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ALWAYS FOUND AT _THE TOP.

Pettijohn’s Breakfast food is a clean, healthful product, con-
taining all the nourishing constituents that are found in whole
wheat grains, especially the proteins and the phosphorus and
iron compounds, so necessary to the maintenance of health.

Besides being an easily and quickly pre]:{‘al‘ed breakfast dish, delicate, %ﬁpetizing and

nou!'ishil:ﬂ. Pett{john's Breakfast Food makes unequalled Qriddle Cakes, Gems, Muffins

and Puddings. Also an excellent thickening for Soups. Cold Pettijobn's Porridge is

delicious when fried like corn mea)l mush. Write for our Cereal Cook Book, edited by

Mrs. Rorer. 1t tellsall about cooking all kinds of cereals all surtsof ways. Free, Postpaid.
Tne, American Cereat Co., Monadnock Bldg., Chicago, Ill,
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For 1900

 The forthcoming numbers of this magazine will be more interest-
ing and attractive than any previous issues, The year now
waning has been the most successful ever known; a larger number
of persons have learned the value of QUTING as an interesting history
of current events in the world of amateur sport, and look forward to
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# its arrival each month with pleasure. The extensive plans and im-
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provements for the coming year, now under way, will be pleasing and
gratifying to old and new subscribers alike.
To merely mention a partial list of contributors to early num-
bers, is to assure them a warm welcome. .
Amongst them are:

ED. W. SANDYS FRANCIS J. HAGEN
FRANK RISTEEN Capt. A. J. KENEALY
W. B. LEFFINOWELL H. PERCY ASHLEY
PAUL EVE STEVENSON MALCOLM W. FORD
JOHN E. FINNEY WALTER CANP
THOS. H. ARNOLD J. PARMLY PARET
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CHASE MELLEN T. S. VAN DYKE
E. M. ALLAIRE

Amongst the Illustrators may be mentioned :

PENRHYN STANLAWS FREDERIC RETINAGTON

CARL RUNaUIS JAS. L. WESTON

ALEX. J. RUMLER ALBERT HENCKE

FRANK W, READ

COVERS IN COLORS will continue to appear each month.
The January issue (the Holiday Issue), with which these plans be-
gin, has an entirely original and novel cover, printed in seven colors,
of mosaic design, by Higby.

OTHER FEATURES OF THIS NUNBER ARE:

A COLONIAL STORY . » £ o by Sara Beamont Kennedy
PLEASURE YACHTING WAY DOWN SOUTH . by L. D, SAMPSELL
WINTER RAMBLES WITH A CAMERA . by Herbert W. Gleason
JEANIE McLEAN, A Story of the Timber Lands of Northern
Michigan . : = ¥ 2 =S 3 by W. D. Hulbert

Send for Illustrated Prospectus and Sample Copy. The sub-
scription price of OUTING is $3.00 per year. 25 cents per single
copy of all newsdealers.

230 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK
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“’CHICKENS COME HOME TO ROOST”

(A Novel)
By L. B. HILLES.

Secund Edition. Twentieth Thousund.
Beantifolly filustrated. Bnum! in rloth. 12mo, Now

Teady and sent, pustpald, for 1.2

Hon. Robert . Ingersoll nm' " This Is the
Boldest and Dest of the year.” .

Hon. George Butler: * Woald not be surprised
if a million ¢oplea were sold.'

Hon, C. 8. Reed1 A Lterary gem: a gift to Lhe
world of the Ildeal novel.”
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Recreation

(Founded and Published by G. 0. Shields, Pres. League American Sportsmen)
)

is an illustrated Monthly Magazine devoted to Everything its
name Implies. It is a recognized Authority in matters relating
to Legitimate Sports and Pastimes, such as Hunting, Fishing,
Boating, Athlctics, Camping and Amatcur Photography. It
champions the protection and preservation of our Game and
Song Birds and should be recad in every American Home.

New Year Offer!

Realizing that cveryone keenly enjoys Fascinating Tales,
cleverly told, the publisher of RECREATION is gratified to an-
nounce that he has completed arrangements whereby he is
cnabled to offer a full ycar's subscription to THE Brack Car,
“The Story-telling Hit of the Century,” and a full year’s sub-
scription to RECREATION for the remarkably low sum of g1.00.

Recreation
and Both 1 year $1.
The Black Cat

In other words, for $1.00 sent under this offer before Feb-
ruary, 1900, to RECREATION, a copy of THE Brack CAT (cost-
ing 50 cents a year) and a copy of RECREATION (costing $1.00
a year) will be mailed, postpaid, a full ycar to any address in the
United States or Canada. Persons availing themselves of this
New Year Offer may have THE Brack CAT sent to one address
and RECREATION to another.

INPORTANT.—All orders reot under this special offer must be accompanied by $1.00 [g
in draft, pestal or express order or stamps, and nddressed Recreation, 23 West 24th |
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by the guarantee printed be- J
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,ﬂ. STANODARD OF ALL
LOW PRICE WATCHES.

For accuracy it is rarely sur- ‘
iv

ADCE NO Ways r.;rltr:i from any
$35.00watch, Lookaf thecul,
Sold by 10,000 dealers, or
SEND A DOLLAR
and getthe latest 1900 mo« iel
by mail, post-paid § your
money quyouwnnt.

Robt. H. Ingersoli &Bro.
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Distillery Estallished 1834 by JAMES
CROW, Scotland.

Oup Crow RYE

WOODFORD CO., KY.

1{aad Nwie, Sonr Mash,
Jlns Never Yoen Kqualled,

Case 4 bottles $5.00
3 6 11} 7.0“
“ 12 13,75

A A

e
l“% Ny,
"' \\‘_lf)
ReGisTERED
ity S
I Linu Averten Juu

Delivered by ecpress,
in plain cascs.  Pre-
pard east of” Missis-
NippE river.

e .

H.B.KIRK & CO.

(Sole Bottlers),
NEW YORK.

Established 1853.
We have received

barrel of OLD
RYE made

HOW RAILROADS
AID COMMERCE.

The map in the “Round the
World " folder, issued by the New
York Central Lines, is an object
lesson on the subject of the relations
between the railroads and all other
commercial interests. It marks an
era in the history of the foreign
commerce of the United States.

A mp; will be sent free, pm\!-pniﬂ on J
TPI'PIIN- o 'lhrH‘ cents in Ilamlil. hy Georgs |
T

LGrand
Lmlml Staliqm, Xe‘w York.

—

ALWAYS IN EVIDENCE.

At the Chamberlain Cartridge & Target
Co.’s Tournameant, heid at Cleveland, Ohio,
June 14th and 15th, 1899, it won First and
8econd High Average in the AMATEUR
class and First kiigh Average in the EX-
PERT class, with scorer as follow: 97.88
per cent. fn AMATYUR class and 90.4 per
cent. in EXPERT class.

Fred Gilbert, with a Parker Gun, at
Sieux City, Iows, June 6th, 7th.8th nnd 9th,
shooting at 910 targets scored 97.8 per cent.

These Records show thut the PARKER
QUN for close, hard shooting, and ability
to perform continuous bard work i8 exe
celled by none.

Send for catalogue to

Parker Brothers, Merlden, Conn.
New York Salearoam. 98 Chambera St.
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I Have Lately
Cured 27 Cases of
Whooping-cough

“ I have been making a thorough test of Ayer’s' Cherry Pectoral in whooping-
cough; and I can now report 27 recent cases treated with this remedy alone, and
every one of them cured. The medicine acted like a charm in every instance. I
have been in active practice for 33 years, and I have never seen a remedy act so
well in this disease. I wish every mother might know how valuable it is.”

Oct. 24, 1899. J. K. HAMILTON, M. )., Millwood, Ark.

But whooping-cough 1s only
s Onc of the coughs that Ayer’s
,74? Cherry Pcctoral will cure.
Q y Doctors everywhere report
Acqually good results from its
use 1n colds, bronchltls hoarse-
ness, asthma, la grippe, croup,
influenza, and all other diseases
of the throat and lungs.
It1s a splendid medicine for the coughs of
children, a dose at bedtime being sufficient to
stop a night cough or break up a severe cold.

You can buy Ayer's Cherry Pectoral now for 25 cents. It's
enough for an acute cold. You will need a 5o cent bortle for harder
coughs and colds. We still make the $1.00 size, which 13 most eco-
nomical 1n the long run.




the Black (o

A Monthly Magazine of Original Short Stories.

Copyright, 1599, by The Shortstory Publishing Company. All rights reserved,

No. 52. JANUARY, 1900. . S conten ropy

t0cents u year.

Enterad at the P'ost-Office at Boston, Mass., as second -class matter.
TEE BLACK CAT Is devoted exclusively to original, unusnal, fasolnating storla!—u're'rsy
pumber is complete in ltsell. 1t publishes no serlals, translations, berrowinga. or stealings.
1t pays nothing for the name or reputation of a writer. but the bighest price on record for Stu-
ries that are Stories, and {4 pays not according vo length, but ucourding to strangth. To raceive

attontion, manuscripts must be sent unrolled. folly prepaid, and acoompanlod by addremsed
and stamped envelope for retur:. All MSS. are received and returned ut their writors' rink.

CAUTION. — The entire contents of THE BLACK CAT are protected by copyright, aud preblish-
ev3 everywhere are cantioned againal reproducing any of the steries, either wholly or in part,

The White Brick.*
BY ¥. F. CHASE.

IGG Street was one of those thoroughfares, so
common in American cities, whose houses, all
precisely alike, are ranged with military pre-
cision as if marshaled in Dbattle array by their
speculative builders against the army of wage
earners for whose oceupancy they were designed.

Organization and discipline were strongly suggested hy the uni-

form runks of octagon-fronts, each capped with its formal mansard

roof, and accoutred with its high flight of stone steps, and the
cffect of this suggestion was promptly confessed by their intimi-
dated tenants, who paid an excessive rent with apprehensive
alacrity. There were some in the neighborhood who, under a not
uncommon stress of pecuniary circumstances. might have defied a
solitary landlord in single combat, but to challenge the might of
the brigaded proprietor whose capital had brought the street into
being was beyond their courage. So the monthly tribute exacted
by this besieging force of bricks and mortar was promptly yielded,
and thus it came about that tenants stayed on in Iigg Street, and

* This {8 one of two etories that took the second prize of $1,000 in Tre BrLacx Car
competition ending March 31, 1899.
Copyright. 1890, by The Bhortstory Publishing Compnny. All righia reserved.
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THE WHITE BRICK.

were penetrated with a strong sense of fellowship which quickly
engendered a friendly intimacy.

I, like all of my neighbors, had moved in when the place was
first built, lured hy the odor of fresh paint and damp plaster,
which is always so inscrutably attractive to the habitual rent-
piyer.  Rumors of open plumbing and porcelain tubs had robbed
the adjacent avenues of their choicest tenants, and in an inecredibly
short time after its establishment Figg Street had become fully
popnlated, with the exception of onc tenement. Number Seven-
teen, eight doors below the house I occupied, and upon the siame
side, was not immedistely taken, and remained, mysteriously
untenanted for nearly a year.

This circumstance was strongly resented by a neighborhood
which had testitied so strongly by its impetuous conduct to the
desirability of the street, the persistent emptiness of this refractory
domicile serving as a kind of standing ecriticism of its hasty
judgment. A kind of hauteur seemed to e expressed by its per-
sistent refusal to come into proper relations with the ether houses
in the block, and by degrees it became distinctly unpopular.  Too
new to he plausibly accused of being haunted, it was vaguely slan-
dered as possessing defective drainage, and became the subject of
other injurious rumors which tended toward making the agent's
placards in its lower windows permanent fixtures. And when,
after a year's time, it became known that it had at length been
let, all its accumulated unpopularity was promptly and unani-
mously transferred to its occupants as a matter of course.

These were an elderly man and his wife, who apparently had no
family and kept no servant. Their few belongings lad been
moved in before it was even noticed that the place had found a
tenant, whicli was in itself generally regarded as an aggravating
circumstance. No one knew the man by name or could find out
anything ahout him. It was strongly resented that from the
heginning lie kept the green blinds on both the front and the rear
of his premises constantly closed, and when it became evident that
he did not intend to put out a door-plate, popular feeling rose
almost to indignation. He did not even permit himself to be seen
very much, only occasionally going forth, while his wife was
almost never visible. No one ever seemed to visit the couple,
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whose only caller wius an occasional expressman with & pareel.
Attempts on the part of the male inlabitnts of Fige Sieeet to
draw the man into convemation encountered a baflling resistance
in his shy reticence of manner, while the few lulies who sought to
penetrate the secret of the house through the cunning deviee of a
neighborly call were guite unable to get any response to their
repeated rings at the doorbell, though they were painfully con-
scious of beiny investigated from within through the blinds of the
parlor window.

A fever of curiosity pervaded the neigliborhood for a time.
Social gatherings, ussembled uunder u thin pretext of whist or
music, straightway resolved themselves into deliberative bodies sit-
ting upon the question of Number Seventeen. Certain pwersons
even stooped to the employment of small boys as detectives, but
these unworthy emissarvies failed as completely as did evervbody
else to solve the mystery of the louse. Finally the fever, having
run its course, died out, and Number Seventeen came to be
accepted as an objectionable but stubborn fact.

For nearly two months matters remained in this unsatisfuctory
condition, but at the end of that perivl the excitement was
renewed by a very peculiar circumstance. Twice a day, on my
way to business, 1 was obliged o pass these mysterious premises,
whiclh still strongly pigned my curiosity without ever having once
gratified it ever so little. My interest in the house was just hegin-
ning to flag a little when one morning as T was going down tn the
office my always observant ceye noticed a slight but startling
change. A single white brick had taken the place of one of the
common red ones in the sidewalk in front of Number Seventeen.
It was precisely the size of an ordinary brick, and had a smooth,
enameled surface of plittering white. T was quite sure that it had
not heen there the evening before when I eame up town; so strik-
ing and unusual a detail could harlly have escaped my notice. |
puzzled over the matter all day il devoted the evening meal to
discussing it with my wife, bhut without arriving at any satis-
factory conclusion.  Going down town in the morning 1 spoke of
it to a neighbor, and at night to two more with whom 1 rode up
town. Three or four people called on us that evening to discuss
this new phuase of the mystery, and as they went home we saw
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several small parties from the neighborhood walking up and down
by this inexplicable object with an elaborate assumption of indif-
ference, evidently engaged in verifying the strange report which
had spread rapidly throughout the street.

For a week there was a revival of the original excitement, -
manifested by much hypocritical sociability. For a week the
white hrick was always trumps at whist, and was eaten over and
over again in the form of Welsh rabbits of parallel indigestibility.
Indeed, the formula of invitation during that period might very
reasonably have been « The pleasure of your company is requested
at a White Brick,” had perfect eandor obtained.

We were just beginning to get accustomed to the thing wlhen
one morsing as [ was going down town I missed it. I looked
hastily up at the door. Yes, it was Number Seventeen without a
doubt, but the white brick was gone.

I made a round of calls that evening with my wife and dissemi-
nated this startling information.  As the bearers of this important
news we enjoyed a quite unusual popularity, and went home in a
very pleasant frame of mind.  ‘The third morning after, the white
brick was again in its former place, the exchange having taken
place, as before, some time during the night,

I was very absent-minded over my duties that day, and was
more {lan once sharply reprimanded by my employer for my
inattention to the routine of the oftice. If I had had a brick in
my hat,as the slang phrase goes, [ could not have been more hope-
lessly muddled than T was by the white brick which I could not
get out of my head.  This uncanny happening began to suggest
to my mind all kinds of dreadful deeds of which it might be the
sign and signal.  Was Number Seventeen a den of counterfeiters,
thus conclusively but silently indicated to interested persons?
Was it a haunt of unspeakable vice, masked by the white purity
of this symbol? Were deeds too dreadful to name, or an enter-
prise too criminal for utterance thus proclaimed? T passed the
day in a fever of fruitless speculation and went heme with but one
cleur purpose —to find ont when and by whom this baleful
message was placed and replaced.

To this ewd L determined upon an heroic measure. I remem-
bered that the brick had been exposed the first time for precisely
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one week. Now, if there were any uniformity in the purpose
which lay behind it, it should be again removed on the following
Tuesday night. I accordingly determimed to sit up all of that
night, on this chance, and watch. I passed the interval in a state
of great nervous excitement, and upon the appointed evening
established myself at my second story front window, which com-
manded a full view of that part ef the sidewalk, with a plentiful
supply of cigars, determined tosolve the mystery. Sitting there in
the darkness I heard the clocks strike eleven, twelve, one, two,
three, four, and, I think, five. I fear I must have dozed for a
moment, toward morning, however, for when daybreak surprised
me at my vigil the confounded thing was gone.

Nearly two days after this it was replaced, remaining, as hefore,
for a week, at the end of which time it again disuppeareil. All
this period I spent in a miserable state of suspense, reading the
criminal items which the enterprise of the daily press provided,
and striving by the exercise of all my ingenuity to somehow con-
nect the deeds or their doers with this ominous manifestation -; but
to no purpose. [ had said nothing to any one ahont my futile ex-
periment in detective work, hut I wag gratitied to hear it whispered
about that several of my neighbors had also sat up all night with
a similar purpose and with similar results.

This had gone on for nearly two months when a bitlliant idea
came to me. Why on earth had it never occurred to me before?
Nothing could be simpler or more promising, nothing surer to bring
about something significant ‘—something, at least, affording a clue
to the mystery of Number Seventeen. That night I went out
secretly at two A. M., in a drizzling rain, and, removing the white
brick from the sidewalk where it had been placed two days before,
set it in a corresponding position in front of my own door, putting
iu ity place an ordinary red brick.

Islept very little the rest of that night, but, rising early, took
up my position at the window to await results. In order to miss
nothing T sent word to the office that I was at home with o
severe sore throat — which was indeed qnite true
breakfast uncomfortably as I sat at the window.

Kothing happened until eleven o’clock, when the elderly tenant
of the suspected premises came out of his door and walked down

and ate my
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the steps. ke had not got half-way down, hewever, when it be
camg evident that he had discovered his loss. Ile paused in ap-
parent consternation and after looking earnestly at the sidewalk
for an instant, ran back with unaccustemed sprightliness into the
louse.  Preseutly his wife came out with him, and together they
carefully examined the footway where the brick had been. If
ever two people appeared anxious and alarmed it was this guilty
looking twain.  All my old suspicions came back to me as I tri-
umphantly beheld the manifest disquietude of the pair, who, after
a brief seareh and a Lurried consultation, went gqnickly back inte
the house, from which neither emerged again that day.  The next
worning another white hrick had been planted in its usual posi-
tion I front of Number Seventeen. .

The exaggerated alarm which my experiment had ciused in my
mysterious neighbors nuade e a little uneasy as to the possible
consequences of my act to myself, and, as nothing definite had
resulted, I determined after a day or two, to remove the borrowed
brick, which, being farther up the street than its owner ever bad
oceasion to go, had remained unnoticed by him, though it had be-
gun to cause amused comment among the neighbors. I had
planned to do this upon w certain evening after dark, but en my
return from the office that night I found my wife in a state eof
great. doubt and anxiety over a large box which a teamster had
left at our house just at dusk.

She had first noticed himn driving down from ihe upper end of
the street, looking inquiringly at the heuses on eur side. At the
sight of our white brick lie had pulled up suddenly, and taking
from his cart & large box had rung our hell and delivered it to our
servant without a worl of explunution, and then had driven away.
Our maid had received it as o matter of course, and there it lay
upon the entry floor, marked cnphatically upon its upper surface

=

THIS SIDE UP.
HANDLE WITIT EXTRIZME CARE,

1t wiax an ordinary roueh packing case, three feet long ])_V two
wide and o foot deep. and was lettoved in the hold seript employed
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by commercisl packers. The corners of a tag which had evidently
borne an address were still held down by four large tacks, but the
greater part of the middle had evidently been torn off in the pro-
cess of getting the box in at the door and could nowhere be found.
There was no doubt at all in my wife’s mind, nor in mine, that
the case had been intended for our mysterious neighbor, and that
the teamster had been led into this blunder in its delivery by our
duplicate white brick, which was the first he would encounter in
coming down the street from its upper end, and which he had be-
come accustomed, by habit or instruction, to recognize as the sign
of lijs destination. His mistake had, perhaps, placed in my hands
the clue to the secret of Number Seventeen.

All my previous doubts and misgivings vanished in the face of
this piece of providential good fortune, and sending for & hammer
I prepared to have a look at the contents of the box. My wife's
tremulous promptings to be careful and her scruples as to the
propriety of such an act were evidently mere sops to her con-
science, for she was inspired with quite as lively a curiosity as my
own. The idea of any physical danger from an infernal machine
never entered our heads, so entirely commonplace had been all the
circumstances of the delivery of the case. 8o, adapting the usual
loose-handled domestic hammer as well as possible to the unequal
task, 1 finally succeeded in getting the lid off. Upon the folds of
brown packing paper which covered its contents luy an envelope,
blank and unaddressed.

From such a wrapper I felt no scruples about taking the note
which it enclosed, and accordingly did so; but my wifo spured me
the shame of violating another person’s letter by snatching it from
my hand and reading it aloud. It ran as follows :

Mr. JauMBs MILLICAN

Dear 8ir; —The s’mnle sent is a great improvement over the last one, and wonld, no
doubt, be effective against the enemy’. We must take no chances in this struggle, how-
ever,and when we show our hand it must be to deal a death blow to them. Thercfore
carryout the improvement you suggest. Do not worry about the cost —at this stageof
the game money is nothing. The loss you speak of mlght be dangerous if ihe article
fell into the rigbt hands, bot that is unlikely. We send the chemicals you ask for. Do
nottake any unnecessary risks. We must gnard above all things agninat & premature
esploeion. Yours truly,

SYLVKBTER DaFT.

At the ward “explosion” my wife turned pale and sat weakly
down on the edge of a chair looking at ne with a frightened fuee.
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I, however, with a resolute air, but with many internal misgivings,
laid hold of the paper which still covered the contents of the box,
and prepared to strip it off. AsI turned back the first layer the
hammer which I had left upon the edge of the case fell to the
floor with a crash, which served to show me conclugively the state
of my own nerves. I persisted, however, in my unpacking, and
presently laid bare the contents. The box was filled, apparently,
with a fine white powder and nothing else. It waa tasteless and
gritty between the teeth, and bore every physical sign of harmless-
ness. I was greatly disappointed at this poor answer to my ex-
pectations and discontentedly plunged my hand into the yielding
mass. As | did so my fingers encountered a hard object.

Curefully digging away the white powder I presently disclosed
the neck of a large bottle, which I pulled carefully forth. The
label bore a Latinized name, quite meaningless to me, but below it
was the conspicuous legend : *“ Dangerous. Keep in a cool place.”
I complied at once by placing the Dottle as far as possible from
myself, and cautiously continued my search. There were four
more bottles, containing different liquids, and several packages of
unknown chemicals, including one of common borax, which I rec-
ognized with relief, as one meets u friend in a strange land. The
removal of these articles left the case about half full of the powder
and gave our frout parlor, where they stood about, the appearance
of a chemical laboratory. My wife and I could make little out of
all this, and after having devoted the evening to vague and profit-
less discussion, we opened the windows of the room in compliance
with the demand printed on the first bottle, and carefully locking
the door went upstairs to bed.

But not to sleep. We tossed and turned for several hours,
starting at every noise from below, until finally I could stand it no
longer, and getting up again I dressed and went down stairs.  All
was quiet in the parlor, where the chemicals still stood intact. I
sat down for an instant in an easy chair where I had them in full
view, and there, of all places, fell fast asleep before I had any idea
of such a thing.

When I awoke it was half past seven in the morning, and I was
stiff with tho cold that had poured in all night at the open win-
dows, and lad another frightful sore threat. T rosa with pain and
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dificulty to shut out the chilling draught, and as | stood at the
open window commanding a view up the street toward Number
Scventeen, I saw Mr. Millican, as I now knew him to le, coming
in my direction, which T had never before seen him take. e was
walking rapidly, his hands behind him, his eyes looking reflectively
down upon the sidewalk.

A wave of apprehension crossed my mind. His reute would
take him past my house, where he had never, to my knowledge,
passed befere, and lie would certainly see the stolen white brick.
What would happen? Would he face me, orr would he take alarm
and flee? If he did face me, what should I do — resolutely pluck
his secret from him in the interests of the public welfare, or con-
sult my own personal safety in as pl.msuble an explanation us [
could devise ?

Before I could decide he had reached my door. Without an
instant’s hesitation or the least appearance of surprise he turned
and walked up my steps, taking something from his pocket as he
did 80. I heard a key rattle for an instant in the lock, which
cheaply furnished article readily yielded to the intruder, and in
another instant Mr. Millican walked into the room where I stood
in frightened perplexity.

He leeked first at me in great surprise, and then glancing
hurriedly abeut him, his eyes fell upon the opened box. A look
of utter consternation appeared on lis face and he sat down ina
frightened way upon the edge of the cuse, playing idly with the
white powder with his hand, and looking at me with a bafiled air.

Presently he cleared his throat.

“TIsee you are working on the same track,” he said, in a dejected
voice. < Well, I knew something was up when my experimental
brick was stolen, but I'd no idea you were so near. How did yon
happen to locate here?”

The harmless dejection of his manner and appearance had
already removed the worst of my suspicions, and T had decided {o
make the best explanation I could, but his opening puzzled me.

“I—1I don’t understand,” I hegan,

“Then you are not Babelon’s man,” he cried eagerly, rising as

he spoke. “You are not working for Babelon & Co. in this
matter 7 *
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I hastened to explain that [ was not working fm“Babelon & Co.
" in any matter, but was in the insurance business ; and then, taking
advantage of the high good-lhumor with which this confession
seemed to fill him, I made a very frank explanation of the whole
matter, to which he listened with great amusement. I returned to
him his white brick and the bex of chemicals, and during the next
two months was privileged to visit him in his laboratory which-
occupied the cellar of Number Seventeen, where I spent many
pleasant evenings over a pipe in his interesting company. At
the end of this period I received oue morning this circular:

MILLICAN'S ENAMELED BRICK.

For Pavements, Warchouse Flooring and all Building
Purposes Demanding

DURABILITY AND CLEANLINESS.

Indestruetible by Wear or Fracture, Acid Proof and Ilygicnically
Perfeet. The only Flooring that can be Permanently
Kept in a State of

CHEMICAL PURITY.

Patentcd June, 1899, by JAMES MILLICAN.

Manufactored by
SYLVESTER DAFT & €O,
Dealera in Builders’ S8upplies and Hygienic Applinnces.

Mr. Millican’s brick had undergone the practical test of actual
wear and tear in the sidewalk of Figg Street, to tle consternation
of its inhiuhitants, before it was offered to the public, and so was
put upon the market in such a state of perfection as to defy all
competition. At any rate, Messis. Babelon & Co. never, to my
knowledge, advertised the competing article which had forced
upon Millican so much secrecy in his experiments.




The Rouen Doctor.*

BY MARY EASTWOOD KNEVELS.

ALPH BRANT had nine hours to spend in Rouen
on his way to Paris, but not being especially in-
terested in sight-seeing, ho made up his mind,
over his morning coffee, taken at a café near the
station, that they should be spent, partly ut least,

: in a walk through the quaint old streets in the

centre of thetown.

It is not often that an over-worked London physician gets a six
weeks’ holiday, und he felt like a boy as he went prying about the
narrow courts and dark alleys. A street boy threw some mud at
his high hat and spoiled it completely; but even that did not
ruffle his good temper, and, tinding neuar by a place where hats were
sold he bought asoftblack one. Chatting with the woman who sold
it to him, he asked many questions about the curious old parts of
the city. She was astonished at his. fluent IMrench and attractanl
by his almost boyish manner. *Monsicur is Parisien,” she said,

“if he had but a little goatee!” The iilea amused Brant, and,

passing.a barber’s shop later in the morning, he had his full yellow

beard cut into a goatee, which gave him a typically IFrench look.

ITe had been educated for his professien in D'arig, and intended to

stay there for most of the precious six weeks' holiday. renewing

acquaintance with the sights and amusements of his student

days.

An hour or so later, sitting at the café, with a glase of vermouth
and a cigarette, no one would have known him ax an Lnglishman.
He was of medium height, but slender, had pleasant blue eyes, fair
hair, and, as a finishing touch, the yellow goatee. Luncheoun over,
Brant started for the Cathedral, and at noon stood in front of
its beautiful fagade, the wonder of artists.  Lost in admiration, he
wandered inside, until, hearing some one speak to him suddenly,

* Copyright, 1899, by The Shortstory Publishing Company. All rights reserved.
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he faced around to find a man. something of his own size and color-
ing, with just such a soft black hat, speaking to him:

* Monsieur iy a stranger to our beautiful Cathedral,” gaid the
Frenchman suavely, as no one but a Frenchman could say it. «I
envy the pleasure Monsieur has in store for himself!”

The man's voice was smooth and cultivated. Brant took in,
with a trained physician’s eye, the intelligent face and wellshaped
head, as he said with a bonhommie that made him un-English : « It
18 you, rather, who are to be envied, Mousieur, as a citizen of this
charming city.”

The Frenchman smiled with pleasure, and, taking out his card-
case, presented Brant with a card, on which waa inscribed: * An-
toine Pierrot, Médecin, Rouen.” DBrant acknowledged the courtesy
by giving in exchange one of his own. Dr. Pierrot scrutinized it,
and then said enthusiastically: * Ah! You are also a physician,
Monsieur. Allow me the pleasure of walking about with you;
perhaps my litile knowledge may help you to appreciate better
the beauties of our noble Cathedml.”

Brant accepted the offer with thanks, and the two waiked off
together. Dr. Pierrot was a clever man, with a gift of conversa-
tion, and a voice that made listening a pleasure. The two men were
soon in the middle of a discussion on architecture which became
s0 interesting to Brant that they went off for dinner together.
From architecture, their conversation became more personal, and
Brant found himself telling more of his own life and experience
than he had told any one for a long while. When the last cup of
café notr had been drunk, Brant decided to go to the station, and
Dr. Pierrot, friendly to the last, walked with him. On their
arrival Brant thanked the Frenchman for his kindness and added :

“ Mousieur, thanks to yeu, I shall always remember with pleas-
ure my visit to Rouen.”

“ Not at all,” said the other, politely, *you have more than re-
paid me with your company; but if you would do me a great
favor, Monsicur, as one of the profession, keep your eye on a pa-
tient of mine, who is to travel to I'aris to-night in « first-class
compartment, No. 6. She will need no care, us T will arrange her
comfortably, and give her a sleeping draught before you start.
Her nurse will meet her at the station in I’aris; but, in cnso she
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ghouldl awake, I would thank you to assist her as much as is
necessary.’”

“No trouble at all,” answered Brant, glad to return the other's
attentions so easily.

“ As soon, then, as the train is made up,” said Dr. Plerrot, [
will arrange everything; until then, good-bye!™ They shook
kands and parted.

Brant walked up aud down for some time, smoking his cigar,
and watching the fuss and excitement of getting a foreign triin
tegether, and his interest was so great that he only got back to
liis compartment just as the train, with a final shriek, rolled out
of the station into the night.

Brant settled himself comfortably, with the ease of an cxperi-
enced traveller, and then looked at hLis companion. She was
sitting back in the corner. A broad feather-trimmed black hat
partly hid her face, and a lace scarf, tied around her throat,
shaded her mouth and chin. Her hands, in long suéde gloves,
lay idly elasped in her lap. She Wwas evidently dozing, so Brant
settled himself again in the opposite corner and began to read his
paper. The journey to Paris is a comparatively short one, and the
train swung along at a good speed. It was some time later when
Brant looked again at his temporavy patient, but she was still
asleep.  Her head was bent forward on her breast; her hands,
before loosely clasped, were clutched tightly together. If she
had given him the ghost of an excuse, the doctor would have
started a conversation out of pure curiosity to see what kind of a
face the over-shadowing hat concealed, but, although he made
more or less noise, changed his position, opened the window, and
otherwise tricd to attract her attention, all his efforts were uscless ;
she still slept on, never moving, except to sway a little with the
motion of the cius.

Finally, giving up the idea of sceing lis companion’s face, the
doctor dropped into an nneasy doze himself, and was awakened
only by the unlocking of the compartment door at the Gare St.
Lazare. He alighted, but mindful of his friend’s parting request,
waited for the arrival of the nurse.  Apart from the uwsual crowd
of sleepy passengems and noisy commissionaires no one was in
sigllt. He lonked up and down for a few minutes; then, thinking

-
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she might be in the waiting-room, started off to find her, afraid
that the girl, finding herself deserted, would become nervous.
But the waiting-room was empty. He loitered a few moments
longer, and was then about to return to his charge, when an
officer, accompanied by two men in plain clothes, barred his way.
Years afterward Brant remembered that brisk, matter-of-fact.
announcement : * Monsieur, you are under arrest!” The little
episode passed unnoticed by all but a few loiterers.

Brant shook himself indignantly as he felt the officer’s hand on
his shoulder, but realizing the uselessness of fighting against such
odds, he said quietly, but angrily: What is this for? If you
want the custom dues, here is my bag; but as there is nothing in
it you can want, look in it, and let me go. I am in a hurry.”

The elder of the two detectives — for their profession was plain
— said eivilly enough: * Monsicur is arrested for the murder of
the young girl, name unknown, who was just found dead in
compartment No. 6 of the Rouen express!™

Brant had had many curious experiences in his life, and was a
clear-lieaded man, Lut even before the full horror of it all broke
upon him, he saw the chain of circumstantial evidence against
him. He answered the officer of tle law as coolly as possible,
though his face whitened as he remembered how he had noticed
the changed position of the girl’s hands. “Good Heavens!” he
thought, she had died there within a few feet of him, and he
utterly unconscious of it! '

“T can explain it easily,” he said, to the detective who spoke,
*it, is a dreadful accident, of which I am as innocent as you!”

* Monsieur must remember that everything he says will be used
in evidence against him,” answered the detective quietly, *and,
innocent or guilty, he must spend the night in prison.”

As they passed the waiting-room door, he saw stretched on a
table a black figure, with two long, gloved arms hanging limply
down, and caught a glimpse of a horribly distorted face, that
seemed to stare at him in a ghastly fashion, now that the big hat
was off, and the head only covered with childish yellow curls. A
look of horror wius manifest on the physician’s face. “Dead!™
he thought, “and I might have saved her, if I had only known!”
Ilis hand went involuntarily to the little case of drugs and
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instruments in his pocket. The officer, misunderstanding the
motion, instantly put a pistol to his head. Brant laughed. « You
do not understand,” he said bitterly in English, and they left the
station. .

During the drive to the prison Brant, could not shake off the
herror of the thing. The girl's face returned to him with a
persisteney that overthrew the natural feeling of indignation and
seuse of justice that reasoned thus: llow could auy one suspect
Lim of committing such a murder —if murder it was? Ile could
prove his innocence ensily enough, and his English friends would
help him as an English subject.  First of all, the Doctor of Rouen
must be found; let iim only have a chauce to explain.

The carringe stopped abruptly, and he was helped out. In a
small room where sat an oflicer of the laav, Brant was searched.
Hig letters and case were taken from him, and hiy name and
description and the particulars of his arrest were pnt down in a
hig book. Then he was locked in a cell.

Toward morning he regained his usual calm, and something of
the hopefulness that had left him so completely the night before.
It was four o'clock in the afternoon before the chance to explain
came. The hearing opened with the testimony of the ofticers who
had arrested him, and of the guard of the train, who, in closing
the carriages for the night, had discovered the girl's dead body,
and who identified Brant as having been in the compartment with
ler all the way from Rouen. Two physicians gave a detailed
acceunt of the dead girl’s condition. She had been dead abeut
three hours when found, and must have died while on the train.
There was ne possibility of her having been dead when put there.
She had been poisoned, without a doubt, by means of an ingenious
mixture of morphine with a more violent «druy — the former
probably administered after the other had partly taken effect.
The dead girl's lips and tongne were burned as though with acid,
but otherwise there was no outward sign of pain, except her
expressiorr, which e®en the hardened doctors hoth mentioned.

Then Brant was allowed to speak. e gave a straightforward
deseription of each act since his departure from England. He
told how he had noticed a certain similarity in looks between Dr.
Pierrot and himself, and then went on with a deseription of the
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loss of his hat, the change in his beard, and many other almost
forgotten, but now important, incidents. The change in the
position of the girl's hands, which must have ocenrred about the
time it was agreed that she probably died, was evidence against
himself, but he omitted nothing in his frank statement. At the
end he was uskeld o few searching questions as to Dr. Pierrot’s
looks and manuer.

The final witness was the station master of Rouen, who identi-
fied Brant ax the man whio had put an apparently helpless girl into
compartment No. 6 and had then gone away, returning just before
the train left. The weight of evidence was so heavy aguinst him,
that e was not surprised at beiug held for further trial.  Before
being returned to his cell, he was taken to a room where lay the
body of the unfortunate girl. He looked long and earnestly at
her. - She was young, and dressed with great care, in a dark gown
of thin material, and a velvet cape covered her sheulders. Her
face was curiously childish, and would have been pretty but for its
pallor and drawn expression.  The long yellow gloves were new
and so were the dainty patent leather hoots. Dr. Brant was for-
mally asked to identify the vietim, and of course declared that he
could not do so.

The English consul came to sce Brant, and w well-known lawyer
was appointed to conduct his case.  But time dragged heavily to
the innocent prisoner, and it was a great relief when, at the end of
six weeks, the limit of his vacation, his casc was called. To his
intense surprise it was not held in open couri, but in the same
room as before, unid there were only a few present.  No one, in
fact, outside the court oflicials, the English consal and his secre-
tary.  The same evidence was agone over.  The girl's name could
not be discovered, and that wis the stnmbling-bloek of the whole
affair.  While this was favorable to Brant, another point was
against him — no evidence seemed to e obtainable from Rouen of
Dr. Pierrot, and Brant’s Iawyer had not a witiess to prove his ex-
istence.  The whole affair was econducted with great secrecy, and
Brant was treated with a consideration that struck him, English-
man ag he was, with swrprise. At the end of the so-called trial,
he was taken to a larger and more comfertable cell, and hooks and
vigars were given him,
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Another dreary time passed. One evening, nearly three months
afterward, the detective who had arrested him entered Brant's cell
in full evening dress.

b '\Ionsxeur,” he said, “if you should see Dr. Pierrot of Rouen
to-night, though disguised, would you know him?”

«“I never forget a face,” he answered.

In that case,” replied the detective, “ with the lielp of a tailor
and a barber, I shall expect you to be rewdy to go out with me in
an hour.”

DBrant was furnished with evening clothes of the best cut and
quality, and the goatee which e had worn sinee that eventful day
in Rouen was removed. The detective pinned several medals to
the English dector’s coat, and placed a broad ribbun across his
lireast over his waistcoat. Therl he was blindfolded with a hLeavy
landkerchief, and lelped into a carriage. He offercd no resist-
ance, feeling that the mystery that enshrouded the whole affair
wags at last to be dissipated, and he was anxious only to have it
over. Justice he hardly hoped for. Ilis counsel had assured hin
that freedont was all he could expect.

The drive was a short one.  When the curiage stopped and the
bandage was taken from his eyes he found himself standing ona
wide piece of crimsen carpet, that led up several steps. Ivery-
thing was brilliantly lighted, and music could lLe plainly heard.
Brant foilowed the detective up the steps, aml, after-leaving their
overcoats it a cloak-room, went into the largest ball-rooms he hadl
ever seen. It was full of people in evening dress, some dancing,
some walking about, but his guide, his arm loosely thrust in his,
passed through these and led Lim up to where two throne-like
chairs were placed on a square of scarlet.  Arewid it stood officers
in uniform, and ladies in evening dress, gorgeous with jewels, and
there among them, in n group close beside the throne, stoond
Monsieur Pierrot, the Doctor of Rouen'!

It was intimated to BBrant on his return from the ball that he
had better eross the Channel without delay, aml so the mystery of
the Rouen Doctor was never solved for him.




Back To Nature.*
RY HENRY WALLACIEE PHILLITPS.

T was the end of Miss IPlorence Caxton's visit to
the mnch.l ‘The two months of rest had bene-

fited her wonderfully, and there was o look of
pensive melinchaly on her face ag she stood in
the door-wiy, habited for her last ricde.

¢ Miss Florence was good to look upon, what-
ever her frame of mind might be, but this soft, sad little expres-
sion became her particularly.

Tall women are more emphatic in their quicter moorls.

She was very sorry to leave her kingl friends, the superintendent
and his wife— My, and Mis Stetson.  And then, too, there was
Jim.  One could hardly be expected to leave him without a pang,
cven if one's mind were set upon a higher education and a glor-
ious career.

For Jim was a truly remarkable young man. [f there was any
virtue that he lacked. it only served to set off to greater advan-
tage those he possessed.  Was there another man on earth so gen-
tle in his strength, so brave aml yet so thoughtful, with such a
ready wit and sywpathetic soul, such a contrast of poetry and com-
mon-sense, and withal, so handsome? Ilorenee thought not, and
as she was a very obgervant young woman, it is quite likely that
she was right.

Both the vegetables of friendship and the flowers of love blos-
som quickly in the West, where the artificial harriers are down.
and one may see more in a week of the rcal nature of a compan-

ion than a year would show in a more conventional country, and
as Jim had been ler escort, guide and fast friend for two solid
months, it was not strange that ¥lorence's heart had gone out
to him. ’

* Cepyright, 1889, by The Shortstory Publishing Compusuy., All rights reserved.
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She cared far more than she really knew, for, in spite of many
graces, she had a stubborness of spirit thut made lier most reso-
lute in anything she undertook, and her soul was bent on taking
a post-graduate comse and afterward entering on a * career” —
which, of course, meant that poor Jim must be cast into tho outer
darkness. She had looked at things in the light of her plans so
long that she did not realize how strong a hold the handsome
voung centaur had upon her affections.

There was no mistaking Jim's frame of mind. Love spoke in
every glance of his eye, every touch of his hand —a fine, manly,
dignified love that was hard to cast aside.

“But T muast,” said the girl, though her heart sitnk at the
thought, “T must do it. I don’t want to be a rancher's wile.
and T am sure if I yielded it would only bring misery to hoth
of us.”

The object of lier thoughts cut short her soliloquy by cantering
up to the door. Ile was brave and debonnair in a new sombrero,
yellow silk neckerchief and ¢chaps’ with fringe=a foot long —
six-foot-one of solid manhood; honest, active muscles, honest,
active brain, and honest, active soul, all first-class material from
his head to his heels. Very handsome he looked in his dress of
the Western cavalier,

Florence gave him a stealthy looking-over from behind the safe
shadow of her long lashes. Certainly he was a goodly man. Oh,
what a pity it was!

« Ready, Florence ? ”

« All ready, Jim.”

*Then up yougo!”

The light way she sprung into the saddle testified to the elasti-
city of her muscles. Jim watched the supple figure with a look
of love and pride that glorified him, before he swung himself upon
his horse and followed her.

“ Wlere away for our last ride, Jim?™

There was no intentional coquetry in the little lingering over
the *last,” nor in the softness of the glance that went with it, for
human nature will have its way when one breathes prairie air on a
September day as pure and hright as erystal, yet it was cruel, for
she intended to deny both.



20° BACK TO N.TURI

The young man’s heart beat high and fast, but he auswered
lightly:

“To the Castle Buttes — the one thing you have not seen,
except in the distance. I kept them for dessert.”

After an hour’s steady loping they began to climb the long,
cven slope of grass that was crested by the Castle RButtes, great
crags of stone which rudely mimicked battlement and tower.

The two human beings seemed like insects as they wound
through the rocks, leading up to the highest peak.

There before them the landscape rolled away to a limitless lori-
zon. The sun rode the heavens in pomp and majesty. The air
was warm, with a tasle of coolness it it. A tender little per-
fume came from the dried grasses under {oot.

The girl looked for a time in silence- on the vastness around
her. Then she spread ont her hands.  *The world is oms, Jim !
she suid. 1le laid his hand upon hers, and looked her straight in
the eyes.

Iy it, Florence ?” he asked very softly, “ Is it mine? "

«I don’t know what yeu mean, Jim!” she answereld a little
wildly. .

«Then I shall make it as plain as words can. I love you with
all the heart there is in me — will you be my wife ?”

« Oh, don’t, don’t!” she cried, 1'epelliug Jim, It isteo bad!
O Jim, I am so sorry.  Why did you ask me ?”

It is ¢ no,” then?” he said quietly.

Slie nodded assent.

“You do not love me, Florence? ”

She set her lips tight together and looked into the distanee with
miserable eyes.

«“Will you not answer me?”

Then she broke down.  * Oli, T don’t want te answer anything
she sobbed. It can’t Le. hut T zam so unhappy ! I am, Jim! 1
am!”

¢« Tell me about it.”  The gentleness of the tone moved her, and
she poured out her story in disjointed sentences.

As he listened the man's face grew stern. Iis lips curled
scornfully : “T de not love you =o, dear, as T love honors more,”
he misquoted, turning the tine old werds into a mockery.
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«.Ol, don’t put it that way ! my career — "

He drew himself up to his full, stately height. « I had fancied
that I was career enough for the woman wholoved me,” Le said.

Very proud and handsome Le looked as he said it. Florence's
heart almost melted. Then she gathered her reselution at a leap,
and clung to it with blind desperation.

« Let us go,” she said.

They rode back in chilling silence. Jim spoke not one word,
which added a pang to the girl's misery —he took it far teo
quietly. She had thought of playing the Queen when this time
came (as come it must she well knew), but that he might play the
Emperor was not in her caleulatiens.

Atlast he stopped.

«Tt is only two miles to the ranch, ¥lorence,” he said. *I can-
not go in with yeuto-day. You will excuse me, I know— Good-
bye.” ’

She held out ber hand, entreating him with her beautiful eyes,
but his blood was up and he refused to see it.

“ Good-bye.”

“ Good-bye.”

He wheeled and started on the trail for the horse-camp, twenty
miles away. She watched him far into the distance —but he
never turned his head.

At last she headed her horse for home.  As she neared the ranch
heusc she, too, rebelled at the thought of facing kindly Mr. and
Mrs. Stetson. Her mind was so full of turmoil and trouble that
she felt she must be alone for awlile. She saw the mouth of
Swectbriar Gulch standing invitingly open, and without thinking
of the warnings she had received, plunged through it to the Bad-
lands beyond. The God-forsaken Bud-lands, with its strange and
desolate grandeur, upon whose maze of cidons and gulches even
the Indian enters with caution, and in which the stranger may
expect to be lopelessly lost in o mile of traveling. Iivery one
who has been in a city where the streets are laid out by chance
knows how easy it is to become- confused in the unfamiliar sur-
reundings. Then imagine this country, miles in extent, where the
ways twist and turn upon themselves like a tangled string, and
where the landmarks are almost duplicates of each other at every
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second or third turn! It is told of one rancher that after thiree
days of wandering in this man-trap he gave up the struggle and
scratched his will upon his saddle — and was found the next morn-
ing within two miles of his own door.

When the coming darkness rouscd Florvence from her reverie, all
the warnings she had received, all the stories of the danger of the
country rushed upon her. She galloped frantically through one
alter another of the many paths that opened, until, with a sudden
chill at her heart, she realized that she was lost.

At last, tired out, she threw herself upon the ground. Thirst,
that she had not noticed before, clutched her throat, and there is no
water in the desert Bad-lands, only heat and Death, and huge,
grotesque statuary, carved by wind and water out of the earth.
The sickening fear caused by her perilous situation parched the
girl's monuth still more.

She was lost, lost! She might wander througl the endless
ways until worn out; the coyotes would snarl and scramble ever
her bones. She shrieked aloud at the thought, and the echoes
caught up her cry and yelled and screamed in mockery — now
near, now far — a hideous clamor in the quiet of the night.

"ThLe sobs came then, slow, choking sounds at first, that ended in
a paroxysm of wild weeping.

“« Jim!” she cried, «If you could only see me now, you
would be sorry!” A, if he only could sece her now, if she
had his strength and courage to rely on! Face to face with the
hereafter in the darkness, how squalid and mean her ambition
seemed — how great the homage of a brave and honest heart !

The stars came out in splendor and soothed her with their

- quiet company.
“God is love,” the girl thought, * and I have turned love aside
for vanity. This is to punish me!” J
Strangely enough, the thought brought comfort with it. She
knelt and prayed, ponring her tronble into the Jap of her Creator
with the simplicity of a little child. Then she threw herself upon
the ground and soon was calmly sleeping.
In the morning she awoke with a start. There before her sat a
blanketed figure, ag motionless us bronze. She stared at it in won-
der, thinking lLier fancy was playing her a trick,
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Then it spoke: «Ilow!” it said.

“ How,” answered Florence, falteringly.

“ Wachitah squaw lost 7 asked the Indian.

“Yes, yes, [ am !” she cried, zu!(l running over seized the sav-
age's Jean hands in a frenzied grip. ¢ Oh, take me away, take me
away ! ”

*Shinto ! ” he answered, nodding his head in vigorous assent
and producing a flask. ** You want water?”

She clutched it and dmined its contents. Tt was warm and
smelled of whiskey, but how good it tusted !

“Ncah owyith?” continued her savior, bringing forth a piece of
bread. The fumished girl finished that in a twinkling.

“1 good Injun,” said the Indian, when the bread had disap-
peared. » Name Strong Bull— Jim friend— you Jim’s squaw — see
ride horse last night in Bad-land.  Strong Bull come — squaw get,
logt—Strong Bull find —take to Jim now —dam good, huh?
Cooa nal.”

He helped her to mount the horse, and, beckoning for her to fol-
low, started off at a swinging trot. They turned and twisted
through so many paths that Florence almost lost faith in her
guide.

Suddenly he stopped, holding up a hand to command silence.

“ Washtay ! (good) he cried, and sprang forward like a deer.
Florence had to whip her pony to keep up with hLim. One more
turn — and then ! — There luy the open pruirie, smiling sweetly in
the morning suu. A mist swam across the girl's eyes as she loeked
at it.

* Kola meatow, lacho coon nuh!” (my friend, come over here)
shouted the Indian.

Ilorence turned. Not @ hundred yards away rode Jim, just
out of hearing of the rescue party he was leading.

She leld out both arms.

“Jim [ was all she said.

But he understood ; and so did thu silent withesses.




Poker Jim’s Mahala.”

BY MIRIAM MICHELSON. o

44

1 OKER JIM was miserable. He was hungry, he
ane 1] was cold, e was bereft.

H Things had coine to a pretty pass when an
Indian’s own squaw refuses to support him.
T It was Christmas eve, too, and every buck in
1 town was preparing to celebrate. There was
to be a poker game down below the Savage dump, where the
wickiups were pitched. It was bound to be a great game, for the
squaws had been kept busy by the miners’ wives, scrubbing and
cleaning for Christmas, so their husbands were well provided
with funds. -

All except Jim, Poker Jim. He could not be there.

Cruel Mahala, to desert your man at a time like this!

The worst of it was that his disgrace was so public.

Piute Sam had begun it by lounging up with a fermal invita-
tion to where Jim, in his red blanket, sprawled on the edge of
the sidewalk, froin which the snow had been swept. He wus
lying there, eating pine nuts and chatting with the other bucks.

A free translation of Sam’s guttural, ironical, consvnant-choleed
speech was: ¢ Ol, won't you come aud play wiz me, play wiz
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me, play wiz me?” ‘

Jim’s great, square, red-painted face grew morose as he
listened. His beady, black eyes shot a vicious glance at wicked,
wrinkled old Sam.

He didn't care to play, Jim explained. It was tov cold, and
there was no moon, and —

And then Sam looked slyly at Washosé Geerge, and they all
burst into a roar of sarcastic laughter, and Jim got up, and, wrap-
ping his blanket clese wbout him, walked away, tremblihg to the
very feather in his old straw hat with indignation.

* Copyright, 1899, by The Shortalery Publishing Company. All rights reserved.’
H]
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Ol, could Mahala Susie have seen her man then, as he walked
off lonely and nnhappy, she must have relented !

But Mahala Susie just then was up on the hill, where, since her
desertion of Jim, she had slept in the little woodshed adjoining
the lhouse whose floors her worn, red-brown hands kept clean and
smelling of brown soap.

Susie liad gone off to lier bed in the woodshed early. Shet nud
worked since dawn. She bad wasled every windnw in the flouse,
she had done the week’s washing, she had scrubbed the kitchen,
she had waited upon the busy mother while she trimmed the
Christmas tree, which they had left over night in the woodshed,
that the curious children might not see it till Christmas night.

Susie divested herself first of her street éustume, a gaudy, red
calico skirt und a purple plaid jacket. Then she took eff her
working gown beneath, a sober, dirty, suls-colored one. Iler
emergency rig came next, and an old flannel wrapper that had
been given her the day before was also removed. Mahala Susie
was really not ill-leoking when the greater part of her wardrobe
had been shed. @ne could well understand Jim's valuation of
her and the extent of his loss, in realizing the strength of those
broad hips and reund, coppery, muscular arms.

Poor Jim! T wonder whether Mahala theught of him as she
untied a bag of coarse sacking from her waist and slipped it under
the rags that made her bed; Jim, utterly resourceless, deserted, a
target for mocking words and cruel jeers! And here lay Mahala,
a capitalist, a gorgeous peregrinating wurdrobe, with a bag that
chinked alluringly.’

Malhala Susie’s eyelids grew heavy. She looked about the well-
filled shed, smelt the piney, resinous split weod piled up to the
ceiling. She turned luxuriously upen her couch and her gaze
fell upon the decorated Christmas tree in the corner, mounted
upon its box and ready for transportatiun into the parlor. A
giggle shook Susie's fut breast, as she recalled how craftily she
had outwitted the children of the house in their attempts to gain
entrance into the woodshed.

But the giggle wus never finished. TIn the small square open-
ing, immediately above tlic tree, a broad, 1ed face, framed in two
hanging black braids, appeared.
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It was Jim. He had found her.

A hushed diulogue, like the muflled erash of broken crockery
followed. Jim weuld enter and treat with the enemy. Susie wus
obdurate. Then, frem the tiny window, Jim spoke. He dis-
coursed elequently upon the poker game and his well-known skill
thereat. He dwelt upon his wrongs, his sufferings, the ridicule of
the bucks, the giggling of the mahalas. Ile implored, he en-
treated. Susie would not yield. She had not been down to the
campboodic for o weck. Consequently, she had n week’s carnings
in lier bag. She felt like a man of property, haughty, independ-
ent, implacable.

Jim's tone changed. He threatened. Ile swore. Oaths in
Piute and Iuglish rattled from his accomplished tongue.

Susie, strong of limb and stanch ef heart, intreuched, besides,
in her own woodshed fortress, feared him not.

The necessity for gesture came upon the red man. Iow could
he impress upon this shirking speuse her duties and responsibil-
itics, when only his face, like a wrathful, clouded, copper moon,
was visible te her!

Jim's fuce disappeared and a great fist shot through the aper-
ture, which shook threateningly at Susie. DBut the gesture was
only sketched. For the hand came in contact with an object
which Jim tore from its position and drew out through the
window. It was u great, fluxen-haired wax doll from the top of
the Christmas tree.

But now Susie was moved. She abandoned the insolent ease
of her reclining position and flew to the rescue. )

Too lute! Jim’s mocking face appeared again at the window
and another parley followed.

Susie resisted, hoping agaiust hope. She knew she had been
outwitted. Let little Molly's Christinas doll be sacrificed? Never!

When Jim, in pretended rage, opened his pocket knife, seized
the doll and, holding it towurd the aperture. hegan to scalp it,
Susie capitulated. She opened the woadshed door and Jim
cntered.

Down toward the dumps, where the bucks sit in a llanketed
circle about the campfire, gambling, and the chattering squaws
huddle together, strode Jim, the conqueror, and Mahala Susie fol-
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lowed. As Jim bad explained, her absence wus no longer neces-
sary or logical, now that he had all her money.

So she followed him, her bowed, strapped head, from which the
papooase in his basket depended, raised now and then to.take lLer
man’s measure. After all, he was the tallest, the best-natured,
the cleverest poker player on the Comsteck. Susic was a philoso-
pher, besides being a Piute.

And Jim, the triumphant, bore no malice. He had all the
more money for the great game to-night, seeing that Susie had
not given him her wages daily. 1le, being an improvident, care-
less, generous fellow, would have spent it all by this time. Susic
was merely his savings bank. Ile’d had a little difliculty in open-
ing that bank, but it was the Christmas spirit, perhaps, that fos-
tered the forgiving mood in Jim. He bust upon the ussembled
Piutes down at the dump with the heartiest of greetings. Being
a poor, untutored savage, he could not express his emotion, but,
his beaming face was eloquent of universal benevolence. If he
had known how, he would have said in all sincerity :

“On earth, peace. Good will to men.”




A Humble Abolitionist.”

BY WILL N. HARBEN.

the unshaded road in the beating sunshine and
paused to rest under the gnarled white-trunked
s sycamore trees. She wore a drooping gown of
checked homespun, a sun-bonnet of the same

L d material, the hood of which was stiffened with
invisible stnps of cardhoard, and a pair of coarse shoes just from
the shop. Her husband was barefooted, his shirt was soiled, and
he wore no coat to hide the fact. His trousers were worn to
shreds about the ankles, but their knees were patched with new
cloth. )

“TI never was as thirsty in all my born days,” he panted, as he
looked down into the bluish depths of the spring. « Geewhilikins !
ain’t it hot?”

**An’ some fool or other’s run off with the drinkiw’-goard,”
chimed in his wife, “Now ain’t that jest our luck ?”

“ We'll have to lap it up dog-fashion, I reckon,” Andrew replied
rucfully, “an’ this is the hardest spring to git down to I ever
seed. Hold on, Ann; I'll fix you.”

As he spoke he knelt on the moss by the spring, turned " his
broad-brimmed felt hat outside in, and tightly folded it in the
shape of a big dipper. He filled it with water, and, still kneeling,
held it up to his wife. When their thirstwas satisfied they turned
off from the road into a path leading up a gradual slope, on the top
of which stood a three-roomed log cabin.

« They are waitin’ for us,” remarked Duncan. «I see 'em out
in the passage. My Lord, I wonder what under the sun they’ll
do with Big Joe. Ever’ time I think of the whole business I
mighty nigh bu’st with laughin’.”

Mrs. Duncan smiled under lier honnet.

* Copyright, 1899, by The S8hortetory Publishing Company. All rights reserved.
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“ I thiuk it’s powerful funuy myself,” she said, as she followed
after him, her new shoes creaking and cranching on the gravel.
Te this observation Duncun made no response, for they were now
in front of the cabin.

Anoldmanand an old woman sat in the passage, funning their
faces with turkey-wing fans. ‘They were Pcter Gill and his wife,
Lucretia. The latter rose from her chair, which had been tilted
buck against the wall, and, with clattering heels, shambled into
the room on the right.

I reckon you'd ryther set out heer whar you kin ketchabreath
o’ air from what little’s afloat,” she said cordially, as she emerged,
a chair in either hand. Placing the chairs against the wall oppo-
site her husband she took a pair of turkey wings from a nail on
the wall and handed them to her guests and resumed her seat with
a grunt of relief. For a moment no one spoke, but Duncan pres-
ently broke the silence.

“ Well, T went an’ seed Colonel Whitney for you,” he Legan,
his blue eyes twinkling with inward amusement. “An', Pete
Gill, I'm pewerfully afeerd you are in fur it. As ruuch as you've
spoke agin slave-holdin® as u practice, you've got to make a start
at it. The Coloncl said that you held a mortgage on Big Joe, an’
ef you don’t take ’im right off you won’t geta red cent for yore
debt.”

“ I'm prepared for it,” burst frem Mus. Gill. “TI tried my level
best to keep Mr. Gill from lendin’ the money, but nothin’ I could
say would have the least influence on ’im.  "The Lord only knows
what we will do. We are purty lookin’ folks to own ahigh-priced,
stuck-up quality nigger.”

The two visitors exchanged covert glances of amusement.

* How did you manage to git caught?’’ Andrew asked, erushing
a subtle smile out of his face with his broad red hand.

Peter Gill had grown quite redin the face and down his wrinkled,
muscular neck. As he took off his brogans to cool his feet and
began to scratch his toes through his woolen socks, it was evident
to his questioner that he was not only embarrassed but angry.

¢ The thousand dollars was all the money we was ever able to
save up,” he said. “T was laying off to buy the fustpiece o’ goed
land that was on the market, so me’n the ol’ ’oman would have a
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support in old age. But I didn’t see no suitable farm just then,
an’ as my money was lyin’ idle in the bank, Lawyer Martin ad-
vised me to put it out at intrust, an’ I kinder tuck to the notion.
Then Colonel Whitney got wind o’ the matter an' rid over an’
said, to accommodate me, he'd take the loan. Ile fust gave me a
mortgage on some swampy land over in Murray, that Martin said
was wuth ten thousand, an’ it run an that way fur two yeer. The
fust hint I had of the plight T was in was when the Colonel
couldn’t pay the intrust. Then I went to another lawyer, for it
looked. like Martin aun’ the Colonel was kinder in cahoot, an’ my
man diskivered that the lan’ had been soll long before it was
mortgaged to me for taxes. My lawyer wasn't no fool, so lie got
Whitney in for a game o' open an’ shut swindle. lle up an’
notitied ’im that ef my claim wasn’t putin good shape in double
quick time, he was goin’ to put the clamps on somebody. Well,
the final upshot was thut I tuck Big Joe us security, an’ now that
the Colonel's entire estate has gone to flinders, I've got the nigger
an’ my money’s gone.”

Duncan waited for the speaker to resume, but the aspect of the
case was 80 disheartening that Gill declined to say more about it.
He simply hitched: one of his heels up on the last rung of his
chair and began to fan himself vigorously.

“I did as you wanted me to,” said Duncan, wiping his brow and
combing his long, damp hair with his fingers. =1 went round an’
axed tho opinion o’ several good citizens, an’ it is the general be-
lief ef you don’t take the nigger you won't never git Jhack & cent
o’ yore loan.  But the funniest part o” the business is the way Big
Joe acts about it.”  Duncan met his wife's glance and laughed out
impulsively. “You see, Gill, in the Whitney break-up, all the
other niggers has been sold to rich families, an’ the truth is, Big
Joe feels his dignity tnek down a good many pegs hy bein’ put off
on you-uns, that never owned a slave to yore name. The other
darkies has been a-teasin’ of ’im all day, an’ he'’s sick an’ tired of
it. The Whitneys has spiled ’im bad. They l'arnt ’im to read an’
always let ’im stun’ dressed up in his long coat in the big front
hall to invite quality folks in the house. They say he had his eye
en a yaller gal, an’ he'll have been obliged to give her up, for she'’s
gone with one of the Staffords in Fannin® County.”
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Gill’s knee, which was thrust out in front of him by the sharp
Lend of his leg, was quivering,

“Big Joe might do a sight wuss’n to belong to me,” he said,
warmly. T don’t know as we-uns’ll have any bhig hall for ’im to
cavert about in, nur anybody any wussn yore sort to come to see
us, but we pay our debts an’ have a plenty t'eat.”

Mrs. Gill was listening to this ebullition, her red nose slightly
elevated, and she made no effort to suppress a chuckle of satisfuc-
tion over hLer husband’s subtle allusion to the status of their gnests.

« I want you two jest to come heer one minute,” slhe burst out
suddenly, and, with a diguity that seemed to cool the air about her,
she rose and mnoved towards the little shed room at the end of the
cabin. Duncan and his wife followed, an expression of half-feur-
ful curiosity in their tawny visages. Reaching the door of the
room, Mrs. Gill pushed it open aud coolly signalled them to enter,
and when they had done so, and stood mutely looking ahout them,
she followed.

“ When I made up my mind we’d be obliged to take Big Joe,”
she explained, « I fixed up for ’im alittle. Look at that bedstead !”
(IIer hand was extended tewards it as steadily as the limb of an
oak) *“Ann Duncan, you are at liberty to try to find a better
one in this neighborheod. You’n Andrew sleep on one made out’n
poles with the bark on it. Then jest feel o’ them thar featheis in
this new tick an’ pillows, an’ them’s brau new store bought sheets.”

This second open allusion to her own poverty had a subdning
effect on Mrs. Duncan’s risibilities. The cver-present twinkle of
amusement went out of ler eyes, and she had an attitude of vast
consideration for the werds of her hostess as she put her perspiring
hand on the mattress and pressed it tentatively.

«It’s saft enough fur a king,” she observed, conciliation eneugh
for any one in lier tone, * hie’ll never complain, I bound you ! ™

“Big Joe won't have to tech his barc feet to the fluor while he’s
puttin’ on his clothes, nuther,” reminded Mrs. Gill. She raised
ler eyebrows as an admiral might after sceing a well-directed shot
from one of his guns blow up a ship, and pointed at a picce of rag
carpet laid at the side of the bed. * An’ you see I've fixed ’im
washstand with a new pan thar in the coruer, an’ a roller towel, an’
bein’ as they say he's so fixy, I'm a-goin’ to fetch in the lookin’-
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glass, an’ I've cut some pictur’s out’'n vewspapers that I intend to
paste up on the walls, soas —

Mrs. Gill paused. Experienced as she was in the tricks of Ann
Dunecan's facial expression, she at once divined thather words were
meeting with amused opposition.

* Why, Mis’ Gill,” was Ann’s rebuff, “shorely you ain’t a-goin’
to let 'im sleep in the same house with you-uns!”

“Of course I am, Ann Duoncan, what in the name o’ commaon
sense do you mean?”

« QOh, nuthin’.” M. Duncan glanced at her husband and wiped
a cowardly smile frem her broad mouth with her hand. * You see,
Mis® Gill, 'm afeerd youare goin’ to over<doit. You've heard me
say I have good stock in me, ef I am poor. I've got own second
cousing that don’t know ther own slaves when they meet ‘’em in the
bigroad. Tve heerd Low they treat their niggers, an’ I'm afeerd ali
this extra fixin’ up will make folks poke fun at you. To.day in
town, the niggers started the laugh on Big Joe theirselves, an’
the white folks all jined iu. It leoked like they thought it was
4 good joke for the Gill lay-out to own a quality slave. Me'n
Andrew don’t mean no harm, but, now, it 7s funny ; you know it
is1”

« don’t see a thing that’s the least bit funny in it.” Mrs.
Gill bristled and turned almost white in helpless fury. * We
never set ourselves up as wantin’ to own slaves, but when this
one is saddled on us through no fault o’ our'n, I see no harm in
our heldin’ on to’im till we kin see our way out without loss. As
to ’im not sleepin’ in the same cabin we do, whar in the Lords
creation would we put ’im? The corn-crib is the only thing with
nroof on it, an’ it’s full to the door.” A

+Oh, I reckon you are doin’ the best you kin,” granted Mrs.
Duncan, as she passed out of the door and went hack to where
Peter (zill sat fanning himself. He had overheardpart of the con-
versation.

“ I told Lucretia she oughtn’t to fix up so almighty much,” he
observed. * A nigger ain't like no other livin’ cre’ture. A pore
man jest cayn’'t please ‘em.”

Ann Duncan was driven to the very verge of laughter again.

* What you goin’ to call 'im?” she snickered, her strong effort



A AUMBLE ABOLITIONIST. 33

at keeping a serious face bringing tears into her eyes. ** Are you
goin’ to make ’im say Mame Gill an’ Mis’ Lucretia?”

“I don’t care a picayune what he calls us,” answered Gill tes-
tily. I reckon we won't start a new language on his account.”

Through this colloguy Mms. Duncan had Leen holding her sun
bonuet in a tight roll in her hands. She now unfurled it like the
flag of a switchman and whisked it on her head.

*Well, I wish you luck with yore slave,” she was heard to say,
erisply, “but I hope you'll not think me meddlin® ef I say that
you'll have trouble. Folks like you-uns, an’ we-uns fur that
natter, don't know no more about managin’ slaves raised by high-
falutin’ white folks than doodle-bugs does.””  And having risen to
that climax, Ann Duncan, followed by her splay-footed, admiring
husband, departed.

The next morning, accompanied by Big Joe and the man who
had been overseer on his plantation. Colonel Whitney drove over
in a spring wagon.

“ T decided to bring Joe over myself, so as to have no mizunder-
standing,” he announced. “ The other negroes have been picking
at him a good deal and he is a little out of sorts, hut he’ll get all
right.”

The Gills were standing in the passage, a look of stupil emhar-
rassment on their honest faces. Despite their rugged strength
of character they were not a little awed by the presence of such a
prominent member of the aristocracy, notwithstanding the fact
that their dealings with the Colonel had uot, in a financial way,
been just to their fancy. -

“I'm much obliged to you, sir,” DIeter found Limself able to
enanciate.

The Colonel lighted a cigar and began to smoke. A careworn,
sad expression lay in his big blue eves.  He had the appearance of
a man who had not slept for a week. IHis tired glunee swept
from the Gills to the negro in the wagon, and he said huskily :

« Bounce out, Jue, and do the very hest you can. T hate to purt
with you, but you know my condition — we've lalked that over
enough.”

Slowly the tall black man crawled out at the end of the wagon
and stood alone on the ground. « The expression ol his face was
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at once so full of despair and fiendishness that Mis. Gill shud-
dered and looked away from him.

“ Well, Gill,” said the planter, < I reckon me and you are even
at last. I'm going down to Savamnah, where I hopo to get a fresh
start and amount to more in the world. Good-bye to you — good-
bye, Joe.”

He had only nodded to the pair in the passage, but he reached
over the wheel for the hand of the negro, and, as he took it, a
tender expression of regret stamped itsell on his strouy feutures.

“Be a good boy, Joe,” he half whispered. “ As God is my
heavenly judge, 1 hate this more than anything else in the world.
If 1 could possibly raise the money I'd take you with me — or free
you.”

The thick, stubborn lip of the slave relaxed and fell to
quivering.

“(Good-bye, Marse Whit",” he said simply.,

The Colonel took a firmer grasp of the black hand.

** No ill-will, Joe ? " he questioned, anxiously.

« No, suh, Marse Whit}, I hain’t got no hard feelin’s gin’ you.”

“Well, then good-bye, Joe. If ever I get my head above
water, I'll keep my promise about you and Liza. She looked on
you as her favorite, but dou’t raise your hopes too high. I'm an
old man, now, and it may be up-hill work down there.”

The negro lowered his lead and the overseer drove on. As
the wagon rumbled down the rocky slope a wisp of blue smoke
from the Colonel’s cigar followed it like a banner unfurled to thie
breeze. For several minutes after the wagon had disappeared Big
Joo stood where he had lighted, his eyes upon the ground.

“What's the matter?” asked Gill, stepping down to him.

*Nothin’, Marse — 7 Big Joe.seemed to bite into the word as it
rose to his tongue, then he shrugged his shoulders contemptuously
and looked down again,

The Gills exchanged ominous glances and there was u pause.

**Have you had anything to eat this morning ?” Gill be-
thought himself to ask.

The black man shook his head.

“Lain’t tetched a Dite sence dey sol’ me; dey offered it to me,
but I didn’v want it.” .
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Once more the glances of the husband and wife travelled slowly
back and forth, centering finally on the face of the negro.

«T reckon it's ’cause yore sick at heart,” observed Gill, at first
gympathetically, and then with growing firmness, as he continued,
“1 know how you feel ; most o' yore sort has a way o’ thinkin’
yorese'ves a sight better'n pore white folks, an’ right now the truth
is you can’t bear the idee o’ Lelongin® to me’n my wife. Now,
me 'n you an’ her ought to come to some sort of an agreement that
we kin all live under.  You won't find nuther one of us the over-
bearin’ sort.  We was forced to take you to secure oursc’ves agin’
the loss of our little all, an’ we want to do what’s fair in every
respect. I was told you was a fust-rate shoemaker. Now, ef yon
want to, you kin set up a shop in yore room thar an’ have the last
cent you kin make. You will get plenty o’ work, too, fur this
neighborhood is badly in need of a shoemaker. Now, my wife
will fry you some fresh eggs an’ bacon an’ make you a good cup
o’ coffee.”

But all that Peter Gill had managed to say with satisfaction to
himself seemed to have gone into one of the negro’s ears and to
lave met with not the slightest oUstruction on its wuy out at the
other. To the hospitable invitation which closed Peter's speech,
the negro simply said :

“I don't feel like eatin’ a bite.”

« Ol you don’t,” said Gill, at the end of his resources, “maybe

-ow'd feel different about it ef you was to smell the bicon a-fryin™.”

1 don’t wan't to eat,” reiterated the slave.

“Well, you needn’t unless you wan't to,” went on (ill, still
pacifically. * That thar room on the right is fur you; jest go in
it whenever you feel like it an’ try to make yorese’f at home; you
won't find us hard to git along with.”

The Gills left their human property seated on a big rock in
front of the cabin and withdrew to the rear. There they sat till
near noon. Now and then Gill would peer around the corner to
satisfy himself that his slave was still seated on the rock. Gill
chewed nearly a week’s allowance of tobacco that morning; it
seemed to have a sedative effect on his nerves. Iinally, Ann
Duncan loomed up in the distance and strode towards the eabin.
She wore a gown of less brilliant tints than the one she had worn
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the day before. It had the dun color of clay washed into, rather
than out of, its texture, and it hung from her narrow hips as if it
were damp.

« Well, Le did come,’ she remarked introductively.

Mis. Gill nodded. * Yes; the Colonel fetched ’im over this
mornin’.”

“R0 I heerd, an’ T jest "lowed I'd step over au’ see how you
made out.” Mis. Duncan’s rippling laugh recalled the whole of
her allusions of the day previous. ** Thar’s more tulk goin’ round
than you could shake a stick at, an’ censidernblo spite an’ envy.
Some "lows that the havin’ o’ this slave is agoin’ to make you stuck
up, an’ that you’ll move yore membership to Big Bethel meetin’-
house, but law me! 1 can see that yvou ure hothered. How did he
take to his room?”

“He ain’t so much as looked in yit,” replied Mie. Gill with a
frown.

Thereupon Ann Duncan ventured up into the passage
peered cautiously round the corner at Big Joe.

“ [e's a-wipin’ of his eyes,” she announced, as she came back.
Tt looks like he's a-cryin’ about somen’.”

“At this juncture, a motley cluster of men, women and children,
led by Andrew Duncan, came out of the woods which fringed the .
red, freshly-ploughed field below, and hegan to steer itself, like a
school of fish, towards the cabin. About fifty yards away they
halted, as animals do when they scent danger. Heads up agd
open-mouthed, they stood gazing; st at the Gills and then at their
slave. DPeter Gill grew angry. He stood up and strode as far in
their direction as the ashhopper under the apple-tree, and raised
both his hands, as if he were frightening away a flock of crows.

“ e off, the last one of yeu!” he shouted, ¢ and don’t you dare
show yoreselves round heer, unless you've got business. This
ain’t no side-shew — I want yeu to understand that!”

They might have defied their old neighbor Gill, but the owner
of wslave so big and well dressed as the human monument on the
rock was too important a personage to displease with impunity ; so,
followed by the apologetic Mis. Duncan. who hlamed herself for
having set a bad example to her curious neighbors, they slowly
dispersed,
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At noon Mrs. Gill went into the cabin and began to prepare
dinner.  Shu came back to her husband in a moment, and in a low
voice, and one that held mueh significance, she said :

“T need some tire-wood.” As she spoke she allewed her glance
to rest,on Big Joe. Gill looked at the sullen negro for half a
minute, and then he shrugged his shoulders as if indecision were
a burden to he shaken off, and mnmbling something inaudible he
went out to the wood-pile and brought in an armful of fuel.

“ A pore Leginning’,” his wife said, us he put it down on the
liearth. .

“T know it,” retorted Gill angrily. * You needn’t hegin that
sort o tulk, for I won't stand it. D a-doin” all Tean.”  And Gill
went back to his chair.

The good housewife fried some slices of dark red ham. She
hoiled a pot of sweet potatoes, peeled off their juckets and made
apulp of them in a pan; into the mass she stirred sweet milk,
butter, eggs, sugar and grated nutmeg, Then she rolled out a

sheet of dough and cut out some open-top pies.
~ “T never knowed a nigger that could keep his teeth out of ’em,”
she chuckled.

Half an hour later she called vut 1o Gill to comein. He paused
in the doorway, staring in astonishment.

“Well, I never | he ejaculated.

She had laid the best white cloth, got out her new knives and
forks with the bone handles, and some dishes that were never
used except on rare occasions.  She had placed Gill’s plate at the
head of the table, hers at the foot aml was wiping a third —the
company plate with the blue decorntions.

“ Whar's Lie goin’ to set an’ eat?” she askedl,

“Blast me ef I know any more’n a rat,” Gill tolld her with
alarmed frankness. * Ihain’t thought about it :v bit, but it never
will do fur’im to set down with me an” you. Folks might see it,
an’ it would give ’em more room for fun.”

Mrs. Gill laid the plate down and sighed.

«“TI declare I'm afeerd this niggerisagoin’ to stick us up, whether

cor no. I won't feel much Christian humility with him at one
table an’ us at another, but of course 1 know it ain’t common for
folks to eat with their slaves.”
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Gill's glance was sweeping the table and its tempting dishes
with an indeseribable air of disapproval.

“ You are ufixin’ up powerful,” was his slow comment ; **a body
would think, to look at all this, that it was the fourth Sunday an’
you was expectin’ the preacher. You'd better begin right; we
cayn’t keep this up an’ make a crop.”

Her eyes flashed angrily.

“ You had no husiness to bring Big Joe heer, then,” she fumed.
“You know well enough hes useild to fine doin’s, an’ I'm not
agoin’ to have ’im make®light of us, ef we are pore. I was jest
athinkin’; the Whitneys always tied napkins-round the'r necks
to keteh the gravy they deap, 'an Big Joe's hound to notice that

*

we ain't used to seci.”

Tt was finally agreed that, for that day at least, the slave was to
have his dinner served to him where he sat; se Mrs. Gill arranged
it temptingly on a picce of plauk, over which a piece of cloth had
been spread, and took it out to him.  Sle found him nlmost askecp,
but he opened his eyes as she diew near.

Drowsily he surveyed the contents of the cups and dishes, his
eves kindling at the sight of the two whole custards. But his
pride — it was evidently that — enabled him to manifest a sneer
of irreconcilability. :

“T ain’t agoin’ t'eat a bite,” was the way he put it, stubbornly-.

For a moment Mrs. Gill was nonplussed ; hut she believed in
getting at the core of things.

“ Are you a-complainin’? ™ she yuestioned.

The big negro’s sneer grew more pronounced, but that was all
the answer he gave.

“ Don't you think you could stomach a bit o' this heer eustard
pie?”

Big Joc's eyes gleamed against his will, but he shook lis head.

* 1 tol” um all ef dey sol’ me to you. I wouldn't eat a bite. I'm
gwine ter starve ter death.” .

«Oh, that's yore intention!™ M. Gill caught her breath. A
sort of superstitious terror seizedd upon her as she slowly - hitched
back to the cabin. !

“ He won’t tetch a bite,” she informed Gill's expectant visage;
van’, what's a sight more, he sayy lie’s vowed lie won’t eat our
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victuals, an’ that he’s laid out to starve. DPeter Gill, I'm afeerd
this has been sent on us !’ .

“Sent on us!” echoed Gill, whe also had his quota of super-
stition. )

“Yes, it's a visitation of the Almighty fur our hoardin® up that
money when so many of our neighbors is in need. I wish now
we never had seed it. Ef Big Joe dies on our hands I'll always
feel like we have committed the unpurdonable sin.  We've talked
agin’slave holdin’ all our lives tell we had the bag to hold, an’
now we've set up reg’lar in the business.”

Gill ate his dinner on the new cloth in morose silence. A
heavy air of geuneral discontent had settled on him.

“Well,” he conmmented, as he went to the water-shelf in the pas-
sage to take his after-dinner drink from the old cedar pail, « cf le
refused ’tater custards like them thar he certainly isina bad plight.
If he persists, I'll Liave to send fur a doctor.”

The afternoon passed slowly. The later conduct of the slave
was uneventful, beyond the fact that he rose to his full height
ence, stretched and yawned, witliout looking towards the cahin,
and then reclined at full length on the grass.  Another bateh of
curious neighborg came as near the cabin as the spring.  Those
who Lad been ordered away in the forenoon had set afloat a report
that Gill had said that, now he was a slave-holder, he would not
submit to familiar visits from the poor white trash of the comnu-
nity.  And Sid Ruford, the ringleader of the group at the spring,
had the boldness to shiout out some hints about the onc-nigger, log-
cabin aristocracy which drove the hot blood to Gill’s tanned face.
He sprang up and took down lis long-barrelled * zquirrel gun™
from its hooks on the wall.

“ I'll jest stc'p down thar,” he said, * an’ sce ef that gab is meant
fur me.”

“I wouldn't pay no "tention to him,” replied Mrs. Gill, who was
held back from the brink of an explosion only by the sight ef. the
weapen and a knowledge of Gill's marksmanship. However, Gill
had scarcely taken half a dozen steps down the path when he
wheeled and came back laughing.

“They run like a passle o skeerd sheep,” he chuckled as he re-
stored his gun to its place. This incident seemed to break the bar-
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rier of reserve between him and his human property, for he stood
-over the prostrate form of the negro and eyed him with a dissatis-
fied look.

* See heer,” he began sullenly, *“ enough of a thing is a plenty.
I'm gittin’ sick an’ tired o’ this,an’ I'll be dadblasted ef I'm a-goin’
to let a black, poutin’ scamp make me lose my natural sleep an
peace o' mind. Now, you git right up off'n that damp ground an’
go in yore room an’ lie down, if you feel that-a-way. Folks is
a-passin’ along an’ lookin® at you like you was n stuffed monkey.”

It may have heen the sight of the gun, or it may lave been a
masterful quality in the Anglo-Saxon voice that inspired the negro
with a respect he had not hitherto had for his new owner, for he
rose at once and went into his room.

At dusk Mis. Gill waddled to the closed door of his apartment
and rapped respectfully. She heard the bed creaking as if Big Joe
were rising and then he cautiously opened the doorand with down-
cast cyes waited for her to make her wishes known.

“ Supper i3 ready,” she announced in a voice which, despite her
strength of character, quivered a little, *an’ before settin’ down to
it, I thought thar would be no harm in askin® if thar’s anything
that would strike yore fancy. When it gits a little darker I could:
blind a chicken on the roost an’ fry it, or I could make you some
thick flour soup - with sliced dumplin’s.”’

She saw him wince as he tore himself away from the temptution
she had laid before him, but he spoke quite firmly.

“T ain’t a-goin’ t'eat uny more in this worl’,” he said.

“ Well, I reckon you won't in the next,” said M. Gill, «“but I
want to say that what you are contemplatin’ is a sin.”"  She turned
hack into the cabin and sat at the table and poured _her husband's
coffec in disturbed silence.

“ I believe on my soul he’s goin' to make a die of it,” she said
after awhile, as she sat munching a piece of dry lread, having no
appetite at all.  And Gill, deeply troubled, could make no reply.

It was their habit to go to bed as soon as supper was over, so,
when they rose from the table, Mrs. Gill turned down the covers
of the high-posted bed and beat the pillows. Befors burring the
cahin door, she serutinized the closed shutter directly opposite, but
wll was still ax death in the room of theslave.



A HUMBLE ABOLITIONIST. 41

For the first night in many years the old pair found they could
uot sleep, their brains being still active with the first great problem
of their lives. The little clock struck ten. The silence of the
vight was disturbed by the shrilling of tree-frogs and the occa-
sional cry of the whip-poor-will.

Suddenly Gill sprang up with a little cry of alarm. * What's
that?”” he asked.

“It sounded powerful like somebody a-groanin’,
Mrs. Gill.  + Oh, Lordy, Peter, I have a awful feelin’!"

“I'll git up an’ see what's ailin’ ’im,” said Gill, a little more
calmly. + Mebby the idiot has done without food till he’s took
pains.”

" Dressing himself hastily he went outside. .\ pencil of yellow
light was streaming through a crack beneath Big Joe's door.  Gill
had not put on his shoes, and his feet fell softly onthe grass. Put-
ting his ear to the door of the negro’s room he overheard low
greans and words which sounded like a prayer, repeated over and
overin a singeong fashion. Later he heard something like the

"

whispered

sobbing of a big«!hested man.

» Open up " eried (7ill, shakiug the door, **open up, I say !

- The vocal demonstration within ceased, and there was a clatter
in the vicinity of the bed, as if Big Joe were rising to his feet.
The farmer repeated his firm command and the shutter slowly
opened. The negro lovked like a giant in the dim light of the
tallow-dip on a table behind hiw,

“ Was that you a-makin’ all that noise ? " asked Gill.

“ 1 wus prayin’, suh,” answered Big Joe, his face in the shadow,

= Oh, that wax it; T didn’t know!” Gill wiw trying to master n
most irritating awkwardiess on his part ; in questions of religious
ceremony he always allowed for individual taste. Passing the
negro, he went into the cabin wnd lifted the tallow-dip above his
head and looked about the room suspiciously. * You was jest
a-prayin’, eh ? 7

“ Yes, sul; [ was a-prayin’ to de Gre't Marster ter {ek me off
on a bed 0’ ease, sence I hatter go anvwab Er death er starva-
tion ain’t no easy job.” '

Gill sat down on the negro’s s bed. He crossed his legs and
swung a bare foot to and fro in a nervous, jerky manner.

(1}
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* Looky' heer,” he said finally to the black profile in the door-
way. *“You are a plagued mystery to me. What in the name o’
a1l possessed do you hanker after a box in the cold ground fur?”

The slave seemed slightly taken aback by the directness of this
query ; he left the door and sat down lheavily in a chair at the
fireplace. * Hulh!” he grunted, “is you been all dis time en not
fin’ out what my troubleis?”

«Ef I did know I wouldn’t be settin’ hicer at this time o' night,-
losin’ my mat'ral sleep to ask about it,” was the tart reply.

The negro grunted again. Do you know Marse Whit's Liza ? 7
lie asked, almost eagerly.

“ I believe I've seed ’er once ur twice,” Gill told him. * A fine
lookin’ gal—about the color of a sorghum ginger<cake. Is she
the one you mean ?”’

The big man nodded. “Me'n her was gwine ter git maried,
but Marse \Whit' hatter trade ’er off ter Marse Stafford, en Marse
Stafford is done give ’er ’er freedom yistiddy.”

«“ Ah, he set ’er free, did he?”  Gill stared and by habit awk-
wardly stroked that part of his face where a beard used 1o grow.

* Yes, suh, Marse Gill, lie set er free, en now a free nigger is
tlyin’ roun’ her. She won’t mairy no slave now, suh!”

Gill drew a full breath and stood up. «Then it wasn’t becase
you thought yoresef so much better’n me’n my wife that you
wanted to dump yoreself into eternity ?

“ No, suh, dat wasn’t in my min’, suh.”

“ Well, I'm powerful glad "o that, Joe,” responded Gill, ** becase
neither me nor my wife ever harmed a link in yore head. Now,
the gospel truth is, I was drawed into this whole business ag'in’
my wishes an’ me an’ Lucretia would give a lots to be out of it.
Now, I don’t want to be the cause o' that free nigger walkin’ off
with yore intrusts, so heer’s what I'll do. Ef you’ll ride in town

with me in the mornin’ I'll git a lawyerto draw up as clean a set .

o’ freedom papers as vou ever laid your peepers on. What do
you say ?”

Big Joe's eyes expanded until they seemed all white, with dark
holes in the center. For a minute he sat like a statue, as silent as
the wall behind him; then he said with a deep Lreath: * Marse
Gil}, is you in earnest — my Gawd ! s you?"
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“As the Almighty is my judge, in whose presence I set at this
minute.” E

The negro covered his face with a pau of big, quivering hands.

“Den I don’t know what ter say, Marse Gill. I never expected
to be a frce man, en I had give up lope er ever secin’ Liza ag'in.
0 Marse Gill, you is one er His chosen flock !”

(zill was so deeply moved that when le ventured on a reply lie
found difficulty in steadying his speech. His voice had a quality
that was new to it. He spoke as gently as if lie were speaking of
recovery te a suffering child.

“ Now, Joe, you crawl back in bed, an’ sleep,” he satd, *an’ in
the mornin’ you'll be free, as shore as the sun rises on us both.”

Then lie went back to bed and told his wife what he had done.

“I'm powerful glad we can git out of it so easy,” she com-
mented. “It’s funny T never thought o’ settin’ ’im free. It
looked to me like he was a-goin’ to ke a burden that we never
could git rid of, an’ now it's a-goin’ to end all right in the Lord’s
sight.”

They were just dezing off in peaceable slumber when they leard
a gentle rap on the door.

“It’s me, Marse Gill,” came from the outside. “I'm mighty
sor1y to wake you ag'in, but I''tn so hungry I don't think I kin wait
till mornin’.” -

“Well, I reckon you do feel kinder empty,” laughed the farmer
a8 he sprang out of bed. He lighted a candle; and, following the
spectre-like signals of lis wife, who sat up in bed, he soon found
the meal she had arranged for the slave at noon. * Thar,” le said,
as hie handed it through the doorway, “I had clean forget yore
fast was over.”

The next morning the farmer and Big Joe drove to town, two
miles distant. Gill was gone all day and did not return till dusk.
His wife went out to meet him at the wagon<hed.

“How did you make out?” she asked.

« Tip-top,” he said with a laugh. * As we went to town nothin’
would do the black scamp but we must go by after the gal. She
happened to be dressed up, an’ went to town with us. I sat in
front an’ driv’, while they done their courtin’ on the back seat. I
soon got the papers in shape an’ Squire Ridley spliced ‘em vight
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on the sidewalk in front o’ his office. A big crowd was thar an’
you never heerd the like o’ yellin’. *Some o’ the bays, jest fur
pure devilment, picked me up an’ carried me on their shoulders
to the tavern an’ made me set down to @ hearty dinner. Joe bor-
rowed a apron from a waiter an’ insisted on waitin’ on me. Ta
me, I wisht you'd a been thar. I felt like a blamed fool.”

«I reckon you did have a lots o’ fun,” said Mis, Gill. <« Well,
I’'m glad he ain’t on our hands. I wouldn’t pass another day like
vistiddy far all the slaves in Georgia.”
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Mrs. Kehl has raised two children on Mellin’s Food with
the most satisfactory results.

MELLIN'S FOQOD # ey 208 auickly prepared, — ao

boiling, straining or tedious proces
necrmary,—only to be mixed with good fresh milk and then it makes a complete
.and satisfactory food for infante. Send us a postal and we will send a sample
of Mellia’s Food.

MELLIN’S FOOD COMPANY, BOSTON, MASS.
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Some Folks Say

“You claim too much in your advertising of CUTELIX. PFeople
will not believe that any one article can possibly he good for so many
different uses.”

“What shall we eliminate? " we ask each one.

The replies are as confusing as could well be imagined. One says,
« Leave out everything but shampoo. It’s the best thing for cleansing
the scalp and curing dandruff that was ever concocted.” Another suays,
“ Concentrate your advertising on the tooth wash feature. CUTELIX is
certainly the best dentifrice on the market.”  Still another advises, “ Stick
to the complexion. CUT ELIX softens and beautifies the skin as nothing
else in the world can, and it completely eradicates blackheads, pimplcs,
and every kind of facial eruption.” Many say, * People want a cure for
skin diseases, and CUTELIX is just'what they are looking for. They
won’t believe that a tooth wash can cure disease.” Others say, “ Confine
your advertising to the healing power of CUTELIX. The way it relieves
the pain and rapidly heals cuts, burns, bruises, scalds, insect bites and
other skin injuries is really marvelous.” Quite as many insist that
« CUTELIX is the only perfect toilet soap made, and the people want
something that will cleanse the skin and pores. ‘T'hey know that soap
grease and alkali can’t do the work thoroughly — that they injure delicate
skin.  CUTELINX is just what they want.”

So you see that we can't very well please them all, and as  The

Truth, THE WHOLE TRUTH, and nothing but the Truth’ has been

demonstrated to be good advertising policy, as is attested to our complete
satisfaction by the immense sale it has already built up, we shall continue

 CUTELIX

Cleans, Heals and Cures the Skin, Scalp and Teeth.

CUTELIX in sold by Druggists generally at iwenty-five cents per bottle, or
will be sent by express vu receipt of price.

Send for our little folder telling just what CUTELIX is and what it does.

THE CUTELIX COMPANY, 253 Broadway, New York City.
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“WEANED THE BABY.”

A Convenient and Strengthening Food
Drink.

My husband has [er years been accustomed
to use two cups of coffee for breakfast, and
complained invariably of headache if he
didn’t get them just to histaste, hut gradually
he has had coming on him, a severe heart
trouble and a spasmodic palpitating con-
dition of the nerves, which weakened and
made him ill.

Ferthe past month I have made Postum
Food Coffee for him in place of coffee, and
not once since he began its use has he had
any of the distressing symptoms. Our little
daughter, about two jycars old, takes I"ostum
with eagerness and thrives upon it.

We alllike it better than ordinary ceffee.
My husband and I both consider it the most
delightful and wholesome beverage for break-
fast we have ever tried. New users should be
sare and boil it long enough to bring out the
taste. When I weaned my baby, I fed her
on nothing but Postum fer quite a long time,
and she is as fat as she can be. Mrs. M. E.
Allen, 21 Aldie St.. Allston, Mass.

Meat Eaters g
and
e
Vegetarians
Like
A DAINTY DISH.
With the Dellcate Sweet of Grape Sugar.
The meat cater and the vegetarian alike are
charmed with the new food, Grape-Nums.
ceoking.
Made by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich.
Grape-Nuts furnish one of the daintiest
dishes ever placed on a breakfast table.

i Grape-Nuts.
They have a crisp taste, with the delicate
Can be served hot instantly, by pouring hot

amm”%
Order of Grocer.
Peeecceececceereeceeecee
flavor of grape-sugar, and are entirely ready
for the table without any necessity for
milk or cream over Grape-Nuts. Many pre-
fer the food dry with cream on the side.

“The light that never fails”

Nathing Can Be Galned or saved by
®Bicking to the nnaatisfactdry, old-fashloned
Iamp, orth e nselessly expensive gne or electric-

Jty. Betier throw them out and usea LKt like
| 'l{e Angle Lamp. that not nmfdm awn
all the trouble but paye for iteell
The Angle laxp 3 more brilliant than gas or
| electricity, never smokes. smells or gets oat of
m‘n:i- llnhu:(t, and extingnished as easily as
3

with

In & short time.

@34, &
EIGHTEEN CENTS'
worth of urnﬂnnr{ keroaene ofl & month. [tis
00t 0al ¥ the beat ]ighit, but & costs lewa thian the
worst, TLe featnre,
“* NO-UNDER-SHADOW "
insnyes all the Jight falling dowawasd.
Many thonsands of thess lamps are in nse
in homes, stores, oburches, offices, halls,
ete., ete, and users say voluntarily that
they are heyond guestlon the best light.
1f you aré interested in progressive
send for our Catalogue V,
Al de convinesl it ghaws all
styles tromn $1.80up.
THE AKGLE LAXP CO.
768 Park PL'N. Y.

Paper a Room
effectively 18 not a0 much n mat-
ter of skill as judgment—Judg-
mentlnsclectingihe paper. And
goed Belectlng depends on goad
things teselvct frem. The best
selectlon that any wall paper
dealer Lo the counlry can give
wlill not compare with thebeauri-
ful) assortment 0f designs fouad
in the new sample beek of

KAYSER & ALLMAN’'S

WALL PAPER

It is the choloest oflts kind ever {=aued
Every page 15 & rerelsuon
b {o cood wall paper elfvets,
B Why not try sclecting
¥ Al

ted In every part of the >
Discounts te paper hangerd

| and lecaldealers, Kayser & Allmnn,
1214-1216 Markel St

Philadelphis,

Peang.
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MY SPECIALTY : HIGH-GRADE DOMESTIC, ECCLESIASTICAL, MONUMENTAL AND MUNICIPAL ARGHITECTURE.

ARTISTIC HOMES &t

% Thc C'ollagv Bauldu‘ 1t Tssued monthly. $1.00 Yearly,

ul- ’TIH FOL li)\\]\(‘ LIST OF NEW BOOKS.
o | 82 Houses §1200 to $1500 350
AN Zie

Houses #1500 to
Frame Cotta Double Residences2ie Houses § 150 to $25% 25
Frame Cottages No. 4 Brick City Hous c | 82 Houses $1000 to $1500 25

SHERBERT C. cuwtns, Architect, > YE& Foute, M=

HKHOTEDSIIL.EK

UNDERWEAR FOR PURE SILK ON THE
MEN AND WOMEN FINEST COTTON
WARM — LIGHT — UNSHRINKABLE

KOTEDSILK UNDERWEAR CO., MILLBURY, MASS.

76 Leonard Street, New York City, and All Leading Stores.

lllllllllllllIIllllIIIIll.llIIIIIIIllIIIIIlIIIIlIIIIIllllIlIIlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll‘_

IFYOﬁ;ﬁEW|SE A STICK PIN, g s

ever laid eyeson ! Can be used not only by ladies, but as a Starf pin for
gentlemen. We will make you a present o}Y one of these beautiful ping \f
SEN D A D I ME you will forward ten éents to cover packing and postage—just a'hat it cesta

us to carefully pack and safely deliver through the manils. You will
BY RETURN MA' L know our reason for this mest liberal offer when you receive the pin.

BOLIVIAN ANDES DIAMOND CO., 54 N. Thi b St., Philadelphia, Pa.
SSBREERNRRRRNRRARRR R RRRRRRRRRRREnnRRRRRRRnannananuuni iR nnAsRnAnnannnnaeEenan i nnannninnnngss

CHILDREN
R o

SIS SENENSINRNNRNNEL
MO LI LT ]]

to write Books, Wighest
Royalties paid to authors o-
Novels, Plays, Music. He-
ligious, Historieal and Seien-
tific. Works wanted. Try

your hand

WRIGHT & C0., Publishers, 1388 Broadway New York.

For Children While Cutting Their Teeth, ‘

An 0Old and Well-Tried Remedy
FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS.

‘uns WINSLOW'S SOOTHINGSYRUI®
has been used for over Firty Yeaus by MiLLIONS of
MoTtugrs for their CHILDREX WHILE TRRTHING, with
Perrrcr SvccEss. IT Sooturs the Cminp. SOFTENS the

;}l'ns. ALLavy lI"DPAI"‘ CURES “INH]COLI(‘ and is the ¢ s, A Positive Relief for &

bt remedy for Diarria@a.  Sold by Druggists in every

partofthe World. Be sureand ask for M rs. a Vinslow’s . Sr})lxla’i fgnﬁa{g‘?‘: (\fcg]lmnt'

Noothing Syeap, and take no other kind. / “_ little gher 1n price, -
Twenty-Five Cents a Bottle. ‘ ) than worthless substetutes, but &

reason for it.” Delightful after

_—— — -~ b . Sold everyw

And saver. 0
L N . cnnen's (the original).
}; Mones rrintyour | CRRIATD

own cards,

circular,

book, news-

paper, with ourﬂ}s or $18 pﬂr'l“;mf 3
resh. Type setling ensy, printed

?ulrau‘n\‘ Forman or hoy. Send | fgﬁﬂl;?ee::l{zlsjgzgdoy' ::::’ordl

for catalog, presses, type, puper, to
Mason's Health Defenders.

fuctory.
The Yellow Tablets for Dlyspepnla are

THE PRESS (0., MERIDEX. CONN.
VANSISE & CHAPTER Frepared from the formula that made

Designers and Mfrs. of our pll_yslcl-ns famous.
Gollege, School and Society Their action Is marvelous.
E“BLE“S,B“DGES and RINGS. CURE — Remember cure or money re-

funded.
Originalit y of Designing and 3 .
Filih-ienda W orkmanship, 30 Tablets, 10c., all druggists; or sent
Writefor Special Droawciys wnd for price by the
e DR H. T. MASON CHEMICAL CO
e of what izwanted, o . -
Deslin I'lates Free. 515 Arch St., Philadelphis, Pa.

75-77 Nassau St., N. V. City.
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W tide of Times Eternafl Seu,

pen-Dorn year ts wafled fo our shore ;
out the darkness of efernity,
century.s dawn breaks on rh i

» world ofice
€

Begin the New Century Right.

Scientific opinion evervwhere

agred £
that excessive meat-eating is not only extravagant, but positively injurious

Health, happiness, temper and temperament largely depend upon the
character and quality of the food.
The henefit of an increased use of

Quaker cereal foods 1is constantly being

demonstrated by scientific research

o lr and testified to by millions of intelli-
a S gent people who have discovered by
MUFFINS experience that ““ more Quaker Oats
and less meat’ not only makes them

feel better, but also that it is a far

more appetizing and palatable diet.
QTAKER OATS make not only the hent hreakfust

yoryidee fu the wortd, 1t also delicloyg,
whulesoine bread, muffins, cakes, soups and |u|-|1hug~. Write tor our Coreal 0uk Boud,
elitedd by Mrs. Rorer. Xent Free, poat-puaid.

Al all Gracers in 21b. Packages.

THE AMERICAN CEREAL CO., Monadnock Building, Chicago, Ul

X1
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THE WIZARD OF THE WEST,

1"rof. 8. A. Weltmer, the Groat Magnetie
Meanler, Astounds the World by
Hils Remarkuble Cures.

I"lie miscrics of discasc have been transformed into
the joys of health b
vious an it is effi

& new science that is as myste-
ous. This new science which is
known as Welimer-
ism, as it takes its
name from Prof. S.
A.Weltmer, of
Nevada, Mo., who
orlginated it, is now
endorsed by the
q]eu and pulpit.

his umversal en-
dorsement came
about from the fact
that this wonderful
curalive power,
which cures disease
at a distance just as
readily as it does
those cases that are
persanally brought
to Nevada for treat-
ment. has been
tested in the past
two years on more
than wou0eu cases
e of every disease
Prof. Weltmer. known to man or

woman, some acute,
others chronic; some were cases of women who sul-
fered every agony from diseases common 1e theirsex,
and others from men who suffered debilitation from
early indiscretions; in fact there is no aMiction known
that'was not tested by this wondertul method of Mag-
netic Healing, and iv1a recorded 1hat in every instance
refief was almost instantly breuglt on and in mure
than ninety per cent. a permanent core was effected.
We have received from the lands of Prof. J. H.

Kelly, the noted scientist, who I8 a ca.laborer of Prof.
Weltmer, a few of the many testimonials that are in
his possession: T. . Rodes, of Paris. Mo., the
Proseculing Attorney for Monroe County, suffered for
years from Sciatic Rheumatism: tried everythin
without benefit: was instantly cured through Prof.
Weltmer’s Absent Treatment. Mr. Rodes has re-
¢ently won fame as the altorney in the celcbrated
Jester case. Mrs., C. R. Graham, of Roies City,
lowa, was afflicted for nine years with rhevmatism ;
she could not walk without cnitches or lift her hands
w her head; she paid out $30e0 with doctors before
coming to Nevada. She nuw proclaims herself cured
and a happywoman, through Weltmerism. Mws. B_.H
Allen, of Au ora Springs. Mo.. was in 8 hopeless
condition, as she suffcred from ¢ pli in its
worst form.  She could not sleep without the aid of
morphine; tried everything without relief; fully
restored by Prof. Welimer’s ibﬂenl Treatment. Mra.
M. E. Hvawhins. Louisburg, Kansas, was afflicted
twenty years with pielapsus, indiieution and per.
pctuaf headache ; tried cvrrytllin§1 at offered relief
and gave up in despair; heard of Prof. \Weltmer, took
his treatrment one week and was permanently restored
to heaith. Hy writing Prof. S. A. Weltmer, Nevada,
Mo., you wilireceive, free of chaige, The Magnetic
Joumasl, a qo-page illustrated Magazme, and a Jong list
of the most remackable cures ever made.

P Prof. S. A, Welimer, the
L ARN THIS

great scientist, sustains his
repulalldion[ f;r having ﬂ
“world of charity to a
NOBL R gmnkimi;’)'d He will teach
is method of healing 1o
PROFESSION anyone who wishes to liam
- b it.” [tis a profession that
brings a golden harvest. Hundreds whom he has
taught are now earning$z0.08 10 350.e0 per day healing
the sick. Anyone who canread the Fnghsh LnFua ©
can learn it and anypne who learns it can practise ft.
You can learn it either by personal instruction or at
your home through correspond Full instrucsi
will be sent FREE of charge loauyone wiiting Pref.
J. H. Kelly, Sec’y, Nevada, Mo.

" personal
Y Magnetism \Wiik
Power, Nerve Forco-
Call It what youwil], is the intan-
gible power that controls human
destiny. It is the key to all business
and social success.  With it you can

[ banish pain and sickneas, cure all bad

habits, win the friendship and confl-
dence of others, and perform bundreds
of startling and lllrilf[ug exneriments.
If you come in contact with ln-npk‘.yon
cannot atford to be without this knowl-
edge. [t willgive you en inestimable
| advantage over others. We guarantee
{t, orforteit #1,000,gold. You can learn
in & few days at your home, Our ele-
gantly fllustrated treatise te s you all
about it. This wonderful work has
broughtsuccess, happlness andhealth
h to thousands of persons. Why not
you? Qive it a triall It's free;
& postal card will bring it.
The Xew York Insiitate of Sebues,

Dept. € &, Recbeater, N. Y.
ITIS

LADIES voun
o ee DEAUTIEL

TO BE

Lovellness of the flaee and

b

{REAM O :
which for years has been endomed by —

noted women whose superh beauty fascinates the
opposite sex and is the marvel and envy of the less fortunate
women who, if they will

for only the asking. We

Cream of Almon:

freckles, moth, s

kles, tam, black head

all irritatfons and Impe

neek, bust, arms anl

trinl treatment submol 1

n ou gladly a

Tree with full dirctions and

y perfectly hnrmiess, safe

wmad . 't send one eent of money, but

write your name and address ;uhiali‘.ml be sure to mention

this paper. Everythi confiden Address Tue Biep
Cnemica Co., ¢4 Fi Street, Boston, Mass. Dept. G.

REE 10 LADIES

How to be
HBeautiful.

nt H e t‘ill'-t;nnn“‘o ‘-kEMe-rn ‘5:'1'1?
al om Ll rge hooks - -
ZEMETTO (08 Milwaukee, ¥ i,

Be Your Own

Astrologer. Ev-
£IY PETSOD TNRY
hecome 4 Buo-
cessfu -
tune teller. Mysteries of the future rvn-ﬁ:d.
Good Luck for all. How to have perfect health
and wealth. How to eure poverty. Full par-
ticulars and wour Horoscope in brief, also of your
friends given in a little book entitled, ** KARY

E

ASTROLOGY "or ** HOW TO TELL FOR

gf ctstrnﬂ:mgein" Jheh will bé’sent A
11 n stamps., Aress .

(The Blissful Prophet). Box 1847 Bosmr Mo
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NEW INVENTION

A $12.00 Bath Cabinet
For only $5.00

Our New 1902 Style Square Quaker Folding Turkish Bath Cabinet
CUARANTEED TO BE THE BEST OF ALL CABINETS AT ANY PRICE,
or your money cheerfully refunded.

Rngraved from Photograph.

FOR IT.

not do thia are said_to be dangerons.
BOOMY INSIDE. Ronees,armsand bodydo nottouch the
sides. Plenty of room for hot foot bath, and to sponge, tow=
el and cool the body while inside.
screeninl inch space—otheras crush together and damage
gx: io&dlsi' IWEI “HS complete only 10 pounds. EAS1L

COULD NOT BE BETTER MADE, MORE CONVENIENT,
MORE DURABLE, MORE HANDSOME, MORE SATISFAC-
TORY (F YOU PAID FOLR TINES THE PRICE WE ASK
Ready tor use when recelved.
troubte; no bother.

IT 1S THE ONLY GENUINE CABINET NADE. -

HAS A REAL DOOR, o
Other Cabinets with so-calle
tocrawlthreugh, FR.AMEWORK strong and rigid, made
of best steel, galvanized to prevent its rusting. EIGHT
VP RISGLIITS gupport it from top to bottom. !-Kmm
on the market have nosupports whatiever.
shoulders—others have2or3 ﬂ(mn{ sul\ orts, ehaky and an-
satiafactory. o3 K
ver;lbest antiseplic cloth—RUIBBER J.INED.
CURTAINS open on top for cooling oft—cabinets that do

No setting up. No

ns wide—hinged to framie.
door are 8imply a hole or alit

e affaire
Cabinet rests an

(G MATERIAL,
ror

DURA BLE COV
LARGE. AND
FOLDS FLAT ike a

WE HAVE BEEN NMAKING GENUINE BATH CABINETS FOR YCARS. 27,000 physicians and 1,60 ,-

000 happy users recommend our Cabinet In the highest and strongest terms.
utscturers of Bath Cabinets in the world. Our annua! sales 300,000 Cabinets.

Ooe hundred times morce than alf ether firms.

We are the Isggest man=
value, $1,500,000.00.

There is no Man, Woman or Child in the World
Whom Turkish and Vapor Cabinet Baths will not Benefit.
t

Seated on a chalr (with the head outside breathing pure
wr) ove enjoys at hoae for e éaeh, allnf the r‘Iwmnllil:. cam-
ure invigurating and punfyin g eNedta of the fainoas Turkish,
Het Laramd Vajur tmithis, per fUrned or medlcated if desired.
Retter and cheafer than any (realeat at Tacklah Inih
Hoom3, Saufliariming skl Mot Springs.

SO SIMPLE TO OPERATE.

Before retiring, light slove, step in Cabinet, elose and lock
door, sit down aml you enjoy a lemperature of 100° to 160¢ F.
according Lo how yon regulate stove, All done in one
minute. Stay in 15 o 30 minotes — open top curtains, cool
off gradually \n%:ih- you sponge and towel the body. Impos-
gible to eatch cold or weaken the system, Derfectly safe and

larmless.
DON'T BE DECEIVED

by lmitations, We do not make it our business to [find fault
with other pou?h.-'a guds, butas there are o nunber of unreli-
ahle, irresponsible poncerns who have sprung up in the past
few months, know nothing whatever of the laws of hyglene,
and have no regand for the public health, are trying to market
so-called Cahinets, which are lnconvenient, anreliable and
dangerons to use, on the strength of satisfaction given, nnd
the enormons demard creal for pur er, aned
as we have many letlers from persons who have hou
xoods, are umﬂ-li » use themn, and obliged to throw them away
and seetre a genuine Cabinet from us, we feel it our duty Lo
wam the public, o that no one else may be lmposed upon,

Ir our Cabinet is not the best In ¢every w
we do nol wanl you to keep il

Don't nse a Cabinet which has no door, no frame, no rubler
lining. Hemember n wooden frame Cabinet is ten
years behind the Umes, s wortlless, and about as valu-
nble as a wooden stove wonld he.

Do not pay $7.50, §12.50 or $15.00 for inferior, tunglesome
and inconvenient affairs when the hest costs only $5.00.

Plaee your order with us and yon have the sni-
isfaction of knowing you are doing buginess with a respon.
sible and reliable Sinn (capital $100,000.00) who know
requirements of a first-class Cabinet, do exactly as they
agree and furnish yon » genupe Cabinet, guaranieed to be
the best in every partienlar.

Write today for fal
nhle baok, also lestimol
Or, better mil, onder a Un
disappointed, as we gnaran every one nnd refuna your
money after 30 daya’ use if not just as represented. W glip
ihe same day your orderis recelvel. 10O NOT" FALL
TOSEND FOR BOOK LET, as it will prove ln-

AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED

derfal seller.

information and our volu
18 froin thousands of cusion
. Youwon't be decelved

woman can make $5.00 1o §10,00 clear

MEN and WOMEN
Weekly too
We are spending $360,000 advertising this Cabinet,

i stoc t. Most liberal terms and commissions 0
O m"vglﬂly. ’w rite for our new "x"“‘. u-‘rm-. ete., free. Send your address anyway.

1

1y Bath which PRESERVER HEALTH
% Coldu, Fevern, Lagrippe and
RES nhodily nihients. Makes clenr nkin,
ru i Blaod, sirvng ners esy clear braln, henlthy
odles.

i Makea You sleep sound.,
o,

SOAP AND WATER abuply washeailie aurface oftheskin,
while Vapor laths open the 6,0.ai0 pores all vver the Tody,
sinulnting the sweat glarols, wasling out all the poisers i
the blow . mnd Lhe frninre 80108, A4 HA, ete., whilell (€ retalived
overwork il weaken Hhe hearl. Kilneys, s, liver, causing
dlgenase, debitity: and sluggahinesa

WE POSITIVELY GUARANTEE RESULTS.

Our Cabtnet ts recommended Ly 27.mweat physicians, and
It will ¢ore Nervowus ‘Froubles and Deulllty,
Niceplessncss, Obeslty, Lagrilipe, Neurnigin.
{we have offered
re a standing revurcd of 830,00 fur

i W *s ‘Troubles,
etes, all

chiney

..
TWILL CTUE A TIARD COLDwhone bath . andpee.
venl Foyers, I'eumie ia, Lang Fever, Antlnna. Laxtlppeand is
11y o househofd ety . Witlithie Cabinet 1 desinat, s
IHEAD AND COMPLEXION
L) MING ATTYACIHIMENT
«he benl ever afleredy in v lifuhthe head. faee nivl neck 1s idven
1he samne vapor treatuent ts the bedy.  Maksa olear skin,
Il complexion, eures and preventa pitn pies, blciehe a,
bu--khn-mh.sklucruul twiaand disaws. (nvaluatde furcuvld s
inthe heaud, Asthing, i
We furnisha jrerfe
and support, whh eeh Cabinet free of char
TRl ||} all YER; gresl nhrovenenl vver al
hannless, siniral.
i are we thut our Cavbinet will pleas: you Lhal

WE SEND IT ON 30 DAYS' TRIAL
returned al our expense and your
ded

Renutifen complex-

CURES RHEUMATISM
four 3¢

tarth and lrone

wlth regulajor
Thisis the
hers. 8afe,

5 epresented and satisfactory
PIPAY. price is wonderfully low,

5.0 for cabinet complete, including aleohol “stove,
directions wnd valuable formnlas and recelpls for med:-
Taths wind various alltients,  Fucoe stesinel $1L.00 extm,

M - RIG WAGES, 530, to B50. 0w
n offices or parlors, to appoint agenis or travel. A won-
s will create an enonmons demand right in your loeal-
Be your own boss,  Any energetic man or

{‘abinet out wh
OURDER

omly
!

The World Manufacturing Co., 785 World B’ld’'g, Cincinnati, O.
[We know this firm 10 be rellable and to do as they agree, the Cabinet is just as represented.—Editor.’
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f’ GUIDE TO STRENCTH.

The 30th edition (revised) of my little book, ** Th
Classes of Men,” is now ready, and will be Jl‘llﬂt'd in
plain, sealed envelope to any part of the world, free of

charge. Over five million copies of this treatise havf
been distributed aince the first edition appeared some
years ago, marking, | believe, the largest circulation oe
any therapeutic work ever published. This little buok
W8 tumpiled by me to emhud{ the provenresults of my

‘eArs’ QKMIPHI'? As A 8
t is a guide to men bot! nlnigle and married, offering
mlu'h valuable advice and outlining a course to pursne
for the greatest possible dev@l Frmnl of mnnhtms both
physical and mental. 1t tell hat strength onece dissi-
pated may be reguined by nﬂ.l.m s treatment

WITHOUT DRUGS.

Tt tells of my sneceas in the proper emplo t of lh«
galvanie carrent of electricity and how 1

vears ago that an u])!lmmue was required whl(h woul.d.
¥ive a conlinuou d current for geven or eight hours
at a time, Thig led me to construct a portable chain
battery which the patient mrfrm MTI) himself, and
started me in on a line of experiment that has developed
by degrees, by 25 years of close practical study and appli-
eatlon into the construction of wy present

DR. SANDEN ELECTRIC BELT,

protected by patents, This T consider a perfect home
self-areatment, The book describes it thoronghly. You
wear it around your wilist comfortably at night, It
e cures wr;ll? ronll -L(-‘[ Wlk("tlillg & lergndulh. moﬂ:}ng
2 stream of electrieit wuu 1 the weaken MU, euring
? COF'YR“-H TED In 60 to M0 days, ofton benAting at once, 1o not forget
that this belt {s used by women a8 well as inen for the treatment of Rheumatism any part of the body,
Lambago, Kidney, Liver Disorders, ete, and in fact will cure aches, pains and weaknesses of any sort,
give my personal attention ta mrrunmmipnu and offer free advice at my office or by mail, My system of
luuplunm hlanks enables ) diagnose enses perfectly ab any distance, though to those who'live nearby
f of my offiees a personal e Lll \\lh enable them to see the Belt in vwrkfn order and test current, | have
nh @ .u\\‘li -"twm'nl-lo"ll anxlnl ants at iy various branches, Over 6000 unsolicited testimonials received during
1808, rite or vall to-day

826 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N. Y.
183 S0. CLARK ST., CHICAGO, ILL.
133 THEHONT ST., BOSTON, MASS,

HESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA.
emmeeeeeeeeeeeeem EEEEETEE ECECEEEE

FEEL YOUR PULSE

Tlace yeur finger on your pulse and see if your heart beats reg-
ularly, and steadily. If there is a single skipping or lrreguiarity
of the beats, your heart Is weak or diseased, and there iy no
telling how soon it will stop beatingaltogether. Heart troubles, dan-
gerous as they are, can be instantly recognized by all. No doctor
can tell better than you if yourheart is out of order.  But remember
that irregular or skipping beats are only one symptom, and in
m:ﬁn} casges arp not found. Any ofthe following are justas positive
and sure ;—

Symptoms of Heart Trouble.

Fluttering, Palpitation, Shortness of Breath, Tenderness,
Numbness or Pain in the Left Side, Arm or Under the Shouider
Blade; Fainting Spelis, Dizziness, Hungry or Weak
Spells; Spots Before the Eyes; Sudden Starting in

Sleep, Dreaming, Nightmare, Choking Sensatfon in

w Throat ; Oppressed Feeling in Chest; Cold Hands and

r=g Feet ; Painful to Lle un Left Side; Drowsy. Swelling

of the Feet or Ankles (one of the surest signs), Neural

gia Around thc Heart. Persons having even one ef these symp-
toros should not delay treatment a gingle day.

If you have been treating your-
“ed'cln‘ FI’BB to “" self for stomach, lung, Pl:udne:,"
er nervous disease, and bave failed to find a cure, the chances are
9 in 10 that your trouble I8 in your heart. Hundredsof such cases
are found every yeur. ] want you te send me your name and ad-
dress at once, 50 I can send to You fortrial a box ot my celebrated HeartTabletsabsolutety
free of charfe, by muil, Prepaid. Don't fuil to write me if you hayve a single sue of the
above symptoms. 1 can cure You beXoud any question, and will send the free tablets t,
proveil to you persomnlly. Delavs are dangerous. Inclese stamp for postage.

Address DR. AUSTIN ALBRO, Box 917, Augusta, Maine.

meeemeeem&m L
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$5,000 REWARD

IIwut give five Thousand Dollars for any case of Pain in the Lumbosacral Region (the pains ubel
fakirs of so-called Kidney Medicine call “Kidaey Pains'’), Nervous Weakness, Yacicocele, or aay
Enfeebled Condition of the General System in old or young (no matter of how long standing)
not complicated with other diseases, that the use of wcmder-anrkers according to the
plain and simple directions will fail to cure; and | will give the Same amount for any sim-
ilar case, no matter how much complicated with other diseases, that the use of
WondersWorkers will not benefit. Signed, GEQ. S. BECK.

I AM NOT A FRAUD OR A FAKIR. | READ WHAT MY NEIGHBORS SAY.

1 want you to know that I have no part nor lot with the MEg. A. R. CoBAUGH, Cashier of the First National Bank,
frauds, *“Private Prescription'” blackmalers,' of Springﬂeld Ohjo, (the bank of which His Lxccllnnc
il‘ sch:men,"l)oclorhy Mail"” imposters, or “*Free Hon. Asa H. Bushnell, Governor of nhm‘ is Presldcn
Trt *” humbugs, who disgrace the medicine business and writes under dale of April 27, 1899, saying: ‘I have known
who may have defrauded you in the past. All of these Mr, Geo. 8. Beck, of this city for several years, during
characterless quacks and fakirs hate the ground upon which he has done business with this bank. We
which I tread because of the [requent exposures | have have found him to be perfectly reliable in all * ** 4
made of their infamons methods. THE GARVER PUBLIsHING Co., Puhll hers of “Farm
Bear in mind that 1 do not cowardly operate under a News,” in the same city, say: “We have known Mr. Geo.
bigh-sounding company name, nor hide my identity behind B. Beck for years and we have no doubt but that be will,
st-office box. My name s, as always, Geo. 8. Beck. under any clreumstances, always do ns he agrees,"
ou can depend upon honorahle treatment from me. I bave fundreds of similar testimonials.

TIRED MEN. R;ad My Affidavit of Protection. VARICOCELE.

I DO SOLEMNLY BWEAR thal less than three
If you are the unfortunate | weeks' use of Beck's .‘&""E""'w""‘“";' by me There is not n_case of Vi

vmwm" '

vietim of lack of nerve yom when forty-four YEars ol ected a cure of exlreme E‘“Lc'ﬂ U" carth to-day !-hl'-
know it, and it would be dse- | Nervous Exhaustion, Pain in the Back, and an En- rkers used ac-
less to detail the symptoms to

condition of the general
e You il dpupon = le’ehiedwn ition o eneral system.

SOLEMNLY S8WEAR that the packages of [ home, at your work, without
that Wonder= 'h re- lhia rémedj' sold by me at ONE J)ULL-\:{ contain any appliances, will fail to
generale nnd build up the s ! han the number of treatments that effected quickly, tharonghly and per-
tem of the tired ﬂll-ll. and um CURE in my case. manently eare. If disorgan

izes all the poisonous deposits

the;lﬂmper functional acti nnn
the vital organs. Be the
kind of & man you ought to be
—yes, be a man!

OYER-WORK.

restores all the nerve currents,
and absolutely annihilates
Varicocele—now be & man!

BE STRONG.

Houdreds of Lewyers,
Preachers. Acters, and other
over-worked Professienal and
Bupiness Men who thonght
they had kldnei truuble have
told me tbat ibey bad never
been able W NAnd anvthiog
else to equal *“WONDER-
WORKERS” for the cure of
that pain in the back, and the
sll-gone feeling that 8o often
precedes paresis.

who gpurc huae

use forany purpnse

honest.

8worn to in 8prin
day of Qctober, A.

‘Do Rot Quit Work

PRicEonE sou" (7
I DO SOLEMNLY SWE.AR thatthe names of all

r-Wo rker

ond?
sacred and that they wiJi neve r be given to others ta

LY SWEAR that there is no 'Prl-
vate Prescription.” **Peposit™ or C. D

or anV otberscheine of any kind cennected with the
sale of Wonder-Workers.

eslg. Ohio, on this 3d
CEO. A. BEARD. Notary Public.

“ WONDER - WORKERBS "
restore ’?atu.{al strength and
vigor. hey do pot excite ol'
stimulate. They are a
fectly pure and certain nerve
food, and every tablet is stand- »
ardized to absolnte uniform-
ity. Use them and you will
rt']nlce in strength, mnerve,
vij ﬁor and manly magnetism.

s perfectly sale to use them
unm\r any clrcnmstances.

curdlng to X‘recllunu. at uurE

will be held

. scheme,

The entire business is
(#E0. 8. BECK.

Use them af Bome

YOUR KIDNEYS.

Noman, living or dead, ever had any painin his Kidneys.
Your K:dneru bave no more sense of feeling than a stone.
Those pains in Your lumbosacral region are the result of
a deranged pervous system. Ask any doctor about this,

After you tire of using the so-called Kidney Remedies
without any benefit, use Wondo; Workerg and be for-
ever rid of the dall pains in your bac

NERVE WEAKNESS.

There is not a case of Nervous Weakness of any kind in
the world (no matter of how long standing) that the use of P
Wo der-w-orkﬂrl according to direc! ionn which are p
simple and very easy to follow, will fail to permnnenlly.
cure. A man who lives in a stale of nervous wenkness
with Wonder-Workers at his command, is very foolish.

This is the honest truth between man and man.

|

;Ido honestly believe and declare that Wonder-Workers will cure Varicocele, Nervous Debility,
Neurasthenia, or any Enfeebled Condition of the General System (no matter what the cause, or
whether the sufferer be old or young) QUICKER AND AT LESS EXPENSE than any other prepara-

Its Wonderful Record of more thae 150,000 Absolute

tion made anywhere in the world.

Cures in less than one short year is the foundation for this declaration.
The Price ol Wondersllorkers is only One Dollar,

at top of page.

it from your express office.
seving you 10 cents.

|
{ cash with the order, by express at your.expense.
|
|
|

| will send it to you by mai#/ prepaid for $6.15, thus
| am not a fakir and do not send free samples.

ORKERS] GEO.S.BECK, Springfieid, Ohio (B&is?
420 SOUTH MARKET STREET.

WYY P Y YT Y YV VYV VY VY VYV VY YWYV VYV VY Y Y Y

Read my offer
always
It will cost you 25 cents to lift

E

WoNDER
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D% DISTILLER 0§50
i CONSUMER § Wi

Express Prepaid.

Saving Middlemen’s Profits,
Preventing Possibility of Adulteration.

We are distillers with a wide reputation of 30 years’
standing. We sell to consumers direct, so thatour
whiskey may be pure when it reaches you. It is
almost impossible to get pure whiskey from dealers.
We have tcns of thousands of customers who never
buy elsewhere. We want moreof them and we make
this offer to get them:

We wiil seadfour full quart botties of Hayner's Seven
Yeer Oid Double Copper Distllfed Rye for $3.20. Bze
press Prepald. We ship in plain packages—no marks
to indicate conteots. When you get It and test it, ifit
isn't satistactory retum it at ourexpenscand we will
return your $3.20. Such whiskey aannot be parchased
g eisewbere for bess than $5.00.

%W I)IST!HJII|G (0= We are the only distillers selling to consumers
DAYTU&.L%HID s JL direct. Others who claim to be are only dealers. Our

whiskey has our reputation behind it.

Hayner Dislilling Co., 241 -247 W. Fifth SL, Dayton, 0.
Reforensss—Tuird Hs'1Baak, any bosiaces howe in Oustow or Com 'l Agendim.

P.B.—Orders for Arix..Colo. Onl..}daho Boot. .Nev. N. Mex., Ore,
Utah Wasbd., Wyo., mast cail for S quar®, by freight, prepaid.

[The above offer is gennine. We gnarantes the above firm will do as they agree.—EprroR.}

STHMA

u suffer from any form of
FREE. Aﬂl ma we want to gend you free
by mail, prepaid, a Bottle of the famous Kola
Flant Compound, It ls Nature's Sure Bo-
tanle Cure for the disease, and we guarantee that
it will forever stop all your suftering. We are
sending out50,000 Bottles free by mail to Sufferers,
to prove the wonderful power of this New Dis-
covery, and we will be pluuu-d to nﬂ:d one Lo you.
Bend ayour nnme and R gmul eard,
3 he KBLA lllPOl'l'
-.. 1164 mw-:'. New Ior.,

MAS ON'S
CREAMor OLIVES OINTM ENT
[=JCURES CATARRH ASTHMA HAY F »

« = MUMPSCROUPCAKED BREAST
»n « FIRE&SUN BURN CHAFING.
» «» BUNIONS & TIRED FEET. .
- CHAPPED FACE LIPS & HAND

AFE REMEDY FOR PILES
ALL DRUGGISTS oRr NAILED FOR 25¢
[ T MASON CHEMICAL CO.515Ancs:

D SAFE -SPEEDY-SURE

(ﬁ:l?lﬂ ro <ﬂ"m

Free sample mailed cu receipt of 2c. stamp.

e e e T
waan g o¢ wil var. s for rining greas

h‘fﬁlw el wﬂmﬂ oF Giost v, m
Rube, Irish or Mlde Whiskers, any color, bottle Spirit Gum

o @ISk whiskers, eic or oY e o Dert v

munnu Lascomotive or Detertive Wiis
e for lave, & novelly sure 1o pleas

(ﬂhlhkm‘htuhﬂlﬂr |l

) S e A Free Trip fo Paris!

yon saw (his ad. and 1 will snd & ®oin
o

T o '-'D-',V'B’u-".‘l.... Penqusot mechanicalor nventivenind desiringstren
oy laee %..‘.-Mmm uqmo’l‘hel'u Expsaltion with satary, should write |
e --r.h-l. fr., Lookport, The PATENT BE(.ORD. Bajtimore, Md.

M; ome Oare.
| |

We vrin send anyone
83dicted 0 OP 13 my .
MorPhine, Kaudan- q

um, orotherdrug habit

{
|
8 Trial Treatment, Free of Charge, ofthe most temarknblo remedy ever discovered. Con-
lains Great Vital Principle heretofare unknown. Refractory Cases solicited.* Confiden-
tial eo rrvenrondencs lnvttcd from all, especially Fhysicians. BT. JAMES BOCIETY, 1i81

BROADWAY, NEW YO
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BALDNESS
GURE.

A ftrial package of a new and wonderful remedy
mail free to convinee people it actually grows hair,
stops hair falling out, removes dandruff and quickly
restores luxuriant growth to shining scalps. eyebrows
and evelashes. Bend your name and address to the
Altenheim Medical Dispensary, 034 Dutterfield Bldg.,

Cisclnnati, Ohlo, for a free trial package to-day.

N5 I DAMOND

Selid 14 K Guld Piated Case, 5 Parise
ian Dismonds& Rulies Joweled
o movement, socurately
regulsted atem wind and gote
Warranted 20 years,
SentC.0.D.#5.95
with privilege of examination.
Do not take from the express
ofee if you thlnk this waieh 1o not 6qual
in agpmasce to & 350 Watch. Meation
amrst apvo ofice  ladies’ or Gents'.
Agrots & silesmen eoln blg money. Address
EAGLE WATOIU CO., 66 Maiden Lane, Kew York,

EDNA WALLACE HOPPER
IN TROUSERS.

Also a picture of each of the
followiny footlight favorites :
Lilltan Russell, Mazie Follette,
Violt Jeweell, Edna May, Cynl
Scott, James K. Hackett, Henry
Irving and Wilton Lackaye. Sto-
ry—" A Duel for L.ove.” A B.oad-
way Beauty In Color. Two Stun.
ning Paris Beauties. Kipling's

silver or stamps. Rroadway Naga-
zlue, 1123 Broadway, Now York.

Marshall's
Catarrh

nu
Cures Catarrh

ualled for the in-
Head and Head-
Deafness, restores lost sense of smell.
11 Druggists or by malil postpaid.
i, Mfr., - Cleveland, O.

oCURABLE

Write for Free Book)

HOME TREATMENT

No Knife, Plaster,’
FPain. B.C. MASON MEDICAL CO., 121 W.42d St., New Yorke

WAR STAMPS- & Suce: I?‘;‘:g

has never been

Fores it
stant reifef of Catarrh, Cold in the
ache. Cures

Priee 25 cts.,
F.C. KE

Africa Kep., Cuba, Natal, Cape of Good

with uumx.nlhum and Iarge price list, Only
10 CENTR. Agents Wanted. C.E.Husaman
Stamp Company. Dept, C, 5t.Llouls Mo.

behind Xtheforce

is the educated mind which plans

and directs the work of others,

You can rise to a higher position

//Wlnmul interrupting your work
-

orleaving home. You can get

A ‘Technical

Education
BY MAIL.

We have prepared successful Mechanfcal
or Architectural Draughtsmen, Elce-
trical or Steam Englueers, Archi-
tects, Burveyors, Chemists, Corres-
pondents, Stenographers sud Book-
keepers. Write for clrcular, Mention
the professlon you wish to euter.
The International Correspondence Schools,
Box 1198, Scranton, Pa.

YOUR OPPORTUNITY

to become successful in business de-
pends upon your ambition. Without
terfering with your present occupa-
tion, we fit you to secure an import-
ant position through
EDUCATION BY MAIL

in Electrical, Mechanical, Steam,
Mining and Civil Engineering; Met-
allurgy, Art, A chitecture, Journalism,
English Branches, Stenography, Ma-
chine Design, Mechanical Drawing.

Low price; easy terme. Most thorough
ard complets crurse of any correspond-
ence achool la the world. Send to

The United Correspondence Bclhools,
134 FiUtd Ave., NewYork, for catalogue No. 18,

EDUCED TO $4.50.

0 place our best $10.00 TOLEDO
BA' CABINET in every home we
send it complete for 80 days with best
alocohol stove, directions, formulas to
any address upon receipt of §4.50. Face
Steamer ¢ extra. Order today. Ours
best ofall Cabinets, has real door, steel
frame, top curtains, rubber lined, folds
flat 1 in, space. Money refunded after
80 days use if not just as represented.
It's 8 home necessity. Turkish and
vapor baths 8¢ each prevent disease
cure without drugs colds, la grippe,
rheumatism, female ills, all blood, skin,
vous troubles. WRITE FOR CATALOGUE
We make Cabinets from #2.25 up. Agents Wanted,
P.uz terms. Exclusive territory. T!ﬁ.l-:l)() BATH
\ CARINET C0., 814 Cherry St., TOLEDO, OMI10,

[The above firm are responsible and do as they agree,~Epiron.])
umE HERE IS- SOMETHING NEW.
FILLING IN STAMPED DESIGNS.

Pleasant home work; experience unnecessary;
good gny, steady work, no canvassing; send
self-addressed stamped envelore for samples

WARD NOVELTY CO., Box 70 B, Jersey City, N. J.

R
T

TOASTS.

DANCING.

ETIQUETTE.

SLIPS OF SPEECH.
PRACTICAL PALMISTRY.

LAW AND HOW TO KEEP O T OF IT.

m oks are designed for entertainment, others for information.
g ‘gl'hcu are the latest as well as the best books on the subjects
They average 200 pages, are 6 x 4}4 inches in size, well printed
handsomely bound in green cloth, with a heavy paper wrapper to
cents. For sale at all bookstores or will be mailed for the price.

&3 enolosed with every order, or it can be had for the asking,

combines both features.
of which they treat.
on good paper,
match., Each 50
Our 80 page catalogue

BOTANY: THE STORY OF PLANT LIFE.
FLOWERS: HOW TO GROW THEM.
A DICTIONARY OF MYTHOLOQY.
THE DEBATER’S TREASURY.

UOTATIONS.
SONV RSATIONS.

ARLOR QGAMES.
LETTER WRITING.
PRACTICAL SYNONYMS.
ASTRONOMY: THE SUN AND HIS FAMILY.

This series

THE PENN PUBLISHING COMPANY 923 Arch Street, Philadelphia.
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Makes
Women
Beautiful

Marvelous results
accompiished by the
new and wondertul

Vestro'* methed of
devclo?lnz the Pe-
male Figure,

Flat-chested and
unattractive women
are quickly developed
intocommanding fig=-
urea that cause won-
derment and admira»
tion.

S AT — A B

A nmew and surprisingly effective home treatment has been dl waversd that develops the female figure, Women
who am not lacking in this respect will not be particularly inte ated, bit Lo thosa who by some unfortunate cireum-
slance weallh or occupation are de it in devefopment will be very mnch fascinated by the tifying
resulta ne vedd by the treatment.  T1is called Vestio™ and is controlled by the well kunown Aurum Medicine Co.

There 8 nodoubt marvelous power of this new treatment. Aoy tady wlo wishes to know more about Vestro
ghonld send her » a8 10 the Anrum Medieine Co.  They will send free, in plain sealed envelope by mail
a new ' beanty v ¥ have just prepared, also photograpbs fromiife showing the actnal developiuent indn
and & great number of testimonials fram physleinns, ehemist nd prominent 1ies all commending the wonderful
and remarkable power of Vestro (o enlarge the bust no matter how flat the chest may ba. Do not fail to write at
onee.  The beauty book and portraits will delight yor, All you ne ed 15 to send name and address nnd & two cent
stamp to pay postage. All correspondence strictly confldentfal. Address AURUM MEDICINE CO.,
Dept. DuA.,” 65 Siate Btreet, Chicago.

e waan) ol
DOES IT PAY ? FREE!

That is the chief question for the practical reac Everybody admits that it is an interesting and wonderful sclence.
1t is the only scie ting that penetra to the hidden and inscrutabie recess of thought. lts grasp is on the
MIND as that \vsical sciences is on MATTER. It deals with the unseen, the intangible, the mysteriousc But,
you ask, it pay to learn it? Does it pay to know it? Doss Fay to acquire its methods and p actice it as an art
or calling’? | at once answer you, yes, emphatically, ¥ y 1o it the same tests that < would to
any other business, craft or calling. ‘Why do you study any of themt Is it pot to eam &
vide for y family, to secure an independe to obtain friends, distinction and happiness {3
¥ est It certainly i hese are the objects in Jife that men strive and tail

wotism offers a_surer and speedier way o obtain them than any other g

best preof of it. 1will ¢

Key to the Mylslcr-

for the asking a copy of 1Y FREE BOOK, which
{ypnotism,”” but is likewise a trium shant answe
is is a book of elegant appearance, richly illustrated on e
the nicest book ever given away fr i i . me much time,
labor and money, but it will cost you nothing whatever but th of writing for it. 9
even on a postal card, if need be. ~ As the title implies, my book tells all about Hyp- 9
netism, s history, development, methods, phenomena and uses, but flashing out of ever
line you will also lears the secret of how it pa In the first place, it is easy and quic
to learn, easier than any other study which forms the s of a Tivilib:
y who can mercly resd can master it quickly, and then will n
a paying {eature to the rting out in life, 1o the b -winner who desiresa
ot the better, or anybody needing an b ble and lucrative profession. Com-
f you like, with the years spent in colle ine, or the yoars
u!';;\g:;ennc;shxpm a trade or busi But Hypnot lso PAYS PROMPTLY in
this one grand festure, it gives you control of other minds and direction of their
wi You may not at once see what that amounts to, Send for and read my
B book, FREE, and you will find that this mental dominion is a passport 0 so-
cial favor, to public reputation, to advancement in position nd 1o the highest success in bus-
iness. Contral of other minds Is not enly thus a fortune-winner, but my book will show you
how It works to banish pain, to cure every known discase or bad babit, to carrect eithes moral
or intellectual frailty, to win ardent love and devated friendship, to henefit, 10 bless and to en-
tertain all around you, not only for instant gain, but for a continuance uf health, prosperity and happiness.
won’t you admit that [T PAYS? Well, my book proves it. ﬁecusu nothing to&n
ey to all the treasure vaults of life, Write forit (his very hour, and learn the knwl:&t a1 al
FREE. Address, Brrof. Ti. A. FELAEL ADEN, Jackson,

v
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REMNANTS OF.

SILK RIBBON

We have
purch-
ased, st
recent
whole-
sale omes
tionsaler
scveral
large lota
ot Rem-
nants of
Silk Rib-
bons, &t
prices
which
will en-
able our
lady cus-
toiners to
secure
splendid
bargains,
‘IThese
remmnanis
are all
frem one
to two
and three
ards in
ength,
andmany
of them
are the
2 . = fmest
quakity of Ribbons in the market, of different widtAs, in
a variety of fashionable shades: in fact, nearly all colors ars
represented; also different kmds of Ribbens adapled for
bounat stringy, neckweay, Irimming for hats and dressesy
bows, icarfs, eic , #tc. No lady can purchase such fine Rib-
bons as these at any stare in the land for many tymes sur

nec, 80 that the bargains offered by us should be taken
advareage ol hy ourcustemers

r sock of Sik Ribbons, from which we put up these
js<cent packages, conusts ef Crown Edge, (iros Grair,
Moire, Picat ger Satin Edge. Silk Brocade, Stnped (tto-
man, and varicus Gther styles of Plain and Fancy Silk Rib-

~FREE

[HE FEAR OF HUNBUG

Prevents Many People From
Trying A Good Medicine.

Stomacth troubles are so common and tn mosl cuses s
obstunate 1o curctiml people nre apt to look witlh sianl-
cion on ll:ly remedy clalning to be a radical, pertannent
cure for dyspepsia and indigestion. Many such pride
themselves on their acuteness in never beink hum-
hu'{““d especindly 1 med icines.

'Tiis fear of beig burnbukked can be carried too far,
so far, in fuct, Lhiat uuulrv people sulfer tor yeats with
weak digestlon miher than riak s litkle tiwe Rud 1w ey
in taitifuldly teating the elaims made of a preparation so
riy.hlnlh'li and univerwnlly used as Ntuart’s Dyspepsin
Tuble

Now Stunrt's Dyspepala Tablets are vastly different in
one important respect from ordinary Fruprtﬂary Tndl-
cines for the reason that they are nol a secret patent
niedicine, no secret la made of their ingredients, but
analysis shows them to centain the natural digestive
Ternients, ynre ne&m.r' ;rmln,med:ﬁmlw ackds, Golden
Seal, msmnth, hydmstis and nox.  They are not cathar-
tie, neither do they act werlully un any organ, but
they curs indigest lun on the cotmiron senne plan of dl-

valing the feud eaten thoroughly hefore it hias tinie to
erment,sour and cause the mischief, This is the only
secret of thelr sncrena

_ Cathartie pills never have and nevercan cure indiges
tioo aud stomuch tronbizs becanse they act enlirely on
l:ie bov:'tls. whereas the whole rouble {8 really 1 the
stomach.

Staart's hyspepsla Tablete taken after meals dinest
the texL Thul ia all there 18 1o it.  Food not digested
of balf diges teit I POis, a8 it creates gas, acidity, hend-
aches, palpltarion uf the heart, 1o8s of fesh tund abbhelile
and winy other Lroubled which are often called by suing
stlier nuine.

They are seld by dmzilutuvery'whent At 60 centn per
Pnckane. Adaress ¥. &, Stuart Co.. Marsuall, Mich.,

orlltt}e dosk on stoinch dinsmsar, gent free.

bans suited to the wantsof our lady friends,

We put up carefully assorted packages of these R ‘thons,
assorted ors. No remnants less than one yard | ng,
and all first-class, uscful goods,

We wilt eend ] package for 35 centa, silver, or 3@ cents
in a<ent stamps. Carcfully packed in boxes, pustpaid,
upan peceipt of price. Address PARIS RIBBON

0., Box 3045, Now York City, N, Y.

Six Doilies Free.

Pure linen, handsome new de.

signs, six inches llil-lﬂre all
R charges prepald. Al ro.ndy to
pwork. Only one lot of 8ix to each
pverson. Wedothis to introduce
our {llustrated 96 10 14 column
monthly paper Into families

WANT a BARGAIN? vfoﬂ?msmu Sell? | 2 K ety nn v willvond
LANTERNS WANTED RPISRAAIE | Jdyrororar dgonva vat ot hiandsome dotiics fiyee!
A,

HAR“CH&CD-SUQF“MSLPMI.P., E HOME MONTHLY, 88 Purchass Bt., Boston, Mas.

THE NATURAL BODY BRACE

CURES AILMENTS PECULIAR TO WOMEN
COSTS YOU NOTHINC TO TRY IT.

WORN WITH OR WITHOUT CORSET.

ENOORBED BY EVEAY PHYSICIAN WHO Has Useo IT.

BE COMFORTABLE B D 0
BE NEALTHY ARD STRONG | it s\t et o oo 008
BE MORE ATTRACTIVE

WORK AND WALK WITH EASE

in platn senled anvelope, witlt
lettere dhoun deliehred  cns.
tenerm, Widles for it to-<day.

The following letter is one of many thousands:

Cartis, Mies.,8ept. 1, 1996, * The Lirace I purchased of you
two Yeannagodid all (hat you rlsuieed forit. It cuned ineof
the worst fertisot female wenkness—Pprolup®ia, ovarinn tron-
blesy headuihe. bearing down pains, constipation, lntfnmii-
tion and ether things of % yeary” stanili 1 eAn hever say
enough in praise of the dear o ave, it has ctiveel e
after spending hundreds of do % for 1 ine and doctors '
bills. Nrw. Susie Woodierd.

MONEY REFUNDED IF BRACE 1S NOT SBATISFACTORY.
Address THE NATURAL BODY BRACE CQ., BOX BO, Salina, Kansan.
Every womanantiuipating owtlierhood shouwld have this Brace.

SIMPLE N CONSTRUCTION COMFORTABLE ADJUSTABLE TO ANY FICURE.
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PAINFUL,
Can
Positively be ur
The old methods of treating Renmatism and Gout are
or any other so-called remedy for external use.

33323333232332223323333233
THAT
Rheumatism s
DISEASE
W Mr. Richard Johnson tells of the londerful$
¥ merits of Dr fs' Rhaumatic and Gout Pills. ¥
wrong, entirely wrm# These \read dlseasea are consti-
wutional ailinents. and cannot be cured by mla,llmnn;]ma.
muy sometimes aff ord teinporary relief, but they (-amt:fé
cure, ‘Chere is butone cure, Drofa’ GGontand Rheu-

mutic Pills, which cure s lll¥ and perinanently.
becanse they act on the blood. tver. the heart and
the kidneys —they Tm ify the s nwm and sweep it clean
of the conditions which canserhenmatism, They are the
discovery of that noted chemial, Charles A. Drefs, of
Buffalo, who yositively guarantees that they will cure
995 out of every 1,000 cases,

Mr. Richard Johnson, of the Hotel Ponce de leon. St.
Auxnstine, Fla,, says: “lhave been a sufferer from
Rheumnatisin for the past two years, anl have tried Doc-
tors and Patent Medicines without heing henefited In
the lea: 1 was recommended to try your Rheumatism
and hont Pills, and after taking orie box I am ahie to
walk without the use of a cane, something I have not
done for six months. 1think llu\y are the best reinedy
in the world for rhenmatism. Enclored find I'. O order
for which please send me two (2) boxes of your Pilla”

Drefy’ Rheumatic and Gout I1°1x
wlllCost You Nothing
1t you do not recelve bhenefit from them. Mr. Drefs

WAnt8 no one’'s tavne \ﬂlhum he rlve! sonething in
returt), so you run no risk. These pills are soid for 50¢.
ser hex — no matter how desperate yonr case, send for A

oY to-day —if they do not benefit you, your maney will
b cheerfully refunded.

Chas. A. Drefs, Mfg. Chemist, 284 Broadway, Buffaio, N. Y.

PARALYSIS jie s

to health of patients thou able, by
DR.C IIA\P.’N BLOOD ,ﬁ‘\'l) 'UERVL l' u(m

Write me al our case. Will send Proof of cures

with advice free. Dr. Chase, 224 N, IOth St., Phils., Pa,

Locomotor Ataxia conquered
atlast. D ctors puzzied, Pro-

RIPANS

Let us sing the praises of these Ripans
in our song,
They are just the very things to move
the world along,
Every day they benefit a hundred thous
sand strong, i
As they go marching to business
Hurrah, hurrah, we’ll sing aloud in glee,
Hurrah, hurrah, these Tabules set us free,
From headache or from stomach ache
wherever we may be,
As we go marching to business!

WANTED: A case of bad health that R-IP-
A°N S will not benefit.  They banish

m.lnnv hlv ()m- gl relief.” Note word
\ A NN age and accept 1o substi-
m| R- l ) i «ents, may be had st any
dr mples and one thonsand testimo-

1
nx.ll'A will be 1 1 to any address for 5 eents for-
“ arded to the Ripans Chémieal Co., No, 10 Sproce
, New York.

m THE

matism, Neuraigo, oot
AND omm OI1SEASES CAUSED BV Ul C ACID
BLOOD positivelv cvrad Send 10r Boaklet
TH wWISS -AMERICAN CO
4 0PERA BLOCH DETROIT. M

000 o
ear Easy

DON’T BE HARD UP

Ladies at bome or trareling, taking orders,
usiag and seliiog Prof. Gray’s Platers. Plates

Watches, Jewelry, Tableware, Bicycles, and all

metal gaods. No experience. heavy

plate, modern methods. We do plating,

manafastare catfts, all sizes. Ooly

outfite complete, all tools, Isthes, ma-
for work.

ng by uew dipplog pruccss.

teach you the art, fornish searets snd ronnnlu REE.
te today. Testimonisls, samples, sto. FREK.

GRAY & CO., PLATING WURKS, 7, CINCINNATI, O.

We will send full info
to make a simple herbal

to reduce your weight, and alsoa.

box securely sealed, in & plsin

free by mail, to lny one sending 4 o

for postage. m. Costs you nothing h

try it.

HALL CHEMICAL CO., K A. Box, St. Lowis, Mo,

of Varicoeele,

his orjginal
o which s

D. D. RICHARDSON, M, D,

PARALYSIS AND VARICOC

Thelr Close Relation Discovered by Dr. D. D. Ric
Chicago's Eminent Speclalist In Pelvic Diseases.

The announcement by Dr. D. D,
Riclardson that Paulyais is a reflex
;" has attrarcted the at-
tention of e w bole geientifie world,
Minute clots fornmed in the gtadm
blood o! Varicocele are absorbed in

ter, obstricting wrve our-
mnlub I'araly e and Ner

L. l’uhanlson cares Varicocele by
ECTHO HE
pid and junnless, and
! he alhoenres the 1 umle e and Nef-
vo-Vital conditions i3
free hooks (rent sealed). .
your case and Le will answer your direct questions, Adi
V. I, KICHAKRDSON, 8. ., 1266.74 Niehig

1¢ Meth-

rite for his
Describe  *
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BatteryHangingl.smps,$10.00
Telepbone. complete, . 5095
Electric Door Bells, . , 1
Electric Carringe Light,
Battery Fen Mator, . .
Electric Hlapd Lenterns,
Pocket Flash Lights,
Ministure Electnc lampa, .
$8 Medica] Battcries, . . 3.
Genoine Electric Relta, . 100
$12Be)t with Suspensory, 250
Cenuine Electric Inaoles, .26
Telegraph Outfits, , . o 225
Hattcry Metorsfrom $11012.00
Baitery Table Lampn, . 8.00
Necktie Lig bts,75cts. to 8.00
$3 Bicyele Electric Lig hts, 2.78
Htectric Cap Lights, . . 175
Electvic Railway, . o . 2.85
Rattery Stud ent f‘ mp., . 4.0
Dr{ Raticries, perdozen, 253
All Blocirical Books at low

We mﬂl'ﬁ?c Bveryidiog
Blectrical.

OHI0 ELECTRIC WORKS
GLEVELAND, O.

Hesdquarters for Elsotris Nov
elties and Buppl e,
Aginis wantsd, Bend for New
Catalogue just out,

Rt M i L o e Bl T s o

We Exeel and Undersell Alll
Desk Lamp and Battery . . . 5 $£3.75
£4.00 Electrio Bieyele Light . .

otor . . .
zue of Elortrie Books, Nevells
ECTRIC WORKS, Clev

New Standard Electric
Necktle Pin Ouifit

Mail, prepaid, $1.00. $9.00
per doz., cagh with order,
Theamallest lamp ever mare
that will light, N el yetal
horee-alwe pin, ‘ve,
wiLLiak ROCITE:
Inveszor anid Mamufarturer,
VemeY Streel, Xew York €15,

LOSE THE POINT
o W,

atent Pencil

Fastens to

Grips firmly, hot dm:#f
tear the fabric. Eye.
Hol &;{ with wi:‘al

k, equally handy. By
mall, ﬁc each,

Cazalogue of these and ather nov-
efhes mm.lg{wl'lk r?g l{"ml:bu-ul n m
‘arteners

l F Sree for the asking.

AMERICAN BING CO., Box 78, Waterbury, Conu.

Plant with a Pen

You ean lay the foundation of nsuccessful
garden this year with pen, ink and
postal, We are sending to all growers
who write for It the handsomely {llus-
trated book—

Vick’s:= Guide

absolutely free {f yon mention what
you are going to plant

flowers,
o vedetnbles or small fruita It
~'¥5 solves all the prodlewms of plant.
bd ‘"f"‘"’ how to plant, what to
\ w plant, where to plapt.
N Write today.
JAMES VICK'S SONS,
31 EIm St. Rochester, N.Y.

- A high-class
self-regulating
Incubator on &
smallscale.
Fifty cgg ca
pacity. lleat, molsture and ventilation
sutemutically and perfectly controlled.
Priceonly $7.

Bend for the Wooden Iien Books
malled free, togetherwitha boskaboutthe
EXCELSIOR INCUBATOR, tothuse whe
name this paper.

GEO. H. STAHL, Quincy, lilinols.

FA STOCKINGS

For Ladles and Chlldren,
No gerters. No supporters.  Button to
walat.  Up to natny . MastCemfortable,
sumnier er wnter. Best, cheapest and
moet durable. The Kdewnl stocking.
"I'ry them. Children’suizew, &5c. to 452,
Tadies', $)c and U, Kgliafaclinh gutpe
anteed, Hy matl, postgge panl. i€ not
sold by your dealer. Circulars free.

THEFAYSTOCKING C0.,62TSt. Elyria.0.

NEW IDEA
IN TRUNKS

The Stallman Drosser
‘Trunk s portable dressing
case, with drawers instead of
h‘nfn; the bottom {8 as seces
sible ns the top, Costs no
more than & good box tmnk.
Shipped C. O, D, with privi-
i lege to exainine, Send for
B Hlostrated catalogne,
F. A, STALLMAN,
88 W, Spring 8t,, Columbus, 0,
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$4,200 Cash

Or Pruzes $500 each—sl 000
$300 - ssoo
“ $200 ‘ — $400

2
2

tory % “ $150 “ — $450
o

i “ s125 “ — $750
riters

[} [{]
$100 —$1,000
We will pay 4,200 IN CASH PRIZES 88 above for original short stories for publica-

" The Black Cat

but no story is eligible for a prize unless it is sent sirictly in accordance with the following

CONDITIONS: g

1. Each manuscript must bear at the top of the firat page the writer'sreal name and address, in fall, as also

the number of words it contains. which may range from 1,500t0 6,000, bat inust in no case exceed thelatter number.

Each maan u-rlepl must be plainly wTitten (either on typewriter or with pen) on one sisde of ba| éﬁer enly, on

sheets not larger than 8 x 11 inches, must be sent unrolied, poatrsye or express charges fully prepaid, and accompa-

nied by addressed and stamped enyelope for return. Letters advising the submittal of stories must be ercloed

with nmm‘ukcnpn and not sent under separate cover. Manuscripts will be received and returned only at the
writer's ris

3. Every story must be atrictly original and must, neither wholly nor in part. have appeared in print in any
languaye, Every story will be judged on its own merks the name or n’smauon of a writer will mrrf nbw-
lntely no weikht whatsoever. And furthermore, every story will be judged, not In accordauce with its lengt
but with its worth a8 a story.

With e very manuae r| it intended for this $4 20 I’rize Competition, there must e enclosed, in one and the
sam e envelope, one yearly subecription to Tk Brack UaT, together with 60 cents to pay therefor. In case of
subscrlpuonn to foreign countries 24 cents must he added to cover p stage.

6. All envelopes containing nanuseripts with subseriptions as above must be plainly marked ** For Com
tition ” and address«d, ** ‘T'he Shortatory Publishing Company, 144 High Street, Boston, Muse.”’  Thelr rece pl
will be promptly ac knowledred. Any cempetitor may send a8 many stories a8 he pleases, but {n each case all
theabove conditlons must be complied with.

@. The competition will cloge March 81, 1900, and within 80 days froin that date theawards will be annonnced
inTHe BLack CaT, and pald in cash. Should two stories of equal merit be considered worthy of a prize, the
prize will e elther doubled or divided. In the case of stories unsuccessful in the competition but devmed desir-
able, the publishem will sither nward npecial prizes, nfnot lesa thian $100each, or will offer to purchase thesame.
All unsuccesaful s nuscripts, subniitted as ahove, wwill be retumed. tokether with the printed announcement
of theresults of the competition. The conditions and requirements being here fully set forth, neither the pub-
llah;ina nor the edltor um enter into correspondence relative thereto.

DRT'A . Aano manwicripts in the case of which all the abeveconditions have not been complied with
willhe cmndered, it urwczl thest competitors make sure that their manuscripts are prepared atrictly in accordance with
the foregoing, are sccurely sealed in streny envelupes, with the necessary enclosures, and sentfully prepaid,

THE SHORTSTORY PUBLISHING CO., Boston, Mass.

TTTYw

SUFFERERS FROM

ORPHINE

OR Alhr DRUG HABIT

lhlll!")l”i cured at their home: mlhnul v'\m puh]n ity ur detention from business, No opiates used and
u POWERS I~ Lo RED. Our free trial treatment alons cnres hon-
4 frnlu a drug habit. The only sclentific home treatment.
Hn- most difficult cases successtull uwu,udl serfect health
lutelyaure, \ll(mmnunh‘ntlum strictly contidential. .\ddr(-.« HOME'T l k M ENT
ST 24th St.. New York City . C. McALPINE, X

SfSuample Just gone it in (o wcck- nhuc [ THLS L tuu(’hrd the

C: mlu' Her
ALL NA’
8 Oof cases,
aining the

\(

“1 am more (han pleaard with the
resoll. | rest at nI!hx aplendidly ang
have no pain. Oh, wast a Ood-semd to
thove afBicted ns 1 have been.”?

the morphlne, and haie not svffered | feel xo grateful, so tbamkful. have
ons biti In Mel. every day bave feit | takem the mediciue exactiy as proseribed,

s] hare nol uwed one single drop nl\ “1 hardly knaw how to wrile you, I
beiter aed better.” and bow It has belped me.”
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KNOX'S 5o

I'1TS NOT LIKE PIE j
| ITS HEALTHY ™

»,Dainty Desserts

| for...

Dainty People”

our 32-page booklet, tells how

to make 70 delicious desserts

from Knox's Gelatine, It's
| yours for a stamp.

Pint sample and booklet
sent postpaid for 5 cents
and the name of a grocer.

ASK YOUR GROCER FIRST.

If he does not keep Knox's
Gelatine, we will mail you a
two-quart packet for 15 cents;
' two for 25 cents. Pink gela-
‘tine for fancy desserts in ev-
ery packet.

C. B. KNOX.

No. 20 KNox AVENUE,
JOHNSTOWN, N. Y.

AT WILL THE
HARVEST BE?

This need never be asked if you plant
| | Peter Henderson &Co.’s seeds,as theyarethe
acknowledged standard of excellence In
both hemispheres. Our1gooCatalogueof

Everything ;. Garden
is a 190-page book, 9xI1 inches, containing
over 700 engravings and 6 superb colored
plates of Seeds and Plants—a perfect mine
of information on garden topics.
Totraceadvertising, and giveour Cata-
logue the largest possible distribution,we
makethe following unusuallytiberal offer:

Every Empty Envelope
Counts as Cash.
To every one who will state where this
advertisementwasseen, and whoencloses
us 10 ceats (in stamps), we will mail the
Cataltogue, and also send, free of charge,
our famous 50-cent * Harvest” Collection of
seeds, containing one packeteach of New
Large-ﬂowering Sweet Peas, New Giant
Pansy, New Giant Comet Asters, White
Plume Celery, French Breakfast Radish
and New Freedom Tomato, in a red cavel-
ope,whichwhen emptiedand returnedwill
be accepted as a 25-cent cash payment on
any order of goods selected from Cata-
logue to the amount of $1.00 and upward.

Perer Henoerson & Co.
35&37COR’I‘LANDT STNEW YORK

Easy Walking,
Increased Height,
lﬁ\rchod ingtep,
ottor Fittng Shoes,
2,
Eage and Gomfort, WORN NS DE ¢ SHOE
Simply piaced in the heel, feltdown. Donotrequirclarger
shoes. Tnvisible, durable, Yealthf sl recommended by phys.-
cinne.  Raieed or lowered by adding or removing layvers of
cork.1.2in. 25%¢.1 $4in.38c.1 1in. Mic.per pair, Laodics’ or Men's.

R AD Send name, rize of she w, hright desired, and 2c.
stamnp for pairon 10duy 2’ trial.

GILBERT ME. 90. 507EI@ Sl Rgctneslsr. N. Y.

Royal Stationery
Correctly engraved
with your inttial or

jmonogram in any one

of five styles, two quir
of the finest writing pa

white or tint)and 50 cuve
Stamper

In Gold, Silv
Iluminated in
Monogram die becomes your property,
Send 10 cts. for our handsome sample book, inciuding
18 initials and monograms, & full set of souvenir mon-
ograms, crests, and coats of arms. Finest quality en-
graved Vis siting Carda luding plate) latest styles
s.: 100 cards,
iding Invita-
tions and Announce-
ments engraved.
Samples free,
g/ Royal Engraving Co.,
78 0th St. Phlladelphia)
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Y8 Each Year

from 1876 to 1900 the history of Life In-

surance has rung with the success of

The Prudential

It is too early to quote figures, but the year
1899 has been one of marked progress in useful-
ness, prosperity and popularity — recording

Vast Increases
in G D

Insurance in Force

Income

Assets _

Surplus and Y PRUDENTIAL
Payments to 47 smsﬁr:zn;::)r
Policy Holders. J  GIBRALTAR

THE FRUDENTIAL
INSURANCE CO.
OF AMERICA

ROME OFFICE,
Newark, N.J.
JOHN F. DRYDEN, Pres.

~\ \
\ ¢ : -
\~,




Our New Designs Now Ready

SAMPLES MAILED
TO YOU FREE

Our line this year represents the
largest and handsomest assortment
of-wall papers ever shewn in the
United States. You cannot obtain
the new styles in your local market
or buy half so cheap.

One price everywhere
and we pay the freight

if you have only one room to dec-
orate, see our new patterns beiore
you select the paper.

Hn ngn‘ wanted in every

town to
take orders from our large sample
ks, showing huudreds of beauu-
ful patternis. Every design new none
of which can be found at your local
dealers. We furnish freehand-
some advertising signs, illustrated
circulars and refer customers to our
agents who write us for samples.
The business pays well from the
startfornoonecancompetewith you
in variety, Quality or price. (Over

11,000agentsnowselling our papers)

For samples or particuiars about
agepcy, write to nearest address.

FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE

that excellent dentifrice
and detergent mouth wash

ozodonr:

NEW SIZE
PRICE 25c.

This is the Sozodont Liquid.
The Sozodont Powder is also 2sc.
Sozodont complete, lLarge Size Lig-
uid and the Powder in a box, 75c.
At the stores or by mail, postage
prepaid, for the price.  Address
P.O. Box 247. New York City.

HALL & RUCKEL,
New York, Proprictors, Loeden.

N "PERFECTION"AIR MATTRESS

AN IDEAL MATTRESS,

Filled with AIR, not hair, making a most
luzurions bed.

Especially adapted for use in the Sick-Room,
affording bedridden patients the greatest
comfort.  These mattresses have been
adopted by the U. S. Government, and are
now in use in the various Marine Hospitals.
They are also largely used on Ships and
Yachts, and by Sportsmen and Campers
throughout the world. CUSHIONS for
Office Chairs, Morris Chairs, Carriages, etc.,
etc. —Send for Catalogue. —

MECHANICAL FABRIC CO.,

Manufacturersof ' PERFECTION AIR GOODS,”

PROVIDENCE, R. I.

S. J. PARKHILL & CO,, PRINTERS, BOSTON, U.S.A
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New Form of Advertisement Adopted June |, 1899.

YOUR SALADS ¢
N vt 8 | DELICIOUS | fo
D 3

“f‘ﬁ’é%smm

dls possible only with
| good olive oil. Some oils
are made from cowon -
sceds, anlmal fats end
similar products, which
Sl are often Injurious.

Nicelle OliveGil § —

is 8 pure, nutritious, per
fectly Bavored olive ofL
It is made from *“‘aound”
olives snd from notbing
else. It makes a perfect
dressing for perfect
@ sslade. Tryebottle and
B8 Judge lor yourself,
3l “ Comparison is the
test of Superiority’’

@ Seviffe ,Pacﬂmqt’

NEWYORK-5RC Biive prooucT

ALWAYS MAKE A
MOST ACCEPTABLE

GIFT
NAME OF

“Natter

T WINTHROP M BAKER
L 545 ATLANTIC AVE. BOSTON

A

-

00

S8IZE AND SHAPE OF CIRCLETTL3

’Tls a Fact

That a pair of shoes with
three Good Luck Horseshoe-
shaped Perfection Circlettes
in the heel will give from 25
to S0 per cemnt additional
wear, and the heels never
run over.

5 table
”ALL s flian Send 4 cents in stamps for enough for

a pair of shoes, or 10 cents for 3 dozen.

”a”. Renewe’. Easily driven.

Restores color to faded or gray hair.

'&

Makes the hair grow. Sanford Mfg. Co. -9
Stops falling of the hair. Cures dan- ¢
druff. Prevents baldness. SUMMER AND HIGH 8Ts., BosToN, Blass.

12 your druggist cannot su u lenﬂ one dollar
ST e (,op.p Ihua. N

(08,000 SCHE R 417433 West 2808
1:0“' IN USE. Q_STI"PIANOS ig New York. ]






