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‘Secret of the Plandered Safe

By EMILE GABORIAU

s () —

CHAPTER VIIL—{Centinusd.)

As bhe spoke M. LeCoq ok from hia
deak and unrolled & large sheet of draw-
ing paper. Oun thia paper was photo-
graphed the door of M. Fauvel's safe
The scratch was indicated with great ex-

aciness,

“Now.,” malid M. Lecog, here Is our
seratch, It runs from top te hollom,
starting from the hole In the lock, diag-
onally, and from left to right; that s to

anything important should happen send
a note to your wife, and she will luform
me.  Go, and be prudent.”

The door closed on Fanferlot as M.
Lecoq passed into his bedroom, In the
twinkling of an eye he had divested him-
solf of the appearance of a police ot}
cer. He took off his stilf cravat and gold
spectacies, and removed the close wig
from his thick black hair. The oficial
Lecog had disappearw], leaving in his

say, it terminates on the side next to tho| place the genuine Lecoq whom uobody
private staircase leading to the banker's | knew-—a handsome young man, with a
apartments.  Although very deep at the | holl, determined manner, and brilliant.
kevhole, it ends In a scarcely perceptible | plorcing eyes.

mark.”
“Yea, patron, 1 see that.™
“Naturally you thought that

Meanwhile Fanferlot did not run, bt
flew, towand the Palais de Justice. At

this | last he was now able to convince some

serateh was made by the person who | one that he, Fanuferiot, was a man of
took the money. Let us see if you were | wonderful perspleacity. Hix hopes were
right. 1 have here a little iron box | not decelved, 1t the judge was not
painted with green varnish like .M Fau | absolutely snd fally convinced he admir
val's safe; here It lo. Take a key and | od the ingennity of the whole procesd-
try to scratch it. The paint is very hand, | ing.

my friend, and yet that on the safe Isr “Thiz decldes me,” he =ald, an he dis-
atill harder and thicker. 8o vou see the | missed Fanferlot. "1 will make out a
seratch you discoverad counld not have | favorable report to-day: and it is highly

been made by the trembling haud of a
thief letting the key slip.”
“Whew!" exclaimed Fanferlot, stupe-

probable that the accused will be reless-
ed to-morrow.”

He began at once to write out oune of

fied; “1 never should have thought of! p,se terrible decisions of “Not proven™ |
which restores liberty, but not honor, to |

that. It certainly required great force
to make the deep scratch on the safe”

“Yes, but how was that force employ-
od? 1 have been racking my braiu for
three days, and only yesterday did 1
come to & conclusion. Let us examine
together and see if our conjectures pre-
sant enough chances of probability to
establish a starting point.”

M. Lecoq abandoned the photograph
and, walking to the door communicating
with his bedroom, took the key from the
lock, and, holding it in his hand, said;

“Come here, Fanferlot, and stand by
my side: there; very well. Now, sup-
pose that [ want to open this door, and
you don't want me to open it; when you
pea me about to Insert the key what
woald be your first impulse ¥

“To put my hands ou your arm and
draw it toward me so as to prevent your
Introducing the key."

“Precisely so. Now let us try it; go
on." anferlot obeyed; and the key
held by M. Lecog, pulled aside from the
lock, slippad along the door, and traced
upon it a diagonal scratch, from top to
bottom, the exact reproduction of the one
In the photograph.

“Oh, oh, oh!" exclalmed Fanferint, In
three different tones of admiration, as
he stood gasing in & reverie at the door.
“What a man you arel I see the scene
as if 1 had been present. Two persons
were present at the robbery; one wished
to take the money, the other wished to
prevent ita being taken. That Is clear,
certain, and it proves that | am correct
in thinking the cashler innocent.”

“How so?"

“Because, at perfect liberty to open
the safe whenever he wished to do so,
it Is not likely that he would have
brought a witness when he intended to
commit the theft"

“Well reasoned, Fanferlot But on
this supposition the banker would be
equally innocent. Look for the real
rogus, the one who opened the safe, and
stole the notes, and who s still at large,
while others are suspected.” .

“Impossible, patron—impoasible! Don't
you kuow that M. Fauvel and hia cashier
bhad keys, and they only? And they al-
ways kept these keys In their pockets."

“On the evening of the robbery the
banker left his key in the secretary.”

“Yes; but the key alone was not suffi-
clent to open the safe; the word must
also be known. That name was ‘Gypsy.'

“Which Is the name of the cashier's
cousin. Now keep your eyes open. The
day you find & man sufficiently Intimate
with Bertomy to be aware of all the cir-
cumstances connected with thils name,
and at the same time on a footing with
the Fauvel family which would give him
the privilege of entering M. Fauvel's
chamber, then, and not till thea, you will
discover the guilty party. On that day
the problem will be solved.”

“We shall certainly succeed If you in-
terest yourself In the case."

“Yes, | am interested In it, and during
the last four days [ have discovered
many important facts, But listen to me.
¥ have reasons for not appearing in this
affair. No matter what happens, I for-
bld you mentioning my name.”

“I will obey your instructions and be
discreet.”

“] shall rely upon you. Now, to begin,
you must carry this photograph to the
judge of Instruction. BExplain to him
as If it were your own discovery, what
I have just shrown you; repeat for his
benefit the scens we have just acted, and
I am convinced that this evidence will
determine him to releass the cashier.
Prosper must be at liberty before I can
commence my operations.”

Fanferlot was joyously pleking up his
hat to go when M. Lecoq checked him by
waving his hand, and said:

“I have oot finished. You know how
to drive a carriage and manage horses?
Very well. As soon as the judge dis
misses you return home Immediately,
make yourself n wig and the complete
dress of a valet; and, having dressed
yourself, take this letter to the agency on
the Roe Delorme, The agent will send
sou to M. de Clameran, who I8 looking
for a valet, his man having left him yes-
terday.”

“Excuse me If I venturs to suggest
that you are making a mistake. This
Clameran s not the cashier's friend.”

“Why do you always Interrupt me?”
sald M. Lecoq, Imperiously. “Do what
Y tell you, and dou't disturb your mind
about the rest. Clameran Is not a friend
of Proaper’s, I know, but he Is the friend
and protector of Raoul de Lagors. Why
s07 Whenece the intimacy of these two
men of such different ages? That s
what I must find out. [ must also find
out who this Ironmaster I8, who lives In
Paris, and never goes to attend to his
furnnces. Through you I will have an
eye upon him. He has a carriage; you
are to drive it, and you will soon be able
to give me an account of his manner of
life, and of the sort of people with whom
be associntes.”

“Youn will be obeyed.
report to you?"

“L will call on you every day. Until
{ tell you differently don't step foot in
this house; you might be followed. Lf

Where shall 1

the accused man; which says that he is
not guilty, but does wot say he s lono-
cent.

CHAPTER 1X.

Prosper had been languishing In his
lonely cell for nine days, when on Thurs-
day mornlng the jaller came to inform
him of the judge's decision. He was
conducted before the officer who had
searched him when he was arrested; and
the contents of his pockets, his watch,
penknife and several articles of jewelry
were restored to him; then he was told
to sign a receipt.

He wns next led neroxs a dark pas-
sage, and almost pushed through a door,
which abruptly shut upon him. He found
Lhimself on the quay; he was alone; he
was free, but only acquittal after due
trial would restore him to his former po-
gition among men.

Having arrived In front of Gypsy's
house, he hesitated to cross the thresh-
old. He experienced the timidity of an
honest man who is suspected of a crime;
he feared to meet a familiar face. How-
ever, as he could not remain all day on
the pavement, he went in, The janitor
pttered a joyful exclamation on wseeing
him,

“] am delighted to see you again!" he
sald. *I felt that you would come back
as white as snow. When I read in the
newspapers that you were accused of
robbery I said to every one, ‘He Is inno-
cent!""

“Madam has, no doubt, left here 7" he
gaid; “do you know where she has
gone?

“No, monsienr. On the day of your
arrest she sent for a cab, put all her
boxes Into it, and drove away without
saying where she was going. Since then
we have heard nothing of her., When
your father left this morning at 8 o'clock
he told me that one of his friends re-
mained, whom I was to look upon as
the master untll your return, You know
him, doubtless, a stout man, about your
height, with red whiskers.,"

Prosper was greatly astonished. A
friend of his father occupying the house!
What did that mean? However, he con-
cealed his surprise,

“Yea, I know him,” he msald. Then,
rapidly ascending the staircase, he rang
his own bell.

The cashier did not recollect having
seen him before.

*“I am delighted to make your ac-
quaintance,” sald the man, with a bow.
“That you are surprised to see me here,
you were about to observe. [ ean easily
understand. Your father Intended to in-
trodues me to you, but he was obliged
to leave for Beaucaire this morning. 1
am glad to say he went away as convine-
ed as [ am that you have not taken a
sou belonging to M. Fauvel. This let-
ter,” continued the stout gentleman, “will
serve as an Introduction, I hope.”

The cashier took the letter, opened it,
and as he read his face brightened and
the blood returned to his cheeks, Hav-
ing finished the letter, he held out his
hand to the stout gentleman, who shook
it warmly.

“My father tells me" said Prosper,
“that you are one of his best friends. He
tells me to place implicit confidence in
you aud to act entirely on your advice.”

“Just so. This morning your father
sald to me, ‘Verduret—that is my name
—Verduret, my son is in a palnful posi-
tion. Yon must get him out of it.' 1
answered, ‘All right, I will do my best."
Now the ice Is broken, let us discuss the
question. What are you golng to do?"

“What am [ going to do? I am going
to find out the wreteh who has caused
my ruin, and hand him over to justice—
to revenge myself."”

“Exactly; and have you any clew to
the guilty person?’

“None, and yet I shall succeed, for a
man who devotes his whole life to the
accomplishment of a task cannot fall."

“Well sald, M. Prosper; I fully ex-
pected such would be your intention, and
I have already been looking Into the
case. I have formed s plan. To begin
with, you must disappear.”

“Disappear!” cried the cashier, Indig-
pantly. “Disappear! that would be a
confession of gullt, would nuthorize the
world to say that I am hlding so as to
enjoy undisturbed the stolen fortuns.”

“Well, what then?' said Iled Whis-
kers. “Did you not say just now that
the sacrifice of your life was made? You
have an enemy? Bome petty Imprudence
will betray him. But while he sees you
standing on the wateh he will be on his
guard. Let os reflect on the course you
should pursue. Now listen. You have
a friend, M. de Lagors? Who s this
tellow 7"

“M. de Lagors, moneieur,” anld Pros-
per haughtily, “is M. Fauvel's nephew;
a wealthy young man, handsome, intelli-
gent, cultivated, and the best friend I
have.”

“Humph!" sald M. Verduret, “I shall
be delighted to make the acquaintance of
one adorned with 8o many charming
qualities, I must let you know that 1
wrote him & note In your name asking
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him to come here, sd he sent word that
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he woold be hers directly.
thia young man, Also 1 have arranged
and will submit to you a little plan of
on\ ersation——-="

A ring at the frent door Interrupted
M. Verduret

“Adiew o my plan; here he 8. Re
member, Prosper.” sald M. Verduret, in
a warning tone, “notl one word to this
man about your plans, or about me. Pre-
tend to be discournged, helpless and ua-
decided what to da™

And he disappeared bhehind & eurtain
as Prosper ran to open the door. Pros-
per's portralt of M. de Lagors had wot
been an exaggerated one. So handsome
& face and manly a figure conld only be-
long to & noble characier. His first Im-
pulse was to throw himself loto Prosper's
arms

“Your letter, mr dear Prosper.” sald
Raoul, “made me almost HL | was w0
rrichtened by It 1 asked myselt it you
coudd have lost your mind. Then [ left
eversthing to iy to your assistance, and
here 1 am.™

Prosper did not seem to hear him: he
wis preoceupled about the letter he had
pot wrilien

*You must not feel discournged,” con-
tinned M. de Lagoess, “yon are young
enough to commence lifte anew, Your
friends ame still left to vou, Rely on me.
1 am rieh, half of wy fortune is at your
disposal ™

“Thanks, Raonl™ he =ald, with emo-
tlon, “thank yon. Bat sufortunately
all the money in the world wonld be of

po use pow, | have made no plans yet.
My mind is too confused for me to
think."”

“1 will tel! you what to do™ replied
Raoul, quiekly: “von must start afresh:
until this mysterfous obhery is explain.
ol von must keep away from Parie. It
will never do for von to remuiu here, 1
have been talking abont you to Clame
ran. ‘If 1 were in Prosper’s place,’ he
gabd, ‘I would turmm evervthing into
money and embark for America; there 1
would make a fortune and return to
erush with my millions those who have
suspected me” ™

“I will think it over,” I'roAper finally
foreed himself to say. “1 will sea. |
would like to know what M. Fauvel
“‘\'ﬂ_"

"My uncle? 1 suppose yon know that
I have declined the offer he made we to
enter his banking house, and we have al-
most gnarreled. [ have not set foot in
his house for over u month; but 1 hear
of him occasionally. My unele, they say,
is more distressed hy this affair than you
are. Ile does not attend to his business,
and wanders about as if he had lost ev-
ery friend on earth.™

“And Mwme. Fauvel, and * Prosper
hesitated—"and Mlle. Muadelelne, how
are they ™

“Oh,"” sald Raounl, lightly, “my aunt
Is as plous as ever. As to my handsome,
lcy cousin, she cannot bring hersell down
to common matters, because she (s en-
tirely absorbed in preparing for the fan-
cy ball to be given day after to-morrow
by the Jandidiers, Xhe has discovered,
so one of her friends told me, a wonder~
ful dressmaker, a foreigner who has sud-
denly appeared from no one knows
where, who Is making a costume of
Cutheriue de Medicl's malds of honor;
and it is to be a marvel of beauty.”

Excessive suffering brings with it a
sort of dull insensibility and stupor; and
Prosper thoought that there was nothing
left to be inflicted upon him.

“I must leave you now, my dear l"rﬂt-1
per: on Baturday | will see these ladies
at the ball, and will bring you news of |
them. Now, do have courage, and re-
member that, whatever happens, you
have a friend In me."

(To be continued.)

ARE TREATED LIKE SERFS.

Servants in Russia Cannot Testifly in
Court Against Thelr Masters.

Although serfdom was abolished In
Russia many years ago by the first
Nicholas, the conditlons of the work-
ing people there have not greatly Im.
proved, The lot of the domestic ser-
vant Is especially hard. He Is hired
for one year and Is told exactly what
his particular duty Is to be. He then
sticks to that one duty. As long as
each servant falthfully performs the
special duties of his position all Is
well, but the neglectful butler or cook
or coachman I8 sent by the employer
with a written note to the pollce judge,
who, after carefully Investigating the
complaints, has a right to order bodily
punishment or to write a bad mark
In the book kept for this purpose.

In great Russlan households often
from twenty to fifty servants are kept,
and even the middieclass familles
have from two to four. The pay of
these servants varies accordiug to the
line of work. While the “chiefs" In
the kitchens of wealthy famlilies often
recelve $1.500 a year, o cook In an
ordinary citizen's employ gets no more
than $60 a year, and a mald of all
work never gets more than $25 a year
At Easter every servant gets a pres-
ent, generally a suit or dress,

Every other Bunday the servants in
a Russlan household are entlrely free.
Their work stops Baturday night after
supper, when the servants leave the
house not to return until the next
Monday morning. The employers
never ask where or how the free time
s spent.

Russian servants will plifer. Since
Russian ladies leave everything to the
care of the servants, the latter do as
they please,

The men servants smoke clgars he-
longing to thelr masters and pay fre-
quent visits to the wine cellars of the
house, but a gentleman would consider
it “demeaning” himself to prosecute u
servant for this,

The Russian servants will talk
about fellow servants, but never about
thelr employers. KEven when they
quit one place and take service In an-
other famlly they would never men-
tion anything about thelr former mas-
ters. This discretion goes so far that
even the law considera It. In Russia
the lnw excludes servants as witness
es agalnst thelr former or present ems-
ployers, so long, at least, as these ser.
vants are not suspected of having
taken part in the crime,

There are only two powers In the
world, the sword and the pen; and
in the end the former Is always con-

1 must see
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quered by the latter.—Napoleon,

A MOTHER'S PROFESSORSHIP,

N NP

Since it bas become the fashion for
rich men o endow chalrs b unlversl
tics, aimost every kind of professor |
ahip bas become the reciplent of such
aftention. The gremtest of them all |
however, bhas  been  overlooked, and |
still has only its satural endowment |
drawing Its salary In “love und affec
thon,”™ as the old deeds say, In an an
ticle on the women of America the
Outlook tella of one occupant of this
worthy academie chair,

In & ook store in a little town In
Wisconsin n stranger bheard a woman
asking for a book for children deallug
with plant life, a copy of Eugune
ileld's “Love Songs of Childhood,”
aud a vertleal writlng-book, three
things which to her disappolntment
the store did not contaln.

“1 do so want the things" she sald,
sadly., *“l live ffteen milea out of
town, and as my husband had to come
10 today | arranged to come with him
and get them for the chlldren.”

“1  suppose they need them
school T sald the visltor,

“For their lessons, at any rate,” the
wonmn corrected, “They don't go to
school,  We live oo far away for
them to walk, and the horses cannot
be spared to take them back and forth

for

every day. 1 teach thom myselr.”
“You de!"
“Yes, 1 feel that 1 am perfectly|

capable, 1 was a teacher bhefore way
marriage, and bad the regular pormal
training.”

“But how do you find time?"

“It Isn't always easy, A farmer's
wife—my husband I» a farmer—Is a
busy person.  But my childeen must
have schooling. [ am glad 1 am able
to give It to them*

Her two little girls were seven and |
ning years old, respectively. “They
are  quite absorbed In nature study
just now," she sald, “and I dld so
want a book about plant-life!™

The stranger, who was walting for
n train, volunteered to send the books
on from Minneapolls, and the offer
was  gratefully accepted, Then the
mother told more about her little
school.

“We have half of our lessons In the
morning.” she said, “after the break-
fast Is over, and the aouse In order
and the little girls have washed the
dishes. After dinner—at noon---wae
have the other hall. 1 do not keep a
sorvant, o, besides teaching the chil
dren to rend and write, 1 must also
teach them to be my helpers about the
house. You see,” she concluded, with
s smile, “I am obliged to be a ‘pro-
fessor of things-in-general'™

i THE SIOUX MOTHER-IN-LAW, 3

R e e

It is one of the oldest customs of
the Sioux Indians that the son-in-law
shall not look upon the face of his
mother-in-law, or communicate with
bher any more than Is absolutely nec-
¢ssary. This custom s probably the
ovtgrowth of famlly brawls arising
from their crude way of living, hud-
dled together in huts and tepees, At
all events, the plan secms to work
well.

When, In case of slckness, or by In.
vitatlon from her dnughter, the moth-
er-in-law visits the family of her son-
iu-law, a partition ia usually made
I the hut or teepee by means of a
blanket, behind which the motherlu-
Inw retires whehever the son-in-law
approaches the home.

in the case of John Night Plpe, a
young bridegroom living In Ten
Horn's camp on the reserve, the In-
vigible motherdn-law was a source uf
great disturbance. Although he never
beheld her person, the sound of her
seolding volee easlly penetrated the
blanket wall. John made several
frultless efforts to dislodge his mother.
inslaw, and send her to her home on
the other part of the reserve, but
without avall, He finally declded to
appeal to the Indlan agent for rellef,
This is his letter:

“My Dear Respectable Friend—I
have a few words to say to you, and
they are that I am sorry to myself.
it I1s an old woman that makes me
very sorry every day because she talks
with bad, bad words always to me,
and never gets rested with her tongue,
and I bate this kind of business, tho
bad words, 1 mean, holding them al-
ways with her tongue that way.

“Now, If you will sending your po-
liceman to take this woman to her
ecamp, 1 will be your truly friend with
a good heart, sir, and we will living
happy agaln. Now this I8 all and this
Is me,

“Your acquaintance friend,

“MR. JOHN NIGHT PIPE"

The letter proved effective, The Als.
turbing mother-in-law was sent to ber
home in Black Moon's camp, and the
young people were left in possession
of an undivided teepee.

The story, which comes direct from
an Indian agency In Dakota, proves
thet the mothern-law joke Is not
wholly the fabrication of the comie

paper.
A Woman Wonld Ask.

“Here's an ad In dis paper about
dat dog yer stole,” sald the first tough,
gy’ It says ‘Reward if returned an'
no questions asked.'"

+sNo questions asked? " replied the
other tough. *“Dat can't be dis dog; I
stole dis dog from a woman,"—Cath-
oliec Standard and Times,

All the world's a stage—and all the
women Insist on having speaking
parts,

A spinster hasn't much love for a
widow who has had two husbands

observed the rural merchant to
proprietor of the great
slore,
and energy.”

sarcastic smile,

day and they are getting ready to go
out.”

very successful dentist.

Miss Nellie Holmes, treasurer of the
Young Woman's Temperance Association
of Buffalo, N. Y., strongly advises all suf-
fering women to rely, as she did, upon

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

“Deanr Mna Prexmas i= Your medicine is Indeed an ideal woman's
medicine, and by far the best [ know to restore lost hoalth and strangth, 1
suffered minr{:ur several years, being troubled with menorrhagia. My back
ached, I had bearing-down pains and frequent headaches, | would often
wake from restful sleop, and f: such pain that I suffered for hours before I
could go to aleep ngain. 1 drended the long nights ax much as the weary days.
I consulted two different physicinns, hoping to get rellef, but, finding that
their medicine did not seem to cure me, 1 tried your Vegetablo Compound
on the recommendation of a friend from the East who wans visiting me,

“Jam glad that I followed her advice, for every ache and rl.ln is gone,
and pot only this, but my general health is much improved, 1 have a fine
appetite and have gained in flesh. My earnest advice to suffering women s
to put away all other medicines and to take Lydia E, Pinkham's Ve
uﬁlo Compound.”— Miss Nerrix Horues, 540 No. Division St., Buffalo, N. Y,

lMiss Irene Crosby, prominent in Social Life in East
Savanah, (Qa., adds her testimonial to the value
of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

Dean Mra Povxmas :—** It always givea
me pleasure to find an article of real value
and unquestioned merit. I have found
Lydia E. Pilnkham's Vegetable Com-

und well ealoulated to relieve and cure
various troubles arislng from irregulari-
ties and menstrual pains,

“ Much suffering could be spared if we
only paid more attention to proper living and
diet, but as long as women do not do this,

ur Vegetable Compound has coms to
{3. front as a true friend in need. I have
been very pleased indedd with the rellef it
has brought me, I find that I have perfect
health now, and that my mind s also more
clear and active since I used your Vege-
table Compound. It has been of great
benefit to me, and I gladly recommend it

s Vv sincercly yours, Miss Inzxm Cnosny,

HE | 313 East Charlton St., East Savannab, Ga.®

Remember that every woman is cordially invited to write to
Mrs. Pinkham If there is anything about her case or symptoms
she does not understand. Mrs. Pinkham's address is Lynn, Mass,
Her advice is free, and is cheerfully given to any alling woman
who asks for It.

FORFEIT if wo cannot forthwith the original letters and signatures of
siuuu MMI'MHH% rhummw Sheat.

Cause and Effect.
“Now, that Is what [ llke to see”™
the
department
“All your clerka are full of vim

Muscular Faith.

Mra. Meeker—I don't take any stock
In these faith cures brought about by
the laying on of handa

Mra, Strongun—Well, I do. I cured
my little boy of the cigarette habit In

that way.
“Yes,” replied the proprietor with & 4

“We close at noon to-

l4ineries of Wealth,
Binks—There Is 8 man who can afford
to bang his overcoat on a fAfty-dollar hall
rack, instend of suspending It from a uall
in the wall.

Mothers will find Mes, Winalow's Boothing
children

Byrup the best remedy touse {or thelr Wink
teothi {od, nks—How do you know?
EoE o Binks—IHis overcont Ia humphacked.
Heredlty,

Binks—Speaking of heredity, de you
remember Forrester, who bought some
wild land and turned it into a farm?

Winks—Yes; he was the lnventor of a
very effective stump’ puller.

Binks—Just sd. Well, his son is a

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

Pormanenuy Uured. o N1 0T NerYousnes
after first day‘s use of Dr K line's Gireat Nerve

. Bend for Em 2 trial bottieand
. . H. Klloe, - -udn' AL, mm“%

New York's Olassic Citles.

New York State Is full of citles and
towns of classic nomenclature. There
must have been a wave of Graeco-
Roman lore when the christening of
munlelpalities took place, with a by-
product of Asianism as a seasoning.
There are such names as Rome, Troy,
Athens, Calro, Syracuse, [thaca,
Bparta, Italy, Greece, Egypt Tyre,
Memphls, Venice, Fiorence, Corinth,
Parma, Mllan, Naples, Hector, Ovid,
Delhl, Delphl, Dlana, Parls, Pompey,
IMon, Palmyra, Palermo, Marathon,
Mycenae, Napoll, Nineveh, Babylon, |_
Romulus, Biloam, Smyrna, Utlea, Vir-
gll, Homer, Cicero, Ceres, efc.

FOR BEADACHE.
CASTORIA FOR BLIDUSRES,
For Infants and Children. FOR TORPID LIVER.
The Kind You Have Always Bought P8 SR TLIATIO.
Bf;.”'m‘:‘; ) : FOR THE COMPLEXION

Bo OConvenient,

Mrs. Urban—How you must enjoy liv-
ing In the country. I suppose you can
get all the fresh fruit and vegetables you
want,

Mrs. Annex—Oh, yes. Buch a nice ped-
dler comes out from the city three times
& week.—Brooklyn Life.

PISO'S CURE FOR

CONSU




