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STOMACH CATARRH.
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I_E.Zlu Mary O'Brien, 306 Myrtle
Ave., Drooklyn, N. Y., writes
eruna cured me in five weeks of
catarrh of the stomach, after tuffering
for four years and doctoring without
effect. In common with other grate-
ful ones who have been benefited by

your discovery, | say, All hail to Pe-
l runa."’ |

Mr. H. Henneman, Oaklsnd,
Neb., writes: ‘'l waited before writ-
Ing o you about my sickness, catarrh
of the stomach, which 1 bad over a
Year ago,

"“There were people who told me it
would not stay cured, but | am sure
that I am cured, for I do not fesl any
more |1l effect, have & good appetite
and am getting fat. 8o I am, and will
say to all, 1 am cured for good

“I thank you for your kindness,

“Peruna will be our house medicine
hercalter,”

Catarrh of the stomach s also known
In common parlance as dyspepsia, gas-
tritis and Indigestion. No medicine
will be of any permanent benefit ex-

J.

cept it remove the eatarrthal condition. !

Gained Strength and Flesh.

Miss Julia Butler, R. R. 4, Apple-
ton, Wia, writes she had eatarrh of the
ttomach, cansing loss of sleep and ap
petite, with frequent severe palns after
eating. Bhe took Peruna, her appetite
returned, she gained strength, tleeh and
perfoct health,

Hopelras,

“Ie's about the poorest actor 1 ever
saw,” sald the first theatrical manager,
*a regular bham."

“Perhapa.” remarked the other, “he'll
get over his faults ln time."”

“Not He's a ham that ean't
be cured.”"-—Philadeiphia Press,

mrach

Making Cloth from Paper,
’ “To the Ingenulty of Herr Eaull Cla-
Jv[--r.' a well-known Bazon Inventor and
[manufacturer, Is due the production of

A paper yarn termed “Zylolin,” that
has been successfully used In o wide
|range of textile fabriew.” 8o writes

[Frank N, Bauskett |n Technlcal
World Magnzine

“T'he utllization of paper wood fibre
In this practienl way amd the extreme
cheapness of the muterial - com

(pared with other yarns now In use Is

t L

Lienw

really a most remuarkable achlevement
Fhis Is not a haphazard discovery, but
yenrs of
| painstaking study and experimentation
[ After the final develoganent of the the

——

rather the logleal result of

lory at first In mind loto tangible mna
[ terinl for all manner of uses In textlle
Industries, the paper thread and yarn,
loose or tightly spun, of all thlck nesses
have slnce been woven Into almost ev
|i1'1‘}' conelvable fabrie and tested and

retested untl] the Invention has become
The
wenring

an Important commercial success
paper yarn has extraordinary
properties, and as the full sope of Its
tmefulness hng probably not been deter
mined, It will,

Itseslf to other purposes yet to be dis

in nll likellhood, lerd

covered,”

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Boothing
Byrup the b st remedy Lo use for thelr chilldrea
during the teething peoriod.

Mis (hange of Front,
view of
“In that It
deleterions
It
“John"

pecteddly,

he

for

“"_‘t’ coesdueation.* 'ﬂ!'1.
Armly,
It

ment

should be dden.

In to mental '1-‘\!']rll]-

lends to

sald his wife, entering unex.
Mr, Smith of

were college

“nre you tellls g
the dear old days when we
Clussmates?”
“Y-yen,"
lLedger,

sald John Phlladelplla

Vituw® Dance ana all Nervous Discases
FITS permanently cured by Dir. Kline's (iread
verye ‘1 siorer. Mernd fur FREE §2trial bottle and
Lrmatise, e, K JL K1 e, Lal, 081 Arel S, PLlla., Pa

Hotel Keyes.

“1 suppose,” sald n guest, “a K"""i_
many forgetful people g0 off with hotel
keys '

“This will show youn,” sald the clerk

And he took from a
lowing printed slip

drawer the fol-

“The manager of the Blank Hotel ac
knowledges with thanks the return of
key No , which Mr . by oversight
‘arried away on departure.”

S0 many keys, the young man ex-

{ piained, were malled by forgetful

guestis It had been deemed advisable,

ns
n time saving devies, to have
Enowledgment printed

Times-Demoerat,

A key ars

New Orleanps

Ntnte heen

It le

has
rules

Callifornia’s

under

library

placed civil mervice

the first department of the State govern- |

ment to which those rules bhave been ap-
| plied,

BAD BLOOD

THE SOURCE OF ALL DISEASE

Every part of the body ia dependent on the blood for nourishment and

etrength,

wurity and richness we are assured of
Im ause pure blood i3 nature’s safe-gruar
the body is fed on weak, impure or polluted blood, t
its strength, discase germs collect, and the trou!

ways. Pustular eruptions,
show that the blood i1s in a

tarrh, Scrofula,

When this life stream is flowing through the sy

dlwrf:-rt and uninterrupted health;
against disease. When, however,

he system is deprived of
1

lood, and Rheumatism, Ca-

ir way into the blood in various ways.

Often a sluggish, inactive condition of the system, and torpid state of the
avenues of bodily waste, leaves the refuse and waste matters to sour and

form uric and other acids, which are t

throughout the circulation, Coming

aken up by the blood and distributed

in contact with contagious diseases is |
another cause for the poisoning of the blood ; we also breathe the germs and |
muicrobes of Malaria into our lungs, and when these get into t!
suflicient quantity it becomes a carrier of discase inste

e blood in
ad of health. Some

are so unfortunate as to inherit bad blood, perhaps the dregs of some old

constitutional disease of ancestors is handed d.
constantly annoyed and troubled with it,
ease, and until this vital fluid is cleansed and purified the
For blood troubles of any character S.
It goes down into the circulation and removes any

suffer in some way,
remedy ever discovered,

wn to them and they are
Bad blood is the source of all dis-

and all poisons, supplies the healthful properties it needs, and completely

and

S.S.S.

every kind,
thorough that hereditary taints are removed
and weak, diseased blood made strong and
healthy so that disease cannot remain, It

permanently
The action of 8. 8. 8. is so

cures Rheumatism, Catarrh, Scrofula, Sores

PURELY VEGETABLE

and Ulcers, Skin Disecases, Contagious
Blood Poison, ete., and does not leave the
slightest trace of the trouble for future outbreaks.
blood is renewed and cleansed after a course of 8. S.

The whole volume of
S. It is also nature's

reatest tonic, made entirely of roots, herbs and barks, and is absolutely

armless to any part of the system,

grug stores, Book on the

5. 8. 8. is for sale at all first class

blood and any medical advice free to all who writes

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, GA«

"W. L. DOUCLAS

$3.00 & $3.50 SHOES

Bay=6HOES FOR EVERY MEMBER OF
THE FAMILY, AT ALL PRIOCES.

e d s o e

$25,000
Reward

3 than any ether

THE REASON W, L. Douglas shoos are waorn by more
in all walks of 1ife than Any other make, Is because o

excollent styls, easy-fitting,
The selection of the leather
of the shoe, and every detatl

shoe Industry,
If 1 eonld tuke you Into my lar
and show yon how earefully W. 1., Don

would then understand why they hold their

weoar longer and are of greater value than any ot

M 2 F e and 85 fve W Tl noee cannat be equalled .

o Substitute. Ask your denler for W, [,

o [actory. Bhoes sent overywhore by mall,

and superior wearing qualities,
ana other materinls for ench part
of the making is looked after b

the most completeorganization of superintendents, foremen and
skilled shosmakors, who reseive the highest wages pald in the
and whose workmanship eannot he excelled,

o factories at Brockton, Mass,,
gl shoes are made, yon

e |

BEST IN
THE WORLD

ol

aclurer.
wople
their

f

shape, fit better,
1er make, S e
price.
m;. Take

on

las #hoes. If he cannot supply you, send
tree. W.L.Douglas, Brockton, Mase:

stem in a state of | *Ponding to

le is manifested in various|

imples, rashes and the different skin affections
)\.’\'t’l ish and diseased conasdon as a result of toa
much acid or the presence of some irritating humor.
the result of morbid, unhealthy matter in the 1
Contagious Blood Poison, etc., are all deep-scated blood
disorders that will continue to grow worse as long as the
These impurities and poisons find the

Sores and Ulcers are

poison remains, |

body is sure to
S. S. is the best

cures blood discases of

CHAPTER X1V,

It was very late when the conspirators
separated, and when the last groups of
officers left the rancho the sound of the
I].‘.fil:ﬂl horses and mules procesding to

|market was audible on the paved high
way

The two travelers had seated them
seives again at a corner of the table,

opposite one another, and were dumb and
motionless ns wtatues, At length the per
|son who had always spoken on his own
| behalf and that of his companion struck

| the table twice, and the landlord hurried |

:u;- at this summonn,
| "What do you wish for. excellency 7"
bhe asked, with an obsequlons air

“I1 tell you what, landlord,” the stran
ger continued, “it strikes we that your
crindo Is a long time In returning: he
ought to have been back before this.”
|  "Pardon me, excellency, but is a long
Journey from here to the Secunda Mon
terilla Still, 1 believe the won will
soon be back."

At this moment there was a tap at the

| door
“Perhaps it s our man,”
| mald
ir After exchanging a few words with the
| new arrival, landlord unhooked the
chain and opened flie door.
“Excellency,” he said to the stranger,
“here s your messenger.”
" At the traveler said, gladly,
The entered, politely Coffed
bat and bowed
“"Well, my
him, “did you
1 ment
“Yen, yonr excellency, 1 had the good
fortune to find him at home

the strenger

the

lrll-'l'_"

[
peon

the
the

friend,™

find person to whom

you o

“Ah, ah! And what did he Ay on
| PeCelving my note "'
| “"Well excellency, he is a eaballero,

[ tor #ure; for he first gave me a plastre,
|and then sald to me: 'Go back as quick
|as you can walk and tell the gentleman
| who sent you that | shall be at the meet
| Ing he appolnts as soon as yourself.,"

| “80 that o

F “He will probably be here in a few min
utes.”

‘ “Very good; you are a clever lad.” the

stranger answered, “Here
| plastre for you
|  *“Thanks, your excellency. 1 should be
& rich man with only two nights a month
[ like this™

} The peon had scarce left the room ten
| minutes a rther loud voice was
heard horses stamped, and not
only was the door struck, but there were
| mevera)
-

in
"

ere
without

loud calls
the

iger s id

door without
strar “1 kinow
| The ranchero obeyed, and séveral per
sons entered

“At
| Valentine,”
| Frend h,
the
|to meet him.
|  “Thanks for Your promptitude in re-
my Invitation, my dear Ral
ller,” the hunter answered,

fear,”
that voice.”

dear
n
toward
part, went

last you have returned
the

Iul' u"l

who, !nl’

my
exclaimed

newcomer

nw wal quickly

travelers, their

w,” sald Valentine, s0o soon as the

door closed behind the landlord
talk at least in safety.”

, "we shall

“"Speak Spanish, my friend,” said M.
Rallier
| “Why so? It Is so delichtful to con

verse in one's own tongue, when, like me,

you have so few opportunities for doing

#0. 1 assure you that Curumilla will
pnot feel offended.”
| “Hum:; 1 did not say this on behalf

of the chief, whose friendship for you

I am well acquainted with.™
| “Who then™
| "“For Don Martial, who has Accom

panied me, and has important matters to
communicate to you."

| “Oh, oh, that changes the question,”
(maid the hunter. “Are you there, my dear
( Don Martial 7

“Yes, senor,” the Tigrero answered,
muerging from the gloom, “and very hap-
py to see you."

“Who else have you brought with you,
Don Antonio 7

“Me, my friend,” said a third person,
as he let the folds of his cloak fall.
“My brother thought that it would be bet-
ter to have a companion.”

“Your brother was right, my dear Ed-
ward, and 1 thank him for the good idea,
which procures me the pleasure of shak-
Ing your hand a few moments sooner,
And now, seneores, if you are agreeable,
we will it down and talk.”

“I am ready !" Antonio Rallier answer-
ed, s he sat down.

“If you like,” Valentine continued, “we
will proceed in rotation.”

“First aud before all else, my friend,"”
eaid  Antonio Rallier, “permit me to
thank you once again, in my own name
and that of my family, for the service
you rendered me in your journey across
the Rocky Mountains. Without you,
without your watchful friendship and
courageous devotion, we should never
have emerged from those frightful gorges,
but must have perished miserably in
them."

“What good Is it,
at thls moment——

“Because,” Antonio Rallier continued
eagerly, “1 wish you to be thoroughly
convinced that you can dispose of us all
as you please. Our arms, purses, and
hearts all belong to you.”

"I know it, my friend, and you see that
I have not hesitated to make use of
you, at the risk even of compromising
you. 8o let us leave this subject, and
come to facts, What have you done?”

“l bave literally followed your lnstruc-

my friend, to reecall

— A AN

hin |

stranger asked |

another |

the
jl"-"l"h'." he added, as he took out a folded |

tions : nf'l'(”'f“n;,{ to your W’ﬁh. I have
hired and furnished for you a house in
Tacuba street.”

The Tigrero, without further pressing.
at once reported, in the fullest details,
his interview with Don Sebastian (uer-
rero’s capataz,

CHAPTER XV,
The Convent of the Barnardines js
tituated but a short distance from the
Pasco de Buearelll, On the day when we

| Introduce the reader into the convent, at
| about five in the evening, three persons,
| collected in a leafy arbor, at the end of

the garden were talking with considera-
ble animation.

Of these persons, one was a nun, while
the other two, girls of from sixteen to

:i-lxh:w-n, WEre novices,

“Pardon me, but you know that I am |

| very slightly acquainted with Mexico, for

| I have visited that city but rarely, and |

The first was the Mother Superior of
the convent, a lady of about fifty yeurs
age, with delicate and aristocratic fen-
tures, gentle manners, and a noble and

of

ma jestic demeanor,

i'nf-h time witheut stopping.”
| “The Tacuba Is one of the principal |
sireets in Mexico; it faces the palace.”

“That is famous. And in whose name
| did you take the house 7’
| “In that of Don Rerapio de la Ronda.
| Your servanta arrived two days ago.”
“You meun "

“I mean RBelhumeur and Black Flk.
They have made all the Arrangements,
{aud you can enter when you please.”
| “To-day, then.”

1 “I will act as your guide.”

“Thavk you; what next?’
| “Next, my brother Edward has takem,
in his own oame, at the San Lazaro mte
a wmall house, belong-
!mx to the mustang were
at once placed in A magnificent corral.”

' “That concerns Curumilla.”
J “A nd now oue other Tlaihg. my fl‘l"'!ld."
|

where ten horses,

purest breed,

“Speak !"

“You will not be angry with me?"
“"With you? nonsense !" said Valentine,
holding out his hand.

“Not knowing whether you had suff-
|cient funds at your disposal-—and you
| will agree with me that you will require
a large B a

“I know it. Well 7

“Well, 1 o

| "I see 1 must come to your assistance,
|my poor Antonio. As you belleve me a
| poor hunter not possessed of a farthing,
|and are so delicate minded yourself,
{ bave placed in a corner of the room, or
[ in some article of furniture, of which
‘iyou want to give me the key and don't
| knoew how, fifty or perhaps one hundred
| thousand plastres, with the reservation to
|-;f!'rr ine more, should not that sum prove
| sufficient.”

“Would you be angry with me had I
| done s0 7"

"On the contrary,
grateful to you.”

“In that case I am glad.”

“Glad of what, my dear Antonlo?"

“That you accept the hundred thou-
sand plastres.”

Valentine smiled.

“l am delighted to find that you are
the man [ judged you to be. B8till, I do
not accept it.”

“Do you
mournfully.

“Let us understand each other. 1 do
not refuse; I simply tell you that I do
[not want the mouey, and here is the

I should be most

refuse, Valentine?

| paper, “you, as a banker, may know the
| irm of Thornwood, Davison & Co.”
“It is the richest in San Francisco.,”
“Then open that paper and read.”
Mr. Rallier obeyed.
“An unlimited credit opened

1

|

|

| at my
il.uunt'," he exclaimed in a

|

{

|

.’

Voice tremu-
lous with joy.

“Does that displease you?' Valentine
asked with a smile,

"On the contrary;
rich in that case.”

A cloud of sadness passed
| hunter’s forehead.

“I have grieved you, my friend.”

“Alas! as you know, there are certain
| wounds which never close. Yes, my
| friend, I am rich; Curumilla, Belhumeur
and myself alone know in Apacheria the
richest placer that in the world.
It was for the purpose of going to this

but you must be

over the

exists

!';.lnrvr that I did not accompany you to
Mexico: now you understand: but what
do 1 care for this incalculable fortune.

when my heart is dead, and the joy of
my life is forever annihilated !"

And under the weight of the deep emo-
tion that crushed him, the hunter hung
his head down and stifled a sob.

“Koutonepi,” said Curumilla in a hol-
low voice, “remember that you have
sworn to avenge our brother.”

The hunter drew himself up as if stung
by a serpent, and pressed the hand of the
Indian offered him.

“Women alone weep for the dead. be-
cause they are unable to avenge them,”
the Indian continued in the same harsh,
cutting accent.

“Yes, you are right,” the hunter an-
swered with feverish energy: “I thank
you, chief.”

Curumilla laid his friend's hand on his
heart and stood for an instant motion-
less, at length he let it fall, sat down
again, and wrapping himself in his sa-
rape, he returned to hi¢ habitual silence,
from which so grave a circumstance alone
could have aroused him.

“Forgive me, my friends, for having
forgotten, during a moment, the character
I have assumed,” said Valentine in a gen-
tle voice.

Their hands were slightly extended to
him.

“Now,” he exclaimed in a firm voice,
“let us speak of that poor Dona Anita de
Torares.”

“Alas!" said the elder Rallier, “I can-
not tell you anything, although my sister
Helena, her companion at the Convent
of the Rernardines, to which 1 sent her,
has let me know that she would have
grand news for us in a few days.”

“I will give you that news, with your
permission,” Don Martial said at this
moment, suddenly joining in the conversa-
tion.

“Do you know anything?" Valentine
asked him.

“Yes, something most Important.”
"Bpenk. then, my friend, speak, we are

he said |

She wam
her fever-

The second was Dona Anita.
pale and white an a corpse,

| parched eyes were not easy, fixed on any

| holy

and she looked about her hurried-
ly and desperately.

The third was Dona Helena Rilller, n
light-haired, blue-eyed girl, with a saucy
look, whose velvety cheeks, and noble
and well-defined features, revealed the
candor and innocence of youth, combined
with the laughing expressions of a board-
er apoiled by an indulgent governess,

Dona Helena was standing a little out-
side the arbor, like a vigilant sentry care-
fully watching lest the conversation be-

oh ject,

| tween the Mother Superior and her com-

panion, should be disturbed.

“Nister Redemption is coming this way,
mother,” Dona Helena said at this
moment,

At a sign from the Mother Superior,
Dona Anita withdrew to the other end of
the bench on which she was seated, fold-
ing her arms on her chest.

“Are you looking for our mother, sis-
ter?” Dona Helena asked a rather elder-
Iy lay sister, who was looking to the right
and left as if really seeking somebody.

“Yes, wister,” the lay sister answered,
“I wish to deliver a message with which
I am intrusted for our mother.”

“Then enter this arbor, mister,

and

| You will find ber reposing there.”

you |

The lay sister entered the arbor, ap-

| proached the Mother Superior, stopped

|
|
|

| quisite
| abbess a letter bearing the

three paces off, folded her arms, and look-
ed down and waited.

“"What do you desire, daughter? the
Mother Sr;;n-nr-r asked her.

“Your blessing in the first place, holy
mother,” the lay sister answered.

“I can give it you, daughter: and now
what message have you for me?”’

“Holy mother, a gentleman of lofty
bearing, called Don Secrapio de la Donda,
wishes to speak with you privately.”

“"Remain here till the oracion, my chil-
dren ; converse together, but be prudent,”
she said.

Then after giving Dona Anita a part-
ing kiss, the Mother Superior went away,
sorely troubled in mind at this visit from
a man she did not know, and whose name
she heard for the first time. When she
entered the parlor the abbess examined
the stranger with a hasty glance. On
perceiving her he rose from his chair and
bowed respectfully. This first glance was
favorable to the stranger, in whom the

reader has doubtless already recognized
Valentine Guillois.

“Pray resume your seat, cabellero,”
the abbess said to him, “if vour con-

versation is to last any time; we shall
talk more comfortably while sitting.”
Valentine bowed, offered the lady a
chair, and then returned to his own.
“Benor Don Serapio de la Ronda was
announced to me,” the lady continued

| after a short silence,
|

“l am that gentleman, madam.”

“l am at your orders, cabellero, and
ready to listen to any communication
you may have to make.”

“Madam, 1 am merely commissioned
by the Minister of the Home Department
to deliver this letter, to which I have
a few words to add.”

While uttering this sentence with ex-
politeness Valentine offered the
ministerial
Arms,

“Pray open the letter, madam.” he add-
ed, on seeing that she held it in her hand
unopened ; “you must be acquainted with
its contents to understand the meaning
of the words I have to add.”

The abbess, who in her heart was im-
patient to know what the minister had
to say, offered no objection and broke
the seal of the letter. On reading it a
lively expression of joy lit up her face.

“Then,” she exclaimed, “His Excel-
lency deigns to grant my request.”

“Yes, madam : you remain, until fresh
orders, responsible for your young charge.
You have only to deal with the minister
in the matter; and,” he added, with a
purposed stress on the words, “in the
event of Gen. Guerrero, the guardian of
Dona Auits, trying to force you into sur-
rendering her to him, you are authorized
to conceal the young lady.”

“Oh, senor,” she answered her eyes
filling with tears of joy, “pray thank His
Excellency in my name for the act of
justice he has deigned to perform.”

“l will have that honor, madam.” Val-
entine =aid, as he rose, “and now that I
have delivered my message, permit me to
take leave of you, while congratulating
myself that 1 was selected by His Ex-
cellency the minister to be his Interme-
diary with you.”

At the moment when Valentine left the
convent Carnero entered it, accompanied
by a monk whose hood was pulled down
over his face. The hunter and the capa-
taz exchanged side glances but did not
speak.

(To be continued.)
A Reason for It,

“Do they always have laundries ag
tached to big prisons?”

“Certainly. Don’t they always harve
to wash and Iron the convicts?'—RBal-
timore Amerlean.

Very few men ever attempt to drows
thelr sorrow In water,




