
Sore Throat
A Harmless Antiseptic.

Endorsed by the medical profession.

One 25c. Bottle. Free
to 'mv one <eni!in^ thi, —lsement
with io ecnts to pay p*>statje. Sold
by Leading Druggists. Not genuine
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Are Your Legs Straight ?
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Killt-il • Itouhle Tfl«*ocup«* < r>-»lnl I.ea^e-
l.aniiinin KiilK l.ac<|uere<i in Knl ar 1.1.i
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of \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.ir 1..-A- tmmß Jfjwellj Novelties. p:i-\

to >ell at Ik cents sach. When sold icton
money and we will semi the >I \«. 11 I..WTF.KNiiiklr..m|>lete Uullil ,- once. Weal-., give
a larite assortment of r«•,,.,-.,1,,re<lr «•,,.,-.,1,,re<l posters ,
mianioo liekvts so you can cive -hows and char^
admission. Wrire today. Address

FRIEND SUPPLY COMPANY,
No. IW ashinsiton St.. Oept. A.S.. Boston. Ma*.

Hydrozone
Cures

Absolutely harmless, strictly scientific and
endorsed by leading physicians.

Free book explains it.

Results quickly accomplished at home.
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IGrow Taller
Every Day.

You can increase your height frum two to five
inches by this method.

. \u25a0 i-.S.

"Ihave increased tny height nearly ei«ht inches
since Il«-«an fnHnirinrthe f'srtflinn method, Toese
results an- lasting and are a great surprise to in>
in. -i Ultimate frien<ls. There isno hrar.-ay "it_"ir--
work aboul it. Those who knt-w me li<'fi>re and

know me iii\u25a0
• ware read) to swear to thi^ statement

Iam interested in all who are short and Stunted and
I williil:tdl> tell you how Iacquired this increased
height. There i> no pain or inconvenience con-
nected with it. No electricity, druir> or knife used;
simply a process which causes the Cartilages to
expand and lengthen the bones. Write me and I
will tell yon how to receive the same benefits whirh
1 have received Tellme your exact height and age
and 1 will irive you information that will surprise
you. Vim will also receive my free book which
ti-lN all about 'hi- remarkable discovery and it

contains the pieturM and statements of many who
have increased theii height from two to nve inches.
All correspondence will be held .-a.-redly con-fidential, and all letters an.lInioks uenl free in plain
envelopes. You can increase your height if you
are not over fifty years ,>f age. This method also
develop- the body proportionately. Write to-day
for the absolute proof. Do not take my word for
it. but satisfy yourself. Ican prove it to you if
you will give me the opportunity. Address: The
Cartillage Co., I>ept. 3JM I,Rochester, N. V.

Darken Your Gray Hair
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rt7. .' 'jiliT* "rfukfdor (adf.iLairto its natural color
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Cn',n IT WILLOOC4S& NOT STAIN THE SCALP, is not stirky or;'-'f^L. dirty.roiitainino«u«arof lead, nitrate silver,
I\i\^7a luI'l"r»s - or poisonaof any kimi. liutis com-«'V/(' MMi sl roott, herb*, barks and flowers
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"CMIdrCB Teethinjf."
Mhs. Wmunr'a BooTßiNa Sybuf Bbould always

be used for eUldrao teething. It amtthto the child.
softens the puns, allays all pau^euru wind c<.lic,nd
isth.- l.c-t n-iur.|vf,.r.li:trr)m.-a. Twenty-live cents.
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ON MANY TRAHIL3
Cont.'i:;

when the deluge came. But suddenly
the sky seemed to lift. The rain stopped.
The stars came out. The moon shone
And above the canon appeared a pale
and delicate crescent a lunar rainbow.

We camped on tin- height for the re-
der of the night, and saw, when the

sun rose, bold peaks and glistening
valleys reaching away in majestic dis-
tances. Hut we had, of course, no time
to devote to scenery. We rode on rapidly,
till Black River, a deep Stream, barred
our way. A strong swimmer, alter
battling with the current for sometime,

succeeded in getting a line across With
this In- drew over a stouter rope and
fastened it to the shore.

M ;while Colonel Biddle, who had
joined us at Fort Thomas, a bugler and
m) elf had stationed < >urselves as k>>ki >uts
on a blulT above the river. The Colonel,
a portly man, wearied from the night's
ride had seated himself against a rock
to take a nap. He was dozing peacefully
when I touched himon the shoulder.

'Colonel. 1 see figures across the river.
They are moving in this direction."

The Colonel opened his eyes witha start
and struggled to his fe»-t. "A]
exclaimed. "They'll swim the rivir and
be "ii us in fifteen minutes! Bugler,

•'::•• recall, and be qui< k about it
'"

While the bugle was ringii
hurried down to where our men were

ring t< i ford the stream.
"We can't leavi those men over I

to be killed!
"

exclaimed R \u25a0 He
ran down to the water's nl^r as if to

• rescue, atid we all fol-
lowed, forgetting for an instant that
the." could get back as quickly as we
could get over. Suddetib. some of the
approaching party appeared over the
top \u0084f a little hill.

"By .ill that's holy!" cried Rafferty.

"Who said those were Indians' Why,
confound it! they're a force oi the
Sixth from Fort Apache. Go up and
relieve the Colonel of Jus worry, Blake,
and tell that bugler to stop his noise."

Everybody shook hands when we
reached the other tide of the river. The
Indian-,, we were told, had not yet
renewed the attack on the fort, bui
expected at any time Genera] t'arr had
sent us reinforcement \u25a0 bethought
it nughi be their intention to ambuscade
us on the way. We; kd rapidly;
but saw no Indians, though we came
up >n numerou » ere ntn >t
far off. We found, for is I
arranged curiously midi r ston<

-
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Ghost of a Gentleman
Cojttim £

man growled. "He might have learned
an honest trade then, instead of being the
sort of waster that people call a gentle-
man. Ancestors, indeed! Now, l>><>k
lure. Maisie? What is the use oi ances-
tors?

"

Lady Mallinson squeezed his arm and
looked up in his rugged fate. "What
is the use of brave men?" she asked
softly, "and the memory of them' They
faced the hard things of their times, like
you face them."

The old man smiled "Right you are,

Maisie!" he said. "They faced the musk
as I'm going to face it; m>i driven in a
corner and beaten down, and fought on
their knees. Good old knights! Sir
Geoffrey, Iapologize to you You were
a man, sir. from all that Ihear."

The syndicate took off an imaginary
hat, and Sir Geoffrey bowed an invisible
bow. "Man to man

"
means more than

"gentleman t'> gentleman," and Sir
Geoffrey recognized that this rough old
person in trade was a man.

Lady Mallinson laughed and touched
the hand-, of the portrait and the hands
of her father.

"
Sir Geoffrey Mallinson

-
Mr Jonathan Porkure," she said. "You'd
better settle the little matter about the
treasure between you. Good-by!" She
kl id the old man ami ran away.

He sighed once. Then he turned sharp-
ly to the portrait. "They've beaten me
to the wall," he said. "They beat you to
the wall, didn't they? And you went on
fighting. Well, I'm L;<>m,u on. sir. 1
Sir Geoffrey had "walked" and advanced
toward him with outstretched hand.

Mr. Porkure grasped nothing! and
sho, ,k it steadily up and down

"
Pleased

to see you, sir," he said briskly.
"

Heard
oi you from my daughter. You did a

little in the way of business in your day, I
.^.itlicrv "

SirGeoffrey shook his head em-
phatically. "Imean buried treasure and
all that sort of thing?" Sir Geoffrey
nodded. "Just so, just so. May Iask it
you have called about the treasure?" Sir

\u25a0 '\u25a0' \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 make
it over to Sir Charles?

"
S i

shook Ins head furiously. 'I1I 1

my daughter?" The gho I d with
nd on his b art. "Sii lo me

proud. She's a rattling g Igirl." The
ghost signified a

M.i\ !ask where it i<-" he inquired
The ghosi moved his mouth, bat no
sound came. Then ho pointed t.> the
north end of the gallery. "In the ot-
riiliT up there, do you mean"' \

-
Jusi draw the place '>n this paper with
your finger. I'll follow it with .1 pencil

You mean it for the broken
stairway in the \ rth ! 'Air. don't you?

How many steps up?
Seventeen? ... In the wall ch 5

Fifteenth brick? Very
You're the -host of a gentleman, >ir.
and I'm honored to have met you.
i!\u25a0 >. id-day !

"

They found the treasure in the hollow
of the wall of the North Tower steps:
tarnished goblets of silver, and mildewed
bags thai dissolved when they touched
them int.. heaps of mildewed gold, and
here and there a noble gem that a noble
lady of forgotten days had worn. They
laughed and hugged one another with
delight; and the ghosi of Sir Geoffrey
felt a little lonely as he stood m
beside them. So he stole a*

picture-gallery to wail till they remem-
bered him. It was noi long before La.lv
Mallinson came; and she touched me
stern lips of the portrait with her own
sweet ones.-

Pray God," she said. "1 may never
forget that my little sons are the heirs
of a gentleman!

"

So she went back to her dear Bring
ones, with smiles m her eves, and Sir
Geoffrey returned to the place of the hon-
ored dead with smiles m his. "The old
spirit lives yet," he said. Mamong the
sons of men; and it will live as long as
there is a good woman."


