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CHAPTER X,
The Test,

AWOER 1 kiew oot bow moch
later, o world which at fivse
hd o cwrtiln winm comfort and
lnnguid lusuey ahous i, Then 1

felt tvevtichlyg aud o grant
prul = vt Telh It =euiisd
iy dagrmetpd Legd Lid, afiet all, ne
turned 1 looked Into the face of AN-
bwrry. Ko stowd frowning, boldig in
hls hnud o feathersd aerovs hafp of
willuw, proove] ulong < sldes o log
the Blosad run Free. sinew o
Biald s feentliors 1ight 1ty

nn 1 Julted
the urrow wis

of the TaifTalo triles
Aulwrre's gnes, [ suw
houdioma,  Daliy | avgned rhar, there-
Tore, (hils bead must be somewliera In
my novk

Eilen Meriwether sat
gentiy atraking my foreliend

“They bave gone” sall sthe “*Weo
whilpposd them”™  Her band agoin lelit
Iy pressivd iy forebveil

I tword someone elee ooy, Leltind
mis, Hut vwe have yothilug b the
world - not o even o aplum ™

T ihathier vides, which |
procokn el s Lt of O, bt thint's
Blks ot el e

“What do yvon know about sprsery ¥
nelied the Lest voles, which | huew
Dow was Bellonnp's,

A are thn st divetore” was the
suswer, with o tangh  Phelr voloes
gErew lems disthogeuisholde, bt proscnt

Iy 1 bsapdd Ortne sy, =“Yes, i gotie
to do b 0 the i e Thau he
cuuie nud Stoojus] down boshile pe

SAtE Cowles” suld e, Vo e rather
bndly off.  ‘Fhnt arrow hedd onght to
Colile olr, bt the vlsk of golug after It
I very gregt! | nmw willing to do whint
You say 1T your aleichile thar you
would ke e o opwerate for it T owill
e s & oply right for we o tell
@i thag Bt les vory close to the caro
I artery nnd thnt it will be nnexrra
vedlunvily plee operation o get it out
withont —weail. yon inow" =

I ooked up into that sieanee fare-
the foee of my encmy. 1 knew
the fiee of o morderer, 0 owan
woulid hoave no componcilon of taking
B hvman life My mind then
wirungely ¢lear, | saw his glanee ot
the girl | wnw,. ns elearly nd though
be tnd told me, that (s man was
a8 deeply  In tove with Ellen Metd
wether as | myself; that lie would win
ber if he eould: that hls chnnoe woas

v s "

ns«
who

AL

an good as ming, even If we wene
both at our bLest, § koew there wis
nothing at whieh he wonld be=late

ik In s

fbliss gome strnnge fr
tuee aight InBuonce Wim. Re

s, ity | Hnew Ald ont esist for
Wit Bat whth oo tdash It enme ta iny
wild that thls wos all the Ietter, If
e sl NOW Jrve s 1Y surgvoen,

Hee dooked Into my exe, nud 1 ore-
turied s guse. seorning o ask bim

not to tale mdvantage of we, wow that
1 owae fullen. His own epe clangml
It askedd of me, nw though he spoke:
“Are you, then, gntue fo the core?
Shall | admire Yo atdl glve you nn-
other ehanee, or shall 1 kIl you pow ¥
1 sny that 1 sow, felt, read all this In
hiv mbnds ) leokied wp intoe bis face
nod wulds

“You eannot kil me [ am not go
fng ta Qs leon Boon, then "

A part of ®lglh Llireke Trom bis lips,
an thongh be folt vontent. | do pot
think it was beconde e found hie foe
ooworthy anes 1 de not thigk he con-
aldeied e elther o8 lis foo or his
frivoid ar hils patient, e woas slmply
abont 1o do snmmething whivch would
Rest Lls own nerve, s own PeRovrees,
sutnet hing whileh, If snecessful, would
wilow i to wpprove his own bollef
I himself. | sold to o;yseslf that |
wottld pay Wim If he bronght me
through —pas Wi In sotie way.

I b thets om the sand dgnin, and
I saw him evme agnln nnd bend over
me,  All the Ipstruments they could
fiud tad been o razor dnd o keet fen
Kulfe; npd all they could secute to
etupich the blood was some water.
pioarly bollltg. For forceps Optie hind
A pile of mllet wolds, and these he
elonused ad best he could by dipping
them lnto the hot water

SGwlea,” Lo sild, In o motter of fact
volee, “I'ti going after . Hut oow |
tell you one thing fronkly, it's 1ife or
Aenth, aod If yon move your Lead It
mey licin death ot onew. That irou's
Iving seningt the blg carotid nriery. If
M 't Braken the artory wall thera's
W ghoat of @ chunee we cun get it out
safely, In whieh cose you would prob.
nhily pull throughe 've got to open the
pevl nni poueli i I do 1t ne fane ne
1 enn, Now, I'm pot golug to think of
you, i, godl-If you can help it—
plonse don't think of e

Ellen Moriwetior still bold my bood
In her lap,

BAN yOu  REIOe--fnn you do tils,
Mids Merlgethor? 1 hound Oriie nsk
1 felt by hiile press iy ladd mre

tightly, § turned my face down and
Rlswsd beer Baud, 1 will wor wove™ 1
wdhd,

- —

on the saod,

—

I ospw tiepie’s slpniler, ||_-L.-'d wWrls
femes dey Hay Tove oiud genlly urd e
it the posirbon desinin, th iy e
diwn and & lHttle e wide, resting
(TP [ iee agre N yei ey wkirt
! towinh s Dlosw! of ths
wotul, nml wirere iy hend lay 1t was
g with ool Bolkappy tabk my
Lirsle anid g ilesd $hietih flaive my bl
st ing bebvorid me  Unknown Bo th

G 1 s b
A thet 1 sald

uH vl
1 slidiee ugpenl ta the

L of Lot

Al yatory
I feir the o M the Kolfe or
Ponr Iiliade, euifrly Yhe puin w len
Pl wadge e il stectolodd the =itin
Ligtit bofar fhe tongh Wide of my el
prt il wii v i oo Jong 0k Thiet
[N} LEIIL el Tor my
T tn low elilver
wlid et or thot of the glel
| toll, bt ler
e mtondy. 1 fell abost me
lpesa andl chreTualines-s
h n | enrie? that
iw, ufier WL I= st wihee Wwar =11t
Plitepus Aw sl 8 1) g tellow siniler
] 1 iovin | Tl o wisty o
TIRTINTSN Ve e el fight
e 0 Lnew i vers swedl, Hint

it trow he toveh of my
(R BTNl (T T O
ont

Iile:lane
by of thils Tong

pal e By ek

Pootdies thEdety thie To tlitisalios Wits
I (o bhis pedng of thie Blode wamt
thperll anil Cissasd oo sl forwennd
Foavi el 0 olibl moon Tl s umeh
gl tnnlly o gentle senrching move
roent pedneddd o Jur stend iy Inrge
sotietiing that grated aud nenrly sent
nil e workl inew wgzaln, 8 knew then
bt thiee Bodfe wos o the haseof the
areow bead: then §Foeoulil fecd it move |
softly nnd gonthy abong the side of the
nerow bl 1 eoubl mimost see 6 oreep

otleate part of the wark
I felt one huatd e

] it onee

winted from my ok, Oremee bl ris
Ing Trom his stooping postare, Lt with
the tinpers of fis feft il sl at ths

| Falt the Entrance of the Knife or
Razer Blade.

wounll sahl “Bellinap, et go one of
Libw bands st poat your ieud on this
Rodfo bladde il fosel thint urtery throb
fau't it eurbon=2"

Iohund sote muttenad answer, but
tie wrasp ot dny welsis did not reliox

Ol 108wl right noew,' walnily weinl
o Ui, pele stoeoplog Y1 theughi
Yoty nght bee interesisl”

I el pgeiin o shilver run through the
Hinlew of the giclh 1 felt Orme's ngers
pptesding  widely  the sldes of  the
wound alung the peck and the boring
of the Lilg headed buallet wolds as they
wuend down nlter no greip, thelr fagact
goftened by the Oneer oxtended nlong
the lilude Knife, The throbblng artery.
whose leention this min koew so weil,
wi protected.  Giently feoling down,
thie tips of the woid got thelr grip at
lust, wnd an instant e | folt release
from o certnin st pressore which |
ot wxperieneed to my neek.  Rollef
e, then o dizstiness aod wuct pain
A band petied e twiee on the back
of the mwk

AN right. my mnn wnid Orme. Al
over and Jolly well doneg too, if 1 do
say It myselt”

Relknap put his arm about me apd
helped me to sit up, 1 saw Orme hold
Ing out the stadned wrrow head, fong
and thin. In his fingers.

“Would von ke 167 he anla,

Yo snlo 1, grinning. And | ~on

foss 1 have It pow somewhere s |

my house.

A vast dlexiposs and a throbblng of
the head remnined after they were
quite done with me, but something of
this left me when fOoally | sat lewn
log bk agaiust the wagon body and
looked about we. There were strulght,
mathontess  Agures  Iying under the
binnkets in the shode. nnd under other
unkets were men who wreithed and
o e

Agnin Fllen Merlwether came apd
wit by we  Her costume might have
bwin tuken from a collectors clest
rather than a8 woman's wardrobe, Al
at once we seemed, ol of us, to be
biending with these surroundings, bo
cornlug suvage os thueso ofher S8 vaghes
It wieht nlmost hnve beel o savage
womsn who entie to me Per skint
wan short. made of wihilte tanned ante
lape teathior.  Above it full the eagged
edgos of a oative taude or sldee of yel
low lLuck, ormmmented with elk toerh,
embirobdered In stoloed  guills Il
tnfr, now beeoming yellowor anil more
wanburned ar the emds, wos plisl un
der ber folt hat, woed the modiviness
of long exHndeieal eurls was gulte for

Eot e hrown of ber cloels, al
ready sty e bwwesd in
l \

" ]
supnge comst (o the snowy white |

of her meok
mech aperture of the Indian thnbe,

“Yon stond all this pobly,” 1| com
mented presentiy,

“Ah, you men-—1 love yon, you men™
Ehe anld it suddenly and with perfect
sincerity.  “1 love yon all=yon nre so
sirong, so full of the desire to live, to
win, It tx wonderful, wonderfnl! Just
ook ot those powr boys thete—saotne of
them nre dying. almost, bt they don't
whimper. It s wondet ful.”

“I ts the palns” 1 osald “They
have stmply teatned bow tte n thing
Is life."

Syt it In sweet,” she saldl

“Yon were fonr different women,” 1
museid, “and oow you are abother,
quite nnother"

At this she frowned n bit and rose
“You are not to talk,” she sald, “vor
think that yon are well | wust see
the others.”

1 iny k against the wagon hed
wondeting in whivh gort #he had bevn
most beantiful—=the fliny binll dress
and the wocking mask, the gray gown
anid vell of the day after, the thin
drapery of her hasty fHght in the night,
ber balf conventlongl costutie pf the
dny twefore—or this, the garlh of some
peimevn? wotnnn 1 knew 1 eonld ney
er forget hor ngnin Tl thonght gave
me (i, and (v e this slinwied on
my faee, for wy eyes followed Ler so
that presently shoe turmed ol e
Itk to me

“oes the wonmd  hart
nuked,  “Are you In paln ¥

“Yes, Etlen Metiwether™ | wnld, 1
am In padne | nm bh very great poin”

" whe eried, "1 nm sorry. Whne
ean we do? Dot perhaps 0 will not s
s bt after nwhile It will be over
W

“No, Ellen Meriwether,” 1 eabl, “it
will not e over soon. It will pot go
nwny ot nll,"

ou?" she

CHAPTER XI.

Garcon Orme, Magician.
E lay
P

in our hot eawp on the

Wy enlley for sone dova
I carbsl two more of one
o who flually sucenibed
to thelr wollils,  Gilodm =at on {9 all,
Jor fever now raged anmong oue woniid
je e s blistersd s the plehe
froee wa, SOl peon o slgn of any white
Propiped wagon fom the east gur ooy
[elust elowd of troopurs from the west
Peerved to break the monotouy of the
siltmmering  waste thint iy abont us
oft every hond, We were growing
pnunt now sl hngenrd, bot <t we
Iy wilthngg for our met 1o grow strang
enough to travel or to lose ull streogth
i w0 e ik nwny.

“Infuns Ie sttnnge eritters, A few
of us s morried nmong Infuns nd
Hyred wmong them, amd we have seen
things you wouldn't belleve if 1 told
Fou" Thus spike Aubetrry,

“Toll sotie of theln,” sald Orme. 1,
for one, might belleve them."”

“Well, now.” sild the plainsmnn, 1
will 1ol you same thites [ hinee soen
thele medicine mwen do, mmd g ean be
Heve e or not. the wiy ye Teel abom
it

"l have seen ‘em bold a powaow

| for two or three days ot o (e, some
of "em settin® "roumd dreailn’, ns they
eull It nll or ‘om sturving’, whole enmp
howiln®,  everybody  ently’  wedlvine
herti<. Then afrer while they nll come
|l Wet down Just Hke It was right out
here in the open.  Somebody pulls a
naked lojun boy right ong o the mid
die of them. Old Mr. Modicine Mo,

pow wiposed by the low |

he stonds up in the piain deylighe |

and he draws his bow and shoots n
arrer plom through that bay. oy
squicms n beap and Mr, Medicine Man

sucks pnother arrer through bim, cool |

as you plense—l have seen thint done
Then the medicine man stops up, ecils
off the bLoy's head with his knife-
holds it up pinin 8o everybady can sew
it. ‘Thnt loolw! pretty hard to me
first time 1 over scen it But now the
old medicine man takes o blanket and
throws It over this dead boy, He lfts
np a corner of the hlunket. eliucks the
box's bend under It and pulls down
the edzes of the binpker ond pots
rocks on them,  Then he bogins to
wing, nud the whale buneh gets ap nnd
Wnees  round  the  Dlanket  After
tiwhile, say o few minntes, nusticine
man pulls o the Dlaoket oml e

geta up the bor, good ue new, his bead |

growed on good and tight as ever andd
not & sten of an arcer on L ‘eep
the scars where the wounds has plumh
henled upt™

Belknap lnughed long and hard at
this old trapper's yarm, and, wenk ns |
win myself, | was dlsposed 10 Joln
bim.  Ortge wan the only e who did

ot ridleule the story, Auberry him-
solf wis (agusted ot the mervineot
‘I knowed you wouldn't belleve 1" he
anld, "There s no use tellin’ o possel
of tenderfeet anything they haln't seed
| for thelrselved  But 1 could tell you
a heap more things. Why, 1 have
soen thelr buffnlo cnllers eall a thous
sind bufalo right ln from the plalns

" half tertor eame from the clrele. Bome

anl over the sdge of o cut bank where |

thoy'd pitel down and bust thelrselves
to ploces. 1 onn show you bones of a
buudreed such places,  Boffale don's
do that whon they nre nlone—thay
have got to be enlled, 1 tell you.
“Injuns enn talk with other nnfmmnls
=they caun call them others oo, |1
bave seed an old medicine man right
out on the plain grouond fo the mididle
of the vilinge go to danein’, and 1 have
sond him eall three foll shed bonvers
rlght up out'n the ground—soeed thom
with my own eyes, 1 tell yon! Yes,
und 1| honve swsd (hom three old haaw-
ers stundin’s vight there turn ionto full
growed old wen, gray hadred. 1 have
geod ‘e wit down ot o fire and smoke,
top, and tonlly got up when they got
through and clean ont=Just disappenr
back Into the grotind.  Now, how you

LIy, "o offering s0 slmple a tost o=

LA you st wish to cull my tle pec
i\ tormwanee slelght of bhamd, then 1°1 do

wil explakn them there things 1 don't |

! protend to say, bt there cnn't v nan
wall ww o Har, fur | seed “vtia aod seed
#in unmdstnkobie™

Pelkting and the othera onty wmtled,
bt Orme tnrnsd soberly toward A [
borry,  *1 doa't eall yon a Har, my |
man,” sald bhe. “On the contrary, whit
yon gay I very Interesting | r;ulr.-’
belleve I, althongh | never Knew le
fore thnt your natives In this country
were posdpaeed of these powers,™

“Itoatn't' sl of ‘em ean do 16 sald
Anberry, “only a few men of a few
trilies ean do them things, Lut them
thint edn shore |
Wnow abont 4"

“Qulte €0, sald Orme. “Now, ae |t
chinces, 1 have traveled a bit In my |
timie In the ol sonntries of the east
I have soon some wonderful things
dome there "

“1 hpve read abont the Enst Indion
wnld  Belkunp, Interested,
“Tell me, have yYou seen those foats? |
Aud are they feats or simply Hes ¥

“They are setunl occurrences,” sald
Orme “1 hnve seen them with my
ow eves, Juet og Auberry Hns seen the |
things be descrlbes, nml It I no more |
right to pecuse the oue than the other |
of us of untruthfulness,

“For Instanee, 1 hinve seon an Tndian
Jogiler tnke o pintn bowl such as they
uie for rice, nmd told 1t out in his band
In the open suntight, and then 1 have
peen A ltle baumboo tree siort In it
nnd grow two feot hlsh. right in the |
middle of the bowl, within the space
of o minute or so,

“Youwll talk nhout the old stary llfI
*Inck apd the Beanstnik' =1 hnve seen
an ol fakler take n bombon stiel oo
thicker than bis Anger nod thrast it
down o the ground nnd o stare and
climb np, an IF 1t were n tree, nod keop
on climbing till be was out of sight,
ol then there would come  falling
down oul of the wky loge wd arms,
s lead, pleces of bis body,  When
these strnck the groond they would
renssemble nnd wake the man all over
nenin - Just ke Auberry's dend boy,
Jou knuw,

“These tricks nre so commoen (n Axin
thut they do not excite nny  wonder,
As o reibal wlegraph. they have got it
thiere. Thoe nud agnin when our forees
woere murehing against the Wil tribes
of porthwestern Indin we found they
koew all of our plans a bondred wiles
nhead of us - how, none of us conld tell
—only the fact was thero, ploin and
kst katile”

“They pever do tell,” broke In An
berry. “You conlln't get o red to ox.
plaln any of this to You—not even o
st w yon have Hved with for yenm
They certainly do stand pat for keeps.”

“Yet onee In awhile” smlled Orme
in his ensy way, “a while man does
plek up some of these tricks, 1 be
teve I coulid do n of them myself
101 liked=in fact,' | hnve sometines
Imarncd some of the shinpler ones for
my own snitsement.”

Goneral exclinvmations of siirprise nml
Aoubie greetisd Wim feotn onre Nitle el
ches nnde Mils weemsl to nettle bim
womewhat,  *Ny Jove" he went on
A yon doutt 10 1 don’t mind trying w
B! at it Hght tow. Perhaps | have
forgetten somellilng of my old akill
bt el sew.  Come, Hwi*

All nposes pow and gnthere] about
Pelpns oong U geoimid theee dn the full
U IT Il evlpeaal  por anniesn] poss
or surpirise. and be cwploved no mech
anlem or deception which we could

can, ard that's all 1

detect
My pood muan,” aniil be to Auberry
It me fake your knife™ Aunberry

Ioioiew] the long bunting kilfe st tils
Ll e Dl 0t g Bden, Trkeinig It
Urrmie sentisd himsell cross legind on o
whilte Monket, which lie spread oot on
thie snndy soll

All ot onee Orme looked np with an
oxpresslon of snrprise on hin e
“This was not the knife | wanted.” he
snld "1 msked for o platn Ameriean
hmuting knife. not this ous.  Hee, you
have glven me o Malay keis! 1 have
not the slightest fdea where you got
n"

We all looked Intently nt him
There. beld up in hix band, was fall
proof of whnt he had sald—a long
Binde of wavy steel, with a lte
erooked, earvisd homdle.  From what
I hnd rend | sow this to be n kris, n
winvy bladed knife of the Malays, It
did not shine or glepm o the sun. but
threw back a diull reflection from its
gray stesd as though lead aod sliver
mingled In ity make. The blade wan
abwviat thirty inches long, whereas that
of Auberry's knlfe could not have ex-
eoedel elghit (ncetes ot the most.

“We did not konow you umd that
thing arcund you,* exclplmed Belkuap
“Thut Is ouly wlelzit of bhand*

“Is I, indeed ¥ sald Orme, smillog
“1 tell you | did not have It with me
After all, Yo see 1t 15 the same knife”

We nll gnped curlesly and thera
ng 1 nm n living man, we saw that
wnvy kelw, extepded in his hand, turn
bk futo the form of the plalusman's
bunting knife! A gasp of wonder piud

of the men dréew back. 1 beard nn
Ivish privote swenr und saw him cross
bimsell. | Jdo wot explain these things
L ouly say | suw them.

“I wos mistaken” sald Orme polite

this, but now, If yon still think 1 had
the kris 1o my clothing, bhow tha
conid be, | don't konow, 1'm sure, sl

wmethlng to prove what | liave sald
and wnke It gquite plain that all wy

frieod here has suld 18 true and more
than true Waleh pow und you will
s Dloodd drip foon the polut of this
Blade—every drop of blosl it ever
drow of wan or aninal, ook pows
wateh it closely,"

Wit looked and agnin, as | nm u liv
i man and an bodwst ane, 1 hoge, |
s, tw Lhe others did, rapnlug from
the point of the steel blade, 8 Hitle
trlekling stresm of red Llood! 1t drop
ped o0 streans 1 onay, sl fell on
the white blanket upon whieh Orm
wan sitiing Bt wimbuand b Diliniibowt
entlvoly el AL Lhile slght the ertire

group broke npart, only a few feranin
Tzt witness the rest of the weone

1o oot srtempt to explain this 1
Inslon or whatever it woe 1 &0 not
lnow how long It Insted. bt present-
Iy, ns 1 moy restify, | saw Orme rise
and Kiek at the wotted bood stalned
Blianket. e 1fied Ik heavy with drip-
g bloasd 1 waw the blood fall from
Ite corners upan the gronnd,

CALT b remnrled énlinty, “i'e get-
g dry now,  Jote is yonr knife, my
ool follow.™

I looked about the, almost dispossd
to rubk Yy eyed, ux were poerhnps the
others of our party. The stme great
plalos  were  there, the spme wide
whimmeriog  stevam, elppling In the
sunllght, the wime groups of animnls
grozing on the Wult, the wate sentl
nels ontiined ngninst the sky, Over
ull whone the Winding lght of the
woestern middny wson. Yot as Oripe
sirafghtoned out thls Wnnker It wia
ne white nn it had been before, A
borry donked at his knife blnde as
thiough he would have preforred to
throw It away, bt be sheathed It and
it fithedd the shealb ns bofore,

Orme smiled at us all pleasantly.
“Dw you believe in the Indian tele
graph now ¥ he inquired,

I hoave told you mony things of this
strange wan, Gordon Orme, and 1
shinll noed to tell yet others,  Some
tinies my friends smile at me oven yot
over these things.  Hut stoce tint doy
I hnve pot doubted the tules ol Au
herry told e of our own Indians
Hloce then, too. | have better under
stoml Gordon Orme apd his sironge
trorsonality. the ke of which 1 never
kuew 1o any sl

How long It was 1 hardly knew, for
1 ol smol Inte a sort of dull apnthy
In which one day was much ke an-
other.  Nut st lost we gathered our
erippled  party  together and  broke
entp, our wounded men In the wag-
ons, and o slowly possed on  west-
ward, up the trall. We supposml,
whant Inter proved to be true. that the
floux bind ralded In the valley on both
sides of us and that the scattered por-
tlous of the armwy had all they could
do, while the frelght teatns werg held
back nntil the road was clenr.

I wearlod of the monotony of wagon
travel and without councll with any
finally, wenk nn 1 was, called for my
horae and rode on slowly with the
walking teams. 1 had gone for some
distance before 1 heard hoofs on the
sand behind me,

“Guess who It 18" called a volee, |

“Don’t turn your head.”

“l can't turn,” | answered, “but 1
know who It (s

She rdde up alongside, where T could
se Lier, and falr enough she wns to
look upon, and glnd enongh | was to
fook.  She was thinner vow with this
prnirke life, and browner, amd the ends
of her hnlr were stlll yellowing, ke
that of outdoors men, Bhe still was
booted and gloved after the fashion of
elvilization, and stil) elsewise gorbed
In the nborigingl costume, which she
Ml nnd honored  graclously.,  The
metal exlinders on ber Jeggins ruttled
nw mhe rode,

“You ought mot te ride,” she sald
“You are pale'

“You nre benmtifol” sald T: “and |
ride bocanse you are beautiful”

Hor eyes were busy with her gloves,
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Hacking

That
Little

Cough

| Hard coughs are bad enough, to

St |

siv et os | owas warning now, 1
Tir the ovwini. wli e Thin <weel  sgviige
wotigi whose legeins Hnklod ps = w
st Wb funde sywelled soffic, wherow
L wis elisn g birown How wenk
the powwepra wf the soeipd  eovenant
"y eddt M Fopdsler arwl TP aw gl
the ol il we two it Knesewn® Aend
ow Indindtely swert, Bow cotpwedinge
Iy mevesairy pow seenmed fo fiie Bals
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We rode on shile by slile, Ko 1

knet Her garnsents eastlsd nnd e

(301 8

Her voloo pwoke me from my hroowd |

ing. 1 wish, Mr. Cowles" snld «he,

“thnt If you nre Arong enoneh aml ©n

do w0 without discomfort, yon swould

rhte with me vach day when | ride,
SWhy ¥ 1 asked.  Thot was thie wlah
In my own mipd, but | knew hee rea-
WO WS ot till' ®iife ne ke,
“Hocpnse” = she sald, ¥he looked at
' me, but would not answer firther

“You ought to tell me,” 1 sakd qulet-
I
y“lh---nu-n It is prescreibed for yon'

“Not by my doetor” 1 uhook my
head, “Why, then¥"

“Ktupld-oh, very stupld ofMesr apd
gentlemnmn!™ she snld, slling slowly,
“pleutenant Pelkna bas Wi ditles to
look after, and ns for MrE, Orme, | am
not sure be Is elthor olllcer or gentle
enn

Klie spoke quietly but positively. 1
looked on stroight np the yoiley rod
pondersd. Then | put out o band and
touched the frince of her aleeve

“1onm golng to tey to e oo genthe-
man,” sald L “Tar | wish some file
world tell me why it s o gentleman
can b made from nothing bat o wman™

(Continued Next Saturday)

Five Clilness who had been smiug-
nrrestod
thi

gled into the country wore

in Chivago. The leadsr offerod

palicemen 500 not o detonin them,
Rear Admirnl K. 1L O Laeutde re

be sure. But it's often the lit-
tle, hacking, tickling, persistent
cough that means the most,
especially when there is a his-
tory of weak lungs in the family.
What should be done? Ask your
doctor. He knows, Ask him
about the formula on the label
of every bottic of Aycr's Cherry
Pectoral.  Ack him if this med-
icine has his fuil approval for
thioatind lung troubles,  Then
do as Lie says.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral

Propared by % ) 0 Rows 4 |'--.!. Maorr, U5 A

AUDIT COMPANY OF

C HAWAI

algned as commnndant st Lhe Brook-

Iyn navy vard., He hng been in

| wervice 4% Yoars,

‘Steans’ Electric
Ratand Roach Paste

is the only guaranteed exterminator
for cockroaches; also for rats, mice,

waterbugs, etc.  Get the genuine,

Money Back if it Fails.
28c and $1.00,
Sold by Druggists Everywhere.
Stearns’Electric Paste
ALL DRUGGISTS

Ladies’ Tailor
| Correct Modes Followed

. E. ROCHA

| Elite Building Hotel Stroet

| h DRINK '

’ May's Old Kona Coffee

HENRY M-;*\\' a; co
Phone 1271

G. Washington
Coffee

AT YOUR GROCERS'
N. B. Lanuing, Diutributee

NO PRESERVATIVES IN

PIONEER MILK

THE BEST MILK FOR

ALL PURPOBES Xapiolani Building

Your Grooer Sells It

v

924 BETHEL STREET

P. 0. Box 646 .  Telephons 2038

Conduots all classes of Audits and
Investivntions, and furnishes Reports
o all kinds of financial work

i
—_—

Sugeestions given for simplifying
or systematizing office work, All
husiness confidentiel

Vienna Bakery

(has the best Home-Made Bread,

sman Pretsels and Coffee Cake, e

sure and ring up 2124,

1129 Fort STREET
——"

GUN 'S
Celobrated Chicayeo

CANDIES
"PALM CAYTE,

Hotel Street, Near Fort

The Suititorium

Only establishment on the
eyuvipped te do Dry Cleaning.

PHONE 3150

HAND WORK OF THE HIGHEST
GRADE
At the ——

French Laundry

777 KING STREET PHONE 1401
J. Abadie, Prop.

Horses for Sale

CLUB STABLES

Telephone 1109

Imporied Horses
For Sale

518 §. King M.
W. C. Achi

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Honolulu, 7, M,
P. 0. Box 08

| MILK and CREAM
Kaimuki Dairy - F, H, Kilby, Prop.

We deliver fresh MUK sl Crewm
Ewlen gaily to all gwrts of the oity.
BatisTaction Guaranteed

HEAD THE

Hawaiian Star

"'l'O'Dh Y8 NEWS TODAY™

Phonn 17360 1*. {v. Dox 220
Your dtteption be oplled 1o the M
thnt wa 1 Just rvawivesl, by laast
bid Frogg M1 i, o Hari Hisinent
N Bl PANAMA JIATRH
s bl nspiectbon InRIel Lo wede By
Pilliy Ut sle e sbiped, Moo 20 flees
Pahibie vl abnr Wallaabie nveriie

THE LEADING MAT CLEANERS
' FIRLIX TURIRG, Specinlin

DUNCAN'S - GYMNASIUN

G M. DUNCAN
W8 Baretunin 8t spp. Royal Hawallam
Hatel

! FHONE




