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fng had been taken away. V

Nevertheless he felt a ehill run
through his bones at the certain know}-
edge that some person or persons had
come into the room while he slept and
bad beguh an examination of his
pockets, which would probably bhave
resulted in robbery if he or they had
Dot been disturbed.

Robbery! Would they have stopped
at that?

For, putting up his hand to his neck,
he found that the white silk muffier,
which he had wound about his neck
weo of his wet collar, had besn un-
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OOCH TAL AGAIN,

The doctor, now fully aroused and
consclous that there were dangers un-
der the shelter he had found quite as
great as those he had encountered on
the mountains outside, followed the
wet footmarks across the floor and
opened wide the door to which they
Jed.

At first he could see nothing on the
other side of It; It was cold, it was
drafty, it was dark, but he knew that
he was not In the open air. Heo went
back Into the kitchen, it one of the tal-
low candles and carried it out into the
cavernous blackness, into a moldy,
damp smell, and into a wide, covered
space, the floor of which was partly
boarded and partly paved in the rough-
est manner with broken stones. A
storehouse this evidently. There were
stacks of wood and peat; there was a
bullt up mound of roots, partly covered

with straw and earth. There was lum- [

ber of all sorts besides, giving to the
place 80 many nooks and corners and
hiding places that Masson knew it
would be unwise if not impossible to

hunt out the person or persons who, he :
felt sure, lay hidden there, watching :

him as he moved.

For he could hear those slight, hard-
ly distinguishable sounds which be-
tray the presence of a living creature
in Iment. - He looked up and
saw that the roof was of rough beama
and boards, through which the snow
came here and there.

“Any one here?”’ he asked.

But no voice answeizd.

He repeated the question in a firmer,
almost menacing manner, and then a
figure appeared in the doorway behind
him.

He recognized in a moment the farm-
er himself.

“Why, sir, what are you dolng In
here?”’

The question, uttered in a genial, hos-
pitable tone, struck warmth into Mas-
son's heart, He retreated at once into
the kitchen and turned toward his
host a face which betrayed some of
the sensations he had just experi-

“Why, sir, you look as if you'd had &
fright, that you do,” sald the farmer
as he took the candle from the doc-
tor’s hand and lit the one
on the mantelplece, ‘“You haven's got
over your adventure on the hills, I am
thinking. It's made you nervous.”

“Some one has been In the room
while I was asleep,” began Masson In
& volce which was hardly steady.

But his host answered him at on

“Yes, I came down very soon to tell
you my girl had fallen asleep. But as
you were having a nap yourself by
that time I thought it better not to dis-
turb you, as you were going to sit up.
Bo I went up stairs again and walted
till T heard you moving about, or, rath-
er, till I heard you call out.”

Although the farmer’s manner and
words were reassuring, Masson had
the evidence of more than his eyes to
counterbalance the effect of this state-
ment. Polnting to the wet footmarks
on the floor, he sald:

“Those “are not your footsteps, are
they 2"’

The farmer glanced down at the wet
floor and shook his head.

“No, sir; they're not mine. By the
#lze of them they’'re Merrick's.”

And he went back to the door and
peered into the darkness beyond. Aft-
er a few moments, however, he came
back into the kitchen without having
called to any one.

“He must have come through to have
& peep at you, sir, out of curlosity,”
sald he. “But he's gone back to his
own place, now, I expect, for there’s
no sign of him In the outhouse.”

Reginald Masson was standing by
the fire, with a frown of perplexity on
his face. That'remark of the farmer's
about the size of the footmarks had
engendered a fresh susplicion in his
mind.

“Is the man you call Merrick,” he
asked abruptly, “ever known also by
the nickname of Coch Tal?’

“Yes, sir; that's what toney call bim
by reason of his height and of his col-
or,” sald the farmer in some surprise
at the question.

+ “And you are Mr. Tregaron, and this
is Monachlog farm?”’ went on the doc-
tor,

“Yes, sir” The farmer stared at
him with more surprise than ever and
added after a short pause: “And how
did you come to hear of me, sir? Were
you coming to see me or to see my lit-
tle place?”

Masson nodded. For the moment he
could do no more. Presuntly, when he
had recovered himself a lttle, under
the searching gaze of his astonished
and puzzled host, he said:

“I was coming here to find this man
Coch Tal. He was engaged by my
brother, the owner of this ring” and
e pointed to his finger, on which toe

| enced.
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Trecoed, slx weeks ago. My brother
has never been heard of since.”

He paused, and the farmer, who was
listening with vivid Interest, uttered
an exclamation.

“Do you suspect Merrick, sir, of foul
play of any sort?’ he asked in a low
volce.

“I can scarcely say 1 did until this
afternoon,” answered Masson In the
same tone. ‘“But 1 was naturally anx-
fous to find him, to interrogate him, to
try to get some information to put me
on the track of my brother, allve or
dead”

“Yes, yes, of course.”

“Bo I started this morning for this
place in order to find and question
him, and chance, or rather Providence,
helped me to stumble upon the very

! | spot I wished to reach.”

“Of course you must see bhim at
ence,” sald the farmer, turning toward
the door, but he haa hardly reached it
when he turned and sald tn an anxious
tone: “You must sce him with an open
mind, sir, and not think {ll of him be-
cause he wouldn't come In to supper.
He Is a great rough oaf as ever was
born and shy of strangers always. You
mustn’t think that looks like gullt.
That was only his awkward, country

.

“l1 shall think nothing of that,” re-
turned Masson readily, “if he Is willing
to meet me now. But he will not be
willing”—he paused, while the farmer
looked at him earnestly—‘“for he bas
met me already this afternoon.”

“What?”’

“On the road from Trecoed, soon aft-
er the snow began te fall. At the first
sound of my volee he ran away, and
nothing would Induee him to turn
again and face me.”

Mz. Tregaron frowned and presently
shook his head. It was clear that this
st Infermation had awakened fears

“Why, sir. what qre vou doing in here™

and suspicions which he had not enter-
tained before. He began to walk
quickly, with short, rapid steps, up and
down the tlled floor, just as he had
paced up and down the little tableland
outside when Masson first met him.

Suddenly he stopped In the middle ot
his walk and stared fixedly at the
amethyst ring on Masson's finger.
Frowning more deeply than before, ho
presently looked up and met his guest’'s
eyes with the expression of one who
bhas made a new and strange discovery.

“Was he a minister—your brother?’
he asked quickly.

“A clergyman, yes, yes!”

“Then 1 saw him myself,” sald the
farmer. “Merrick brought him up here;
nothing would serve but he must see
the ruins of the old church”—

“Yes, yea?'

“And so he did. He examined them
In every part, and then Merrick set
him on his way and left him.”

“Left him? Is that what he sald?
Left him? But then, why should the
man be troubled at the sight of me, at
the sound of my volce, which evidently
recalled my brother’s to him, If he had
only set him on his way safely

“Ah! That {8 more than I can tell
you,” sald Tregaron gravely. “We
must ask the man himself.”

“He won't tell the truth.”

“Why should he not?’ retorted the
farmer, with some warmth. “I don't
care much for the fellow, but I have
never found him dishonest. And what
motive could he have for telling you
Ues about your brother?’

Masson was silent, but his looks be-
trayed the thoughts which were in his
mind.

Tregaron looked at him intently with
his keen black eyes. 3

*‘He never set finger on him for
harm, that I'll swear,” sald he earnest-
ly. “What should he do it for? Folks
don't carry much of value about them
when they go on the tramp among the
mountains, and Merrick’s been golng
on as ever since that time. If he'd
robbed your brother, he would have
gone on the spree, and we should have
mbticed something. Don't you see,
sir?”

Before he answered Masson happen-
ed to catch sight of the ring on his
hand.

“You promised,” sald he, ‘“to tell me
how you came by this.”

“I found It about half a mile from
here at the foot of a steep bit of rock
in the side of one of the hills,” replied
the farmer. *“It was covered with
mud, and I shouldn't have seen it, but
I slipped on it and looked down.”

“When was that?’ asked Masson.

“A matter of three or four weeks
back now, sir.”

“You didn't remember having seen
it on my brother's hand?’

“I hadn't seen It, sir. I should have
remembered it if I had, being 8o un-
common to look at. The gentleman
wore gloves, I fancy.”

Masson nodded and was silent.

“I can take you to the place where I
found the ring, and you can search
about as much as you like, but there
was no sign of any accldent there, I'm
certain. Finding this thing made me
keep my eyes open, you may be sure.”

“If I could see this Merrick,” cried
Masson abruptly.

“8ir, to be sure you can. I'll go and
have him out,” said the farmer prompt-
ly. “I must just get my lantern, for
it's some little way off. He sleeps in a
loft over the cowhouse. And don't be
afeared, sir; we'll find out the truth of
this for you, however dark it may be
and however hard we have to work to
get at It, for the sake of what you're
golng to do for my little girl.”

As he spoke the little man put his
hand up to Masson's shoulder and
looked up Into his face with his keen
black eyes molst with feeling.

“Thank you, thank you a thousand
times,"” sald Masson huskily.

Then the farmer wrung his hand
warmly and in sllence, and taking up
& lantern from the corner of the dress-
er lighted it, put on his coat and hat
and disappeared Into the darkness of
the outhouse, closing the door behind
him
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Reginal Masson stood beside the fire
when Tregaron had left him, with his
braln alert, but his heart sore with
misgivings.

This Coch Tal, Merrick or whatever
he called himself could tell him all
that he wanted to know about Gran-
ville’s fato, that was certain. What

Was equally certaln was that he had ]
WroRg_reechs Cor halding I8 _veague.
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By What means could Thls man be
brought to book? How could the gullt
which seemed to be undoubtedly his be
brought home to him?

Masson's first fear was that Coch
Tal would take the farmer’'s questions
a8 a warning and that he would at
once find means to escape. And at this
thought he ran toward the door of the
outhouse, eager to follow Tregaron and
to stop the fugitive. But although he
was able to stumble across the rough,
incumbered floor and to open the outer
door by which the farmer had paseed
out, he saw at once that without a lan-
tern he could not attempt %o find the
traces of Ints host's footsteps.

The snow was still falllng thiekdy,
in small, hard flakes that stung the
flesh, while the wind, which seomed to
play round the ruins from every side,
roaring round the stout walls and
whistling between the stone shafts of
the broken windows, whirled little
clouds of dry, powdery, snowlike
showers of spray against the sides of
the farmhouse and blinded him so
completely that his eyes could percelve
nothing more definite than big, blurred,
dark masses of what he knew te be
walls on every side.

As he turned back, forced Inte re-
treat, and reflecting as he did so that
even Coch Tal, hardy mountaineer that
he was, would hardly dare to venture
forth on such a night, a gust of whnd
bore men's voices to his ears. He
eould distinguish uo words, but he
fancled that the tones he heard were
those of flerce reproach and of answer-
Ing sullen stolidity.

In another minute, the voices having
in the meantime died down er been
borne away by the wind, two figures
came suddenly upon him, and Mr. Tre-
garon's volee urged him to go M.

Masson and the two others got baek
across the floor of the outhouse and
stood, In a few seconds’ time, within
thqkitchen. There Masson saw, to his
great disappointment, that the farm-
er's companion was not Coch Tal, but
the lad Tom, whose face wore a sullen,
forbidding frown.

“He has gone away!"” exclaimed Mas-
son at once, with excitement.

“Who? Merrick? No, no,” answer-
ed the farmer, with a decided shake of
the head. “He knows better than to
Beave the shelter of a sound roof em &
night like this."”

“Take me to him. I want te see
him now—at once,” sald Masson.

Again the farmer shook his head.

“I won't do that,” sald he. “Give the
poor fellow a chance to collect kis wits,
He was awful upset by what I sald te

km.” Masson frowned. “Oh, dem’t
be afraid, sir! He has me theught of
getting away. You shall see him'

the morning. There's my daughter te
think about now. If yeu're golag te
watch, sir, you had better go up, or
would you like a sleep first?”
[CONTINUED.]

Try Grain-O! Try Grain-O!
Ask your Grocer to day to show you
a package of GRAIN-O, the new
drink that takes the place of coffee.
The children may drl I8 withous
injury as well as the aduls. All who
try it, like it. GRAIN-O has that rich
seal brown of Mocha or Java, but it is
made from pure grains, and the moet
delicate stomach receives it without
distress, 34 the price of coffee. 15¢.
and 25cts, per package. Sold by all
grocers.

In Beigium at 6 o'clock, evening, you
hear from every cottage the veloss of
father, mether and childvem and serv-
ants saying thelr prayecs, and Rt
much the same at noon.

The person who disturbed the eon-
gregation last Sundsy by coughing, Is
requested to call on Gregg & Ward and
£1o 0 00408 Folays Houe y and Tar
which always gives relief

B Tt STt P S TR
your wife garve
chalr?"'

“Of course! Hew else do yon imag
Ine my wife eonld come by JOY--Do-
trolt Journal.

: 1 yhon
you that $70 easy

For Pneumonia.
Dr. C.J. Bishop, of Agnew, Mich,
says: “I have uledp Foley's Ho;;ey and
Tar in three very severe cases of pneu-

monia the past month with good re-
sults.”—Gregg & Ward.

Olergymen Lead In Leagevey,

Dlagrams prepared by an expert fer
one of the large life Insurance compa-
nles to lllustrate the comparative lon-
govity of clergymen, farmers, teachers,
lawyers and doctors, show that 42 out
of every 170 minlsters of the gospel
reach the age of 70. The farmers come
next, their proportion for 70 years of
Age being 40 out of 170. Next come the
teachers with 34; the lawyers show 25,
And the doctors are last, with emiy -
out of 170.—Atlanta Journal

Benj. Ingerson, of Hutton, ind., says:
he had not ngoken above a whisper for
months, and one bottle of Foley's
lﬂon:gd and Tnlr mton;l his volce, nIt:
8 ul very largely speakers a
singers.—Gregg g%vln{

Don't be fooled twice In the same
woy.—Atchison Globe.

It Hits the Bpot.

When suffering from a severe cold
and your throat and lungs feel sore,

take a dose of ¥oley's Hon
and Tar, when| @ |the soreness will
be at once re lieved, & warm

grateful feeling and healing of the parts
affected will experienced and you
will say: “It feels so good. IT HITS
";‘v!ir% OT.” Guaranteed.—Gregg &

Affairs of the Heart.

The beautiful young girl hesitated to
marry the ugly old man.

“They say you have a bad hearq™
she faltered.

“Yes; I'm liable to fall dead any min-
ute,” he answered with apparent can-
dor.

Now at last she gave her consent, for
in her Innocence she belleved him.

More marringes are affairs of the
heart than we sometimes think pes
haps.—Detrolt Journal

Lost.

Many have lost confidence and hope
a8 well as health, because they have
been told their Kléney disease was in-
curable. Foleys Kldno¥ Cure isaGuar-
anteed remedy for the discouraged and
disconsolate.—Gregg & Ward,

He Made It Olear.

The Worcester Gasette tells of a
musiclan whose English Is not as per~
fect as his music. While conducting &
festival at Littleton, N. H., he was
called upon to Introduce a sololst. He
did it In this fashlon:

“Ladees und chentlemen, [ hat beene
esked Indrodoose to you Meester Vilder
to play for you a flooet solo. 1 haf
now done &0, und he vill now do so.”

Chapped hands, cracked Hi- and
roughness of the skin cured quickly by
Banner Salve, the most healing oint-
ment in the world.

1t strong the frame of motber, the son will
vo laws 'should take

i R

lung troubles. 1Its early use prevents
consamption.—H th,

3

ANDERS & PHILIPPR,

!‘:.inn, koown remedy, It’s food for the blood,
taln Tea is,~8mith’s Pharmacy and
Ward,

coughs, colds,

‘Two Facts About’

Arbuckles’ Coffee

It has set the standard of quality for all competitors for the last thirty years. The strong-
est claim any competitor can make is that his coffee is “Just as good as Arbuckies’.”

T_he best Coffee

THREE CONCLUSIONS

is Arbuckles’.

The only Cofiee to buy is Arbuckies’.

The right thing is to insist on having Arbuckles’.

No. 72
A School Bag.

14 Inches wide, 10 Inches deep,
made of handsome celored
neittag. Sent post-paid en
recelpt of 3 cont postage
stamp and 10 sigmatares
owt from wrappers of Arbockles’
Reasted Coffee,

No. 73. Sehelars’ Gompanion.
Am:’mt uscful artdele for sehos! children. Highly

No. 76
Lady's Delt Buckle.
Sliver plated artistic design, Sent
postpaid on receipt of 3 cent
postage stamp and 8§ signa.
tores cut from wrappers of

No.74. Noliseless Spring | Ne. 78
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Wrapper witl be uow a 2 # ] connection with esch item Lilustrated and deseribed in the List.
vowsher, nor will this [ ) This List mbohx‘.uaulyunlqn 1900. Ancther
Socopted 8e suoh. SOME 6F OUR SIGNATURES ARE PRINTED ON RED BAOKGROUND. page o Sppear 1a ihis paper shortly.
Address all communications t¢ ARBUCKLE BROS., NOTION DEPT., NEW YORK CITY, N. Y.
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¢ Encyclopedia Britannica §

IN THIRTY SUPERS OCTAVO VOLUMES,

The Torch
of Knowledge

burns brighterto-day thanever §
before, and yetthere are many
people lower down in the scale
of life than
they ought to
be or want to
be. The prob-
lems of pro-
gression can
only be solv-
ed by think-
ing, educated
men and wo-
men, A need
therefore ex-
ists foragreat
8 educational

power which
is far reaching in its influence.
Such a need is sué)plied by the
world-renowned Encyclopadia
Britannica. It represents con-
centrated thought from the be-
ginning of the world to the
present hour. Nosubjectinthe
realmof reason s left out. The
information is easily found,
andis clear, concise, authentic.
The New Werner Edition, the
latest, the most complete, and
the best.

Encyclopadia
Britannica
for $1 Cash $

and the balance in small monthl
vyments. The entire Thirty (30%

olumes with a Guide and an ele-
gant Oak Book Case will be deliv-
ered when the first payment is made.

The Complete Set (Thirty Large
Ootavo Volumes):

. New Style Buckram Cloth, Marbled

Edga:,o!':un Quality High Machlne Fin-

Ish k Paper, $45 oo,

First payment, One Dollar ($:.00) and Three

Dollars ($3.00) per month thereafter.

No. 2. Hal Aoroc:o. Marbled Edges, Extra
lity High Machine Fialsh Book

aper, $6e.00.
First payment, Two Dollars ($2.00) and Four
Dol’l:n (34.99) per month thereafter,
Ne. 3. Sheep, Tan Color, Marbled Edﬁu.
%.my High Machine Finish k
Paper,

.00,

First ent, Three Dollars ($3.00) and

Flnp‘ﬁlut ($5.00) per month lgcrufur.

A reduction of 10 per cent. Is granted by

paying cash within 30 days after the recelpt
of the work,

A~

~

months, 25
Mancheater,lowa.

Makes fat, blood, and muscles more ra nd:‘y

and nerves. That's what Rocky Moun-

irege &

“One Minute Cough Cure is the best
remedy I ever u

oolds. It fs uuequalled for whooping | *°W8

DO WE HANDLE (HET1?
Well, we should ejaculate!

We will

Do we need the money?
Do we want much profit

Daily Paper $1,00 a Year,
The Des Moines Daily News is sent
to mail subscribers for 1,00 a year, 7
cents for s1x months, 50 cents for three

Daily News is a member of the Asso-
ciated Prees and publishes all the news
of Iowa and the world condensed for
busy readers.
news, congressional and Iowa legisla-
tive news, telegraphic markets an
the features of a metrogolltan news-
Tor: coughs ‘and faper. Address, the NEWS,

IS A HOT PLACE, BUT THE
“WARMEST” THINGS YOU

ever heard of those

EL

Cooper Buggies, Surreys

Road and ‘>pring Wagons

But we must close them out.
POSITIVELY WILL NOT
Carry them over until next
Season. NO!

WE

give them away

First or sell them so cheap you'll think it's Christmas and we are
Santa Claus.

You know it! And what's More,

WE NEED THE ROOM.

Notacent. We expect to lose moneyon
some jobs Decause we must sell them al
TOO BAD to have to sell them so cheap, but we

must. Not a job on hand January 1st, 1900.
That's what we are aiming for.
Why’they are

Goods Guaranteed? [1ytheya

That's Guarant=e enough. WHAT MORECOULD
YOU ASK?

Come in and we will talk to you.

1S KING
Well, We are busy now.

IF YOU'VE HEART TROUBLE, be careful. Our prices are SUDDEN

SHOCKS. Your’s busily,

DUERST & DUERST,

DUNDEE, I0WA. THE BUGQY TEN

More Good Towns,

The B. C. R. & N, R’y is rapidly mak-
ing headway on their new lilne from
Worthington to Hardwick, Minn, This
line, when completed, will be about 35
miles long and will open the richest part
of the country in southwestern Minne-
sota, This line is now complete to
Reading and will soon be open to Wil-
mot. Both of these towns are in a fine
part of the country and merchants and
professional men can find good opening.
Address all inquiries to Thomas
Brown Sioux Falls, S, D.

80 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

cents for one month. The

Fullest and earliest war

all Cory
Anyone sending a sketch and deser! may
qnl:k’.l ascortaln :nr oplulon free e

w an
inyvention (s probably table. Communica-
:lgz?'m“ confident! andbook on

Des Moines,

”“ﬁh' Children all like it,” writes H.
N. Willia Gentryville, Ind. Never
fails, Itisthe only harmless remedy
that gives immediate results. Cures,
hoarseness, croup, pneu-
monia, bronchitis and all throat and

“I was nearly dead with dyspepsia,
tried doctors, vieited mineral sp ngs,
and grew worse. I used Kodol Dyspep-
sla Cure. That cured me,”
what you eat, Cures indigestion, sour
stomach, heart burn and
dyspepsia.—H, O. Smith,

Those wishing to locate at Maple Hill
or Luzon, onour new line from Arm-
strong to Estherville, should address Mr.
John Dows, of Armstrong, Iowa, for
such information as they desire.

JOHN G FARMER,A.G-P. &T. A,
Owd Cedar Rapids, fa.

et SRS SRR ke

Scienfific American,
moly weekly.
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It digests

all forms of

&8 ¥ 5. Washinaton,
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