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INMY FAMILY

“I Have Used Pe-ru-na at Various
Tfmes for cheral Years."

| Recommend Peru-na

Mr. Edward M, Bartt, 5 N, Jeflerson
Ave., Bt. Louls, Mao., writes:

"It aflords me e’ pleasure to an-
nounce that I have used your medicine |
al varlous times for several years, and :'
that it has given entire satislaction,
not only in my own family, but also
that ol others of my friends. And
would cheerfully recommend the use of
Peruna, as [ certainly do endorse your
medicine,"’

Catarrh of Mead, Nose, Throat.

Mr Charles Levy, 80 Allen Bt.,
York, N. Y., writes

"1 nm very glad to tell you of the
cures wroaght by Perana in my family.

““My won, aged seven, who had eca-
tarrh of the nose, was cared by two bot
tles of Peruna, and | bad catarrh of

Now

the head, nose, throat and emrs. One
bottle of Pernua enred me."'
Peruna tablets: —Some people prefer

tablets, rather than medicine in a finid
form. Buch people can obtain Peruna
Tablets, which represent the solid me-
dicinal ingredients of Peruna

Ask Your Druggist for Free Peru-nc |
Almanac for 1908,

Asimals 1o the number of nearly 70.- |
OO N are killed yearly for the sake of
thelr fur

Btate of Ohla, Cliy of Toledo )
Lucas County,
Frank J Cheney mates onth that he lasenior
rinerofl the Arm ot ¥V J ¢ ..<-|.-, A Co ,-luln‘
uginess intheClty of Toledo, County and State
aloresald, and that sald !,!ll will pay the sum
of ONE HUNDREED DOLLARS for each and
every easo of Catarrh that cannot be cured by

the use of Hall's Catarrli Cure
FRANK )

|

CHENEY,

Sworn to before me and s bweribed [nmy pros-
ence, Luls 6Lh day of December A D 1588
(Seal ) A \': GLEARON,

otary Publie
Hal''s Catarrh Cure s taken Inwernal
actadirectly upon the blood and mu
laces of \bosystem. red fortes n.
F.J CH» \I P&
Bald b 74

all drugginta
Take Hal l-l"am

h for coustipation |

Prioce Edward of Wales has a collee
tion of seabirds’ eggs from St Kilda,
which in said to be the finest o the Brit-
ish empire. |

Truth
and Quality

appeal to the Well-Informed In every
walk of life and
manent success and creditable
ing. Accordingly, It is claimed
that Syrup of Figs Elixir of
Senna Is the only of known
value, butI one of many reasons why
it Is the best of personal and family
Jaxatives is the fact that It cleanses,
sweetens  and the iInternal
organs on which it acts without any
debilitating after effects and without
having to Increase the quantity from
time to time.

It acts pleasantly and naturally and
truly as a laxative, and Its component
parts are known to and approved by
physiclans, as it Is free from all
objectionable substances. To get Its
beneficlal effects always purchase the
genulne—manufactured by the Cali-
fornla Fig Syrup Co., only, and for
sale by all leading drugglsts.

are essential to per-
stand-
not
and

remedy

relleves

through.”

|=athollc

| Allen's FPoot Fase

Lack eof Co-Ordinntion,

Pupil's Mother My daughter has &
good ear for music, hasn't she, professor
Piano Teacher—4), yen: her ear ssems

to be all right, Bhe has also an excellent
nose and chin. But you are wasting yom
money trylng te make auything of her fin
gers, madam,

Amenities of the Loop.
“That's & magnificent volce of yours,”
sald the sarcantic passenger. “You ought
to have It trained.”
“1I am baving It tralned, sir”
gunrd ;. “elevated rallroad trained. Bleg
Hyely I

wald the

Next to Nothing.
Mistress—Malving, do you know any
{ thing about dill pickles?
Girl-—1 think 1|

‘I-I'H ® Oonoe, INA AM,

New met him at »
but I haven't any ac
*hicago Tribune

quaintance with him

F'en No.
Why do

around

Jinx You eat at
the

and

that luneh
'lh"\" Eive

lastes of

counter corner?

the

i butterine,
' frovene
| .“"[- na ]
|

bread

know it. hnut the girl thal

* A peacherine,

serves Lhem
K Vitue' Dancs ana all Mrrvous Dis-ases
«rrla- wntlly cured by Dr. Klins's Gress
vrr- ey, Ford fur FREE §2trial bottls and
l.usu-- Iu IL 3L Ko, Lal, 080 Arch 8L, Phlla, Fa

|

| tLrgemnt,
| “Ma” began Tommny
;l]\"h time to nny

frying for the
something

“Tommy !" suld his mother, sternly,
“didn’t T tell you not te interrupt Mra.
Gaddle and mwe? Walt until we are

“But, ma, I want to say this to-day.”
Ktanderd anid

Tl as

Shake Inte Your Shoes.

It eures painful, sawollen
urnurt'.r(_omn"u.r foet. Makes new shoes cany
fold by all ey saand Bhoe Klores. lion't
Recept any s bet fote '-arn e Yltt.r Adurun
A. b8, Olmsted, lo Koy, N. Y

Not 8o MHesounrcefal as Most Girle,
Evelyn-—8Kome of our proverbs are sc
ridiculous. For Instaoce, “where iguor
ance s blisss "
Ethel—What's the matter now?

Evelyn—Why, you know, Fred pave
me my engagement ring last week and
I slmply can't Bud out how much it cosi

Lim.—Judge
Unele Jasper's Version.
“Yes,” remarked old Uncle Jasper,
after much meditation, “de good parson

sexl et was de apple tree dat caused all
l¢ trouble In de world, but I think et
must have been de banana tree”

And why de yo' think It was de ba-
Brudrer Jaspah?' asked
on Dewberry, curiously.

"Decause troubles am lak bananas—
ley always come In bunches ™

THOUSANDS  TRY

HOME-MADE MIXTURE SAID TO BE CUR-
ING ALL RHEUMATISM.

iana
W

tree,

The Philadelphia and New York News.
papers Print Simple Precription
Which Thousands of Readers
Take Advantage Of.

Some remarkable stories 5e being
told in the large Eastern dailies of this
#'mple home-made mixture curing
Rheumatism and Kidney trouble even
after the noted health resorts failed.
Here is the recipe and directions for
taking: Mix by shaking well in a bot-
tle one-half ounce Fluid Extract Dan-
delion, one ounce Compound Kargon,

|

' be

| where he busied himself

By Austyn

The Roupell Mystery

G ranville

CHAPTER VIi.——(Continved,

The doctor gud Emily Weldon contin
ued to slowly promenade up miad down
the terrace. United by that secret bond
of sympathy which ofttimes brings two
natures together unconsciously, they ex
perienced an indefinable comfort ln each
other's socisty,

A wolitary figure, that of some worthy
burgher of Paris, attracted,
Villeneuve by the sensational reports In
the newspapers, was the only living ob
Ject that was in Lookiug at him
the doctor observed :

“There s no gauging the depth of hu
man curiosity.”

“That is so. There have
here since " and she
darkened chamber above,
der. "“T'hey walk in and out as if they
owned the place. He looks like a retired
tradesman of some kind, Ile s pretty
cool for a trespasser, Lhas seat

doubtless, to

View,

beenn meveral

with a whud

Bee, he

| and feet mmnail

glanced up to the |

ed himself on the turf, and ls throwing |

bread to the gwans.”

“Don't disturb him.,” said the doctor
“Bee with what care he spreads that red
handkerchief le has tak
en out some sandwiches, and is evidently
enjoying them.”

Misa Weldon
really quite ludicrous to
gentleman from
totaily

OVer s Knees

agaln smiled. It
watch
Paris
presence of
the peoj IHaving eaten
his sandwich, he arose and
threw the crumbs adhering to his hand
kerchief to swans, “The
doctor laughed outright ; so leudly, indeed,
as to apparently atiract the attention of
the old gentleman who, glancing but once
in their direction with an indignzot air,
walkéd away and diseppeared among the
Lreea,

A half hour more elapsed and stlll M.
Cassagne did not some. Hardly able to
ccuceal hils irritation at the delay, Dr.
Mason at length retired to the library,
in so:ae scientific

oblivious of the
e om the terrace,

presently

the expectant

| caleulations in which he had been abrupt

problemn was befor.

| ance he perceived

|
| threw

ly interrupted by the startling news of
the murder of Mume. Houpell. For an
hour be remained to all else
save sines, cosines, tangents, secants and
An abtruse trigonometrical
and to its solu-
ing himself heart and

oblivious

coRecAnts
him,
tion he waas devot
l‘;-lf‘
dow. lwooking up, to his intense annoy-
nose flattened against
vacuously into the

from Paris, his
the glass, wtaring
apartment.

Anger was expressed in every feature
of the physiclan’'s oountenance as he
the French window wide open;

| but the worthy burgher did not seem to

| such & moment

three ounces Compound Syrup Sarsapa- |

tilla. Take as a dose one teaspoonful
alter meale and at bedtimé.

No change need be made Iin your

usuanl diet, but drink plenty of good
water,
This mixture, writes one anthority |

ina leading Philadelphia newspaper, | child
the | o..c |

has a pecaliar tonic effeet upon
kidneys; cleansing the clogged.up pores
of the eliminative tissnes, forcing the
kidneys to sift and stiain from the
blood the urie acid and other poisonouns
waste matter, overcoming Rheumatism,
Bladder and Urinary troubles in a ghort
while,

A New York druggist who has had
handreds of ealls for these ingredients
#ince the first announcement in the
newspapers last October stated that the
people who once try it “‘swear by it,”
especially those who have Urinary and
Kidney trouble and suffer with Rheu-
matism.

Any druggist can supply the ingredi-
ents, which are easily mixed at home.
There is ea'd to be nc better blood-
cleansing agent or system toniec known,
and certainly none more harmless or
slmple to uve.

. W. L. DOUGLAS

$3.00 & $3.50 SHOES

IHOII FOR EVERY MEMBER OF

AMILY, AT ILL .!ICIS

$25,000 { A g b

mw.rd mﬂu

and show you how earefully Douglas shoes

would then understand why they hol

o.n’ '.4'.-.”

THE REABON W, L, I‘-'nu;l.u shoes are worn hv more umnle
In all walks oflife than any other makeis because n their
exoellent style, ensy-fitting, and superior wearing qualities,
I he selection oftheleathers and other materials for nrh part
of the shioe and every detail of the makiagislooked a’ter by
the most complets organization of superintendents, foremen and
skilled s \oomakers, who receive the highest wages paidin the
shoei ndustry, and ‘who-e workmanship ennnot be excelled,

If 1 could take you mnmyw.rrurmnu at Brockton Mass,,

th.lrlhlp.. at bolur

BEST IN
THE WORLD

.

are made, you

r make,

%’Am:rl:)nd F '?:f:f vhaw{%.lu nno an nu"ﬂon ttom, ke

No Nubstitute.  Ask your deale
direct tolactory. Ihau—umnhn y

las shoes.

Oudqau.

l- he oannot mppl‘ 'wh“-‘.‘

| Havre,

| p!nu-n

rue.
I

Un the contrary,
be

be at all disconcerted.
availing himself of the opportunity,
fore the doctor could stop him, he stepped
over the

“8ir,
' began the physician.

“May perhaps surprise you,” interrupt-
ed the burgher; “but have you given or-
ders about the truffles?”

The doctor stared with astonishment
and stepped back two or three paces,

“You are,” he gasped, “you canmnot be
Monsieur 2

“1 am,” replied the burgher, an inde
ecribable twinkle in his eye, as he mnoted
the doctor's amazement. *‘l am the per-
son you are about to mention—Alfred
Cassagne, the detective,” and with a pro-
found bow, he handed Dr. Mason his card.

CHAPTER VIL

Alfred Cassagne was the son of a
large contractor, who had accumulated
a considerable fortune in the construction
of those remarkable docks in the city of |

which bave helped to muke that |
the most important
France. le lost his father when a mere

His mother, dying when Le was
twenty-two years of age, had left
him amply provided for. But
never married. Of quite a stndious tura
of mind, he had devoted himself to
books, and might possibly have degener-
ated into a book worm, or have sunk so
low as to become an author, iIf an event
had not transpired which changed the
whole current of his existence,

He awoke one morning to find tliat the
cashier of a bank where he usually had a
large balance, bad absconded with the
funds of that institution. Where he had
gone, was equally a mystery to the police
and the officers of the concern. Having
considerable Interest in the capture of the
fugitlve, Cassagne set about making in-
quiries on his own account. From these
inguiries he quietly deduced his own the-
ories, and one morning, to the intense
astonishmoent of the chief of police, he en-
tered the presence of that functionary
and stated his opinion on the case very
briefly. It was to the effect that the
president of the bank and the cashier
were In collusion, and that the cashier,
whom most people believed to be by that
time safely In America, that Mecea for
Furopean rogues, would be found, hiding
in the president's own private residence.

The chief of police had laughed at first ;
but Alfred Cassagne was permitted to
proceed. It was known he was a gentle-
man of fortune; and men of means are
never snubbed very badly anywhere.
Very soon, moreover, the official grew
serious. By a system of logical dadue-
tion from circumstances already known,
Cassagne established his theory on a basis
80 ingenious as to excite the chief’'s warm-
est admiratiofn. Subsequent search dis-
covered that the state of things Cassagne
had belleved to exist In tizory, was really

but

Altred Cassagne might mow posaibly

th uisiti |
the inguisitive burgher | the body over so that the light from the

he had |

| state of facts
| murdered.

RLyR
; trust
was |
the old |
He appeared to |

'_:'.'—_;E
nive been forty years of age, though when
not disguised, owing to his smoothly

shaven face,
e

he appeared to be younger.
was rather above the middle height,

and though somewhat narrow across the
shoillders, the great dJepth of his chest
mude ample amends for this deficiency

I1is hair was cut very short to permit of
his more readily wearing the various wigs
by which he frequently concealed his iden
T.T)' His mouth was well cut, the Hps
thin and somewhat pursed together, as
i often the habit with men who j
much time in thinking. His nose was
large and prominent. His bands
and raither delicate. His
voice singularly soft and gentle ; his man
ner that of & mau entirely at ease, and of
one who thoroughly understands his busi
lner¥n

He sat quite still in the easy chalr to
which Dr. Mason had motioned him on
his arrival It was not until the iattev
had given him the outlines of the case
that he spoke at-all, and then he said:

“We will begin by premising a certain
Madame HRoupell has been
Who did it? Public opinion
your friend Van Lith. | always mis
The prefect of po
lice is not at all sure but Monsieur Cha-
bot had a hand in it. ] sometimes mis
trust the prefect of police.”

“You mean to imply that both may be
wrong?” Inguired the doctor.

“Yes, and if | am right, It leaves us
confronting two alternatives.”

“And they are?”

“Either that the

very

1
publie opinion

unfortunate woman
committed suicide while of unsound
mind, or that the crime is the aet of a
third party to us at present unknown.'

“I can dispose of the first of those sup-
positions immediately,” said the doctor.
“Madame Roupell’s mind was as sound
AS yours or mine is at the precent mo-
ment.”

“Let us proceed to an examination of
the body. 1 have provided myself with a

written permit to break the seals,” said

| of the prefect.

the detective. “Lead the way, please.”
They entered the chamber of death.
Nothing had been disturbed since the visit
Alfred Cassagne took a
rapld survey of the room. He advanced
to the bedside, and commenced a minute

| inepection of the body of the murdered

when suddenly he became aware of |
an obstruction of the light from the win- |

. | amined it
low sill and entered the dibrary. |

this unwarrantable intrusion at |

harbor of |

|

I kY

WOomAn.,
He carefully removed the bandages
from the wound In the head: he turned

window fell full upon the face of the dead
woman, revealing in the strong sunlight
each line and shadow already showing
in their marked change of the lineaments
the inevitable approach of decay. Taking
out hls penknife, Cassagne carefully re-
moved one of the clots of blood which had
accumulated near the entrance of the
wound, and walking to the window ex-
through a small magnifying
glass which he took from his pocket.
Presently he said:

“Doctor, look at that blood !™

Dr. Mason took the magnifying glass
and the penknife and gazed steadfastly
upon the little red gout.

“IDo you see anything peculiar about
asked Cassagne. "o you not no-
tice an entire absence of natural erys-
tallisation 7'

The doctor’'s face turned pale as a
sheet ; his lips twitched nervoualy.

“This crime grows more horrible and
more mysterions than ever. It is impos-
sible to mistake your meaning. This
wound was inflicted after death,” he éx-
claimed. "““The blood is certainly what
we call in the profession ‘dead blood.””

“And is that not often the case where
a wound is inflicted when a person is in
a comatose condition?"

“It might be,” replied the physician.
“I have known the phenomenon of total
suspension of the circulation in comatose
bodies.™

“And in such case, would blood flowing
from a wound crystallize or not?"

“It is possible that it might erystallize
somewhat, if the person wounded, while
in a comatose condition, was young and
healthy. In the case of an old and fee-
ble woman, like Madame Roupell, I
should consider it extremely doubtful. In
the present instance, by means of the
glass, one can plainly discern that no
crystallization has taken place.”

“In fact, that this wound was inflicted
after the wound which produced either
death or insensibility?" said the detec-

tive,
“Exactly s0,” replied the physician.
“The question now is, where is that

wound "'

“We will find it,”
me your help here.”

“We had better look for a contusion
of some sort. Insensibility could be pre-
duced by a sharp blow on the back of the
head, or under the ear,” remarked Dr.
Mason.

“] am not of that opinion,” replied
Cassagne. 1 have already looked there.
There is no swelling of any kind on the
back of the head, and as she !s dressed in
demi-toilette, it is easy to see that no
injury has been inflicted to the upper
part of the spinal cord.”

“For what kind of wound shall we
search? It must be a small one, indeed,
to escape the examination of so good a
surgeon as Monsieur Crolzet.”

“Unfortunately Monsieur Croizet,” re-
plied Cassagne, witk a curious smile, “is
a surgeon only. He is not a detective.
He is good at generalizations; he falls
in particulars. The wound we must look
for, since you sound Monsieur Croizet’s
praises so highly, must be no larger than
a pencil point. Have you never he:vd of
the Venetian stlletto?”

said Cassagne. “"Glve

"\in, I cannot say tht I have,” an-
swered Dr, Magon.

“It is an Instrument rn.ado of tough-
ned glass, no thicker than a knitting
needle,  When plunged into a vietim, it
an be broken short off in the flesh which
ioses around it, so that It is hard to tell
how de *h supervenes, Many such deaths
lmve undoubtedly been charged to apo-
plexy, and other causes.”

“Ie it possible?’ ejaculated the physd-
cian,

“Not only possible but more than prob-
ible. Let us instantly begin our search
for such a weapon. There will not be &
drop of blood visible. Death generally
ensiues from internal hemorrhage, unless
the stiletto reaches the heart, when, of
course, the victim dies instantly,. Turn
her over on her face,” said the detective,
‘She may have been wounded In the
back.” !

This was done, and they carefully ex-
amined that portion of the body. For the
first time Dr. Mason's blind faith in the
#kill of the man be had employed began
to show signs of wavering He little
knew Cassagne’s marvelous resources.
['he doctor had left the body and was
standing over by the window, again ex-
umining the blood on the penknife through
the magnifying glass. A slight exclama-
tion from the bed caused him to glance
in that direction.

He could hardly repress a cry of sur-
prise. He held his breath almost, so anx-
iously did he await the result of an ex-
periment that Casagne had put in opers-
tion. With his eyes closed and with his
head raised very much after the style of
a blind man reading from a raised-letter
book, the detective was moving his fingers,
soft and delicate as a young girl's, over
the cold, stiff body of the murdered wom-
an. Dr. Mason knew in an instant that
he was about to depend upon his sense
of touch to find the tiny wound that his
eyes had failed to detect.

For over a minute the two men remaln-
ed in their relative positions. Then the
voice of Cassagne was heard, breaking
the silence, which had grown almost pain-
ful in its Intensity :

“l am right. Madame Roupell was
stabbed in the back.”

CHAPTER VIIL

Dr. Mason, in his agitation, dropped
the penknife and the magnifying glass
and rushed to the bedside.

“Where is the wound?’ he ejaculated.

M. Cassagne, cool, calm and collected,
still held one tell-tale finger, which, like
a living eye, had detected a slight in-
equality in the surface of the flesh, firm-
ly yressed down upon a spot no larger
than a pin's head.

“I'eke it easy, doctor,” he said, smil-
ing at the agitation of the physician,
“and if the magnifying glass is still un-

broken, I will trouble you for it. The
penkuife also, if you please, doctor.
Now,” after he had gently pushed back

the flesh with the point of the knife, “look
through the glass, and tell me what you

“] see a rough, glistening surface.”

“Try it with the point of the penknife.®

The doctor took the knife, and seraped
upon the bhard surface thus exposed to
view,

“It is glass,” he exclaimed.
a doubt of it."”

“It is the wound which caused death.
You see it has penetrated the lumbar re-
gion. Death his been caused by two
things. * Shock and internal bleeding.
Have you a small pair of pincers here?
No? Well, then I must use my fingers.”

M. Cassagne having enlarged the open-
ing of the wound by dilitation, plunged
his finger and thumb into the orifice and
drew out, though not without much diff-
culty and after repeated failures, the
broken piece of a small, sharpened glass
stiletto. Its withdrawal from the wound
was followed by a few drops of blood,
which the doctor, who notwithstanding
his professlonal experiences was greatly
affected by the spectacle, was about to
wipe reverently away, when he was stop-
ped by the detective.

“Don’t do that. That blood has a tale
of its own to tell. 1 wish to examine
it through the glass.”

He took up some on the point of the
knife, and the two men as before went to
the window. Notwithtsanding that It
had not been exposed to the outer alr,
the blood was strongly crystallized.

“One thing is proved, and almost con-
clusively,” exclaimed Cassagne. "It is
the wound which caused her death. See
how the bleod is erystallized. Now to
discover the assassin, The prefect's the-
ory is that Madame Roupell was sitting
at her desk writing, when the crime was
committed. In support of that, he points
to the scattered papers and the overturn-
ed chair. Now notice which way the
chair has fallen.”

“It has fallen toward the desk,” said
Dr, Mason.

“Precisely ; and that proves to me that
it was the murderer, not Madame Rou-
pell, who was engaged in the examina-
tion of the papers.”

“Why 1"

“Because, had Madame Roupell been
surprised from behind and stabbed, as we
now believe to be the case, she would
have fallen forward, and the chair would
have been thrown backward or away
from the desk, not toward it. Madame
Roupell surprised this unknown person,
perhaps while he was rifling the contents
of her desk; springing to his feet he
overthrew the chair, drew his stiletto,
and advanced toward her. She doubt-
less turned to flee, too frightened to
scream, and he then stabbed her in the
b.(‘k"’

“l see; and having no other weapon
than the stiletto, and that having been
broken off short In the body, he fired at
her to make sure of his work.”

t‘l‘o bo mtlnud.)

“l haven't

The total area of the British empire
Is nearly 11,400,000 square miles, or
rather more than one-fifth of the
earth’s surface.




