p | was sevesa! minutes before she bhreathad | “Them I am to be your scapegoat™ 1 MAN WITH 24 FINGERS AND TOES
: fresly aad matumily. Thep she did Daf | sald. Prof. Frederick Starr, of the Univer
1. look at me, but lifted up ber eyes to the | “You are my son,” he answered; “and 28 : i gu =
: 1 | pale eveaing sky, and her lips quivered | religion itself teaches us that the sins of ;"’lty "[ :“1’1"““"- w h"”h‘ ?""““‘r ‘;:IE":“ S
1 with agttation. - the fathers are visited oo the childrem. | Ple Wilh an extra allowance o Ee = . .
Tbe Doetor S ﬂilemma 4 “Martin, it will be the death of me,” | | leave the matter in your hands. But |or toes, would be delighted to meet a A“ Indlanl wnma“ ) TBfI’IMB -
I | sbe sald; and s few tears stole down her | only amswer one question: Ceuld yem | servant of the Marquis de Balincourt, .
3 eholoh- which I wiol;d awer. asl show your face amongst your own friefds | o [ exciting much Interest among Elpﬂl’lﬂﬂcﬂ.
By Hesba Stretton I “It shall vt be the death of you,” if this were known?" | European sclentists. He 's a youung . ightful experience and
o + . s 0 e - 1] experience an
1 exelalmed. “If Julia is willing so marry I knew very well I could not. My fath- | " o " b hand he has slx well- l_‘ was a ‘irly: : B .I-)uul alive, "’
+ | me, knowlag the whole truth, [ am ready | er a fraudulent steward of Julia's prop- | ’ : ok fack I never expecies 10 cOme e %
¥ | to marry ber for your sake, mother, [ | erty! Then farewell for ever to all that | developed fingers, while on each [.\- said Mrs, Ellen Bowman, l-'f No. 82
fot bbb b e b e e H++M; would do aanything for your sake. But bhad made my life happy. 1 saw there | he has an "‘i“_ﬂl number of well-devel- Windsor block, Indl.-m;!puh!, Ind.,
Jobanna sald she ought to be told, and [ | was no escape from it—I must marry oped toes. It is not known whether he | in the course of an interview r-w-ql].\'
- PR = - - think it was right myself.” | Julia. | inherited this anomaly. His supernu- | ],ul.]iﬁh.-d in the Sun of that city.
g A “Who is it, who can It be that you | “Well," I said at last, “as you say, the | merary members are of no speclal use | “p 1, pot suppose it ever would have
- ; - | love?’ matter Is In my hands now; aod 1 must . § s re for-| " 3 : . “hut
. - , ul , 1 to him, but he is never allowed to for AT she econtinued, ut,
T ‘took mr‘,‘l:‘lil;l‘:‘:n_li home h‘.fﬁn.l ﬂ?__;e:u::_. 9050 9.0 5ey, Dut Never 49 "ll:)rl-.-r." J “:d'dl:tl u'ilit;i I hirn-!h m!a: make the best of it. Good night, sir.” Ig:-t that he |.:t-a-;.-.-asl.‘.,a lth..uL as his com- | :,:,L,El{“::'iqu lm"nl |,,L.m:n to worry and
" 5 " ' . pfore, but t kn at 1 . s J
the hour when Julla usually went to bed. | Well! what is it?" she asked curtly. ! :To*:“«l Lh:rgirl :m I do l:i?lol u:'wher yes- __le_l:'Tn;u’“_Pi ’___: rades, for an abvious reason, have nick- | to do more work I}l.'il! | '.1Tg-]|t' -J,-}IL:S
| brought on a general physical weak-

It was quite valn to think of sleep that
night. I had soon worked myself up into
that state of nervous, restless agitation
when one cannot remain quistly ia a
room. About one o'cleck I opened my
door as softly as possible and stole si-
lently downstairs.

temper, but apt to tura viclous now an

then. Bhe was in good temper to-night,

| The inciaiveness of her tone brought life

imto me, as a probe sometimes brings a
patient out of stupor,

“Julia,” I said, “are you quite sure you
love me enough to be happy with me as
my wife?"

“1 know yeu well enough to be as hap-
" she re-

me,” 1 sald at last.

she answered. |

terday in Bark.”

“That girl!” she cried. *"One of the
Olliviers! Oh, Martin, you must marry
in your own elass.”

“That was a mistake,” I answered.
“Her Christian pame is Olivia; [ do not |
know what her surname ls.” |

“Listen, mother,” 1 said; and thea 1
told ber all I knew about Olivia. |

Only Requires Nerve.

The Forest and BStream says that
nearly every one has a fear of wild anl
mals, and yet no wild animal will fight
unless wounded or cut off from all ap-
parent avenues of escape. All animals

bear, wolf and snake stories, most of
which are magnified to make heroes of

| gist,

named him “Twenty-four.”

Dir, Capitan, a well-known ethnolo-
writing on this subject, says:
“There are two forms of this singular
phenomenon, the true

and the 11_\I-r‘|-l.!

!Il".-i!*, my blood became thin and I
| grew nervons. I went to a doetor and
| he said 1 had eonsumption,"’

“Did he advise any course of treat-
ment?"’

‘ ““Yes, he gave me some medicine

¢ Madam was my favorite mare, first-| py as the day is long with yon, o - h = A - 2 . : / ! L
! rate ::1 a gallop when she wes In good  plied, the color rushing to her face. ” 1.\md know even her name!” she ex-| will try and escape If given a Chf‘m‘ e | which I took, but it did me no good,
| “You do not often look as if you loved | “4H0e% This fear is kept up by all soris of | Other doctors failed to help me and I

|}-H':HIII' |ll',‘illllllllt'“[ of ever ;_'1"Llil1_L',
| well, My limbs ached, my head was

and pricked np her ears and whinnied “That Is enly my way,"” e -
when I unlocked the stable door. In ‘a|"l can’t be soft and purring like many | mu-t;t:r “bﬂrl;t!i:-mil!;‘:l:ﬁ ;.liit:dg:d!d::i;r! NuRters. TR & Mote daRmw frew dizzy and I was most miserable,”
few minutes we were golng up the women. I don’t care to be always kien- | . 7g " 1o 0 oo vou in a home of DBAtural causes in a visit to wiid antmo [ *“You don't look now as if you had

Grange road at a moderate pace till we

ing and hanging about anybody. Bat if

you are afraid [ don't love yon enough—

your own! And Julla was so generous,

haunts than from the animals, The:

| ever been sick,’’ ventured the report-

reached the open country. | ! . never looking as It all the meney was !# more danger of slipping off a preci- | er

te:: :rlﬂ”:.-.'-l}:i. ;L‘lf;;lj:;l::.'r: ‘t{:l;uc:i | r‘::‘-”l":‘”“:'k_)” what you think in hers, and you without a penny! What is | plce or falling into a river than from |  *“Xo.and I don't feel as if I ever
Selbly (. the .:! Aat the sanlier oot | “Orhet wosll you sey it 1 0l yai 1 mhbodcomc of you new, my boy? [ wish | being hurt by a bear or a wolf. Many | had," said she. ‘I owe my present
were drowned in the full moonlight. 1| had once loved a girl better than I do tlhi. hb:";: dead “]‘ff ln my grave before | more people have been killed by ligit- | health. to Dr. Williams’ Pink
turned off the road to get nearer the sea, | you?" I aaked. 8 had happened. ning than have been run ovey by stam- | Pills for Pale People. About four

and rode along sandy lunes, with banks
of turf instead of hedge rows, whick

waere covered thickly with pale primroses, |
shining with the same hue ss the moon

above them.

Now and then 1 came in full sight of
the sea, glittering in the silvery light. I
crossed the head of a gorge, and stopped
for a while to gase down it, till my fesh
crept. It was not more than a few yards

“That’'s not true,”” she sald sharply.
“I've known you all your life, and you
could not hide sach a thing frem your
mother and me., You are only laughing

| at me, Martin.”

“Heaven knows ['m not laughing,” I
answered solemnly; “it's no laughing
matter. Julia, there is a girl I love bet-
ter than you, even now."

The color and the smile faded out of
Her lips

“Hash, mother!” [ said, knealing down
again beside her and kisslng her tender-
ly; "t Is stdll in Julia's hands, [f she
will marry me, | shall marry har.”

“But them you will not be happy?' she
said, with fresh sobs.

It was impossible for me to contradict
that. [ felt that no misery would be
equal to that of loaing Ollvia. Bat [ did
my best to comfort my mother, by prom-
ising to see Julia the next day and re-

peding buffalo herds, or killed by
wounded grizzly bears, or by all the oth-
er anlmals of the prairie put together.
One might almost say that more peo-
ple have been atruck by falling meteor-
{tea than have been killed by panthers
or wolves. And yet from day to day
the newspapers continue to print bear
storles, catamount sfories, and wolf
storles, and probably they will do so

HAND WITH SIX FINGERS,

In the true form, as scen o the case of |
the marquis’ servant, the supernuiner- |

ary fingers and toes are complete addi-
tional members, being usu-

the fingers bel

years ago a friend from Ohio recom-
[ mended the pills to me, saying they
had benefited his daughter whose
symptoms were similar to mine, so I
hesan to use them, It was only a
very short time before I experienced
relief. I have the
pills to many, for I am confident that
benefit will follow their use.”’

There is hardly a person who does

recommended

in breadth, but it was of unknown depth, | her face, leaving it ashy pale. new my en . ible M mloha o . Si s aRa _

and the rocks stood above it with a thick, [ purted once or twice, but her voice falled "Pr::; rs:;‘l El’?éio'fﬁ"n;“]"; what is | Untll long after the last bear, cata- :m Illl'“i'l‘I :Ill i U;. l”"““]f .:‘tll : : not worry at times and fre¢t about
: - B i LI f 8 bhesalide the gres - I » Niy- . - > O TV

heary blackness. The tide was rushing | her. Then she broke out into & short | .. yotiar now?' broke In a satirieal, | Mount and wolf shall have disappeared 1'I*il I" s . ‘ .1_ 1” .]" P 1' ”“ A things that go wrong. And worry is

' " > rerie 1 ] s v " 1 orm, o e 0 anda, e . . = s ale o

Inte its narrow chanpel with a lh.un-1.ll' | ll.\l.‘.:u-nl laugh, cutting volece—the voice of my father. It | from the land. S " ) "_ e Ouler O g " 0| responsible for as mueh gickness as

which throbbed like a pulse; yet in the | You are talking nonsense, dear Mar- - 2N ditional fingers and toes are merely a any other cause It interferes with

roused ns both—my mother to her usnal

fntervals of its pulsation I could catch | tin," she gasped; “you ought mot! I am | . oq 0 o0niie oubmission, and me to the Why He Got Well. result of a division which bhas taken| g0 qotion of the stomach and racks
the thin, prattling tinkle of a brook run- | not very strong. Tell me it i'; A gl chronic state of irritation which his pocs The Man with a Clear Consclence | Place In the regular members, the nerves. The result is that the
SINg misily i down. the. gorgs to plenge .I I:mn'.'t' i : .r“w:m]' p&"nm”y i ence always provoked in me, bought a palr of tan shoes with the ad- “The thumb is the part usually af- bload becomes poor and the nervous
headlong luto the sca. sorrowfully; “it ls the truth, though I “Not muach, sir,” 1 answered coldly et h fected, and it may be divided at the : oy erof Dr
As the sun rose, Sark looked very near, | would almost rather face death than own | o 40 g lt:rin;:- n’tli{ S Gl J--u-l.la- vent of spring, and, while golng home i jn‘-ill-t\ . ,,”_,;‘ e & g system impaire d ‘._I lu" power of rl
and the sea, a plain of silvery blue, seem- | it. I love you dearly, Julla; but I love o hr‘.JLu" Uﬂ‘ T ¢ I ‘ in the street car, conjured up a mental | * RS Jornt, hough the divisio |‘_ neri .\\ illinms’ Pink [ I‘IL. for Pale People
ed solid and firm enough to afford me a | another woman better.” j “Broken 0'1"- be ejaculated, “broken photograph of himaelf atrolling aleng Iy starts at the ’“‘-‘_"- All '-1"_"”"'1 in the vast number of diseases due to
There was dead sllence in the room af- o'y S the sandy beach of a summer resort fingers may be divided In a slmilar| dJerangement of the nervous system

road across to it. A white mist lay like

off!"

a huge snowdrift in hn?y, hl'i.m-I curves | ter those words. 1 could not hear Julia with his pedal extremitles encased in | Ianner; Indeed, as many as fifteen fin-| oy to impure blood has been demon-
over the l!:lfr!ll;uﬁpl'iln. with sr‘u.rlv l-rnull.: or move, and [ could not 1'1?'1 l"“ CHAPTER X his new purchase. That night he was | €ers have been found on.one hand.| strated in thousands of instances as
Pieks o8 chfTy plerving mml]fh' “::n: h.”-l h .“‘lli:h“—fr;‘ !\trlll'ri‘ I‘I’._":Ij,a l,l.b My father 'ln:,i m::n‘mll..'“ for a mo- taken 111, For four days he contem- Atavism is evidently the cause, but one | remnarkable as the one related above.
Was sleeping yonder ""hhl'l' g g o iy Bies W THISRGE. BCEOW e BN, neot. Th lowly h k g plated his new shoes wlith hils head would have to travel very far back in| They eure locomotor ataxia, partial
shining mist; und dear ns Guernsey was | purple and hazy in the distance, g en slowly he sank into a chalr. 3 A : . 4 order to discover the orlgin of sueb valves St. Vitus dance. sciatica
to me, she was a hundred-fold dearer. “leave me!" she sald, after a very [ am a ruilned and disgraced man,” he | on a downy p!llow. When he recov- i ! = k pari 4 y S, |'I ance, ..l ‘I.

neuralgia, rheumatism, nervous head-

But my night's ride had not made my

long stiliness; “go away, Martin."

said, withont looking np; “if you have

ered the Man sald:

fingers and toes.”

ache, after effeets of the grip, palpita-

1

day's task nny easier for me. No new “I cannot leave you alone,” | exclaim hruklrn off your marriage “'it_h Julia, 1 “There was only one thing that wor- g o " i 38 |
light had dawned upon my difMculty. [ ed; “no, I will not, Julis. Let me tell !hf{i never :l}!llt rr},r head u;fum. ried me while I was sick. [ couldn't lt:-un of the heart, |-_:|]u- }i!lti..‘-;IHn\\'
There was no loophole for me te escape | you more; let me .-:p_lnln it all. You "[‘m “,E: ! ]I a:m--.l_lml-nﬁ-;j'. .. | get those tan shoes out of my head. | I'I"mi'l_"'sl”l"_q' :m'_l all forms of weak-
trom the most painful and perplexing | ought to know everything now, - ":IT‘ i"::m“~"' ﬂi‘.)f‘ ‘:""""I_”ﬂ.«‘ FOOM, | wyat if [ should die without having | ness either in male or female. '“..:1“
strait 1 had ever been in. How was [ to Gio away!” she repeated, in a mechan te on fefore WL, CATTYIOE | pod a chance to wear 'em! Such a | druggists, or direct from Dr. Will-
break it to Julia? and when? It was | ical way, the lamp, $hd turaing round ence of Ney 1 f sh inms Medicine Co., Schenectady, N.
Quite plain to me that the soonar It was | henitated still, secing her white and | tWice saw his face look grey, and the contingency seemed to furnish an ad- Y 50 ents -r.' box: six |;..lv(,-.;

expression of it vacant and troubled. Hia | ditional and potent reason why 1 AT (DN N o e o

over the better it would be for myself,
and perhaps the better for her. How
was | to go through my morning’s calls?

I resolved to have it over as soon as
breakfast was (inished. Yet when break-
tust came I wan |istening intently for
pome summons which would glve me an
bour's grace from fulfiling my own de
termination. 1 prolunged my meal, keep-
g wy mother in her place at the table;
for she had never given up her oice of

pouring out my tea and coffee,

trembling, with her eyes glassy and fixed.
But she motioned me from her towards
the door, and her pale lipa parted again
to reiterate her command,

How 1 crossed that rvom 1 do not
know; but the moment after | had closed
the deor I heard the key turn in the lock.
I dared not quit the house and leave her
alone in such a state; and | longed ar
dently to hear the clocks chime five, and
the sound of Johanna's coach wheels on
the roughly paved street,

rconsulting room was a loxurions room,
elegantly fernished. He sank down into
an sasy chair, shivering as if we were In
the depth of winter,

“Martin, [ am a rnined man!" he said,
for the secoud time,

“But how 7' | naked again, impatiently.

“I dare not tell you,” he erfed, leaning
hla head npen his desk and sobbing. How
white his hair was! and how aged he
looked! My heart softened and warmed to
him as it had not done for years.

should get well. [ just made up my
mind I was going to live long enough
to get my feet into those shoes and—
well, I dld."—New York Mail and Ex-
presa.

Meis<onier and the Rich Man,

mous painter, Meissonler, |s in regard
to his experience with a “new rich"”
gentleman who had erected a private

One of the good etories about the fa-

Theodore Watts-Dutton's memolrs
are to be published in a few months,
He was a friend of Swinburne,
settf, Morris and several other impor-

Ros-

[ $2.50.

Gwendolen—How late you are, dear!
What have you been doing all the af-
| ternoon?
| Maud—Helping the Grisbys at their
| “at home" and making myself general-
| Iy fascinating and agreeable.

Gwendolen—Poor thing! What a
hard day's work for you!—Punch,

|

| e ——
‘ Sisterly Sympathy,

i

|

1 finished at last, and still no argent I'hat was one of the longest half hours “Pather? 1 sald. “if vou ean teust theater at his chatean, Melssonler waa | tant figures in Victorian literature. A Wonderful Echo.
message had come for me. My mother in my life, I stood at the street deor § : : ' yYou eca rust fie e | - 5 N P
left us together alone, as her custom  watching and waiting, and nodding to | 80Y ONe, you can trust me. If you are | JUSt then at the height of his fame, e new novel by Mrs. Hugh Fraser I'he most remmmarkable echo in the
was, for what time 1 bad to spare—a vu- | people who passed by, and who simper ruined and film:.-n.-...i I shall be the same, | And when spending months painting | soon to appear tells of a Scandinavian | world is that which comes from the
glable quantity always with me. { el at me in the most inaue fashion, nnw_\:lmr.wn. i 2 | pletures  and  selling «them for about | consul at a Japanese port, his daughter | north side of a church in Shipley.
Now was the dreaded moment, But The fools! I called them to myself, At : 1. “;{" Wf"l']'“;-“{ *'d answered, Th-l'-'l‘ two hundred dollars a square inch. The | and a British nobleman. The daugh- | It distinetly repeats any sentence
bow was | to begin? Julla was so ealm | leagth Johanna turmed the corner, amd | '™ ook dlegrace on you and| rich man concelved the brilliant idea | ter's name occurs in the title of the | not exceeding 21 syllables.

and nnsuspecting. In what words could
I convey my fatal meaning most gently
to her? My head throbbed, and I could

earriage came rattling cheer
I ran

her pony
fully over the large round stones,
to meet her.

your mother. We shall be forced to leave
Guernsey, where she has lived all her
iife; and it will be the death of her.

that what his theater most needed was
a drop curtain painted by the famous
Meissonler. So he went to the artist's

book, “Marna’s Mutiny.”

Preston W. SBearch has had a fruitful |

The Absence of It,

" E . . i o ¥ i Martin, yon must save us all by making pxperience » grade rraded | : te o 2 :
pot raise my eyes to her rface. Yet it For heaven's sake go to Julia!™ I ; . . experience in the graded and ungraded If there is any truth in the saving
- " tudio and proposed the matter to him. | . 1 s

must be done. seled, “I have told her, ft up with Julia. . schools, In  colleges, In  commercial i appiness is + absence '
s ¢ * i ‘But why?' 1 demanded, once more. | “How large Is the curtain to be? asked SEREIR ki, daee commercial | that happiness is the absence of all

“Dear Julin,” 1 said, in as firm a volce

“And what does she say?"' asked Jo

“1 must know what you mean.”

“It will be thirty

schools, normal and high schools, as

pain, mental and physical, the enjoy-

as 1 could command. hanna. “ par " the great painter. wincipal and superintendent, and in| ment of it can only be f i
“You, Martin." “Not a word, not a syllable,” [ replied, :rilu'il'l\‘l.l 'l"l '::'tn;‘}mi”; “‘P”‘mm;‘ an | feet high and thirty-five feet wlde,” | ;1Iq “-lm Ideal ‘-&.-Ihunl »-l \l"hh‘l‘l \l'I;I be | heaven !;”{tl,.:, ;”.I.l'- !}t:, [I;.}:.l.[;:.llllirl
- Irac . ey oe Wi . a Y. "You blocknead. AN Al un - “w " " £ 4 . . ' . . gl . -Ii“ M1 Y310k
But just then Grace, the housemalid, | “except to bid me go away. Bhe ha waa the reply. “My friend,” said Meis published by D. Appleton & Co., he concerned. it is within easy reach: at

knocked emphatically at the door, and
after a due pause enterad with a smiling,
significant face, yet with an apologetic
courtesy,

“If you pleass, Dr. Martin,” she sald,
*“I'm very sorry, but Mrs. Lihou's baby
Is taken with convulsion fits; and they
want you to go as fast as ever you can,
please, wir.”

Waa | sorry or gind? [ could not tell.
It was a reprieve; but then | knew posi
tively It was nothing more than a re

rlieve. The sentence must be execnuted

ulia eame to we, bent her cheek towards
me, and 1 kissed it. That wae our nsual
palutation when our moming's interview
was euded.

“l am going down to the new bhouse,”
she sald. “I lost a good deal of time
yosterday, and 1 must make up for It
to-day. Shall you be passing by at any
time, Martin?'

“Yea—no—I cannot
stammeced,

tell  emactly,” 1

ley-cold waters

“1 have something of importance to say
to you, dear cousin,’ | began

I sat down on the broad window alll,
Instead of on the chair close to hers. She
Jooked up at that, and fixed her eyes up-
oo me keenly, I had often guailed be-

locked herself into the drawing room.”

“Then you had better go awary alto
gother,” she sald, “and leave me to deal
with her. Don't come In, and then | can
say you are not here.™

A friend of mine lived in the opposite
house, and though I knew he was not at
home, I knocked at his door and asked
permission to reat for a while.

The windows looked Inte the street,
and there | sat watehing the door of our
new house, for Jehanna and Julla teo
come out. At length Julia appeared, hor
tace completely hidden behind a veil. Jo
hanua heiped her into the low carrlage,
ax if she had been an invalld, Then they
drove off, and were soom ont of my sight

By this time oar dinner hour was near,
and | knew my mother would be looking
ont for us both, [ was thankful to fAad
at the table a visitor, one of my father's

paticnts, a widow, with a high color, a |

loud volee and boisterous spirits, who
kept up a rattie of conversation with

off for good now. ™

Bhe gave me no answer, and [ looked
up imto her dear face In alarm. It had
grown righd, and a peculiar blue tinge of
palior was spreadiag over it. Her head
had fallen back agalost the chalr, It

leas you marry Julia [ shall have to give
an account of her property; and I could
not make all sguare, not If [ sold every
stick and stene | possess.™

I sat silent for a time, trying to take
in this plece of information. He had
been Julla's guardian ever since she was
left an orphun, ten years old; but 1 had
never known that there bhad not been a
formal and legal settlement of her affalrs
when she was of age. Our family name
had ne blot upon it; it was one of the
most hoepored names in the island. But
it this camse to light, then the disgrace
would be dark indeed.

“Can you tell me all about it?" I asked.

“It would take a long time,” he said,
“and It would be a deuce of a nuisance.
Yon make it up with Julia, and marry
her, aa you're boumd te do. Of course
rou will mannge all her mouney whea you
are her husband, as you will be. Now
you kmew all™

“But 1 don’t know all,” 1 replied; “and

sonler, blandly, “It will take me twenty
years to paint such a curtaln, and it
will cost you six million dollars.” This
bargaln was not completed.

Washington Irving's Love Story.

Washington Irving always remained
single because Matilda Hoffman, the
benutiful girl to whom he was engaged,
died of consumption in her seventeenth
vear., He says: "1 waasa by her when
she dled, and was the last she ever
looked upon.” He took her Bible and
prayerbook away with him, sleeping
with them under hia plllow, and In all
his subsequent travels they were his
Ingeparable companions, Not until
thirty years after her death did any
one venture to speak of her to him. He
was vislting her father, and one of her

| nleces, taking some music from a draw-

mother ls a good woman, Martin: as sim
ple as a deve. You ought to think of her
befere yon consign us all to shame. Poor
Mary! My poor, poor love! 1 belleve
she cares emough for me still to break
bhor beart over L™

wm the menu.—London Tit-Rits.

After a young man has gone half a
dozen places with a young woman he
has told her everything Le knows that

| Is lnteresting.

gives a record of his observations.

A general view of the legal condition
of women throughout the United States
will be presented in a volume by Prof,
George James Bayles, of Columbla [Unl-
versity which is to be published by the
Century Company In a few weeks, Ib
it women's rights and the
grounds for divoree are fully consid
ered,

“A Winter Pllgrimage™ is the title ot
a new book by H. Rider
which will soon be published, 1t deals
with Italy and the near east, and is the
result of a journey made by the autho
last year through Palestine, Italy and
Cy prus. The volume will be illustrated
with thirty-nine [llustrations from pho
tographs.

property

George W. Cable’s new novel, “The

lessona from her.—Philadelphia Press.

When you go around abusing a man
without a cause, don't you suppose peo-
ple know that you are envious, un-
truthful and uofalr, and that they se
label you?

Haggard |

least measurably so, as farascure will
¢o. The sum of human misery in
this line is made up of greater or less
.li'-grrp-ilrf ]T]I_"“jl':l] :-I]”'l‘l"nl_‘.:, TI]I!
minor aches and pains which affict
mankind are easy to reach and as
easily cured. There are none in the
whole catagory, which, if taken in
time, cannot be cured. They must
in some form afflict the nerves, the
| bones, the muscles and joints of the
{ human body. They are all more or
less hurtful and wasteful to the sys-
tem. 8t. Jacobs Oil is made to cure
them, to search out hidden pain spots,
and to cure promptly in a true reme-
dial and lasting wav. Very, very
many have not known h:\|lpi|‘|--_‘--.- for
years till they used it, and very many
are putting off cure and happiness be-
| cause they don't use it.
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