock of fear my mind was swept 
clean of my own danger. For my father 
I was ready to meet death on his own 
ground, at his own terms, and try the 
issue.

And yet my first act was one of such

folly that 1 can hardly bring myself to 
set It down. Perhaps It was that tbs 
words of the letter were rioting iu my 
head; perhaps th a t tny whole will was 
centered in au effort to control the tones 
of my voice. •

"Do you take sugar iu your tea, Prof. 
M a rn a c ? ”

T hat was what 1 said to him.
It was out, and I could not recall It. 

As he rose, 1 sprang back, placing the 
tabic between ns A cup. caught bv my 
skirt, suui-hed loudly on the tloor. So 
we stood watching each other.

l i e  sh o w ed  no sign of an g e r. D u ly  
th e  e x p re ss ,o n  of his eyes bad eltaiiged to 
a «»old, B iieeriug inso lence  th a t  w as  a 
m ost d re a d fu l th in g  to  see in so old a 
m an .

"I observe, dear lady, that you hold a 
letter in your baud.” said lie, without a 
harsh note in his musical voice. “ May 1 
suggest that it contained the discovery 
which you so very incautiously have an ­
nounced ?”

“ I shall answ er no questions.”
“ If you will consider, dear lady, you 

will perceive that you merely w aste 
lime. Tell nte—do you know’ the object 
of tny visit?”

1 hesitated a mouteut. W as there any­
thing to be gaiued by pretending ignor­
ance ? None, so fur us 1 could see.

"So 1 im agine.'’ 1 replied.
“ You relieve me of a load of expla­

nations. There is, however, one point 
on which 1 myself desire Information. 
Through the courtesy of the editor—or 
assistan t «*ditor—of that adm irable peri­
odical, the University Review, I was al­
lowed a glimpse of the m anuscript of an 
article signed ’( ‘untab .’ It was n scur­
rilous effort. dictate.I by the meanest 
jealousy. It was designed to destroy my 
book—my book which is my life's work 
—do you understand?—my whole life's 
work.”

l l i s  voice rose to liis last words till it 
ended iu a shr.ek of passion.

“ Well, ami what of that a rtic le?” I 
answered boldly.

My question calmed him in an instant. 
There was a crafty Ivor in his eyes as he 
spoke again .

“O f cuur-e, it was your fa th er’s. No 
sentence it contained was unworthy of 
so scholarly a pen. But why. dear lady, 
why was the original MSS. iu your 
ha ml ?”

"My father had nothing w hatever to 
do with it," I said, «peaking very slow­
ly and distinctly. “ I wrote it uiy«elf.”

“ You:” he cried, staring a t me. “ You 
wrote it?”

“C ertainly. Do you think me incapa­
ble? If  so. 1 direct y »ur a ttention to the 
record <>t the honors tha t 1 t»->k at C am ­
bridge.”

If ever n lie be pardon«*»!, may I not 
claim mercy f«»r this of mine?

“ Will y»»u swear this to me?”
“ Why uot? I am not asham ed of my 

work.”
He stood staring a t the table in front 

of him f«»r some moments, his hands 
pressed to his liea«l.

“ She must »'iffer, then,” lie m uttered. 
“ But if I had known! A girl—it was 
hardly worth the trouble.’*

“ Don’t you think you hnd better go 
back to y«»ur inn?’’ 1 suggeste«!.

“ Not until we have settled our little 
account together, <lear lady. You are 
young, yet young vipers can s tin g . Is it 
not better at once to put un eud to their 
powers of mischief?"

“ Yet the young can run where the old 
cannot follow. I am nearer the do»»r tliun 
you. At your first movement 1 shall he 
clear of the house.”

“ And leave your fa ther as a hostage.”
His words struck me like u blow. 

1 swayed forw ard, gripping the table with 
both hands. He could heve seised me 
then if he hnd wished; but be knew 1 
was in his power, and held away.

"D o not forget tha t, dear lady,” he 
cootinued; “ it must be either you or him. 
There is no way of esciq»e for both, 1 
am afra id .”

I am writing down the facts ns they 
occurred. I desire no credit for follow­
ing my duty. \» h a t 1 did then, many 
thousands of girls would «Io to-day. l’or 
there remained no way out of the pit 
into which we had fallen—my father 
ami 1—save one, and th a t 1 accepted 
gladly, readily.

“Then take me,” I said to him.
“ You have sadly upset my little a r­

rangem ents. I hud not thought of so 
fair an offender. Let me see.” He paus­
ed, softly rubbing his chin.

There was u cat-like gratification 
about the creature as lie stood glancing 
at me from time to time, with a smile 
flickering on his thin lips*, ami all the 
while my soul was searching, searching 
for the way of escape th a t I could not 
find.

“On th«» whole, it is the happiest ¡»lan,” 
he said suddenly, with a little sigh of re­
lief. “ Let us make a move to the front 
door.”

The sou was dropping to the western 
sea in angry hanks of cloud. His rays 
shone so strongly in our fa« »•« th a t I had 
to shade my eyes as he pointed out the 
m anner in which death should come to 
me.

“ You are a strong, brave girl,” he said 
with a little bow, “or I would not sug­
gest so novel a scheme. I shall sit here 
in the porch and watch you as you walk 
over the moor, down into the little vaS 
ley, up again, and so to the cliff edge. 
A fter a time for suitable m editation— 
let us say two m inutes—you will step off 
into eternity. Do not fear, it is an easy 
method of putting an end to an infinity 
of troubles. • • • Keep back! keep
back, I say :”

(To be continued.)

go H o m e l ik e !
Rome one snhl to B ro ther W illiam s; 

“They have a balloon fad  now, and  you 
can go up and cool off In the clouds.”

“ Yes, suit,” he replied. “ En d n r’s so 
m uch th u n d e r en llgh tn ln  up d a r, I 
reckon Iola cr ’uin wll feel Ink’ dey 
wux rig h t a t  home— ’specially  de m ar­
ried  fo lk s :”— A tlan ta  C onstitu tion .

I l lu e U  l i r r r » X l m  u * r .
Put the hlucklterric* Into a stone ves- 

s» I amt m ash them to a pulp. Add 
elder vinegar enough to cover It w e ll,’ 
s tan d  In the sun tw elve hours and alt 
n.glit In the cellar, s t ir  well occasion­
ally du ring  th is time, » tra in  and put 
r a  many fresh licrrlcs In tin» Jar as you 
took o u t;  |M»ur the striiim al vinegar 
over th em ; w ash and set In the sun all 
day. To each q u art of this Juice, allow’ | 
one p in t of w ater ami th e  and one half 
pounds of sugar to th ree p in ts of tin» 
m ingled Juice and w ater. P lace over 
a gentle fire and s tir  until the su g ar Is 

¡dissolved. Heut slowly t«> bulling, sk im ­
ming off tin* arum , and as It fa irly  
bolls take  off tin* s tra in . B ottle while 
w arm  ami seal the corks w ith sealing 
wux, o r U i'M iax and rosin.

G i i i m r l i r r r )  VI m r  h im  In a le .
F our pounds of gooscls^rrh’s, four 

oranges. Juice of all and rind of tw o — 
four |M»uuds of sugar, two |muud» of 
seeded raisin*. Stem gooselmrrles, 
squ»*«*ee Juice of (»ranges ami cook *»klu 

■ <»t two to r  the  skin of four If flavor , 
»»f orange Is liked) lit w ater until ten ­
der. D rain  ami scrii|>e out the whit«» 
part. P u t the gooseberries Into a g ra n ­
ite kettle , hea t slowly to tx»lliiig ami 
cook tw enty m inutes tad«l a little  w a­
te r  If necessary to keep from stick ing ). 
Then mid the sugar, «»range Juice and 

I rind  cut fine, and ra is in s ; rook slowly 
u n til thick. Seal while hot.

I
l la n n n M  »‘ r l l l r r a .

Cut |>eclcd bauatias Into halves 
lengthw ise, then ucross, ami «Up Iu frit- 

; te r  ha tter. F ry In deep hot fa t and 
serve w ith a lemon sauce. T he  o«u«v 

1 f«»r f r i t te rs  should alw ays lie d e a r , 
and  generally no thickening Is used, or 
else a little  a rrow roo t Is taken , which 
m akes tra n sp a re n t thickening. M ake' 
a s iru p  by cooking one cup of sugar , 
w ith  th e  tahles|Mions of w ater f«»r eight 
m inute«, and be su re  n<»t to cook It 
longer, fo r ten  o r twelve m inutes will 
m ake it th read . A«l«l one ami oue half
tahh*«|MM»ns of lemon Juice and a round- 
lug tcu*i>4)on of bu tter.

« U - i i l i - h  I t r e n d .
Tills so rt o f bread, or. more co rrec t­

ly M|M*akiug. cake, Is rich, and m ust I»«» 
kep t several duys or a week to I n» a t 
Its best. Work out» cup of b u tte r  ami 
out* half cup of soft light brow n sugar 
together, then knead o r mix In one half 
jsium l of bread flour, which will I n* 
alsiu t two cups. Set In the Ice ls»x to 
chill, ami roll on« 'th ird  of au Inch 
th h k . ( ’tit lu squares, sc a tte r  some 
caraw ay  seeds over the top ami pre«« 
In lightly , then  hake lu a slow o v e n .' 
If  p referred , the caraw ay  »«-eds can t 
In? sca tte red  th rough the «lough, o r they 
may be om itted .

K le e  a n d  P en s .
T o take  the ¡»lace of m eat there  1« 

nothing m ore sa tisfac to ry  than  rice and 
peas. Both a re  boiled separa te ly  ami 
then  th e  two are  put together ami 
Cooked w ith a hit of |s»rk. b u tte r and 
¡N»|»|»«»r. An en tire  d inner may I n * made 
of cu rried  chicken If It is served a fte r  
the  W est and E ast Ind ian  mode. A 
little  g ra ted  fresh  cocoaiiut, a hit of 
th in ly  sliced smoked salm on, gherkins, 
chutney and picked ls»«»t root give a 
d istin c t flavor and relish to It and take 
the p lace of vegetables and salud.

Sponu«* C a k e ,
B eat the yolks and w hites of five 

eggs separa te ly , s tirr in g  Into the yolk 
u cupful of iMJW’dered sugar and a 
sm all teacupful of p repared  flour. Beat 
fo r tw enty  m inutes, then add tw o ten- 
spoonfuls of lemon Juice and tin* s tiff­
ened w hites, s tir r in g  these last iu very 
lightly. T u rn  Into greas«*d layer cake 
tin s  and hake in a steady  oven.

N|>i »i i k <* < « l» r .
One scan t cup of sugar, tw o eggs, 

w hites ami yolks beaten separa te ly , one 
cup of flour sifted  w ith  two teasp o o n -, 
fuls o f baking p o w d er; a ha lf cup of | 
ladling w ater. B eat the yolks 
for fifteen m inutes w ith the  su g a r ; 
then add the w hites, the flour, ami, last 
of all, the  w ater. Bake hi a loaf tin. 

N p le e il I 'r n c h r » .
Peel and  slice ¡Notches and weigh 

them . To flve isium ls of f ru it allow 
two pounds of g ranu la ted  sugar and a 
sm all cup of vinegar, w ith two ounces 
each of whole cloves and broken stick 
cinnam on. P u t over the lire ami boll 
un til very thick. P u t into heated  Jelly 
glasses and seal.

Grape Pie.
W ash and stem  ripe, acid grapes. To 

tw o cups of th«» fru it add a cup of 
g ran u la ted  sugar, mix well and pu t 
Into a pie p la te  lined w ith puff paste. 
EU on an upper c ru s t and hake. Serve 
cold w ith  su g ar strew n  over the top 
of the pie.

A p p le  T « f f y .
Boll together a pound of granulated 

sugar and a teacupful of cold w ater 
until a little dropped Into cold w ater 
Is brittle. Wipe each apple, run a 
skewer through It, dip In the scalding 
alrup and lav ou waxed paper to dry.

Cenerai Debility
Buy In amt «lay «all there Is that feelhig 

ol weakness that makr« « burdcO of Itself,
Food doe» not strengthen.
Rlee|> dors not refresh.
it  I» hard to do, hard to bear, wtmt

Should t»e easy, - vitality 1« OU the ebb, Ulld 
(be whole system  puffer».

For tbl« condition take

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
It vitalizes the blood and gives vigor and 
ton» to all tlie organ» ami function».

In usual liquid form or In « b.s«»lnted 
tnblet« known as S a r e a tn b s . 100dose»$1.

V <1 » r  r  I I s r  lit  e n  I  a .

T he first newspaper advertisement 
np|N»arv«l In G rea t B rita in  In KH2. In 
(Jr«’e«'e m bertIx lug  was done by public 
criers. T he first p rin ted  advertisem ent 
In EnuPimi was got up by the ce leb ra t­
ed p rin te r Cuxton. It announced the 
completlot of a h«N»k called "T he 1‘yer 
of Salisbury .”

I'he am lent Egyptians. Greeks and  
K illians v .cie the first to use b l’.l- 
,Misters, some of which were found on 
the walla of buildings In l*«»m|tell. It 
was not until the  eighteenth century  
th a t m agazine ami new spaper ad v er­
tising  I mm’HU i «’ th e  reiM gntzed m edium  
b«>tw«*«*n innnufnetu rer and buyer.

M ith rm  w ill Slut M»-. Wlnalow'a Soothing  
Pyr«q< the tx»<»t remedy tottae fur tlie lr child reu  
during th» taethliig  J «»rlod.

( t i r h l i i M  I I I «  l l n p t u r e .
A rdm t Lover Illam be, you «rs tba 

Inv-li-'sl girl In ih» world J
I I I  1

realize that aneli a remark as that (Jer­
ald, la baaed on Inadequate knowledge, I 
stn <h>»|>oa<-<l to regard it a« Indicating tbs 
full measure and «••«»!>» of y<»ut a«*quulnl- 
ance with the world thus far, and as au<’h 
I accept it ami bnatrn to rip resa  my 
grateful appreciation.

t - 'n i h r r  « m i  S o m .
•’F a th e r,”  subì the college man. on 

his re tu rn  to the  farm , “ I l»elleve 1*11 
not rem ain at home during  vn<*ntl«»n 
period, hut seek some secluded glade 
aud rest my w eary brain  w here tho 
w oodbine tw Ineth.”

“ Son." re tu rned  the prosate fa ttier, 
“ye’ll stay  righ t here an ' git all th ' ae. 
rlooshtin ’n t's  nei’esanry, an ’ y* c’u rest 
them  tlp-r tlr»*d b ra in s nuten  tti* bar- 
vest fi» Id. w here th«* good twin»* blml- 
e tti.” I 1 ’

CITOI IJ O I • 1N*>rv«» r,r I nt • tu ric i <i
UvMila«*. J»r II II. k llU -.L l Ml Aid» HU. I’lillM.I’k

% e r e a » M r lly .
Dinglebsts The oculist rh«rg<-d you ft.? 

for taking a grain of «and »»ut nf your 
rye? T hat's  pretty ateep. Isn't It?

Ilimpsley 1 thought »•>. till I looked 
over hi« bill. It was for ’removing »

course that c«»at» m«»re.

<

t n a o l l r l t e d  T a a l l a i a a l a l ,
"S te lla  engag«*«! hera»*lf to five or a lt  

young men at that aumim-r resort,” an id 
tbe girl with the blue earring«. “ I d >n’t 
think thnt waa right, do you?”

"Mayl»e not,” anawered the <irl w ith  
the ready tnnde complexion, “but twmr, 
dear Stella wna determined they ahouldn’t 
all of them escape her this tim a.”

F ‘

9K X ) H c w a rd , 91 0 0 .
rhe rea»lera«»f thia l a te r will t«e pls**e»1 tc 
arn tha t there ta nt lesat <»ne <lrra<le«t «1 laeaea 
•  I science has Ix-eu able to cure In s ll IU  
igea, an<l th a t la C atarrh . Hall's« a la rrh  
«re la the only jos ltlve  « ure known to tha 
p lk a l  fra te rn ity . < atarrh  le*ing a c on .lltu - 
>nal dl-«a«»e, reqUlrm  a o»iiBiltutl<»nal m at- 
»nt. Hall'a«  a la rrh  «ure 1» ta»eti In te rn a lly , 
ting  d ire c tly  U|<on the i l  «el and mu<"u» 
ria» *-a of lh< system, thereby d etroytng tha 
iinlaltuB of (he die» a»e. ami giving the na- 
mt strength  by 1 add ing  up the constitution  
<1 anslsllng nature In  «1« lug Its w ork. The 
oprlelora have a«» much la ltn  In Its curative  
wera th a t they offer One Huudred lm llara  
r any ca»e th a t I t  tail» to cure, bend for list 
testimonials. « . . .
V l.tre .«  K. J. C B IN K Y  A CO., Toledo, U  
Id by druggist». 7*>c.

A a t h e  l lo y  V i e w s  I t .
“ My son," srtld the s tr ic t m other nt 

the  end of a m oral lecture, “ I w nnt you 
to I n » «»xcemlingly carefu l nlmut your 
co n d u c t Never, under any c ircum ­
stances, «lo any th ing  which you would 
l>e asham ed to have the  whole w orld 
see you do.”

The sm all boy tu rned  a handspring  
w ith a Whoop of delight.

“ W hat in the world is the m a tte r  
w ith you? A re you crazy?” dem anded 
the m other.

“ No’m," was th e  answ er. “ I ’m Jew* 
so glad th a t you don’t spec me to tu k s 
no bath» never any more."

J

T IR E D  B A C K S.
The kidneys have a great work to do 

in keeping the blood pure. When they 
get nut of order it causes backache, 

headaches, dizziness, 
languor and distress­
ing urinary troubles. 
Keep the kidneys well 
and all these suffer­
ings will he saved you. 
Mrs. 8. A. Moore, 
proprietor of a res­
taurant. at Waterville, 
Me., says: “ Before
using Doan’s Kidney 
Piils I suffered every­

thing from kidney troubles for a year 
and a half. I had pain in the hack 
and head, an almost continuous in the 
loins and felt weary all the time. A 
few doses of Doan’s Kidney Pills hronght 
great relief, and I kept on taking them 
until in a short time I was cured. I 

| think Doan’s Kidney Pills are wonder­
ful.’’

I for sale by all dealers. 60 cents a 
' box. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
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