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THE CLANS OF
AULD SCOTIA

B e ——

TdlS TWENTIETH CENTURY IS POOR
IN MEDIEVAL SURVIVALS-PLAIDIE
AND KILT REMAIN.

Quaint Traditions and BDistinctiens -The
Sturdy Highlanders a Factor in
Britain’s Greatness.

The 20th century is poor in medieval
survivals, but from the romantic and
historic point of view, the most re-
markable is undoubtedly that of the
great hnighlana clans The ruthless
auelty with which was stamped oul
the great Jacobite rebellion of '45 went
far to extinguish the Scottish system
of feudal clanship, for at one moment
it was actually felony for a Highlander
to wear his beautitul and becoming,
and, it may be added, sensible and
suitable native dress. Thanks, however,
to the constant efforts made by the
Highland chieftains, the act passed ir
1747 was finally repealed, and in j78.
the Highlander was once more free tu
wear the Kilt., At once all those Scot
interested in  the Highlands banded
themseives together in  order to en-
courage the wearing of the national
costume, and the gplendid courage
shown by the Highland Kkilted regi-
ments in the Napoleonic wars gave
pause to even the fiercest opponents
of the Stuarts and endeared the High-
landers to the reigning dynasty.

The late queen’s passionate
in all that concerted the romance of
Scotland and the Highland fealty to
their chiefs was one of the most strik-
ing traits in her character. Ever
when in the south her body servants
were from Deeside, and habitually
wore their native dress, and the King
when in Scotland, always wears thi
traditional Highland garb and Stuart
tartan.

SEVENTY OR EIGHTY CLANS.

Although, of course, the various
clans differ greatly In membership,
there are actually between 70 and 8t
indeed, to the wearing of more than
one tartan, and, of those headed by
the great dukes, perhaps the most re-
markable hail as chieftain the Duke of
distinguished Scottish families whe
have a right to a distinctive plaid, an<
Argyll, who is head of the Campbell
clan, Then comes the Duke of Mon-
trose, the chief of the Grahams, =nd
one of whose immediate predecessors
actively concerned himself in bring-
ing about the repeal of the act which
bade fair 1o extinguish the Kkilt; the
Duke of Atholl, who has done every-
thing in his power to keep up the great
traditions attaching to Clan Murray
and whose eldest son, Lord Tullibar-
dire, may be said to be the great au-
thority on the modern fighting High-
lander; and, lastly, the Duke of
Sutherland, who heads perhaps the
oldest of tne Scottish clans, for 1t
claims to be descended from the rem-
nants of the Celtic populations who in-
habited the north of Scotland before
the Scandinavian invasion.

TIES THAT BIND.

Many touching stories might bhe
told concerning the Intense feeling o
kinshinp which binds together the mem-
bers of a c¢lan, both to one another
and also their chieftain, In his
own tract country a great High-
land chief regarded with almost
supersiitious veneration by the hun
dreds who bear his name, and this
feeiing, far from dying down with the
advance, of so-called civilization, tends
to increase, especially since many of
the latter-day chieftains now take
their duties =o seriously and perform
them so admirably.

An interesting example of this is
shown by the conduct of young Lord
Lovat, the head of the Frasers. He is
the largest landowner in Inverness
ind the South African war gave the
young owner of Beaufort Castle a
great opportunity, of which he splen-
didly availed himself, for he raised
various companies o0f scouts. These
sturdy Highlanders proved themselves
invaluable auxiliaries to the regula
army, and their young chieftain re-
ceived the personal thanks and con-
gratulations of the King.

Lord Lovat last spring entertained
all the members of the Clan Fraser 1n
the great hall of Beaufort Castle, ano
he was presented by them with a
splendid silver casket, 1in recognition
of the fame he had brought the clan
during the war. At the present time
Lord Lovat is in South Africa, where
he has acquired a large tract of
farming land, which he is colonizing
from his own estate in Scotland. ie
was much missed at the various high-
land gatherings which took place last
autumn and which have done so much
to keep alive the old feudal feeling.
many a London Scot journeying ur
rorth to take part in one of the great
“meetings.”

GATHERING OF THE CLANS.

Time was when these Highland gath-
ermgs were more or less completely
local in their interest, and, indeed, It
was cifficult for any Southerner to cb-
tain admission "to the festlvities con-
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nected with:them. Now, however, the
Braemar gathering, the northern meet-
ing at Inverness, and the Argyllshire
gathering bring to each of the districts|
of the B inds. crowds of visitors,
and, of course, the.tenants of the vari-
ous shoeting and fishing lodges in the
neighborhood make a point of being
present. ‘

Every gathering has its character-
istic feature; .that which takes place
at Oban, and which may be said to
almest owe its being to the Campbell|
clan. headed by the Duke of Argyil, 132
noted for its wmusical competitions;’
that held at _ Inverness, and which all
the chieftains of that part of Scotland
make a point of attending, for its
games; while the Braemar or royal
gathering has always been noted for
the wonderful dancing which has been
from time Immemorial a Highland ae-,
complishment.

VARIOUS 'BADGES

An Interesting peint concerning the
clans are their distinctive badges. The
Campbells wear Ahe wild myrtle; the
Drummonds. who boast aof having e,
oldest badge, sport the wild thyme;
the Frasers wear stuck in their bon-
net a plece ©of yew: while the Mac=
nhersons. the Mackintoshes, the Mac-!
duffs, the Farquharsons, and all those!
attached to the curiously named par-,
ent clan known as the Clan Chattan'
have a piece of box as their badge;!
and the Mackenzies share with the!
Macleans a. sprig of holly, while l,hei
Sinclairs have the typical Scottish
gorse, It will be noticed there

t
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The institution was too new to Scare
crest to be treated with aught save
reverence and awe, but there was
more than one who dared suggest that
David Prescott had erred in making
his daughter Marion his paying teller.
Not that Marion was not suited to the
place, but that even Scarcrest knew
that a woman teller was unusual.

Comment did not worry Prescott.
His holdings in the bank amounted to
more than 90 per cent of the capital
invested, and at the directors’ meet-
ng he had offered to make another
choice if the board could suggest any
one better qualified through acquaint-
ance or experience at figures. That
settled the matter officially, and when
the spick and span new office opened it
was Marion's pretty blonde head which
was seen  through the plate-glass
square lettered “Paying Teller.”

Bert Howard was the receiving teller,
and this was further cause for gossip,
for Bert had been a willing slave 1o
Marion ever since the days when he
used to drag her to school on his sled.

Many comments had been made in
the postofficé and around the stove in
Van Zant's grocery, but after Ned
Davis had been soundly thrashed by
Howard for suggesting that if the pair
of tellers held their positions long
snough they would have no trouble
starting life properly, there was an
\brupt cessation of this sort of gossip,
and the bank officers were accepted
without further comment,

But it was not pleasant sailing for
Bert and Marion. He had been given
his position, not because Prescott ap-
proved of his suit for Marion’s hand,
but because, like Marion, he had been
the most available person for the posi-
tion. Prescott, in his hard, deep-
sitched voice had assured the young
man that if he ever caught a glimpse
of love-making in.business hours there
would be an imported teller in the
bank within 24 hours.

So it was that man and maid were
nerforce content with such satisfac-
tion as could come from the knowledge
f the other’'s propinquity, and even
Tony Dwight, who would have been
glad to see his rival disposed of, could
find no cause for tale bearing.

Dwight, with Prescott, Bert and
Marion, constituted the clerical force
of the First National, and oddly enough
Orescott, usually an excellent judge of
character, favored Tony's aspirations
for Marion’s hand. The one unpleasant
feature of her position was the faet
that she had frequently to consult Tony
as bookkeeper, and he never let pass
an opportunity to press his suit.

Then the agent of the Chester Bank
Vault Company came to Scarcrest one
noon hour, driving over from the near-
est railroad town behind a pair »f
spanking bays. Curtis Wwas the name
in one corner of the card he presentid
to Prescott as he strolled unannounced
‘nto the president's office.

But selling bank vaults was appar-
ently not his principal business, for
after a while Prescott came out of hls
‘“Here is a check for which Mr
~urtls wants the cash,” he said, thrust-
ing the slip of paper through the
window to Marion. ‘““You have a pack-
age of thousand-dollar - bills in the
~orner of the small safe, There are
25 of those. He will take the other
half in hundreds.”

Marion looked

curiously at her

:all Gaelic; but, curiously enough,

‘t‘ew flower badges; howevex;.it'hé Fer-

gusons have the foxglove, and the
Macintyres white heather; the Rose
clan, of whom the chiftain has the
curious second title of Baron of Kil-
ravock, wear a sprig of wild rose-
mary, while the Irquharts have as a
badge a gillyflowerr The Stuart tar-
tan, which is, of course, worn by
members of the royal family, is al-
ways seen in conjunction with the
thistle.
REVIVING WAR CRIES.

Of late years an attempt has been
made to révive the famous ‘“‘war cries"”
or rallying words of the clans, These
in many cases recalled some native
mountain or lake connected with the
history cr home of those who used
the word with which to rush_ into bat-
tle. These battle cries are, of course,
ar-
tan, which naturally plays so great a
part in the history of the distinctive
Scottish highland dress, is not a Gae-
lic word.. and it may date only from
the day when was drawn up the aw-
ful form of oath which, after the ris-
ing of '45, had to be taken by any
Highlander anxious to benefit by the
act of indemnity, and in which each
man had to swear “to never usa tar-
tan, plaid, or any part of the High-
land garb.” 1t is an interesting fact
that many clans have the right to
wear four or five different tartans, cf
which one, known ae ‘‘the chief’'s tar-
tan,” may be worn only by the head
of the family and by his heir.—London
Sketch.

“Are you sure this is all right?”

Curtis laughed lightly.

He moved closer to the bank presi-
dent, and Prescott, with the muzzie
of a revolver pressing into his side
could only nod his assent. Curtis had
assured him that at the first sign of
attempted communication with any or
the two clerks all would be shot and
he would be safe In the country before
the c¢rime was discovered. Prescott
was a brave man, but he agreed with
Curtis’ argument that the money would
do him little gcod if he were to be
shot for refusing it.

Marion gave cne more curfous glance
at. the pair and turned toward the
rault. In a moment she reappeared.
“Oh, Bert,” she called, “will you please
come here and help me to move this
box?"’

Howard went to her aid, while Curtis
fidgeted about, urging Prescott to make
haste. There was small danger of in-
terruption from a customer or from
Tony, who lunched at that hour, but
being a skillful workman he liked to
see @ job done expeditiously.

In & couple of minutes the pair returned,
Marion carried a package of bills, while
Howard swung a bag covered with wax
seals,

“1 shall have to give you some gold.”
said Marion, sweetly, as she tumbled the
bills on the shelf beneath the widow of
her cage and prepared to count. ““You
see, we keep most of our reserve on de-
posit in town, and for local use we have
mostly small bills.”

“Gold  will do.” responded Curtis,
amiably. “‘I am not particular. though,
of course, the large bills are easier to
handle.”

Howard came around the corner with
the gold, but before Curtis could grasp
the bag of coins it descended upon his
head with force sufficient to knock his
heavy felt hat over his eyes and stun him
before the ready pistol in his coat pocket
could ke fired.

Ten minutes later, under the reviving
influence of ice water applied externallv
and brandy in internal applications, Cur-
tis woke.up. Howard stood over him,
completing the work of securing him
with rope.

“Youn will pardon me, Mr. Curtig"” he
said, blandly, “for not recognizing wyvou
more quickly, but you see the slip sent
out by the Bank of Tacoma gave your
name as Peters, alias Mauvel, and other
names. In fact, Miss Prescott was the
first to see your game. No, I wouldn't
hang Miss Prescott,”” he continued, as he
caught the muttered exclamation. ““You
know the proverb about curses and chick-
ens roosting home. There is that little
matter of Killing the president and the
cashier of the First National of Cas-
well—" He turned to greet the sole peace
officer of which the town boasted.

“That’s him!” shouted Tony, from the
rear. “I saw him walk up and hit him
over the head. :

Constable Post looked about awkward-
ly. “I'm afraid there’'s some mistake.”
he growled. “You didn’t tell me it was
Mr. Howard you wanted arrested.”

““Arrest Howard!” shouted Prescott.
“Why, he's just knocked out one of the
slickest bank thieves in the country, and
saved my life as well. Dwight., you get
mut of here, vou miserable little sneak.
Bert, I'll double the reward the Bank of
Tacoma offers, and if you and Marion
can’'t worry along on that and your sal-
ary you don't deserve to get married.
Post., vou take this fellow over to the
tockup and give him a headache powder.
I guess he needs it after that clip Bert
gave him. I'm going to the telegraph
office, Bert; you and Marion stay here
and fix things up.”

From his glance one could not tell
whether he meant the disordered office or
more Important matters. But Bert and
Marion knew, or at least they used their

father’s face, white

and drawn,

own judgment.—Henry Winthrop, in San
Francisco Call.

Life of the Fire Horse. |

The biography of a New York fire horse
is written by A. W. Rolker for the
November McClure's so sympathetically
and entertainingly that the reader fol-
lows the fortunes and fate of ‘“The Black
Roan of 265" with keenest interest. Mr.
Rolker begins with the qualifications and
selections of the gallant roan; his educa-
tion and training follow; then comes his
real life ‘“‘on duty.” In the midst of the
clang and clatter, the rush and turmoil
of the busy life of the department, the
equine hero grows in knowledge and
makes friends. Here the problems of life
and death, love and joy and sorrow, are
met and worked out by man and beast;
but. through it all the dominant senti-
ment is devotion to duty. In sublime
self-forgetfulness and noble heroism, men
and horses alike respond to duty’'s con-
stant, stern behest, and cheerfully, brave-
ly sacrifice all on its altar. Mr. Rolker
describes fascinatingly the real life by
day and night of the fire horse and those
he serves, its joys and sorrows, perils and
triumphs, even unto the ultimate tragedy
which so often marks its close.
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Suspense of an Actress.

A thin, dark, nervous girl was waiting
by the steps- of the Conservatory where
the state trains actors and actresses, in
the clear. dry héat of a July day in Paris.
She might have had more things and
better things to eat. As it was, she was
staying her hunger, as she waited, with
bits of a long French loaf of bread tuck-
ed under her arm. Little touches of
couquetry and the like could not hide
the shabbiness in the dress that the girl
wore. Her face changed with a dozen
shades of impatience and umcertainly as
she waited. Her body almost trembled
with eagerness, The vivacity in her made
every mood alive. The girl was the now
famous actress Rejane, a pupil in the
dramatic classes of the Conservatory.
The examinations upon which depended
her chance to begin her career as an
actress under favorable circumstancs and
with a measure of prestige, were over. It
remained for the jury to award the prizes,
and somewhere within it was sitting. A/
member of it who knew the girl, believed |
in her talent and appreciated her fiery
cagerness, had promised her that, if she |
would wait by the steps, and if all went
well for her, he would rub his nose as
he descended. At last the members of
the jury came, but, as chance would have |
it. each and every one of them rubbed his
nose. Puzzled bevond bearing, and quiv-
ering between hope and fear, the girl ran |
after the friendly juror, overtook him and
asked him what she longed to know.'
She had forgotten the long loaf danging
under her arm as she ran. When she
learned that the prize was hers, she re-,

of happiness.— rson’'s Magazine,

membered it, an%waved it in an ecstasyl
{
»

The Favorite Dishes.
Queen Victoria is said to have given
mutton the preference in the line of
meats, and was nowise offended if
offered “‘the cold shoulder.”

Queen Elizabeth was very fond of
roast goose. She was dining on this
when the good news was brought to
her on Michaelmas Day that the
Spanish fleet had been driven back.
And ever. since that fowl has been to
the English feast of St. Michael what
the turkey is Thanksgiving
Day. Henry VIII. was extremely
fond of beans, and imported a Dutch
gardener to raise them, as in his day
they were only used by the
classes—"“a. dish to set before
king.” Napoleon's favorite dish

to
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Neglect a cough and contract
consumption.

Shiloh’s
Consumption
Cure The Lung

Tonic

cures consumption, but don’t
leave it toc long. Try it now.
Your money back if it doesn’t
benefit you.

Prices:
25¢c S0c.§1 Le

S. C. WeLLs & Co. 801
oy, N. Y., Toronto, Can.

Where Men
Get Hurt

There you find PoND’S EXTRACT—the
old femily doctor—relieving the pain,
curing the hurt. Forcuta.bums.agnlnn.
bruises—whatever happens, Pond's Ex-
tract is & certain cure, a reliable * first
aid.” 60 years of relief work prove its
worth. mitations are weak, watery,
worthless ; Pond’s Extract is pure, pow-
erful, priceless.

8old only; in seaied bot-
¢les under buff wrapper.

ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTLE

TTSTERIOUS W

JE WORKER

Restores Health to Hopcless Invalids Given Up
to Die by Doctors.

STRANGE STORY OF WOMAN

Says Phenomenal Power of Panopathic Professor Brought Her Back
to Life When Body Felt Dead and Lifeless.

HUMAN HEART MADE TO BEAT AGAIN

H.ndreds Healed by Tais Min Who Has Discarded Useless Drugs and Medi-
cinzs Since He Has Made Wonderful Discovery of Life’s Law.

NO DISEASE HE MAY NOT CURE

Yet He Oifers Services Free of Charge tv Ali Who Are Sick and Affiicted——
Curess Them in Their Own Homess—8Betieves 1t His Duty to God
ana Maa to Heip All Who Stand in Need.

[Special Correspondence.]

New York, Dec. 14.—The seeming mir-
acles of healing performed by that
famous scientist and panopath of this
city, Dr. Wallace Hadley, his startling
cures of men and women given up to
die by doctors, have been so wonderfil
in both method and results that they

ishment and
sional men
alike.

In the fact of doctors’ verdicts and
apparent impossibilities this man has
taken invalids pronounced hopelessly
ircurable and restored them to
and health when all other means
failed.

Considerable curiosity hawx
aroused by these phenomenal cures,
both hecause they are o wonderful in
themselves and also that this waorker
of wonders proclajims the fact that he
has discarded the useless drugs and

mystery
and  the

among
general

profes-
public

that he has discovered the greatest of
life's laws, that apparently has been

the secrets of nature, And it is evident
beyond doubt that this discovery gives
him power over disease and death not
possessed by ovdinary mortals. Soe
certain he of his abillty
claims and offers to prove that there is
no disease he may not cure, Astounding
as that assertion appears to be, there
is plenty of evidence to support it, In
one case, if uot in more, by means of
the mysterious powers he possesses he
Is stated to have made the human
heart beat again, reviving the flicker-
ing spark of life when all but extin-
guished, and curing diseases that baf-
fled the skill of the hest doctors
gnecialists,
plete control and astery over
hydra-headed monster, Disease, under
whatever form or name it may be
known.

Yet. strange as it may secm in this
davy and age, with all thig supreme
power and command over the ills that
human flesh is heir to, he deces not use

is

the expense of the thcusands of suf-
fering men and wemen who appeal to
him for the aid he glves so gladly and
so freely. as he might easily de, saying
during #» 1recent iaterview, “1 believe
it is my duty to God and man to help
all who stand in need without regard to
any reward. I believe this power was
given to me that I might be an instro-
ment to cure the sick and afflicted. This
being my earnest bellef, T feel that 1
must give freely of my services to all

(J\'\')‘
ot
ne

buf [ have my
the best ure to make
I have, and I knrow
hetter way to spend it than to
life easier fer those who are in the
grasp of pain and disease. 1 have made
both mmv mouney and my discovery un-
aided, and if I choose to usre both in
laboring feor the health of mankind, 1
am sure that it i® noboedy’s business
how or whyv I do it, True, there
almos! no limit to the money I ecould
muke if I chose to keep this wonder{ul
secret to myself, as you can readily
understand, but I feel that it belongs
to humanity as much as it does to me.
What right have I {o grow wealthy out
of mv fellowmen's mliseries? Just
think of what is means when I am able
to say that there is no disease I may
not cure. Just think of what a messuge
of hope and salvation that is to hun-
dreds and thousands of invalids
throughout the length and breadth of
the land who have glven up hope of
ever being well again,

“l do not cave what doctors may
say; 1 do not care what the disec:
called, I am just as ready to make the
deafl hear,
sumption,

philanthroupist,
fdeas ‘as to

the money ol

) is

cancer, tumors, paralysis.
ganic weakness, any liguor or drug
ihabit, or any one of the so-called in-
curable diseases, as I am to cure
stomach trouble, blood  disorders,
rheumatism, catarrh, or any other ill
that human flesh is heir to, T do not
care or want to know how much or
how little money a man has, but only
that he has been attacked by disease
in any one of its many forms. No
matter what it may cost me, I mean
to g0 on curing anyone whvo asks n®
of any disease they may have, just as
[long as T am willing and able, When
|T have this power to save life and
| restore health, T could not let men and
| women, human beings like myself, go
fon suffering and dying for the want
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lacnmotor ataxia, Bright's dlsease, or-

!
|
|
1
1
|
{
|
|

have awakened universal praise, aston- |

|
|
|
|

i

life jUpon suicide as his only death
had |@ctually thinking of
‘ when,
been  brought to my attention.
‘lifv. 1

|

medicines usually prescribed by ;'h_\'.\'i-‘l‘”"‘“- of Snowville, Va. His physicians
s . O Y (VoY
ctans, In partial explanation, he N:x:vs11’“"'“"‘“‘" him

|

overlooked by previous searchers after | hone as big as my finger and half an

| eye.

of that which I have to give,
what 1 can do, because my power
been tested in thousands of cases,

“One case, » ‘miraculous cure,” as the
patient himself called it, was that of a
Mr. Harry Williams, of Trav TSe (‘!u‘
Mich. He had a terrible disease that
lhreatened to rot his bones, muake his
teeth and hair fall out, destroy Si‘"21£
laste, smell and hearing, and [-n\‘vrnz‘n:
hody with ulcerous sores, a disease at
makes a man a living corpse, li.l{w lep-
1osy. He also failed to get help froin
ln$ home doctors, and vas in such
inifery of mind and body that he looked

I know

has

thag

was

himself,
case was
his

drove

killing
for him, his
4 I saveqd
cured him. My treatment
Eho poison out of his body, cleansed nis
blocd of every root of the disease ;Anz.l
restored the man perfect health
And another was of Mr, B }.:.

hackily

1o
that

beyond  medical aid,
rud wanted to saw an opening through
his skull as a last :

chance, Pieces of

inch long came out

! from above
His agony was

terrible. e

the
had

|abandoned all hope and thought noth-

that he

ard |
He appears to have com- |

the jmy heart beat again and my bleod flow

ting but the grave awaited hin,.

All
ha expected was to have his last dying
hours made as comfortable as l»uSS.ib‘.f‘-
but 1 saved his life
completely.

and cured h'm;
Sometimes T myself would be inclin-
ed to doubt the:reports that come from
my patients, it T did not know the factg
in each case, It is not long ago that
I received a letter from one of them :
;\ll's. J. G. Whitfield, of Norfolk, a.
In which she says: ‘I was so near L‘l‘ns.\';
ing the Great Valley that my body
felt dead and liteless, but yu.u made

through my veins once more, I was very

| despondent when you came to mv res-

| cue,

My stomach, liver and kidneys
were in such a bad state I was afraid

|1 couldn’t ever be cured, and, in addl-

his discovery to fill his own pockets at|

misevry,;
i d

i

|
|

tien, I was afflicted with varicose veing
and ulcers, that I thought 1 could not
be cured. T was in despair when I wrota
to you, feeling that it was a chance
for life and health. I suffered untold
but now I can shout for joy
over my resteration to life and health.
I don’t feel like the same person I
do feel thankful to you. May God
biess you.” These are only mndo\n ox-
araples, but you see that they prove my
Power to cure even in ‘the face of what
seems certain death, But these and
the other so-called miracles that T am

S0

{credited with performing are not mir-

who are itl. 1 do ngt want to pose as a !
tas wonderfui

make |
jare, in truth, simply scientific phenoma-

|
|
|
i
|

{

|
i
i
|
|
i

%
|
i
i

the lame walk, to cure um-}

i
|
.‘
|
]
|
f
i
|

ltreatment. And I am especia

acles in
‘ribed

the same
in the

way as  those
Bible. They seem
to the witnessgss
and women whose
and health restored,

de-
just
and te
lives are
but thev

the men
saved

ena that demonstrate and prove the
power given me by the discovery 1
have made of life's law, the secret of
what creates and maintains life, and
overcomes disease and death.”

“But how do you find time
atients all over the country
reat so many thousands?"”

“While it is true that I have patients
in every state of the Union, in Canada,
‘Mexico and foreign countries, I do not
have to visit them in order to cure
them. One of the peculiarities of my
power is that I can and do cure them
in their own homes just as easily and
just as surely as if I went to them or
they came to me.”

“Then how—"

All that
way and wants to
is to write to me,

to \isit
and Yyet

anyone who is ill in =any
be cured has to do
addressing Williain
Wallace Hadley, M. D., office 1208 J,
108 Madison avenue, New York, tellii
me the name of the disease they suffs
from the most, their principal symp-
tems, age and sex, and I will send them
a course of home treatment absoluiely
free of .charge. A letter does just as
much good as a personal visit.”

“Svurely you do not
one who is sick can
be cured without
money "

“But 1 de mean just
services and the
entirely free to

that
to vou
you

mean
write
paying

any-
and

mny

that.
treatment I
any

Both
send
who needs
r anxious
ve he i

my
are

one

te cure those
told that their case is incurable, that
there is no hope for them to regain
their lost health and strength. If they
will write to me there is not only hope,
but an aimost absolute certainty that
they need bLe sick no longer.”

who thi

or

‘Iil‘ bean salad, much in
but eaually good. Liouis
was ‘“‘extravagantly’” fond of a
1mmh- of the eggs various

| which cost $100.
i

cheaper his

time,

dish

of birds,

George Eliot,
used frequently

while at

to walk to the farm

XV
i oath—"By
i did—at
L ton
Brookbank, |

where she bought her vegetables, and |

chat with the farmer’'s wife
dening and butter-making, who
somewhat surprised at the = great
novelist’'s conversation on such homely
topics and afterward remarked: “It
were wonderful, just wonderful, the
sight o’ green peas that I send down
to that gentleman and woman every
week.” This was. the summer ‘“‘Mid-
dlemarch’” was written.
George Sand not only
but excelled in making them. Lincoln,
in the days when he did his own mar-
keting, often stopped at a certain shop
| for his favorite’gingerbread. . He used
i to say, “It swells up and makes me
feel as if T had had something.”
i Stonewall Jackson delighted in buck-
; wheat cakes—in season and out of sea-
t son.,
} Ralph Waldo Emerson was fond of
{

on

pie, especially that made of plums,
{ which he called the fruit of Paradise.
| Dr. Holmes, on the contrary, said of
| the peach, “When Nature has de-
! livered it to us, in its perfection, we
! forget all the lesser fruits, and if not
' found by the river of life, an earth-
born spirit might be forgiven for miss.
ing it.”

| Charles Sumner’s private secretary
' tells of the statesman’s sweet tooth
for chocnlate creams, Andrew Jack-
son surrendered to ice cream, at first

gar- |

was 1

| Col

|
|

liked sauces

taste, wheén it
Washington,

was
and
the
at the

introduced into
swore his usual
Eternal”—he would
White House, and he
the next reception. Washing
was noted for his fondness for
hickory nuts and the amount he could
consume.—What to Eat.

have it
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How often you hear it remarked:
‘“It’s only a cold,”” and a few days
later learn that the man is on his
back with pneumonia. This is of
such common occurrence that a
cold, however slight, should mnot
be disregarded.

Chamberiain’s
Cough Remedy

has gained its great popularity and
extensive sale by its prompt cures
of this most commnion ailment. It
always cures and is pleasant to
take. It counteracts eny tendency
of a cold to result in pueumonia.

%

rice 25¢c, Large Size soc.
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