














Just what Field rel
that the fascinations of poal,
and poker hell just sbout

FROM “PHYLLIS ISLE!

Lapt in sunshine Is the gleaming

Yollow besuty of th

t comes, d
Climbing up thé banks to
I remember where the thunder
OFf the surges rolls afar—
“Chere you sea yon circling wonder
te wea-gulls on the bar,

ith fts fretted
Whispering coves, and breesy hig!
Chanting what my soul ioved most.

Down the white keys musically
Ran the Hogers of the tide,
And the woodland's (nmost
Caught the echoea and replied.
All the fsland—far and lonely,
Until Phyllis made it smile—
Chanting Phyllis. and her only:

I called-{t Fhylils Iale:

om]
Sighed it to the waves below.

But the Death-king rode dividing
saull

And the awful thunder rumbl
Through the blackness of the shore.
THL the promontories crumbled
And the faland was no more.

Nothing of those days remalhlog
the oorridors of mind,
Saye the passionate complalning

Rrings my lsiand home to me.
—James Herbert Morse, In the Atlantie.

A Daughter

of the Sioux

By GEN. CHARLES KING.

Cupyrizht, 105, by The Hobart Campany.

CHAPTER L

The major commanding looked up
from the morning report and sur-
veyed the post adjutant with some-
thing of perturbation, if not annoy-
ance, in his grim, gray eyes. For the
fourth time that week had Lieuten-
unt Field requested permission to be
absent for several hours. The major
knew just why the junior wished to
go and where. The major knew just
why he wished him not to go, but
saw fit to name almost any other
than the real resson, when, with a
certain awkward hesitancy, he be-

an:

“\W—ell, is the post return ready?"

“It will be, sir, in abundant time,”
wan the prompt reply.

“You know they sent it back for
correction last month,” hazarded the
commander.

*“And you know, sir, the error was
not mine,” was the instant rejoinder,
wo quick, sharp and positive as to
carry it at a bound to the verge of
disrespect, and the keen, blue eyes
of tlie young soldier guzed, frank
and fearless, into the heavily am-
bushed gray eyes of the veternn in
the chair. Tt e the latter wince
and stir uneasily.

“If there's anything I hate, Field,
it is to have my papers sent back by
some whipsnapper of a clerk, inviting
nttention to this or that error, and T
expeet my adjutant to see to it that
they don't."

“Your adjutant does see to if, sir.
I'm willing to bet n month's pay
fower errors have been found in the
papers of Fort Frayne than any post
epartment of the Platte.
ams told you as much when
you were in Omaha."

The major fairly wriggled in hin
cane-battomed whirligig. What young
¥leld said was true, and the major
knew it. He knew, moreover, there
wasn't & more painstaking post ad-
jutant from the Missouri to the
mountains. IHe knew their monthly
reports—“returns” as the regulations
called them—were referred to by o
model adjutant general as model
papers. He knew that it was due
to young Field's care and attention,
and he knew he thonght all the world
of that young gentleman, It was

ust because he thought so much of
he wus beginning to feel that It
was high time to put a stop to some-
#hlng that wan going on. But, it was
dalicate nntter; o woman was the
Rialter; and he hudn’t the moral
courage to go at it the straighttor-
ward way, e “whip sawed” s
Thrimming on the desk with his lean,
bony fingers, he began:

YIf T let iny ndjutant out o much,
what's to prevent other youngsters
asking stmflar indulgence?”

The answer came lke the erack of
& whip:

“Nothing, sir; and far better would
#t be for everybody caneérned If they
spent more hours in the suddle and
fewer at the store"

This was too much for one listener
an the room. With something like
the sound of a suppressed sneeze, n
tall, long-legged captain of eavalry
started up from his choir, an out-
spread hewspnper still full'strotehed
between hiia and the desk of the
eommander, and, thus hidden ns to
Tilw face, sidled sniggoring off to the
nenrest window, Young Field had
foarlessly, If not almost impudent-

g

1y, hit the nail on the lead, and

-v"lnplluric-lly ropped the thrum-

hiands,

his
i torce at all “off duty"
hovrs of the day or night

post trader's; knew, moreoyeér, that
while the sdjutant never wasted
moment over cards or billiards, he,
the post commander, had many a time

There wasn't &
whole system,” said every soldier at
Fort Frayue, He had a capital rec-
ord ax a volunteer—a colonel and,
Iater, brigade commander in the
great war. Ho had the brévet of
brigadier general of volunteers, but
repudinted any title beyond that of
his sctual rank in the regulars, He
was that rara avis—a bachelor fleld
officer, and  bird to be braught
down i feminine witchery could do
it. He was truthful, generous, high-
minded, brave—a man who preferred
to be of and with his subordinates
rather than above them—to rule
through affection and regard rather
than the stern standard of command.
He was gentle and courteous alike to
officers and the rank and file, though
he feared no man on the face of the
He was awkward, bungling
and overwhelmingly, lavishly, kind
and thoughtful in his dealings with
the womenfolk of the garrison, for
he stood in awe of the entire sister-
hood. He conld ride like & centaur;
he couldnt' dance worth a cent. He
could snuff a candle with his Colt at
20 paces and couldn't hit a croquet
ball to save his soul. His deep-set
gray eyes, under their tangled
thateh of brown, gazed straight into
the face of every man on the Platte,
soldier, cowboy, Indian or halfbreed,
but fell abashed if a laundress Jooked
at him. Billy Ray, captain of the sor-
rel troop and the best light rider in
Wyoming, waa the only man be ever
allowed to straddle a beautiful thor-
oughbred mare he had bought In
Kentucky, but, bad hands or goody
there wasn't a riding woman at
Frayne who hadn't backed Lorna
time and again, because to & WomAn
the major simply couldn’j say no.

And though his favorite comrades
at the post were captains like Hlake
and Billy Ray, married men both
whose wives hie worshipped, the ma-
jor’s rugged heart went out especlal-
1y to Beverly Field, his boy adjutant,
a lad who came to them from West
Point only three vears before the
autumn this story opens, o young
fellow full of high health, pluck and
principle—a tip top soldier, said
everybody from the start, until, as
Gregr and other growlers began to
declaim, the major completely spoiled
him. Here, three years only out of
military lesdingstrings, he waz a
young cock of the walk, “too dam
independent for a second lieutenant,”
said the officers’ club element of the
command, men like Gregg, Wilkins,
Crane and n few of their following.
“The keenest young trooper in the
regiment,” said Blake and Ray, who
were amony its keenest captains, an
never a cloud had sailed ncross the
serene sky of their friendship and
esteem until this glorious September
of 188— when Nanette Flower, a bril-
liant, beautiful brunette came a visk-
tor to old Fort Frayne.

And it was on her account the
major would, could he have seen the
\way, snid no to the adjutant's request
to be nbsent again. On her account
and that of one other, for that re-
quest meant another long morning
in saddle with Miss Flower, another
Jong morning in which “the sweet-
est girl in the garrison” so said
they all, would go abont her daily
duties with an nching heart. There
was no woman at Fort Frayne who
did not know thnt - Esther Dade
thought all the warld of Beverly
Field. There was one man who ap-
parently had no inkling of ft—Beverly
Field himself.

She was the only daughter of a
veteran officer, & captain of infantry,
who at the age of 50, after having
held a high command in the volun-
teers during the civil war, was still
meekly doing duty as o company
officer of regulars nearly two decades
nfter. She had been earefully reared
by n most loving and thonghtful
mother, even in the erude old days
of the army, when its fighting foree
was senttered in wmall detachments
all over the wide frontier, and men,
and women, too, lived on soldier ra-
tions, eked ont with game, nnd dwelt
in tents or ramshackle, one-storied
Duty, “built by the labor of troops.”
At 12 ghe had been placed at school
in the far enst, while her futher en-
Joyed a two years' tour on recruiting
wervice, und there, under the care
ot & noble woman who taught her
girls to be women Indeed—unt vapid
votaries of pleasure and fashion, ¥s-
ther spent five nseful years, coming
back to her fond father's soldier roof
a winsome picture of girlish health
and graee and comeliness—n girl
who eould pide, walk and run i need
be, who ecould bake and cook, mend
and sew, out, fashion and make her
own simple wardrobe; who knew al-
webrn, geometry and “trig” quite nn
wall ay, aud history, geography and
grammar far better than, most of the
young West Pointern; a givl who
spoke her own tongus with acenrns
cy nnd was not badly versed in
French; n girl who performed fairly
well on the piano and guitar, biit
who sang full-throated, rojoiceful,
exulting 1ike the Ilnrk—the soulful
music that brooght delight to hoer
ageing fathier, half erippled by the
wounds of the war days, and to the

o)
sbout the officers’ club room at the

were the bund, and four
troops of the ——th, and Captain
and Mrs. Froeman who were there
stationed, begged that Mrs. Dade and
Esther should come and vislt them
during the session of the court.
There would be all manner of army
gaities and a crowd of outside of-
ficers, and, as Juck would have it,
Mr. Field was ordered thither as o
witness in two important cases.

captain and his good wife went by
stage; Esther and Beverly rode every
inch of the way in saddle, camping
over night with their joyous little
y at LaBonte. Then came a love-
ly week at Laramie, during which
Mr. Field hnad but little to do but de-
vote himself to, and dance with, Es-
ther, and when his final testimony
was given and he returned to his sta-
tion, and not until then, Esther Dade
discovered that life had little interest
or joy without him; but Field rode
back unknowing, and met at Frayne,
before Esther Dade's return, a girl
who had come almost unheralded,
making the journey over the Medi-
cine Bow from Rock Springs on the
Union Pacific in the comfortable car-
ringe of old Bill Hay, the post trader,
escorted Ly that redoubtable woman,
Mrs. Bill Hay, and within the week of
her arrival Nanette Flower was the
tonst of the bachelor’s mess; the
talk of every household at Fort
Frayne.
Hay, the trader, hiad prospered in
his long years on the frontier, first as
trader among the Siowx, Iater as sut-
ler, nnd finally, when congress abol-
ished that title, substituting therefor
the euphemism, without material clog
upon the perquisites, as post trader
at Fort Frayne. No one knew how
much he was worth, for while appar-
ently a most open-hearted, whole-
souled fellow, Hay was reticence it-
selt when his fortunes or his family
were matters of question or com-
ment. He had long been married,
and Mrs. Hay, when at the post, was
a social sphinx—kind-hearted, chari-
table, Invish to the soldiers’ wives
and children, and devotion itself to
the families of the officers when sick-
ness and trouble came, as come in
the old days they often did. It was
she who took poor Ned Robinson's
young widow and infant all the way
to Cheyenne when the Sioux butch-
ered the luckless little hunting party
down by Laramle Peak. It was she
who nursed Capt. Forrest's wife and
daughter through ten weeks of
typhoid, and, with her own means,
sent them to the seashore, while the
hushand and father was far up on
the Yellowstone, cut off from all com-

rs. Hugk
letter follows, is
position who owes her
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FROM THE REAR GALLERY OF
HIS QUARTERS, MAJOR WEBB
WATCHED THE PAIR
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would, and from the rear gallery of
his quarters, with his strong field-
gloss, Maj. Webb watched the pair
fording the Platte far up beyond
Pyramid Butte. “Golng over to that
damned Sioux village again” he
swore between his set teeth. “That [
makes the third time she's headed
bim there this week,” and with
strange annoyance at heart he turned
awdy to seek comfort in council with
his stanch henchman, Capt, Ray,
when the orderly came bounding up
the steps with a telegraphie dispatch
which the major opened, read, turned
u shade grayer and whistled low.

“My compliments to Capts. Hlake
and Ray,” snid he, to the silent young
soldier, standing attention at the
door step, “and say I should be glad
to see them here at once
[To Be Continued.]
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Story of a Royal Visit.
Among old records of royal visits
to the Emerald Island there is o
curious story of that paid in 1700
by the then duke of Clarence, who o
beeame afterward Williom 1V, {o the
of Cork. He was at

in the big of 70,
It was she who built the little chapel
nnd decked and dressed it for Easter
and Christias. despite the fact that
she herself had been baptized in the
Roman Catholie faith, It was she who
went ut once to every woman in the
garrison whose husband was ordered
out on scott or eampaign, proffering
aid and comfert, despite the fact long
whispered In the garrisons of the
Platte country, that in the old, old

the red men than the white. That
conld well be, because in those days
white men were few and far between,
Everyone had heard the story that it
was through her the news of
massacre nt Fort Phil Kearney was
made known to the post commander,
for she could speak the dinlects of
hoth the Arapahioe und the Sloux, and
she had the afgn language of the
plaing veritably at her fingera' ends,
There were not lacking those who de-
clared that Indian blood ran in her
veins—that her mother was an
Ogallala squow and her father a
French Canndian fur trapper, a story
to which her raven black hair and
lrows, her deep, durk eyes nnd some-
what swarthy complexion gave no
little colar, But, long years before,
Bill Hay had taken her east, where
he had relatives, and where slie
studied under excellent masters, ro-
turning to him summer after sum-
mer with more and mors of refine-
ment fn manner, and #o much of
style and fashion in dress that ler
winnnl advent hnd eome to be looked
npon as quite thy event of the sea-
won, even by woinen of the kocial po-
aition of Mrs, Ray and Mrx. Hiake,
the recognized leaders among the
young matrons of the —th cavalry,
and by gentle Mrs. Dade, to whom
overy one lnolied up In peot

3

days she had far more friends among | Q!

that time a sub-leutenant in  the
navy, and the ship on which he
served touched at Queenstown, then
known ns Cove. While tlere his
royal highness stayed for some days
with a family named Penrose, the
head of which was an esteemed gen- |
fleman und Quaker. Mo did bis best
to entertdin the duke in n manner
befitting his’ rank and station, and
among other adsiduities the old

uaker always sat up to recelve him.
on his return home from the con-
yivinl partles which the neighbor-
hooi 'squires were only too glad to
offer him, The duke of Clarence, &
was the fashion at that time, had a
liking for old port, and was not
squeamish at the quantity consumed.
Ax o resnlt he several times returned
to his host's house in o state which
bordered on elation, 1t is recorded
that his host used the gentlest res
proof toward him In these words:
“Friend Willlam, thou art lato again
to-night, and 1 fear me thou art not
too sober. If thon dost not amend [
shall have to write to thy father,
friend George, nt Windsor."

Hintory of Vope's Topas.

On the oconslon of the pope's
pontifical jubilee, snyn the New York !
Mall und Expresd, a committee at
Nnples presided over by Archbishop
Glustino Adami presented his holl-
ness with the largest topaz in the
world, The gem hos o curlous his-
tory. It wos found in the mines
of Geraes, in Arazl, and was origis
nally the property of the Neapalitan
Bourhons,  Whén they were driven
out of Naples the stone paxsed into
the pandu of the Cariello family, ons
of ‘Whom, Trof. Andren Carlello,
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 odibs Kidney Pills entively:
after overyhody, and
bny o i unr{ ly, doctors all, o
seat a little apart from
the rest, and leaning for-
ward to bend the grass dowa with
his stiff-brimmed straw hat. He did
not lpok at anyone as he put the
question, but the young Creole re-
puv.d “It's Cedoni
" | “I have nothing to do with §t”
corrected Cedoni, whose vivacity and
fun had vanished when Lance ap-
proached.
“Al, but you sald it must bn some-
thing different this year."
“Oh, it's your Fourth: of Juu cel-
ebration, is it? o same old cry.
You are tired of barbecues and’ re-
gattas and fish fries'and sunstrokes,
¥ou expect me to help you with such
a conundrum?" Lance spoke with
good-natured impatience, but he did
not look up, “Why not jgnore the
Fourth? Not have nny celebration at
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all? That would be quite  novelty
for this hot-bed of patriotism.” His
last words were drowned in a clumor
of protests.

"IN EVERY WALK OF LIFE.

People in
every walkof
life have bad
backs — Kid-

to ache.
Cure sick kid- ‘ﬁl
neys snd=
_backachez
* guickly dis
sppears.
Rend this
testimon
and learn how it can be done.

A. Boyce, a farmer living three

and a half miles from Trenton, Mo,,
says: “A severe cold settled in my
kidneys and developed so quickly that
1 was obliged tolsy off worlk on hecount
of the aching in my back and sides.
For a time I was unable to walk at all,
nud every makeshift I tried and all the
medicine I took hnd not the slightest
effect. My back continued to grow
weaker until I was unfit for anything.
Mrs. Boyce noticed Doan's Kidney Pills
advertised as o Bure-cure for just such
conditions and one day when in Tren-
ton she bronght @ box home from
Chas. A. Foster's drug store. I followed
the directions carefully when taking
them and I must say I was more than
surprised and much more gratified to
notice the backuche disappearing
mdnnﬂ v until it finally stopped.”

E TRIAL of this great kidney
medldnu which cured Mr. Boyce will
be mailed on application to any part
of the United States, Address Foster-
Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. For saleby
all druggists, price 50 cents per box.

BLOOD HUMOURS

Sklnllumuurs,—sf:alp Humours,
Hair Humours,

Whether SImﬁ Scrofulous or

Ham_ditary
Speedily Cured by Gutloura
* Soap, Olntment and Pills.

Complete External and Infernal
Tmtmsnt, On Dollar.

“WWe are going to read the Declara-
tion,” insisted the Creole, who was
the orator of the town, “but how, and
where?"
Lance dropped his hat into  the
grass and stared at It. He was think-
ing of a curious dream he had had
the nj
Fently.
ter.” Such being the words He had

HE WAS THINKING OF ot cumous DREAM

seen in his dream upon the magical
leaf at the fountain of Castalia. The
party of young-folks received them
with joyous acclamation.

“Go om, Lance, you have made o
grand beginning. Now, when?"

Lance lifted his head and looked at
Cedoni: “At midnight, when the
clock strikes 12."

*The oracle has spoken,” cried the
young Creole, *“Why look so mysti-
fied, my friends? We will have a
floundering party on the night of
July the third, At midnight we col-
leet around the torches—rend the
Beclaration, make speeches, sing
soegs—in short, celcbrate the glorl-
ous Fourth. There will be no smell
of burning ment, no din of ecannon, no
sunstroke, Only dewy coolness of
early morn, dancing lights on gleam-
Ing waters, poetry, musie—"

;" interrupted o practieal mem-
ber, nnd after we are through with
all that, we can take our flounders
on ghore and have o fish fry."

*Yes, indeed! And then wa conld
dance on the beach to the muslo of
o fife

“In_otir wet clothes. That wonld
be a floundering party, sure enongh.

dige

mﬁu mmu. nlly.mned. pimply,
fulous humours of the

skin, Mp nd blood, witl loss of halr,
Cuticura Sosp, Olutment and P1lls have
been wonderfully successful. Even the
most obstinate of constitutional ho-
mours, lueh hn:, bloud. mlhll.

h-onult, 'mulnlu neﬂlnr, ulnp

Ous patchies i the throat an moulll.

We would have tent
Y0h, oh! e might as well have
lemonade and peanuts.”
“No! We'll une the bath houses—'"
“But where will the flag come In?'"
"Le:'- print the inyitations on

ngs."”

“\We eould have um. flags tastened

to our spenr sta

“0h, there'll be ﬂngn to burn

And by dint of interjection, ex-
and the crude

‘WOrn-of s,
have led to thelr adoption In conntless
homes us priceless curatives for the
skin and blood. Infantile and birth hue
mm:n,mllkcmn, scalled ledd, eczems,

and overy lurm nﬂu-.l.llnl. mly.
mjﬂy skin and scalp humours, with

of halr, of infucy and childhood,
itly and monnml-
all other reme:

Idea was developed,and invitations re-
solved upon to 4 unique celebration
of the Glorious Fourth; one thnt was
to be patriotio In the extreme, and
yet avoid hent and sunstroke, dazzle
and dust.

'l‘hrmlfk it all Tanee snt nnrlny at
Tifs Bt In the grass, and thinking in
his sober, sturdy way, Of course,
it wns only becousa he had been
reading “Ben Hur” thot he dreami
of the priest and the fountaln and
the magleal Teaf. Dt the nnswer
to his questlon: “How and v{lura
would happiness come to Hm?" had
heent “By torehlight, on the lur.'
Why should thoxe words, of otli-
ers, hnve appeared npon ﬂl. drip-
ping Jeaf? He grew nervous Mml
Cedoni was nrged to Juin the party,
and whan she consented he got up
and walked away, feeling weak and
unnerved through the whole of his|

CEDONI FELT A STRONG HAND UPON HER
ARM.

eternal stars Dbrooding peacefully
above the trivial tofls of man.

Lance splashed along with dogged

speari;

saying nothing. He would say some-
thing presently—while the speeches
were belng made. After they went
ashore the oracle would be void. He
saw no hope of o word with Cedonl

| until the orator should be called to

attend his public duties. Even then
she would probably be {nvited inside
the circle of light. . But he would see
that she did mot go. e all quiet
men, when a deed was once deter-
mined upon, Lance expected to carry
it through. e had not an idea what
he would say—only that Cedoni
should stay and listen. So it hap-
pened that when the grand stand—a
bay of shallow water—was reached,
and the torch bearers began to cir-
cle around the speakers, Cedoni felt
a strong hand upon her arm.
“You wish somefhing?” Her tone
was distant, as it had been ever since
he reproached her for that bit of idle
gossip.
“I wanted to spedk to you,"
replied, quietly.

“Well 2"

Lance

“After the speeclies begin.”

“You must excuse me. I am to
sing the opening song."

“I can't excuse you."

“You must!” But he held her arm
firmly and silently, while the circle
closed and the sang began.

“Do you consider this courteous?”
she nsked, indignantly.

“I wanted to speak fo you," he Te-
pented, quietly,

“Well, speak for—" The notes of
“America’ swelled out and drowned
lier words. Hundreds of volces sing-
ing under the stars, and the music
flonted far away over the silent wa-
ter. Tt was sonl-inspiring, yes, was
more than that. Lance leaned over
Cedonl

“I love you, dear. Bll :(ﬂmg
vofce was n little husky. Did she
liear? She stood by him until the

AND SO THEY CELEBRATED THE FOURTH.

orator's tones rang out, and then sho
movs

U4 nu." he sald, “Did you hear?”
“Yes," she answered, steadily.
When the second spenker came for-
ward, Lance apoke again, quictly, He
‘was not hmdln'. only stating a faot,
“This suspense is killing me,"”
Cedoni's spenr fell into the water
with n splash. She caught the big,
nml.nl.ly hund in both her own, and
Telwsed 1,

Far awny wos cheering, ind toreh-
light and song, but lers upen n log
half-sutik In the sand sat two lovers
tnlking of—well, n dream, n fountaln
nnd a lenf. And wo they el

ejnoulations of dismay. Over all the |in

ringing tones the reply com
‘Caesar Rodney votes aye!' The rol
call continues; is finished. 'J.'l\e Dec-

laration of is adopted,
and the United States of America is
born a8 a nation upon the earthi”

re the Fonrth.
um- wml- o I8 Ilnllr-
hands

luz. -h-x apj r-!mmon Lin.m
When we should b

For a question grim, uncanny,
Tl soul with' -arrnw.
‘Can he hold up Ju Justas

hen we're throu,
—Washington Star.

TRYING TO SHIFT TITD DLAMI,

Anxious Father—“Do the best yvu
can for him, doctor. That is nll T
can wsk. If it l.l the will of I.'H)F Y
d:ne&-
n—-‘Dan 't try to place the re-
lponllhlllly on P
case, Mr. McJones. You bought th
toy pistol for tlie boy yourself.—Chi
cago Dnﬂy Tribus

Firat nul-r .

of Independence ligned at I"hllhdnl‘ I
phia an July 4, 1776, gloriotis old doc- |
ument that it s, cannot

thie first expreasion by American pgu-
ple of revolt ngainst British

first Duelnmﬂnn of Iﬂﬂepnndmd
put forth more than a yea ):

the immortal s

place was the little town

lotte, )l‘eeklmlm-g count

T

brought with them ayer &
dy independence and the fearless
‘herence to principle which had led'
them to dispute the divine right of
kingu and llpholﬂ m tﬁ du th the di-
— Rheta
Coms

Up Amalnat the Fourth,
“No, 1 do not need any skin plus- | =
ter,' sald Johnny's mother to the
ngent at the door, who was try!n.
ta soll lier some.
"Sny. ik it any good If
your thumbs off 2" anled Johs
lanrae whispe L
“You bet it 15, my itle man" war-
hled the agent. It make new ones
grow on ngain in o jimy"
“Then, ma," nrged Johmny, “you'd
better get nome, ‘capse I'm a-goin’
to bump up against the
Tuly asful ImHl this yeas
Record Tle

s Mnuhlhl Wite.
off wailafae |

torily with yau

Uoh; very.
“With ge o fami), cfbdt- e

the Fourth, Was the munner unlque?
~Minnenpolly Tlumukuper.

Hin 10
Tencker—How dld the Fourth of
Jul y originate?
Tommy—Why, ths fireworks peopls
started 1t, of course—~Chicago Dally

yodey 04 T
Pl

big, brawny frame,

| News,

Aldn't know bur you might—*

YOF course, of conrse. Thers wan
ehance for setions trouble, but we
learr. by experience, nnd m, wlu in
very thoughtful and far-seaing, She
fnyited our hmuy ghylhlun to dine
with s, = burns wore
' promptly drund."—cluulo nnnrn.

’l‘ha Peruna. Medldn- co., cu'lnmbm. 0.: | vice

T oy amAL those who
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