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"The Mexicans threw the last shovelful of
tailings out of the tanks more than three
hours ago, Healy," said I, stepping into the
"super's" office. Hasn't that lady professor
arrived yet?"

"Arrived," growled Healy, dropping his pen
and throwing himself back in his chair. "Did
you ever know a woman to keep an appoint-

ment on time, Lefllngwel)?"

The super's vexation showed in hU face
and bung heavily in the tones of his voice.

"I most certainly have known ladies who
would make appointments and keep them
punctually," said I, warmly.

Healy laughed.
"I suppose that now you're thinking of that

Inamorata in the east who sends you a pink
envelop with perpendicular writing every
Monday, regularly." This was the super's
usual fling, and all I could do was to laugh
with him. "But this case is different," he
went on, the laugh dying out of his face

and voice and the vexation coming back.
"Here is a woman who has been hired by
the owner of the mine to come ont and as-
lume charge of the cyanlding operations. A
iroman, mind you! A woman to boss a lot
of lazy aud turbulent Mexicans, to fool with
these poisonous chemicals and a dozen other
things that would keep an experienced man at
a continual guess. By Jupiter, the way Bige-

low manages matters is enough to drive a
man to drink!" Healy banged his fist down
on the table and looked at me with a glare
that faded suddenly into a grim smile.
"Egad.V he proceeded, "we'll have to go
about this property in kid gloves, clawham-
mer coats and opera hats. I'll distribute a
few copies of Chesterfield's Letters among
the uiiilmen and miners, and you, Lefflng-

\u25a0well, can run a night school in the laboratory
*nd teach etiquette."

The super could not remain continuously
angry if he tried. Presently he grinned; then
chuckled.

"Suppose my lady hears old Truffles take off
the army In Flanders in one of his unguarded
moments. She'll faint, and I'll bet on it!"

Truffles was the day amalgamator, and his
language combined warmth and ingenuity to
a degree that I have never heard exceeded.

"You must give Truffles orders to be a little
more conservative in his choice of words,"
said I. "The mill is close to the cyanide
layout, and even the fall of the stamps, at
times, won't prevent the amalgamator from
making a person understand what he thinks
of things."
"I'll give orders, of course," answered

Healy, the smile still lingering upon hU
brouied, handsome fare, "but what's bred
in the bone has got to come out, no matter
how stern I make the rules." Then his brow
clouded again. "This brings -js back to the
main question," he resumed. "It's all right

!or a woman to battle with fortune and win
her way, but she's out of her sphere when
ihe goes lo work at a '.hie like the Little
Dphir. Who will she, associate with?"

"I beg your pardon, but will you please tell
ne where I may find Mr. Healy?"

A voice came from the door with startling
luc'denness, and I turned quickly and saw a
woman's form framed In the opening. She
IU carrying a small satchel and her modish,
lark-colored walking skirt and trim shoe?
were covered with yellow dust. I fancy that
[ can tell a pretty woman as quickly as the
aext cne, and the lithe form in the doorway
was crowned with as fair a. face as I have
tver seen—with one exception. It was a face,
too, that was beautifully resolute. The vel-
vety skin softened without weakening the de-
termined lines, and even the blue eyes mir-
rored a fixity of purpose which in no way
letracted from their winsomeness.

The effect on Healy of this unexpected ar-
rival was rather singular. Never "had I seen
aim more taken aback. From surprise his
expression passed to one of coßcern, and I
thought that possibly he was wondering how
iong the newcomer had been standing in the
doorway, and whether she had heard any of
his remarks concerning herself. After a stu-
pid wait of a moment, the c=uper got up from
his chair and advanced a step.
"I am Mr. Healy, the superintendent," said

be. "Won't you come in and sit down?"
"I am Miss Grafton," she said, coming into

ihe office. "I suppose the company advised
rou that I would be here to-day." She placed
her satchel on the table and then went on:
"The stage fell through the bridge at the Ari-
iona canal, and I was obliged to walk the
rest of the way here. That has made me
late "

"You walked from the Arizona canal!" ex-
elalmed Healy. "Why, that's eight miles
fcwaj\ and you must be.very tired, Miss Graf-
ton. I'il shut down the cyanide work for the
rest of the day and you can. begin operations
In the morning."

"Is everything ready for the run, Mr.
Healy?" she quietly asked.

"Ibelieve so," he replied. "A few hours'
delay, however, will not be of any material

"It will be expensive," said she, "and I am
perfectly able to begin at once."

It amused me to watch the expression of
Healy's face. Decidedly, the new cyanide
expert was making a most powerful inipres-
sion. My enjoyment of the situation was
probably what finally drew the super's atten-
tion to my bumble self.

"Miss Grafton," said he, "allow me to
present our assayer, Mr. Leffingwell. You
must know each other, for it will be neces-
sary for you to use his laboratory in making
your te3ts."

I bowed and murmured some conventional
phrase, while she vouchsafed me a nod aud
a bright smile.

"Perhaps. Mr. Ljamngwell,'' she observed,
"you will be so kind as to show me over my
flald of work?"
"I shall b« glad to do that," the super

broke in, as i thought, somewhat hastily.
"But won't you sit down and rest at least a
(aw moments, Miss Graftoi>."

"Thank you, sir," she said in a PJfnjque,
(businesslike tone. "I am, one of those ath-
letic young women who do not mind a bit
of a walk, and, besides, in a cyanide plant,
even slight delays cost money. If you will
Just run over vhe tailing pile with me, Mr.
Healy, and show me th« men I am to have
In charge, and give ne the location of the
necessary materials, I will lose no time in
getting to, work." Suddenly a bright smile
-wreathed itself about her red lipe and she
added. This is my flrat assignment siaee
leaving the cyanide works at Denver, and I
am very anxious to make a food showing,
because—-well, partly because some of the
men said that I would prove a failure out
here, and that tats isn't a woman's work,
anyway." She compressed her lips, and her
blue eyes snapped. "Now, Mr. Healy, if you
are ready."
. They went away together, the big, strap-
ping form of the super completely dwarfing
the dainty *%$ determined little woman who
walked beside htm. And she had toiled eight
miles across the blazing desert and was ready
to begin operations without a moment's rest!
I -whistled softly to myself as I made my way
to the laboratory and began preparing a
batch of samples for away. Through tha
laboratory window I could see Healy and
Miss Graftoa wandering along the plank
•walk that overlies the cyanide tanks, talk-
Ing earnestly and pointing here and there
into the cavernous openings that yawped be-
neath them. At last Healy brought up the
Mexicans— of them., with the gigantic and

; surly Manuel at their head. It may have
been ray imagination—l was. at least a dozen
yards from the scene *»$ peering through a
window—but I thought I saw Manuel shoot

• a gleam, of defiance and contempt out from
under bla shaggy brow.3 -at the little woman
who was now ta charge. Hsaly did not see
the glance, I know, for he was not the man

, to pass, such things Ught'ly; and as for Miss
Graftoa, it she observed It, aha paid not the
slightest attention. Tea minutes later the
cyanide gang was busily wheeling tailings
up over the tasks- and dumping them in.
.While I was still eagajjed in grinding the

samples, Miss Graf ton entered the laboratory
with a bottle in her haad. It is rather diffi-
cult ; talking ; when there are ten 850-pound
stamps, within- a few feel; of you, each drop-
ping at, the rate of ninety-eight times to the
minute. Miss. Graf ton tried to tell me what
the wanted, but finally stive over with a baf-
fled smile. I knew that she was about to test
a sample from the solution tank, so I smiled
back at' her reasaur.lnglj- and passed Ito| the
other end of the little room. A moment later
I went - out into the mill and saw Truffles

Ileaning against a batter;/ post and blinking
his eyes in the direction of the laboratory.

"Is that the woman In charge?" he asked,
his lips at my ear.

"That's what," I ahomted back to him,

'/.''and you're to go light on language when-
ever she's within earshot. . The super's or-
der*,* Understand?"" ' !
,: "He might as well tell me to quit breath-
in'," Truffles roared, "but I'll. try." ;
; I returned to my work, and could not help

stealing an occasional glimpse at Miss Graf-
ton as her white fingers sheok the test tubes i
and held them up before the light. She was \
a marvel. An eight-mile walk that morning, •

no rest, and yet her eye was as true and her
hand as steady as

h
my own. By and by she

went away, and I followed her after I had
quartered down my samples and made them
ready for the furnace. At the back of the
mill, where the "tin-lined cases of cyanide of ;
potassium were stored, I saw her weighing j
out the white and deadly handling:it j
as though it were so much chalk or plaster, j
Healy was up on the ore platform watching

|

the crusher man shoveling some prite rock
into the \u25a0 hopper... When he caught eight of
me he leaped down into the roadway and
descended to where I was standing,

\u25a0 "What do you think of the new expert by
this time?" I inquired.

"She's a wonder!" he declared. "' ;
"Have you.spoken to Truffles?" ,. -
"Just nailed him while he was hanging up

the stamps, and told him I'd fire him if he
ever said anything stronger than Great Scott
while Miss Graftou was around." .
• "Ordered your clawhammer coat yet?" .
\ He ;gave me a keen look and flushed a trifle
»s;he,at>3wered{.;' .-;; \u25a0 :\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0
C' "Drop that, Leffingwell. I'm wondering if
she heard what I said Just before she an-
nounced Herself at the door?"
.'And that was the way it.began. Little Miss
.Grafton had made a complete conquest of the
big and handsome super.
-I read the signs correctly and knew, in a

general way, what was going to come, for
tad I not a little romance of my own locked
up in those pink, envelops' with the perpen-
dicular writing? Miss Grafton \u25a0 slipped into
the ! groove left vacant by the jpreceding ex-
pert with an ease that became the talk of
the entire Wlnnifred district. The expert
did not seem to notice or care for the inter-
est she was exciting. She had no thought,
•apparently; for anything but the business in
hand, and she went' luer ways with unfailing
ardor and clocklike regularity.

Healy's growing predilection for Miss Graf-
ton,: hardly acknowledged by" himself, per-
haps, but which was plain enough to me,
formed a now 1 bond between us. Rarely now
would he indulge -in raillery concerning the
writer of the perpendicular ."\u25a0 hand the pink
letters—proof positive that he was inscribing
his name; on the flyleaf of his own particular
copy :<of the old, old story.

r I am sure that
for almost two months no answering flash
of the divine spark had been struck from the
blue eyes of Miss Grafton. That, of course,
was-what made the super moody, for moody
he was until- that incident which involved
Manuel. In the abstract it was a small thing,
but in the concrete its importance was
weighty. : -Iv \u25a0v: • \u25a0';'.' ,''

\u0084.
'. "

Of " the half-dozen men who Were under
Miss Grafton's entire charge, Manuel was
the one least to be relied on. He bated work
—what Mexican does not? —and I think he
felt, when he found that a woman was to
be 'In charge, that a fine opportunity for "sol-
diering" was in prospect. He must have had
a rude awakening, for Miss Grafton's prede-
cessor 1 had never planned the labors, nor
called for the efforts, that she. did. Disap-
pointment soured Manuel. He started in reck-
lessly'• to . foment trouble, and one day, on

plank walk that crossed the tops of the
tanks, Miss Grafton,; remonstrated with him
for not wheeling larger loads. That .was the
cue the Mexican had been sullenly awaiting.
With 3 malediction; in his native tongue he
flung his. Ipad, wheelbarrow and all, to thi>
bottom of the tank and stood glaring and
defiant. _.-•"_ '-, ' "__\u25a0_\u25a0_ ..

The stamps in both batteries were "hung
up"—i. c., out of action—and, as I was look-
Ing through the laboratory window, I could
both see and hear all that was taking place.

"Manuel muy malo!" exclaimed Miss Graf-
ton, "Jump down and get the wheelbarrow
Sabe?" ' ', " \u25a0. •;';, :j' '.-;, .'". * . .'. ."..- The huge Mexican scowled, but did not
move an inch. Miss Grafton took a time
book and pencil from her pocket,

"Since last payday you have worked three |
days and three hours," said she, Consulting
the book and holding up three of her email j
gloved fingers twice in succession. "Get the j
wheelbarrow, ilanue| or take your time."

One would have thought she was' discussing
some pleasant subject at a reception, her!
manner was so self-possessed, her .voice so
pleasantly under control. I could see Manuel
clench his big brown bands as he looked at j
her, and then, suddenly, his rancorous feel-
Ings broke all bounds. He remembered only
that this woman had made him earn his
wage, and had been a thorn in his side ever j
since dispelling his illusion that she would ;
allow him to do as he pleased. He leaped
toward her. I dropped the parting flask I !
held in my hand and ran for the door of the
mill, coming out of the lower tier of tanks 1
just in time to see Healy clasp Manuel in his
sinewy - arms. . They were both large and
muscular, and they struggled like gladiators, ]
but the super's' science won the day and he
flung the Mexican into the tank, and looked'
down at him pantingly. , \u25a0 ,\u25a0\u25a0-,. -.-\u25a0.'

"Life up that wheelbarrow!" commanded
Healy. \u25a0;-V

The wheelbarrow did not come, but I saw
the head and shoulders of Manuel as he
sprang up, gripped the plank and strove to
raise himself. Kneeling down, the super
forced him roughly back.

"Hand ' up that wheelbarrow," roared
Healy, "of I'll tie you down there and turn
on. the cyanide." ..;,
I knew very welj tb&t Healy had no Inten-

tion of carrying out this terrible threat, for
the flow of the deadly fluid into the solution
tank would have killed the man almost as
quickly as a bolt of lightning, The threat,
however, had both an immediate and a cumu-
lative effect. The immediate effect was to
cause the wheelbarrow to be pushed upward
to the walk from whence it had been thrown.
The cumulative effect came later. Manuel
was paid for hia three days and three hours
and discharged on the spot, going bis way
with evil'looks and muttered curses. By this
time Miss Grafton was white and trembling,
and . Healy took her arm and led her away

It was then, ,4- suppose, that his love received
its encouragement, for when he came into the
laboratory, later in the day, his dejected air
had vanished utterly.

"You have made a desperate enemy,
Healy," said I, after we had chatted for a
shot time.

"A beggarly greaser," he answered in fine
scorn; "that for his enmity:" and he snapped
his fingers. . , ; ,

"Mies Gratton has been here for two
months, now, hasn't she?" I asked care-
lessly. \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0; - - : ---...-... .

We were having a mill clean-up that day,
and as fast as old Truffles brought in the
amalgam I would squeeze ' it : through a
chamois skin, weigh it and put }t\u25a0 ia the
safe. To watch the scales and keep an eye
on Healy at the same time was an easy mat-
ter. . ...: \ . -\u25a0.}\u25a0':; \u25a0 ::- . —... ", •

"Not two months, Leffingwell," he replied,
"seven weeks and two days." .

"Yeu evidently keep elewe watch of the
time," I ventured. \

"What do you mean by that?" he de-
manded, a flush showing \u25a0 under the tan of
his cheeks.

"Nothing at all," I answered. "What I
want to impress upon you is this, that Man-
uel isn't an enemy to be despised. Look out
for him, Healy. He has considerable influ-

I ence, over the other Mexicans, and they may
be heard from, you know."

"No fear of that. I have the whole pack
completely cowed. . How much. amalgam will
there . be, Leffingwell?"

"About twenty pounds." -.'.^;
"Will you retort it to-night?"
I nodded.
"I've taken advantage of this clean-up to

send to Phoenix for some new shoes and dies.
As they won't get here until nearly morning.

i and it would be rather lonely for you in the
mill all by yourself, ,v I'll come down to-night
and lend a hand and keep you company."

With that he went away and I saw him no
mere until after supper, when I was building
my furnace fire to do the retorting.

Getting bullion from the amalgam taken
off the mill Plates is a much easier tank than
treating the "slimes" of the cyanide process,
but the entire modus operandi of, the latter
is far and away the more interesting.* After
being stamped to powder in the battery boxes
much of the gold in the ore is wrought so
fine ; that it! falls ! to *"catch" on • the t quick-
silver.; of :the ,• plates,. co iti rung over With
the worthless matter and ;\u25a0 is conducted by

troughs to the tailings pile. When thorough-
ly dry the tailings ara shoveled into vau, and
from a storage tank, set high above, the
cyanide solution is forced by natural pressure
up through the bottoms of the vats, percolat-
ing through the powdered ore and absorbing
the precious particles of yellow metal. Ladeu
With its wealth, the stream of cyanide falls
by gravity through iron pipes into a long
box, where it precipitates the gold upon
Bhgvlngs of zinc. Thereupon the fluid waicli
has wrought this wonderwork drops into an
iron sump tank and is pumped back into th<?
solution chamber, where its weakness is as-
certained and enough cyanide added to bring
the solution up to standard strength. Then
the work is again and again repeated. In all
metallurgy there is no process more beautiful
than this, and it formed the theme of many
conversations between Miss Grafton and my-
self. She was not only conversant with every
branch of the subject and had the minutiae |
of the process at her finger ends, but she j
was likewise able to discourse upon It most
charmingly.

Twenty rounds of emalgam made it neces-
sary for me to uso my largest retort aud
when Ihad everything ready Healy helped me
lift it into the furnace, cover it completely
wjth the glowing charcoal and adjust the tube
in a pail of water.

A strange quiet reigned about the mill that
evening—almost a foreboding quiet—and more
than once J caught myself casting uneasy
glances into the dark corners around us.
The bunk-house was a quarter of a mile away
and the night watchman was not to go on
duty until we left the mill, so the super and
I were quite alone—alone with a thausand
dollars' worth of gold throwing off its quick-
silver in the furnace. A sense of responsibil-
ity began suddenly to fret at my nerves and
a premonition of impending evil was not long
in manifesting itself. I looked at Healy. He
was sitting on the floor before the furnace,
his knees drawn up to h!s chin and his hands
clasped around them. He was thoughtful and
a splash of firelight fell ruddily on his strong
face.

"You're excellent company, Healy, I must
say," I observed caustically, plunging my
hand down into the water bucket and feel-
ing for the end of the tube that connected
with the retort. "Why don't you say some-
thing?"

"My thoughts were such good companions,
Lefflngwell, that I forgot all about you," said
he, looking up with a laugh. "How's the
retorting coming along?"

"The quick is all out in the pail," I an-
swered, removing the cover of the furnace
and shoving an iron bar through a ring in
the top of the retort. "Bear a hand, will
you?"

The next moment we had the white-hot
iron receptacle upon a bed of cinders, and
I knocked away the top so that the glowing
balls of gold could roll out and cool before
being put away in the safe,

ing his eyes upon the gleeming yellow
ing his eyes upon the gleeming yellow
spheres, "there are people in this world who
would barter a woman's love for such stuff
as that! What a sad commentary on human
nature, Leffingwell! With the love of a
woman—of one woman—any man might be
rich even though he hadn't a dollar in the
world."

"So you've found it out, have you," said
I. "Well, it's true, and it's the love of one
woman that makes a man's life worth liv-
ing, that hallows his weary round of days
and hovers above him like a benediction."

"You must have got that out of some
book," said Healy, "but it rings true, and
I believe, Leffingwell, that you and I un-
derstand each other. Don't we?"
"I think we do," said I, heartily, and then

we shook hands.
As we stood there, face to face, I saw a

dark form uprear itself directly behind Healy.
It was Manuel, a savage scowl on his brow
and his eyes glittering.

"Look out!" I cried, and leaped toward the
Mexican.

A blow fell on the back of my head. My
brain reeled and I threw up my hands and '

fell unconscious to the floor.
On regaining my senses I found that I was

bound hand and foot and gagged with a strip j
of canvas. It was some time before my brain
could take cognizance of anything further,
and then I discovered that I was not in the '\u25a0
mill, but was out of doors in the bright moon- j
light, lying on the tailings pile close to the 'tanks. My head throbbed feverishly at the i
point where it had been struck, and every'ef-
tori was painful, even the effort to think. It \
flashed over me that Manuel had come steal- I
thily to the mill for the purpose of stealing
the gold which it was known I would re-
tort that night. And then, as I thought of j
the demoniacal look on the -Mexican's face, j

a sharp fear assailed me on Healy's account. '
Just then I heard voices, and turned my 'head. On the plank walk that spanned the :

top of an empty cyanide tank I saw three i
men, one lying prostrate and the other two !
standing erect. The former Iknew must be ;
Healy, and the latter the pair who had set i
upon us.

"You was telling me, senor," .came the
voice of Manuel, low but sibilantly clear, and 'pulsing with hate, "that you throw me to the !
tank and keel me with the poison. Cospetto! J
You would treat rae as one dog, aud Iwill be
treating you the same. You hear?"

My heart stood still with horror as I saw !
Manuel push Healy into the empty tank and !
then run and kneel by the valve «hieh con- I
trolled the flow of poison. It was Healy's
own threat which had put this diabolical
idea into the Mexican's mind. The cyanide
solution, when turned on, would gush up into
the tank from below. I struggled in my
bonds at the thought of what would happen.

There was something wrong with the valve,
I could hear Manuel rattling at it and
cursing in his native tongue; then, of a
sudden, a clear voice called:

"Stop! Take your hands from that pipe!"
Miss Grafton! A mild thrill shot along my !

nerves. To my dying day I shall never for-
get the picture so clearly lined against the
moonlit background. AH was in stlhoutte
save the storage vat and the figure of the girl.
There was a walk around the ba.ee of the
solution tank and the expert had just stepped
into view, the silvery light full upon her face'
and striking a dull gloom from a revolver
which she held in her hand and pointed
downward at the Mexican. Manuel, in an at-
titude of bewildered surprise and baffled fury,
stood gazing at the wraith-like form of Miss
Grafton. The other Mexican, farther along
the walk, seemed stunned and incapable of
movement. Thus, for a brief space, the three
figures stood and only the abrupt banging
of a door in the direction of the bunkhouse
broke the spell.

"Vamos, Manuel!" shouted the big Mcxi- |
can's comrade, whirling and dashing down
the incline. "Los minadors!"

In a twinkling Manuel followed his com-
rade, both vanishing into the shadowy mes-
quite and greasewood bushes below the mill. [
They were hardly out of sight before a dozen
of the miners and mill men plunged, upon the
scene.

"What in h is goln' on here?" burst
from old Truffles, who headed tha reinforce-
ments. "Beg yer pardon, Miss Grafton," he
added, hastily. "I hadn't no idee that this
was you. Billings said as how he heard sus-
picious noises down this way, and allowed
there was soinethin' wrong. What's ter pay,
anyhow?"

"Mr. Healy is in the tank," returned Miss
Grafton, pointing below her, her voice for the
first time showing traces of agitation. "He
may be hurt, Mr. Truffles. Please jump down
and lift him up."

Truffles and two more dropped into tha tank
and lifted the super so that the others could
drag him out upon the plank walk. Truffles
swore roundly when he saw iiow Healy was
bern d and fagged, and I heard a m? joy
break from Miss Grafton's lips—evidence
enough, so far as I Was concerned, that the
•super was uninjured.

"It was Manuel and Pedro," cried Miss
Grafton. "They were about to turn the cya-
nide into the tank when I came. They ran
in the direction of the creek. You may catch
them yet."

Truffles and the rest took up the pursuit
at once, and, in making for the creek, dis-
covered me.

"The assayer, by thunder!" muttered the
amalgamator, tearing off my bonds and free-
ing me of the gag. "What was it, Mr. Lef-
fingwell? Robbery?"

"Yes," I gasped. "After them, Truffles!
Catch them if you possibly can!"

They rushed away and I went back into
the mill, where I found the gold just as it had
been left. After placing the yellow balls iq
the laboratory safe, I tied up my aching
head with a handkerchief and went out to
see what bad become of Miss Grafton and
Healy. I could not find them at first, but
at the end of a few minutes' search I passed
around the first tier of tanks and came sud-
denly upon them. They were close together
and Healy's arm was about her waist and her
head was lying on his shoulder. I whirled
hastily, but they heard me and Miss Grafton j

drew away from the * super and' he turned' in
•my direction. •'.:"\u25a0'"-\u25a0 *\u25a0 '';\u25a0''/*;-_ -\u25a0\u25a0--'-,•:.'":-\u25a0-, '\u25a0^j-^'-

"Who's that?" he demanded. "O, is it you,
Leffiugwell? We've been looking all around
for y0u," ... ' \u25a0;\u25a0 \u25a0 ' \u25a0 • v *.' "

"Thanks," said I; "it was very kind of
you to think of. me at such a time. I'll see
you In the morning and we'll—" V i

"Wait!" cried Healy, coming\u25a0>closer and
catching my -arm. "What's the imeaning of I
that bandage around your bead? Were you
hurt?" \u25a0' ;*. -..'. ;i ' v ,;:V^': - \u25a0-.. ' -:
\u25a0 "Bruised, that's aH; I answered lightly.\u25a0

"And yout" ' »\u25a0?«',. :
"Not eve» a scratch! But—" he looked to-

ward the ; cyanide ; tank and \u25a0 shuddered—"if
it had not been for . Edna's'i bravery there
would have been an altogether different story.
She came down to turn off the cyanide from
one of the filled tanks ; and got here ;

Just in j
time to prevent it from being turned onto 'that other one." • !

Edna! Up to that - hour the super had
never called Miss Grafton by her first name
Verily, his wooing must have taken a mighty :
bound forward . through the events of that'
night. . " :-:: *\u25a0'.-.\u25a0'' •\u25a0 4 „. \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0•- ' \"That revolver," went on Healy, " was one 'that I had given Edna. You see, I felt nerv- '

ous after that' trouble with Manuel to-day,
and, as I had a small weapon which she
could conveniently carry, I requested her to
take it and always keep it handy. Did you
see what took place, Lefflngwell?" *

"I saw It all." .. i
"You never saw a woman act any pluckier

than Edna, did, I'll warrant.". '"Never." \u25a0
\u25a0\u25a0 - - ' .•,\u25a0-: .' \u25a0

Then Edna— beg her pardon!. Miss Graf- ,
ton—laughed softly. :-. - - . ; : ,:

"If the strain on my nerves had lasted an-
other instant," she acknowledged, "I should
have gone to pieces.

%
Suppose I had fainted

at the critical moment?" i

"But you didn't," returned Healy, "and
i even if you had, I should still have gloried

in your courage. I will take you ; tfack to :
Miss Landy's now," he added, "and then re-
turn and join in the chase after Manuel and
Pedro." \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0> v .••..\u25a0. .. \u0084 ....;... \u25a0 ... \u25a0

i
"The gold was not taken," I called after

him as he and Miss Grafton started off. '"I'm glad of that," answered the super,
carelessly. "Just lock it up, 1 will you, \u25a0 Lef-
fingwell?" ; .
. •* \u25a0- '•. \u25a0• "•' '\u25a0*':"-[* .'\u25a0 •':'."' ,'\u25a0 • '

Manuel and Pedro made good their escape,
and, so far as I know, were never afterward
heard from in that section. I did not remain
long at 'the Little Ophil after the attempted
robbery, for a certain pink envelop brought
me a message, one Monday, which filled me
with happiness and set me to making prep-
arations for returning east. Monday night
I told the super that I was going, and re-
quested him to get another assayer to : take
my place. He gave me a humorous look and
asked: *" -

"Has that perpendicular writing anything
to do with this sudden determination on your
part, Leffingwell?" "

"I'll exchange confidences with you if you
wish," he added.

"Well, then," said T, "the pink letter I got
at noon has everything to do with my going Iaway.". .. \

"Lucky dog!" he exclaimed, griping my
hand. "But you're not the only fortunateman in camp, by any means. Some one
promised to take me for better or for worse
not long ago-—" :

"The woman in charge?" Iasked, smilingly.
"Some one must have told you!" he laughed.

Sabbath-School Lesson. j

FOR JLXY 14, 1901

Beginning- ©X Sin and Redemption-
Gen. 111. 1-15.

By John R. Whitney—Copyright, 1901.
. Golden Text—Where, sin abounded, gracedid much more abound.-Rom v 20When St. Paul outlined the plan—or "pur-

-9R° S9Q^f God^ lv «sard to man (Rom. viii.,28-29) he said that it was marked by five
| prominent features. - - - "1. FORE-KNOWLEDGE-"Whom He did'foreknow.

inrl^. PREDETERML\ATION-"He also didpredestinate to be conformed to the image of
! xiiSi son*

themH^alsrcalied'" 0111 :ile:("d P«desunate,,
He' altolusUne°d n"" WhOm He Cftlled' *em

also ?loHfled7" 10111 :? c JUSUfied' them He.
Lasc week we saw how the first two stepsoi this plan or

\u25a0 "purpose" were carried out
For when God said "Let us make man" (i.,

i26), the proposal was evidently the consum-,mation of a plan.which he had long beforeknown and determined upon. For ifhe made
»lry plsnt of the field beTe " wajs In the

lv3''r m
d £veJ7 herb of the field Tetoren-grew (U., 6), he ;certainly, in his own mind,

! made man before he formed him "out of the
Iaust of the ground and breathed into hisnostrils the breath of life." (ii. J.i) WW?. UIB

I Thus "whom he dld "foreknow" him he: aid create.
Evidently also, he must have had a definitepurpose in his creation, for he predestinated

Srmii«Hc a° aJ. orml d t0 the image of his son,or, destined him, before his creation to thishigh position. Therefore he made him "inthe image of G3d" (i., 27), and he was calledthe Son of God." (Luke iii., 38) - .Moreover, it is evident that God's "pur-pose ' was too large to be limited to one man.
bo Adam was not to occupy this high posi-tion simply as an individual, but as the rep-
resentative of many individuals. For God

\u25a0 predestined him "to be conformed to theimage of his son," in order that his , sonmight be the first born of many brethren "In other words, ."the first man, Adam" (I
7,or-' v-',.*5)

'-
was t0 be the fir representa-tive of all mankind—they were all designed

£n«r?n C
a°h rmei- t0 he smag9smag9 -* God's, son, :ana to share in his glory;

j Last week we saw how admirably he was
i fitted and conditioned to meet all of thede-mands of this high position. Now our atten-tion is turned to the third step in God's planor "purpose." Why is it said, "whom Hepredestinate, the He alfio:«a»ed"? Whatwas the necessity of calling him? What wasthe occasion of it? What was its purpose?And in examining into this matter, ft is im- ;
portant to notice the change from the sin- igular to the plural, He predestiijed "him " !but He called "them," the two whom lienamed Adam," and all of their children.ft is a striking proof that fa« "whom He didpredestinate" was the representative of all(those whoni "He called." (3: 16.)

| • Now, this • representative man, being acreature, was .under lftw-the law of HisjMaker. This law contained but one pro-. hibjtiou. It.said: "Of every tree in the gar.deutbou inayegt freely eat, put of the TreeI of Knowledge of Good and Evil thou shalt i
i not eat of it; for in the day that thou eat-
ieat thereof thou shalt surely die." (j: 16 17 )
i This one law demanded implicit obedienceThe penalty for disobedience was "surely"
| death. And yet no special provision appears
to have been madeto encourage and fosterobedience, or in any way to make it easyNeither was anything done to prevent dis-
obedience or to make it difficult. "The Treeof Knowledge of Good and Evil" stood "in
the midst of the garden," apparently along-

de«of' ,Sr npt fßr form,."The Tree of Life."
(2: 8.) Tl^e one was Just as accessible as the

God had said, however, {hat of the one hemight eat freely, put of tbe other be must !
not eat at all. And being made "in the I'm- Iage of God," he was necessarily a . free '| agent. He must, therefore, act is tbJs »at- 'tor according to his ewn free choice. Theonly thing to direct him was his own esti-
mate of the word of God. For he kpew that
if he ate: of "The Tree of | Life," he would"live forever" * (3:22); if of "The Tre« ofKnowledge of Good and Evil," ha wquiU
"surely die." The film of death would pats
over all of his high capacities and powur3.

J His intimate and blessed fellowship with Qodwould -ee»se, and all understanding of His
jworks would be veiled :in darkness. And
i not only would he. as an . individual die, but
j in him all of his posterity would also "atrc- IIly die,'! For if by one man siu enters intg
j the world . "and dea^h by tin" (Rem. 5:12i, I
then death will pass upon all men, for that i

; all will be born in sin.
?

(Job 14:4.) This %aa
]

| the position of 'Adam when •he was «fil&oe4
"in Eden 1' (2:8), as the vicegerent at God
and bearing His image. _. .- But sow as toe inspired Seer looks into theGarden of Eden, he beholds a ntw element
entering Into, the problem of man's, stability.
It is Satan. Once higher than ninu—one
of ; the angelic host— had rebelled against
the , Almighty, and tad been. ~a*t Put. of
heaven, (Jude 6,.2 Peter 2:4.) Now he can-
not endure the sight of blessedness in qther^.
But he has no power of compulsion to turn
any i away from God. . Every term us«ii to
describe him shows conclusively that he -pas
only "tempt,". "beguile," \u25a0 "seduce," "'de-
ceive," "allure," ar "betr*y," but-"nev«»r
command, enforce, or ' compel. If he suc-
ceeds, it; must be by; the willing. consent of
the one whom he approaches.

The serpent, whose form Satan Bid as-
sumed, was itself, in common with all other
creatures under the dominion of Adam. (1:
28.) rln htm, therefore, Satan came, wita in-
sinuating words as ef a friendly interest.
Having no desire, however, . that man should
"live forever," he did not make. the slightest
suggestion that he should take, of "ihe Tree
of Life." ; But with all subtlety he plotted
that Adam should "surely die," for "!»\u25a0* was
a murderer from the beginning, a liar, and
the father of it." (John 8:44.) Against h!s
assaults, Adam stood in the garden of Eden,
as David stood against Goliath In "the val-
ley of Elan." (l Sam. 17.) Like David, if
be ; was victorious, all whom he represented
would be free; if defeated, they would all
be enslaved. "\u25a0•-•~ !\ ,'-"\u25a0-.'\u25a0"\u25a0 :.'.\u25a0 .: /.u;,"- ;<"•.;

So Satan approached Eve aai 'framed kit
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first \u25a0 question in such a way as to lead her
mind «\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0«.?;: .-'-,• \u25a0•,;\u25a0.";\u25a0.;.-,.-iv.-f;.-:tv '• - .\u25a0-'.-;.\u25a0

\u25a0• TO DISTRUST GOD.
"Yea, hath God - said," he asked, as If it

were a very strange and unreasonable thing,
"Ye shall not eat of every tree of the gar-
den?" Heretofore the command had neverbeen questioned, or its importance doubted.
Now, however, It• Began .to appear irksome.
The deceiver fixed attention , upon the thing
forbidden and < its 4 attraction*? and turned itaway ' from Him who bad " forbidden it and
His authority. So the longer the forbiddenthing was looked at the more desirable it
appeared—and the vmore the goodness and
wisdom of God were distrusted. This has
always been bo, „;

Thus the poison began to work. The com- 1

mand at which Satan had been surprised was
admitted to be true, and the reason for it was !
frankly stated as sufficient and as thoroughly
believed. This admission prepared the way
for a bolder assault even. - •

TO PRESUME UPON GOD.
For having raised a doubt as to God's good-

ness in one. direction, Satan now boldly de-
clared that they could fearlessly trust to his
goodness in another; they would not "surely
die," he said. So he left the Impression upon
their minds: that God would not inflict thepenalty he had said he would. On the con-
trary, great ,benefits would result to them,
and. God knew it. Thus he led them on step
by, step. " . "T TO FORSAKE GOD.

! For the more Eve looked at the forbidden
tree and turned over Satan's suggestions in
her mind, the more was she inclined to be-
lieve him than to believe God. "And when
the woman , saw that the tree was good for
food, and that it was pleasant to the eyes anda tree to be desired to make one wise, she
took of the fruit thereof, 5 and did eat, andgave unto her husband with her, and he dideat." , (y. 6.) . .

This was the point that Satan desired to
reach, and it was not difficult to reach it
when once the goodness and wisdom of Godwere doubted, and the truth" of His wordquestioned. It never is. So sinless man be-came sinful man. He was "a sinner,'' be-
cause he refused obedience to God.

Thus man forsook God. Being a free agent
Ihe could be tempted. As the potter know-ing , what he ; will do (Rom. 9: 21), takes a
Ilump of clay with the determination of mak-
I ing it a vessel fitted for a high place in the
Iking's palace, so God had • (Isaiah 64: 8)
formed man "of the dust of the ground"

! (2: 7), and predestined him "to be conformed
Ito the image of His Son." But wnen the
' potter fashions his vessel of clay for the, king's palace with all the skill that bo can
i command, and decorates it with exquisiteand befitting beauty, he knows perfectly well
that if a careless, or a wicked, hand drops
it. upon the floor, or if a sudden and unex-

• pected blast of wind blows it from its pedes-
f tal, it will be broken into fragments. All
; of its beauty will be destroyed, the higu pur-
\u25a0 pose for which it was designed will in an in-
j stant be defeated, and he will have no power
,to restore it to its place. : >- ;i! But it is not so with the Divine Potter.
His magnificent purposes were njt to be

! overthrown by the wickedness Si oatan, or
jby the weakness of man. In His- plan He
: had provided for this very contingency by
i the gracious scheme of redemption—a scheme
devised "before the foundation of the world"
(Eph. 1: 4), when His Son said: "Lo, I come,
to do Thy will, O God." (Heb. 10: 7.)

So when Adam and Eve, in the shame of
their sin, j"hid themselves from the pres-
ence of the Lord God, amongst the trees of
the garden" (iii., 8), and no longer sought
companionship with him, he did not hide
himself from them, but sought them out and

] "called" them back to himself. The very
I first word addressed to sinful man was
! "Adam, where art thou?" (v. 9.)' That word
I of anxious inquiriy has been ringing down
:through all the ages—to all men— everywhere.

For when God's own Son came to redeem! men, he said, "The Son of Man is come to
| seek; and to save, that which was lost" (Luke
Ixix:, 10), and "to call sinners to repentance."
j (Matt. ix., 13

t
) His whole ministry was one

lof "calling." So he went everywhere preach-
j ing the gospel. So he sent out the twelve
japostles-rand the seventy—to do the same

1 thing. So he commanded all of his disciples
before he ascended into heaven, "Go ye into

\ all the world and preach the gospel to every
creature" (Mark xvi., 15), for it "pleased

! God by the foolishness of preaching to save
| them that believe." (I. Cor. i., 21.) Thus"calling" or "preaching" is a part of God'sgracious plan of salvation.

• i When God "called" Adam, however, it was
not to condemn and denounce him. but to
awaken him to repentance, and to give him
a knowledge of his grace. For "whom he
called them he justified." By the death of
that which was innocent from all. sin, he
provided clothing for them (iii., 21), that they
might, apear even in his presence without
fear. He also gave them at once the first
glimmering promise of redemption—the seed
of the woman should bruise the serpent's
head—a man should "destroy him that had
•the power of death, 'that is, the devil." (Heb.
ii., 14.)

i This promise was fulfilled "when the ful-: ness of the time was come," and "God sent
forth his son, made of a woman, made under
the law, to redeem them that were under the
law, that we might receive the adoption of
sons" (Gal. iv., 4, 5), and "that he might be
just, and the justifler of him which believeth
in Jesus. (Rom. iii., 26.) Thus what no hu-
man potter could possibly do with the work
of his hands the Divine Potter could with the
work i of his, even when it fell and was
broken. For his own son became "unto them
which are called, the power of God and the
wisdom of God." (I. Cor., i., 24.)

So through redemption, God's great "pur-
pose" in creation will be accomplished not-
withstanding the fall of man.. For "whom. He justified, them He also glorified," brought

\u25a0 back into the glory which they had with the
; Father in the beginning. (John xvii, 24).
; When this divine Redeemer and Restorer,
'this "Second Man," this "Last Adam," en-
tered upon His work, He also was "tempted
of the devil". (Matt, iv.,l) in almost identical-
ly the same manner as "the first man, Adam."

i The effort was the same, and the forms of
i attack were singularly alike. Thus Satan
i said, when he tempted

TO DISTRUST GOD.
To Adam-*-"Hath God said, Ye shall not

; eat?" .-\u25a0:\u25a0> \u25a0\u25a0: \u25a0.- - -
; To Jesus —"Command that these stones be
made bread." :.

\u0084 - TO PRESUME UPON GOD.
To Adam—"Ye shall not surely die."

j To —"He shall give His angels charge
concerning Thee."

TO FORSAKE GOD.
To Adam—"Your eyes shall be opened, and

I ye shall be as gods."
I To Jesus— ;these = things will I give
i Thee, if Thou wilt fall down and worship
I me." ;;\u25a0.:\u25a0;--...-" - ...\u25a0

I Now every temptation that comes upon any
; of the children of Adam may be classed under
: one or,. other or all of these three heads—to
: distrust God, to presume upon God, or to for-
jsake God. Thus "in Christ," as "in Adam,"
; we have One who "was in all points tempted
; like as we are." (Heb. iv., 15.) But "in
| Adam" we fall: "in Christ" we stapd.
i Bryn Mawr, . Peun.— \u25a0

Telephone your wants to No. 9, either
line. You will be told the price and you
can send the money.

Go to Pan-American via the Lakes
ami Keep Cool.

Only $20 to Buffalo, N. V., and return
via 800 Line, connecting with the finest
steamers on the Great Lakes. Make your
reservations early. Ticket office 119 Third
street S. ;; \u25a0;; ',\u25a0

Helena ana Dutto and Return $35,
Spokane and Return $40.

Will be sold by the Northern Pacific Rail-
way on the same dates 1 as the Epworth
League excursions, July 6 to 13, with rec-
tum limit of Aug. 31. This extends to

!cheap rates as far east as Montana points.
! Call at Northern Pacific city ticket offlee
and reserve your sleeping car berths while

> good ones are to be had. .
Cheap Rates to California.

The Minneapolis .ft St. Louis \u25a0R. \u25a0 R. will
sell tickets to San Francisco and return
July 6th to 13th inclusive, for $50.00.
Going via Denver and Salt Lake, return*.
ing via Portland, $59.00. Leave Minne-
apolis at 9:35 a. Ba., July Bth and connect
with Epworth League special train of
lowa and eastern delegates at Omaha.
This affords ' the best service and , route
obtainable. .
; #1T Detroit and Return.

For the Nt E. A. meeting held at Detroit,
July 8-12, the Soo Line will sell round
trip tickets, for -117. You can visit the
Fairy Isle, Maekinac, enroute. Fine
steamer ride between St. Ignace and De-
troit. Make your reservations. Ticket
office 118 Third street S.

Epworth League Rates
Are the cheapest ever offered for a Pacific
coast trip. The Northern Pacific Railway
has been selected as the official route to
San Francisco by the Northern Minnesota
conference, including Minneapolis and the
Wisconsin conferences. Combine duty with
pleasure, ; make your trip a real pleasure
trip, by taking the. Northern Pacific Rail-
way. - Reserve your berths now in the spe-
cial or regular standard or tourist sleeping
ears. The round trip fare to San Fran-
cisco is only $50. -. Tickets on sale July 6 to
13. with return limit of Aug. 31.

You Always Bring Fish Home

If you drop your line Into the lakes along
the line of the Great Northern Railway.
Special rates each \u25a0':; week. Inquire at
Ticket ; office. 300 Nicollet Ay. Minneapo-
lis. Minn. • .

THE COMING RINGLINGS
Mauy Novel Areuic Features Prom-

ised in the Big; Show.

Many novel features are promised for
Ringling Brothers' big circus this season,
and those who witness the performances
of this popular arenic institution in Min-
neapolis Monday, July 22, will be sur-
prised at the notable changes in the pro-
gram since its last visit two years ago.
In the first place, the show has been
greatly enlarged, so that it is now uni-
versally recognized as the largest and
most complete circus, menagerie and hip-
podrome in the United States. During
the past . winter the agents of the show
made a careful canvass of the European
circuses, and the result of their work is
evidenced in what is believed to be the
most complete and novel aggregation of
circus novelties ever seen in this coun-
try. All kinds of arenic endeavor are
represented. Among the world-famous
aerialists are the wonderful Feeley Fami-
ly, imported especially for their great
exhibition this season; the Holloway Trio
of high-wire artists; Alvo, Boise and
Picard, emperors of the aerial bars, the
Flying Fishers; Mile. Tumour, the world-
famous aerial poseur, and an entire
troupe of Japanese aerial gymnasts and
high-wire bicyclists. The marvelous
Garcinetti Troupe, direct from Italy,
head the list of unequaled acrobats, which
also includes the French Family Da Coma,
the Three Marvelles, the Wartenburg
Brothers, the Alpine Sisters and nearly
sixty others. Madame Nqble and her
trained horse, Jupiter, are striking fea-
tures of the international display of high-
class horses. In the riding section, which,
is remarkable for the unusual number of
equestrians of international reputation,
Miss Amelia Feeley, declared by all who
have seen her to be the greatest lady
rider that the world has ever produced;
John Rooney, the undisputed Champion
rider of Europe and America, and Albert
Crandall, who gives a laughable exhibi-
tion of burlesque riding upon the back of
a mule, are seen in company with twenty-
seven other skilled horsemen and horse-
women. The trained animal portion of
the program is a complete show in itself.
Ringling Brothers' latest trained animal
sensation introduces twenty huge ele-
phants in a single act, in one ring, under
the direction of one man.

The zoological collection is notable this
year from the fact that it introduces a
genuine giraffe—the only one now known
to be alive.

EPWORTH LEAGUE CONVENTION

The North-Western Line Official
Route for .Hinubbutu Conference.
The North-Western Line—Omaha road-

is the official route of the Minnesota con-
ference to the fifth international Epworth
League convention, July 18 to 21, at San
Francisco. By this line a number of In-
expensive side trips may ba made to
places ol historic interest and to world
renowned scenic resorts.

Rates for round trip from Minneapolis
and St. Paul by way of Omaha, Denver,
Colorado Springs, PJkes Peak, Garden of
the Gods, Royal Gorge, Salt Lake City
and Ogden, (50.00; same trip going, re-
turning via North Pacific lines, $59.

A grand opportunity to cross the Rocky
mountains and see California and the Pa-
cific ocean.

For choice of routes, tickets, Illustrated
folders and all information, apply to city
ticket agents, 413 Nicollet avenue, Min-
neapolis, 382 Robert street, St. Paul.

Cheap Excursions to Great l'nlln.
Helena, Bntte and Spokane via
Great Northern Railway.

From July 6th to 13th, the Great North-
ern Ry. will sell tickets as fellows:
Great Falls, Helena and Butte and return,
$35.00; Spokane and return, $40.00. Good
until August 31st.

Same rates applicable from intermedi-
ate points.

Buffalo via "The Milwaukee."
Visit the Exposition and travel via the

C, M. & St. P. railway to and from Chi-
cago.

Lowest rates on excursion tickets good
for ten days, fifteen days, and until
Oct. 31.

Apply at "The Milwaukee" offices or
write J. T. Conley, Assistant General
Passenger Agent, St. Paul, for the Mil-
waukee's Pan-American folder, one of the
best exposition guides yet published.

Excursion Tickets to New York.
Commercing July 1 the Lake Shore &

Michigan Southern railway will sell re-
duced rate tickets Chicago to New York
and return, good for stoj> at Pan-Amer- |
lean exposition. Low-rate Buffalo ticket*
are also now on sale. Eight trains daily.
Send four cents in stamps for printed mat-
ter and full information. F. M. Byron
G. W. A., Chicago; W. B. Hutter, N. W.
P. A., 122 Endicott Arcade, St. Paul, Minn!
fIT To Detroit and Ht-turu fIT

via Soo Line and the Lakes.
Tickets on'sale July 5, 6 and 7, return

limit can be extended uatil, Sept. 1. Un-
surpassed ost>ortunlty to visit the beauti-
ful city of Detroit and the east. Call at
Soo Line ticket office for particulars. 119
Third street S.

SATUBDAY EVENING, JULY 6, W)X.

jfl. J* -M. The Choicest Hops and

T/ S>^w^t> Barley Malt, brewed under

"^S^^kKSkA ht//" the immediate supervision

IF0* the most skilled mast-

y^^^^^^^S^^^^ers of the brewers' art, by

'^B^w^^^ff Vthe original and celebrated
Jj ffl«®|fl jk Blatz method, are the un-

jSJM Sw^SS B^ varying means-employed in
ylgMmf producing Blatz Beers—

jS r%
Lv^ppyKEE. $ Brews that are unequaled

*£nOF QUAV-**^ in this country to-day.
i ————— '__ ' ' _

-^-
'''\u25a0 •• "

I MALT-VSVINE
I

; . (NON-INTOXICANT) / ; . -., TOMIO FOR WEAK NERVES AND WEAK BODIES.
I DRUaOISTS OR DIREOT.

VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE.
Minneapolis Branch, 181 SIXTH ST. S. ! .\u25a0';.„ * . Telephone, 208

£|&&j|jkjfcySH of all ages, who me uatuytpf. wUp ,r^~7ifti
tHrUqEnaflr IHH^ *f*a^^cte<* w'^a secret, aeilcate, f*' - jF\

• *wS^T. fiiiifilWil strong,ylgorous and haotty appew- rf• .'^ ¥*
ing men, of wen who are successful in busineli *u4 society— m c i meu MH& //should call, without delay at, or, U iivlnu at a dbt»uce, write to ifc.- Hloz £f ir^Medical Institute, 47-49 Washington Aveaae South, MiuneapolLs, Mian. aW^l*jA«Address iet*«r« H. M- , Box 6»5. Wt'^i^J&l
BiCH Weakpesti «f Vounj, Middle-Aged and Old Jteni %|P^ffl|!
Blibll chrou»c Troubles, b>ryoug Debility. Stomach, ijver, Bowe W&MdM ' \u25a0

v ai^rluary Troubles, .lupiur.; by a safe met"o4- Term*: WvfrJMF^
I IlkA IEll ,fti9»* *'»»«•«>»/contracted or Her^itary, in Doctor Fjtriigworth

« mi^ * . _ ail Us stages. s»kiu Uisease*. fth*ui»*tisai, •"' l '-»\u25a0---^j

MIVU UUnILIJ «*»*i«tuie, r.nUiKid Fro«f»t« »nd H>di«c«l«. B
B*™Tw.Th v,

*'o»(e»t Oealinsx. Successful »nd Conscientious Swvlce, IKeasonaole Charges. N. incurable cast« pronjb>ed to cure. All .Modern ADaaruiua I

HINZ MEDICALINSTITUTE 47h.if;;' I2FFICE HQUSS-9 to 12, l tos, aad 7to 8:30 p. m. Sundays anJ Holidays, 10 to 12:38.

Turoutf Sleeper to »»ft»»lo Over the
Erie.

Through sleeping car service daily Chi-
cago to Buffalo via Lake Chautauqua and
Jamestown, arriving at Buffalo 9 a. m.
For Pan-American folders and general in-
formation write. F. W. Buskirk, A. G. P.
A., Erie railway, Chicago, or W. O. Mc-Naughton, T. P. A., St. Paul, Minn.

If Yon Want to Sell

Anything, remember a little want ad in
the Journal will get you a buyer.

A NEW IDEA
but OLD ENOUGH to HAVE passed

THE EXPERIMENTAL STAGE.
One of the Modern Developments in

Medical Science Which Ha* Revo-
lutionised the Treatment of Men/
Diseases.

There is no such thing as a real "cur*
all." A different medicine for every ail-
ment—That seems to be a sensible idea.
But is it? There are dyspepsia tablets
and fever cures, neuralgia medicines, face
and skin preparations and general debil-
ity tonics; all for special disorder*. But
do not all these troubles arise from a com-
mon source? A,pd is it not, after all, the
blood and nerves that require attention.'
Most of these special preparations" sim-
ply act on the Bymptoms and drive them
away for a time. But they do pot get at
the rcot of the trouble and, after a while,
the old symptoms return with Increased
intensity and the disease is worse and
more deeply seated than before.

The blood and nerves are the seat of
health and when they are out of order
the system is in a bad way, the stomach
or what ever organ is weakest is affected
and the disease to which the person Is
nost liable takes root. It was on this
theory that Dr. Williams worked, and,
after years of study and experiment, suc-
ceeded in compounding a preparation,
which gave new life to the blood and new
strength to the nerves. He held that
stomach trouble, pale or sallow complex-
ions, neuralgia, general debility and
almost every complaint is caused by pool
blood. If the blood is impoverished, he
claimed, the organs of the body and the
system in general do not receive proper
nourishment, the nerves are starved »r.d
dUease is invited. That this la true has
been fullyproven by the success which has
attended this preparation, Dr. Williams,
Pink Pills for Pale People. There is not a
disease in the long category of those aris-
ing from impoverished blood or shattered
nerves which it has not cured.

As an instance of what it has done mar
be cited the case of William J. Williams,
of No. 550 Milford Road, Watertown, Win.
He was cured of at, Vitus' dance and par-
tial paralysis by the use of Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills for Pale People after eight
different doctors and specialists had given
him up as in :urable. He said to a re-
porter: ; ..

"I suffered about eight years with St.
Vitus' dance and partial paralysis. The
right aide was entirely paralyzed. I could
not walk without dragging the. foot aloSg;
and after going a short distance I was all
tired out. After a while I lost the entire
use of the right arm. I had so appetite,
could not sleep well and was not much
good to myself or anybody else. I believe
my condition was caused by orer study
and worry over a severe illness of my
mother. For nearly four years I doctored
with reputable physicians and specialists,
eight in all, but they did not help me and
finally 1 was given up as incurable.

"Thinking the healthy air of the country
in which I was born, Wales, would be of
benefit to me my mother took me there
but I did not seem to improve. Finally,
however, before we returned to this
country, a friend recommended Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills for Pale People, My dis-
ease was stubborn but after I had taken
this wonderful remedy for six weeks I
found I was getting better. I continued
the use of the pills and now am entirely
well. I have recommended them to many
people and cannot praise them too highly."

IfDr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale Peo-
ple can effect a cure in so severe a case
as that of Mr. Williams it is reasonably
certain that they will do much for less-
er nervous troubles. They contain, in •condensed form, all the elements neces-
sary to give new life and richness to the
blood and restore shattered nerves. They
are an unfailing specific for such, diseases
as locoaiotor ataxia, partial paralysis, St.
Vitus' dance, sciatica neuralgia, rheuma-
tism, nervous headache, tile after-effects
of the grip, palpitation of the heart, pale
and sallow complexions and all forms of
weakness either male or female. Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills for Pale People are sold
by all dealers, or will be sent postpaid on
receipt of price, ftfty cents a box, or six
boxes for two dollars and. fifty cents (they
are. never sold in*bulk or by the hundred)
by addressing Dr. Williams Medicine Com-
pany, Schenectady, N. Y. These pills are
not a purgative and contain nothing w.aica
could injure the most delicate system.

SIIV*DOUBLE BARREL BREECH tb'ftDlUG $15 SHOT 80S Hr $?.?».
«**? \u25a0 ' iitl&ndffi«i mwii\u25a0mil NEW WmCKESTia RIFLES. 53.07. NEW_rfi#S3^JgßfcjafßßK iBItCECM LOADING SHOT CUNt, 94.47..^H^f^ B NEW WINCHESTER SHOT CUMS, «\SinlHw*1" —mUi lillilWaWWW wincbot«wr»iMt C. K. C. Lulled Shells. » |7p^ia|[. \u25a0JgmEmßg)r^ '\u25a0"\u25a0'\u25a0• \u25a0••-\u25a0' 'imnililMOro Powoer Loaded Sheila, 9 I .77^ period ' '*"*"»
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