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Oiim-t- t Const, a. ynunif ninn of Nw
York City, mwll I)iiik1i Hlackntnck, who
Invites htm to a card party. He accepts,
nMlmiiKh he dlHllkos lllurkstock, t ho ron-
ton l'ltiK that both are In love with Kaili-rrlii- e

Tlmxter. Coast full to convince lir
tl.iit Hlackatock Is unworthy of her
friendship. At the pnrty t'naat meets two
rumi'il I'tindnn unci Van Tuyl. There In

. j 'i.i i rt-- l and UluukHtouk almoin Van
Tuyl (Jeail.

CHAPTER II. (Continued.)

The man looked up and nodded.
"Well, It's too late now. That's done
(nr good and all. We needn't quarrel
about It."

lie went back to bia neat.
"Good Lord, how long they are!"
Ho began to talk, to mauifder to

himself of what might have boon and
what hud been, speaking of his alms,
ambitious, achievements In an oddly
detached way, as bo might have re-

viewed another's life, only emotional
when forced to realization of the fuct
thai this wns the end of It all. The
phrase, "This ends It!" punctuated
the soliloquy mo-

notonously, repeated over and over
with the tame falling Inflection. Coast
detected not a word, not even a note
of regret for his crime, save lnasftir
as it affected Illucktitock's fortunes
blasted them.

A shrill clamor of the telephone
bell electrified them all. Dundas cried
out. Hlackstock Jumped up and
stumbled Into the hull. Coast, rising,
heard Ills voice.

"Yea. Tell them to come up."
He returned, almost reel'ng. "Hero.

Dundas," ho said, slowly, "you let 'em
in, will you, like a good fellow."

Mute In bis panic, Dundas went to
the door.

Coast could hear the whine of the
ascending elevator, the clanking of
Its safety chulns. , . .

Abruptly be was conscious that
niarkstock's temper had undergone a
change. From passive surrender to
his fate the man had passed to a mood
of active resistance. Somehow In-

stinctively, Coast seemed to divine
this in the surcharged, tense atmos-
phere of that moment. He shot a
swift, suspicious look at the man, and
raii;.;ht in return a look of low cunning
and desperation.

He suw tlackstock In a pose of at-

tention, listening, every sense alert,
every muscle flexed a man gathering
himself together as a cat about to
spring.

The elevator was very nenr the
floor.

"Ity God!" niaekstnek whispered,
vetting bis lips; and again bis eyes
were blazing. "I'll fool 'em yet!"

The man turned swiftly. Outside
the elevator gate clanged. Coast
heard a confusion of footfalls and
voices, a knocking on the door. And
mddenly he understood what Hlnck-toe-

Intended. Already he had re
Rained the side table and snatched up
the pistol. He turned with It lifted.

iney shan t have me!" he cried, and
reversed it to bis tempie.

"You fool!" Coast screamed uncons-
ciously. With almost Incredible
swiftness of action he flung himself
upon Hlackstock and seized the pistol,
deflected it toward the celling. It
exploded.

Tor a moment longer he wus strugg-
ling frantically with Hlackstock to
lave 'he man from self destruction.
1t.'ii. without warning, he wus telzed
and dragged away, holding the pistol.
A strange hand snatched that away.
Other hands pinioned bis arms to

Bides. He fought for freedom tor
n Instant, then ceased to resist, thun-

derstruck with amazement.
Hlacksiock towered over him, point-"-

him out. "That's your man take
mm!" he cried, "lie's done murder

d was trying suicide. I managed to
"''l him quiet until he heard you
cumiriR. then he made a grab for the
P'S1 Thank God, you're In time!"

Something stuck In Coast's throat
Ois tmiiMi. i. ...us io aructiinte In a of
mouth dry with fear and consterna- - its
Hon ou liar! he niatianed tn unv
"You- -1 In

"Shut up, you!" One of the police-e-n

holding him clapped a hand overnw mouth.
"Why," he henrd Hlackstock Bay,sou saw him yourself, gentlemen, ir'"res any question In your minds,re Mr. Dundas, who saw It all.Dundas who shot Van Tuyl? Mr.uiast, here?"
Wmly a9 thrllKn a baze CoR)t gaw he
Mm emerge from the press of men

SS"",' -- halting, features

enf
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as we could," Warburton told him.
"Whatever your plans ore, you'll be
glad not to be mobbed before you get
a chance to put 'em across."

Coast's swift Binlle wsb reward
enough for the little man. He snug-
gled comfortably Into his corner or
the tonneau, the broad eccentric
curves of his plump face and figure
radiating pride of conmiest In addi-
tion to the honest delight bo felt be-

cause of bis client's deliverance.
To his client and friend the world

rocked In a sea of emotion:' redlucov-ered- .

The sense of freedom, of space,
of motion, the soft buffeting In bis
face of the clean, sweet, unpen t air,
the recognition of a new born world

with color vernal green. Inef-
fable empyrean btuc. flooding gold of
sunlight played upon bis heurt a
muted melody.

Again he thanked his God his father
und mother bad not lived to know the
day of his arrest. . . .

lie experienced a curious freuk of
memory, very suddenly seeing be-

tween him and the glorious world a
fragment of a scene, his trial, exceed-
ingly vivid; Hlackstock groping a slow
way toward the witness stand, bis dark
face the darker for an eyoshiido, his
eyes masked sinisterly with smoked
glasses. ...

I'oor old Vim Tuyl! . . .

His nerves crawled with apprehen-
sions Inspired by tho city toward

AW V si

he Found Appalling the

which the cur was bearing him; the
city of his birth and banishment; the
city inexorable, insatiable, nrguseyed,
peopled with Its staring millions, rav-

ening wllh curiosity, whose uppetite
should long since have been glutted
with detnlls of his disgrace lie found
appalling the thought of reentering it.

trying to take up his formor Hie In

easy, ordered groove, or coining
and going In the company of those

whose eyes bis brow would be for
ever branded with the mark of Cain-y- es,

even though he were exoner-

ated of the crime of which be had
been accused, for which be had been
placed on trial, convicted and sen-

tenced. Would they ever lenrn to be-

lieve him guiltless, even though the
truth were published broadcast,
trumpeted from tho housetops? Would

nut remain to them always the
questionable hero of a teusationul
murder trial, whose escape from tbe
electric chair had been due Biniply
add solely to the exertions of his In-

fluential friends? . . .

Exoneration!
The word was sweeter to him than

name of Freedom had been to' his
forebears In 1776 and 1MH He dared

breathe It yet; he dared not hope
ijt nor even question whether or
It had been made his.

What II his release hud been solely
due to the otllees of his friends;, to
pressure brought to bear upon the
state executive? ... He felt that

discover such to be the case would
prove Insufferable. Death Itself were
preferable to life without vindication

the charge that had been laid
against him. . .

So terribly he feared to learn the
truth. . . .

His friends, those who stood by him,
those who had been silent, those who

denied him; what would be their
reception of him now? He conned the
names of a dozen of the dearest ; did
they believe In him, even now, tn
their secret hearts? Had they ever

absolute faith in his Innocence,
despite their protestations? Would

himsolf ever cease to doubt them se-

cretly? .....
Katherlne Thaxter . . .?
Me bad heard nothing of or from

since his conviction; before that,
little enough; a note or two of halt-
ing sympathy, tinctured by a con-
straint he had been afraid to analyze.
Whether. It had been due to belief tn

his guilt, or to a thing more dreadrul
In his understanding, be had never
found the courage to debate, not even
In the longest watches of tho hope
less nights when he had lain In wa-

king torment In his cell, listening to
some mlserab'e condemned wretch
moaning In bis sleep a door or two
down tho row. . .

;

His thoughts bad swung the lull
circle, lie ceased to think coherently.

In time Wurburton touched Coast's
arm with a gentle hand. "Lunch?" ho
queried, almost plaintive.

To see Coast smile once more was a
keen delight. .

When they bad finished, Const, re-

freshed and strengthened, diverted
and enlivened, boldly grasped tbe net-
tle.

"Well?" he asked with a steady
glance of courage.

Warburton pounced nimbly upon his
chance. "It's exoneration," be begun,
and unconsciously bit upon the word
so squarely that he caught himself up
with a g:i?p at Coiist'g reception ot It.
"Why?" he cried, a'urmed. "you're
while as u sheet, man! I said exo-
nerationfull and clear!"

Coast reassured bitn with a gesture.
"It's just Joy," he explained simply.
He put his bead back against the
cmhlons, cloned bis eyes and drew a
long breath "How was I to guess
new all this bad been brought uiiout?
I was afraid to ask, afraid to surmise,
even Tell me, pleaso."

"It came llko thunder out of a
clear sky, Garrett; none more nmtized
tbun I." Warburton reverted to tho
habit of clipped brines that charac-
terized bis moiiien's of excitement.
"1 suppose you know you've seen the
papers?"

"Only Infrequently. I . . . was
a bit cowiirdly about them. I pre-

sume."
"Then ynti b'liln't heard about

Hliickstock?" Count shook hl head.
"Well, bis eyes went buck on him

Thought of It.

were failing during the trial, If you'll
remember. I heard he'd injured them
somehow with his wireless experi-
ments, you know. lie went nearly
blind n ml took himself out of the
country to Germany, the papers said,
to consult a Berlin specialist, perhaps
to undergo tin operation."

"One moment." Const took a deep
breath. "Old he go alone?'

"So far as I know Why?"
"No mutter. Call it idle curiosity"

I TO HE CONTINt'KD.I

TAKES BACK THE EMPTY PODS

Thaddeus Obediently Returns to Gro-

cer, but la Exceedingly Busy
En Route.

Utile Thaddeus Is an Knst side boy

who likes uncooked young green peas
These till lilts he devours with relish

(direct I nun the pods. In whatever
quantities are obtainable Ills weals
ness lor young green pens recently
on me near gelling la to Into trouble
as It led him to petty larceny

Passing a small grocery near his
noma, tbe youngster spied n basket
of peas, nnd, seeing 'that no one wns
looking, he grabbed a il.sttull and
toddled hurriedly off flenching
home v.ith his plunder ho was about
to sit down and leisurely enjoy him-

self, when hh mlthor discovered him
with the goods on. and demanded to

know where he got the peas
"I taked 'em rum IVown's 'tore." ex

plained, the youngster, nibbling a poa
appreciatively

"Thaddeus," raid the mother stern-
ly, "you take those peas right back to
Mr. Brown, and when you give thorn
back to him you tjell blm you are a

thief."
Thaddeus obediently get up nnd

started back toward the Btore, but be
must have been exceedingly busy cn
route, tor It was a handful of empty
pea hulls that be handed to the gro-

cer.
"Hey, Mlsser B'own," he said, "UUe

era. I'm a flef."

Beneath the Table.
George "Didn't you notice that I

pressed your foot at the dinner to-

night?" Ma.le "Why, It wosn't :ny
root you pressed! Oh, George, I won
dered why mamma was grrllin1; f.o

sweetly at the minister!" If ichUas
Gargoyle.

Jesus Was Poet of
Human Soul

By Rev. J. EDWARD KIRBVE
Piilor of Plrnautli Conirfjiiwml Church.

i)ei SUiaet, luwa

Hubert Browning has lometlmei
been called the poet or the soul. This
hai been said of him because he
analyzes, fees deeply, feels Intensely,
loves romantically and Interprets
wisely; but I am sure that Jesus
Christ Is a greater poet of the human
soul. I say poet, because there Is a
distinct literary charm, an Intellec-
tual height, an Imaginative quality, a
wise Insight Into the soul of man, in
this messago which he Is speaking.

He knew men, and that statement
from one of the sacred writers has a
great deal of meaning In It. He knew
God moro Intensely than others. He
may have lacked education. He may
have associated with the schools In
Jerusalem and Imbibed their culture,
but no one ever emphasized more
deeply, felt more Intensely, Inter-
preted more wisely than did Jesus
Christ. Jesus Christ Is analyst of
the moods of tbe soul und offers a
solution to Its problems. lie reveals
to man the heart of the divine.

He Is not a philosopher In the ordi-
nary acceptance of this term. A phll-osop- l

ef Is one who Is skilled In
in science, one who looks up-

on reason as the Infallible guide, who
H'hools himself to think und practice
only at tho dictates of cool reason
That Is the inclining of tho word phil-

osophy. Jesus did not forsuke his
reason, but In the sense that we un-

derstand philosophy. Ho did not aim
ut this achievement, but be did be
llevc (hut be saw tho moods of the
soul or man and believed that there
were highways or progress out and
beyond tbe reaches or tbe stole epi-

curean philosophy of his day and he
challenged these to an Intellectual
combat. You cannot rail to see his
underlying principles tn this sermon.
He hud thought thorn out carefully,
had seen them In their relations and
believed fully on their wisdom and
practicability.

Jesus Is not a scientist. A scientist
is one who amasses knowledge, se-

verely tests It, und syst-
ematic it, until bo reduces It to an
accuracy, especially with reference
to the laws of nature. He Is not par-
ticularly Interested n humanity, ex-

cepting as this humanity serves his
good. J'.'sus did not do that. He bad
no luboiulory, made no experimental
tests.

His only logic wns truth In all Its
relations, as It loomed large upon tho
horizon of his soul. Jesus was the

j post thinker In God's Tho
human heart and men In human rela
tions engaged his thought and atten-
tion. The altruistic motive was al
ways uppermost. And yet, while Jesus
wus not distinctly a scientist, his
psychology Is In harmony with the
most modern Interpretations of the
moods of the human mind, and some
of the principles of modern pi d igogy
are very forcibly expressed lu the
.sermon on tl e mount

Jesus Is not a theologian in the ordi-

nary acceptance of that term, nor In
the acceptance of the tetm as it wus
known In Jerusalem in his day The
theologian emphasised tho value of
law. the logic of the law and the logic
of theory. Jesus did not do that.
Jesus raid very emphatically that man
was much greater than the law, and
much more Important, than theory;
that law was made for man and not
man for law, and out of this value be
placed upon the human snul he re
constructed a thought of the father-
hood of God. the brotherhood of mall
and the esyontlul value of his own per
fonatlty. which makes bis doctrine
unique. But biirunn lntetest was nev
er sncrlllced to the Interest of a the-
ory or an ecclesiastical proposition.

It Is not of Christ, then, the philos-
opher, the teacher, the scientist or the
theologian, but the Christ who whs In
leiested In the multitude because he
believed that he bad remedies for
their Ills, healing for their sicknesses,
life Instead of tlqath, hope Instead or
sorrow. I llko this thought of Mat-

thew In introducing Jesus to us In this
wonderful sermon: "And seeing the
multitude, he went up Into a mountain."
Tho multitude Interested him. They
were upon his heart. They had left
their cares, their tasks, their anxie-
ties, their bickerings and bad come
to hear him.

Love's Magnetism.
l.ove begets love. It Is a process of

Induction. Put a piece of lon In the
presence of an electrified body, Hnd
that piece of Iron for a time becomes
elect rilled. It Is changed tnto a tem-

porary magnet In the mere presence
of a permanent magnet; and as long
as you leave the two side by side
they are both magnets alike. Remain
side by aide with him who loved us
and gave himself for us, and you, too,
will become a permanent magnet, a
permanently attractive force; and,
like him you will draw all men unto
you; like him, you will be drawn unto
all men. That Is tbe Inevitable ef-

fect of love. Any man who fulfills
that cause must have that effect pro-

duced in blm. Henry Drummoud.

Real Things.
What the world needs today Is less

soalled religion, and more real right-
eousness, less science and
more real conscience, less creed and
ritual and outward ceremonial and
more real Christianity Rev. H H.
Van Meter, CongregatlonuHsl, Chi-

cago.

Fooled Only Himself.
There was an American once who

Etnyed so long in England that he im-

agined he had not only got quit of the
"American manner," but had shed the
Trans-Atlanti- c accent. lie deceived
many and was happy until the day of
his return. "Kirst-tins- s to Liverpool,
how much?" said he to the booking
clerk at Euston. "Five dollars and a
half, colonel," promptly replied the
clerk, and tho Illusion was shattered
forever. It's a matter of Intonation
when we are all speaking the same
words.

TWELVE DOLLARS A MINUTE

That Sum In Good American Coin Is

Paid Into the Coffers of Uncle Sam
by Peoria Distilleries.

As we are seeking to promote tem
perance and the banishment of liquor
from our midst, and are doing so (as
far as adding "anti-saloon- " territory
'.8 concerned) It might be of Interest
:o look over some figures given by a
eculnr paper, lu regard to the rev

snue derived by the government from
'.his traffic the past year; and from
where It came, writes S. II. McMillan
)f Effingham, III., In the United I'res-
syteiian. We quolo from the article
it tho beginning. "The four leading
llstillerles of Peoria, according to a
ough estimate, pay Into tho coffers of

I ncle Sam every minute of the day
itid night, the year round, tbe sum of

12, In good, hard, American coin; ao
:ordlng to figures nindo public by the
wmiiildsloner of Internal revenue. 1111

3oIb and Peoria still continue to lead
iie list or states and cities In the maV
ter or Internal revenue collections
:be nenrest competitor to It being
Vow York, but Is nine millions behind
t. There Is no other revenue dis-

trict In tbe world except New York
that anywhere nearly approaches Pe-Jrl-

on Import duties. The total col
lections for tbe I'nlted Stales ?or tho
year ending Juno 30, 1911, was jr2.

fjr,9, as ngulnst approximately
30,000,001) for the preceding year.

This Is the greatest year In tho his
tory of the government since the In
ternal revenuo law was passed. Tbe
previous "high-water- mark being In
ISfifi, when $J10.000,0OO wns collected,
but this was In time of extraordinary
needs, and resulted from extraor-Unar-

legislation.
Hy states tho leaders stand as fol

lows: Illinois. $35.1.000,000; New
Nork. $444,000,000; Indiana, $.131,000,
Trrre Haute being the center of the
distilling business In Indiana. There
are four Internul revenue districts In
Illinois, and the revenue offices elve
the standing as follows: Peoria.

Chicago, $l2.642,00j; Pekln,
$10.048,Ofi8. and tho district compris-
ing the balance of the state. $828,619.
The detailed figures by collection dis-
tricts Is as follows: First Illinois,
$12,642,005; Fifth Illinois. $29,998,092;
Eighth Illinois. $10,255,600; Thirteenth
Illinois, $628,619; Sixth Indiana.

Seventh Indiana, $20,085,315;
Third Iowa, $:.73,919; Fourth Iowa.
$693,973; First Michigan. $6,033,491 ;

Fourth Michigan, $974,094 ; First Mis
ourl. $10,524,713; Sixth Missouri. $!.- -

H5.96; First Wisconsin, SS.3S3.I2S;
Second Wisconsin, $1,199,325. These
Hates adjoining Illinois reported the
following sums: Indiana. $.11,133,-32,8.24- ;

Iowa. $1,267,893.29; Michigan,
$7,007,585.96; Missouri. $12,470, 0.B3;
Nebraska, $2,773.308 66; Wisconsin,

:i.5!2.454.31.
These figures from the government

reports tell their own story and from
:hem you may draw your own contin-
uous. Tho devil's business seems to
prosper, notwithstanding the perseeu
'.Ion and the prosecutions that have
been brought against It.

Physical Condition of Drunkards.
As a rule mule drunkards live long

er than female. Seventy Ave per cent
of nil chronic "alcoholics" have ratty
degeneration of the liver. Many have
brown atrophy of the heart. Tho kid-
neys are never normal. Fifty per
cent of the drunkards have gastritis.
By the coating or the tongue and the
character or the tremor or length or a
spree cun be accurately determined.
The drunkard often "sees things." but
rarely hns his sense or smell Impair
ed patients who drink nhslntho nre
particularly liable to convulsions, ac
cording to the report or Dr. Lambert,
of Hellevue hospital, New York, who
hns made a special study bf thou-
sands or drunkards during bis connec-
tion with that famous institution

"In All Thy Ways."
"In all thy ways acknowledge him."

In all thy way In thy worship. In
thy study of his word. In thy Inter-
course with hin people In thy traltlc
with the world In thy business and
In thy recreation. At thy meals. In
thy correspondence. In thy reading
In thy dress. What! In these petty
matters? Yes; In all thy ways.
Thlnkest thou that (Jod will have no
word for thee on such topics? He un-

deceived. Thou shall find a revela-
tion of the will or Cod tor every one
or thy paths. There Is no need ror
thee ever to lot go his hand. Not a
single hair or thy bead receives Its
ailment without him Why, then,
should a Blngle step bo taken without
him? Uev. George Bowen.

In the Way.
Tho thoughts we have are the paths

we make. The deeds we do are the
steps we take. We nx going on stand-
ing at Ml If standing thus be heaven's
will. Hy losing seir we find our way.
By seeking place we go astray. The
narrow path is In kindness trod. Who
stoops to serve goes up to Cod. The
tides of life do not smooth out the
"footprints on the sands of time," nor
render worthless to our age those
countless lives sublime. Hy changing
needs, of time and place, give new
direction to each day. So thus to go,
as others load, would be for us to go
astrny. And so sometimes 'mid
crowded streets we travel quite alono.
But always he who Is tho way knows
and keep his own. Uev. C. D. Wilson.

Laboring for the Kingdom.
Even In the most material and mea-

ger circumstances of this life there Is
some power by which God moans to
build Ills kingdom on earth. It Is
Bonis that refuse to he discouraged by
any circumstances, It Is those men
who are ttreatcr than the conditions
In tho midst of which they live, be-

cause their life Is In connection with
tbe life of God, who have luld some
stones In the structure of the kingdom
of God on earth, Phillips Brooks, D,

D.

FATE AND THE FLETCHERS

Intervention That Made It Certain
Hour for Senaor'i Death Had

Not Struck.

Senator Duncan t'. Fletcher of Flor-
ida sought his berth one night on a
sleeping car on the way south from
Washington. Pulling bach the cur-
tains of a lower nine, he saw that his
bed was already occupied.

"HI, there!" called the senator,
shaking the stranger by the shoulder.

The sleeper awoke and protested
angrily.

"My name's Fletcher," explulned
the statesman, "nnd this is my berth."

"You've got nothing on me," an-
swered the other. "My name's Fletch-
er, and this Is my berth."

"My full name Is Duncan U. Fletch-
er," the senator elaborated.

"So's mine," agreed the Intruder.
"Ah, I see," suld tbe senator, po-

litely. "There must huve been a niis-tuk- e

In reserving the Fame berth for
two men of the sumo name. I'll go
Into the next sleeping car."

The stranger, by this time, wns fully
awake, nnd proceeded to apologize,
und to offer to give up the berth. This,
tbe senator would not do, but went
Into the car ahead, and found a place
to sleep.

An hour later the train was wreck-
ed. The cur in which tho stranger
occupied t he lower nine fell through
a trestle, nnd that Fletcher wns
killed. The senator's car was not
damaged ut nil -- Popular Magazine.

VAIN EXPERIMENT.

Daughter Pa, why do you let the
furnace go out every evening Mr. Ho-- :

niance conies to see me?
Father I am trying to freeze out

the microbe of love, iny deluded
daughter.

DISFIGURING ECZEMA CURED

"My nephew first showed signs of
eczema on the middle linger, and it
came out like a blister, lie must have
rubbed bis fuce with thut hand, as It
then broke out on bis nose the same
way. When the blisters broke, they
shrivelled up and formed scuba. Ills
uuse was covered with scuba, and It
was very Itchy. He wus badly die- -

figured with unsightly scabs. At first,
his uose was sore, and It gradually
became worse so bis mother took him
to the doctor. He told ber to rub the
scubs off every day, and annolnt the
Affected part with the medicine ho
gave her.

"The man must have been insane,
8 that was extreme torture to tho

child, who was only two years old at
the time. Well, we decided thut that
treatment would have to end. I sug- - j

gested Cntlcura Ointment and they
bought It und put It on freely every
day for two weeks. He bad the ec--

renin for four weeks altogether, but
was getting gradually worse until they
used the Cutlcura Remedies, nnd ho
wus cured In two weeks. He most
certainly would havo been scarred
with tbe other treatment, but now he
hasn't a single mark. Cutlcura Rem-

edies cured him In two weeks, and
now we always keep them in tho
bouse." (Signed) Miss Ida Slavln, 2S3
South .Fifth St.. Philadelphia. Pa.,
Jan. 4, 1911. Although Cutlcura Soup
and Ointment arc sold by druggists
mil dealers everywhere, a sample of
each, with book, will be mailed
free on application to "Cutlcura,"
Dept. 13 IC Boston.

Force of Habit.
First Suffragette Ho you think

Miss Lazybones will carry her dis-

trict?
Second SufTrngotte Not If sho can

get n porter to carry It.

TO

IS THE IDEAL FAMILY LAXATIVE,
IT GIVES SATISFACTION TO ALL, IS
ALWAYS BENEFICIAL IN ITS EFFECTS
AND PERFECTLY AT ALL TIMES.

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.
in Circfa.

on everijt Pacftao of tho Genuine.

ALL RELIABLE SELL THE ORIGINAL AND

CENUINE WHEN FOR. THEY

MAKE A LARGER PROFIT BY SELLING INFERIOR PREPARA-

TIONS, THEY TO SELL THE GENUINE. BECAUSE

IT IS RIGHT TO DO SO AND FOR THE OF THEIR

CUSTOMERS. WHEN IN NEED OF MEOICINES,

DRUGGISTS ARC THE TO DEAL WITH. AS YOUR

LIFE OR HEALTH MAY AT SOME TIME DEPEND UPON

TltUR SXJH. AND RELIABILITY

WHEN BUYING

NotetfioFatTName of tha Gompaniy
if l Pi7i inin j r it r ji
lil'lBI Jll.li r ' H llti.ii.iii aiLa i.i n i imit.ai Li nit am

PRINTED S1RAIUHT ACRUSS.NEAR THE BUI 1UM. AND IN

THE C1RCLE.NEAR THE TOP OF EVERY PACKACE.OF THE
CENUINE. SIZE ONLY, FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING

DRUCCIST3. REGULAR PRICE Kk PER BOTTLE.,

NEW VIGOR FOR BAD BACKS.

How to Make a Weak Better.
Women who suffer with backache

bearing down pains, dizziness, con
font, dull, tired feeling, will ftndi
hi pe In tho advice of Mrs. W. B. Con- -

way. 117 Railroad
ZZ'fiZZ- - st . Punxsutawney,J . Pa. Suyg Mrs.

Conway: "I was
I VTVr lim. In ...M Annr I mi f H

I could scarcely do
my housework. MySB back ached as If It
wore being
apart and my feet
and ankles were(tain 4 Ik ill era' badly swollen.

"Kidney secretions were In terrible
condition, I was extremely nervou
and my hoart palpitated violently.
Doan'a Kidney Pills relieved me and
ioon my whole syjtem wns renovated."

"When Your Hack Is Lame, llemem-berth- e

Name UOAN'S." DOC.nll store.
Foster-.MIlbur- Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Squelched.
Gerald What do you think of this

recall Idea
Ceralrtlne Ono call will bo enough,

thank you

Mm. WlnHtow'n Boothln Brmn f.ir ChlMr
KrililiiK, knflrna the it i lull, rclm-- n Inlt.iminv
uuO fclittjrn pulu, cure wluil colic, mj buttle

practical loke Is never what tt'a
cracked up to be.

j Could Hardly Hear
Senses of Taste and Smell Were Alte

Creatly Impaired.
"I wan nillietcl with catarrh," writes

Fll'.'ene KnIIh'", I.eh.Ulon. Kallna. "I
ten ,k hever.il different iiiedii'itit', giving
eirli a f.iir tiiul, but grew wotne until
I cchiM i r y heir, t.i.to nr ninell. (
w.n iilmiit to (live up in hut en- -
clu.le.l to try Hood's After
tnl.lim tlnee bottler of tlnit neiliellie I

.is lined, und Hot hail sny reture
of the

Hood's radical and
permanent iiiiea of c.it.ii ih.

(let it tii'l.n- - in liquid form o
chocolated t.iLVts called Sorsatabs.

There Is No Opium
Nor anything Injurious In

Hale's Honey
Of Horehound and Tar

There is nothing tatter
for coughs, coltls and soro
throat. All Prun-gists- .

Plke'a Toolharhe Drop
Cure In One M Inula

ACTS LIKE MACIC
J. J. Pattcraoa, M D Martiiall, AU--.

"In mr pnictirr I hurc found that
MiiHtMnx Lmtmrnt art like miKC.

In inc caf it cured an vul IkiIt i f a very '
arvrrc hU ac It of KlicutiiaUut in the neck I
mil sbouJucrt."

25c 50c 9 1 bottU at Dni V Caa'l Storar j

sVo
The New Internal Pile Treatment

miiM.s gt ii h un it r
Ho Nh1 to SulTr a Ihif Unair. Writ m

J. EVERHART & COMPANY
WASH I V.TON, II. ( ., Sol I'mprlntora

By Mai (I Ut. rufundiMl If nt a Kiiamnifd.
NO MORE SALVES NO NEED FOR PAIN

IF YOU IIAVE.. eav.
Malaria or Plica, S'.tk IWaaatlir, iotlra
llnwrln. Dumb Atur, Sour Siomaih an4
ItrUhlns; it yourliHxl docanot aaalmlUle anil

nu hnte noapnrtlie.
IB

a Eibu
BU

will cure thcue tmutuca. Price, 2.1 ccnla.

IS THE N ft M E
OF TMIt SC ST MiniCINICOUGHS & COLDS

noil nnr hth grail, fullyAGENTS IiiitrniiuM'u u lira fry suit.
icit tt ruin. Kin i outfit (ra,iiniiTrn Tlaa t k.ai anaa.a-la- iHflHILU

DEFIANCE STARCH" tua
ttlrka

lrua

W. N. U., BALTIMORE, NO.

Stilt
wMu
mmmn
f, iTnTia 1 , V

b cunt, or i W j 'f

iifcJl if
) iwnViiutti'Tir II it 'j!

WMUTimr. ricttiuf
OF PACHAS

"BETTER FDR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN THAN CASTOR OH,
SALTS.OR PILLS, A3 IT SWEETENS AND CLEANSES THE SYSTEM MORE EFFICIENTLY AM)

D FAR MORE PLEASANT TAKE.

AS

SAFE

the

LRUCCtSTS

CALLED ALTHOUGH COULD

YET PREFER

COOD

SUCH

ONES

lM.iii

ONE

Back

pulled

h.ive

effects

uyii

MmiPT

cohoi

SYRUP OF FK.S AN ELIXIR OF SrNNA IS THE ONLY PERFECT FAMILY LAXATIVE;

BECAUSE IT IS THE ONE KEMU1Y WHICH ACTS IN A NATURAL, STRENGTHENING WAY

AND CLEANSES THE SYSTEM. WITHOUT UNPLEASANT AND WITHOUT

IRRITATING, DEBILITATING OR GRIPING. AND THEREFORE DOES NOT INTERFERE IN AMY

WAY WITH BUSINESS OR PLEASURE. IT IS RECOMMENDED BY MILLIONS OF WELL.

INFORMED FAMILIES, WHO KNOW OF ITS VALUE FROM PERSONAL USE. TO GET TO
BENEFICIAL EFFECTS ALWAYS BUY THE CENUINE; MANUFACTURED BY THE

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP ,C0.


