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On leavipg Cambridge, Eustace Da-
venport had entered the office of an
architect and a few yeoars later started
In business an his own account in the
provinelal town of Warchester,

Warchester was a growing place,
hence Its sedection, and already Fus-
tace has secured the bullding of o
ohureh, #lder rome loga Important
comml i\k. He rented a house in a
sedate Oroughfare off High street,
the ground floor being used o= an oflice,
the rest of the bullding ar a dwelling
place. Beveral of the residents had
ealled upon him and during the Christ-
mas season he had received a good
many Invitations, most of which were
declined with thanks, So that people
were heginning to leave him to his own
devices, rather to his satisfaction
than otherwlise.

He wns a somewhat grave-looking
man of 90; tall, well-proportioned,
dark-haired, handsome, but a certain
taclturnity could not be denled to him,
and his aloofness had dissipnted the
expectations naturally formed in such
8 place from the advent of o man,
still far from middle-aged, unmareied,
good<looking and prosperous

On the morning of Feh, 14, Eustace
left his office at 11 o'clock and walked
toward the outskirts of the town,
One or two houses In the eourse of erec-
tlon concerned him, though his pace
slackened ag he neared The Hollles,
the residence of Mr. Larncll, the bank-
er, and hix only daughter, Hertha, AS
fortune wonld have It, the gute opened
ns Eustnce approachod;
hat, and after a momentary hesltation,
Bertha stopped, holding forth her hand,

Bhe was tall and falr, about 23 years
of age, with bright blue eyes amd a
pleasing figure, With all her gayely,
Bertha often betrayed an undorourrent

of greater depthe, and if Bustace could
e sald to have drifted Into friendshin

with any one In Warchester, It was
with the Larnells.
“Are you golng my way?' he ven-

tured to agk, and he took the proffered | w

hand.

“You are going to look after the new
church, of courde' she sald, "How
quickly it 1s getting on."

They turned away frotn the gate of

The Hollles side by sldi
“1 rather wanted an oppoitunity
gpeak to you," he remarked, and for

{o

it

-

e Hited his |

many persons write alike, DBuat it in n
proulinrly neat hand; it resembles that
ni=0f somebody whom 1 have quite
lout sight of-——whom 1 have not secn for
three yvedrs

“Whom you would like to see again?

neked Pertha, staring straight before
er nt the unfinlshed church, which
they were now approsching,

“Yen,” he sald, “whom 1 would ke
to sen again,'

“Home one In Wachester,” she sug-
Restad,

“The letter only bore the local post-
mark."

‘Then you think that this—this per.
gon, 1 whom you aro desply interest-
v, in actually living in the town.™

“T think,” he sald, ** that she wrote
those twaddling lines*

“You searcely puy her a eompliment,
Me., Davenpori.”

“Uhe is not necessarily the author of
them,” he answered. "'The originators
of the thing probably desired to remain
unknown., They may have asked some
one elge to copy the verses, It I8 a
mattel ol great Importance Lo me, tri-
vinl

ns It may seem. And If you can
help me I shall bo Immensely Indebted
to you,"™
“I will try,” she sald.
“How shall 1 learn the result of your

efforts?"” he asked.

same,

| bring us toget) er

| to revive every memotry of the past.'

1
rendy
| tomorrow's vists.

“I suppose you—you should call”

"I am so anxious,"” he sakd, “that the
affalr ehould not be talked about. No
man careg o be made to look more
rlilleulouz than''—

YO couree,” Bertha assured him, “1 |
shall Keep my own counse!, 1 don't see
how 1 can arrive at anything without
appearing to know that you recelved
the verses. I will do what I can, If
you oull, say tomorrow,"

What time?" he asked.
“My father comes home about 5.

“Then I =hall get to the Hollies at |
c.d, 1f that 15 not too early."

During the rest of the day BEustace
found himself froquently neglecting his

ark, Humetimes his thoughts would
| Ny back 1o a certain incldent of his
Hie three years ngo; at others he dwelt
upon that morning's walk with Bertha
Larnell, Helng & man of a somewhnt
anulytionl cost of mind, he began to
speculate over hls plpe that evening ns
toowhy he looked forward to 3 o'clock

‘T-':I:I\.'!'-l'.'. with such pleasant expecta-

|
|
|
|
|

moment Bertha's face grev: crimaom tion, Was 1t beecauss he hoped to hear

“Then,” ghe veturned, “It is fortunats | news of one who had oceupied his
1 chanced to come out so eavly. Butl | thoughts very much indeed for a time?
it 1s a glorious morning. We us Liul'l Or was it becauze he knew he should
get a foretaste of spring in FPebruary Il-.-llju:: i tete-a-tets with Miss Larneli?

"You will think it a strange topie,” Functually at the appointed time he
he sald. 1 feel that It is, But, the | enterod her drawing room, She re-
truth Is, if I may say =0, I Know no- | celved him with considerable cordial-
body In the town quite so well as |jty, and, sitting down, Eustace began
you' |to talic of the brilliant weather and

“I am growing rather curtous!”™ Ber- | toples of purely local Interest.
tha axclaimed, nervously. “You haven't inquired about the suc- |

“The fact Is,"” he explained, “I ré- | cess of my detectlve exploits,” sald
ceived something this morning: a val- | ertha, presently
entine, I supposoe It was meant for— "“No, 1"—

A ridlculons thing!™ “I suppose,” she remarked, "there

“Well," she sald. with a Tnugh, "It 18 | gre gome anxieties too deep for words.”
8t. Valentine's day, you know, Mr “1 eertainly was extremely anxlous
Davenport.” to know who copied those Hnes'" he

“More honored In the breach than the | gqid.
observance, ne far as T am concerned.” “Well, 1 have not got quite so far
he answered, T thought, perhaps, Y0u | 4o (hat,"” Bertha answered. “Rome
could tell me who sent It. You have |\..-1-<n'| bullt in & day, I am afrald 1
Ived hers all your life. You know [ have exercised great duplicity as 0t
everybody In the place—' fu

Oh,” she asked, "but would that be | . It iz Immensaly good of yon

lite fair, aven If I knew?" “That Is the least you can say, Mr.

['Of course pot.™ | Davenport. But, as a. fact, it was rath-

fustuce unbuttoned his overcoat and | o pad. [ must pledge you Lo secrecy

k from Its pocket 4 rather larg befare I onst ko any furthes"
relape.  Opening thig, he drew forth “Of courgs,” he assented
niligsed card, on which were writ “[t mppears that a group of girls
sevoral lines of doggerel. Tn effect | o ousnood to play off this jest upon you,
ey reproached him for neglecting | + 0 winer bBlame yourself. You are
‘the flowers which grew at his feer,” | 5000000 1o have shown i want of re-
and contalned 4 mocking apperl that | o000y that was very dis .-H-‘»immk.
he ahiould at least delgn (o admive their | yoo wnow Allee \In|~ LCK——
“heauty #0 sweet.” “1 have met her.”

“What dreadiul nonsensc!™ sald Her. “She was the leading spivit, Tn fact,
tha, with a laugh. “Howeyer, you wWill | g o the author of the verses.”
never be able to reslst such an appeal!” “But the handwriting u

“But what does It mean? he de- “Is certnlnly not Allee’s, We went
manded. to school together, I am committing

“Of course,” Bertha exploined, “you | o bresch of confldence.”
know that vou bave earned the »wpu- “I am very greatly obliged to you,"
tation of a hermit? You never go any- | qe snid. wa rimly.
where “You ought to he. I never betrayed |

“I hnve been to The Hollles several | o4 friend beforn'

""“"’-” “The exception i in my favor,” he
“Yes," she admitied shyly, "but—=do | gatld, rising suddenly.

ipu knaw what they call you?" “1 suppose that §s Indlgputable,” she
I haven't the slightest notion,™ vetortad, turning nway hor hond, “But,"

“Jagues-~the melancholy Jagques' Borthe added hestlly, 1 conld not xee

“Do 1 strike you as a very melancholy | iy way to make o partienlar lnquiry
person?' he asked, about the handwriting withcut involve-

S8he laughed happlly, without ans- |.. g voit, And vou asked me not to do
wering for & few moments, | that.

“Should you like me to he cundld?" | It would make one appear a Mttle
she sald present)y. ridlenlous,” he sald

If you please.” | You are extremely sensitive,” an-

“You rather suggest thatl King Henry | swepred Tertha, “Hesldes. why should
who lost his son In the whito Ship, | you dread ridlioule .-‘._H those glirls
and was never' afterward seen 0 | rgthor than from me?"”
smlie." “1 don't fancy you would ridicule

Eusiace lnoked down at the path me,"" e sald.

“Perhups I have had a loge, 100," he “Don't e oavercontident,” she re-
sald, torted It Is always dangerous, How

“Oh! * she orled qulckly. "I am sorry | #Yer 10 keep to the point: No doubt

spoke so thoughtlessly. Forgive me, | ! 1 88k Alice she will glve me the in-

ase. | am very sorry.” formation you want. But it is not
don't attach the slightest Import- | Hkely 1 can usk her without giving |
e to this thing” he sald, putting | #ome reasons; |e iL?"

e valentine In his pocket, 1 see, | :l supose not

have been & little misanthropie, and ‘And at present,” she sald, “I have

is merely a jocular remonstrance, | None to give

should not have troubled you about “You mean that you feel you must

only the handwriting is familiar to tl “*'\“H “' K I particularly wish
> " (4] HOW-

“Not to me!"” she exclalmed. .,I:..“‘.li,m:i 1“‘1.111 |‘-I-I “.".Im 4 “I.”_hi.l

“I hoped that it might be. Of cours, 8 81000, With his eyex on tha Lare

pet, o few montenta in slience; theu
- —— = | walking to the fireplace; rested his
right ¢ibow on the mantle shelf.
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“May I tell you e chapter of my per-

sonal history?" he asked

“No doubt It will t very lIntlerest-
ing!™

“On the contrarvy, It Iy extremely
commonplice,” he assured her. Ahout
three years ugo, T spent o manth in
Bwitzertand., At Interlaken I mot a
Ma) Andrews and hils daughter.'

“Yes," anld Bevtha, staring hard at
the flire,

“T'o make the story short, 1 followed
them from place o place, 1 usually
mandged to sit next 1o her at table, nnd
in fact—""

“"You—you were very much in love,

1 syppose ™ Bertha murmured
“AL last,’ he oontinued, “we reached

Paris on the way home. The day we
were 1o part, 1 asked her to be my
wife,"

“Yes?"

“Bhe refused. But" he added
gulckly, "I bolleve she was halfl in-
clined to consent, Her refusal was a

half-hearted affalr,  The parting, I
am sure, was painful to both of us*

“Burely, then” Bertha asked, in &
pecullar tone of voles, “you 414 not lot
the matter end there?"

“I had no wach Intsntion.
was agalnat me. Her father was an
invalld; reatiemss, unable to settle down
unywhers, When 1 oalled nt the ad-
dress he had given me In Loadon--1t
wins a lndgirg house In Buffoll wtireet,
Pull Mall=1 heard they bad salled for
New York. From that day to this |
have heard nothing.”

'‘But,”  Perthn suggesied quletly,
Yyour very much wanted to hear?™

YAt first—yon. 1 thought life scares-
Iy worth living,” he wsald. “1 am
afrald 1 became an altersd man. 1
otuld 1ind an Interest only In my work

-Fot alwaye In that™

But fate

AL Aret!™ ahe faltered,
“Graduwlly,” he explained, “1 began
o #ettle down. Life wan not the

bt
eratiag it

I fell into the habit of tol-
1 hoped that chance might
I"Rn"'l =

“As you think It has done?"

“Yeu," he sald, "1 feel confident the
writing Is hers. The gight of i1 sesmed

“Then,'" Bertha suggested, “you-—you
would lilke me to tell Allce Marsgack
that you recognize the handwriting,

mnld wish to know whose 1t 1s?"

“Yen," he sald, "if you don't
the trouble.”

“WNot at all, The trouble 18 nothing.”

“Naturally,” he replied. I fesl in-
teredted to learn what has happened,
Mijor Andrews may be dead. It is im-
possible to (ell what kind of fate 18
her's, She may even be in distress,
What T can’t understand,” he replied,
“Is that #he should be In Warchester
without our meeting."

“"You se."” snld Bertha,
Inugh, “you have to pay
of your exclusiveneess,
tell Allce Marsack 7

“If you please™
yvou succeed
Is, 1 shall
you,"

Hertha could not help thinking it was
A somewhat unthankful task he had
put upon her. For the first time in
her life she felt acutely Jealous, She
began to cherlsh a disllke for Miss
Andrews=, coupled with something llke
resentment againgt Eustaoe,

He, the other hand, told himself
aguin and agaln how sweetly sympa-
thetic Bertha was, 8She has taken a
grent deal of trouble on his behalf.
He hnd spent o very ngreeable hour at
the Holllex, thoroughly enjoving the
intimacy of thelr tete-a-tete, The tell-

mind

trying to
the penalty
Then 1 am to

he answered, "I

In finding out where she
e Immensely indebted to

01

Ing of hls story had not bwen in the
remotest degree palnful, elther; and al- |
he hegan Lo look forward 4o the |

That evening,
he became
night to

after lighting his pipe,
quite Impatient for the
pass, And it seemed a very

long night! Most of it he Iny nwnke,
and toward the small hours sat up as
though he had made an Important dls-

COVEry.

AL 320 once more he entered Berths
Larnell's drawing roon:, He observed
at once that she looked unusually
cheerful, but his own face becamoe
gloomier in consequence

“Tid you see Mise Marsack this
morning”" he asked, as she offered her
ight hand.

"No,'

“I oam tmmensely pleased,” he rrln--l.{

“Why shoulid you be pleased?" she

demanded,

“1 wonder whether you will despise
me very much if 1 tell you!™

*Well, I shall make no reckless proms-

Ises,” she answered,
“The fact s, I—I1 have changed my
mind,” he salg,

“Changed your mind!
to that kind of thing?"

“1 don't think T am. No, T am sgure
naot. But every rule has [tw exceplions,
I have changed my mind."”

“Won't you git down,” she sald,
be w little more explicit?"”

He took & chalr, smiling as she
walched him. He slowly followed her
example, and then there was a short
sllence

“I have though the

Are you prone

“and

matter over," he

oxplulﬂﬂd. “1 1ay anwake most of last
night thinking It over, 1 have come to
the conciusion that I will not put you
to the trouble of speaking’ Mise Mar-
sach."

“Hut you won't learn the address of
Misx Andrews In that case™

“1 know,"”

“Do you mean—do you mean you do
nnl wish to hmr where sho llvea?"

“Yeu," he sald, “that is what 1 mean,”

“Isn't it o somewhat sudden change?"
the asked, “I understand that for
years you have been longing to dle-
cover her wherenbouls, and now that
you are on the point of success you
eooly tell me—Oh, reéally, this Is fckle-
fiess, Mr. Davenport!"

SIFIt 18" he answered, "1 can't help

It. 1 am lmmensely glad that you have
pot taken any ®teps In the matter”
“Hut, Indeed, 1 have!"™

“You sald you had not seen Miss Mar-
sack.”

“Exaotly. Bhe went to London before
I got to the house, However, 1 saw
Amy, her youngest sister, you know."”

“IMd you ask her for the Informa-
tion ¥

“Naturally. You seemed Bo cager 1o
find Miss Andrews."”

“I am not," he answered,
want 10 gee he, again”

“"Dear me!" sald Bertha, ‘"That Is
very awkward, and I have hail all my
work for nothing."

“I never

“Is she—ls she In Warchester?
asked Eustace.
“Not at prosent. But ghe will be.

Bhe I8 coming back the day after to-

morrow with Allce. You will be able
te sc¢e her.”
“1 don't in the least desire 1o sce

her,” he solemnly Insisted.

“Those girle are awfully ashamed of
themselves for sonding you the verses™
Bertha romarked. It seems that Amy
went to London last week, Of eourme,
they did not wish you to recognize the
writing by any chance, so she look
the card with her and got a friend to
wrlte on It; not telling her for whom
It was intended, of course.”

"And,” cried Fustaece, "the friend
wns Murlel,

“Yeg, Mr, Davenport; the friend was

Muriel, It makes the world seem n
small place, doesn’'t 117" Her father s
dead. He died In New York two years
ngo,''

“She Is comfortably provided for, 1
trust?”

“Oh, very,” sald Bertha, *"As 1 eald,
ghe will be In Warchester at the end of
the week. You will, no doubl, have
an opportunity to renew  your old
friendship.”

Rising from his chalr, Eustace drew
nearer to Bertha. He looked more
melnncholy than usual, since she was

lable to diseups the matter so cheers |
fully |

“Mlrs  Larnell,”™ hes  sald, looking
down Inte Her fece, "I hardly know
how to begln what T want to say.”

“Is It very Important?”
“To me—very.”
“Then,” rhe suggested, drawing

down the corners of her mouth, as ghe
met hig eves, “can’t you skip the he-
ginnlng

“No, ' afrald not, You see, [t was
thres years ago that I miet Muariel, 1
am not golng to pretend that T did not
love her. 1 did, For a long time 1
felt T conld not exlet without her, But
gtill T am allve, you se¢. 1 think." he
continued. “1I fell into the habit of
nursing my sorrow. 1 sr¢ now that I
became gleomy, self-conscious, perhaps
n little morbid., The spirit had gone
out of the memory—only the dry bones
of it remalnel, T realize now that for
some months past I had scarcely re-
membersd Muriel'

“1 thought yesterday—""

“That Is what I feel a difficulty in ex-
plaining,' he sald, “Yot It is precisely

what 1 wish to explain,. When 1 re-
celved that miserable valentine, when
I saw the handwriting I was at first
bewlldered. Then I seemed to live
through the past again, In  your
presence, 1 censed to think of 1t

“Yet you talked of nothing else,
ehe suggested.

“True; but 1 see that I clutched at

|

the opportunity of ialking to you, nev-
er mind what about. After I left you
the day before yesterday, It was not
Muriel who occupied my mind, but
ynu,"

"Hecauss 1 was the Instrument—I
wam to be the means of bringing you
together agnin,” sald Bartha

“Simply becnause you were yourself,
and I-1 loved youw’™

She Inughed a litile nervously,

“1 know,"” he sald; “belleve me, I
reallze the awkwardness of my posl-
tion,. But I know that I have loved
youw almo#t since the first day 1 saw
you,

“Yet vou seemed rather desirous o
meet Miss Andrews again,” she ox-
clalmed,

“Yea, that
a little while,
ago, 1 admit it;
Another has taken lts place

“"Rathor suddeniy.”

“Phe discovery was sudden, You
know, o seed (n growing a long time
underground before It breaks through
the edrth, Last night 1 percelved the
truth. 1 have not the remotest desire
to see Miss Andrews aginin.”

“Hut you are sure to see her"

“Not necestarlly. I need not go to
Mre, Marsack's even If T am invited,

“Put=-hut they will—they will bring
her here' sald Bertha, “Of course,
vou need not fome hers elther,” she
ndded

“1 shall come If you will let me, dear.
I can only tell you ithat you are the
one woman In the world whom 1 de-
gire to be my wife”

“Yesterday''—

“Think of today,” he urged. *I
hardly llke to say it, but Murlel Is
approachable. You cannot say 1, hesi-
Lt e

“By the by,"” sald Bertha, In a oas-
ual tone, “I didn’t tel you she is Murlel
Andrews no longer.”

“Ia she married?"

“Bhe was martied in New York, Her
husband is coming to Warchester with
hey.*

“Why didn't you tell
firet,” he demanded.

“Ohn, I don't know."

Is true also, but only for
"1 loved hor some time
but that love Is dead

me that at

Bertha,"

“1 fancy you do know,

“Then we will assume I do,’
sald.

“Was it because you wished to see
unl tone, “I didn't tell you =he s Murlel
froe?"

1 think,” she returned, “you are in- |
clined to cross-examine me™

“But was it?" he persigted.

ghe |

“Perhaps 1t was,” she sald, lowering
her OVenR,
“And you are satlsfled with the re-

g

sult of vour teet?

She slightly shrugged her ghoulders,

“My father will be home directly,”
she =ald.

“My 1 tell him that you have proms
isod to be my wife, Bertha?"

“1 have not promised,'”
swered,

He took her hands,
tly toward him,

“Promise now,"” he whispered, ¢lasp-
Ing his arms around her

“Yen," she sald, just loud enough for
Hustace to hear—Houscehold Words,

|
|
|
|

she an-

drawing her gen-

A HARTF (IRI)
Lincoln®s Jest at the l‘.\pt?nnu of Gid-
econ Welles.

“There |18 a story golng the rounds,”
gays an old ohserver to the Washing-
ton Star, “that doea Injustice to the
memories of President Lincoln and his
gecretary of the navy, Gldeon Welles,
According to the story, Mr. Lincoin
being asked why he had selected My,
Welles as secretary of the navy when
hHe was only a Hartford lawyer, re-
plied by asking, 'What else are they
good for?'referring to Mr. Welles'
predecessor, Mr., Toucey having been a
Hartford luwyer. The Inference from
the the story I8 that Mr. Linecoln sup-
posced as Mr, Toucey, a Hartford law-
yor, had filled the place another Hart-
ford lnwyer could also fill it,

Mr. Wellels, was, however, better

LAWYER,”

known to Mr. Lincoln than the publle
were aware, for when Mr. Lincoln was

in congress, Mr. Wellen was at the
head of the bureau of provisions and
vlothing of the navy department, and
at thin time it will be remembered the
Mexlean war was begun and carried
on. Mr. Lincoln, when he becams
presldent, found Mr, Welles, a Hart-
ford lnwyer," squlpped with full exper.
lenece in supervising the feeding and
clothing of the jack-a-tars of the navy,
rxperience which would serve him well
nr the head of the department. Thourh
of appouite politles during Mre, Polk's
administration, the Whig purty had
left Mr. Lincoln, and Mr, Welles had

N, E. ROCERS

213 LACKAWANNA AVENUE.

left the Democratie party. They were
then of the same political falth, and |
Mr, Lincoln selected him. |

The wisdoiy of My, Lincoln's ocholee
I8 seen In the faot that Mr, Welles ad.
ministered the department In sueh a
euatlafactory manner during the war
that he served through two ndministra.
tion®, and with BSeoretary Seward
sorved  the longest continuous seore-
taryship since the days of Madison,'
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AND SYSTENATICALLY ARRANGED.

ARE YOU A SUBSCRIBER ?
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10, 12 or 16 Pages Brimful of the Latest News.
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Pittsburg | Subscribe
and For It
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213 Lackawanna Avenue.

——

ON THE MOVE.

CONRAD'S TRUNKS & BIGYGLE SOITS

S0 ARB

Prices Right. 300 Lackn. Ave

THE

MOOSIC POWDER (G,

B00RS | ARD 2, CONLTH FL'PG,
SCRANTON, PA

HINING AND BLASTING

POWDER

MADE AT MOOSIC AND RUDEE.
DALE WORKS.

LAFLIN & RAND POWDER CO'S

ORANGE GUN POWDER

Electric Batteries, Electric Exnlyders, for ex:
plodlug biasts, Safety Fuse, and

Repauno Chemical C0.’s  exetbives,

E. ROBINSON'S SONS
Lager
Beer
Brewery

—_—

Manufacturers of the Calabrated
.l

100,000 Barrels per Asnum

CAPACITY)

HOTELS

b e e e sl e o e e

THEMURRAY HILL

MURRAY HILL PARK,
THOUSAND ISLANDS.

The best located and best
furnished hotel on the St.
Lawrence river, Accommos

dations for 300 guests.
Opens June 25th, 1807,

F. R. WHITE, Prop.

Glen Mountain MHouse,
WATKINS, SCHUYLER COUNTY, N. Y.
On Seneon Lake On Hoe of New York Ceas
tral, Pennsyivania, and Lebigh Valley Ralle
roads, 1,400 feet above sen. No sl
New water works, supplying mountaln
spring water. Sanitary pinmbiug. Entirely
new l||||||u‘.| ment. Splendid Ashing. won
fnelnding the famous Watkins Glen,

ar prices, Spoolal mtes [or excursioln
wmrtles, J. H }\},IC_\‘ AN, formerly Huotal
hamberinin, Mgr. Address W, E ROBIN«

BOUN, Prop

it REVIVO

RESTORES VITALITY,

Made a

)

Well Man
18Lh l)a).

0 of Me.
THE QREAT  30th Day.
FILONOE "R EaMEmoDR

produces the nbove results ln'30 days. Itack
raueriuur sod guickly. Cures whoet al! othom fadl
g mot will regain their lost manhood, and old
mon will recover their youthful vigor by using
REVIVO. It quickly sud gurely restores Norvous
Bann, Lost Vitality, Impotency, Nightly Eoisel
Lost Power, Falling Memory, Wasting Dissases
all efMrcts of wif-sbiss or exoess and Indiscretien,
which uufits ane tor study, business or marrisge,
Dot obly cures by sirting ot (he seal of 4. seans. bul
Lo ngrvat norve tanlo sod blood ballder, bring
ing the plak glow ltl{-ni. chooks a9d re-
sloring the tire of youth., It wards of Tnsauity
sod Consumption. Inaist on having IIEVI\'D.IQ
vitier. It ean be carried ln vewt pocket
6 100 por packaas, or slx for G600, -Ith - ml‘
tive wrilten gusruniees Lo rure oF re
the money. Citoular free, Address
ROYAL MFDICINE £0.. B2 River SL., CHICAGO, IF
lﬁl‘ Bale by MATTURWS BRUa, vrag
&lwt Seranton, Pa,




