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Ih¢ Purplc Lady

. BY GEORGIA WOOD PANGBORN e

PART 1.

It wss a rainy afternoon, so Joe Crown.
ani Althea were in the attic, cuttin.
fa:hion leddies out of an old G dey's

p

-t...'.-', =1 (1] ¥

el.ow  wrappin ! These, he flower. The trunk was open, and it/ “Ym,‘m}r dear? '_ _ them all up to the garden to find her
L. L would L;Frlf:p;}i!im u;:.h Huf was not just full of drawings and ‘1 wish—that little trunk in the'and show her their prize. And—there
when the back of Arhea's wrist went thinm_ She was La-kling out the hove- attic, the L b!hllﬂ Yyour f-ﬂ.ﬁmr‘l she lay * * » bmht down like a

v her mouth and her eyes fixed liest little dresses, just right for a model. Are you sure there's nothing partridge!
mournfully en him filled Hufﬁ“-tﬂ. he doll, and holding lh-e_-m up and looking M H;”Pl.lt drawing
said hastily that it was only & few &t them, then folding them up Hn-dlth“-
iie that., putting them away again, the way you -
were pood and would protect do to see If there are maoths. Clove R'hﬁﬁt+

_}f the amimals who were |
ne §est : = .
the ladies. Just ket him have his turn pinks! Well, I should think so! There

at the scissors and she would see. they were at her throat, just where

And 9, indeed, it proved, for the the lacy ruffs made a V, finished at tummy. The first

beasts fought so terribly among t' ~m- its point with a tiny black velvet bow,
seves that in a short time good . AS 4 paper !‘34.‘{ she had not heen
bad alike were nothing but a heap of Wearing clove pinks. In a number

“orn scraps, while the ladies, quite of ways she was not quite like the,

unscathed, still stood along the floor paper lady—only the way of wearing
crack. Then Joe said he smeiled the her hair, and the gown with its lovely
cockies being taken out of the oven W'dﬁ" skirts.
and went down to see, white ground and was all sprigged

Allhca was hungry. People at home With tiny flowers and true lovers’

were sick. People at home, though knots,

this she did et km:.-w, woere nmu-]y ﬁfhd thr,-n, while she held up a ﬁl‘lf
at their wits' emd. So the kitchen at Wwhite dress between her farve and
home was at sixes and sevens, and Afil{l‘ﬂ- Althea saw that her eyes were
the little cooking done there was al- looking at her above the little outheld
most inedible in result. Mrs. Mack dr"{'ﬂ.-h Her mouth WwWHis hid'dﬂﬂ, but
knew all sbout it and was terribly Althea knew it smiled.

sorry, and helped by having Althea' But Just as Althea was about to
over at her house so much that she speak, Joe had to come storming up
began to feel as if dhe had a little and then there was no lady except the
Caughter of her own as well as that Paper one still in her hand, and the
square, blundering, noisy little son. sprawling machine, as befora, stood in
;:Lmhu.u .Tha_- ur;utc}uﬂ the two umhher, front of the trunk.

oW  gpxniwdy they got om, her Althea sat in the 1 :

droams would sweep foolishly forward comforiable chair in nﬁﬂht{d m
W a time when Joe should no longer Mrs. Mack’s room, but was now hers,
be so square amnd blundering nor Although there was furnace heat
Althea so tiny and fradl. What & throughout the house, in this reom a
pair they would make if they carried bit of wood-fire also helped to thrust

out the fine promise of their baby- back the Jamuary cold. For it was ]

hf;::: ; & il i the January of 1918, and a winter
» far corners o attic were storm was ing agai in-
a little dimmer than she liked: in dows, ST S -
paricwisr, the corner where the Mrs. Mack was sitting on an otto-
model of the machine stood, all legs man at Althea's feet—a dow er who
and elbows and long fingers. It had had quite resigned her crown,
been there ever since she made the remained—O0, yes,
scquaintance of Joe's attic (which wae behind the throne of the new queen.
the same as always), and though Joe Now, in the old queen's face, so long
had expluined all about it—how it as it was unobserved, was the light
wouldn't go and ecouldn't hurt any- of battle; perhaps of desperation
body — she had never quite liked it. Only when the young woman's e:.rw;
It stood in fromt of a little black were upon her—then it was calm, con-
trunk which she had eyed longingly fident, FreLsSsuring. ;
through the machine's sprawling  Althea turned from the frosted
levers. Butl Jee said the trunk things window to Joe's mother,
weren't  old-fashioned things you: “How wae he when you looked in
could dress up in, but the machine's last 7"
things, drawings and models, He had “Sleeping, 1 think. At least he was
24N tham on w, arnd B00me lg':l}', when qlli{‘t."
he was a man, he was to have them “Well,” said Althea confidently, “I
and the machine and see if he could ean Le patient. It isn't as if I couldn't
find cut what it needed to make it understand why he can't bear the sight
go. It was somelthing about printing; of me. The world is no place for
he krew that much, amd he told Althes ' women,” he said. That telis it all
what printing was, ‘He never could bear even amall
But, of course, now that things  cruelties, and he has been seving
turned to droams, the machine was things that it almost kills us to read
as unsubstantial as the rest, so as she about. We know how he has fought
ocked at #t through half-closed eyes | —his medals would tell ys even if
Althea waa not surprised that it we didn't know anyway."” '
ehould thin, dissolve, become invisible.] “Yes”™ said his mother, and her
Oh. how lovely! She had done it! Sha voice was calm. She even 'h[*nt down
h: d dreamed the lady real! and adjusted the logs more precisely,
Yes, thore she was, a real dream “It is a wound of the spirit, but as
lady, lady =ize, too, not just a doll, and honorahle & one as the other—or the
she wore a great braid of yeilow hair pas. [ have sometimes thought that
1- ——— s e ===

———

Stgnﬁeld':ﬂl-.!g\ inkable Underwear
urable,

- . s ' course, the wcoolen tbing:ta-re most ; Seqnu&ad,mdthenrmtedthe

around the top of her head like a under ome ear, not under the chin.|went out, as he sometimes did, to/

She wes sitting on the floor in front and chew them.”
fa-hion lad of the trunk, and her wide purple : _ :
Lady's Beok. That is, Althea cut out skirts made a billowy eircle about her denly, then stopped with shy, sidelong boys, and they were especial pets of

Joe designed animals on until she was like sume great inverted lock.

The material had al

out everything! 1 never saw such a'fire suff
. He srubbed through hi :

dreszses just as he did later through as

his knickerbockers. It's a shame that

'he didn't leave anythi

| robe for his own beb t they never

ithink of that!" 'died,” sai

| “1 do wish,” said Althea, “I could fully at an ill-done

I'IH.‘PE embroidered some slips. Of “I hav

impertant this weather,
a frily cap, too. Poor baby!
won't be going out much in this wm.-i'heard it, yet she repeated it.
%he-r, bgt":::‘hka to neehk:nn in nnn.l.Y"Sl;:! 'Iﬂdinn'une out into the garden.

here's th'ng quite like a baby’s|You know those days there
face with a fril] around it and a bow e - Ao
ursf;:' ?h& i::-].'.'1|:I=“l';! ack ]

L Well,” said 'Mrs. M doubtfully, ' village. Hunters sometimes followed
“it's territ’e the way they get ribbon their game there, honestly su ing
ends in their mcuths, Bndfhrthemjthere were no houses near., On that
‘and hard on ribbons. You tie them morning my father heand shots and

| But even eo, they always get them warn them. He found four lads who
d ; ‘ ' had just got a fox and were e proud
By the by——" said Althea sud- of their splendid pelt! He knew the

my mother's, too, ‘and he

things like| “Poor Imfyu! After these years, I
a N  ache more for them even than for my
You eve thinking of your old attic father and mother! Of course, they
_ Q,mym,dpn'tgett}mm--kmwhmmeufth.eir bullets that
‘tion that it was anything more than a had killed her, though there was no
phantom of your poor little hungry  way of telling who had fired the shot
ing the fakire and “—not that it really mattered. But
' those pesple do when they want to see the boyhood of them all died then and
' Visions is to fast., You'd be wanting there along with her. They only stay-
to get into that trunk, of course. od long enough to be her pallbearers
Children always want to get into shut and be exonerated by everybody.
things, Jand you certainly had been Then the left town. One of them
fﬂﬁtmr. _ : | died in Indian fighting, and an-

And yet,” persisted Althea, “did other in the Spanish war. The others
you ever look into it—clear down m!—{ndun't know. They just dropped

m T’ ou

“Why, no; not to the bottom, but| “I believe she came back,” said
ltmug-h 80 that I could see. It's only Althea. “She would!”
drawi After my mother's death! “If she could,” agreed Mrs, Hﬂcl&

put everything away, | “and now, I must see to the furnace.

"mu]:friqt h jqﬁ
L is wings into the trunk, T. mued.
idhfgd the poor old model in front E e cniin ‘
lof it and }E%m as well as he N
| could. e great hopes of it, | :

‘but it would have taken money to Dyﬁ Old Cm’ s
.En[nid-l it, , and mhn jnhe went and he Sweater or Skirt
‘had me eep, he just took a book- 1 Diamond
km;ﬁnitﬁm at the Tracy lumber - DYH
! ! i e
13" “l Mﬁ? tﬁ:}ft‘}:ﬁ diﬁhgﬂrﬂlit “Dlamond Dyes” add vears of WCar
(was old doM things she was lm'king to worn, faded ckirts, waists, coats,
‘over. But now—I know,” and she | tockings, sweaters, coverings, hang-

pointed at her own collection, “jt;Ings, draperiecs, everything Every

wasn't doll things. If—if | could,” | package contalns directions so simple
lsihe mid._ “1 mean, if it were wise—I | any woman can put new, rich, fadeless
 Suppose it wouldn't be—I'd ask vou to colors into he. worn garment. or

Hi'me go up and look.” _ draperies even it she ..a5 never dyed

Why, you dear, persistent little before. Just b.y Diamond Dyes—no Wi e

r}::tlm}?!l' I*]'}. fook; of course I Will, | other kinl—then your matarial will | to her husband.
|[ d, uﬂit w’::u‘l‘d;‘,‘;‘{ ﬁ“?ﬂlll :{;:1".::1“;”:11;; come out right, because Diamonud Dyes | #he would say with her half-misch iev- |

It “melts in your

and throat.

mouth” and the gum in the

center remains to aid digestion,
brighten teeth and soothe mouth

There are the other WRIGLEY
friends to choose from, too: =
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DOUBLEMINT
[CHEWING SURY._F

mouse—the word always evokes
t:l:lmln of a lively little creature,
sprightly and also young. And, after
all, why should a mouse always seem
young?
The one of which I speak was not
oung. She was a big mouse, & mouse
:Im“nm at other things than

Icrulunllrﬂll-

This mouse was named Lea Vernes,
and she made ber way at night into
hotel rooms to rob tiavelers. She was
forty years old—an age which ought to
be that of wisdom, but she had always
been idle, horribly idle, and, ne every
one knows, idleness ic the mother of
all the vices,

That evening she had arrived at the
Terminus Hotel in the city of X——
She had taken the only vacant room, a
room on the sixth floor (a floor occu-
pied by less prosperous people, which
was hardiy a good thing for her busi-
nesg), and ghe was reading with
burste fo laughter a letter which she

had just received,

This letter was fromn: her brother, a
brave and generous-minded man. He
was the only one of the family who
had not called her to account, who did
not wish to guess what she was dolng,
who struggled to believe her honest.
He told ber that he had been appoint-
ed chief of a department in the es-
tablishment in which he had been
working for the last fifteen years, and
that be had an excellent sgituation for
her.

An excellent situation. 8She laughed
again, shrugged her shoulders, took
| her bunch of keys ard ber lamp and
' consulted her watch. One o'clock

‘You eat it, dear,'| “Suspicion,” said Uncle Eben,

“mighty often consists in realizin’

_ : . i« | AT€ Euaiunieed not to streak, spot, . "
those stairs and pull “heavy attic Tell turn back to the girls with whom she  had de other feller's chance.

' hi aT'0 of course. H fu | fade, or run. your druggist .
it v-“':n::!d }uﬁf s ahmrhim;-e &1:1‘;}_ whether the n.aterial you wish to dye | had been talking.

thing under the peor old drawings, |18 wool or silk, or whether it i: iinen,

“One day it flashed across me hﬂw'

ous, wholly magnetic smile and then whut you'd be tempted to do if you

___-*__

struck in a nelghboring belfry. Put
| ting on a protective overgarment of
' gray linen—a hotel mouse in heart
| and soul—she left the room. She was
' going to lay her hands in a few min.
 utes on ae much money as she would
probably have to work a year for with
her honorable brother.

A hotel door is generally not Jim
cult to open. This one made hardly
auy resistance. BSlipping through the
opening Lea lstened Intently. Sha
could hear a man breathing with res:.
ful regularity. She closed the door
and cut the electric wiring. The room
was exactly like her own., SBhe wulk
| ed straight to the mantel-plece, where
men prefer to leave their pocketbooks
I’lnd their jewelry. But the mante!.
| plece was bare,
| Lea began to be annoved. The
 breathing continued, tranguil apd re
'gular. The sleeper surely must have
an easy consclence, Bhe resumed
her search, examining the baggag:
rack. A bag was there—a gimple hag
Nearby some clothes were carefy Iy
laid over a chair—a uniform and
modest llnen.

There's just one thing that makes me | cotton or mixed Eoods. much more & Mary hostess who want.- @ “An officer,” Lea said to herself
| —— . —_— - led to be taught would mean to Hr3.| “Not much to hope fo-"

f— S— — Palmer than a Martha hostezs who ! eanlng She approached the bed (the mao

 merely placed food in fromt of her | ment to administer the chloroform had

come) and leaned over the sleeper

Woman’s Sphere

who said, ‘My meat is to do the will

—
S

truer it must have been of Christ, |

i' imu]d possibly mean. And if that cir- |
,' | cumstance were true of her, how niuch |

HE postman or exXpress man will
bring Parker service richt to

The ofMicer had blond hair & bovish
face, shaved like an Eton s« hiolar's
and, in his sleep, all the charming

i Fif Him that semt Me and to finish your home, abandon of adolescence. lLea drew
. s work.,' back a trifle, the chiloroform still
A — —— “ . . Whatev il 2 it . : ' ..
. : . Ancther glimps: of Mﬂﬂh-aﬂl suits, Eﬂa::.xct;:ej:g;] ]:rt!:ﬂi];:t:i:j her hand.
T}!l‘ D‘II’IHH"HHH YE‘HI “‘f H:‘!l’l‘lf‘d Ia]fﬂ'.; Mot 0 IP.':H s}.mpﬂt}ly f’ﬂr Mﬂl"th:’l,_‘ Ehﬂlral_-f'ﬂr ‘:H!"E fru'n an mirle j": tlpﬂﬂtl'}" dl“.‘!]"l-t"rit's, l;'!"i:l_'_"._'_ Et,l':.a——wi:” l:! "‘-1 J:”.h" l"-“l-l'tj"'ull‘"nﬂnl.“ & i IMir
. The Swedish journal “Charm”|and I can’t help wondering why Christ| Which the writer spoke of her as hav-  beautifully cleaned by the Parker mured,

publishes an article on “The Dunger-| #eemed more pleased with Mary. Why| Ing, not a sense of duty, that grand,
ous Year of Married Life" whick 90 You suppose He said what He did? Dig, exalting thing, but a sense of
critics, afler long study, have deciced| Really, He almost scolded Martha |duties, the little niminy-piminy cares
15 the third. They arrived at this Who was the one who was busy doing | of everyday life.  And the third
through study of the divorce statistice, | things for His comfert.” |;:'|imjl:.-:.e was from Dr. Patterson. our
which disclosed that third, or at{ “I used to feel much the same way,”  dear old preacher at home. | sat be-
| beast a fourth, of all divorces oceur jn| FePlied Aunt Nan; “so I understand ®ide hi_m_ at a dinner the Pattersons
(the third year of marriage . After| Perfectly. For many years Martha ' Were giving for a great preacher from
passing the third vear there is every WA @& perplexity to me, but at Jast! Scotland.
prospect that the couple will live hap- I‘TE got her straightened out in my
pily ever after. | mind.  Lovely Mre. Alice Freeman' ©f the table, and the perfunctory at-
But why is the third vear the most | Palmer he'ped me to do it. Wkhen [ tention that she was giving to the
| dangerous? The experis answer that| W25 a girl at Wellezley <he used to ®uest of honor, Dr. Patterson whisper.
| tWo years of romantic life are as a| T over mometimes and Stay to ed to me, ‘She needs the Master's
| rule enough. The hope thst the m‘ﬂum-h or dinmer. At table the would message, doesn’t she, that poor dis-
| mance may be continued during th:-”r“]““‘?ﬂ'l' become 0 mueh interested t:‘-nr:p_:f daughter of mine? But one
following vears is erroneous, unless N talking to the girls next her Lhatl'i:’h 18 needful, though perhaps the

process -and speedily re.

turned.

way on all orders,

We pay carriage one

Write for fall particalars,

Parker’s Dye

%

Rupture Kills

Then she noticeC on a gmal table
by the bed 600 francs in bank noles, a
watch and a time-table.

“He arrived here,” she thought: “he
came 1o the first hotlel, near the sta
tion, and here is his pay.”

. She bent down again over the
| sleeper. What confidence, wha! hardi-

ﬂhﬂ‘h‘iﬂﬂ th'." ]'I.Hl'j~'=:5,(-l_!' - » !-“_':|.|:“:]r in that clear countenance, and

face of his daughter at the other end Wnrk:, L'.m-lted what beautiful honesty, also! She.
Cleaners and Dyers lea, with her forty vears, could Fave

I i) | Yﬂ“ St. had, if she had not gone WIOng, a <o

Toronto R of that age, a handsome and « harming

boy like this one®

She recoiled again

This young man 2vidently was not
irlrll. She was going to rob him in
cold blood, deliver him over, on Lis

themselves into an endless romance. | course was set in front of her. Then,
And to this are added practical con. Stddenly realizing that her plate was
siderations. Thus, for instance, pe- | full, she would push it across the tahle
,tla..'minr:,r WoTTies may easily become | = ————
 the causes of divorce, for jt makes,

of courte, a difference whether one | _“
or two persons shall be supported. |

The first child, too, often makes a b
| difference.
should bind husband and wife to cach
other, often separates them. And @
husband who does not possess suffi-
cient income ecannot always content
| himself with the wife's great interest
' in the child, for he realizes that he

| no longer means everything to his|
!wife.

A New Light on Martha,

“Aunt Nan,” said Beth, “I'm he-
| Einning to feel very sympathetic to-
ward Martha, the pister of Mary., 1
| just had to run over for a few minutes
and talk about jt."” :
. Aunt Nan smiled underﬁtﬂn:ﬁngl_!.'.|
“Miss Potter s going to #tay with you
. ®irls during the confarence, jsn't she?|
And you and Nell don' quite agres
| about the way to entcrtain har? Perp. !
*lhaps Nell even re’use: Iy p2ok and|
| dust quite a3 much @3 vou think is|
necesgary 7" | One bettle for One Dollar; Six bettlqg

It was the necessity for a Re.
liable Remedy for Rheuma-
tiem that brought Dobson's
New Life before the publie
after years of research, and
no claim has been made for it
that its use for aver 2§ Years
bas not proven.

Pleasant to take. does not up-
set the digestion, no barmfyl
or injurious drugs= are used in
thiz formula.

“No-o, not exacly. Nel does what for Five Dollars. Ask your Druggist
e always or mailed direct from

i H ] !lhlﬂl
all that. <e3lly, Aunt Nan, «ume- | 2
times I think thae Nell haz po =9]:1:e'arm Elf’ .m“'hﬂ Gﬂmpﬂﬂﬂ'

T Wast Adelaids L, Toronts
Canada

jl ask her to do, ti *h
'sayz it ‘an’t pece: iTF Lo 1o 50 many |
thirgs and - va ¢4 many courses gnd!

of duty taward g ¢f-vjp su'zhed gacat, |
Ard she quates t} - o0y of Mory and
| Meclha, erd o de 1. I've L.way: had =

I Keep Mirard's Ligiment in the hnult.i' .

 husband and wife are able to talk She would scarcely sce when a new | Martha spirit could never graep thot

; arrival at his garrison, to diMicultles,

| fact.’ |
' to humiliations, perhaps to despair’
|

| “‘Dish? 1 said in astonishment, ' 7,0“ ““““l'l’

| ‘Why, Dr. Patterson, | thought the She looked again at the bare room.

‘Bible saye, “But one thing js needful”, SeVen thousand persons each yeas the simple wardrobe, the worn iravel

'and that it meant the “goond pm-t,".““" laid dway-—the burial certificate DE-bag.

which Mary had chosen,’ fh'ﬂ’"ﬁ marked “Rupture.” Why? Be-| 11 had some money with me,” she
“He smiled benignly. ‘Yes' he re. Cause the umfortunate omes had neg- *ighed, “I would double his pay my.

piied, ‘that's one interpretation, and '¢ted themselves or had be:n merely Sell”
But she had no money with her and

; 2 s | vod ¢ 8 taking care of the gj ing '
*hild, ’ MA a good cne, of coruse, but th . 0 Eign (swelling) of |
e ohi Witich rﬂllg: RHEU TIC SUFFERERS . Word the afMlicidon and Paying no atientiog #he simply left the room, he: head

| used in the original can perfectly well
[he i T P d.un'{ s to the cause. What are you doing? buzzing aud her heart heavier than a

think that's s wav  Are you neglecting ycurself by wen. hotel mouse's ought to be. Bhe went
Ilit?" . good way to tf‘“”F‘i'ﬂ"‘l ing a lruss, appliance, or whatever ' back to her own chamber, without the
“One dish, or it; equivalent, and name you choose to call it ? At best, courage to continue her evil work.
' peace and quiet and the t*]'b:in:‘f' to' the truss is only a riake-shift-—g false| She slowly took off her Eray over
' enjoy evVery minute of M;j FI 5 il wgps e collapEing wa'!-—angd  garment. Then, seating herself at her
i!l.r'.inuil,f" exclaimed Beth ;: N OUter's, cannot be ex;c-ted 4ct  i¢8 more | table, she re-read her brother letter
INan, you can tell Dy, p | © Aunt. than a mere mechan: :al support. The | She had laughed at it a few minutes
Shat :.dﬁ“ L :.tm: ttermn that, binding DI'E'-IIUI': retards blood cipey. | before. But DOwW-—-now, as if some
| Martha person lik e 0 @ Poor|lation, tlus ro“bing the weakened | mysterious hand guided her, ehe took
i s 3 muscles of tha: which they nesd most | up & pen and answered:
in the Brble. —nourishmen!, “You are very good. | Bites aa
"l don't think flying machines are | eyer, o CNCe Bas found & way, anc | work with you. 1 shall come ”
%0 very wonderful,” said iit]e e €l every tru s suferer in the land i3 in. | Sbhe signed her name. On the other
after his mother had beey, !E”:;“‘;‘”’- vited 1o make a test ~ight fn gne | aide of the wail she could hear the re
the story of their invention *'TR 4|lufmi privacy of (heir owWn home. The Eular breathing of (he little sub-liey
DR AN s e H!h]- eac T PLAPAO method is Ubquesiionably ' tenant. How happy she was thut he
- € the cther th, most ecientific, logical and su- -ess | still had his 600 frsinu? -

day.” |
o | ful  self-treatment [g- |
In Bible?" axe . rupture the Bo the die was g = ; "
i L

er. 'Are yon sure?" '
Fhe PLAPAO PAw wien ldherlulfh’u the mere sight of g young and

“Oh, yes!"” replied 8 “ .
us that Hean ufuld“hin”::;:i'hlﬁhtiT: (b or shift oy C4880t possibly | pure face which had  accomplished
brother Jacob." | #4p oy out of place, therﬂnmilhnl miracle. Honest! 8te loo} | Al

" No Reh r ; E:::t ::I:a {;r-.ﬂ“h' SOIt as vclvet herself in the mirror. It geemel 1o

e ed whilst you wors e81%¢. To bo|her that she already had a different

First Scholar -~ “Who was Nero, :;HF'N(;:::: ‘DI:I l;::l whilst you | look- that she was g different v oman
i“? 1 'H. 't ] " e “ 1§ ' 5 Or e ! EE T 1
::ara m'.m:n he the chap who was al | ttached. Erring E::!:nn:hi;nhlm:; h;llldfr a ligi+hear
: . . ‘hich she had neyver fel. he
| Second Scholar — “No, That 'ﬁ"llnlmlﬂm bow to close the herng 1 oPe | fore, and for the firs: time, tranquil

 ~ero-another man altogether.” '{::h‘ifrn:nmm tended 5o the ruptur | ung without booty, the hote! 1onse
me down. Send woy : ' ole! mose
| e F hame | sicpt the sleep of the just

ll-_ I‘- e J
To be just is a tazk, nct for “m,nnd ten cents, « in or stamps to-day,

m heart, but for the intelect. 30 PLAPAO CO. 765 Stuart Bidg, st ®

Louis, Mo., for trial Plapa
]inlnrmulnn uecessary, l

Ee; hants continie grow.ng fur

; Minard’s Liniment For Colds, Ete. fort
orty years.
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