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The National Tribune will be very glad to be favored with some Christmas patronage from its friends. Those who
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CHAPTER XXI.
FROM THE CAR. WINDOW.
. © ®ust as the darkness was gathering over

the home of Hugh Lanard n man mounted.
i “on a large black horse rode up to thej

gate. The horse was jaded and the horse-
san tived.

Hugh Lanard lived on the eastern edge
¢f a greal forest that at the time of our
etory extended from the Mississippi
River ovér a part of the State for nearly
a2 hundred miles, in which

‘1 mwhich no railroad at that time ran. This]
ip was in places 50 miles in width, and
g:s called the “Great Wilderness."”
' Lanard was one of the pioneers who
.. had begun the onward march of civiliza-
: jon into the wilderness. The next house
the westward road was the home and
shop of the blacksmith who had given
Fucle Owen the timely warning.
“Can yon keep me over night?’

“Sartinly, sartinly,” cried the man of |

e house, as he came forward. *“Why,

hope ye don’t think we'd turn any un
pway? It's 25 miles to the next house.”
""" Hugh Lapard was well known in that

rtion of the country as an lonest, fear-
n man, honoréd and respected by every
pne

| . “Whar'd ye stay last night?”
i Lanard.

. YAt the home of Black Powell,”
{ Lanard started and stared at the trav-
: €ler as if he thought bim losane. “With
! Black Powell. You surely don’t know
i h{) Black Pgwell is?"’

‘I know wha he was; Black Powell
| awill no longer be a dread to the world, for
. X shot him to-day, and yon will find his
body lyving on the banks of the first stream
this side of the blacksmith’s. 1 h you
will go and give it Christian burial.”

“Great Lord, stranger, what are ye tell-
h! me?“

Uncle Owen then told his story to the
Eentuckian, and when - he had finished
Lanpard seized his hand and cried:

“You're a brave man, stranger, and

u've done the country a great service
E’ tid it o' such a scoundrel. I'll take
the wagon in the mornin’ and haul the
dead rascal back to his own Lhome. He's

g been suspected o' being the black

bber, but no one ever knew it before.”

“l am oun a strange mission,” said Un-

le Owen, “and hgve come a long way to
&e you; for

;
i
f

asked

I hope you can give me the
formation 1 peed. 1 am searching for
@ woman."” - g
~ Hugh Lanard opened wide his eyes, but
id nothing, and Owen Redgrave pro-
ded to tell Lanard as much of his story

# he deemed necessary. Then he showed

nard a picture of Maling. Ife at onee

larPed that a woman who looked like the
: ture had been at his house but that he
.La asked her nd questions. The pioneer

id that she had been there and gone in
#he direction of Lonisville. How far she

d gone in that directien he knew not,
gor he had not seen Ler after she left his
bouse.

Uncle Owen want to the village next

ay, and there gaiogd a slight clew whiech
Jed him to believe she }:ad passed through
ft. He went to the County Seat.

Tlere was a railroad, and he decided to
take the train for Louleville.

#No doubt she went there,” he thought,
#From there she woul.l&d it easy fc¢
feach any other part of the world,
the city she would perhaps be safer from
detection than elsewhere.”

1e =old bhis horse and determi to
make the remainder of hi:.jmlrney on the
train. Boarding the traih next mormthg
he started in the direction of Louisville,
An elderly gentleman, evifently from the
yural districts, sitting at Ris side proved
to be very loguaciouns.

“Gwine fur?’ be asked soon after they
were seated.

*“To Lonisville.”

The old man’'s active jaws were mas-
ticating a cud of tobaceo, while he glanced
occasionally from the window or made
some casual remark in regard to the

¢+ gountry and “prospect fur eraps.”
i __“Do you live in this country?” asked
i ¥ncle Owen,
“Yes, 1 live back in the country in the
" Bethel Schoel Deestrict. 1'm one o' the
trustees in our rict, an’ am now
fu’ over inter the mext County ter hire

. teacher. 'We hed th* blame luck er

hile back with our teecher anybody ever

-

bad. Thar come azlong a gal with a face
t she driv every-

80 ding-donged purty

T mmer, ther blamed Tool, de but go ter

but].
few cabins had been built, and through]

In|p

body crazy, an’ wanted ter teech our
1. L her, when what does Tom
'sparkin” her, er tryin’ to. She told him
she wouldh't spark, but the cussed fool
was crazy, an’ swore he'd kill hisself fur
this yaller-headed gal, and he'd a done it
ef gshe hadot run away.”

Uncle Owen was far more interested
in the story than he pretended.
“Where did she go?" he asked.
“Lord only knows—we den't.”
*“When did she go?”
“Waik:itls been going on two weeks.”
“Would you know this school teacher
if you saw her?”

“Like er book,” he answered. .

“Does this look like her?” he asked,
showing him the photograph.
“Yer bet it does; that's her pietur’, I’'d
[swear ter that. Why, Tom Turner'd give

a hoss fur that pictur’.”
the
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his duty, he would be

life of a man in the performance of
protected instead
of prosecuted by the laws of Kentucky.
But, after all, the people are a law unto
themselves. Public opinion twists and
warps laws, sways justice, and moves
courts and juries. When the whole coun-
try wants a man’s life be he guilty or
innocent, that man must hang.

In the district of Kentucky w Frank
had eperated, and in portions Tetmes,,
see at the time of our stery, no o,
hated more than United States’ Révénue |
Officers. They believed that men had a
right to raise corn, rye, and barley, and
distill it without Government. interfer-
‘ence. They regarded the revenue laws
requiring a-heavy duty on reectifying or dis-

tilling as tyrannical, and in the interest
of big distilleries and lies. To
to violate

them it was their religions duty’
the laws and make it decidedly unpleas-
.ant for any Government official who camg
nosing about in other people’s affairs.

Passion, prejudice, hate and énvy were
all coneentrated against the un te
¥Frank Vernon. Even State oficials hated
him as a meddier.

All the way to the County-seat he found
no friendly eye upon him. He was hand-l{
euffed and was tied on his horse, so thaf’
escape was utterly impossible. . oo '

It was almost night when they resched
the County-seat. heﬁ rode to ﬁa jait
at once, and he soon heard the. clang of
the iron door behind him.

The jailer came shortly after dark and
lighted a lantern in the hall. 'The light
fr?lm the lantern threw some light in his
cell. -

“Here, you feller, don't you want some

Uncle Owen managed to elude
v

S

“REFUSE BIM LILLIE. I WOULD HANG

many questions of the old gentleman with-
out offending, or divulging any secrets.
He had also gained some valuable inform-
ation. No doubt he would find Malina
teaching in some of the County district
schools. The road was new, and the
train ran quite slowly. Ife sat by the
window gazing out on the scene, Sud-
denly, as the train crossed a wagon road,
e saw a woman standing in the road
waliting for the train to pass. Her face
was toward him, and at sight of it from
the ear window, he shrieked:

“Malina, Malina, my wite!"

Had npnot a brakeman seized him he
would certainly have thrown himself from
the flying ecar,

“Stop the train, stop the train,” he
screamed, making frantic efforts to seize
the cord which closed the air-brakes.

The conductor learning there was a mad
man in_ the car, hastened to the scene
where Unele Owen gnd the brakeman were
struggling.

“What is the matier?’ asked the con-
ductor,

“Stop the train. I saw her. M
is there in the road—I saw her—i
her!” and the frantic man swoened.

CHAPTER XXII.
FRAXE VERNON'S VISITOR.

Frank Vernon had never fully realissd
danger until he ed ‘in

wife
saw

supper?’ asked the jailor.

A THOUBAND TIMES, RATHLR THAN EEE

YOU HI8 WIFE"

“Yes,” he answered, for he had had but
little food for two days.

“Come out here ter the table and eat
with the other boys.” He pulled open the
cell door, and Frank entered the hall,
where, sitting around a plain, square table
were three villainous-looking rufians, one
white and two negroes. e

Bread, water and bacon constituted the
supper.

rank turned to the jailor, who was re-
tiring, and said:

“1 want writing material, if you please.”
" ';l.‘h."dsv ye do? Wall, ye won't git
ere,

“But, listen to me a moment,” said
Frank, going to the wicket door, which
had ¢ with a bang. “I am not ;uilt;y,
and I want to write to my friends.’

“Yes, yer want ter write ter yer friends
ter come here and reskoo yer,” |

“Youn can read my letter.” i

“Hain’t .got no time to monkey with
yer, nobow,” and he turned abruptly abon:
s ety ol e a

rA retu to e - but
not converse with his companions, and
after he had eaten his crust of bread
his tin of aw"ater. he went

oor.

risoners seated abouf the
table amused themselves with a pack of
gy T gy F -
vy-se ith on eye.

rod MM‘!MI‘.-‘L angd had

WAS
of a vy

He threw himself on his-couch and tried
to think. PRE -

The idle' jconversation of the three
rogues in the. gther room . occasionally
roused bim.from a painful reverie to the
realization t; he was gtill a prisoner.
He beard the white man in ene of these
wakeful. spells say:

“Boys, my, time'll soon be up, an’ then
I'm going bncéﬂ%sviﬂe.' & 3 ¥
' o WPhe, name, Collinsvillg  instantly rous:
Dhim, rand e gvo his full attention. T
shought I had, meen that rascal, hefere,”
he said to.himself, “aud I be
lone. of Capt. Marks’s meonshiners. -
The rogue, was sounding -the praises of
L his pals in 2 way that, under other cir-
| cumstances, ., might have been useful to

Frank Verpen.. , e

é_:.ul tgll- ¥ nq?,cefip‘a.eo&p;nﬂnnrk. ltil ;
. r T, [0

M e

£y o A 2

e Revenues. We've.had 50, barrels of
whisky in the bottom o’ the old huik an’
the Revenues a watchin’ fur it. Many a
dark night we've floated it down the river
a few miles, drug it up the bank, and got
it nhipfed. without. "em knowin’ anything
about it.” 3

The moonshiner lit his pipe, and being
in a confidential mood, went on: s
‘ofie frick th' Cap'n pln&s makes: me  laugh
‘W think on it. hy; he makes old

ﬁglne ‘Owen Redgrave

money we want, an’' don't know et,”
“Dun know it?”’ asked a big, vicious-
looking megro. “Why, dun he know it?”
“Why, it's this ere way, Pomp,” said
the red-headed villain. *““The old man hez
a nephew that loves whisky a leetle bet-
ter'n he loves his own life, We boys
worked him, an' he worked the old man.
Now, John gmve gita lots o spendin’
money, an’ he gives it to us and in that
way we run our distillery at ther old
man’s. expense down in the old hulk and
Elﬁ. Revenues don't know angything about
!

‘8o they have the distillery in the old
hulk,” theught Frank. “I believed it all
the time, but was net sure.”

“We do a blame sight mor'n make n
little whisky, boys,” said the moonshiner
with a laugh. “Now, it would just be
the thing for you fellers to be with us.”

“What else do ye do?" -asked Pomp.

“We got a big boat—used ter be the
yawl on a steamboat, an’ we go down ur
up ther river, fur ez we want ter. Wall
sometimes we find a store at some smali
town whar they hev a safe full of money.
We land below, make a cirenit erround.
an’ at midnight come down on that air in
er way thet makes "em think ther’s a pack
er Injung let loose on’ em; ur else we slip
in easy like, bust ther safe with giant
powder, an’ skip t’ our yawl,”,

“ this accounts for the number of
burglaries T have heard so much about,”
thought Frank.

“Does John Redgrave go with ye on
them scrapes?’ asked a megro.

“Haint never done so yit; he dun know
nuthin’ erbout ’em,” said the prisoner.

Days passed in that horrible prison,
each seeming an age, and Frank became
so indifferent that he took little or no
notice of time. He had leirned to ask
no favors of his jailor, and had given over
all hope of writing to friends.

One day the jailor came to his«ell and
said there wag'a visitor for him.

“A visitor!” eried' Frank starting to his
feet in m:ema__nt:v “why, who- in the
world can want” to “see me?”

A momentilater he heard the rustle of a
dress, and next instant a lady entered the
cell and he ‘Fecdgnized her immediately,

“Lillie, Lfllie,"* he cried, starting up.

"ank."'!rie'ﬂ’ Lillie, hastening toward
him, her bedutiffil eyes filling with tears
of affection;’* rank, I am so sorry
you did not'go ¥way as T begged you to.”

“Lillle, I'¥m*hot guilty,” he said, “aad
I have ne fpar of a trial.”

“But, F nki"igﬁblic opinion is so set
against you'la | would be dangerous.”

“1 have h¥ard ‘nothing about my trial,”
he answered. “I had no apportunity to
even send mer to friends who would
procure cou for me."”

“Why dﬂ yau not write?”

“I had neithet pen, paper nor ink; every
cent oft m - ; taken from me, so 1
can no evg purchase a postage stamp.”

~*“It was forttihate I came, Frapk, I
can do something for yeu?'

“You ean, Lillie,” he said, lowering his
-voice and leading hér to the further cor-
lner of the cell. “When yon go home
write to the U. 8. Collector of Internal
Revenue at Louisville, Ky., tell him
that I now know where the
¥t is in- the bottom or hull of the old
stern-wheeler which has Iain on the san

below Collinsville.

¢l was quite sure he had

all the- appearance

~_“I had forgotten that p,u& Lillie; but

you know I am t. You ean tejl

ggn that T a officially, and in self-
will; but, "

s0meé questions,

was.”

ve he i8]

t up ther money |

‘?l‘zﬂllery is. | to-

for rs ) i dn
“M;’g'mh but kow about your- wr

“He swears he has it in his power fo
hang you if he wishes, and that he wiil
do it unless—unless I become his wife.”

“Refase him, Lillie. I would hang a
thﬂmnd times rather tham see you bhis
wife,”

The voice of the jailor was heard say,

“Look here, this talk has gone on long
enough, Miss; come, ye must git out, fur

I'm a goin’ ter close up this jail fur th’
nlfht." and she was hurried out of the
‘§ail without another word.

—_—

CHAPTER XXIIIL
SIMON AND UNCLE OWEN.

As the -conductor laid the insensible
traveler back in his seat a tall man with
Reman nose- and prominent chin, came
down the aisle. - ; .

“I know this man. I am his friend,
and it you'll keep these derned galoots
back out o’ his way #o he can have a little
air, he’ll be all right soon,”

The” conductor waved the eager passen-
%;zra back to their seats, and Simon took
-Unele Owen in charge. i$ restoration
required only a short time.

“Why, Simon are you here?” he asked,
as he lly roused up.

. “Yes. hat was the matter, Uncle

n
“Ob, Simon, I saw her standing there

u
to run our distillery. g‘e«. gir-ree,” eon- > .
tinued the prisoner. to his eom'punion'a, :;; ,t,he road waiting for the train to go
“Uncle Owen puts up every dollar o' [®¥,

Simon at once comprehended the cause
of Uncle Owen's swoon.

“Well, by the Etarnal, if Malina was at
that crossing I'll help you find her,” de-
clared ‘Simon. The eonductor ssed at
this moment, and Simon touched his arm.
and asked:

“Well, how far from the place where
t?is.rman bad his fright is the next sta-
tion?”

'k"%'en miles, I suppose. Why do you
ask?” / <

‘“Because I want to know.”

“At the next station we will get off,”
said Simon to Unele Owen.

“And ,you will stay with me, Simon?"
IIY“ ’

At the station both left the train, and
Uncle Owen and the Yauokee procured
horses and buggy, and went whirling back
4n the direction t.iley had come.

“You can’t hope to find her at the cross-
ing where yon saw her,” said Simon.

*No, no,” Uncle Owen answered. “But
she is in the same neighborhood, and there
is no doubt we can find some one who
knows her.”

There were so many places where wag-
on roads crossed the railroad that it was
doubtful if the exaet crossing could he
found. But Owen came to one about 10
miles from the village, which he was guite
sure was the place, and on getting out of
the bnggy found the imprints of a lady's

shoes in the dust,
“It's the place, Bimon; this is the
place!” he cried. “Here are the imprints

of hgr shoes, and I know she crossed

e.

He hurried over the railroad, following
the wagon road across the prairie. On a
small thorn bush that grew at the road-
side something white fluttered, and he
took it from the shrub. It was a fine
eambrie handkerchief, in one cormer of
which was M. R.

“It's hers, Simon.
her work these letters.

pressed the handkerchiet to his
lips, and placed it in his side pocket next
to his heart.

At the nexthh(:ln;e lmyml:;m;q n}:h.t dl
HIE woman ha a a drnk, an
xﬁgd gone on toward the efist. At the
various houses and from the various per-
sons whom they met they heard from the
fugitive, who was always four or five
hours ahead of them. Here a farmer
had given her a lift in.his wagon; there
she had hired a man to drive her five

miles, and so she k?t ahead of them.

The sun set, and the evening shadows
began to gather ovef the quiet landscape.
The surface of the country had changed.
From the rolling prairie. they had come
to the forest, im some places a level plain,
and in others broken and rough. A man
crouching behind a tree pear the road and
wearing a mask over his face watched
the oncoming vehicle with the keenest in-
terest. As it passed him he rose, atnjd

4

rl" remember seeing

darting swiftly forward sprang i
upon the rear of the “piano-box _
The curtain was down, which favored
him, gs he could hear and npot be seen.
He clung to the wehicle with his left
hand, and held a dangerous-looking re-
volver in his right. .

“B_!mo?g'. do you think we will find her

‘“‘Uncle Owen,” said Simon; “it’'s my
opinion that we won't find her to-night, so

W o g e

It had the comfortable appearance of a
well-te-do Kentucky country house, and
stood back from the road in a grove of
beautiful maple and beech trees.
is a house,” said Simon, who
gdibeenstrgm' ing his eyes to get a sight
t.
The man who had:been riding behind
now slipped down from his perch, and
quietly stole away into the orchard back
“ﬁe'ﬁmkm- oé'd soon brought the
e bar ogs
people in ‘the house to /thé ‘dedr, and 'the
farmer came out in his shirtsleeves.
0“0-:1 we stay all night?” asked Uncle
wen.,
**Sartinly; jist light out, gentlemen, an’
I'll eall the boys an’ they will get your

e Sl e ui v
“We ar a young w n,”
‘_;'Hn\re you' seen

armounced Uncle Owen.
woman With golden hair

a strange younj
this afternoon?” :

The farmer after & brief sllence asked:

“Wonder ef it ain’t that school marm
¥er a talkin’ about?”

““Yes; she does teach school.”

“Well, ves; then, she passed on the
road a mile west, a little before sunset,
sot} wlns éuld_ b{ Eph Potter.” ‘I' o

ncle Owen turned an-ap ing glance
toward Simon who shook m head and

“No, ne; not to-night.”

“To-morrow may be too late.”

“To-night would be =

Wearied and disappointed, Uncle Owen
tried to sleep. Every time he closed his
eyes that gaunt specter which had always
haunted him since the terrible aceusation
rose before his vision.

Then as fatigue sealed his weary lids
with slumber the specter onee more
changed to the ghogtly white-faced mian
who once had sought his life, and who
seemed the evil genins of his wife. He
struggled in his sleep to clutch the ecold,
slimy throat.
gpell.

A dark form which had been silently
climbing a ladder outside the house paused
.at the window and gently raised it. Then
a head and shoulders entered. The man
held a keen, glittering blade in his hand,
and there was a murderous look in his

eye,
(To be continued.)

. An Appeal to Union Veterans.

To all Union Veterans: I make an ap-
peal that you co-eperate in an effort-that
is being made by the people of the city of
Staunton to seenre an appropriation with
which to erfet 2 monument to both Union
and Confederate soldiers of the 60°s.

Just on the border of the city stands an
eminente of land, sugarloaf in shape. Its
summit is 2,000 feet above the level of
the sea. At the foot of the north side of
the mountain lie the remains of 600 Union
dead, while about three-fourths of a mile
distant are the remains of several thon-
sand Confederates.

The summit of the mountain has a level
of several acres, suflicient for the eree-
tion of a grand monument, and for a mu-
seum in which to deposit relics of the time
that it is thus desired to commemorate.

The soil of Virginia should be as sacred
to ex-Union as to ex-Confederate soldiers;
and I, an ex-Union soldier, urgently re-
quest all who may read this letter to write
their representatives in Congress to cor-
dially support a bill that will at an early
date be introduced by a Virginia Con-
gressman, in complisnce to the wishes of
his constituemney.

If any have doubts om the snbject let
them be dispelled, for I, who Lave lived
in Virginia for 13 years, am in position
to vouch for the zealous loyalty of all its
people. Their patriotism for the Gov-
ernment is not surpassed by the people
of any other Btate in the Union.
Comrades, attend to this at once.—S. P.
BROCKWAY, Lieutenant-Colonel, 9th Mich.
Cav., Staunton, Va.

mn&uoi'au.m

EpIiTorR NATIONAL TR:BUNE: Can any
render of The National Tribune give the
name of the father of the rebel Gen. N. B.
Forrest? Was he not a Northern man?
There are people here by that name who
claim relationship teo him—DiIToN
Puerpes, East Smithfieid, Pa.

what constipation, bad taste in the mouth,

times.—J
|tenant, Co. E, 111th Pa.,

NATIONAL ENCAMPMENTS.
Detes and Paeg 3 By ent Crmimens-

Eprrer NaTioNar TriBUNE: I
been a reader of your publication
its first inception. I am ope of the veter-
ans having a record of four years' seryice,
llu:'u}ull;\mﬁt&ehmeotmm
.c,“ 1864, thereby losing the
privilege of entering Atlanta and i

e e s B
But in the

Gen,

ital at Nashville, Tenn., the
‘mnhrldigl:n
witnessing the

i

&

i

i

e e the pr
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for this as a matter of
erans whose delight it is to jein
march at sueh ti ESSE MOORE,

National Enammmq;?:m been

'?nd Commanders-in-Chief elected as
ol

Indianapolis, Nov, 20, 1886. S. A
Hurlbut, Illineis.

Philadelphia, Jan, 15, 1868. John A. Lo-

Tllinois.
andnmti,llul'.‘,lw. John A. Lo-
gan, Illinois,

Washington, May 11, 1870, John A.
Logan, Illineis.
Boston, May 10, 1871. A. E Burnside,

|

=1
4

2k

He struggled to break the |R, I

‘Cleveland, May 8, 1872. A. B. Bum
gide, R, L.
New Haven, May 14, 1873. Charles

Devins, Jr., Mass B
13, 1874. Charles

Chicago, May 12, 1875. Johan F. Hart-
ranft, Pa.

Philadelphia, June 30, 1876. Johm F.
Hartranft, Pa.

Providence, June 26, 1877, John C.

Robinson, New York.
ringfield, Mass., June 4, 1878 John
C. binson, New York.
Albany, June 17, 18790. William Ern-
shaw, Ohio.
PDu'ton, June 8, 1880. Louis Wagner,

a.

Indianapolis,, June 13, 1881. George
8. Merrill, Mass.

Baltimore, June 21, 1882, Paul Van
Der Voort, Neb.

Deover, July 25, 1883, Robert B.
Beath, Pa.

Minneapolis, July 23, 1884. Joha S.
Eountz, Ohio.

Portland, Me., June 24, 1885. 8. 8.
Burdett, Washingten, D. C.
San Francisco, August 4, 1886, Lucios
Fairchild, Wis.
St. Louis, September 20, 1887, Joha P.
Rea, Minn.

Columbus, Sept. 12, 1888. William
Warner, Mo.

Milwaukee, Aug. 28, 1888. Russell A,
Alg;‘lﬁch.

on., August 13, 1800. Wheelock G.

Yeazey, Vt.
Detroit, August 5, 1801. John Palmer,
New Yeork.
Washington, Sept. 21, 1882. A. G.
Weiisert, Wis, _
Indianapelis, Sept. 6, 1883. J. G. B.
Adams, Mass.
Pittsburg, Sept. 12, 1894, Thomas G.
Lawker, IlL
Louisville, Sept. 12, 1805 Ivan G.

Walker, Ind.
Nsi;t.- Paul, Sept. 3, 1806. T. 8. Clarkson,
= -

Baffalo, Aug. 26, 1837. J. P. 8. Gobin,

Pa.

Cincinnati, Sept. 8 1808 James A.
Sexton, Ill., and W. C, Johuson, of Ohio,
at - Philadelphia to fill unexpired term.

- Philadelphia, Sept. 6, 1899. Albert D.
Shaw, N. Y.

ﬁ'Ohimuo, Aug. 29, 1900. Leo Rassieur,
0.
Cleveland, Sept. 12, 1901, EH Tor-
rance, Minn, :

Washington, Oect. 12, 1902. Thomas
T. Stewart, Pa.

Francisco, Aug. 17, 1903. John C.

Black, Ill.
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~ A Swindling Sojicltor.

’ Bt : : W. R. Black, Cedar Grove, Ind., rel

placqtm“ better be lnt é’o hunt for some | giov headache, phnplallld blofches, and g oce Gwcilg;t Bucks uhm
Owen recognized the folly of prosecut- [ 1088 Of courage, tell the stary, - | swind , who came through

iq‘_%o search further that n and said:| The great alterative and tonic ‘that canvassing for sybseriptions
: e:!,ﬂﬂiman.bvﬁnelnpgtup_ltthaﬁrst.. 9. , gr&mﬂ&umm
- "I will, Unch'()wat_l; houses seemx to'J"m. e ‘m %& nice . sample-case .of silver knives,

3“ grown tarnal scarce on this road, Gives these organs yigor and tone foF the | O~ - ﬂ-.hﬂw& He

» "‘??W ' farm house. oures all their ordinary alimests. Take it. 'mothing of the paper. 5




