. A. Mitchell, dealer in general
merchandise, Martin, Ga., writes:

“My wife lost in weight from 130 to
68 pounds, Wesawshe couldnotlive
long. Bhe was o skeleton, so we con-
sulted anold physician, Hetold her
to try Peruna,

“She gradually commenced im-
proving and getting a little strength.
She now weighs 100 pounds, Bhe is
galning every day, and does her own
housework and cooking.”

Dubious.

Stippler—Did  Mlss Kutts admire
your paintings?  Dobber — 1 don't
know, Stippler—What dld she say
ahout them? Dobliler—That she could
feel that I put a great deal of myself
into my work, Stippler — Well, that's
praise, Dobber—Is it? The pleture
1 showed her was “Calves in a Mead-
ow.l!

Couldu't Stop Him,

“Speaking of success In life)” re-
murked Hojax, “there goes a man who
has left hundreds of people behind de-
splte thelr strenuons efforts to overtake
Lilm,"

“Indeed!” execlaimed Tomdix. “Who
1s he?"

“0Oh" replied HMojnx, “he's a motor-
man on a trolley car”

But the Other Side Objected.

Attorney (for the defense)—Do you
know anything about the merits of this
cnun'’

Ventremati—I should say not, It hasn't
any merits.

Attorney—We'll take this man, your
honor.

The Huguenois,

Here are two essuyvs on the Hugue
nota by Chicago publle sehool puplls:

“The Hugonots arve people In France
that are followers of Victor Iugo
Their leader I3 a4 man vamed Jean
Valjean that was a thief, but got con-
verted and turned out well. The Hugo-
nots are very good people. A lady
niimed Evangellne wrota a long poem
about them, but It don't rhyme."”

“rhe Huguenots s the name of a big
thing llke a steam roller that the mo-
gul used In.Indlg to run over people.
1t squoshed them to death and was very
terrible. 1t had eyes painted on 1t Hke
a dragon, and snorted steam when It
was running.  They arve no huguenots
enny more,”

Filnesse,

“Sonator, everyboldy 13 commending
that sperch you mado the other day on
the subject of the trusts,”

“1 think myself it was n pretty fair
effort."

“Unfortunately, T dida’t hear it. What
position did you take?”

“Blesa you, 1 didn't take any, 1 man-
aged, however, to assure ench party to the
controversy that its position wus the only
corract and logieal one."”

Time to RNun.

Gunner—There was a bhad, bold bur-
glar up In the girls' college the other
day.

Juyer—You don't say.
girls yell?

Gunner—I should say so, They gave
the college yell and the burglar hasu't
stopped running vet,

And did the

Anglent Inatanece,

Moses was numbering the children of
Israel. ) 5

“What are you doing that for?" some-
body nsked him.

“They wonldn't stand for a referen-
dum," explained Moses, “and I had to
turn it into a census.”

Not even his worst enemies, however,
nccused Moses of doing it for political
pUrposes.

One that Did.

Lawyer (cross-examining witness)—
Are you sure you didn't dream that, Mr.
Ruggles? By the way, do you believe in
dreams?

Witness—Not as n general thing, but I
know they come true sometimes,

Lawyer—0, they do, do they? Can you
mention a specific instance?

Witness—Yes, sir.  You remember, Mr,
Ketcham, you paid me $5 the other day
that you had been owing me a year. Well,
1 had drenmed the night befors that you
met me on the street and paid it. I was
so strongly Impresged with that dream
that 1 hunted you up the next day, you
recolloet, and dunned you for it.—Chicago
Tribune,

ore {5 more Catarch In this section of the
eomtrr thin all other disesses put together,
and untll the lnst few yoars was squouud toba
inourable. Foragreatmany yearsdoctors pro-
nounced it & local dlsease, and ;!»raacrlned local
ramadies, and by constantly falling to cure
with local trestment, pronounced itlncurable,
Selence has proven catarrh to be a constitu-
tional disonse, and thereiore requires constitu-
tional treatment, Hall's Catarrh Cure, manu-
| factured by F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo, i
the only constitution aleure on the market. It
{5 taken intornslly in doses from 10dropato 8
| teaspoonful. It acts directly on the blond and
mucous surfaces of the system, They offer one
hundred ?nllrirs for ‘nwt?uo {;11‘. 18 to cure,
Bend forefreulars and testhinon
e.addrmm, |ri1-'. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O
Bold by Drugeists, 76e.
Hall's Fuuily Pills ste the best.

Cynlend,

“Permit me to nsk you, madam," said
the lawyer, who was n friend of the fam-
ily, “your real renson for wanting o di-
voree from your husband.”

“He isn't the man I thought I was
marrying,” explained the fair caller.

“My dear madam,” rejoined the law-
yer, “the application of that principle
wotld break up every home in the coun-

try."

CONTAGIOUS BLOOD POISON

NO LIMIT T0 ITS POWERS FOR EVIL

Contagious Blood Poison has brought more suffering, misery and humila-
tion into the world than all other diseases combined; there is hardly any
limit to its powers forevil, It is the blackest and vilest of all disorders,
wrecking the lives of those unfortunate enough to contract it and often being
transmitted to innocent offspring, a blighting legacy of suffering and shame,
So highly contagious is the trouble that innocent persons may contract it
by using the same table ware, toilet articles or clothing of one in whose

blood the treacherous virus has taken
but a very deceptive one.

root, Notonly is it a powerful poison

Only those who have learned by bitter experience

know hﬂy the little sore or ulcer, which usually makes its appearance first, of

the suffering which is to follow,

It comes in the form of uleerated mouth

and throat, unsightly copper colored spots, swollen glands in the groin,
falling hair, offensive sores and wuleers on the body, and in severe cases the
finger nails drop off, the bones become diseased, the nervous system is shat-
tered and the sulferer becomes an object of pity to his fellow man. Ispeci-
ally is the treacherons nature of Contagions Blood Poison, shown when the

infected person endeavors to combat

the poison with mercury and potash,

These minerals will drive away all outward symptoms of the troubles for
a while, and the victim is deceived into the belief that he is cured, When,
however the treatment is left off hefinds that the poison has only been driven 8
deeper into the blood and the disease :reaprcnrﬁ, and usually in worse form |'1r"ﬁ'-.rﬂi~im: her eyes very nervously, saw
because these strong minerals have not only failed to remove the virus from | # (elieate, lovely face lying on the pillow.

the blood but have weakened the entire system because of their destructive
action, S.8.8. is she only real and certain cure for Contagious Blood Poi-
son, It is madeof a combination of healing blood-purifying roots, herbs |

and barks, the best in Nature's great laboratory of forest and field, We !y,

| Fraser in a low, but

offer a reward of $1.000 for proof that 8. 8, 8. contains a particle of mineral |

in any form. 8, 8.8. goes down to the casily ns she could.
very bottom of the trouble and by cleansing |1y frightened, and yet her heart was flut-
the blood of every particle of the virus and | tering, for she folt rather than saw that
nddini rich, healthful qualities to this vital | Mrs. Fraser's eyes were fixed upon her.

orever cures this powerful disorder, | Marshall was replying in a brisk yet re-
So thoroughly does S. 8, S, cleanse the 'spectful way when her mistress stopped
circulation that nosigns of the disease are  her

S.S.S.

PURELY VEGETABLE

fluid,

. ever seen again, and offspring is protected.
Write for our special hook on Contagious Blood Poison, which fully ex-
plains the different stagesof the trouble, and outlines a complete home treat-

ment for all sufferersof this trouble,

No charge is made for this book, and

if you wish special medical advice about case or any of its symptoms, our

physicians will be glad to furnish

that, too, without harge, ®

THE 8WIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, GA.

THE CHARITY GIRL

By EFFIE A.

ROWLANDS

CITAPTER 1V.—(Continued.)

e dmmedinely  sent the girl to A
Parislan sehool, and then We sot abount
trying to foree his way Into the ranks
of the upper ten.  His money, his po-
litken] views, and his power, ar determin-
ed by the faet of his béing « large em-
ployer of Iabor, and, thersfore, of con-
trolimg o Inrge perecntage of votes,
brought about an acqualntance, and then
n friondship, with Sir Edwin Gascoigne,
un dmpecunions but most aristocratie
baronet., By Sir Hdwin's aid. Mr Fra-
ger was retuened in the Conservative
eange, and his step planted un the first
rong of the ladder.  He was a decldedly
clever man, and although o mean and
niggnrdly to be altogether popular, he
was not long In finding «cme friends
Among these, however, could fot he class-
e Uonstunee Gascolgne, Rir Fdwand's
seeond and only surviving danghter, Miss
Gaseolgne was a very beaotiful girl, but
she had won the reputation of having a
bitter and unkind tongue. Every one
knew that Constance Gascolgne did not
shate In her futher's infatuation for Mr.
Fraser, and yer she eleetrifind the whole
gocin] world by suddenly beoming his
wife. There wus the nine days' gossip,
and then the Fraser marringe becnme
a thing of the past, although there were
gome of Constanes's women friends who
still disenssed the sabject.

“There hns been something mysterious
abour the girl for the last two years!"
oripd Mrs, Fanfare, the biggest seandal-
monger of the thue, “and 1 for one al-
ways thought that young Frank Anstru-
ther's sudden death had a great deal to
do with it. Constpnce was wadly in love
with him, poor girl! Well, she hag done
very well in one sense, This Fraser man
is rolling in money—positively rolling,
my dear!"

In n vague, yet uncertain, way Shella
felt that it was only through her step-
mother's popularity and undoubted social
position that she was recelved and wel-
comed ag the friend of the county fami-
lies around the neighborhood, and pos-
sessed the entres of the ‘wat houses In
London when they stayed there for the
eenson and, bearing this in mind, it
wus only natural she should be very care-
ful to keep on good terms with one who
wis 80 very Indispensable to her,  Deep
down in the girl's shallow pretense of n
henrt there lurked a rankling jealousy
for the delieate, aristocratie, still bean-
tiful woman who had been her father's
wife, Sheila had never guite understood
Constance Fraser, and she wis just a lit-
tle bit afraid of her; she kuew how bit-
ter the sweel, refined voice could ring
sometimes, and how contemptuously the
pule lps eould enrve when oceasion mer-
ited it. She felt vaguely that Mrs, Fra-
sor knew her at her exact worth; and
yot the young stepmother b never, by
wond or slgn, been anything Lut kind and
alfectionately considerate ro  the girl
whose gunrdian she was.

Shefln turned away from the mirror
with n frown, and throwing herself on hér
lnce-trimmed pillow, agaln ok up her
letters. The frown vanishal s she read
the warm and pressing invitations from
two or three of the best houses around to
lunchaon, dinner, tea, and the like.

“Balt! T am a fool!" she sald to her-
solf, nnd she laughed shortly, “1 was
only half awake just now, and what if
this glrl Is pretty, how does that affect
me? I am Miss Fraser, of Dinglewood,
and heiress to a good hondeed thousand
pounds, 1 don't think I need trouble
my head about a servant muid’s face!”
She read through the rest of her letters,
and then rang her bell sharply., “Why
doesn't the girl come back? | must get
up, or Jack will be off Lefore I have
half dressed "

The bell rang sharply In the corridor
outslde, but Auvdrey neither understood
nor heeded its purpose. She was very
frightened, and very full of pity at that
particular moment,

She had gove direct, ns Miss Fraser
bad commanded her, to Mrs., Fraser's
touin ; she knew it, because Bircham had
pointed

4 it out to her the evening before;
d knovked gently, and on receiving
#r, =he had gone timidly In. The
arge, airy and pretty; It was

hung =2k dsinty chintz, and was, com-
pared Sieda's magnificent apartment,
simple beyosd deseniption; yet Aundrey
felt, in a #odden and indesoribuble way,

that she Uked it much better; it was so
fresh avd duinty looking, and there wns
plenty of room to move ahout. A fire
was burning brightly, and a large bowl
of duffodils and tulips made a spot of
color In the window., A woman, In a
white mob eap und large apron, was just
plicing & tray by the bedside, and Au-

“Who is I, Marshall?” faquired Mrs.
’ singulnrly sweot
volee,

“If you please, I—I am come from
iss Fraser."”

Audreéy stammered out the message ns
She was not exact-

8he stretched out & fragile hand,
white as snow, toward the girl.

“Who are yon?" she asked In eager,
hurried tones, “Where do you comg
from? Come nearer! Come elose!l I
want to see your face. l_,_..“ .

“If you please, ma'am, thiv Is Miss
Fraser's new majd ns Mrs. Thorngate
‘us got for her,” sald Marchall

Mra. Fraser hnd pushed hersolf up In
bad; her deep bluo opvs wers shining lke
stars, and a rush of color had come int
her white chacks. Involuntarily Audroy
had drawn naarer, and had pot her sl
work-staloed flugers nto those other del-
leate ones.  Mrw, Fraser pusasd the girl

round with her face to the |lght, prused |

for an Inatant, and then gave one brokon,
sobhing ery:
"Mareltul heavens! Tt fa—It fs—>
She struggled with her braath, streteh-

ol out her two hamds ns though to some |

vneeen yet preclous proteccor, and then
gave an loartieulate moan and dropped
back on her pillow insensihle, Audey,
trembling In avery lmb, hastened to obey
Marshall, an she directed her to bring
nome ean-de-cologne and walts from the
lnrge chints-hung dressing (able ; she dld
not know why, but the signt of Mrs.
Fraser's doath-like face pained her be-
yond description,  Marshall  ovidently
wis not unused to this sign of weaknoss
in ber mistreas.

“She'd ona of her bad nights,” Audrey
heard her mutter; “poor lamb! 1 know
it when I first saw her this miorning, Poor
Miss Constance! Poor, protty Misg Con-
stanes "'

Bhe whisked away a tear while she rub-
hed woma of the seent ncross the pala
brow, and held the saits 10 the delicate
nostrils,

"I'va been with her ever sinece sho were
i child,” she said, huskily, to Audrey,
who stood with her hands tightly clasp-
ed together; “and she'll nover be nothing
to me but Miss Constance, poor dear "

"Is—is she always 17" \Why was It
that Aundrey could not control her voleo?

Marshall nodded her head, and just
then the bell pealed through the eorridor
agnin, and Mra, Fraser openesd her thickly
fringed eyes with a start and  looked
blankly around her. Muarahall motioned
Audrey away., Aundrey reluctantly with-
drew her gaze from that sweet, suffering
face, and with the memory of those deep-
blue eyes clloging to her, she returned
to her mistress’ room,

“Another fainting 6t?" obsorved Sheila,
Impatlently. “Dear me, now tiresome!
I suppose she won't be able to go to the
Glaston hunt ball to-night. Maxse, you
seem to me [nelined to dawdle. T ecan't
have lazy peopla about me. Birchan,
my white serge tea gown, I suppose the
breakfust gong has soundeg?”

“Yes, miss, ten minutes ago; and 1
met his lordship a-goin' down as 1 come
up, You'll just have trae to run into
Mrs, Fraser's room and A

“I shall have nothing of the kind,”
retorted Sheila  stamping her toot im-
patiently, a8 Audrey's cold [ngers moved
slowly In their task of buttomng her
dainty shoa straps. “You must go in
and tell Mrs, Fraser T will vee her after
brenkfast, Bircham, this girl 1s simply
n clumsy fool! If you ean't tench her to
manage bettor than this she must go!"

Audrey's eyes were blinded with hot
tears.  Bhe was doing her very best, but
Sheila had no pity for her awkwardness,
and could willingly have %lcked her for
looking so beautiful,

CIAPTER V.

“What tlme-do we stare?" Sheiln Fra-
por asked Lord John, as oreakfast drew
to an end.

Sle was not alone with the young
man; an elderly lady, a poor relative
of her mother's, wis pressnt.  Had
Sheila been left to her own melinations,
this quiet, grim, and undoubtedly mid-
dle-class Mrs, Wiatson would never have
been given a place In her home; but
Constance Fraser had spoken so direct
and to the point on this subject that
her stepdaughter had given in, sud offered
in n8 gracious o manner ng she could the
post of housekeeper to this impoverished
connection,

“Do you seriously think of golng to-
dayr' he laughed, turning to the girl,
who looked very fresh and prerty in her
pleturesquely deaped white serge gown.

“Why not?' demanded Sheila.

“Remember the ball.”

“Oh, tha ball!" with an o'ry laogh.
"My dear Lord John, I could follow the
hounds for a week at a time, and then
danee through two balls."

“Shelln has excellent health,'  Mrs,
Watson remarked, monotononsly.

Sheila rose abruptly. Iow slow their
friendship advanced, He was perfectly
aware that it was his mother's' most enrn-
pat desire to see Shelln Frosar his wife,
but he was equally well aware that he
lind no such desire hlmself, e was in
no hurry to be married, and ha certainly
would never marry for money.

All this, however, he kept o himself,
and although ho was so intimate with the
heiress of Dinglewood, he had never by
word or deed given elther Sheila or any
one else reason to suppose that he held
apy deper feeling for the girl than that
of an ordinary friend,

Later SBheila had some dinner In her
room, having ascertained that Mrs, Fra-
sor would be well enough to aecompany
her to the ball; and when the time came
sho arrayed herself in her magnificent
dinmonds, and even gave “the charity
glel” o smile, ns Audrey, overcome with
the brilliant spectacle, put her hands
together, and exclalmed aload with de-
lighted admiration,

“Lot Maxse sit up for me, Bircham,"”
ghe ordered, and then she swept away
and Jjoined Mrs, Fraser's tall elegant
figure In the hall below.

“My mistress ought not to have gone
out to-night! It is enough to kill her!"
exclaimed Marshall In indignation. “If
I had my way, 1I'd have told Miss Fra-

ser pretty plaln what T tfiink of her,
dragging n poor, wick, suffering creature
out i eold night like this, and all for her
polfishness | It's honrtlows, that's what
1 call ft!" -

Hirchnm munde vo reply, slthough she
overhenrd this wpeech; but Audry felt
lier henrt beating with sympathy, foo,
How feagile and Ul Mre. Fraser looked |
Surely Miss Fraser could not bave kuown
how woik she was!

“Now, keep up the fire, and you may
g0 to sleep, if you ke Blrcham wuld
“Hee thut Miss Shella's  slippern  are
warm, and everythlog out that she wanta
They'll rlug the bell when they come,
but 1 don't expoet they'll be homs till
guite morning,"

Aurrey glaneod ut the elock and alghnd
wearily 3 she sat down timidly on one of
the richly covered chalrs, and dictatad to
herself that whe must not and should not
k0 to slecp, Needloss to may, before half
| nu hour had gone, soothed by 1he warmth,
the Juxurious eusbions nt her baek, and
l lnlled by the silvery tieking of the elock,
s wos fust asleep, dreaming of Jean
All at onee she won iwakened, u bell
went pealing throngh the sllent house,
Bhe started from her eoxy nosk and rub-
bed her eyes.  Nearly half past twelve!
They were home carly, Bhe stood nt at-
tenticn, and went to open the door for
Migs Fraser, There seemed to bo some
little eonfuslon, and then Aadrey heard o
feank, determined volow.

"1 tell you I'm golng to carry you np-
atairs. 1T wlll not leave you till 1 ace
you safe In your room."

There wis some murmured protest, and
then  Audroy percelved Jack (elendur-
wood, coming nlong as easlly as possi-
ble, earrying Mrs, Fraser's slight form
in his arms. e saw the glel In an In-
Rtaut

“Which Is the room?" he asked, quick
to read and apprecinte the sympathy in
her great blue eyes,

She led the way and opencd the door.
Marshall was dozlug by ™ re

“What s it?"" she eried, starting up
hurriedly ; then, ns she grasped the sit-
uation, “Ah, Miss Constaneo, 1 knew
hiow it would be; you weren't fit for It,
my lomb! Bring her hers, my lord, ['m
right thankful to you for earrying her
up; she's ns wenk ns an Infant, that's
whnt she In'"

“Don't belleve her, Jack,” wald Con-
stance Fraser In her sweet, feeble voice,

She was lylng back in a great wide
chair, looking inexpressibly beautiful,
though as white ns n ghost, In her long,
black velvet dress, with the rkch Valen-
clennes lace about the neck.

Juek Glendurwood folsd his arms and
woked down at her gravely.

“P'romise to go to bed at once,” he
said, Y1 shall not leave vntll I hear
yon are at rest'"

AL reat? A falnt, bitter smile flick-
ered ncross the pale lps, aad then Mrs.
Fraser stretched out her hand. “Good-
nighl, my friend, Ileaven bless you and
thank you for your loving cere of me.
I—1 am not worth it, Jack, dear; [ nm
not worth it"

For answer hoe hent down and kissed
the white hand, and then Mrs. Fraser
canght gight of Audrey standing behind,

“Tt was no dream ! Tt was no myth!
Clorio to me, chilld!  Ah, do not be fright-
ened; I will not harm you. 1 will only
liss you, and gaze into your face."

Juek Glendurwood had tarned with a
gtart, and made way for Andrey to pnss
him. 8he move slowly neross to that
black-robed form and knelt down. 8he
wns not frightened, only awed and
strangely stirred,

“Lift up your eyes, Ah!" as Audrey
obeyed her. “Child! Child! Who are
you? What are you, with vour face that
comes up from the past?' She hent for-
ward and touched the girl's brow with
her lips; she elung to the girl's hands
and a moan oweaped her,  Suddenly she
relensed her hold, and her kend dropped
on her breast,

“Take her away, my iosd!" cried Mar-
ghall, bending over her mistress, “She
his got something on her mind . 8She has
dony nothing but talk of this child's face
all day. It's only weakness, I fear, Poor
Mic+ Constance I

“Ceme," suid Jack to Andrey, very
gently.

Asg one in a dream she rose to her feet
and followed him out of the room, and
then, when she was outside, she burst
into & flood of Irrepressible, rervous tears,
leaning against the wall, Snardivss of any
one or anything but the steange, wild tu-
mult and pain in her breast. Jack stood
by In silence, but as her sohs died awny
he put his hand gently on her shoulder.

“Poor child! Poor little child!" Then,
ns she lifted her tear-sinined, eloquent
loveliness to his face, he lrew hoth her
nands in his.  “Don't ery, child!" le
said, quickly, “I—I hate to see you ery.
You seem very lonely; you are strange
here, Come; shall we strike a bargnin?
You let me help yon yesterdiy, you must
let me help you again, Bhall we be
friends?" ,

“Friends, my lord?"" she faltered, “You
and 1! ON, it esnnot pe! T am only
a servant, & charity girl, and yeu "

“Are heneoforth (he friend of that char-
ity girl" wos his answer, nnd with that
he bent and kissed her hands as He had
just kissed Constance Fraser's and, with
a tender smile and gentle “good-night"
went slowly down the stairs and out of
the house,

(To be continned.)

Sure to Jump.

Gunner—Always jump out of bed on
time, eh? Have you a good alarm
clock?

Guyer—Oh, T have something hetter
than that. I have an automoblle horn
by my bed that toots by compressed
alr at a certuln hour and thé® I Jump
five feet.

Strenuous Jub,
“Has young Dudelelgh any oceupas
tion?" asked the dear glrl's mother,
“Indeed he has” replied the d. g
“He's ralsing a mustache.”




