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CIIAITKII IV.
One morning tlier* w«« a »fariling nn 

notiixN'inent In the Tim«*«. A» La<i> 
Avon*« «•}•*« fell ii|«m It, nIk* truly thought 
th**y must Ih> playing hsr fill««*; that her 
eight wa« fulling h<*r.

The living of Great W hitton wiin In 
Btowi-il upon tin* llm i. iiml Bev, Wilfred 
F IIi<4 ««-n, a personal friend of the Earl 
oi Avon.

II«*» lady«hlp I’« I lid out for her rluugh 
ter In  I’o m m o t io n , «In* sent her maid. 
C h a r i ty ,  to  hu«ti*n h«*r. G rin«* fe n rsd  her 
mother wa» won*, mid Hew to the room 
WltQ rapid NtepN.

“ What ran i»«* the meaning of this, 
O ra<r?" griNpid tin* rounte««. ’’Henry ha« 
not given tin* living to Mr. Itnumgnrten 
afn-r n il; he has given it to young Elliot 
•vn !"

“Oh, bull ed,” Ni»ld Grai*e, carelessly. 
“ H arry can do «« he likes, | suppose.“

“ So, he can’t, in such n esse #» this 
A t  leant he o u g h t n o t. O nce h i«  prom t«* 
w n» g iv e n  to  me, i t  nhou ld  have heel) 
kept. I cannot utiderNtand h i«  g o in g  
f ro m  I t .  I t  in no t l ik e  h im ,“

“ Weil, mainmn, I don't •»•*• that It mat 
le t«  to  un, w h ich ev er  way It may In*.”

“ But It doe« m atter, i don't want a 
sim p,ring young fellow like Wilfred El 
||.>fa**U down here, and whoae wife goes 
In for rank l*tiMey|«ni i»**«i<|.-«. Khe ha» 
only lieen waiting for hi« apj*ointment to 
a church, rejNirt says, to make him play 
all kind« of antii « in i t ; «he lea<U him by 
the no««*.“

G race  laughed.
" I t  1« no laughing m atter.“ reproved 

her mother, “ for me or .Mr. Baumgarten.
1 «hall be a«hamed to look him in the 
face. And he had begun to lay out plan« 
for hia marriage with Mi«« Bane and

her by 
tows : 

Ml
promis«*

return of post, and ran as fol*

their Ilf«* at Great W hitton !"
"How do you know that 7“ a«ked Grace,

quickly.
Mr«, Brlc«, told roe «> when «he wn» 

here yesterday.” replied Lady Avori. “She 
knew from the Hanes that Kyle B a u m g n r 
ten wo« to hare Great W hitton and to 
m arry Edith. Why Henry should l*e so 
changeable 1 cannot Imagine."

Isidy Avon wa» evidently very much 
annoyed, and Justly •*> ; annoyed at the 
fact, ami annoyed bet-atis* «he was un 
able to understand her anti, who wa« 
neither capricious nor Inconsiderate. Kh* 
wrote a letter of complaint to hbu that 
day, anti awaited hl« anawer.

I he 11) news broke abruptly ti(«on Mr. 
Baum garten. The little  hard work I. In 
offensive Mr. Bri««*, who had a kind heart 
ami never falle«! to have a kind word for 
hl« patients, chanced to see In the Time« 
the «stne paragraph that Lady Avon »aw. 
ami on the asme morning.
ami on the ««me morning.

"Bless my heart.” he exclaimed, “ what 
an unlucky thing! How could Bnumgar- 
ten have made «uch a m is ta k e ?  H e  «aid 
Ixidy Grace told him. Perhaps it wa« «he 
who mi«t<N>k the m atter?“

Away he hastened to W hitton Cottage, 
the newspaper in hiu pocket, and Into the 
clergym an's presence, who «at In hi« lit 
tie i»ttt«|y writing a sermon. And when 
he got there, he felt at fault bow to o p ti 
tie* ball. It «eemt^l ««, cruel a thing to 
do. Mr. Baumgarten, who looked gay ami 
unconscious, led up to IL

Have you heard any particular n«*w 
th.» morning !" began the surgeon, afte 
a few word« had paimcd.

"No," lightly replied Mr. Itnumgnrten 
I vc not seen any one to tell me any 

I have bc«*n busy since breakfast with 
my sermon for next Munday. Nearly the 
lust I shnll preach at L ittle W hitton. 1 
exja c t.”

Mr. Brice congheiL “ Have you beard 
from Ixird Avou?" he asked.

"Not yet. I rather wonder at It. Every 
morning 1 look for a letter from him, but 
It docs not come. He may be bi Erance 
again for nil I know my «elf; I don’t like 
to call at Avon House until my apjailnt 
m**nt is confirmed. It would look push 
Ing; as if I wen* impatient.**

Well, I— 1 saw a curious paragraph 
In th« newspajwr ju«t now, at>out Great 
W hitton being given aw ay; hut It wa« 
another name that wa« mentioned, not 
yours," said Mr. Brice. “ I thought I ’d 
come here nt once to sec if you knew 
anything about it."

"N ot anything; newspapers are alwny« 
making mistakes,“ smiled Mr. Baumgar 
ten.

Mr. Brice took the pai»er from hi« 
pocket. Finding the place, he laid it be­
fore the clergyman, who rend It. Bend it 
twice over, and begnn to feel somewhat 
ha», easy. He read it a third tin»*. aloud.

“ We are authorised to  «tate thnt the 
valuable living of Great W hitton. Home 
shire, ban been bestowed by it« patron, 
the Earl of Avon, upon the Honorable 
and Beverend Wilfred Elliotaen."

There ensued a pause. The two gen­
tlemen were looking nt one another, each 
qucNtioningly.

“ It must be n m istake,“ «nld Mr. Baum­
garten. "Lord Avon would not give the 
living to me, and then give it to nome one 
eiat.”

“The question Is—did he givo It to 
you?" returned Mr. Brice. “Perhaps tin* 
mistake lies In your having thought so."

“ 1 saw it in hln own handwriting, in his 
letter to hln mother. Lady Grace showed 
it to ine; nt lega l, a portion of it. 11« 
wrote In answer to nn appeal Lady Avon 
had made to him to give me the living. 
H is promise was a positive one. It is this 
new»pni>er that makes the mistake, Brice;
It cannot be otherwise."

“ Any way, wo will hope so," briskly 
added the surgeon. But he spoke more 
confidently than he f«*lt ; and perhaps Mr. 
Baum garten had «Ione the same.

Lord Avon's reply to his mother's let­
ter of complaint and inquiry came to

Do»r Mother I canceled tny 
of giving the living to Baum gar­

ten at Grace’« request. Khe wrote to me 
posthaste «oiue dii^s ago, telling me there 
were reANona why Baumgarten would In* 
utterly unfit to hold Great Whitton. and 
begging me to hcHtow it upon any one 
othei than upon him. T hat 1« all 1 know; 
you thOMt a«k an explanation of Grace, 
i If course, I assumed «he wa« writing for 
you. It 1« Mettled now, and too late to 
•hange hack again. Elliotaen will do very 
well in lb«* living, I dare «ay. A« to hl« 
wife wanting to turn ami twist him to a t­
tempt foolish thing« in tin* church, mm you 
«♦•«•in to fear, 1 think it hardly likely. If 
«he doe«, he must put h«*r down. Ever 
your loving son,

"HENBY.”
"Tea, I did write to Henry, m am m a; 

I did n«k him not to give the living to 
Mr. Baum garten,“ avowed («race, with 
passionate emphasis, when questioned, her 
cheek« •flame, for the subject excited and 
trie«! her. ’’.My reason wa« that I con­
sider him nn unfit man to hold it.**

“ Why, It wa« at your requ**«t that I 
s«ked Henry to give it to Mr. Baumgar 
• n ; >'<u tic  have no ¡- i<«* until I 

consented," retorted Lady Avon.
’’But, after reflection, I came to th« 

conclusion that I ought not to have pre«« 
«•«I it ; that he ought not to have it, ami 
would not do i t ; and the shortest way to 
mend the m atter was by writing to Hnrry. 
rb a t 's  «11.“

Ixidy Avon glanced keenly at her daugh­
ter. Khe was mentally a«king her«elf 
what It all meant th«» burning face, the 
tons sharp a« a knife «nd telling of 
pain, tlie cApriclon« conduct in regard to 
the preferment. But «he could not tell; 
•be might have her «uaplcions, and very 
ridiculou« suspicions, too, not at all to f»e 
en te rta ined . but «be could not tell.

I am sorry that a daughter of mine 
«hould have condescended to behave so; 
you best know whnt motive prompted It, 
(»race. To bestow ■ living and then 
<n itch It away again Io caprice 1« sheer 
child’« play. It will bo a cruel blow to 
Kyis Baum garten."

A cruel blow it was. Lady Avon turn- 
I to b«*r «l«*»k after «|«*aking these words 

’«» her daughter, ami began a note to the 
young clergyman, feeling very much hum- 
hl«*d in mind a« she wrote it. !a  the most 
plausible way «b«* could, a lame way at 
l»*«t, «be ajs>logis«*d for the mistake which 
ha«l le-vn made, adding «he hardly knew 
whether it might Is* a ttributed  to her «on, 
to  heiaelf, or to lx»t h. and pleaded for Mr. 
Baum garten’s forgiveneas. This not* «he 
dispatched by her footman to W hitton 
cottage.

Mt. ftnnm gnrtrn chanced to be «taryl 
ir ig  in the bouat « little hall a« the man 
approached. Us reoeived the mite from
him.

“ Is there any answer to take back, 
•ir?  My lady «lid not «ay.”

"I « ill a«*.’’ replied Mr. Baumgarten. 
“Kit down, Robert.“

Shutting himself into hi« study, he 
•J» n*-<i I ->r n f. , mo­

ments if moment« of su«i>eiiae ever can 
he happy h«* indulged in a vision that 
all might «till In* righ t; that the note wa« 
to tell him so. It was short, filling only 
one side of the pajwr, and he »1«nm1 while 
he read It.

Before he had quite come to the end, 
before he hnd well gathered in it» pur- 
|N»rt, a shock, «ingular In its effects, 
■truck Mr. Baumgarten. Whether hi» 
or» nth stopped, or the circulation of hi« 
heart «top|M*<l, or the counting of his 
pulse« «topped, h«* could not have told, but 
be sunk down in a chair powerless, the 
»etter falling on the table from hi« nerve* 
!<■►« hand. A strange, (»eating movement 
« lined him inwardly. his throat wn« gs«p- 
«Dg, hi« eyelid« were fluttering, a nick 
faint in*«» hud seised upon him.

But thnt lie struggle«! ngainst It with 
ileajierate resolution, h«* la*Keved he should 
have fainte<L < Ince before In* had felt 
something like thia, when he wa« an un* 
dergrnduate nt Oxford, and he had been 
rowing against time to win a match. Tbey 
said then, those around him. that he had 
over-exercised his strength. But he had 
not been exercising hi« strength now, and 
he v m  far worse this time than he had 
Iwen then.

He «at p«*rfeetly «till, his arm« support­
ed by the elbows of the chair, and recov- 
ered by degrees. After a hit, he took up 
Lady Avon's note to read it more fully, 
and then he knew and realised thnt all, 
to which he hnd been a«» ardently looking 
forward, wn« nt nn end.

Her ladyship's notice does not require 
nn answer, Bobert," he snid with appar­
ent coolness. "How la she to-day?"

Mitldling, sir. Khe seemed much up­
set this morning. Charity told us. by n 
letter she got from his lordship in Ix»n- 
don," milled B«»h«*rt, "Good dny, sir."

Mr. Baumgarten nodded in answer. He 
st«N»«l nt the door looking out. Apparently 
watching the man away. The sun was 
shining In Byle Bnum garten’s face, but 
the sun which hnd lieen latterly shining 
on his heart, illum inating it with colors 
of the brightest and sweetest fancy—thnt 
sun seemed to have set forever.

led to suppose would be his, was a b itter 
fact. II»* «et It down to the cupric«* of 
great men, ynd strove to live down tlie 
sting. The cbi«*f dilli« ulty lay In bi« c<»n 
teinplntcd m arriage; and in* delib«*rated 
with himself whether In* o u g h t for the 
present t<, abandon it, or to carry it out. 
Il«* decided up<»n the la tter course. It 1« 
prohabh* that b»* d«*eraed lie could not In 
honor withdraw now, and It 1« more than 
p ro b a b le  thnt, once having allowed him- 
»elf to cheri«h bi« bojc*« mid bi« love, he 
w as not stoic enough to put them from 
him agaio.

Mrs. Dane gave permission readily. A» 
long a« «In- lived and was with them her 
«mall Income would augment theirx. And 
within u month of Mr. Baumgarten'« dis- 
npjNuntm<-ut, h«* and Edith became man 
and wifi*.

“ You do quite right," warm-hearted lit­
tle Mr. Brice had manured them. “The 
cutting« and contriving* necessary to 
make a «mall inc<»u,r go a« far a« a large 
one render a young couple all the hap­
pier. I ought to know ; mine was «mall 
enough for ninny a year of my married 
llf<-; It’« not much else now."

The autum n wn« advancing when I^or'i 
Avon came down to pay a visit to hi« 
mother. H is lordship brought with him 
full intention« to have it out with her, 
a nd  w ith  iirnce, si»oOt that m atter in the 
summer, lie  begun with hln mother. Khe 
kn«*w no more of It than he did, «he pro- 
teMed r»*«**ntfully, for «he wn« «till sore 
upon the point. AJ1 she could «ay wa« 
that be had written to promise the living 
for M r. B a u m g a r te n  Hnd then gave ft to 
W ilfred Elliotsen.

(«rad* was more imperviou« still. Khe 
«imply refused to discuss the subject at 
ail, telling her brother to bold hi« tongue.

“ I don't is*e why you should blame me, 
mother," remouBtraied the young man. 
“ It was certainly no fault of mine."

" I t  was your fault, H enry,” retorted 
Ixidy Avon.

“ I told you of Grace's peremptory let­
ter.“

"W ho but you would he«*d the wild let­
ter of a girl? You should have waited 
for me to confirm it. As I did not do so. 
you ought to hare w ritten to me before 
acting. 1 did not cure for Mr. Baum gar­
ten to have Great W hitton ; it was Grace 
who worried me Into asking it of you; 
but a« you prorai««‘d it to him, it should 
hnvv l»e»*ti hi«. You cannot picture to 
yourwlf, Henry, half the annoyance it 
ha« co«t m*."

Ix»rd Avon could picture it very welL 
All this arose from (»race*« absurd cs- 
price. She had been indulged all her life

and did just a« «he please«].
"And for yon to put so silly a young 

fellow* a« Elliotaen into it,” went on 
Lady Avon, «-niarging on her grievance«. 
“ I told you his wife would mak* him 
play all kinds of prank« in the church."

"W hat does h* do?" a«ked Ix>rd Avon.
"Very ridiculous things indeed. He 

has put a lot of bra«« candlestick» on the 
communion table, and he tu rns himself 
about and bows down at different parts 
of the service, and «he »w« * |h  her head 
forward in a fashion that seta the whole 
church «taring. We are not u»ed to these 
Innovations, Henry.“

Lady Avon wa» correct in saying so. 
The innovation* were innovations in 
thom* days; now they are looked upon al­
most a« matter« of history, as if they had 
come in with William the Conqueror.

"And the parish is not pleased with 
them?" returned Lord Avon.

"Pleased with them,” echoed his moth­
er. “ He began by wnnting to make every 
»oul in the pariwh, ialiorers mid all. a t­
tend daily service in the church from S 
o'clock to 1». allowing ‘hem ten minute«

Does What 
Other Stoves 
Fail to Bo
In  alm ost every houre th ere  is 
a room th a t the  heat from  the 
o ther stoves nr furnace fail« to 
reach. I t  m ay be a rrxun on 

the  “ w eather’’ side, o r one having no bent 
connection. I t  m ay i>e a cold hallway. No m at­

ter in what part of th e  house—w hether room or 
hallw ay—it can soon be m ade snug and cozy w ith a

PERFECTION
Oil Heater

(E q u ip p e d  w i t h  S m o k e le s s  D e v ic e )
U nlike ordinary oil heaters th e  P e r f e c t io n  gives satisfaction 
always. F irst and forem ost it  is absolutely safe—you cannot 

tu rn  the wiclc too  h igh or too  low. Gives in tense  heat w ithout 
sm oke or sm ell because equipjied w ith sm okeless device.
Can i»e easily carried from  room to rotim. As easv 
to  operate as a lamp. O rnam ental as well as useful.
Made in tw o finishes—nickel and japan- Brass oil fount 

f»e.iutifully em bossed. H olds 4 quarts  of oil and burns 9 
hour«. T h e re ’s real satisfaction in a Perfection  Oil H eater.
Every heater w arranted. If  not a t your d ea le r’s w rite our 
nearest agency for descriptive circular.

T ’h *  __ X- T make« the ho-n- bright.
Z l r t V f )  L H m O  I .« f t e .a ir .t« n < P ~ t  lamp 

fwr «Il-round household  
WUuû  ̂ u*c. Oi re« a dear, steady

light. F itted w ith  latest
Improve*) burner. Mad* o f  brass throughout and nickel plated.
Every lam p warranted. Suitable for library, d in ing room, 
parlor or bedroom, l i  not at your dealer*« write to  nearest agency.

STANUAltO O IL COMPANY

*» 2?.

M a n y  a  T r u e  W o r d . O w n  M a n u i a r l s r « .
When, a few years ngo. someone In gjr William Bailey "played thia off.” 

nn idle Jest worded nn advertisement as he expressed it, at a dinner at which 
for a housemaid saying that the ad- the late Cardinal Vaughan sat near to 
vertlser would and could give "refer him. "Where did you get that bit of 
eucea" we all laughed and thought history from?*’ the cardinal asked. "I 
It t<»o funny to be true. But It was didn’t get it from anywhere.” Sir Will- 
prophetic. Recently In the newspaper lam answered. "I make history as I 
of a suburban city an advertisement aie 1 go on.”—Manchester Guardian, 
peered for a cook and a housemaid, and
the one In want of the servants added 
In a manner unmistakably meant to lie 
j*-rMia«lve “first change in ten years." 
But who among us feels like laughing 
now? Bather It is sobering In Its e f­
fect upon us. since It Hut tells In one 
nmre way a story that is vexing and

W o r th  K n o w in g .
T hat Allcock’« Plasters are the highe«t 

result of medical «cienceand -kill ami in in­
gredients and ni thod have never iwen equ­
aled. T hat 'hey  are the orignal and genuine 
|N»rou« piasters ujion whose reputat on i.ui- 
tators tratle.

That they nev r fail to perform their rem­
edial work quickly and effe< tually .

That for Weak fia« k, Bhtp , r p l « l n K « h n u « ,„ .b  o f b o u ^ p e r .  Ä
In the S tate.—Boston Transcript.

o f O intm ents for Catarrh that  
Contain Mercury

saniercn-y w ill  Surely dettroy the sense of 
Binell and eom pieicljr derange the whole ays* 
tem wi.t-o e n te rin g  i t  tnrougn  the mucous 
iu r (a u <  Such artic le«a* ouid neTer be u»ed 
ex «-pton prescription» from  reputable  phy- 
•J< ia u s  a« ihe  dam age they w ill do is ten foid  
to m s good you can poBsibiy derive from them. 
Had a < « ta rrh  Cure, m anufactured by F. J. 
< heuey A l  o., Toledo. O , contain« no m ercury, 
and 1» taken in te rn a lly , acting  d irectly  upon 
the blood and mucous turfare«  of the »j stem. 
In  buying H all'«  < atarrh  < ure 1«? sure yon get 
the genuine. I t  1« ta«en In te rn a lly , and made 
in  Toledo, Ohio, by F. I .  Cheney A Co. le»ti- 
tnoniala free.

Kdd by l»ruggl»t«, price "5c. per bottle.
Hall’s Faxnhy Fills aie  the best.

they- are in \ah .ab le .
T hat when you buy Allcock’s Planters 

you ob;aui the best planter» made.

Y o a  H a v e  ffe e n  T h e m .
First Fiat Dweller—Tboee people 

over there are always kicCiag on the 
meals.

Second Ditto—Then why don’t they 
move?

First Flat Dweller—They’re the kind 
that would rather kick than eat.—De­
troit Free Press.

C o n f l r m ln ic  t h e  1‘ o p u l n r  l i n p r e x a l n n .
“ Minnie," «aid the yotmg man. whose 

for break fast and fifty for p rayers; and was thumping violent'}-, "do you
know that everybody—er--«ays—says— 
that we— we are engaged?"

“ I suppoae. Haroid," «he answered, 
“everybody thinks th a t—that we ought 
to be by this time."

After that it wasn’t long ubfil every- 
bodv knew it.

In Ireland there are 211.000 widows, as

he has dressed the Sunday school in 
scarlet cloaks, with a large white linen 
cross sewed down the back. One thing is 
not liked at a ll; the inexperienced rustic« 
cannot l»e made to understand which way 
he want» them to tu rn  at the creeds; so 
he hns planted some men behind the free 
lM*nch»*s every Sunday with long white 
wands, an«! the moment the Belief begins, comi,ared w>ih only 88.000 widowers.
down come the wand», rapping the heads _— ________
of the doubtful one«. You have no idea 
of the commotion it cause«."

Ixird Avon burst into n laugh. " I ’d 
have run down for a Sunday before this, 
had 1 known the fun that was going on.” 
said he. "The girls must take can* the 
hulls don’t run at their scarlet cloaks.”

"Ah. Henry, you young men regard 
the»* thing« but, as m atters for irrev e ren t' and free from  blem ishes, bu t when 
joking. Mr. Baumgarten would not have
served tis so.”

Presently he walked out. In one of 
the pleasant green lanes with which the

H a n k o r d .
Church— A man recently paid $00.nno 

for a s*at in the New York Stock Ex­
change.

Gotham— And did he get it?
"O. yes. he got it.”
"T h a t’s all right, then. 1*11 bet I ’ve 

paid more than thnt in my lifetime for 
»eats in the street cars that 1 never got.’* 
— Y'onkers Statesman.

It is oGrially reported that the growing 
of cotton in West Africa has been very 
successful.

SKIN DISEASES
H U M O R S  I N  T H E  B L O O D

W hen the  blood is pure, fresh and healthy , th e  sk in  will be soft, smooth 
free from blem ishes, bu t when som e acid hum or takes root in  the  circu­

lation its  presence is m anifested by a  sk in  eruption o r disease. These 
hum ors get into th e  blood, genera lly  because of an inactive or s lu g g ish  
condition of the  m em bers of th e  body whose d u ty  it  is to  collect and  carry  

place abounded, he suddenly encountered f  tlle wastu* r <-‘fu?« m atte r of the  system . This u nhea lthy  m atte r is left 
Brice, tlw surgeon, who was coming along to  ®our a ” (,‘ ferm ent and  soon th e  circulation becomes charged w ith  the  acid 

j poison. *1 he blood begins to  th row  off th e  hum ors and acids th rough  the  
pores and g lands of the  sk in , producing Eczema, Acne, Tetter, Psoriasis,

. , f^heum and sk in  e rup tions of various k inds. Eczem a appears, u sually  
w ith a s lig .it redness of the  sk :n  followed by pustu les from which there 
flows a  s ticky  fluid th a t dries and forms a crust, and th e  itch ing  is intense 
I t is generally  on the  back, breast, face, arm s and legs, though  o ther p a rts  
of the  Kxly m ay be affected. In T etter the  sk in  d ries^crack s and b leeds; 
the acid in  th e  blood dries up  the  natu ra l oils of th e  sk in , which are intended 
to keep it soft and  p lian t, causing  a dry , feverish condition and g iv ing  it a 
hard, leathery  appearance. Acne m akes its appearance on the  face in  the

th E cscm a  for fo r ty  *o n a . of. P ^npkn  and black heads, w hile 
Id find n o th in g  to  I sonasis  comes in  scaly patches on diffe r-

nt h «teaming paw.
"W alking for a wag»*r?" cried he. 
"T har’« i t ;  your lordship has just hit

it, refilled the snrgeon, grasping warmly 
the ready band held out to him. "I and 
I itne often have a match together, and 
Aotnetinu-« he win« and sometimes I da." 

(To lie continued. I

K » e n  n t
“In the dark, still 

shouted ’Burglar!’ ”
“You don’t say?"

Ln«t.
hours some one

I  su ffered  w ith
y e a rs  a n d  cou ld  find n o th in »

Yes. ami then we all rushed out o f ' S a t e n i l y ^ t h ’th« ?tch- Jnt Part  ̂ 9 ne tIle worst
in » a n d  b u rn in g : p u s tu le s  w o u ld  forms of sk in  trouble is Salt Rheum * 

its P of a ttack  is the  scalp,’
th e  s k in  a n d  w h en  sc ra tc h e d  off som etim es causing  baldness. Poison Oak 

Ivy  a re  also disagreeable types of sk in  
Ion»  y e a rs  I  w as nfflicted, b u t  d isease . T h e  hum or producing the  trouble 
S« ’‘J ?  ,d o n “ ant. “ , th « W00J th ro u g h  the
a n y  r e tu r n  o f th e  tro u b le . W inter to  break ou t and torm ent theC. H. EVANS, -  -

S to ck m an , Hob.

C IIA 1 T E B  V.
The lion , and Bev. W ilfred Elliotsen 

took poss«‘sslon of the living of Great 
W hitton, having been appointed to it by 
Ixird Avon. And the Bev. Byle Bnum- 
gnrten remained, ns before, a t L ittle 
Whitton.

Changes took place. They take place 
everywhere. The most notable one was 
the marriage of Mr. Baumgarten.

T hat he hnd lieen grievously disappoint­
ed and annoyed nt the appointm ent of 
another to the living, which he had been

our npartmnt* and down the stejis. 
tin» shadows of a corner we saw 
crouching figure."

“Gracious!“
“And we pummeled him until he was 

black and blue. Then the lights were 
turned on and everybody gave a cheer 
that could lie heard a Mock.”

“How exciting! And It was really the 
burglar?"

"No, It was the Janitor. We had 
made a mistake, hut everybody got the 
chance to settle up an old grudge.”

A n  R y e  t o  t h e  F u t u r e .
"Would you ra ther marry a lawyer’s because they  do not reach th e  blood. S. S. S. goes down in to  the  circulation 

or a minister s daughter? | and forces ou t every partic le  of foreign m atter and restores the  blood to  its
"A lawyers, a divorce costs more norm al, pure condition, thereby perm anently  curing  even* form of sk in  

than a wedding.“—Houston post affection. Book on Skin  Diseases and an y  medical advice desired sen t free
It take, mail at leu.t Mt<» day . t .  to “ ' l Wh°  S ’ S ±  ?  for saIe a t 8,1 flrst class d ru S 8tore«-

go from Chicago to London. r / / r  SW IFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA. GA.

In
a

S.S.S.
PURELY VEGETABE

sufferer w ith  the  re tu rn  of Spring . The best 
treatm ent for all sk in  diseases is S. S. S. 
It neutralizes the  acids and rem oves the  
hum ors so th a t the  sk in  instead of being 
irrita ted  and diseased, is nourished by a  
supp ly  of fresh, healthy  blood. E x terna l 
applications of salves, washes, lotions, etc ., 
while they soothe the  itch ing  caused by 
sk in  affections, can never cure the  trouble

slig.it

