at heart a murderer ever since, and the
sight of her standing there alive and In
the flesh gave him such a shock as he had
potl expevienced for many a day,

The taldean was quite a dramatic one
for about the space of & minute, nong of
the three moving a particle, During this
| while, however, the arch schemer was
rapidly recovering himself, and that
medut much,

He knew that Barbara had not come
there without a purpose, and, although he
had cause to fear her, he was just the
man to brave it all throngh, trastiog to
fortine to clear him in the end.
Therefore e faced her boldly, and, in
a way that staggered Barbara, who had
tully 3 scted him to cower at sight of
her, and perhaps slink out of sight ke
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CHAPTER XVIIL—(Continued.)
“When you believed that, you were
right. Not a soul in the world does know
of the fact but your lawyer and Lionel
Marsden. See, Lawrence Richmond, do

cold and ernel, and the more reslstance
e met with the more determined he be-
came to sccomplish his ultimate end.

This girl seemed to defy him, and he
was moxt firmly resolved that she shoanld

you recognise that docnment?’ and from
hor bosom she drew a seroll; “it is the
paper that takes from you Richmond Ter-
race, the home of your ancestors, 1 am
the one whom it has plensed to call her-
self Ldonel Marsden.”

He stood there mute, his eyes glued up-
on the precious document. Ah, if it were
but destroyed, Richmond Terrace might
yet be his, and yet little good it would
be for him to do the deed, for beyond a
doubt her lawyer had wade it secure.

“Mysterions woman, who are you?
What cause for enmity have you against
me that you hunt me down? Heaven has
geen fit to punish me for my great sin,
but even she, if she lived, could pot look
save with pity upon the wreek of the
once prond Lawrence Richmond, "1 keep
up & show of pride still, but it is a hol
low mockery, for my heart is crushed
within, and 1 am fit only for the grim
reaper, Death, The past haunts me, and
yet 1 do not regret it, for 1 was right.
I loved her, oh how dearly, bhut she was
false to me, and I sent her from we."

The old man seemed overcome with
these recollections, and apparently forgot
that there was any one present. His
head had fallen upon his chest, and his
whole attitude was one of despair.

Faney the feelings of his lost wife,
standing there In front of him and hear-
ing such a tirade from his lips, It was

very evident that Time, healer of many
wounds both of body and heart, had fail-
ed to entively alleviate the pain that had
lain in the breast of this man.
Ome little lingering hope had remained,
and by this slender thread he was saved
from utter darkness, He loved the mem-
ory of what his wife had once been 1o
him, even while he haged and cursed that
fatal day when they had separated to
meet no more, Thus it was the recollec-
tion rushing upon him seemed to bewilder
his brain.

There that woman stond, with folded
hinnds and eves full of unshed tears, wait-
ing in an agony of suspense, Something
of the truth must have entered her mind,
for she ¢d mot betray herself., The
wrongs of the past, endured at the hands
of this man, arose before her mental
vision, and the sight must have given ber
both courage and strength, for she grad-

ually drew Mer form back until, from a

O8S,
as obstinate had he learned of her fath-
er's poverty, for Carol was a girl worth

have found you at last.”

be his through fair means or foul, believ-
ing, as he did, that she was a great heir
Perhaps he might have been just

winning,
“Carol,” he said, subduiug his voice, *1

“Well, sir, now that you have found
me, what then ¥

“You must retarn home with me, home
to the father you left so heartlessly,” he
replied,

“It was he who was heartless, he who
drove me from what has been my home,
Think you I would ever have gone but
for his cruelty? 1 promised him 1 would
never marry without his consent, but 1
did not tell him he counld choose wy hus-
band for me. I konow all, sie—how jou
held a power over his head and forced
him to do this cruel deed, but that does
not entirely exonerate him. Why do you
ask me, Captain Grant™

“Because 1 would take you home ngain;
becanse 1 would have you for my wife.
In spite of all T am ready to forgive you
and take you back again. You see how
I love you, girl? You ran away with a
man of the world, & man your father had
no confidence in, and had refused admis-
sion to his house, but 1 am disposed to
be magnanimous and forget it all"
“Indeed! well, no one nsked you to be
so magnanimouns, Captain Grant, 1 have
found a protector against whom even my
tather could not prevail to give me up."”

The Captain uttered a cory,

“My soul! you are not married?"
cried.

“Married! I married? No, I did not
menn to imply that. Roger Darrel took
me to my mother when he carried me
away from the Terrace”

“Your mother! Why, girl, your moth-
er died many years ago, when all the rest
of your family went,” said the Captain,

“Ro every one was made to believe,
but it was not so, My mother was be-
tieved deceitful by her husband, who sent
hor from him with curses that soon came
back to him, for there fell the terrible
blow that left him almost childless as
well ns wifeless. My mother I8 living,
and on her heart 1 have found the peace
that was denled me elsewhere.”

“Come, come, this will never do; yon

he

wistful, pleading position, she had as
gumed the attitnde of & queen.

“Madam, you are more than yon seem;
you hold a power over my head, and can
gond Lawrence Richmond out into the
world alwost a beggur, but he never ask-
ed a favar of man or woman in his Lfe,

must go home with me, Girl, 1 have
sworn to make you my wife eéither Ly

a whipped cur, She ought to have known

The physicians of anclent times,

that was not his way of doing business,
would have faced the whole of his wives

unflinchingly, and have denled them all
with the same cool,

Carol, and she learned much of which

who were pretty acute observers and
knew more than some of thelr sclen-
tific successors of the present day are
wont to belleve, placed a good denl
of rellance on the lndieations of dig-
ense which are furnished by the
tongue. Hven yet an Inspection of
the tongue s one of the routine prac-
tices of the physiclan In his profes-

Had bhe been married a dozen times, he

sneering
which he could assume so well.
The first words of the gypsy reassured

manner

she had been ignorant before.
“Lady, yon remember that when Inst

we met [ warned you against your lover, i L
atd told you that he was # scoundrel of sional visits. 'The tongue not only

the first water, that he had terribly | tells of the condltion of the stomach
wronged ma in the past, and that he had |a|nl digestive organs, but also gives
a wite in the mad-house—one Nora War- | mueh valuable Information regarding
ner. Though [ knew it not at the time, I} the state of the blood and of the ner
wis wronging both you and an honorible | yaug system, :

man, but 1 hought thie man who hov |~ simple Indigestion due o want
stands befo ‘on wae your lover, and no X
the other, l‘:n you over forgive me for of tone in the stomach and ltlt{'l.ltilu!l
stich & mistake, Indy ¥ the tongue Is broud and flnbby, the

Before Carol could reply, the Captain aldes showing Indentations from pres:
broks in with a barsh laugh. sure agalnst the teeth; the surface I8

“You must be crazy, girl. Why, I nev- | covered with a thick white fur with
er set eyes on you before. What do you | a yellowish or brownish tint
mean by coming here and intruding your- In chronic disorders of the stomach
self upon eur presence ullask(—.ul? Lio! and other digestive organs the tongue
ledve 'this apot At once, or 1 will ﬁ'.“‘ Rl usunlly more or less dry nnd Ity sur
means to make you, 1 would not hesitate i s with's
a minute nbout giving you in charge, and face has a glased appearance,
having voif locked np ag & mad woman." patehy whitish or brown conting.

“I - belleve yon, villain. DPerhaps the In frritable or Inflammatory affec-
time has not vet come for your downfull, | tlons of the stomach the tongue In
but it is close at hand, never fear, You elongated, and [nph\h-d_ dry. uf n
thought me dead, but heaven spared my | pejght red or a brown color, and its
lite most miraculonsly, not hecause it was | g,1pqon {8 sometimes cracked or fur-
worth much to me, but .iu ur_-l--r |I_1:|l 1 rowed. The furrowed tongue I8 nlso
might become an avenging Nemesis, to indicative In many eases of kidney din.
track you down to your doom, Oh, man, et g
foul wretch that you are, when you re- | P886, OF perhaps of a state ©
member the cruel. heartless deeds of the | billty of the nervous system.
past, and then look upon the face of this In feverish conditions the tongue I8
pure girl, does not your heart reproach [ almost always conted nnd more or less
yon?" dry, the degree of Aryness often in

Agnin he langhed, this time coldly. creasing with time and the height of

“You are pleased t." ]n‘.Iili'!l“lt'.llli:lﬂﬂ, the tever.

L ses, There s mothing ln my 1""":" In protracted typhold and typhus fe-
make me shodder when I look upon the vors and other affections in which the
vital forces become greatly depressed,
the tongue is covered with a brown or
blackish fur, I8 dry and hard, and

vanlshed

falr means or foul. Mine you shall be,
must be. Do you give in to the working
of fate?”

“1 hardly know what yon mean, Cap-
tain Grant. My poor brain has received

and it Is too late to begin now. 1 see you

the old man's manner ag he folded his
arms over his chest and threw back his
hend. The breese blew his long white
bair Gtfully, and added new strength to
the picture.

“Heaven forbid that T should wish teo
harm you. No, no; I have Torgiven all,
Do you see this document? It is worth
& king's ransowm, There, it Is lost, Jost
forever!™

As she spoke she turned into the honse
and hurled the mortgage into the flames
of n small fire burning wpon the hearth,
an operation Lawrence Richmond wit-
nesstd with amasement.

“Woman, are you mad? There is a for-
tune in that paper. It shall never be siid
a Richmond aceepted such a sacrifice
from a stranger,” and he would have
leaped forward to save the document but
that she barred the way,

“No, a thousand
shrivel up. There,
yours again'

no! See |t

tichmond Terrace in

times

“Om the contrary, It Is vou who will
1 . P ’ ™ d A E = I
“Womuan, who are you?™ he gasped, drive me to despa You have bewlitch
e he I
b':ﬂr‘“ i¥. - - ed me by your beauty until I would risk
‘Roek not to know.,” she replied: bat torments to win you Why not yield ¢t
ke eaught ber wrist and turned her 10, i sl ] neile | .,. i
s Burely you can struggle but lit-
the light. 1 iger,  Come, give m “a fair & 1
i @ e fulr an-

Proudly she met the blaze of his mad
eyies,

“It is my wife! This s retribution, My : :
3 ’ | . 4 Lot has never wronged you:; why bring him
aln lins found me out!” und he fell back, | {00 the matter? Why did ve -
o the matter? did you ot woo
Y
dazed, me a3 other men might, and, If heaven
|"""""'H'11r1 1 t
N _ it should not be, accept the
CHAPTER XIX, Sectee with for(itene?”
it " g unenisl - W Yawral . 2 ‘.
’H'. er toars of unguish -'-:'1 (' 1rol | “Been he replisd. with & snoer. “1
Richmond on that afternoon when Roger | ., eRme W y well deoid
1 1 i OV
Darrel, the man she h._l_l] loved and ik | | came, | \ iy by some
trusted, had left her with such seathing | .. coney could you be saved
R \osgt N ARCnCy wld you be wnves
Wordas upon Dis I'I"- : throwing yourself AWAY on that villnin of
Never had she even suspectoed the | Roger Darrel”
wealth of love for this man that dwelt | wgr o o 4
| O 0nye o nn P in nweit i 1
calLl i o i g | Hush, #ir, do not bring blim Into the
within her heart until she saw bim stand - 4 A "
. . : présent muatier
ing there alone before her, indignant I would that Le had never heor "
defonding himselt ngainst the charg - T O I P LT
A ind then all might have been plane ]
broughit by her, and, while avowing him » " " "
" g ng tor me ome, girl, Your answer
pell an lnnocent as the oaborn bab ri o
. " | It |« ily wiven., OUnee before 1 came
pudinting the love she had onee g
him 1eAr | o your wishes bectn of
"' =y : y Talse dea of -'.".f_'. taoward m father
Oh, henvenl™ she eried out In her ng- | Thank heaven, T wus saved from the pit
ony, as ahe wrung her white hamds, * | by one who knew far better than I the
-} 1 R e y 3
I not enongh to bear nlremly 1 wrong that was belng put upon me, Sinee
. " it ' futher | T 1
10 Wi Lot Lo ne nre ither, home and | then | have found my mother and learned
]u\l.‘I'_ yeb thank beaven that Iy my destd- | hor slory 1 wtill love my father, and
! r s I it d
tution 1 bave found a mother 114 nuch for Mm, but 1 exnnot,
In bher agonized IF-atmsement she had | will not nnke the saceriflice of my life
punk upon the ground and let her head | nv hat fo h ake of the man
fall upon Iu‘---r .||-En-| an thiey rested upon TR wenl wife from him, and
the log Fhien she gave full sway 1o her | ine sinee braved heaven taelf
""'“'!""_"' and wobbed convulsively for He weiged her welst In an fron clasp,
some thne, ind his eyes were fastened upon hers

After n while her emotion spent tself,

and she gradually became calm, but |t | She seemod charioed, powerless to move,
was the oalmuoss that Indiested wtony ind could only look Into his seintillnting
despalir, Bhe had fallen Into a sad, | 2rbs and shndder,

deeamy reverie, when her thoughts were
faterrupted by the sound of footwleps,

Btartled, she looked up, the blood dart-
fog into her face an the thought flashed
foto bher mind that perhapa this was Rog-
or comé back again for a resoncllintion

Her eyen wore hot and lollamed from
the scalding tears she had shed, but no
sooner had they rested upon the flgure
of the man before her than she attersd
A low ery, partly of surprise, partly of
fear.

It was Captaln Grant. He stood there
gloating upott her. The merest accident
Sad led him to the spot In thne to hear
Ber sobs, and for some Hitle time he had
obsoryéd hor from the buvhes, finally ap-
proaching, uoable to further keep hia

peace.
He saw the horror in her face, but it
dld mot slarm him. His was & nature

s0 many blows of late that I seem to be
4 ardis of daze the while: bat if it is
when I was saved at the'1 n :

your wolfish power by the bravery of the
only true friend T had left, then I will

tell you it can never be"

She spoke calmly, and in 8 manner that
earried the conviction of her Srmness, hut
II‘.’ll- £ was to

ool Ci 1N to grow excited,

“8ay not so, Carcl, Do yon not know
that your father's wishes bound up
in this afair? 1 hold a dreadfal secret
over his head, and, should 1 let it fall
he is a roined man, not financially, 1 do
not mean that, but in the eyes of the law
he becomes a felon.”

“A felon!™

“Yes, n felon, o murderer!

“Oh, what is this you are telling me?
It cannot be; it cannot Captain
Grant, if you had the heart of & man
you would never persectite a poor girl in
this way. You will drive me to despair,”
ghe walled,

cause the usually

are

Lie,

you not be mercifal, sir? My fath-

with the fascinnting glare of a serpent’s

“Handx off, you villain!"

The volee wan not that of a man, and,
dropping the wrist of Carol, Captain
Grant turned Hke lghtolag to the spot
from whence It had come. Then a cry
fell from bis lips—the ery of a batlled
conspirator almost driven to the wall:

“Barbara Morriles!” he gaspod.

CHAPTER XX,

It was in truth the gypay girl who stood
there—she whom Captaln Grant had seen
go aver the terrible precipice, and whose
body he supposed had been erushed cut of
all whape upon the Jugged rocks far he
low, or swept away by the restless wat
ern of the Potomae,

True, he had not hurled bher over, hut
It had been because of him she had fall
en, and when he might have savad her he

Ir sSedms (0 e eYery one Ifml‘ RS gone
crazy of late. Only the other day 1 was
forced "into a duvel by an unknown party
who proclalmed herself my wife dnd
cnlled herself Nora Warner, and declar-
ed 1 was Hoger Darrel, [ wish 1
1 declare; then [ would go and nang my-
selt for having Injured

face of this young girl, whom 1 hope to
mnke my wife”
“Your wite? Never! Thiok yon heav-
en wonld permit you to accomplish such
a fiendish act? Remember my words, | the surface seamed with deep oracks.
Roger Darrel, for 1 shall baunt you lke In searlet fever one often sees the
a shadow,” and the gypay “strawberry tongue,” the surface ap
among the trees like an evil sprite, pearing unnaturally red and dotted
"R-u{t‘!’_ Darrel! Sarely _!n.- must be ont | with small slevations, after the clear-
of her mind to eall you by his name, Per- | \
haps she has mistaken you for him: there | ing nway of the white cout,
i n certnin resemblance which I have The tongue I8 tremulous In cases of
sometimes’ noticed,” said Carol, after the | great wenknesas, of temporary nervous
gypey girl had gone. excitement. of shaking palsy, and of
The crigis had come and passed, and lu-nd-;mlmllit:k. It s protruded with
she was deeper in the mire than ever. | gimeylty In apathetic mental states,
Captain Grant was quick to see this, and |y oy ey of paralysis, and when it 1
andodaid, 4810 _lowered condl-
When the tongue |s unusunlly red
It genernlly Indicates weakness; when
It Is binish In bue It points to defect
ive elrealation of the bhlood
weakness of the heart or
lung diseass; when It is very pale 1t Is

from

was, extenalive

» mnt

vople

and caused them to curse my na! n slgn of anemin Youth's Compnn
Bhe buried her face in her hands as lon. o
though she could not bear to hear him "
tulk so of the ope she loved so well, Noth- Au[ul(’“ GOI COIN 'OR
ing could cause her to doubt Hoger ngam, ]HL P“N&“‘ '“'““ UHON
but nt the same time she wias now plac- -
¢d in a position where she dared not think Were it not for an American, who
of Ih'llll. . . has taken up his resldence In Pans
Strange that I'lu;r--r s words did not oe- | ;ma. the recent revolution could ot
car to her. “We shall meet once maore, |
and when you see me as the man 1 nm,| SAYS _bess “‘.h“
and not in the guise of a villain w !mb cenafully carried
chances to belong to my family and bear out. Tracy Hob
my name, then perhaps yon will delgn to inson, who looks
ifTer me your forglveness.” enough like the
(To be continned.) photographs of
= — Willlam Cullen
Head-Work, Hryant to be his
An elderly bleyele rider went to the twin brother, wns

esitablishment of a eyele dealer one day V
and sald to the proprietor: “I have| %
trelid all sorts of saddles I

the

covded In

man who siic

rnining

and  never | the mliews of
found one that I ean ride on eomfort- WIlT.
nhily M you c¢an make one that will He was one of

fit me 1 will glve you $25 for It."”
“Come again in about an hour,”
the dealer, nfter a moment’'s thought
At the explration of that time the
customer enme again, St down,"” sald
the denler, poltnting to & chale, “and tell
me what kind of a saddle yon think
you would lke.™

the comminsion,
correspondent
says, that came to New York to get
the coln, and the terms on which It
was finally secured that If the
revolution wnas n the money
WA returned, but If not, the
Investora were willing to lose,

That s the story as glven out hy
Robinson, but the chapcea are the
you, money sharks had bhetter security 1o
rejoined the denler, a BOIme
amd after o few morments of desullury
enller ook hils e
A day or two passed, nnd a new
dle
week
your §

|
kald| TRACY momINsow,

woere
HUCCOaN
to be

“That's for you to devise,"” replied the
other, “1 have no suggestions to make,.*
“Well, I'll do the best [ can for
and take the risk,"” elnch on
erty, from which
Ize Interest

Panimaninn
they will
Clnelnnnatl

prap-

now real

onversation the iV
il
About a
came ngaln "Here's
“The saddle fits me
Would you mind telllng me
how you managed I

“Blmplest thing In the worlld,” replied
the denler. Do you remember my ask
ing you to sit down In that clinlr when
you were here last?’

“Yeu"

“Well, on that chalr seat were two
sheets of paper, with a sheet of carbon
paper hetwoeen them. When vou sat
down you left the lmpression of your
‘Ischintle tuberosities,' as they are
called, or lower hip bones, on the white
paper. It was eany 1o make a saddle

ost

A Born Gambler,

Bourke Cockran
bor with a 15-year-old son who does
not promise to be exactly “a echip off
the old block,” this Iitle Ineldent lead-
Ing him to that concluslon; Not long
ago the fathor discoversd fo his wore
row that his boy and several otliers of
the nelgliborhood had a habit of match
Ing nlekels, The wrathful parent Il
the erring Iad o the time-bonorsl ot
tle where hangs & certaln strap,  The
boy didn't have any agresable lmpres
slonn of whiat was 1o come,
theory that It s only the
that ecounts, he called out
“Bay, dad, I'll go you hends or tnils

wis sent to hie address
later he
“n” lie -:Hfl.

hns n plous nelgh

foe I'f!u"]_‘.

hiit on the
first plunge

to conform to the locatlon of those for two lickings or none!
bones, and-—" i - What She Ha

2 - " .

I sen,” Interruptod the t-unlunwr_| He—How did you pnj:' the opern?
‘You have earned your money,"— ¢ : s

el } r v
Youth's Companion. Bhe h, It was Just splondid

i o= _Bu_Sey He—Really? Bot it was all French,
Belecuing & Motto, wasn't 11

"Ho, my Lrave boy,” mid the veteran Bha—Oh, no! Of course, some of

“you are golog loto the army ™ ‘| the handsomest ones were unmistaka

“I am” ansawered the high-browed P'¥ Parlalan, but there were many

youth, “My motto shall be ‘Excolsior!’ *  pretly gowns that woere evidently

“Don't adapt any such motto as that" | made here.
“Well, then, ‘Conquer or dig'1"
“No"

“What would you suggest T

* *Think before you spesk.

Philadelphla Press

The l\"‘rl'ut";rm ll.a-lnh.h:hun done
his duty by his wife when he puts hor

LX)

would not raise his band, so that he was

Mrs. Tupman, a prominent lady
of Richmond, Va.,, a great sufferer with
woman's troubles, tells of her cure by

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

“ Drar Mns. Pivxnas : — For some years 1 suffered with backack
severe bearing-down pains, leucorrbeea, and falling of the womb.
tried many remedies, but nothing gave any positive relief.

“1 commenced taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
in June, 1901, When I had taken the first half bottle, I felt a vast im.
yrovement, and have now taken ten bottles with the result that I feel
ike & new woman, When I commenced taking the Vegetable Com.
pound I felt all worn out and was fast approaching com lele nervous
collapse. I weighed only 98 pounds. Now I weigh 1004 pounds n.ful
sm im »rnviug every day. I gladly testify to the benefits received."—
Mus, C, Tursmax, 423 West d0th St, Richmond, Va.

When a medleine has been successful in more than a million
cases, 18 1t jJustice to yourself to say, without trying Iit, “1 do not
belleve it would help me™ ¢

Surely you cannot wish to remain weak and slek and discour-
aged, exhausted with each day's work. You have some derange«
ment of the feminine organism, and Lydia E. Pinkham's Vego-
table Compound will help you just as surely as it has others,

Mrs. W. H. Peliam, Jr., 108 E. Baker 8t., Richmond, Va., says:
“Dear Mnrs. Pinkias ;=1 must say that I do not believe there is any
fomale medicine to compare with Lydia E Pinkham's \'c-;fumhl.-. Com-
pound, and I return to you my heartfelt thanks for
what your medicine has done for me. Befors
taking the Vegetable Compound I was so badl
off that T thought 1 could not live mue
longer. The little work I had to do was &
burden to me., I suffered with {rregular
menstrustion and lencorrhoea, which caused
an irritation of the parts, 1 looked like
one who had consumption, but I do not look
like that now, and I owe it all to your wonder-
ful medicine. A e R :
- { x bottles, but it has made
lr*“ulhﬂplnlﬁll% B nurw pereon, 1 thauk
God ”“‘nt' there s such a female helper
s Yol

L -4 Be It, therefore, belleved b
women who are (11 that Lydia E. Plnkham’s \‘u-m:tubh-(‘u:'tunfu::ll
Is the medicine they should take. Tt has stood the test of time,
and it has hundreds of thousands of cures to Its credit. Women
should consider it unwise to use any other medicine,

Mrs. Pinkham, whose address s Lynn, Mass., will answer cheers
fully and without cost all letters nddressed to her by slek women,
Perhaps she has just the knowledge that will hrl]} YOUFr GRS =
try her to-day — It costa nothing,

ssunn FORFE)T If we cannot forthwith produes the ariginal letbers and slguntures of

T
ubmutun'umnhh. *hleh will prove thetr absclute geniulnsssse
Lydis K. Pinkham Mediclne Do, Lyns, Mass,

Mre, J\..--\'uur busband smoking Friend—Now that you have made
agnin!l Why, | thought you Ioslsted | milllons, what will you dot 0Old Buls
that he abould give It up. Mrs. Z.—I1| llon—1 shall retire, and amuse mymelf

did, dear, but then | found wuch a pret-
ty smoking Incket st n Largaln sele.—
Chicago Dally Newn,

telling pepople what a burden wealth
I8, and how happy | wan when | wae
poor.—New York Weekly.

RHEUMATISM

AN INDESCRIBABLE TORTURE

Because Rheumatism sometimes comes on suddenly it doesn't
prove that it is a chance disease or one due 10 accidental causes, It
takes time for it to develop, and is at work in the system long before
any symptoms are felt. The blood is the first point of attack, and
the poisonous acids that cause the aches and paius are then distribe
tited through the circulation to different parts of the system, and
ucttlt_: in joints, muscles and nerves; and when the system is i!; this
condition it needs only some exciting cause like expostire to night air
damp, chilly weather, or the cold, bleak winds of winter, to a:rnum:_
the slumbering poisons and bring on Rheumatism. The severity
of the attack depends upon the amount of ucid in the blood and the
tantity ot acrid matter in the
joints and muscles, Some peo-
ple are almost helpless from the
first, while others have occa-
sional spells or are uncomforta-
ble, restless, nervous and half
sick all the #ime from the
nagging achesand pains, Rheu-
matism is a disagreeable come
danion even in its mildest form,
t grows worse as we grow older,
and frequently stiffens the joints,
draws the muscles out of shape
and breaks down the nervous
system, A disease that origin-
ates in the blood, as Rheumatism
does, cannot be cured with ex-
ternal remedies like liniments and plasters ; such things scatter the
pains or drive them to some other part of the body, but do not touch
the disease or improve the condition of the blood, The thin acid
blood must be restored to its normal
up the general bealth at the same time.

purity and strength, so that all pois
Write for our special book on Rheumatism, and should you

HHEUMATISM IN ELBOWS, WRISTS
AND ENEES.

Urbans, Ohio, Aug. 98, 1008,

Last winter I had s savers attack of
Risumatism, It started (u the righs
eibow, and from there to my wrista; Lthe
right wrist was the wores, It hQn.Im!.
swollen and extremnly painfal. My lefs
kuen }ulnl Waus the next piaos 1o be ats
thikad, It booame awollon wnd of nourse
patnful, The oext point to be affected
wis this hip and ankls, which gave me
mush trouble, I was barely able 1o get
About for soms time. I was undor troat-
ment of & th elan for awhile, but get-
ting no better L hegap B. B, 8., sand afisr
taking it for some (ime I was entirely
reliaved of the Hhoumstism. All swalling
and soreness dlnrpcutrt 1 consider
B B8 anexosllont remedy for Rheupin-
tam sod all troubles having thelr origin

in the blood
408 Dicomfsld .A%.l""a ERLLY,

plishes thisinsoshortatime us 8.8.8,,
which not only neutralizes the acida
and counteracts the poisons, but builds

—“'nhmc-luuml In blg letters on a mesumont,

ton Biar,

sonous substances may be carried out
of the system, and no medicine accome
desire any special information or advice, our physicians will furnisa
it without charge, THE SWIFT S8PECIFIC CO. ATLANTA, GAs




