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MUNVU
A cold Is drrager- 

oug. Don't l--t it 
get the start of you. 
A few doses of uy 
Cold Cure will 
break up any form 
of eoid in a few 
hours and prevent 
grippe, diphtheria 
and pneumonia. It 
should be in every 
home and every vest 
pocket. It Is better 
than a life insur
ance policy.

MUNYOlf.
At ell druggists, 26c. a vial. Guide to Health 

mS Medical advice free. 1605 Arch at., Phlla.
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CRlÇiS THE BEST AMTl-RHEUW/tnO 
I «pUpALWA PLASTER MADE

V,CH PLASTER IN EiIaMELED 
J W!}p-r;,-nn Ey PRICE 25'ALSO INI YARD J 

R0U5 PRICE «1.00

re
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Thanksgiving 
Day November 24th

13»8

WILL ISSUE RETURN TICKETS AT

SINGLE FIRS P- 
CLASS FARE

Between all stations in Canada ; and all 
stations in Canada to and from Detroit, arid 
"Port Huron, Mich. front all stations in 
Canada, to Suspension Bridge, Niagara 
Falls* Black lloek and Buff do, N. Y.
Wood going all trains Nov. 23rd and 24th. 
tifiood returning from destination not later 

than November 28th, 1898.

For all information apply to any Apent of the 
Grand Trunk It ail way ? ystem, »■ r to M. C 
Dickson, District Passenger Agent, Union 
Station, Toronto.

JOHN SIMPSON.
Station Agent

Blood
For

Horses
Ænd

Cattle
fuT UP AS A POWDER. 

(jlVES NEW |_IPE .
Increases the flow

OF MILK IN COWS.
^tUFiwoMntatiCo [)ich SQ° 

Agists Monthuu. PtoerntTORS ""

25 AND 50 CENTS A PACKAGE

Kidney Pains All Gone. 
What Did It?
Doan’s Kidney Pills.
How Do You Know?
A Kingston Man Says So.

Mr. W. J. Pappa, 112 Barrie St., King- 
iton, Ont., writes as follows : “Having 
teen troubled with kidney disease for 
'tears, and not having received any per- 

; manent relief until I used Doan's Kidney 
; Pills, 1 take great pleasure in letting 
: athers similarly afflicted know of the 
. wonderful curative properties possessed 
; 'zy Doan's Pills. Before taking them I 
: was troubled at night by having to rise,
' tout can now sleep, and do not feel weary 

91 the morning. I hope that this may 
induce other sufferers from kidney or 
«rinary troubles to give Doan's Kidney 
Pills a faithful trial, for I know that no 
other remedy could have acted so well 
as they did in my case.”

Doan’s Kidney t ills nre the only sure cure 
Sor Backache, Vright's Disease, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, and all Kidney and Urinary troubles. 
Price 50c , all druggists. The Doan Kidney 
f ill Co., Toronto, Ont. Ask for Doan’s and 
xefriise all others.
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A Woman's Crime.

A THRILLING STORY OF LOVE AND ADVENTURE. 
@06X5

By LAWRENCIC
Aether erf “John Arthur's Ward,” “The Diamond Cater 

" Agaimst Odds,'* MU., Ktc.

umi’ing; but 
might have U 
white, evert, 
whf n the f;u

cyca were siraiigreiy m con
trast with the hair, being of intense 
darkness, the sort of eyes that, with
out really being black, are always 
called so; and justly too, when fring
ed by dar/ lashes, and shadowed by 
jetty brown. In the matter of brow 
and eyelasl Miss Durand’s eyes were 
certainly de." -ctive, for the former were 
trio thin, w. die the latter were like
wise thin, r. ;•! too short to be pretty, 
'*r to shado.v the otherwise lovely 
eyes effectively. The nose was small 
'.nd straight, the mouth rosy and 

ere again the caviller j 
nd fault—the tteth were 

1 small, too small, for 1 
as in repose the cor- j 

ners or the m< •. th had a compressed 
look, a 9 if i; " iv owner were forcei- i 
bly kr - ping bat a secret. The com- ; 
pie-- :i n can be 1 st and easiest de- i 
scrib'd by the : ock phrase, “Lilies ’ 
and roses.” simp,y perfection; and as j 
no mcvial, whether male or female, ; 
had ever seen the lilies darken, or the 
roses cease to glow, it were unfair to 1 
oppose that their bloom was not the 1 
gift of nature.

This was Miss Aura Durand, as she 
stood before her mirror, arrayed in 
a becoming garment, composed of won- ; 
derful shades of green.

At first, one might have considered ' 
It strange that she ah ou Id have so de
cided a taste for green of every 
shade—her dressing-room was hung 
with sea-green, her boudoir might have ' 
been the home of a Naiad, and her 
chamber, with its white canopied bed, 
had the appearance of a snowy tent 1 
in a shadowy forest; but when one 
considered how remarkably becoming ■ 
was the colour to the mistress of all 
that green richness, they ceased to 
wander, but never to admire.

“ Your recreant knight, and his 
friend, have arrived, Miss Durand,” ■ 
•aid a mocking voice at her elbow, and 
turning. Aura met the cool gaze of 
Miss Annin.

“ Plain black and scarlet fuchsias,” 
exclaimed the heiress, glancing criti
cally at her companion’s toilet. “ You 
certainly look well, Nina, but I don’t 
see why you will affect such rigid 
simplicity, as the expense of your 
wardrobe does not affect your purse.”

" Because I am no fool. Miss 
Durand,” snapped the companion, un
graciously. ” I don't choose to incur 
remark by dressing like an heiress— 
If I do finger the purse of one; my 
silk is as rich as yours, if it is plain, 
and I fancy I. know what does and 
does not become me,” with an approv
ing glance at the scarlet fuchsias in 
her bodice.

Aura Durand turned away from the 
mirror tranquilly, seeming not to have 
noticed the disrespect in the tone of 
her companion.

“ Dress is not to the point,” cqn- 
tinued Nina Annin, with less asper
ity. ” Do you know who the friend 
Is who is here with Clarence Arte- 
veldt ?"

“Certainly,” flicking off an imagin- ! 
ary speck of dust with the daintiest 
of handkerchiefs. " It is Mr. Bath
urst. who visited at the Arteveldts 
while I was In New York.”

" Then you didn’t happen to hear in 
New York who Mr. Bathurst is ?” 
ironically.

“ Who he is ?”
” What he is, then."
” Bah !” cried Miss Durand, with a 

shrug of her pretty left shoulder, ” I 
don’t know what you are talking

“ Then I'll enlighten you. Mr. 
Bathurst, the dear friend of Clarence 
Arteveldt. is a detective.”

Aura Durand was standing at a 
dressing-table with her back to the 
girl who made this sudden announce
ment : for one moment she stood mo
tionless and silent, then she turned 
swiftly to face her companion, with 
a scornful smile upon her lips.

” How dramatic you are,” she said, 
coolly. “ How do you know that he 
is ÿ—a detective ?”

“ No matter ! I do know it.”
“ Don't add mystery to your dra

matic effort; it’s unnecessary with 
me. How do you know ?”

“ Oh, I can tell you,” said Miss An
nin, flinging herself down Upon an ot- 
tfman, and bending to examine the 
toe of her dainty boot. " I Wdnt Into

CHAPTER VII.
WHAT THE WALLET CONTAINED.

the drawing-room this morning to
look for a letter I had dropped some
where—and as :he room was dark
ened I let in a little light to aid my 
starch. As I stood at the window 
1 saw Clarence come up the steps and 
behind him this detective Bathurst.”

“Well ? ' impatiently.
“ Well ! 1 know him for a detective 

in this way. When 1 was playing 
at a certain theatre in New York, once 
ui on a time, this identical man ar
rested one of our best ladies, took her 
off the stage in all her gauze and 
spangles, and wl.- n one of the ballet 
girls, struck by his handsome face, 
asked who he was, the manager said,
' That is one of the ablest detectives 
I ever heard of. I verily believe lie 
would hunt down a shadow ; he has 
i-.ever been known to fail.’ ”

Miss Annin paused, and looked to 
note the effect of her words. But Miss 
Durand’s next remark was hardly 
what she had expected. “ You should 
be careful where you drop your let
ters,” she said, coolly. " And it must 
have been uncomfortable for that 
young woman to be taken to the lock
up in her stage clothes.” Then, as if 
the idea had suddenly occurred to her, 
“ You don’t suppose he will know

“ Hardly; considerable difference in 
the appearance of Miss Annin, the 
companion, and ‘ La Florette,' in pink 
tights and a shower of spangles, not 
to mention a wig of the most impos
sible yellow.”

” Then I don't see what nil this fuss 
is about," said Aura, with a positive 
sneer. “ By the way, why didn't you 
tell me this before ?”

“ Because 1 didn't see lit,” retorted 
Nina Annin, rising to her feet. “ Are 
you going down now ?”

Certainly. So this detective is 
handsome ?”

" Very.”
Aura Durand turned toward her mir

ror, once more gazed at the image re
flected there, and then, as if satisfied 
with the view, turned about.

“ Come,” she said. ” let us go down.”
When they had reached the hall, she 

paused suddenly. “ Wait a moment,” 
she said, “ 1 have forgotten some
thing."

As she re-entered the dressing-room, 
Nina Annin glided after, and through 
the partially-closed door sow Aura 
take from her dressing-table a small

Late that night, Neil Bathurst sat 
alone, pondering over the events of 
the day and making copious entries 
in a plethoric note book.

Rob Jocelyn had often laughed at 
V*™ r, f°r a garrulous note maker.” 
But Bathurst had found that his habit 
of Jotting down everything that came 
into his mind, or under his observa
tion, concerning a suspected party or 
those connected with parties, or ciises 
coming under his eyes, had often 
stood him in good stead, and that 
seeming irrelevancies had been in 
truth most apropos and useful in 
many cases.

He wrote rapidly, and for a long 
time. Finally he paused, and turning 
back the leaves, reviewed his work 
to_®fe that no item had been omitted!

There was a most minute descrip
tion of the doings of that day, from 
the moment when his luncheon had 
been broken into by Clarence Ar
teveldt, to the time when, having bid
den farewell to Aura Durand and the 
other members of the family, he had 
turned his back upon Arteveldt, and 
hastened, alone, to his rooms, at eleven 
o’clock at night.

His memoranda, concerning the in
cidents and Impressions of the evening 
just passed were characteristic.

Here is an extract:
“ Evening, 6.30.

“ Landed at the door of the robbed 
mansion precisely on time for 
dinner, which would have been 
a heavy affair but for the 
beauty and vivacity of Miss 
Aura Durand, and the nonchalant 
grace, and general * interestingness ’ 
0/ her companion, Miss Annin. These 
are not ordinary girls, and form a 
decided contrast, both in manner and 
appearance. Doubtless they are aware 
of this, and of its effectiveness.”

Here followed minute descriptions 
of the two girls, after which he had 
written:

” I begin to realize he absurdity 
of suspecting Aura Durand of any 
connection with he robbery. She is 
idolized by those old people, they see 
no faults in her, and I am prone to 
confess—neither can I—unless—it may 
be that she is a little too fond of that 
gay Lothario, Arteveldt; and yet, she 
has lavished not a few of her sweet
est smiles upon ungrateful me. 1 was 
aware of a few—a very few—glances 
that indicated some sort of an under
standing—or misunderstanding—be
tween Arteveldt and the heiress. I 
can’t quite make them out, but of one 
thing I am sure, those two fair young 
ladies were so ceremoniously sweet to 
each other that I know there must be 
some other bond between them than 
the silken one of love—and yet, why 
should this be—it looks like another 
Improbability—oan it be that I am 
becoming a maniac on the subject of 
glances and tones ?

My visit to the Durands to-night 
may have been a social success, but 
from a professional standpoint it was 
nil. I am still at sea in regard to the 
burglary—was it a burglary ?”

The young detective sat for a time 
absorbed in thought, then, suddenly 
rising, and throwing back his hair with 
a boyish gesture, he muttered:
“Now for the wallet; I wish Rob 

was here to help me.”
He took the wallet from his pocket, 

and placed it upon the table before 
him.

It was smaller than the ordinary 
wallet, and of the finest bronzed

“ Looks like a piece of foreign ex
travagance.” he muttered. “ PUksn-lin- 
ed—and—hallo ! what’s tbi •

On the inside V’.her \w« • the em
bossed initiais, J. B. “ J. B.,” read the 
young man. ” Yvonder if these are 
the initials of the owner.”

The wallet contained a number of 
letters, a couple of pictures, and what 
appeared to be a collection of adres
ses. dates and memoranda.

Putting aside the latter, Bathurst 
applied himself to the letters. Glanc
ing over the dates of these, he per
ceived that they extended over a num
ber of years. They were all In one 
handwriting, evidently that of a wo
man. a fine, clear. Italian hand, a>s un
usual as it was lienu'tiful.

They were all addressed to a “ Mr. 
Jason Bradwardine,” and nearly all 
bore foreign postmarks.

The first of these letters, addressed 
from an obscure German village, were 
grateful, impulsive, yet guarded little 
missives, expressing unbounded faith 
in the person addressed, but full otf fear 
of some unknown person, or thing; they 
were all brief, and not one of them 
contained a name or even an initial. 
They bore no signature whatever.

Arranging them in order, the earliest 
dates uppermost, Ncdl Bathurst began 
their perusal.

“ Kindest of Friends,” so ran the first 
letter.

here; when this reaches you I 
shall be on the ocean. I go with 
good people, who will care for me, and 
we will be safe. I have promised never 
to let you lose sight of me, but for this 
I would say R were best to pass npw out 
of your life. Best that you should forget 
me. Butt my promise I will keep’. When 
I have found a home in that far-off land, 
you shall hear from me; until then, best 
of friends, farewell. Once more forgive 
me; I could not stay longer where there 
is so much to fear.

Thus abruptly the letter ended.
“ Mysterious but interesting,” com

mented the detective. ” Let’s see wjiat 
happens next; wish I had the other 
•tide of the correspondence.”

Taking up the next letter he resumed 
his research.
My Friend of Friends :

Six months since last I wrote you. But 
your goodness hue not been forgotten. 
There has been much to prevent writing" 
First, the search for a place to sit down 
In and say, “ This I will call home ”; af
terward sickness that, but for my beauti
ful comforter, I would have praved 
might end in death. Even yet I arn "not 
strong. This is a wonderful new land, 
and we live in a wee, small hamleti in thé
Ërovinee—no, the State of New York.

verythlng is new and strange, but my 
dear one thrives and is happy. Hero 
there is no musical variety of title, no 
royalty, almost no aristocracy. It is as 
if one were a citizeness of the French 
Republic.

I have taken a new name-what an ef
fect mine—my real one—would have here 
—address me thus—Mistress Bourne, Elm 
Valley, New York, in the United States. 
Adieu.

DO YOU BROOD ?
Melancholia is a Grave Disease and 

Leads to Insanity.

From this little foreign hamlet, seem
ing to me to be out of the world, 1 ad
dress you. Again and again 1 give you 
my poor thanks for your kindness to 
most1 miserable me. What could I have 
done without you ? How escaped from the 
cruelty and persecution, the ignominy 
and utter horror that surrounded me ? 1 
owe you for everything, and thank you 
for all. Thanks to you, my little inheri
tance is at command. 1 want' for no
thing; it will suffice for me and mine. 
My darling one—all that is left me now— 
is well, is beautiful; ah ! what will she 
be by and by ? Some day the tables will 
be turned; some day she may possess the 
streng’h I never had.

My 1 tor is addressed in fear and 
Vremblii If it should fall into other 
hands, ti hands !

My fri< id, 1 write no more. You have 
my benebw.iou, my gratitude-all 1 have 
to give. I pray to the Virgin to comfort 
you always. Amen.

In fear, in sorrow, in gratitude. Yours,
” Here is mystery,” quoth the detec

tive. ” Let’s see—that letter is fifteen 
years old, as 1 live.”

There were several more letters, writ
ten in much the s. :ne vein, bearing the 
same postmark, and dated one and two 
months apart. Then came one which 
ran as follows : —

Dear friend, kind friend : Forgive me 
eh at 1 have not heeded your advice. 1 
can stay here no longer; my days are 
filled with fear, my nights with vain re- 
pinings. I begin to feur myself; 1 have 
now the 'opportunity. I must embrace it. 
Once in that foreign land, across the 
ocean the fear will fall from me. L shall 
fuel myself in a new world; I

“ Ha, ha, fra !” laughed Bathurst, “ I 
wonder if he did. 1 Mistress Bourne— 
in the United States.’ What fun for 
our Yankee postmasters.”

The nex.. letter was in an entirely dif
ferent vein. Bearing date four months 
later than the one announcing the safe 
arrival in a new world, it began as 
fallows ;—
Villain^ Betrayer—insult to the name of

Know yourself unmasked; know your
self foiled, and that by a weak woman. 
Did you think that love such as mine 
ever sleeps ? Do you think a mother’s 
vigilance ever fails ? Bah ! I mock at 
you, for 1 am transformed. I am a 
tigress. Stand before me now, and I will 
P^ntj a dagger in your heart. I can !

Your emissary has failed. He will re
turn to you empty-handed. Know him 
for a bungler—a fool. I did not suspect) 
him as your tool. I thought him sent by 
another. What fixes the guilt on you ? 
Just a scrap of your own handwriting, 
discovered by me. no matter how. You 
would steal my child. It can be but for 
one purpose; do you think I do not) know 
what that is, and why you thirst for that 
young life ? How I loathe myself that I 
ever called you friend. Fool that I was. 
You plotted like a serpent; you thought 
to surprise me among strangers; to find 
me unprepared. As If I had not lived 
for years in fear and watchfulness. 
Know you not that habit becomes second 
nature ?

I have no fear in addressing you thus. 
After to-night) this place will know me 
no more. The last link that binds me 
to the past Is now broken. The woman 
who has been will be no more.

The future—that future in which you 
will stand unmasked—rests in stronger 
hands than mine. Jason Bradwardine, 
beware of it !

” Now, who but a woman would have 
sent an enemy suoh a defiance as 
that ?” said Bathurst, as he Laid aside 
this last letter, ” and if this man is 
Bradwardine, what a precious fool he 
is for carrying about such a letter. How 
completely he must have duped the wo
man in the outset, and what a female 
Ishmael she must have been— 
must still be, if she is yet 
in existence. Is the man that 
Rob Jocelyn is shadowing Jason Brad
wardine ? And if so, is Jason Bradwar
dine still in search of this woman of 
mystery and her child ?”

Then he picked up the memoranda 
and examined that, but it was still 
more unsatisfactory. They were the 
merest jottings, names of several 
towns of England and France, together 
with unexplained dates. Two or three 
foreign addresses, with only the ini
tials of the names; the name of a church 
that might have been anywhere. A 
great many jottings of this sort there 
were, and Bathurst laid them down 
with a sigh of weariness.

” They are dry as dust,” he said, 
with a yawn, “ and altogether beyond 
my comprehension to-night. I will let 
these notes stand over.”

He took up the two pictures, and 
contemplated them thoughtfully. One 
was the face of a woman, young and 
lovely, a soft Southern face with dusky 
eyes, and clustering curls above the 
forehead and about the throat. r 
other was the picture of a man with 
a handsome Saxon face, possessing 
more of beauty than of strength.

The photographs were finished in the 
same style, ard looking at the v. - 
’ 'Tse side of the cards, he found that

f-y were taken by the same artist— 
probably at the same time—taken in 
Paris.

" There seems to be considerable of 
the ‘ foreign element ’ about this af
fair,” thought Bathurst, as he care
fully replaced the letters, pictures, and 
notes in the wallet. ” There appears 
to have been a wrong somewhere, and 
perhaps Rob Jocelyn may be on the 
trail of the criminal. However, if 
these papers are valuable, I shall find 
it out. Now for bed. I can trust this 
part of the matter to * our wonderful 
advertising medium. ’ ”

Thoroughly wearied with the day’s 
adventures, he prepared to retire, and 
had soon forgotten all thought for the 
morrow in sleep. Early V e next morn
ing he was stirring, thoroughly refresh
ed, and ready for whatever might 
transpire. While still busy with his 
toilet, a tap on the door announced 
the newsboy with his morning papers.

” Now to consult he * ads,’ ” he said, 
as flinging aside his hair brush, he 
hastily opened the “ Tribune.”

If the contents of the wallet were 
df value, the loser would most likely 
avail himself of that convenient medi
um, the morning paper.

A Bicken Down Nervous System is the Cause 
of Troihlc,

Paine’s Celery Compound Nature’s Nerve Bracer and 
Health Restorer.

Do you brood from day to day and make 
life a continued misery for yourself and 
family ? If you are a victim of melan
cholia, understand at once you are suffering 
from a terribly grave disease—a trouble 
that induces suicide and homicide.

One of the most celebrated physicians 
of the day says that there are several 
forms of melancholia ; simple melancholia, 
melancholia agitata, melancholia attonita, 
and melancholia with stupor. The first 
two are the most difficult of recognition, 
and are the forms that especially endanger 
the lives of victims and their friends.

Some of the first and most important 
Symptoms of melancholia are sleeplessness, 
depression of spirits, slow, mental move
ments, terrifying hallucinations and 
aversion to food. The whole nervous 
system is soon in a most alarming con
dition, the mind becomes affected, a> d 
even insanity may show its hideous form.

Experience has proved that the ordinary 
medical treatment of melancholia fails in 
nine cases out of every ten, simply because

the root of the disease is not reached.
Hundreds of cases of melancholia in all 

stages that have baffled the best medical 
men have been successfully cured by 
nature’s nerve medicine—Paine's Celery 
Compound. This marvellous medical 
prescription does ite work directly on the 
nerves. It tones, strengthens and braceg 
up the entire nervous organization, and a® 
a consequence, the tissues and muscles are 
built up, and pure life giving blood is 
freely supplied to every part of the body.

Reader, this should be an all-important 
subject to you if you are sleepless, 
despondent, languid, out-of-sorts, depressed 
in mind and mental faculties impaired. 
Yonr path of duty is clear. Terrible 
dangers are ahead if you fail to banish the 
first symptoms. Your present and future 
happiness and health depend wholly upon 
your choice of medicine. The use of 
Paine’s Celery Compound at this time 
means new life, health, vigor, activity, full 
mental powers and a length of happy
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Shorey’s Ready-to=Wear C

Rigby Waterproofed 
Freize Ulsters

Made from pure wool, 32 oz. to the yard 
Frieze. Five pockets.— Deep flaps.—Six 
inch collar, with throat tab.—Double stich- 
ed edges—Raised seams. Length 54 inches. 
Nine colors. Black,, Blue, Mid Brown, 
Drab, Claret, Heather, Oxford, Blue mix
ture and Olive mixture.

Waterproof, Windproof, 
Frostproof, Comfortable.

Sold by afl repayable dealers from 
Nova Scotia to British Columbia for-$6.75

Shorey’s Guarantee Card in the pocket; 
of cotnse. Insist on seeing it, it is a goad 
square guarantee,
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It is tough on Aguinaldo to make him 
sit on the fence and see the game.—Kan
sas City Times.

Aguinaldo must content himself with 
an occasional peek into Manila when tho 
gate happens to stand ajar.—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer.

In case Aguinaldo declines to recognize 
the official finish, Admiral Dewey may 
find it necessary to pack his trunk for him 
and send him to China.—Washington Post.

Aguinaldo seems to keep in the middle 
of the road all by himself. His so called 
recently appointed cabinet maintains a 
discreet and ominous silence.—Galveston

COALING STATIONS.
The volcanoes in Hawaii are said to be 

throwing out red, white and blue fire.— 
Troy 'Limes.

If Uncle Sam cares for gingersnaps, 
Jamaica seems to be coming this way.— 
Philadelphia Call.

Uncle Sam’s children are soon imbued 
with the spirit of enterprise. Santiago is 
already making an urgent appeal for fast 
mails.—St. Louis Globo-Democrat.

The Americanization of the Philippines 
Is already well under way. Manila dock 
laborers have gone 011 a strike and Agui
naldo is trying to sell the waterworks.— 
St. Louie Republic.
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“ An honest man might put the mat
ter in the hands of the polie -.'' so rea
soned the detective; ” but Lew men, 
even though honest, would care to 
make the manner of the theft public. 
The chances are, that he will adver
tise, in any case, and from the nature 
of the ' ad, ’ one may judge as to the 
value of the documents, and the hon
esty of the man. If he be act.r.g 
fairly, 1 can save him from the bla< k- 
mailing that would have been in - 
table, had the papers fallen into ib ■ 
hands of any of those women, an l, 
if 1 find that Jocelyn has grounds for 
his suspicions, we may be able to 
spoil Mr. Bradwardine's little gam ."

Bathurst had expected to find an ad
vertisement something after this fasii-

" If the person who took a wallet 
containing papers, etc., from a gentle
man, on yesterday afternoon, will r - 
turn the same to owner, said 1 • von ! 
will be rewarded, and no questions 
asked.”

Or else a large reward would be < f- 
fered, if the papers had a money value. 
Perhaps an appointment would ha - 
been made. Perhaps a threat implied.

But no such advertisement appear, d 
in the morning papers, nothing 1 ’
could be construe-ted into a covert lii' 1 
Nothing open or implied, that could 
possibly be referred to the owner • " 
the lost wallet.
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Before it is too late, stop that succession of colds that menus nothing more 

nor less than catarrh. Stop the suffering. Stop the disagreeable catarrhal dis
charges that are so humiliating to you and offensive to your friends. Don’t let 
it run on until your condition causes you to be ostracized as if you were a leper. 
Don’t neglect yourself until consumption makes its fatal appearance. You can 
be cured—not merely relieved, but absolutely and perfectly cured.

Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder
will restore you to complete, perfect health. It gives relief at once. It cures 
in an incredibly short time. Hundreds of cases of from 5 to 20 years’ standing 
have been cured—cases that physicians had pronounced incurable. The catarrhal 
powder acts like magic, not oniy in catarrh, but in colds, sore throat, tonsilitis, 
hay fever, loss of smell, deafness and all similar diseases.

Mr. C. G. Archer, of Brewer, Maine, writes as follows ” I have had catarrh for 
several years. Water would run from my eyes and nose for days at a time. About four 
months a„'o I was induced to try Dr. Agncw’s Catarrhal Powder, and since using the 
wonderful remedy I have not had an attack. I would not be without it." At druggists.

Dr. Agncw’s Cure or the Heart cures all cases of organic or sympathetic disease of 
the heart—relieves in 30 minutes. Dr. Agnew’s Liver Pills are at once a mild cathartic, 
invigorator and system renovator. 20c. for 40 doses. Dr. Agncw’s Ointment relieves 
in a day and cures eczema, salt rheum and all diseases of the skin. Cures piles in 2 to 
5 nights. 35c. 7
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* About the Boust
FOR THE BRAKE AST

Here Is a new version < 
eggs. The end of boiled hai
that has passed the slicin 
sometimes difficult to dispi 
out waste. Chop very 
ful; mix with equal quanti 
ker or fine bread crumbs 1 
to a soft paste with crean 
flat buttered dish, take a t 
bottomed coffee cup and m 
aions in the mixture, breaJ 
each, dot the whole with bi 
and place in a good oven u 
are set. Sufficient for foi 
The ham and cracker shot 
hot before putting in the 1 
New potatoes stewed in 
light corn-meal gems are 
panimentiS.

Sauted beef kidneys wit 
fins or pancakes is anoth 
breakfast. Wash a fresh 
cut in thin slices, rejectii 
hard white portions; lay ir 
containing a spoonful of 
half an hour, drain and di 
Put but ter the size of half 
a spoonful of dripping in a 
and when very hot throw 
ney, stir and shake for fi 
season with salt and pap 
over a tablespoonful of 
when browned slightly add 
of stock or gravy of an] 
soon as a thick, smooth 
formed, finish the seasoni 
teaspoonful of lemon juice 
minced parsley.

Scrambled eggs and tc 
excellent, and so are eggs 
smoked beef, but a mixti 
three was voted the best 
ready half a cup or two 
spoonfuls of minced smoke 
heat in a frying pan witl 
drained canned tomatoes; 
paprika, a little very fir 
onion, which is best if 
teaspoonful of hot butter 
before adding the beef a 
when smoking hot, add U 
eggs whipped with a tabl 
cream; stir until the egg: 
and pour over neat strip; 
Sometimes a nice change 
the addition of a little g 
stirred in with the eggs.

A Spanish omelet, whic 
omelet at all, is a great 1 
many'. Peel with a sharp 
out scalding, three got 
and ripe tomatoes; slice 
three small, sweet, green 
which the seeds have bt 
into a frying pan contai 
the size of an egg, that h 
hot; season with salt, 1 
trifle of sugar or the ver 
baking soda to correct tk 
tomatoes. Do not stir, bi 
pan. AY hen the peppers 
which will be in about 15 
into the pan from a sha 
eggs beaten as for sera 
with a fork until the egg 
For variety's sake the 
slipped whole, as for p 
the. slewed tomatoes and 
cooked covered, until th 
set.

A savory way of servi 
of a roast of veal, mut 
which the family have du 
over ragout,” is made as 
in butter until tender a 
light yellow, a cupful of 
Bermuda or young, onioi: 
Cul each of cold gravy a 
fresh slewed tomatoes ’ 
salt, and e pinch of cur 
curry is liked; stew fit 
and add the sliced cold 
hot th ough arrange a 11 
I y boiled rice in the cen 
platter, lift out the slice 
them overlap around t 
pour 1 he gravy over all. 
!oes boiled, mashed, mac 
:*akes. dipped in egg anc 
fried brown, make a mo
ment: if the moat be col 
mutton 01 hei f white po 
oystcrplant f itters.

Indeed, to the ingeniou 
it i- the left-overs thems 
suggest a variety of dis 
mula for which cm lie 
-oo\-‘ 00k principally bee 
icles must neces-arily 

quantity and kind in es

USE AND ABUSE OI 
The. virtuous woman v 

to Solomon, “lookeih wel 
of her household,” lake? 
her brooms, as of her 
ingr, which in con sequel 
longer than do those of h 
neighbors.

An old broom well ke 
e’ean for a long time 
place, have a broom pot 
your broom therein. It 
its cost many times in < 
fore, its life of usefuln 
broom not. in use should 
upside, down, so that t 
outward. This keeps it 
sweeping, use first one 
the other. If you sweep 
same side of your broon 
grow one-sided and hat 
a -ill ■. W hen, however, 
bad y worn, only masbet 
it 1 be straightened 
pu.ling into shape and <

O.i sv.. eping day h \ 
wa . n. : ml made by di t 

f pearline
h . d ■ fv.il of warm wa 

you bvv in off u hene\ 
dusty. A damp broom ; 
surface mu' ll better t i 
i I ont '• y. Have a big 
o I fto lit you 

-.•t rings 10 tie 
m l u v : his o’, pi 
- hard wood fit

d

I


