
THE LITTLE MARTYR.

Let mo kiss your tears away.
Kittle one';

Let me press you to my breast.
Little one;

Ah, the memory of to-day,
Little one.

Like a ghost willwreck my rest.
Little one!

I have punished you for naught;
I was cruel ere 1 thought,
And 1 suffer, y. I ought,

Little one!

X may win your smiles again.
Little one;

1 may hear you shout at play.
Little one;

Still your love 1 may retain,
Little one.

But I've been unkind to-day.
Little one!

And silas! You'll not forget!

Gifts and kindness and regret

Shall not clear away the debt,
Little one!

Way the Lord be good to you.
Little one;

May He lead you by the hand,
Little one;

May fair vistas meet your view,
Little one,

In a many pleasant land,
Little one.

And in all your trials here.
May you never wring a tear
From a blameless heart, my dear

Little one!
?S. E. Klser, ip Chicago Times-Her-

ald.
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CHAPTER XII. CONTINUED.
Continuation of Abrogast's letter:
"That afternoon, as soon as the bank had

closed, I called at the address < 'hatham had
given me. He evidently expected me.
With him was a man whom lie Introduced
as James Withers, the depositor in whose
favor m.v blunder had been made. Had
I not been laboring under great excite-
ment, it is likely that my suspicions would
have been aroused by the strangeness of
Withers' presence In Chatham's room. The
two men received me pleasantly, and the
alleged Withers, even before 1 could broach
the subject, expressed his regret at hear-
ing of the error which had been commit-
ted. and assured me of his willingness to
reimburse the bank; but?all! there was an
ominous 'but.' He was short of ready

money just then; everything he had was
tied up in a promising enterprise which
?was bound to bring in a magnificent profit
In the course of a few days if only he could
raise a few paltry hundreds to enable him
to hold out a little longer If he faili d
to scrape together this small amount, all
would be lost. Insidiously and relentless-
ly they drove me toward the trap they had
prepared, and I was weak enough to fall
into it. Before the interview was over,

1 had consented to allow Withers to still
further overdraw his account, and I had
received his solemn promise to refund, be-
fore the end of the week, the entire amount
he owed the bank. Then < ,'hath.im suggest-

ed that it would be wiser to let the sec-
ond overdraft come from another ac-
count. Withers agreed with him and stat. il
that the check could be made in the name
of Henry Seymour, a relative of his, who
hr d recently opened a small account with
the Knickerbocker bank. I strongly ob-
jected to sharing the secret of my infamy
with any others; but I finally allowed my-

self to be overruled by the plausible scoun-
drels into whose clutches I had fallen.

"The next day I took my first step in
crime, by making such entries as would
insure the honoring of Seymour's check.
After that 1 was completely in the power ol
these two men. It was not long before I
discovered that 1 had been their dupe.
Chatham's accoompllce was not the true

Withers; for this man, a few days later,
made a large posit, which more than
covered his previous overdraft. The false
Withers was Henry Seymour himself.

"As soon as I had committed a felony. It
became unnecessary for Seymour to keep
UI» any further pretense of a desire to re-
fund the money 1 had In lped him to steal.
I was now in the meshes of crime as deep-
ly as my accomplices; and.from that time
to this they have forced me to act as their
cat's-paw. During tills period of two years
the bank has been robbed in this way of
over $250,000, every cent of which has
gone to Chatham and Seymour.

"You can perhaps imagine what a hell
my life has been during that time. With
prison and disgrace staring me in the face;
and with the absolute conviction that ex-
posure must inevitably come sooner or
later, I have suffered the torture of the
damned. At the bank, 1 have been in a
perpetual state of suspense, i have start-
ed at every word spoken to me; I have
Been suspicion in every glance which has
m"t mine; 1 have trembled and paled at
every approach of one of the officers of the
bank. And yet 1 have not dared to ab-
sent myself from my desk lor an hour, lest
an examination of my books during my
absence should reveal my crime. I have
been the first to reach the bank in the
morning, and the last to leave it at night;
1 have not even taken the few minutes
during the day which would have been re-
quired to enable me to obtain a hurried
meal. On one pretext or another, during
the last two years, I have had to forego my

annual vacation. I have dragged myseli
to my post when I was so ill that I could
hardly stand, because I could not afford
to have anyone take charge of my books
lor even an hour. And ail that time, witU
a full realization of my degradation aud
Infamy, 1 have been forced to continue my
frauds, knowing that each one brought
l.iv nearer to tin inevitable final exposure;
but knowing equally well that a refusal
on my part to continue my stealing would
result in an Instant betrayal by my ac-
complices.

"At last further concealment became im-
possible. A week ago the yearly examina-
tion of the books took place. Thu expert
accountant employed was, as usual, Thomas
Chatham, and of course, as usual, his re-
port was entirely satisfactory. It seemed,
therefore, as though discovery could be
postponed u little longer; when suddenly,
this morning, we were Informed that a
change in the system of boo! keeping would
be adopted after the Ist of January. 1 saw at
once that all was over. The discovery of
my crime is now a matter of hours. I must

be out of the way before the crash comes
or I am doomed. 1 can already see the
felon's stripes upon my back; the clang of
the prison gates ring HI my ears.

"I am too dazed to think; but I feel that
iriy only escape is in death. And yet 1 eling
to life. 1 know that tne happy days of tlio
past are gone forever; and yet i feel a sort
®f numb relief at the thought that the
worst is now certain to come, and to corn*
* i once.

"I have carefully prepared my flight, so
that I shall have plenty of time to rea"h
> place of safety. Once there, 1 shall lie
free trum pursuit; but I shall be an exile,
(mil 1 shall carry with me to the grave the
burden of my sin.

"The most bitter pang in my remorse is
caused by the thought of the great wrong
I have done you, dear wife. You willnow
be forced to face the world not only un-
protected by tho one whose duty and whose
desire it was to smooth the way for you;
but, what is worse, oppressed by the bur-
den of his sin

"What little money I have left in the sav-
ings bank 1 have transferred to your name
You may use it all with a clear conscience:
for every dollar of it was honestly mine. I

swear T have'never had a single cent of the
money 1 have stolen. It has all been drawn
by Henry Seymour, and used 1 know not
how.

"As soon as I am settled In the place to
which I am going I shall try, as far as Ilea
in my power, to redeem my past by a life of
honest labor; and 1 hope to be able to con-
tribute to your support in the near future.

"Oh! my wife! my darling wife! Would
that tile past could be blotted out, and that
I could once more place my hand in yours,
an honest man. Though you may find It
hard to forgive me now, perhaps in time
you may be able to think gently of him who
through all his crime aud degradation has
remained

"Your devoted husband.
"JOHN W. ARBOGAST.

"My safety depends upon your keeping
the contents of this letter secret for at

least three days. After that time, please
send to Mr. lluniap, president of the Knick-
erbocker bank, the inclosed papers, which
willreveal to him the full extent of my de-
falcations.

"1 do not hesitate to betray Chatham and
Seymour; they did not scruple to ruin me.
1 have sent for Chatham, and 1 shall give
him warning of my intended flight, if he
sees fit, he can take such steps as he may
choose to escape liis own richly deserved
punishment."

While St urgis was reading Arbogast's
letter, Dunlap. restlessly pacing the
loom, had observed liim furtively.

"Well?" lie now inquired, stopping
before 1 lie reporter, "what do you think
of that?"

"Poor woman!" exclaimed Sturgis,
feelingly: "it is terrible to think of

the suffering brought upon her by her
husband's guilt. 1 ought to be hard-
ened to a situation like this; for it
is the inevitable sequel of almost every
crime that is ever committed. But I
am moved every time by the pathetic
expiation of the innocent for the
guilty."

"Yes. yes; T know," said Dunlap, in-
differently; "that it not what I meant.
Did you note tlie amount which this
scoundrel confesses he and his accom-

plices have stolen from the bank?"
"Yes; it is a large sum."
"Two hundred and fifty thousand

dollars! Why. man, if that is true, it
is enough to cripple the bank?No, no;

I don't mean that, of course; the bank
is rich and could stand the loss of
four times that amount. But a quar-
ter of a million is a round stun, for all
of that. It does not see iti possible 1 hat.
in spite of all our care, they can have
succeeded in making away with so

much money. Hut they did. There can

be no doubt about that;'for in tlie pa-
pers which Arbogast inclosed for me in
his letter to his wife he explains just
how the thing was done, it is simple
enough when you know the trick; bin
it took fiendish cunning to devise it.
I never would have thought that ras-
cally bookkeeper intelligent enough lo
concoct such a scheme."

"If the scheme is a work of genius,"
said Sturgis, "you may rest assured
that 'X'?who may very well he Henry
Seymour?was the author of it."

"Well, at any rate," observed Dunlap,
"there is one thing that must be "done
at once: and that is to find both Chat-
ham and Seymour. It is not possible
that in two years these men have spent
a quarter of a million dollars between
them."

"It is at all events possible that they
may not have done so." replied Sturgis
"for my investigations show that both
Arbognst and Chfttliam ha\e been men

of regular arid exemplary habits in
their private lives. They do not ap-
pear to have been living much, if at
all. beyond their means. There does
not seem to have been, in the case of
either man. any room for a double ex-
istence, which might otherwise have
explained the situation. Neither was
a spendthrift or a gambler, and neith-
er was dissipated."

"Then you have not the faintest idea
of the present whereabouts of Chatham
or of his mysterious accomplice?"

"Let me tell you exactly what 1 have
done lip to the present time; and then
you will be able to judge for yourself.
And I, too, shall see more clearly where
we stand; for the necessity of putting
one's thoughts into words is an aid to
clear thinking."

CITAPTEIt XI IT.
THE LOST TRAIL

So saying. Sturgis settled himself in
his chair and began his narrative.

"After leaving you this morning, my
first step was to gain admission to the
Tombs?"

"To the Tombs?" interrupted Dun-
lap.

"Ves; the cabman has been remanded
t o the Tombs to await t rial for complic-
ityin the murder of the unknown man

whose body was found in his cab."
"Arbogast's?"
"Yes. Arbogast's. But of course the

police do not know that."
"Were you allowed to see the cab-

man ?"

"Yes. As reporter of the Tempest.
I was able to obtain an interview with
him. When first arrested, the man.

whose name, by the way. is Keilly. was
incapable of making a connected state-
ment; the lawyer assigned to defend
him laughed in his face when he heard
his story, and advised him to leave
the romancing to a trained lawyer as

his only chance of escaping the elect ric
chair. Xaturally, under the circum-
stances, the poor fellow hesitated 1o
unbosom himself to a stranger. J'ait
I finallymanaged lo gain his confidence
by showing him that I believed his
story, and that I was trying to find
the men whose scapegoat he now is. Ji
seems that yesterday afternoon, al

about three o'clock, lie was stationed
at the cab-stand in front of -Madison
square, where he was accosted b\ a
man, answering Chatham's description,
who engaged liiin to dr e him to the
Fulton street ferry. On reaching the
ferry, the man ordered Keilly to pro-
ceed to a low grogshop oil South street.
Here he entered, returning in a few
minutes to invite the cabman to take
a drink with him. The men seated
themselves at a table upon which a

bottle and two filled glasses were al-
ready placed. Chatham handed one of
these glasses to Keilly. who drank it
and probably many more. At any
events, he remembers nothing further
until he was rudely shaken by Chat-
ham, wlio led him out into the street.

TTere the cold rir revived him. and he
remembers noticing several things to
which he did not pay much attention
at the time, but which seem significant
now as he recalls them:

"Firstly?lt was now quite dark.
"Secondly?The cab, which had been

facing south when he entered the bar-
room. was now facing north.

"Thirdly Chatham persistently car-
ried his left hand in tlie bosom of his
coat; he was very pale and seemed weak
and ill.

"lie with difficulty climbed upon the
box beside Ilei Ily and ordered him to
drive uptown. Presently the cabman
became drowsy again. The next thing
lie remembers is coming to himself
after the overturning of the cab by

the cable car. That the man was
drugged thene can be no doubt. It is
probable that while he sat apparently
drunk in the barroom, Chatham took
the cab to the Knickerbocker bank, ex-
pecting to smuggle Arbogast into it
without Reilly's knowledge a deep
move, since it would'effectually cover
up the trail, if they wanted to make
away with the bookkeeper, us they
evidently did. Seymour may have met
him at the bank byappointment; but
I am more inclined to believe that he
was there unknown to Chatham, and
possibly for the purpose of spying
upon the latter, to see if his instruc-
tions were curried out. He lent his ac-
complice a hand in the nick of lime;
and then, like a prudent general, lie re-

tired to a safe position, thence to di-
rect further operations. What. 1 can-
not yet understand is, why ('liatliam

should have taken the enormous risk
lie did in conveying Arbogast's body
from the bank, since Seymour's inten-
tion was plainly to make away with
the bookkeeper in any event. I can
explain this only on the supposition
that Seymour thought he could 1 con-

ceal the body in some way and prevent
it from falling into the hands of the
police. On the part of any ordinary
criminal this would have been rank
folly; but the resources of such a man
as Seymour are such that I do not feel
disposed to criticise his generalship in
this particular without first under-
standing his ultimate object. From
what I have seen of his work tints far,
1 have derived a profound admiration
for the man's genius and cunning dev-
iltry. Fortunately fate was against
him this time. Its instrument was the
cable car which overturned the cab,
thus delivering Arbogast's body into
the hands of the police and furnishing
the key without which, it is quite like-
ly, Seymour might have remained for-

ever undiscovered."
"You think, then, you will succeed in

unearthing this villain?" asked Dun-
lap. eagerly.

"While there's life, there's hope,"
said St urgis, with grim determination:
"but 1 must confess that the outlook at
present is not exactly brilliant. How-
ever. let me finish my report. During
the excitement that followed the over-
turning of the cab, Chatham managed
to escape, as you know, and he has finis
far succeeded in avoiding arrest, al-
though the police have kept a sharp
lookout for him. Every steamship
that sails, every train that leaves New-
York. is watched, but thus far without
result. For my part, 1 am convinced
that Chatham has not yet attempted
to leave the city:"

"Isn't it probable, on the contrary,

that he tied from New York immediate-
ly after running away from the over-

turned cab?" asked'Dunlap.
"1 do not think so," replied Sturgis;

"with his wounded hand he is a marked
man; he would be easily recognized in
a strange city. His safest hiding-place
is here in New York, where lie doubt-
less has friends ready to conceal him.
Be that as it may, he remains for the
present under cover and the scent is
lost. The police are groping in the
dark just now. and ?"and) so am I."

The banker looked sorely disap-
pointed.

"And so that is all y m have been
able to discover? Not a trace of the
money? it does not seem possible
that a quarter of a million dollars can
disappear so completely without leav -
ing the slightest trace."

"If we can ever find Seymour," re-
plied Sturgis. "112 make no doubt we
shall be able to locate the lion's share
of the money.

"Yes," he added, thoughtfully,
"that is all I have been able to dis-
cover up to the present time; or. at
least, all that seems to be of any im-
mediate importance. Of course, I
called on both Mr. Murray and Mr.
Scott; but. beyond the fact that Chat-
ham. like Arbogast, was a model em-
ploye, all I got from them was the
address of Chatham's boarding-house;
there 1 was informed that the ac-
countant had moved on New Year's
eve without leaving his new address.
There is one other link in the chain
of evidence which I have investigated;
but I cannot tell yet whether it will
lead to anything or not. be
immaterial; but who knows? Pos-
sibly it may prove to be the key to

the entire problem."
".Snd what is this promising link?"

asked Dunlap, eagerly.
"There is not much to tell on this

score." answered Sturgis. "You will
recall that according to the evidence
which we have thus far collected,
Chatham was attached by Arbogast
while he was in the act of using the
telephone."

"Yes; I remember how minutely
you reconstructed that scene."

"Well," continued the reporter. "I
saw tit once tlr.it the telephone might
possibly prove to be an important wit-
ness for the prosecution, if I could
only discover the name of the person
with whom Chatham was talking
when he was shot. I therefore called
at the central office to make inquiries.
As I was able to specify almost the
exact minute at which this call was
sent, it was an easy matter to find
the young woman who had answered
it: but the chances were that she
would not remember the number

called for. She did. however, for It
had been fixed in her memory by some
unusual circumstances. It seems that
after giving Chatham the connection
he wanted, the operator rang him up.
While she' was listening for a reply,
she heard a sharp report, follower
by a scream; then a sound of con
fused voices, and presently another
sharp report. After that came com-

plete silence, and she was unable to

obtain any reply to her repeated
calls."

"You have here corroborative evi-
dence of the scene between Chatham
and Arbogast." said Dunlap.

"Yes; but, I did not need that.
What I wished to know was the nam»
of the person with whom Chatham
wanted to converse."

"Did you discover it?"
"The number of the telephone lie

pave is that of the Manhattan Chein
ical company."

"And what is the Manhattan Chem
ical company?"

"That is the question T asked peo-
ple connected with the commercial
agencies. They replied that, they
knew very little concerning this firm;
because, although it has been in ex-

istence for a couple of years, it ap-
parently never asks anyone for cred-
it, preferring to pay cash for all the
goods delivered to it. I called at the
office of the Manhattan Chemical
company to investigate on my ovn

account. The office and store occupy
the basement of an old ramshackle
building, whose upper stories are

rented out as business offices. The
laboratory and manufacturing depart-
ment are downstairs in the cellar.
The store contains only a few chairs
and a long counter behind which rise

shelves containing rows of bottles
with brilliantlycolored labels. A few
painted signs upon the walls vaunt

the merits of Dr. Henderson's Cough
Cure and Dr. Henderson':: Liver Spe-
cific. I did not expect to find anyone
in on New Year's day. I was, there-
fore, surprised to see a solitary clerk
sitting with his feet upon a desk and
apparently absorbed in the reading of
a newspaper ?a pale young man of
the washed-out blond type, with wa-

tery green-blue eyes and a scant mus-

tache which fails to conceal a weak
mouth. He rose to greet nie with an

air of surprise which does not speak
well for the briskness of trade in the
establishment. Indeed, if we are to

judge by the aspect of things in the
office of the Manhattan Chemical com-

pany, business in patent medicines
does not appear to be flourishing just
at present. By the way, did you ever

hear of Dr. Henderson's remedies?"
"Xo; I cannot say that I have," an-

swered Dunlap.
"That is the curious part ofiit,l'1

said Sturgis. "I have been unable to

discover any advertisement published
by this firm; and it is only by profuse
advertising that such a concern can

live."
"Yes. of course." exclaimed Dunlap,

somewhat impatiently; "but what
lias all this to do with Chatham?"

"I don't know," replied Sturgis;
"possibly nothing; perhaps a great

deal."
[To Be Continued.]

CHINESE TREATY CITIES.

I'rlv I Tlmt Are Accorded to the

ForvlK'ner In the Thirty-

ICiulit Town*.

Ever since the treaty of 1543 opened
Canton, Amoy, Fuehow, Xingpo and
Shanghai to foreign trade, we have
called these and other towns since in-
cluded with them treaty ports. The
Germans, says the New York Sun. called
them "Freiliandelliafen," or free trade
ports, but have now dropped that des-
ignation and use the words "Freilian-
delplat/.e," or free trade places. The
reason for the change is that for a
longtime all the towns opened to trade
were on the coast or on the rivers
reached by steamers from the sea. But
to-day among the 38 treaty cities some
are in the far interior like Mongtze, or
Somea, and if situated on waterways,
can be reached only by the smallest
junks. It is no longer accurate to des-
ignate all the treaty cities in China as
ports.

Under the many treaties made with
China a foreigner equipped with
passports is free to travel anywhere
and missionaries may live in any town.
The treaty cities, however, give for-
eigners! special privileges. In these
towns alone the alien may establish his
home, buy and sell property, follow any
calling or trade and travel in the
suburbs without a passport; under the
terms of the treaty of peace between
China and Japan he may erect factories
and engage iro industrial production.
The .18 treaty cities are, in fact, so many
centers of growing foreign influence.
Scattered through the IS provinces they
are the most potent agencies to-day for
the. dissemination of western ideas.
Railroads are not more needed in
China than the addition to the num-
ber of treaty cities throughout the em-
pire.

Didn't Wnnt Congratulation*.

The late duke of Westminster once
received when at Stack, in West Suther-
land. a telegram from a friend, express-
ing a hope that the duke's horse would
win a certain big race. The duke had
30s to pay for the carriage of the
telegram from the nearest office. He
instantly wrote his thanks for the at-
tention, adding, however, that his
friend need not trouble to wire again
if the horse won. The friend'at once
telegraphed in reply: "All right,"
which cost the duke 30s more. The
horse did win the race, and his grace
netted £10,000; but it is doubtful if he
ever forgave his friend the little joke
which had cost him £3.

The Only Safe Way.
Mr. Sappy?l hope I'll not get a foo.

for a wife.
She?You better remain single, Mr

Sappy.?Harlem Life.

CAMERON COUNTY PRESS, THURSDAY, OCTOBER 4, 1900.

HE EXPLAINED IT.

The Man Who Itomn't Know Any-
thlMK About Golf llt-ilne* a

Term of th«* Call inc.

"What do they mean by 'two up' in golf?"
she asked as she put down the paper she had
been reading, says the Chicago Times.

"Huh!" he exclaimed, in a startled way,
for he knew about a.* much about golf us
he did about throwing the boomerang. Still,
no man i» going to show his ignorance of
sports to his wife.

"What do they mean by 'two up?' " she
repeated.

"Two up," he returned. "Oh, yes, of
course. Well, you've heard of 'topping' a
ball, haven't you?"

"( ertainly."
? "Well ? when you 'top' a ball, naturally

it's up.'
"I don't quite see-

"

"Don't sec!" he interrupted. "The top
is always up, isn't it'' You never saw the
top at the bottom, did you?"

"No-o-o."
"Well, there you are. It's plain as day.

When you 'top' a ball it's 'one up,' and
?when you 'top' two balls, it's 'two up.' Xow,
don't bother me any more."

"Hut what is 'topping' a ball?" she per-
sisted.

"(food heavens! how ignorant you are!"
he exclaimed. "Why. 'topping' a ball is
knocking it so high That it never comes
down. I should think the expression 'one
up' would make that clear to you."

Kee for Ilnnk OlrectinK.

A stranger got olt the car, and, accosting
a newsboy, asked him to direct him to the
nearest bank.

"This way," said the "newsie," and, turn-
ing the corner, pointed to a skyscraper just
across the street.

"Thank you, and what do I owe you?"
said the gentleman, pulling a penny out of
his pocket.

"A quarter, please."
"A quarter! Isn't that pretty high for

directing a man to the bank?"
"You'll find, sir," said the youngster,

"that bank directors are paid high in Chi-
cago."?Chicago Tribune.

Wouldn't 'l'hi* Jolt You.
Mr. Wabash lat the ball)?Is your pro-

gramme full, Miss Olive?
Miss Olive (of St. Louis)?My goodness,

no! I've been waiting more than an hour
for some one to come along and take nie
down to supper.?Chicago livening News.

Lane's Family Mrdlrlnr,

Moves the bowels each day. In order to
be healthy this is necessary. Acts gently on
the liver and kidneys. Cures sick head
ache. Price 25 and 50c.

Arithmetic ( Inn*.

Teacher (pointing at problem)?Xow,
James, what comes after the dollar?

Jaines ?Pa says it's the collectors, ma'am.
?Syracuse Herald.

Piso's Cure cannot lie too highly spokpn of
is a cough cure.?J. W. O'Brien, 982 Third
Ave., X., Minneapolis, Minn., Jan. 6, 1900.

"This month I celebrate my twenty-
fourth birthday." "That's odd?so do I""
"But I celebrate mine for the first time."?
Ileitere Welt.

The wise man, under the impulse of re-
morse, kicketh himself; but the fool soak-
eth himself. ?Puck.

You can convict nearly anyone of being
a fool.?Atchison Globe.

.AVegetable Prcparationfor As Jjg
similating the Food andßegula- i|§
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of j|

Promotes Digestion.Cheerfuf- Ji
ness and Rest.Contains neilhcr , S
Opium, Morphine nor Mineral. :1|
NOT NARCOTIC.

flmpt of OldJfrSAMUELPITCHER J|
f\unpkm Scat' v life/llx.SfJuut * l ijjjjM
UorkelU Sails J ||m
JltxLwSeed + I
Jbjpertrwtt - . 1
Hi CiuboruUrSca* \u25a0> | /rJVj
HBnpSetel-
Clarified Sugar I \u25a0 wj]
hinterywi ftavsr J

Aperfecl Remedy ForConstipa- ;|§
Hon, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea 3

' Worms .Convulsions .Feverish- «

ncss and Loss OF SLEEP. M
Facsimile Signature of X
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fl Many n woman, sick and vJ
wtft weary of life, dragged down by H

\u25a0 weakening' drains, painful ir- H
fcS regularities, depression, and tho H
|*| hundred and one ailments H
ga wliich affect women only, has |9
Hj found in Pe-ru-na a bright :;tar K
M of hope, which has changed |H
\u25a0 her misery to joy, her suiter- gp
\u25a0 No woman need suffer from
Efi the derangements peculiar to En

her sex, if she will give Pe-ru- Bfi

p§ The majority of weaknesses K3H which make woman's life a H
M burden, r.pring from a simple H
tgj cause. The mucous membrane Bft
\u25a0 which lines the pelvic organs H
38 becomes weakened and in-
H flamed owing to strain, cold, gj
B overwork, etc. This causes Hf
n catarrhal congestion, inflam- Qs
H mat ion, painful irregularities, rajf
Kj depression of spirits, irritabil- H
\u25a0 ity, weakness and suffering. It RjH0 snows in the haggard lines of Kjl
\u25a0 the face, tlie dull eyes, the sallow Mg

| B complexion and angular form. p|
I For the prompt cure of such ail- SftS
B ments try I s <_--ru-na. It drives away B&fl
gj| "the blues," clears the complexion, |H

brightens the eyes, changes thin-
§l ness to plumpness, and curespains,
yfi aches and drains, because it lmme-
gjj diatcly strikes at tlio root of such El
KJ troubles and removes tho cause. K1

For a free copy of \u25a0

44 Health and Beauty" I
Address Dr.l lartman, President of the Hart- I

] man Sanitarium, Columhuu, Ohio. |

nun IMATISM
IrK IMS Bl I I tl,e or,, y Positive cure. Past ex-

, |nl IQH \u25a0 \u25a0 perieuce speaks for itself. Depot

111 s&a *? CckUfutuui Av«k, Ciuca«o.

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the I «

Signature

\w
h Jfv In

(w SB

LA For Over
Thirty Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY. NEW YORH CITY

IWALTHAM WATCHES

The Waltham Watch Company
was the first company in America to

make watches; the first to be

LI
organized (half a century ago), and
is the first at the present time

in the quality and volume of its

product.
" The Perfected American Watch ", an illustrated book

of interesting information about 'will be sent

free upon request.
American Waltham Watch Company,

Waltham, Mass.
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