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RHEUMATISM RECIPE

PREPARE THIS SIMPLE  HOME-MADE
MIXTURE YOURSELF.

Buy the lagredients from Any Druggist
n Your Town and Shake Them
in a Bottle to Mix This,

A well known authority on Rheuma-
timm glves the readers of & large Now
York daily paper the following valus-
ble, yet wimple and hurmless proserip
tion, which any one can easlly prepure
at home:

Fluid Extract Dandelion,
OUnee | I"IIHIIIII”I" F\.nruml, Oone
Compound Byrup Barsaparilla,
ounces

one-hnlf

Lhirve

onnoe; |

By Austyn

The Roupell Mystery

ranviile

PFILEL -

CHAPTERR X1V

The Viecomte de Vailar was seated alone |

the |

In his private romm In the office of
Mutual Credit and Trust Company It |
wis a luxuriously furnished apartment,
The chalrs were deep, roomy and soft
They weemed made on purpose to lull one
Into feellugs of security It was about
| ten o'clock In the morning. The vicomte's
I'i'fl\nl'-- socretary had just retired loaded
| down with papers and instructions ”_.,.
employer sut nt the table, a plle of docu
ments on elther wide, and before him a
| single sheet, upon which an astonishing

Mix by shaking well in s bittle, and |
tuke n teaspooniul wlter ench menl and |

at badtime,

He states that the ingredients ean be
obite ye! any good prescription
|.|'1||r|||n-"v nt smnll cont, and, peing »
vegetable extrnction, ure harmless to
(M

Ihin plensant mixture, if taken regn-
larly fur n few days, i mald to overcome
nlmost any cnse of Hheomatism, I'he
pain wnd swelling, it any, diminishes
with ench dose, nntil permunent resnlts

f1om

wlommue h While thers
called Hheumatiem

medicines, ele

nre
remod jes,

, wome of

many mo
patent
which do glve
reliel, fow really give permanent re-
sulls, and the abiove will
really sppreciated oy
here at this time.

Inguiry at the drug stores of even the
small towns elicts the .nformation that
theee draogs nre harmless can  be
bought sepmrately, or the droggists will
mix the prescription i asked to.
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the

ng vour wife b
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will

abl alibd in face of

(somh ! 1 don't need Any

mliln All you've got to do is to prove Ly
me that 1 was drunk
That Terribhie Boay.

Mra. Kerruthers (making & call) —~Yes
Indeed, Mrs. Kajones, | put in nearly the
whole blessed day in the dentist’'s chair

M. Kajoues—1 ean sympathize with
you I know how it hurts

Mm. Kerruthees—My dentist  hardly
ever hurta me, though He's o careful

and gentle that | don't mind it at all I
declare | slept halfl the time while he was
st work

Johnny Kajones— That dentist wouldn't
never do for maw When te
sleep she snores like & thrashin® machine

she gors

Flower aof the Family,
“Uncle "Rastus, how old are you?"
“I'as’ sevenly uine, soon be
octogeranium.”-——Chicage Tribune.

bhoma I'n

Warside

Adam Zawlox
thout payin'?

Job Bturky--Wunst. The Jigger on the

front end o' car picked me an’

kerried me m ghty pear & block 'fore the

conductor found

fommunings,
Ever ride on a streel

the up

It out

looking In the Wrong IMlace,
Carrie
sitlon Mabel has
In everything
Ethel (jealous)
her mirror. - Boston

She can see beauly

She can’t mee It In

Trauscript.

Miaying ““Mridge.""
the

wife =a

fore

your

“''o you remember be ]

ding you used to call

array of figures appeared

Minute after minute passed, and still

the calculations went on
down his pencil, and walked over to the
the

rong of peo

Partly econcealed by cur

lowsked out on the

window

he th

| ple which passed up and down the street

| ing of which would insure him very
| returna,

| vleounte thought,

|
|

What a sweet, happy dispo- |

‘poem? " sald the bachelor caller
“Yea," pighed the domestic man, as |
fie twirled an nlarm clock to amuse the
baby, “und 1 still eall her a *poem
“You do? What kind of a ‘poem’ In
ghe pow--a ‘poem of beauty' or a
‘poem of love? ™

“Nelther!
Always on the go and pever at home.’

She Is & ‘poem of travel'

Self-Protecilion,

“You sny your wife Is a poor cook .

“The

“And vet you say that you eat all of
sverything that she prepares for the
table How can you that If she
ran't cook?"

“Great earth, man! I1f 1 don't she
will use up the scraps in some of those
how-to-utilize-left-overs dishes, and that
will be my finish.,"-——Judge.

worst ever.”

do

What the Cloth Got In Boston,

1f you go to San Francisco and mee
a friend be will ask you to stay a week
with him. In Omaha he will take ym
home overnight, In Chieago he will
take you out to dinner, |n New York
he will hurry you off to lanch, In New
Haven he will hand you a good clgar
and In Doston he will give you an up
ple.—Congregationalist,

Devotion te the Ideal.

The hero of the play bhad just died te
slow, tremulous, wabbling music, but the
audience insisted on his coming before the
curtain and kept up the applause for the
space of five minutes,

At last a supe came out and stepped
forward,

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he announced
in a high-keyed voice, “he says he'll have
the curtain raised and you can look again
on his cold corpse if you want to, but he'll
be d—d if he's going to vi'late the pro
prieties and degrade his art by coming te
life again before to-morrow evening.

Thanking you again, ladies and gentlemen,
1 will mew retire.”

by him bef dicate
are obtained, and without icjuring the | K\ S VTR 5 ‘greaeny

At last he threw |

But he hardly noticed anybody., e was :
really lost in his reflections,

He had, indeed, good reason to be
thoughtful. A gigantic scheme, the float

large

had that very morning been put

of cap'talints

ihan the consolida

tion

wWaN no less A one
of the docking
The plan
all the opwners togetber and form a trust
on what Is known as the American plan,
and then raise the dock tolls With the
exlsting keen and the low
charges resulting therefrom, that property

French wen port

competiiion

wve

Interests of a great |
was to bring |

at present yielded but a sma!l return for |

the eapital Invested

The idea wan a brilliant one, It would
net the Mutual Credit and Trust
pany, If sueceasful, three million
and the Mutual Credit and Trust
pany virtually meant the Vicomte de Va
liar. He had already enlisted considera
ble financial ald In support of ‘he scheme
He was that ng an Addl
to his forces in of M
1Y Auburon, the friend of that very useful
M. Chabot, had iotroduced him to
the vicomte but a few days previously

To well this young man a big block of
shares in the new enterprise, would, the
be a very difficult
him

Llwo Ago

(Com
francs,
im

morning expect

tion the person

not
task, He had antertalned at
house only an evening or The
splendor of that occasion could not have
failed to properly impress him

Then his the had so
ably seconded his efforts to make IVAu
buron feel that he was in good hands. She
had talked glibly of their country place, a
magnificent establishment on the outskirts
of the famous forest of Fontalnbleau, of
woodland ridea, of waters, and
the felicitien of rural life far away from
the roar and din of Paria. Those marvel

wife, vicomesse,

moon it

soul and enthralled his senses

)¢ Vallar amiled as he thought how
few who had come within their influence
bad gotten away unscathed. A knock at
the door aroused him

“Come In,” he cried out, and Jules Cha-
bot entered the room.

“Where is your friend D'Auburon?”
was de Valiar's first question,

M. Chabot did not immediately reply.
He sank into a chair. lle seemed anx-
lous and worried, and out of sorta,

“What on earth’s the matter with yon?
You're not ill, are you?' ejaculated the
banker,

“It's my nervea, | think, They're not
so strong as they used to be”

“You haven't been yourself for some
time, ever since that ugly affair at Ville
neuve,” remarked de Valiar, sympathet
leally.

Chabot shuddered, and hid hin face
his hands as if to shut out some horrible

in

| hlg!.t

“Iwon't apeak of it,” he almost whis
pered, so faint was his voice, “Yes, it
was enough to upset anybody.”

“It was a pecullar hardship on you,
Jules, just as you were on the point of
suceeeding as you say with—let me see,

| what's her name—Mademoiselle Emily,
| wasn't it¥"

| have

“lLet's change the subject. 1 eame to
tell you something about IYAuburon., 1
discovered, ingquiry, that he
even better fixed than 1 expected, How
blg a block of stock had you put apart
for him in the United Dock Company ¥

“A thousand shares | thought would be
ample. You know Colbert-Remplin brings
us & large following, and there are Bom-
pard and the rest. RKiill, some subscrib
ers will doubtless fail us at the last mo-
ment, Why do you ask?”

“It is not enough. He has some very
wéalthy friends, Only last night he was
speaking of one, who, he says, follows his
lead implicitly., e is a Swiss, Ie paya

0 (L]

i we want to make use of In the fu
ture can be glven a hint when to unload
their holdings."

“But ultimately the loss falls on some
body."

“And that somebody s the public who
cares for us

well-—about as much as we

care for
M. Chabot remalned clometed with the
bmuker for nearly re

A

them."

an hour, sett
ol the dock
the prospectus

first

g the
detalls
draft of

over ;

Innin |Hx
printed

W heme
had to
of the
belng tak

DAMm#~s

gone the directors
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bt
me see”” sald the banker, rouning
Yoy an list which he
held in “We Liquelet,
Bousent, of Bousent ;

rapidly over

hin hand have
the elder Paltois
he s good ; and Max Raumont says he in

The

with us In case wo get to an issue,

and people were lost In conjecture as to
what that could be,

The small followed de Valiar, M. Cha-
bot and Herr Goldsteln to the very en-
trance of the U'nable to obtain
adinission to the floor, he had recourse to
the gallery. It was nearly empty. An
old lady ard a young couple from the
country, evidently on their honeymoon
trip, were its sole oceupants. He sat in
the gullery for upward of an hour, his
gaze constantly on the floor of the ex-
change, where the vicomte, the broker
ever at his elbow, moved restlessly from
group to group, manipulating his deals.

When Herr Goldstein left the Bourse
twenty later unaccompanlied by |
his companions, the suall man tapped him
on the The broker siarted
ently ; creases  in hin face grew |
sironger; a perceptible flush overspread

fourse,

minutes

elbow, V-

the

his features

“Galliard ! he gasped. "I'm glad teo |
e you 3

“Awx good a hand at a lie as ever, ain't |
you, Kaufman?' sneered the small man. |

“Hush, don't breathe that name iwr‘-."i'

| whispered the broker, looking around him

remainder of the board must be givean to |

dock

expect some representation.”

the

people,
“To be sure,” acquiesced Chabot, “but
to w.th us only
those who are open to arguments.”
“Yes, that it, my friend; open to
arguments,” echoed the vicomte.

must contrive b v e

“Of your usually persuasive kind,” add
ed Chabot. “Fvery man has his price, to
be sure, nowadays."

“And always did have. In these times,

They will, of course, |

“That belongs to the past.
Come to wy office, where

nervously,

Come with me

we can be alone, How long have yuu‘
been in Paris?” |
“About six months.®

“During which time p

“During which time | bhave been work-
ing-—for whom do you think?"

“I don't know. You have got [nto
perhaps for yourself-—or youl
would, if you had sufficient capital. If a |
good friend—if 1, for instance, showed
you how you eould make some money It |
would suit you, would it not?” |

“No, | have a pretty good berth, thank
you,"

“It is a perfect gold mine for you;
if you will only hold your tongue.”

The small man only smiled signiticantly,
The two walked on side by side until
the broker's office was reached.

“Come in,” said the broker, in a coax
ing voice, “end tell me what you want.”

The small man passed in through the
open door and went into the broker’'s
office.

“See that under no clrcumstances am 1

business,

| disturbed,” was the lusiuruction Herr Max

gave to his clerk. *“1 have important |

| business with this gentieman.”

commercial enterprises, my dear fellow,
assume proportions of which our ances-
tors never dreamed. They were just as
| dishonest then, if you call manipulation
dishonesty, which 1 eandidly confess |
don’t—but their ideas were wmaller,
| Henee the difference, HBesides,” he added,
| laying his band impressively upon the
other's sleeve, "this thing must Ko
through I think you, above all others,
are aware of the necessity, The fact is, |
my dear Chabot, there have besn many
beavy pulls on the Mutua! Credit bank

‘

his |

periodical visits to Paris, and it is said |

invests very largely in anything that
strikes his fancy.”

*“That's not bad news. What is this
Crosus' name !

“He did not tell me,” replied Chabdt.

“Ie simply said if he thought well enough
of the venture to put his own money in,
that he would advise his friend to do like-
wise, If we needed additional capital.
What are sharea to him?"

“Par—of course, It is easler to sell at
par than at fifteen francs on the one hun-
dred. The one inspires confilence In a
scheme, the other simply excites suspi-
cion. In fact, I'm not sure but we will
put some premium on these Dock Com-
pany shares. A little premium always
makes them more attractive,”

“But there are seven millions of water
in "

“A proof concern like this dock trust
will stand a good deal of water,” replied
the financler. "“After all, what does it
matter? All these people will have a
chance to sell out at a profit when we de-
clare our first quarterly dividend. Thoee

lately. Ome cannot offer eight per cent on

deposits and {

special nlways [w
the
wan the dividend on
Charcoal and Peat
know it was pever earned;

that it would be best to

Rire
using
money, Then there
the Ardennes
pany. You
but we de¢ided

pay one.”

making more by depositors’

Com

“Well, the consequence was you placed
the bonds at par, didn't you?”

“At par te the public, of course, but
Herr Goldstein's commission took the gilt
off the gingerbread. However, be took
them all at eighty-five I could not have
placed them to such good advantage.”

“The interest comes due on the alx-
teenth

“Before the sizteenth this dock com-
pany will be floated, The bank's profit
on that will more than meet the interest
of the Charcoal and Peat Company
"lnll‘."

“And
Chabot,

“1f it len't floated the inevitable crash
will begin, or it can be averted in an-
other way, my dear Chabot, about which
I cannot talk at present. But we will not
anticipate evil. Come, you must accom-
pauy me to the Bourse this morning. |
have a heavy deal pending, and shall need
your assistance.”

As the Vicomte de Valiar and Jules
Chabot left the office of the Mutual
Credit and Trust Company a small-sized
man [ssued from a cafe on the u]n;umi:n-
side of the street and walked iz an ap-
parently careless and preoccupied manner
in the same direction. He followed them
until they turned into a broker's office
'resently they came forth again, and in
company with a third person continued to
wilk in the direction of the Bourse.

This third person was Herr Max Gold
shrewdest dealers in se
f Paris.

it it isn't floated?" hazarded

steln, one of the

curities in the whole o He was
the broker to whom the vicomte had en
trusted the sale of the first mortgage

the Ardennes Charcoal and Peat
Company. e was a heavy, thickset fel
low, with little, cunning eyes, which had
been together as closely as nature
had not an enormous nose
grown between them, he would perhaps
have had only ome large eye in the center.
He had a habit of cocking up his head
when in conversation, and of listening
with his mouth wide open. He had com
menced life in Berlin as a boothlack with
a second-hand outfit. At the conclusion
the first day’s work he had accumu

bonds of

sl

would allow ;

of

lated enough to buy the best outfit in the |

city, In a week he had concluded that
open air work was not to his liking, and

took his business o the street into a
basement, where he thrived apace.
Then the brilliant idea struck him of

buying and selling theater tickets at cut
rates. From this he gravitated into lot-
teries: from lotteries into small curb
stone speculations, Hardly able to write
his own name, the trading instinet was so
strongly developed in hilm that in ten
years he had accumulated a very consid-
erable fortune,

Why Herr Goldstein had not continued
his nuinterrupted career of prosperity in
Rerlin was a mystery to his friends in
Paris. As he seemed to have plenty of
money, however, none of them had ever
dreamed of inguiring why he preferred
the French to the German capital as a
base for his financial operatlons., After
all, was it any of their business?

Herr Goldstein was about forty-five
years of age, but looked mnsitlenhly'
older. Constant fighting with all sorts
and conditions of men had left deep fur-
rows across his forehead. Ladies said
that without doubt he was a very unpre-
possessing man., He seemed to have some
extraordinary influence with the vicomte,

I suppose it is useless to cross |

| that bridge until we come to it."
ous eyea of bers had looked into his very

Four o'clock, came, and Herr Gold-
stein came out and sent the clerk home.
It was an hour earlier than usual, but
the clerk was glad to get away. He lived |
in a small flat apd had a wife and four
children to support. He could take his
time now and walk home instead of pay-
ing for a seat in an omnibus. The hours
went by. It was past midnight when the
two wen came out of the inner office and
into the street,

“l live on the other side. Student
quarters,” said Goldstein. “Come with
me, I'll put you up for the mightt We
must cross by the Pont Neuf.”

“You must make it fifty thousand™
said the small man, as they went along.
“That's cheap enough. Old friends
shouldn’t be hard on each other.”

A fearful expression came over the
other's face as they neared the bridge.

Fifty thousand francs. An enormous
sum. And if he paid it—what then?
He had but this fel'luw's word that he

would keep silence.

They stopped for a moment in the
center of the bridge and sat down un- |
steadily on one of the embrazures. It
was two o'clock. The lights flashed
along the river. Behind and in front of
them arose the dull roar of Paris which
ceases not by night nor by day. Looking |
over the low parapet they could see the
dark waters of the river as they swirled
below.

“You will make it fifty thousand, will
you not?" urged the small man.

He uttered no cry as the hand of ths
breker closed upon his throat with an
iron grasp; but for a moment or two
he struggled desperately as he realized
the other’'s purpose. But the broker
seemed to lave  become nlldlfr‘tll" sober,
The small man was like a child in his|
terrible clutches. le raised him to the|
top of the low parapet nad whispered
hoarsely :,

“1 will gend you where you won't neea
the money."”

Then he flung the blackmailer from him
with the force of a catapult. The waters |
received the detective and closed over|
his head. lle had not time to utter o |
i'l'.\'.

The broker passed quickly from
bridge and, plunging into a narrow street |
which diverged from the main thorough-
fare, soon gained his apartments. Arriv-
ed there, he threw himself, dressed as Le
was, upon the sofa, and slept soundly till |
daylight.

Three days passed ; some workmen on a |
brick barge drew from the black and|
slimy river the body of a man which]
bore upon its throat the marks of fingers, |
At the morgue Victor Lablanche, the
prefect of police, recognized in the mur-|
dered man the detective he had put on
the track of M. Chabot. l

“Poor fellow!” he exclaimed, as he ex- |
amined the finger marks at his throat.'
“A tiger must have seized him. He was
first strangled and then thrown into the
river.” |

And the sole clue he had was this:
The murderer must have had enormous
hands.

the |

(To be continued.) 2
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Church—"“There's one thing to be
sald in favor of the phonograph.”

Gotham—*"1'd  just llke to know
what it is?"

“Well, they haven't succeeded In
meking a record reproducing all the
nolse one hears on the Fourth of
July."-—Yonkers Statesman.

Just Fossible.
Her—What Is meant by “going from
bad to worse?”
Him—Getting a dlvorce and marrp
ing agaln, I belleva

It Quiets
the Cough

This isone reason why Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral is so valua-
ble in consumption. It stops
the wear and_tear of uscless
coughing. But it does more
—it controls the inflammation,
quiets the fever, soothes, and
heals. Sold for 60 years.

“ Aver's Cherry Pectoral has heen & regmiar
life preserver Lo me ‘It broupht e throagh
a severs atiack of poneusmonia, srd [ feel
that | owe mny |ife to jts wonderful curstive
r_m;nmu." ~WilLiam H. TruiTr, Wawa,

a.

| Made by J.0C. Oo., Lowell, Mass.
p Lo Ao L2y

D SARSAPARILLA.
er

PILLS,
HAIZ YIGOR.
Hasten recovery b
bowels rezular wit

keeping the
Ayer's Bpms.

Aew Method.

Do you wish to choose a wife?

Jlip a in.
Or select your lot in life?

Flip a coin.
Of two evils make no choice,
Rave your time, and strength, and voice,
There's a better way! Rejoice!

Flip a coin.

Peat briguettes are uow being made at
Norfolk, Masu., with a machine. The
peat is cut up by revolving knives like
a meat chopper and then pressed through
a die in a cont.nuous bar, which is sliced
into briquettes by a kopife operated auto-
matically.

Ferry's Free Seed Book.

For ball a century thousands and
thousande of farmers and gardeners
have regarded ‘‘Ferry’s Seed Annnal”
as the beet guide not only for the buy-
ing of eeede, but for their planting and
care. Da/ly reference to its text and
illustrations proves it to be the actual
beginning of a snccessful season. The
new edition for 190% i now ready for
free mailing to all who write to the
publishers for a copy.

It is a high tribute to the hounse of
D. M. Ferry & Co. that two genera-
tions have planted Ferry's Seeds, each
succeeding year adding to the confi-
dence that ‘‘seed trouble’’ will never
ariee when Ferry's seede are planted as
““Ferry’s Bead Annual” eays they
thould be,

Another remarkable feature devel-
oped by the house of Ferry is the meth-
od of distributing seeds to dealers
throughout the country so that the
glmtou everywhere can secure at their

ome etore exactly what they want
when they want it, with the absoluts
assurance that it is freeh and fertile.
Everyone shounld eend at ouce to D. M.
Ferry & Co., Detroit. Mich , for the
1908 edition of ‘‘Ferry's Seed Annuoal.”

speed.
“It takes youn a long time to pass a
given point,” said the minute bhand, en
passant.
“l may be slow,” answered the hour
band; “but it takes you all of sixty-siy
minutes to catch up with me.”

Blest Is He.

There is no nobler monument

Than rises from a life well spent:

And blest is he of whom they tell

“He did his work and did it well !"
~—Cleveland PMlain Dealer.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.
PAZO OINTMEXNT is guaranteed to cure anv

ease of Itehing, Blind, .leeding or Protruding
Filfs in 6 to 14 days or money refunded. 50e.

The Poor Cnat,

A young wife called her hushand or
the telephone to tell him a tale of woe
In tear-choked accents she said: “That
you, dearie? Well, you know that love
Iy chicken ple I made you—that horrid

. old cat came in and ate it up before 1

P

could stop it?
He snswered: “Never mind, dar-
ling; I'll get you another cat.”

The

General Demand

of the Well-Informed of the World has
always been for a simple, pleasart
and eflicient liquid laxative remedy of
known value; a laxative which physi-
cians could sanction for family use
because its component parts are
known to them to be wholesoms and
truly beneficial im effect, acceptable
to the system and gentle, vet prompt,
in action.

In supplying that demand with its
excellent combination of Syrup of
Figs and Elixir of Senna, the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co. proceeds along
ethical lines and relies on the merits
of the laxative for its remarkable
wmecess,

That is one of many reasons why
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna is
given the preference by the Well-
Informed. To get its beneficial effects
always buy the genuine—manufac-
tured by the California Fig Syrup Co.,
only, and for sale by all leading
druggists. Price fifty cents per bottle




