THH CITIZEN, WEDNESDAY, APRIL 18, 1010,

D

herub

SEWELL FORD

A Copyright, 1909, by Miichell Kennerley 2

evine

By

CHAPTER VIIL
EDNESDAY morning ar
rived in some miraculonsly
abrupt fashion. It found
them sittlng In & sunny
ner of the lbrary. The Cherub
wns smoking one of his fat, black
ars by specinl request of the count-
ess, and be was reganding with ap
proving eyes her slim white fingers as
they employed an Ivory needle in the
Ifashioning of somae utterly useless af
fair that looked llke a lot of holes
edged with spider webs,
She was wearing some Kkind of »
'house gown, with lace falling allur

ingly away from her white neck and
’ rounded arms. Somehow or other tha |
Cherub felt that he was enjoying l!
rare privilege. He was inclined teo |
accept the gift humbly and in silenee, |
|fearful lest it be taken suddenly away
from him.

And then came Epplngs to announce
the presence of Mr. Nicholns Wallo-
\way, adding that his errand was ar
gent and important.

“Perhaps I had better take my work |
‘Into apother room,” suggested the
countoss, starting to rise.

"“No, no! Don't disturb the cobwabs,
Nick's business fsn't half so (mportant
a8 he thinka It is. Bring him right in,
Eppings.”

“But 1 had rather not"—

Whatever her protest might have |
been, it was cut short by the prompt |
entrance of young Mr. Walloway. Hcl
stopped abruptly, and it seemed as if |
his gray eyes stared hungrily at the
pretty  pleture she made, standing
there in the morning sunshine. Tl:ul
color went from his cheeks, and hill
lips were tensely drawn.

"Well, Nick, you se¢ I'm still rusti- |
cating. Great, isn't it?" smiled the|
Cherub. |

With an obvious effort youug Mr. |
Walloway shook off his embarrass

|
|

ment.  Acknowledging the Counmtess |
Vecchl with a stiffly formal bow, he |
turned to the Cherub, |

“You must forgive me, Devine, for
hunting you up like this, but 1 thought |
I ought to do it. It's a matter of bust
ness. Couldn't we"— And he looked
suggestively at the door. |

“I baven't any office here, Nick, and |
this room is as good as nny other. You !

i mustn’t mind, countess. Any business
I do today will not take long.”

“But"— began Mr. Walloway,

“Oh, let's have i, Nick. Bottow
dropped out of something?' The Cher
ub was smiling amiably

“l rather think you would have
thonght so If you had been on the
floor just before closing yesterday

The Bates-Rimmer crowd !s after P,
Z. and N. [ belleve they mean to goh
ble It up.”

“Ah, that gang, eh?' This time the
Cherub showed hls white teeth when
he smiled.

“They began It as soon as they found
¥ou were not on deck., and they've
been at it ever since. Your brokers |
had ten clerks out looking for you."

“{xoL nervous, did they¥”

“Nervous! Why, man., didno't you

see whers P, Z and N, closed yester
day
“Haven't rend a paper since ['ve

been bere, Nick, and don't intend to.
When you go back tell my brokers to
keep cool”

*But the Bates-Rlmmer crowd
mean mischilef, Cherub. There's u ot
of them o o big pool, and they're ham
mering your raliroad holdlngs right
and left. Some one his been leaking
information, and they're hitting you
where it will burtt When 1 saw Lhow

things were golng 1 began wirlng you
Didn't you get the messages?'
“l knew those must be from you
Nick; no ope else knew where | wus
“But why didn't you answer?"
“Well, 1 didn't reud for one
thing; I was too busy were hav

them,

We

ing a bully time, the countess und 1. |
fecding the swans."

"Feeding the swans!” Mr, Nicholas
Walloway made n gesture indicating

despalr,

“DId you ever watch swans squablbie
for sweet erackers, Nicky”

"OUrackers! You might just ns well
thave thrown bunchies of thounsgand dol
lar blilg at themw. Why, Cherub, P, 2
j@ud N, opened nt 8048 this morning.
lAs soon as 1 found you hadn't shown
up 1 sturted for you, | had my car
meet me at the station, and it's outside
mow. We can just muke the 11:30
back, and perhaps you'll be In thme Lo
#top them before It's all over. Come
on; let's start.”

“Sorry, Nick, but 1 couldn't think of
it. I'm taking a hollday, you see

“What! Do you mean to say that
you're not coming?' Mr. Walloway
igazed doubtingly at the Cherub

“Not today, Nick."

“Oh, I say, Cherub, dou't be an”-—
He checked himself with n swift glance
lat the countess, whose brown eyes in.
etantly sought the cobwebby stuff In

er lap. “Don't be foollsh,” he con-
itinued. “I haven't told you all-the
worst, you know"
 #“Well, you can tell me all about #
tomorrow, Nick."

“Tomorrow! Great Scott, man, you

| Gountess Vecchl

| the door

don't understand! They mean tn_.n_l_;-

Ish the job today. Tomorrow augmi
af well be next year. Why, you've
barely a fighting chance left now, and
1 don't know that you have that. The
street fa wild with it

"] guess things are not as bad as all
that, Nick. TI'll be down bright and
early In the morning.”

Mr. Whalloway put both hands om
Mr. Devine's shoulders.

“Cherub,” he sald, speaking with an
effort at calmneas, “you'rs too good
A man to be beaten by a& gang like
that. You must come back. You
have friends—lots of them. We'll get
them together and go after thaterowd.
Besides, it's (he old Bates-Rimmer
crowd.” urged Walloway. *“You know
them. They're ke u pack of mangy
wolvea ' .

“Yes; you're right, Nick. They've
snapped at my heels many a time."

“And now they're at your throat,
Cherub. Come on, won't youf”

For an instant the Cherub heaitated.
Then be jumped to Lis feet. As he

“¥Yms, YES! 60, AND—AND EMASH THRM."

did so he met the earnest eyes of the
Until then bhe seem-
ed to have forgotten her presence.

“There!" exclajimed the Cherub.
had nlmost forgotten,
drive you into the village this after-
poon to buy more stuff for making
cobwebs, didn’t 1, countess?”

Mr. Walloway threw up his hands.
“Devine,” he saild hoarsely, “I'll wait
ontslde In my car for just three min-
utes and o half. If you are not there

i

Ly the end of that time I'll have to |

gv back without you."

“All right, Nick. Much obliged for
coming.™

“But you'll send some word, even i

| ¥ou don't go, won't yout"

“You might give my regards to old
Rimmer.™

Ay, Devine had followed his friend to
Now bhe returned, to find
that the countess had been looking ex-
pectantly after him. The cobwebby
affalr bhod been dropped hastlly to the
floor and lny tangled at her feet,

“You osre making this sacrifice to
keep me from leaving the house that
was once my home? ehe said. “Then
I must tell you that I shall not ac-
cept it. You must go at once.”

“Oh, those fellows are always ready
for that sort of thing.
will do more or less damage, but I
guess 1 can stand it

“You must go back with Mr, Wallo-
way, Please, go!™

“No; 1 ean't.”

“Can’'t! Why can you not go?

“Becuuse—well, because I think more
of showing you that I'm not a born
gnmbler thau 1 do for all the rallroad
stock in the country. That's why."”

This came straight from the beart of
Cheruly Devine And the countess
could see und hear, She understood.

“Oh, oh!” There was surprise In the
cry, perhaps joy. For an Instant she
hid her face in her hands. When she
took them awny the spots of color
were glenmlog beneath her brown eyes.
Bhyly and very demurely she eame to
him with clasped hands and gazed up
nt him as if to search for the troth in

| his face.

“I belleve you," she whispered.
I do belleve In you! But I want you
to go. Go this time, to plense me.*

“Honest? Are you sure you want
meé o go? Ile gripped his hands
tightly at his slde as be Jooked at her.

*“Oh,

“Yes, yes! Go, and—and smash
them.” The fightng spirit of all the
old Continental Hewlngtons must

have bluzed up and burned anew in
her brown eyes. “Don't Jet them beat
youn. Hmash them bhard!" Bhe made
a gesture with her soft, white hands
to fllustrate what she wished him to
do. The Cherub smiled.

“But you will not run away while
I am gone, will you? he demanded.

“Perbaps not—if you smash them
hurd enough. Hurry! He s start-
Ingt"

She whirled bim about by the shouil-

1 promised to |

I suppose they |

dars and pushed him toward the door.
“Hold on. Nick, I'm eoming™ shout-
od the Cherah,

The countess ran down the sulplr

and tossed & package to him.

“I almost forgol,” she mald breath-
lesaly, “1 wanted to ask you to sell
those for me. They're some stocks
or bonds or something, and | want
them sold. That's all”

The inner works of the vehicle be
gnan to whir viclently, the blg car
lsapad forward, and a moment later
the Countess Vecchi could see only a
little eloud of dust that showed
through the trees lining the road to
| the village.

‘ It remained for a traln boy to dis
close just how the public viewed the
|erisis In Mr, Devine's affalms, Half:
| way to the city the boy eame ahoard
with the early afternoon editions.
From the headlines it was evident
that the disturbance in Wall street
| bad become a popular tople, the seasa-
! Hon of the hour,

One soterprising journal indulged in

& half page cartoon, whieh was sup-
poaed to represent the sifuation, It
was entitied “Plucking a Cherub." A
| scandalons caricature of Mr. Devine
| It was, showlng him most lnadequate
| Iy clothed, but possessed of a palr of
| wings from which a group of bad
| boys were gleefully pulling what fow
| feathers remalned, while the victlm
| rabbed his fista Into tear leaking eyes
|and made no attempt at defense.

| *Oh, my, my!" and Mr. Devine rock-
| o mirthfully over the cartoon.

“It would be funoler If it wasd't so
| d—4 near the truth!” growled Wal-
lowny. “Of course I don't know just
| how deep you've plunged on this P.,
'IZ. and N. deal, but | gnthered that
| you'd goue in rather steep.”

"Yea" admitted the Cherub more
| soberly, “1 have. In fact, it's the big-
| gest thing 1 ever tackled.”
| Niek Walloway gased at him incred-
| nlously. *“And right {n the middle of
It you take a day off to feed the swans
ot Hewlngton Acres!”

“T'd take a year off if It was neces-
sary.™

Young Mr. Walloway paled a little.

“Devine,” be began hesitatingly, “it's
—it's the countess, iso't 1t ™

The plok in the Cherub's chubby
[che-en flaghed up behind his ears.

“*The ecountess!” he exclaimed.
“Why, she's way out of my class,
Kick! Obh, she's about a hundred per
cent too good for me—aristocratie, re-
fined, old family and all that, Why,
| he wounldn't look at me, Nick! You
know she wouldn't."

*1 know that you've been looking at
ber and—and"— Something was In-
terfering with the speech of young Mr.
| Walloway. However, he mastered the
| difficulty. Suddenly reaching out, he
grasped the Cherub's right bhand and
| gnve it a crushing grip.
| you luck, old man."
| Perhaps Mr. Devine was a little sur-
‘pﬁmﬁ by this unexpected display of
| emotion from the usually reserved
young man. If he was he brushed {t
aside.

“Luck nothing, Nick! Much obliged
| for your good withes, my boy, but 1
haven't the ghost of a show. Now, If
|1 was a chap like you there'd be some
hope for me. Bay, Nick, 1 wonder you
| never took a"'-—
| “Heg pardon, Devine, but let's stick
| to the point. I should not presume to
Intrude my advice on personal mat.
ters, but if I wera you I would drop
P., Z. and N, untll yon can give your
| whole time and thought to the busl-
| nesa. Why don't you pull out?¥*

“Niek,” be gald abruptly, “1'll tell you
| something. I've changed my plans.
I'm goiug to do something besides
speculate In that stock. I'm golog to
buy that road, and I've got to get
| control before next Friday noon”
| *Cheruby, you're crazy! It's lmpossl-
ble! Why, the Bates-Rimmer crowd
scooped in two-fifths of the stock yes-
terday, so they say. You know what
that means—they'll wreck it, wring it
'dr}'. The small outside holders have
been tnmbling over each other to unp-
lond, Bee bere"—and be poloted to n
newspaper on lils knee—*fifty lois of-
fered during the first half hour today
and the quotations dropping by quar-
ter polnts. Why, you can't stop 'em,
man. They've got yon on the run.”
“Yes, yes, It looks like it, 1 know.
But walt unttl I've bad a chance at
them. Let me think this thing over."”
| Mr. Nicholas Wallowny withdrew

Inte his corner of the smoklng com- |

| partment to stare sbsentmindedly out
| of the window, The Cherub was soon
| apparently engiged in a profound con
templation of the end of his cligar.
You would not bave guessed, to look
at him, that be wos constdering auy-
thing wore serious than the flavor of
the tobuaceo, Not untll they were on
the ferry did he break the sllence.
Then, briefly and erisply, he outlined
his plan of action. Nick Walloway
heard him through with a glow of ad-
miration o Lis eyes.

“If you can Jdo that, Cherub, you'll
win,” he declared; “but If the scheme
slips up"—

“Then I'm down and out, But Is
got to go through" and Mr, Devine's
mouth lost some of Its cheruble curves.
“You'll de your part, Nick. Ob it
will be easler than you think! They'll
never suspect you're in 1. And don't
try te report until 11 tonight. Then
you know where to come—private din-
ing room, tenth foor., I'll have 'em all
there at 11"

L ] L

[ - L] . LJ

When Cherub Devine appeared ou
the floor a balf hour before closing
time the rumors of his defeut were
passing from mouth to mouth, The
Bates-Rummer retadvers were indulg-
ing in a war dance of victory,

8llently the Cherub passed to his uc-
customed corner and began tearing
pleces of paper into small bits with
the sume calw, unburried air of ab-

straction as usunl. Many glances were
hastowad an blm  moak af tham oo

“T—1 wish |

The Cherub ceased to stare dreamily. |

et T

rious, a few aympathetic, some trl-
umpbantly wvindictive. Everywhere he
wins regarded s 8 beaten man. Now |
and then a gray uniformed floor boy
handed him messages, which he read
!lalnunly and as lelsurely reduced to
}l‘ramems. Just a8 the sesslon clossd
I'op Rimmer passed pear him and
turned to favor him with an apelike |
leer, The Cherub blinked unrespond-
Ingly. He seemed too dazed by mie- |
fortune even to disguise his ehagrin.
A someéwhat different Cherub De- |
vine it was, however, who met his |
balf domen Neutenants that night be
bind the seclusion of safely locked
doors on the tenth floor of & gaufy |

big hotel, e bad become an alert,
masterful, confident person, who theill. |
o0 those about bim by a revelation of |
unguessed resources and unsuspectad
reserves of force,

The cllmax of the struggle was
reached during Thursday, Along
about the noon hour the members of |
the Bates-Rimmer combination wers |
forced to admit that the Cherub was
still in the fight. They made the ad
mission with profans unction, 'l‘he,r'
did not understand why it was so.
They only knoew that In some mysteri-
ous manner thelr triumphant career
had been checked.

Thus it went. All that afternocom
the contest waged. Now the price of
P, Z and N, gtocks slumped desper- |
ately, now it skyrocketed amaszingly. |
Other wstocks were affected. The |
whole lat guaked and quivered as the
struggling giants of finance wrestled |
beodlessly about the arena. |

Placidly smoking a fat, black clgar|
and tilting comfortably back in one
of Walloway & Co.'s mahogany office |
chairs, Cherub Devine received bul-|
leting from the front. That was the
position in which Nick Walluwlr]
found bim when, after the day was
over, he rushed In, haggard of face
and with an anxlous look In his eyes

“We lack Afty shares,' bhe announc-
ed briefly.

“Then that's fifty we must get to-

morrow morning' responded the!
Cherub. |
“It can't be done,” declared Wallo

way. dropping hopelessly into a chalr,
“The country has been raked with a
fine toothed comb. We can't get hold
of apother share. I'm sorry, Cherub,
but I've done my best for yon. ‘The
| Py Z and N.s annual meeting Is held
at noon tomorrow, and the Bates-Ilim-
mer crowd has practically got us beat-
| en now. If we only had fifty sharea
[ more wi could wipe them off the face
of the earth”

[ “You're ns bud as the countess,”
chuckled the Cherub amicably. Then
48 this reflection recalled something
to his mind he thrust his hand into an
| inner pocket of his coat and drew out
a long envelope, at which he stared
blankly.

A twinge of guilt pricked lils con-
sclence. There—he had completely for-
gotten the first errand with which she
bad Intrusted him. Doubtless it was
to exchange thls stock for cash that
she had been so anxious to come to
| the ¢ity. Perhaps she had been ex-
pecting a remittance by every mall
Bhnmefacedly he opened the euvelope
to make an idle examination of the
contents. At the first glimmpse his ex-
| pression  chinnged, Hastlly he ran
| through the documents, then shoved
them back into the envelope.

A moment later he asked quietly,
“How many shares dld you siy we
lacked, Nick?'

“Fifty,” gloomily responded Mr. Wal-
loway, his head between his hands.

“And about bow much would they |
be worth to me just now?"’

“Worth! Why, anything—three hun-
| dred, five hundred, a thonsand dol-
| lars a share If you could get them—
| which you can’t.”
| “No?" responded the Cherub, YWell,
whant do you say to those?' and he
tossed the long envelope to Walloway.

That young man took his head from
between his hnnds and glanced re
proachfully at the Cherub, It was oo
{ tlme for joking. But be took the pack-
et and began a spiritless investigution
Suddenly he jumped to his feet.

“Devine!” be exclalmed hoarsely
“These are P., Z. and N, preferred!”

“Sure.” The Chernb was watching
him wilth calm interest

“And there are twenty-five—fifty
one hundred shares!™

“Right again, Nlek."

“But where on earth—Cherub,
vou a wizord ™

“Just make u note of It that I owe
the Countess Vecchl a hundred thou
sand dollars, Guess | can afford to
| bull the market a little on her ac
count, eh?’

“Afford to! Why, Devine, this gives
you control of the road., You've got
| the Bates-Rimmer crowd under your
thumb. You've won, man; you've
won!"
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[T0o nE conTiNUED.)

To Walk Well.
feet or fling them

Don't drag your
or lag or wtride
& room gracefully.

It is lmpossible for a woman to be
awkward in her walk If she walks
straight and keeps her knees stiff. The
act of swinging the feet out gives one
A graceful galt

Walk slowly, Skirts wind around
your calves when you walk rapidly,
and all semblance of grace s lost.
Walk in a lelsurely manner, as if you

ried, overworked woman,

Don't swing your shoulders.

Don't swing your arms,

Don't twist yourself in sinuous mo-
tons. Don't contort. Don't wiggle

Hold your chin In. This is the most
Important thing of all,

Don't walk or look or act ke an old
perdon. There are no old persons in
these days. Touch the ground first

with the balls of your feet, with the
heels striking an Instant later,

tlon

Laoarn to glide into |

Selections
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THE APPLE CELLAR.:

| How to Make and to Keep It as Neat

and Sweet as It Should Be.

An apple cellar should ba the tidiest
and swestest corner of the house,
Nothing else should ever by stored In
ft. Its walls should be at lenst twen-
ty Inches thick and [t should have
abundant light. All summer It should
be open to draughte of alr and kept
fres from any decay.

There should be no mounldy bonrds
nor any smell of mildew; in other
words, the alr should be fit to breathe.
When the nmpples nare slored the
draught should be stopped and when
steady cold seta In you should shut
the cellar tight and let it atay tightly
clossd unt!l May.

You can place such a cellar as this
oonvenlently under part of your barn
or under your carriage house, says
Outing, only there should be no stable
adjsesut. The floor overbead should
be coverad with autumn leaves spread
thiekly to prevent any change of nt-
mosphare below, The thermometer
all winter should stand at about 33—
just above freesing. FPut your applea
in shallow bLina, cement the floor to
keep out rata and If barrels are used

set them up womewhat from the floor, |

Presentiment s Verified.

A
ment and its verification comes from
Farnham, England. Mr. H. Harland

of Aldershot, whilst out driving In the

adjoining district of Farnhorough, was i

seized with the feeling that something
serious had happened to one of his
children, who was ataying with s
grandfather at Farmham. He imme
diately telsphoned to the grandfather,
and waa Informaed that nothing had
ocourred, Mr. Harland, however, was
unable to get rid of the lmpression

and he telephoned to his wife, wh
eycled off at once to Farnham., On
the way she overtook @ party wlho

were taking her child to the grand-
father's house from Moor park, where
it had fallen into a deep stream und
bad & narrow escape
Father Clever, What?
While the proverblal Englishman
may not be able to distinguish a joke

in leas than two weeks' tme he often |

says something to arouse the risibili-
tiss, Among the passengers on one
of the big ocean liners Jately coming

| from Cherbourg was & Britisher with

an appetite for information on topics
of every concelvable description,
Wherever knowledge was being dis
seminated he was to be found.

One day he overheard another pas-
senger remark that the captain had
sald they should see Sandy Hook with.
in twenty-four hours

“Sandy Hook!"™ exclaimad the Eng-
llshman; “and who's he: some promi
pent Scotchman in New York?"

Valued Reform in Turkey.

One of the reforms which have been
placed to the credit of the Young
Turkish party In the Ottoman empire
is the abolitlon of the “red ticket reg-
uwlation,” Untll this took place a red
card was Ipsued to a Jew on arrival
in Paleatine, the possession of which
entitled the holder to a three months'
resldence. If the red ticket man wish.
ed to remaln longer, the credential
had to be renewed, and this naturally
led to abuses in the nature of graft,
The abolition of this restrictive meas-
ure wiag urged upon the authorities by
Israel Zangwill.

Horae Dies from Grief.

Grieving over the death of his mas
ter., Rob, an old horse owned by the
late Capt. Theodore Sammons of the
Henlopen life saving station In
Lewes, Del., refused to eat anything
or even Ift his head. The animal lay
down In his stall and was found dead
next morning
for years by Capt. Sammons as he
made his trips to the life saving sta-
or Into Lown He would allow
pone but the captain to feed or take
care of him.

High Record for Balloons.
The record of altitude in aeronau-
tles has been attalned by Sig. Plaicen-
o and Lieut. Mina, In an ascension

made from Milan, gays the Sclentific |

Their great spherical bal-
Albatrosa, carrled 2,000
pounds of ballast at the start and
renched an elevation of 38700 feet
or more than seven miles. The nero
neuts experienced a temperature of

25.6 degrees Fahrenhelt, and landed
near Milan thres and one-half hours
after they started

Unqguestionable Probity.

A housewlfe who had met with un-
pleasant experlences through & dis.
honest servant took the precaution

American
loon, the

| before Alllng the vacancy, to write to
| the applicant’'s last employer for ex-

were a princess, not a bhurried, wor

plieit information as to the girl's hon-
ety: 1 believe Mollie to be thor
oughly honest,” came the prompt re
ply. “I certalnly never knew her to
take anything. not even my orders.
Blhie didn't even take pains.”™

Houses 4,000 Years Old.

Pole dwellings 4,000 vears old, lml-
Iar to those discovered In the porth
of Bwitzerland, bhave been unearthed
in a swamp on the plateau east of
Lake Velter, 120 miles northwest of
Btockholm., The excavations disclosed
petrified applea, wheat kernels and
puts, pottery, flint and horn lmple
ments, amber ornaments and wild
boar teath, all ia good state of preser-
vation.

" A HORSE'S TORE NAILS,

remnarkable story of & presentl. |

Bob: had been driven |

| ©is Hoofs Play the Part and Grow
i Third of an Inch & Month.

Few porsong realize that a horse's
hoo! Is really the same thing as the
|toe nally of human beings or of
| animnls having toes. The horn of
& hoof growg Just as & toe nall doea.
| The hoof grows more rapidly Ia
unshod horses thap o those wearing
| shoes, and It grows faster In horses
| which are well groomed and well fed,
|Hu| on the uwverage thea horn grows
ahout a third of an Inch a month,
|  Hind hoofs .row faster than fore
hoofs. The toe of the hoo! belng
th¢ longest part, t takes longer for

the horn o grow down there than
‘ll the besl., For instance, the toe
will grow entirely down Im from
‘tlnvrn ta thirteen months, while
the hee] will grow down In from
| three to five months,

As the new horn grows out erncks
| or defecths In the old gradually work
| Gown to where they can be cut off,
| Just as with human flnger nallg yon
‘t‘kn walch the progiress of a brulse
| from the root to the Lip New York

Bnn

Anasvea lemperatune.

The greatest dally change of tem=
| perature to be found on the earth's
surface Is In Arfaona. There Is fre-
lqm:nu)' a change of 80 degrees
i 12 hours.

]
|
|
|

Awimals of the Earth
About?,i00 difierent kinds of anf-
mals are known on earth—that s,
warm-blooded, milk-giving ereatures
like our common domestic animals

New Zealand Half Holiday
In New Zealand everybody is
| bound by law to take a weekly half-
| hollday, and there must be no shirk-
iog the obligation

]| Bad Headache?

How yaur head throbs and snaps! Fut
jour head is not to blame. The trouble is
iu\u—r down. Your stomach is all out of
order and your liver is sick, You know
you are constip ited—perhaps you have
neglécted it for days.  The poisonous bile

i s getting into your system. Your whole
body rebels, You feel sick all over, bt
your head suffers most,

Don't fool or temporize with a bilious
headache. Don't take harmful drogs which
only deaden the pain.  Start right. Begia
at the capse, Stimulate your liver and
bowels to proper action by taking Smith's
Pineapple and Hutternut Pills, They area
natural laxative and a corrective tonic
They purify and invigorate the blood
| They enable the system to get rid of the

poison which is muking all this disturbe
ance. Ina few hours you will feel much
better. In the morning life will be worth
living again. Keep this up for a few days
and your headaches will disappear. FPhy-
sicians use and recommend, They form
no habit. You should always keep them
| on hand. These little vegetable pills will
| ward off many ills

To Cure Constipation

Biliousness and Sick
Headache in a Night, use

| _SWITHS | VoR
e |
BUTTERNUT) Seasis s J2
PILLS ] ive et

G0 Fills in Glass Vial 95c¢.—All Donlars.

SMITH'S For Sick Kidneys
Riadder DHacantn, Rhicumatism,
BUCHU tie oo test remedy. Reliable,
endored by leading physlcians ;
LlTHIA safe, afeciual, Hesults lasting.
KIDNEY
PILLS

On the market 18 years. Have
cured (hoosands. 100 pllis in
original glnsa package, K cenln
Trial boxe, 50 pilin, Soenta. All
droggists sell and recompnuend,

M. LEE BRAMAN

EVERYTHINGINLIVERY

Buss for Every Train and
Town Calls.,

Horses always for sale
Boarding and Accomodations
for Farmers

Prompt and polite attention
at all times.

ALLEN HOUSE BARN

Through
Drawing-Room Buffet
Sleeping Car
Scranton and Pittsburg
IN BOTH D‘IREUI‘IUHS

Leave SBoranton at 5:30 P. M. daily
except Bun, arrive Pittsburg 7 A M,

Leave Pittsburg at 8:50 P.M. daily
exoept Bat, ar, Scranton 9:69 A M,

Berth reservations can be made
through Ticket Agents, or

GEO. E. BATES,
Div, Fre, and Pasa, Agt,

Soranton, Pa. 16ei20




