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CHAPTER XVIII,
Madame was «teaming down from

It was the

no 
me hero—to

W here
"Well, what do 

b«-
"It will do well

but It Isn’t a gai e 
any national betör. *

a young man Mr. 
Illa life In a heroic 
al»tvr from death by 
aarlf terribly burned 

lie bud moat

your heroes.
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of Ilf»!’ I know what ah* 
I wonder how sh» knew?" 
are clon» to the heart of

with Pr<-»i<lcht Arthur arai m- 
reprieve for the prlaoner. 
lelegnim did 1 ■ t reach Wash 
until the day beforo that «et 
execution. The Attorney Gen-

lirvwatrra term u» At­
li Ighway- 
In leuil»- 
It waa a 
the trial

having lievti 
was «< uteui'v.l to be 

Itut hl« couu«vl put in a stay 
ami telegr;i|ihi-d the

O. you Innocent !"
II». “Why. Clarence mamma knew 
month« before you did."

llopelclr Oat of Style. 
Peter," Mid Mr». Pneurltch. "I

>.!> >rtly »!>•>«.1. I the n -iiiah 
liliu auspiciously, 

one pair of 
last him ali

w» wer» left. Alway« in our 
need a man «ros» to h»lp Brren, 
Ernst, littl» Ix-nny----- ’’
liier» work for Pugh to do?" »he

Andre’» round. boyish hand: 
Papú: Give the pur man a

ANltliK.”

raining and sleeting, but At- 
Itrewater*» carrlngw

"Ph» told you to leave her 
in th» dark, «o that we would 

how - hanged .he «a« I know

XVII —<t'»nilnu»d * 
been «creo» partook of 
now. •buttId ha*«*

Tbe

he asked 
niatim-r of questions In 
Prvnlilctit'» eserrtoc of 
«II» could not Imagine 

was Interested In that
Andre kept hl» own counsel

I want to S.-O him whera 
a chame to ca I publie at- 
bis trefui- -s w .1. ,g.
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"What do you mean? It Is hor- 
but I ea»n» thinking to find you all 
boro- -as tb,y are In th» city—all 
and down and I Lav» found my 
living!"
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Catarrh
Wio-tli' r it 1» of Un- m »e. throat 

atom.uli, b- -««■!*, or m re delicate or 
gana. catarrh 1» always dcboitaiing and 
should have attention.

The discharge from the mucous 
membrane 1» bi » au-e this is kept tn a 
•tab- of inflammati' ti by an irnpi.ro 
Condition of the blood. Tlirrofore, to 
euro, take lhe best bhxxi purifier, 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
In ususl liquid f»»rm or cbneo!at»d tablets 
known as Sarsatabs. MOdv««sU.

Moia Ga»»«ea W rena.
Algy- Bui I w--ary you. Mi«» Cape» 
m. I m a creai taikrr.
Mui Capai'uo> On tb» routrary. Mr 

Fentbertop. yi 1 don'l weary me at all, 
and I 6nd y»iur .inali lai v»ry diesel- 
lag.

i.» ,t?
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V V Tale of Cv Pelee

W ILL L B V I N G T O

h,m! and '»-il !i»r l.n k I ih, r«>*
ih» Hugar Iztahug

Night had falien. t'p tInnaffi tbs 
«.irrei» of tbe capl’al. th,y stroD, thè 
man and w«»ui«n t'a»rti«rai» w,r» opea 
to thr «far» aud the ara. but thè peopia 
w»rr dall with gcirf Martìnlque had bsst
ber fir«t Loro, and Fort de Frane», th» 
«»ut!» ».sier «f Maini l'ierte. was bow»d 
iU tb» «plrit of we.-plng. Thry Ind loved 
ami Irane»! un «a-li <»(li»r. Ibis boy ami 
girl of thè mot ber iststid.

Through tbe «il,ut rrowd» Peter «od 
lata wa!ke-L a tmrt of th» siirow. para- 
mg th» grosse ami I- >««*». » »r. Ih, law« 
of F'rsm» are Loro «pili f«r ih» liti!» 
iilicu»; treading strert« of 
inoenlag. s-reeta of light 
fie'd of firr light» sboiir al 
rtow shlning ut»’« »'* «Mi' 
'he little Colotty of Falbe«

A Flavoring. It male» a 
syrup better than M«p!e.

Sui J by grocer

CHAPTER
All that bad 

•trang» disorder 
tna ls an effort ora this to r«a»-b him. 
power that devaaiaied the city au<l with
unaprot *ioi»nca swept the murue msgti 
have reached thrre league« al s»a! Bav» 
that lb« gray su unchangeable io tb- 

f of tb» World. I»» could Out ball,re 
that ah th:» was <>u, »lay • • • |^rs
• ouid nav«r forglv» him for l>eing whole.
St th, prica of b,r mother's eyes! There 
••eiued no a»lju»lu>et>t poasibl, for tbl« 
iru»l play of his vrci»r • • • ||,
call»«) th, mother's name softly, but bls 
words mad» Ito impre«» called 
at last, and felt her shudder

"Boy !'•
"Yas, yss "
"T»ll fotra that there waa 

—no last nlgbt ! Aud leave 
the dark !"

How long afterwar'is 1», 
but n» awoke '» find biuwlf uttering in 
roberent renteme. Th» woman waa quite 
dead • • • -fj,. Lours drew on lut
• ternlty, but th, gray »till lived In the 
shy 11» lousenevl bis arm. and th» blood 
rushing into the strained limb bor» with 
It a thrashing |>aiu. The waler had cool 
—1. but b, did not put bis burden down 
11» had not yst fathom«! ths »»tent of 
her surrender, nor th» signet ami color 
of bar perronallty 11 ¡»on every word eh»

• • • iir board > erj
from l-ara, «nd deemed It the encroach 
uient of personal madness Mcorafully be 
answered Again tb» vole» <>( th» worn 
an ' ID arose and railed her name» A 
shadow darkened ths orifice, and he saw 
hio lady In tb» «ky.

It may b» In ibis marv»Ioi»s world,
• • s uirii arry on tf».r •.'• «rd tb«' 
wooing», som« pursuing their little ways 
of »larknsse. sou» bursting Into bloutM of 
ealor and tenderness It may be that af 
tar tb» must »tailed passage ut agony aud 
terror, two of Earth'» people were return 
ed to es< b other In the strangeness of 
tiiese tin» swooning at tb» curb of an 
am lent cistern, under the hot lew.ien sky 
the falling s»a before, aud I’elee. wit! 
his tana of iboukands slain, on her right 
band, the other In th» pit bel»»w, s:an»!,i-i 
In tbe cooling water, nnd »-ailing upon b*r 
to forgive him for failing in that which 
only the g»»»l« could do. It may !>» that 
In th» collection of Earth's tableau» an 
other smh film ia curled »way from an

1 other age and another cataclysm.
“Niter you worry your bearrt. anrr." 

| -ailed Macready, to whom the »oica of bl» 
friend bad brought Imperious rouwions 
n»««. man wise, instead of collapse. "Th 
facwt is nothin’. Tis a fortune fur thirn 
aa <-an faint fur Joy, an' no hurrt In ut 
aorr. Have you th' strent' t' do th' over 
ham) up th' chain, wit' tb' fairest av tin 
■‘ouaand at th' top. aorr?"

t'onstabie place»! hia burden upon the 
•tone slabs, caught the thalli, and pulle-1 
himself free from the water. His weight 
was a mountain. The five days bad d<m»
• hat four ha»i not- played havm- with 
tbe one hundred and ninety pounds of 
manhood which struggled upward under 
Macready'a cheers, ami fell across th» r:-n 
•if the cistern Into Mat ready's arms

laira awoke and found 
mg over her. Iler ryes 
lacerated band, upon the 
hia throat and temples 

his clothing, bllatera upon his neck, 
awaat and m apoa Ma fiaca • • - 
The reality came that he was 
her to forgive him- bs-cauo« 
had died In hi» arm«.

"I’eter, my beloved !" »he 
"You say —that mother-------”

Mhe lut It rd. for the grief 
its fullness In her mind, 
put a look of horror In 
months would not »flare, 
there waa no mortal hurt 
nostrils, lips, hands all 
way <>f dear perfection, 
would see that lie ha<l
• as Though he bad failed in all else, 
he had saved this masterpiece from harm.

“But if I had not route back, sb» never 
would have known." h" pleaded "And 
•be forgave me I'm quite sure as you'll 
forgive ui» —“

"What are you saying?*' «he cried sud­
denly, 
rible. 
lying 
dead 
lover I

Macready ami Ernst, afar off. watr-hed 
the puffs of smoke and steam ria» like 
gray white birds front tbe ruins.

"Ernst, lad. ‘ said th» other, "th' boas 
an* th' I'adln’ lady ar, havin' an lnt»l- 
lechonal repaaht In th* cintrr av th* 
ata age. be th' ould well.
you're 
•Ilf in

arsali» vip,
Lungley Wbat bava you done tor tba 

party In thh mW * <n. aoyhnw?
M i- ' ? M” **,• I va

contribuirti a dollar ur i«u aani mada ou 
campaign a¡»rat<w»

Breaks a Cold Promptly.
The following formula ia a nevt-t 

fa. 1 ,- r<" ■ f « r . ok-
One ounce of Compound Syrup of 

Sarsaparilla, <m • ounce 'I r.a Com­
pound unti one half pint of p<xei whis­
key, mix nnd «hake thoroughly each 
time and uw in donee of a tablespoon- 
fui every four hour«

Thia if followed up will cure an 
acute cold in 24 hours. The ingredient» 
can be gotten al any drug etera.

III« Vtarttwl TrutiVI«.
"On what ground." asked tb» lawyer, 

"does your wlf» want a dnorc«? Imout- 
pstiblllty?"

"hometiling of that sort, I r»<kon." 
an«w,t»d th» m»n "My Iaroma isn't 
compatibla with her Id,«» of comfort." 
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'Il’IIF.M writing tn ad vertpl 
!’ menili»« thia pai»«r.

Th» 
Itaaae Terre to Saint Pierre, 
third morning after the tragic eighth of 
May. On the evening after the eruption 
the ship had touched Fort de France, and 
left the native« there to Join Father l»a 
mien’« oniony. Then the Madame waa dis- 
patched to Dominica. where Constable 
cabled to New York for officer« and men 
to complete the ship’s .»n|«nt, and sue- 
reeded ala« in reaching Mr Stanabtiry by 
cable, with the word that hla daughter 
had been Mved. before the planter could 
get paaaage for the IVlilted Mepolehre

t'onatnide and lutra were sitting to­
gether at the cabin door in the aunhght 
and »oft wind« The girl wore a robe 
purchased ready made In Ba«ae Terre. It 
«a, white and lustrous. a atrange native 
fabric, which the man regarded with ea- 
rtouaneaa and awe Thia waa an Item In 
th« flrat consign m»nt of feminine apparel 
he had »ver had the honor to purchase 
111» Joy waa full and rare.

“I come to you empty handed and eery 
mlled from the heat of the Journey, air,” 
«he had told him; “but father will relta- 
hnrse you."

"Father will he allowed certain priv­
ilege«. but not that.” he had replied, and 
many were the bootie«, flounce«, ribands, 
aud uajaietio «hieb they drew, r. ther

md «part, from th« trvsaur» bouse« of 
litis !!•»*, T»rr».

Peter «„ In white, too, of a fr»«btie-« 
'tily found on shipboard. Ills right band 
•• In the swathed »tat» which denotes 

epairs, and a ibichnem of lint was fitted 
inder bi« rullar Thee, was, too. a drawn 
ooh about his mouth and »yrs. to which 
he rsvuperatlve forces bad not yet at 
ended Negley, multifariously bandaged, 

iffiiwr. secured leuijwrarily at Itominlcs. 
l bs captain was unable to walk, but sig- 
•1.fled his Intention of healing atauv» >ieck« 
Constable was regarding the sad far-» be­
fore him. and the beauty of it bad made 
him dumb for several moinrtits.

“iMrs," he eaid finally. "w»'ll make th» 
pilgrimage together to Saint Pierre -or 
the place !"

'Xb# was very beautiful and very 
prnud--our mother th» girl wbispeced 
unsteadily.
¡lx re
never •»•

how «he felt."
f era. peter and Crusoe made their ar­

duous way up the cluttered road into the 
Rue d» Itivoli. A smoky chamal. Saint 
Pietre, mad» human only by the lamenta­
tion« 
their 
hills.
«hone 
it waa noon 
era! minute«
u part.

though the wooden door had been leveih- l 
jixl partly devoured by fire. Crusoe re­
mained outside with l.ara. while Peter 
went In tv see if tbe place was safe TL»y 
braid hi» steps upon the »ton»«, tbe rat 

Tie of falling plaster. The wailing was 
long before he appeared and beckoned 
1 I . ) . .1 i .III.»* I ‘ '■ ,
•hop. A breath of ■ mvlurs« still linger»-.!

' ' 'I. l.‘. p < ■ i u ! i - r ’ ,

«pilled wine The g«h covered floor was
(>a<Ae<l hard. an‘H»till was damp front tbe 
jus!» of rain through tba open dour and 
-lie hrokeu tavi-ked rtmf. Steady as a dork 
th king there we« heard the "drip, drip" 
from eomewhere amvHig the merciful «had 
-w«. where the old soldier of France was 
oiling

"lara. dearest, I ahould have Spar.-ii 
.ou this Must you go farther?’’ Peter 
whi«;>»revt "Crusoe and I will l»e only 
a moment."

"I am going, too." tbe girl answered
The three climbed over tbe heap of 

stouea, which was the tear doorway, and 
-uteied the court from whence tbe song 
bird» bad tlown. Aero«» the drifts of 
sail. Into the dark beyood. they made tbeir 
way. Constable leading. Cruwve last

They net» sitting together the lovers 
Xh» had been listening, like I tr«drm»»tia, 
vs he "spake of m»>«t disastrous chance« 

battles, slopes, fortune«." X-ironia had 
boon the first to «ee the sinister far» of 
I ago at the door! Xhe had bent forward 
and covered in her arms the face of her 

'»!<! er. lier painter of pictures sea 
l ima they ha»l fall»» the ad«entur»r in 
the shelter of the golden vine. I’elee 
iiad covered them with dust each iwrlicle 
of covering dust fresh-wronglit from the 
fire in which «he stars were forged.

*T*on*t touch. «¡ru»o»!" Peter warned
Hornet king in th» tone caused the man 

who was a<*vu»tomed to do as he pleased 
to forbear from his investlgalivius After 
all. his ow n life bad been spared be. itiw 
Constable had taken him inptlve, aud the 
trip had paid. Crusoe did not under«tan»i 
what su lietween the millionaire and th» 
revolulionist. It occurred to him at last 
that thia «»imeihlng must have been great­
er »ven than dollars; yet he waa not sure 
Th» look upon < h>n«table‘» face a« he |«-t 
the woman Intu the sunlight was that of 
fortunes i*>«t ! Crusoe left them there, 
and made hia own wav bark to Fort de 
France, to wail for hia «hip. He was 
happy to I»- alive, but be carried a crown 
Ing mystery in his brain. Tin« had to do 
with a millionaire'» geueroaity on tbe one 
hand, and a millionaire'» perversity on 
th» other After all. he acknowledged 
that he knew I*-«» of f'onstablr than when 
he left New York

Peter and l<ara had dearended nearly 
to the shore when »lie «aid; "If your 
strange friend had not come Into our lives, 
we could never have known ea< h other a« 
we do now. We might have loved and 
gon» our way, without knowing all that 
it m*an» to be human, without knowing 
all that our hearts could moke u« do.”

"It all worked out like a mosaic for 
you and me, Mra. Our valiant* fell about 
ua. but 
greatest 
Negley.

"Was 
ask »d.

"Ah, Pugh the weak alater! Hr kept 
you from going into the harbor too soon ! 
I shall pay him and let him go bl« way 
to-nlgbt in Fort <1» France. The sea 1« 
a strange mistress to mother two su.-h 
sons as tbe lion Negley and the poor little

• • •
I am in love with you and the world! 
B»-ar witne«« that I forgive Pugh ay», 
forglv» Mondet! Mee. down the Rue 
Victor the wreck of I.es Colonies! Tbe 
Utt!» editor was there, perhaps, writing 
his |«ragraphs on the stam-hnrss of Pe­
ls» ! • • • Ome. Lara, my mother
•aid. 'Peter, some time you will breathe 
the breath 
meant now.

"Mother» 
things."

Ther» were tears in her eye« To th, 
right A them, among th» ruins, a wailing 
woman had found her own.

ITiey had traversed the Morne d’Dr 
ange. The tun bathed the field*. The 
wreck of the great plantation house was 
hunched closer to th» ground. As he 
neared the rim of th» cUtern, Peter halted 
suddenly by th» stricken Ilanas, and beck­
oned Tara bark. Tbe well curbing waa 
broken away, and the earth far yards aur 
rounding had caved Into tba pit.

"Mondet waa right, after all, 
earthquake." he «aid.

Without «peaking, they stood 
Mirra tuouxuis. Then Peter

of those who Lad romr down 
dead from Morne Itouge and
The wind waa «till, and the 

through «lient tower« of amok». 
No one had spoken for
The fruit .hop had fallen 

The atone arch remained, al

bntodi piu- k*4 fmm tb» burti.nt ut 
Piurr» Tbe> p* «M-d tba» of *b»
trbou«* A «ornali »ai «urwiug b*r bab». 
fife-Itgbl ujhm» brr f«cr and l<ra*t. drowajr 
Sitile <»t»r» almut hef. <*uifrr and mght- 
alr and «quatering lui labi*» ; at>oie all. 
Iw*t»utiful J*mr>pbtn* in tnirble. •militig 
dr*anii)jr inxing tire •tar» li •••• *he 
UM-«t potmt ìnsiant *»t <*nu*!ablr» tifa; 
•• * r thri. >ng ir».' h »«•
breatbing bU brart II* *•« a tesi 
-.Jw tb* • ’.•rh -f l^»ra P ‘ ' ■ r t
iather Ita mirti rame finiti tb* dlatAOCVi

”<»«» thj* « ay. eat th» brrad «ith )O). 
and drink thy «me «tfb a merry brart: 

d* •»Nrepted thy «urlia. 
ut» l*e alwajr» «bit»; and 

hiw 
lotraf.

for God 
Ixt thy 
let not 
Joy fully
all the day« of thy life-——"

There was a cry from behind, 
from the lipa of ih» woman with 
al her breast, 
ment« of luira In her band», 
kneeling, with her fare toward 
etclaimed in a role» of Joy

"He la come! Il» bi come J" 
The alleni ramp uproro with

Maint Pierre 
woman. cry­

hand. Cote 
•'ul» glorify-

gladness, Tb» remnant of 
|-rr**»'l aixvut the rnvu sod 
Ing, laughing, kissing tbeir 
stable had not dreamevl of 
lug gratitude; and yet he »as humbled to
tsar*. The,» war« so few. aud M»iot 
Pierre ao vast !
“Father Dam eu." he «aid. »h»n hla 

vole» carne to him. "we ars wit», to take 
you out to our ship

"Not on th, ship, but bere now!" tba 
vid priest cried "It i» the moment of 
ten thuusand years !"

And so lb»y ware restored to each 
other, in the nejst of their devote«), ia 
the fir» light. Go.» .«th tli» Maveo l’alata 
and tbe blessing» of tbe Empress.

(Tilg Est» I

*«.»» «»f F
Plended «»r < rHetwal.

Tbe coining wnblitig of Ml»« Mnry 
Brewster »nd iMUHld t '»«m-lls I* of 
great interest to all **id W ashlugtwn* 
ions itet-Auav it united two famliii-a 
who haw always been Ideutllted with 
W‘ii»hltigtoti wklety.

Tin- graudfatber of 
was Hi'njaudti llarria
«s-i’uplv«) the pualliou of Attorney Gen­
eral during prewhlent Arthur'» n<lmln- 
istrntion. W lien 
Brewster risked 
effort t«> »n'e hl« 
tire, ami was hl: 
and dtoflgun-vl for Bfe 
in»' liuitli g niniim-i» and wu» noted for 
Ills brilliant conversational power».

|h»-re 1» a very interesting anedote 
told of Attorney General Brewster 
and Id* »on Andre, now n captain in 
tbe Cnltcvl State» army, which 1» prob­
ably not known to this generation.

During Mr.
torucy Gv-neral a notorious 
tnan ami criminal wa« caught 
lutia and brought to trial 
celebrated case, and Anally 
i-imIcvI. am! the/prisoner. 
|iruveii guilty. 
Iiaugevt 
of |>rvM-e««1ilig*.
Attorney General, asking him to In 
tercede 
cure a

This 
Ingtou 
for tbe 
«•ral had gnu«- to Philadelphia for the 
day. ami the telegram was »ent to ills 
bouse Instead of hl* ofll v, and pla- «-d 
on hl» desk to await bl* return.

Andre Brewster, then a little lad. 
full of life nivl mlik'hief, »a, a prlr- 
IB ged 1 haracter an only son and a 
great favorite with all the prominent 
government offielal* lie had the run 
of hi» father*» library, and from the 
moment that telv-gram arrived he tie- 
cume ¡«osm »«¡I w ith a d«-«lre to read 
>t. Finally, eurbwlty got the U tter of 
him. am! when he had mastered Its 
contents he was des-ply imprv«»cd with 
It. During the afternoon 
hl« mother all 
regard to the 
clemency, am! 
why the boy 
»uliject.
Ind reluctantly r> irea to l»*l before 
hla father’s return home.

laite that night the Attorney (Jen 
oral returned, am!, going to his desk, 
found on top of the pile of lexers the 
laiulslnnn telegrntn. vvlth this Indorse­
ment, In

"Dear 
chance.

It was 
torney Genera! 
had remained at III« door. and. taking 
the dbqvatch. he hurried off to the 
White lloii-c I’resillent Arthur read 
It. and the ludivrwement; laid It tlown 
aud turning to the Attorney General 
said, with hl» ktndly smile:

'Thl» 1» Andre's first case. Brew­
ster ; send the reprieve."

But. ala»' for Andre's ramm as a 
spi-i lal pl» 'der Tvv. ■ rv four hours 
later the President was betdeged with 
letters and telegrams from Ixmisiana 
t» g Im . ■ -'t t»i r» b- i-e a d.ii-.g.-r»'ii« 
crlni lull In n law abiding community

Waslilngtoii P -l

Martha Washington
_ Con. fort Shoes

f You will never know what genuine 
foot c<»infort Is until you wear Martha 
Wauthlttt, ton Comfort Shoe«. They ro­
ll veilreilan I aching fcv. t and make walk­
ing a p'caaure. I lwy fit like a glow ai 
1» 1 aa easy «» a 1 »«eking. No bother a 
I ..-¡to ts or I.»« 0—thry Just slip <>u and oft at will. T!vc i-‘ istic at 
tue aids« “giws” with every movement of the foot. in»u«lng tree 
ac t 1 ut 1 I a perfect fit. Abjolntti cunifurt pvaranU ett,

B- ■«.- I in . I’lons. Only lite genuine have the it. ..>«■ ' I rt!> > 
\v • c ..nd Mayer Trade Mark Mumped on ti ■ Rcfi.c

tr dealor will aupply you; if not, w rite to n*. 
FXKK—If you will send us th» itMsve o< • deske who 

■* f m»/h«4HJ lr Mflfih« Washington < t -.41 *• » n» i
*'l wnd youfrr«. potcr«»«!. • l>MdiuiUuI pw.tur« <•. Mj» ihj 

\V-tahm<io<K aue ISxM
W» .Imi make Honorbllt Shoe«. I <-».ll c ! ody 

S’-MW. A . rm. CiMl.too Six»? «od S mfcd • • I 
h^buol shoe».

F. Mayer Bootflf Shoe Co.
MU.WAUM 1..WI <J.. ;.N

|RlSCENT EsaFho’i’

-ííBAMPEKR
. A TULL POUND 25c. Get it fron'» 

your Grocer

Don't M” < f -»1«l of f>rl<I nnltl y.
fh. n t be afraid of being orlglml. 

even eccentric. Be an indejH i.dent. seif- 
reliant, new mult, not Just otic more In­
dividual In the world. lh> not be a 
•■oj'y of your grandfather, of your fath­
er. or of your nelsblnr. That 1« a» 
f iollsh as for a violet to try to ba 
like a ro*«-. or for a daisy to »¡»- a sun 
flower Natura h-i» given each a pe«u- 
liar ejulpii" nt t- r Its put; ♦» Ew-ry 
man ia born to do a certain work In 
an original way. If he tries to <s>py 
tonic other man. or to 
nian'a work, he will be 
tnleflt. a failure.

Do not Imitate »ten
Score« of youi g -iergytneti attempted 
to make their re; ttation« l»y Imitating 
Beecher. They copied hla voice and 
conversation, and Imitated Ilia gestures 
and bis habit», but they fell as far 
short <>f ’In- gi‘ it 11 in's |«over a« tbe 
ehmmo fall» «bort of the masterpiece. 
Whore are tie •••■ hut 'r.-fs of Imitator» 
now? Not one of them has ever m 1 
any wtlr In the world Orison Swett 
Harden In Sin,,*« Mjm«.

■ 'ontltrllw« I v .«lenee.

A leanud Judge waa explaining 
fntrb-ai les of v viili ii c to a young 
friend, »ay« th<- Washington Sfar, ami 
gave tbe follow Ing story In regard to 
conflicting evldemv».

Csually, hr mil.I. oi;r statement 1» far 
more probable than the other. »•> that 
we can dc-'lilr easily u lilcfe t<> bcllcvr 
It is like the Imy and Ute b'Uisi- hunter. 
Tbe htvuae hunter, getting off a train at 
a »nburlmn station, mid to a boy:

“My Ind, I mu looking for Mr. Smith 
eon's new block of m-uil-det ached 
house*. How fur are they front In re?"

"About twenty minutes' walk." tbe 
boy replied.

"Twenty minutes!" ey<-!almei! the 
bouse hunter "Nous use! Tbe adver- 
tla<iii<-!>t aay« five."

"Well," said the boy. "you can believe 
me or you can believe tlie advert Im- 
tnriit. but I alu't try In* to make a sale'*

Waywld» < ommtinlMga.

Adam Zawfol Whal'd you do if you 
had a million plunks?

Job Hturky Th' fust thing I'd do 
would i>» to prescribe a Turkish bath f'r 
you. an' If you didn't take it, by Jing», 
I'd kill y»!

V« «rae» en «In.
"Mill le," aaid tbe young man. a« h» 

alippcl the engagement ring on her fin­
tier. "bavs you tvld your motber about 
’ho’" ,

••1» ..... ««Claim, d Ml«« Mil-
it Big

want 
you to have that roof taken oflT our garagt 
and one of a different kind put on.“

•’Wbat fur?” detaandt-d Mr. i’ueuritrb 
“What’a the matt r with ItY*

**l brani an ar«hi’ -*t say the othet 
day that it*« a h p r.-of Everybc Iv know« 
that hip« ar» out of stria now.

A Mmw .«»Irei».
Ills ttiouth tn I vest wire o n. nnd 

be breathed like 11 » - nnd hand bicycle 
pump, writv-e O. Henry Ut bis Inimita­
ble way In Every! -Iy « 1 locked at
him ami gave wnt to Ju-1 a few mui» 
lugs "lni|>vrlal t'rtevir." says I, 
•*ti»!eep In such a wvy, tn ..-lit shut his 
mouth and keep tbe wind away."

A m.tn »»•»:.».». I» ertfi.i'y a - -lit tó 
make angel» w. ep. What g l Is all 
hla brain, muscle, backing, nerve. In- 
flwm-e, and family rom • . tl";.-? lie's 
at the tin-r. y of hl» ein-mie«, ar l moro 
»0 of hla frlei.il» Aud he's Almut as 
tM iiutlful ns a cab li - se!■-.-• tiisiig against 
Hu- Metropolltsn Opera llr'ine nt 12:80 

' . > • 
bla N iw. a woman nsi» p you rc,'.'wd 
as differr-nt. No matter how «he looks, 
you know It's l<ett r for all lia ids for 
her to l»e that way.

Divine I n . p I vn 11 on.
F.Hle. tin- little daughii-r of a clergy­

man. prnm-vd Into li< r fnlli- r'« gtudy 
uni- evening whllv the rvv< i-. ihI gentle­
man waa preparing a li-n^tby »< rinou 
fur the followli g Sunday.

She louked curiously at tbe innnti- 
s-Tlpt for a inonn ut and tln-u turned 
to her father.

"Papa." she began. 
God tell you what to

"Certainly, dearie." 
r 1 in.vu.

“Then why do you 
cf It out?" anked Effie

< ould V"»ill
"Ilo» your tiusliand au 1 

pants that he n'u't 
»■d Wsrehniu Iztng 
Ing from hla head 
nant of a hat.

"No."
of the bouse, eye 
"My husband ha» only 
trouwer*. and they'll 
months yet.”

"All right, ma'am." 
lug from an Inside 
scrap of cnrd!'»»ard and making a tm-m- 
■ •rni turn on It with th«» »ra up of a I» id 

<11 "!"l I* nr'limi a. 11 •> v nmutba 
Tri today. Afternoon, ma'am."

tteklgn.
"I th uglit y. it mild you bad no use 

for that uinn "
“Yea," amwered Farmer Corntonwl; 

"that’» what I wild."
“Yet you did your Le«t to eetid hint 

to the Legislature.”
"Sure.

he’ll have 
tent Ion to 
ton Star

CHRONIC CHEST COMPLAINTS 
rj lie mog «-not» character h.ro been tiennanen.'y cured wuh Prw'l 
Cora. Coughr, cold«. hoaiicneM, braawhuu and atthrna quickiy teepood 
to u. heaLr'g in&Ncn. II w>u have a cough ar cold, d you ace boons 
or have dili^ultv wuh your breathing, get a b>«tle oi Pwo'r Lan. lair e. 
chat» benrht iollowi the firn riom. Connnurd u«e generally hringi com. 
plete rriiel. For near:y haU a century Puo iCar- haa been d moacrutog 
Ural lhe nuk adi atxx-j locm. of cough., cold, an.

CAN BE CURED

irnpi.ro

