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CHAPTER X.
JANSKY, SUPERINTENDENT OF POLICE,
ESLEROV lay in his palace in

Tomsk, slowly recovering.
Ilis heart was filled with rage,
and he longed for vengeance.
His closest countidant now was Jan-
sky, who, owing to meritorious
conduet in the apprehension of so great
a gang of the Paul- |
poffs, was promoted at the request of
Nesleroy to a post where he could as- |
gist his superior in his plans and ambi- |
tions.
He had told Jansky the story of the

his

conspirators as

ride from Moscow, and it was of course |

colored to suit his purpose. Jansky had
received his commission—the first im-
portant one since his arrival at Tomsk
—to wateh the American and find an
opportunity to wreak vengeance.
About twenty miles from the city of
Tomsk was the village of Tivoloffsky, &
small mining town peopled by conviets.
To this town the Paulpoffs had been

gent. Vladimir was useful in the
mines. With his tremendous strength

he could do the work of two, and in his
simple obadience to the mandates of
his superiors he never uttered a com-
plaint. The old people did menial work,
cooking for the convicts who had no !
families or cleaning in the houses of
the officers.

This new life came hardest upon the
old people, and it was their sufferings
that made Vladimir curse under his
breath.

One day Jansky entered the room
where Neslerov sat or half reclined.

“Well, what it? 1 you have
something to s: aid Neslerov.

“I have, your excelleney,” replied the
guperintendent of police. *It concerns
him—your enemy.”

“The American?”’

“Yes. 1 have obeyed your commands
—he has been constantly watehed. And
at last we are in a position to strike.”

Neslerov sat up straight.

“What? Tell me at once.”

“It is not yet revealed what the man’s
object is, but he and the Paulpoffs are
plotting again.”

“The Paulpoffs?”

“They and the American. He has
visited them twice. It was overheard
that he and Fapa Paulpoff had a long
conversation about a picture.”

Neslerov glanced at a painting that
hung on the wall. It was the painting
he had taken from the Paulpoffs’ house
at Perm.

“What he know about the pie-
ture?”’ asked the governor.

“I do not know. That is, as I said,
not yet revealed.”

“Jansky.” he said, “I know what the
object it you do not. Listen care
fully now to what I say. It is quite
possible the American has discovered
the existence of the original of that
picture you see there. It is a small
medallion, probably in a locket. It
was lost some years ago by a member
of my family and bears relation to a
great mystery—the mystery of Gras-
lov.”

Jansky shut his eyes and seemed to
be thinking.

“Jansky, your life and mine depend
en your action now. Do you under-
stand ?”

“I understand nothing.

“That picture, if it is the one T mean,
must be brought to me. The Ameri-
can, if he proves to be interested in it,
must know or suspeet something T do
not wish him to know. There are ways
whereby even an American could dis-
appear in Siberia.  And, Jansky, Vladi-
mir Paulpoff is a most dangerous plot-
ter even here. He ought to be placed
where he can do no more mischief.”

“I begin to understand,” said Jansky
grimly.

He bowed and left the palace and
rode toward Tivoloffsky.

Two days passed, during which Jan-
gky watched and kept himself in readi-
ness to act, Then, while Mamma Paul-
poff was alone in her hut, she heard an
fmperative knocking at the door. Papa
Yaulpoff and Viadimir had just gone
to the mine. Denton, the American,
had left the hut but a short time be-
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see

can

is

”

fore. Mamma Iaulpoff had been
through so muech trouble of late that
the slightest sound jarred upon her.
She turned whiter still and stepped
backward as she saw the dark and
forbidding face of Jansky. PBehind
Jansky were two of the Tomsk po-
lice.

“You are Mamma Pauipoff,” said

Jansky, slipping his foot in the door

and working his way inside,

“I am; you know me; T was at
Perm,” faltered the trembling old wo-
Fan.

“I am quite well aware that you
were at Perm, old woman, and also

that conspiring son of yours. It show-
ed the mercy of the czar that you re-
cefved no worse punishment. This is
heaven compared to what you de-
served.”

“We had done nothing, your excel-
lency.”

“What! You still persist in that lie!
You were all in the
still at it, let me tell you.”

“It is not so!” wailed the old woman,
having visions of horrible punishments

game,

and you are

of which she had heard
“Don’t tell me,” said Jansky, bran-
dishing a whip he carried, The other

two did the same, but their whips were
heavier.

The old woman crouched against the
wall.

“Don’t lie to again,” thundered
Jansky. “I have been watching you
every day since you came to this place.
I say you are still conspiring.”

“It is not so! I swear it in the name
of God!” eried Mamma Paulpoff.

“Let me telleZon, it will be worse for
you if you do not tell the truth. You
are receiving a visitor who is suspect-
. f’“‘

“[—a visitor! I know no one!” gasp-
ed Mamma Paulpoff.

“Oh, do you not? DBut you were here
when he came.  Did he come to see you,
your husband or your son?”

“Who—of whom do you speak?” ask-
ed the frightened old woman

“Of whom would I speak save that
accursed American? He |1
made attempts npon the life of the gov-
ernor of Tomsk. Yet the governor in

me

twice

as

the kindness of his heart has net mo-
lested him. But he was warned if a
third attempt was wmade it would go
hard with him.”

“Ah. it is impossible!  He is so good—

go Kind"-

“Good and kind, eh? In w man-
ner does he display it?”

“Oh, Le eame—he eame”

The old woman stumbled and floun-

dered. It had been borne in upon her

you must know why he did confe here.
Out with it, now, if you value your
life.”

“My life! Ah, you would not harm a
helpless old woman!”

For answer Jansky brought his whip
down on her

“IHlave merey!” eried the unfortunate.

“Will you tell why the American vis-
fted this hous

“I know not!

“Pake her; tie her thumbs — there,
over the door!” he commmanded savage-

Lany shoulders.

v

Iis two gallant men needed no fur-
ther bidding,  The aged woman was
seized, cords were fastened to her

thumbs, and she was placed standing
in the doorway Jansky had indicated,
with her thumbs hung above her head.

“Pear the rags from her back!”

A rude hand tore away her garments
to the waist.

“Now, then, old hag.” said Jansky,
“understand [ have come for the truth
and will bave it If you do not give
it to me, T will kill you. I will gzet the

truth from Paulpoff, who has more |

than you. Now, what was the |
business that brought the American
here?”

“I know not!” whispered the woman, |
with a great sob

“The lash!” roared Jansky.

One of Li: police swung his heavy
whip, and the lash eame down across
the naked shoulders. A livid mark
told the course, and Mamma Paulpofl
cried out in agony.

“This must be known!” said Jansky.
“Either you or some one must tell
What brought the American here? Was
it concerning a picture?

“I know not!” said thg woman.

“Phe lash! Twice!” o®lered Jansky.

A white line :lln*:l red one marked
the blows of the whip. Mamma Paul-
poff screamed in her awful torture.
Her limbs grew weaker, and she hung

by the cords tied to her thumbs. The
thumbs were black

“You will learn!” said Jansky. “The
officers of the c¢zar must take these
steps to protect his cmpire.  With the
lesson you have had, tell the truth.

What brought the American here?
“1 know not!” answered the woman,
“Hell's furies upon her!” said Jan-

sky, almost beside himself.  “The lash!

Three times!”

“Your arm is weak,”
oflicer who  had
“Let me try.”

A smile of horrible eruelty crossed
his face as he stepped by the side of
the woman. His whip whistled in the
air. It fell thrice, and
with a scream, her head fell back. Her
eyes glazed.

“Hold! Quick! Release her and re-
store her to ordered
Jansky. “She is unconscious amd can-
not feel our punishment.”

They cut her down, laid her on the
floor and poured liquor down her
throat.

Groans came from her as they work-
ed.

“God, take me from this awful pain!”
she murmured.

“She feels again!” said Jansky
savage glee. “String her up!”

Again she was raised and the cords
were fastened to her thumbs.,

“Now, hag, tell me why the Ameri- |
can came here?  Was it to kill the |
governor or to kill the czar?”

“No, T do not know.”

“You lie. The charge against him
and Vladimir is that they are conspir-
ing to kill both. The American and
Vladimir will be taken to the prison at ‘
Tomsk and shot. Tell the truth. It |
will save them and you.”

“I know nothing!” said the old wom-
an, remembering her husband’s warn-
ings.

“The lash, both of you!
beast!” yelled Jansky.

“It was but a picture—to take a pie-
ture!” eried Mamma Paulpoff in tones
that pierced the air.

Her weakness had too late.
Both whips coiled round her shrunken
The withered skin was cut as

said the police

done no whipping.

once—twice

consciousness!"

in

Kill the old

come
breasts.

with a knife. One seream came from
her writhing lips, and she was still.

“Cut her down. Leave her,” was
Jansky's curt remark.  He watched
them lay the still form upon the floor
and then led the way to their horses,

“It was a picture,” he muttered.
“Then Neslerow right, and the
American is on the trail.  Both he and
Viadimir must die!”

That night Viadimir eame home from
the mine with Papa Paulpoff. Ie was
the first to step across the threshold.

“My God!” he said. “Who has been
here?”

Papa Paulpoff stood stupefied, look-
ing : t the upturned face of his wife—
den ] bruised—her breast covered with
Llrod.

“he police
wringing his
have killed
will kill you—and me!”

Viadimir's gentle, placid face became
distorted with leonine rage.
ed over the dead body of his mother,

wias

" wailed the old
hands pitifully.
Mamma Paulpoff!

man,
“They
They

Ie stoop-

The withered skinwas eut aswith a knife.
touched her blood with the tips of his
fingers and wiped thom on his own
brow.

“If this is Neslerov the order of
the czar,” he thundered into the cars
of the terror stricken old man, “1 will
rend them all! From this moment T
live for cance!”

He brought his elinched fist down on
table and it com-

or

n wooden wrecked
pletely.

“So will I erush them who have
this thing!” Le cried. “So will I smash
their heart

done

While he raged Papa Paulpoff sank
by the side of Mamma Paulpoff and
wept,

| ol mMine

| 1y

anxiety. i other was scarcely more
than a girl twenty at most—but her
carringe \ nohle, and her entire ap-
nearance that of one born to command.
Her lovely ¢ and well shaped head
rose aboy lar of ermine, although
it was not winter

“To the palace of Neslerov, governor

of Tomsk,” she said to a drosky
driver, and she and her companion
were soon on the way.

Neslerov was at dinner when a serv-

ant announced the Princess Olga

“What about the Princess Olga?’ he

asked.

“The princess is here—she has asked
to sce your excelleney.”

“Here! Olga Neslerov, here!” rising
from the table. He had improved much
in the last few days, and his face wore
a calm look that had not been there
since his meeting with Denton.

e found the princess in the recep-
tion room.

“Princess Olga!” he exclaimed, kiss-
ing her hand.  “Fair cousin, what hap-
py ciremmstance brought you here?
And why L you come unannounced
and unatton «

1 saw Do

to herald my o

reason

| proach,” she answered, “and I am not

This is my attendant.”

The woman courtesied and looked
uncomfortable, but Neslerov paid her
not the least attention.

“Well, since you are here, I am pleas-
ed to you,” said the governor.
“ gr bhranch of the Neslerov family
not heen too friendly. 1
am glad that at last one of you has had
the win a reconciliation.”

I'rincess Olga smiled.

“Whatever feeling my

unattended.

Kee

have

rraee 1o I

branch of the

family v have for yours could scarce-

he said to interest me,” she said.
“Remember, I have spent much of my
time out of Russia, and—it happened
twenty years ago.”

Nesleroy turned to the door and then
stopped.

“You refer to the unfortunate mys-
tery of Gra S he said scberly.  “It
was that, 1 fear, that ruptured the
former friendships. Yet I have insist-

{ our family was not
to blame. It was either an accident or
was done by our enemies.  Pardon me!
d to see you that I forgot
that vou must be weary after your
journey. Let me have you shown your
rooms, and I will order dinner for you
when you wish.”

“Thank you. We are both hungry. 1
will join you in ten minutes, and The-
rese will be ready to go to the servants’

ed and proved tl

I was so ¢

dining room in that time.”

“You have become a regular cosmo-
politan,” laughed Neslerov. “Your vis-
and London have almost
races of our Russian

its to Amecrie
taken away the
habits.”

“Some of them could be well dispens-
ed with,” answered.

In i o his summons a servant
appearcd and conducted the women te
* rooins.,

what devilish luck could have

pon

OW,

brought her here at this time?” said
Neslerov to himself.  “I must be cau-
tious. Dut it is so long—she was not

But I

born—she ¢
must be diser

“Well, here,” said the prin-
cess to her companion when they were

n know nothing.
£

ar

Wi

alone.  “Now. cbey me; let me do the
planning.  Nesle must not suspect
us. It would ru i1, and there is no
telling do. The govern-
or of a in Siberin is almost

supreme.”

Her attendant shuddered.

“I livedl in dread of Siberia for twen-
ty years!” with a shudder.
“And now you have brought me here,

“But not a conviet—as a friend, a
woman, like myself, resolved to right

as

a wrong.”

The princess was soon ready and
joined the governor in the dining room.
“I have just been thinking, Olga,” he

wreathed with smiles,
it three years since we
met.  Your face has not ehanged much,
but you now a woman and were
then a little givl.  You are one of the
most beautiful women in Russia.”

“Thank you.”

“And, T might say, the richest.”

“Nearly Dut the wealth brings
its sibilities. It difficult in
RRussia to do those things that are just
and proper with our wealth.”

said, his face

“that it is at le:

are

S0,

is

respot

“I never found it so,” said the gov-
ernor, with a laugh.
“PPerhaps,” said Olga, “you are not

interested in the question. To me it Is

a burning one.  Our nobles have too

much wealth and our lower classes
have too little opportunity to rise. It is
not o in England, France or Ameri-
ca.”

“You had better leave those questions

for older | <, prineess. You will be-
come involved with t government be-
fore yon know. You were not born to
NWHE r beauty and talents in such
matter You were born to be admired,
to enj ur wealth.”

“1 do @ my wealth and do what
good a <irl can do with it.  As to being

admired, 1 few from whom admi-

ration seems me with sincerity.”
‘Oh, a y that, yon eannot expect to
find { wourtiers at heauty’s court all
as grull and outspoken as a drosky
driver”
“I have met s=ome who were,” she

gaid, lanzhing pleasantly.
They ate slowly, chatting the while.
“You have not quenched my thirst
for knowledyg tid the governor. “If
[ were in Petershurg and you did
me the honor to.ask me to visit you, it
would even then me. DBut that

surprise

you have « to Tomsk, more than
half way across Siberia, to visit me 1is,
to say the least, amazing,.

The princess gave her silvery laugh
agam

“Yon are as conceited at any other
noh! I s met. I did not come
to sce you. I came, first, to ride on the

new raflway; second, to study the con-
ditions « in this part of the em-
pire nd, t 1. to look into this new
pronosition of the czar to Induce peas-
ants to settle in Sil 1 along the line
of the railwa 1 very good idea,

vill support settlers.”

if the

e i il r proper help from the
Zovernt the start,” replied Ne-
slor I lad you came to me.
Wi 11 a fine time making our
in i n

I not { t von do not seem to
have the f use of your arm,” sald
Olen | wir been ill or inj azr

“A sl { 1 I fell from an un
ruly hors

“You t 1 o cantious. It must
ha heen o I bhenst Yon have the
nat f ! i excellent horseman.”

i I was finished, they
st hrough the rooms of

the palae

“T am qu nterested in your pal
ace” said the prinee “It is not the
finest 1 have seen, but it is exeellent.

“My cousin, whom [ have never scen!”
she exclaimed.
There are some barbarisms, but I pre-
sune you get accustomed to them—in
Siberia.”
“Yes, in Siberi
to almost anythin

a one gets accustomed

" he answered.

She continved her inspection with in-
terest and suddenly came to a stop be
fore a painting. Neslerov's face be-
came a shade paler,

“My cousin, whom 1 have never
seen!”  she  exclaimed, clasping her

hands and gazing raptly at the picture
Viadimir had painted. “Surely, Nicho-
las, that must Princess Alexandra,
who warried your elder brother.”

“I think you are mistaken,” said Ne-
slerov.  “You surely must have scen
Alexandra.”

“Yes, when a mere infant.
from other portraits that

he

It is only
recognize

1

her.  She was very beautiful.  Oh,
what a terrible sorrow to her! To lose
her child, heir to a fine estate and

princely title, and then lose her own
life, so young, with the horrible mys-
tery still unsolved as to whether she
died of grief and a broken heart or by
the hand of an enemy. Oh, that mys-
tery of Graslov!  Will it ever be
solved!”

“I fear not,” sald Neslerov solemnly.

“I did not know you had this pic-
ture,” said Olga.  “It is much finer
than any we have at home. It was

done by a master hand.”

“It was,” assented Neslerov.

The painting had saddened Olga, and
she passed on, making no more of her
Inughing ceriticisms.

She returned her  rooms,
where her attendant was awaiting her.
The face was pale, and she
seemaed to be strogaeling with emotion.
Olga stood before her, with a peculiar
light in her eyes,

soon 1o

woinan's

“Therese,” shie said, *an oil painting

e cousin, ‘rincess

angs in Neslerov's own

ped the woman, starting

up SUrange terror over

came her, she shuddered, and with the

whispered ¢y “We are lost!™ she fell
to the tloor vuconsciou

[T0 BE conTINUED.)

Famous Abductions,

Marriage by abduction was by no
means uncommon in the early ages.
The daughter of the king of Argus
was abducted by a Phanician. The
Greeks carried off Europa from Tyre
and Medea from Colchis.

Next to the abduction of the fair
Helen, perhaps the most remarkable
fn its political consequences was the
King of Leinster's taking away of the
wife of a neighboring petty sovereign,
O'Rourke of Breffni.

The king of Connanght avenged the
fnsult and drove from the throne his
brother of Leinster, who appealed to
Henry II. of England for aid to re-
cover his lost sovervignty. The Nor
man conquest of Ireland followed, with
long centuries of war and devastation.

Mosquito Tim
How sweet at balmy eventide
To loiter by the elder bush
And breathe the fragrance of the flowers
Mid dreams of never ending—WITOOSH

How restfully the night descends!
Gently her trailing robes enwrap
The weary world in folds of gloom
Through wiich the blinking stars are—
SLAP!
The moonbeams dance in shimmering
lines
Adown the path themselves hegot;
The ripples silver 'neath thelr touch
And laugh in ces of—SWAT!

The tallest pne tree on the shore
I fain would fell with mighty crash
To make a paddle large and long
And that blamed old mosquito~SMABIT!
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Franklin Miles, M. D., LL.B., the Cele-
brated Chicago Specialist, Will Send
$2.50 Worth of His New Special
Treatment Free to Bach of Our
Readers.
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When an experienced physician offers
to give away £10,000 worth of a New
Treatment for diseases of the heart,
nerves, stomach or dropsy, it is conclu-
siye evidence that he bas great faith in
it. And when hundreds of prominent
people freely testify to his nrasnal skill
and the superiority of his New Special
Treatment, his liberality is certainly
of serious consideration.

That Dr. Miles is one of the world’s
most succussful physicians is proven by
hundreds of testimonials from well-
kunown people.  One patient cured after
failure of eleven Grand Rapids physi-
cians, two after being given up by six
and seven Chicago physicians, another
after nine leading doctors in New York
City, Philadelphia and Chicago failed.
1000 testimonials sent npon reguest,

The eminent Rev. W. Bell, D, D., of
Dayton, O., Gen. Sec’y of Foreign Mis-
sions, writes editorially in The State
Sunday School Union: “We desire to
state that from personal acquaintance
we know Dr. Miles to be a most. skillfnl
specialist a man who has spared neither
labor nor money to keep himself a-
breast of the great advancement in
medical science.”

Col. Tucker, late General Manager N-
Y., L. E. & W. R. R. says: “Dr. Miles’
snceess as a physician has been  pheno.
minal.” My heart,” writes D. M.
Davis, of Warren. Pa., was sobad I was
fearful of going to sleep lest it would be
my last. Dr. Miles saved my life. Iwas
completely cured in six weeks. Mrs,
Abigail Chambers of Chambersburg
Pa., states: “My trouble was in the
brain and spinal cord. When I com
menced Dr. Miles’ treatment 1 could
hardly walk across the room: now I am
able to do all my own work.” Mrs. W
A. Warren, of Jamestown, N. Y., re
ports: “For years I had severe trouble

with my stomach. nenralgia, sinking
spells, and dropsy. Dr. Miles cured
me

This new system of Special Treat
ment is thoronghly scientific and fm
mensely superior to the ordinary meth
ods

As all afflicted readers may have $2.50
worth of treatment free, we wonid ad
vise them to send for it at once. Ad-

dress, Dr. Franklin Miles, 203 to 211
State Street, Chicago, TI1.

Mention Danville American
reply

in your

Sickness steals more savings than the
burglar,  Slowly, ¢oin by coin, the
money that has been so hardly earned
is paid out for drugs and doctors.
Sickness is the worst ¢fiemy of the work-
ing man, and the common cause of the
wf)rkin{_g man's sickness is d{sease of the
stomach often involving the heart, lungs,
liver, or kidneys.

The use of Dr, Pierce’s Golden Med-
ical Discovery will stop the stealing of
the savings by sickness. It cures dis-
eases of the ss(mmch and other organs of
digestion and nutrition. It cures dis-
eases of heart, liver, lnngs, kidneys, etc.,
when these diseases are caused by the
diseased condition of the stomach and
its allied orgaui.

" About ten yeaf ago I began to have trouble
with my stomach,” writes Wm. Conttolly, of :;?
Walnut Street, Loraift, Ohio, "It got so bad
had to lay off quite often two and three daysin
a weck, iny stomach would blpat, and T would
belch up V ud wgs in awful distress at such
times. I H employed and been treated by
the best dc rs in the city but got no help
whatever. Ry gome way of other I happened to
get hold of a vial of youf * Pellets,' and I thought
they helped me. It tvag théh I wrote to you for
advice. You told me that by my symptoms you
thought I had lfver complaint, and advised the
ase of your ‘Golden Medical Discovery' and

Pleasant Pellets’ in conpection. These medi-
cines I have takep n& directed, and am very
happy to state that T dommenced to get better
from the start and have npt lost a day this
summier on account of my stotpach. 1 fetl tip-
top, and better than 1 hayg fof ten years.”

Accept no substitute for “ Golden Med-
ical Discovery.” Nothing else is “just
as good.”

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasaut Pellets regulate
the bowels,

Some Other Browan,

The colored man who had heen sent
to the postotlice from the hotel in a 1it-
tle southern town came back to say to
the colored male cook in the kitehen

“Sam Brown, dere’s a letter in de
postoflice fur you, but dey wouldn't gib
it up to me.” 5

“Suah it's for me?

“Of co'se”

“What's de name on dat letter?”

“Samuel Brown.”

“Nuflin’ else?”

“Dat’'s all. I reckon.”

“Den it ain’t no letter fur me. Must
be fur some other Drown. If it was
fur me, it would be directed to de Hon
Samue! Brown, Esq., and de writin'
would kiver up most of de envelope.”

asked the cook.

Cheap and Consoling,

“Yes,” replied the western man; “we |

sometimes make mistakes in hanging a

[ A BLOW NEIGHBORHQOD.
One Night's li\—|:~hkr 7
of n

In the Cahir

Mountni

hentueicy

I was stopping for the nig
cabin of a Kentucky mountaineor
soon after midnight 1
knock on the door. It
house with three heds
the mountaineer
reach for his ritle

“Did some
moved toward the

“Some one did, stranger,”

in it

et o

ne knock?

door
he replied
what are you doing with

iwine to open the door, of co’se 3

are out of range and necdn’'t be afr

He moved to one side of the door
made ready w his gu § &
raised the wooden 1 The

the door swung open a charge of buck

ghot was fired into the room, but they
flew across it and buried themselve
in the opposite wall \ second lat

the mountaineer fired at some one i

reply, and I heard the footfalls of a
man running away

“Did yo' git him?’ as!
careless tones.

od the wife ir

“Reckon not.”

‘Shoo! That's pore shootin’. Come
along to bed.”

Next morning I asked the man whe
his midnight visitor was and why he

had attempted muarder.

“Dunno,” he replied in answer to botk
questions

“But docs it happen very often?”

“Not skassly, sah—not skassly. 1've
bin livin’ yere in this ecabin gwine or
three y'ars, and I don't reckon that
thing has happened over twenty (imes
befo'. It's sich a mighty peaceful nay
borhood around yere that I'm thinkin’
of movin’ into some of the lively coun
ties.” M. QUAD,

In the Jungle,

| Elephant--Ts the dentist engaged?

Alligator—Well-—er He's filling
some of my back molars. T find he
can get at them much better from the
| inside.

yes

stranger. I've known of several instan- |
ces where we strung up an innocont
man.”

“And what do you do in sueh cases?
was queried.
“Oh, we even things up by passing :

resolution that his gain was our loss
It doesn’t cost anything, you know
and always soothes inquiring rela

tives.”

Same In Oar Distriet.

“Mere bequests do not in my jndg
ment constitute philanthropy,” said the
man who ma “The
man who gois out izhl

with an open purs necdy and

s fine distincetions

a word of cheer for the atlicted—he is
a phil: % v

g red ator Sorzhum
“he’s either a philanthropist or an
office secker "--Washington Star

Dizzy ?
Then your liver isn’t acting
well. Yousuffer from bilious-
ness, constipation. Ayer’s
Pills act directly on the liver.
For 60 years they have been
the Standard Family Pill
Small doses cure.  anaraggists.

Want your moustache or beard a beautiful
brown or rich bluck ¥ Then use

BUGKINEHANS DYE whiic

Whiskers
s, onR P Ha ) NASmUA, N M,

[ CUREK FOR

CATARRH
Ely’s Cream Balm

| Easy and pleasan
to use. Contains no
injurions drag.

It is gqnicckly ab
sorbed. Gives Re”
ef at once

<& X

HAY FEVE

1t opens and cleanses the Nasal Pas-
Allays Inflamation.
Heals and  Proteets the

sages

Membrane.

‘
|
|
{

Restores the Senses of Tastee and Smell |

Large Size, 50 cents; at Droggists or by
mail; Trial Size, 10 cents, by mail.
| ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren Street
New York.

MORE LIVES ARE SAVED

«.BY USING...

Dr. King's New Discovery,

< FOR....

Consumption, Coughs and Coids
| Than By All Other Throat And
Lung Remedies Combined.

This wonderful mecdicine positively
cures Consumption, Cougns, Colds,
| Bronchitis, Asthma, Pheumonia, Hay
Fever,Pleurisy, LaGrippe, Hoarseness,
Sore Throat, Croup and Whooping

| Cough. MG CURE. MO PAY.
Price 50¢c. & $1. Trial Dottle Free.
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Bicycle, Cymnasium and

Tennis Shoes

Carlisle Shoes

Snag Proof

Rubber Boots

A. SCHATZ.

JOMETEING NEW !

A Reliable

TIN SHOP

For all kind of Tin Roofing
Spouting and Ceneral
Job Work.

Stoves, Heaters, Ranges,
Furnaces, etc.

PRICES THE LOWEST!
QUALITY THE BEST!

—_—0—

JOHN HIXSON
NO. 116 E. FRONT 8T.

PHILADELPHIA and
READING RAILWAY

IN EFFECT JUNE =2 A
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We will have a full line of

HOLIDAY GOODS '

—CONSISTING OF
Books, Stationery,
Leaiher Goods,
Fancy Baskets,
Gold Pens,
Fountain Pens,
Sterling Silver Novelties
and many other novelties at
Lowest Cash Prices.

A.H.GRONE,

112 MILL ST.

~ PEGG

The Coal Dealer

AT-

344 Ferry Streef
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