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BYNCPSIS,

Lawyance, son of Judge Low-.

moe of Vtrtinln. whose wife was a Lm-
H'n! a perllous mission by %

ust after the winter at

Ir Fur'n. fsguised in a British um-

Lawrence arrives within the anemy ‘s

njor attends n  greal fete

gaves thn “Lady of the Elended

from & Inter meuts the gir)

A brilllant  ball, Trmlhlv in started

- wllll. end Lawrence Is urged by

trems Mortimer (The Lady
(mmm Rose), to mnke his eacapo.

in detecied #s a spy by Captaln
q the British Army, who agries
The duel 1s stopped by Grant's

and the spy mikes n dash for
, awimming o river following & nuar-
pe. The Mafor mrrives at the

u Blacksmith, who Is friendly, and

‘ ady of the Niended Rose.
rant and rangers search binck-
th shop In valn for the spy. Law-
oins the minute men. rant and

n are captured by the minute men.

Tawrence Iy made prisoner by an Indian
and two wglu men, who lock him in a
m:{ c-ll Peter advisen Lawrence not

tem to escape as “some one'

mlll und for bim. CGrant's appearnnce
adds mystery to the combination of cir-
cumstances. Lawrsnce again meets the
!lm of the Blended Rose, who Anforms
him that he I8 In her house: and that she
waa in command of the party thal cap-
tured him. The captive Is thrust into a
dark underground chamber when Captaln
Orant begine a search of the promises,
After dgging his way out, Lawrence
f the place deserted, Kvidenco of &
g::hl. and n dead man across the thres-
. Col B!nrnmer father of the Lady
of the Blended RNoss, finds his home in
rulne. Capt. CGrant insists that Lawrence
ba strung up at once, Miss Mortimer ap-
pears, explaine the mystery and Law-
rence I8 held a prisoner of war. Law-
rence escapes through plans arranged by
the Lady and sces Grant nttack Miss
Mortimer. Grant s knocked out by Law-
rence, who comes tp Miss Mortimer's re-
Hef and then makes his escape.

CHAPTER XXII,

I Uncover Captain Grant,

The thicket was sufficlently dense to
conceal us from the man, who re
malned standing at the feot of the
steps. He was but a mere dark shad-
ow, and 1 could not even distingulsh
that he was a soldler, yet thg danger
of his presence wans sufliclently great,
for should he advance to the right he
would come upon Grant's unconsclous
form, and In that sllence the slighteat
molse might arouse suspicion., Mistress
Clalre etill clung to my hand, but only
to whisper & séntence of lnstruction.

“Go stralght north, major, until you
reach the hedge: follow the shadow
of that beyond the orchard, and then
take: the rond running westward,
‘Don't mount until you reach there—
goodby.”

“Goodby, you will not forget me?”

“I—I am afraid not, but—but you
must go!"

1 left bher standing there, a faint
gleam of white agninst the dark shrub-
bery, motionless.
| There Is no Incident of that night's
ride which 1 recall distinctly. 1 mere-
ly pushed on steadily through the
darkness, leaving my mount 1o choose
his own course, confident we were
hended toward the river. | was sufl-
ficlently acquainted with the valley of
‘the Delaware, when daylight came, to

decide upop the nearest ford.  As to
the B .sh patrols, I must run the risk
«of ¢odging these, but felt safe from
- an encounter for several hours

‘In truth 1 met no one, having no ocea-
islon to even draw reln, although we
passed through two small villages, and
'y a number of farms I could uot
wven determine that these houses were
occupled; they were dark and silent,
even the gnlloping hoofs of my Lorse
falllng to awaken response,

It was already daylight when 1 drew
mp on the bluff summit to gaze down
into the river vulley. In the middle
distance small villages faced each
other across the stremm, and toward
these most of the roads converged—
proof of the existence of a ford. 1
could not he mistaken as to the town
~-Burllngton on the Jersey shore, and
opposite Bristol. 1 should be safe
enough In the latier, even I we bad
no outpost stationed there. [ knew
bhomes along those shaded streets,
where food would be forthcoming, and

| Read the Lines Almost at a Glance
and Suddenly Reallzed the Base
Villainy Revealed.

where | could probably procure a fresh
‘horse. It was the nearer town, nestled
on the Jersey bank, that 1 studied
with the groutest care, but, so far as
1 could see, the ningle street was de-
serted. To the mouth, certalnly two
miles away, & sgundron of horse were
alowly, surrounded by a cloud
Without doubt this was the

WI that had left the village
prd

It was & hot, close morning, and the

. 'Q‘ m Ranger's coat heavy and tight

1 took 1t off, flinging It acrou

_ dbe saddle pommel.  As | did so

‘paper came into view, and I
curiously, My eya caught
y At the bottom of & brief
m,ud at It In surprise.

1 nnnuunw

lp' came Fagin to be writing
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| rauding. | had not serlously consld-
ered It then, but now—why, possibly
It was true, I read the lines nlmost at
a glance, scarcely comprehending at
firat, and then suddenly realized the
v bage villalny revealed:

"Have the money and papers, but
the girl got away. Will walt for you
at Lone Tree tonight. Don‘t fall, for
the whole country will be after me
aeg soon as the news gets out about
Elmhuret. FAQIN"

So that waa the reason for this rald
~Grant's personal affalr. He bhad re
turned to Elmhurst, leaving his men
to trudge on into Philadelphln under
thelr Hessian officers so that he might
communicate with Fagin., What a pity
It was I had fafled to kill the fellow,
lustend of leaving him unconscious.

The papers! Parhaps they were In
the coat also. Burely Grant had no
time to change or destroy themw, as he
must have ridden directly to Elmhurst.
{ searched the pockets of the garment
hastily, finding & note or two, hls
orders to escort Delavan, and a small
packet tled securely by a cord, 1 felt
o hesltancy in opening this, and as-
certaining Its contents. The lnes 1
rend hastily seemed to blur before my
eyes; | could barely comprehend thelr
purport. Little by little I grasped the
meaning of 1t all, and then my mind
leaped to recognition of Grant's pur-
pose. They were noteg of Instruetion,
brief orders, suggestions, memoranda,
such as might be issued to & sacret
agent grently trusted. These were ad-
dressed simply "Mortimer,” many un-
slgned, others marked by Initials, but
I Instantly recognized the handwriting
of Washington, Hamilton and J.ee.
Without question this packet was the
property of Erlc Mortimer, but why
had the boy preserved these privite
Instructions, covering months of op-
erations, I should judge, althovgh
scarcely one was dated? And what
cauged them to be of value to Cap-
taln Grant?

The anawer came In a flash of suspl-
clon—the colonel. He could be tlirent-
ened with them, blackmalled, J&is-
graced before Sir Henry Clinton, driv-
en from his command, They were ad-
dreaged merely to “Mortimer,"” digcov-
ered at Elmhurst, and were sufficient
to convict of treason. It was a flepd-
ish plot, well conceived, and Grant
was fully capable of carrying it odut
to the end. 1 could realize what the
possession of these papers meant to
him—military advoncement, n distri-
bution of the Mortlmer estate in whieh
he would doubtless share, and a fresh
hold on Clalre whereby he could ter
rify the girl Into sccepting them.

I stood there In uncertainty, turning
these papers over and over in my
hands, striving to determine my duty
Should I return to Elmbhurst? To do
g0 would only bring me Into renewed
peril, and would apparently benefit no
one. Without this packet Grant was
helpless to Injure Colonel Mortimer
As to Claire, Seldon would protect her
for the present, and as soon as the
father returned, he would doubtless
compel ber to necompany him back to
Philadelphin, The best service 1 could
render wis to destroy these notes, and
then seck out Erle Mortimer, In Lee's
camyp, ond tell him the whole story.
All that anyone could do now was to
warn the Mortimers ngalnst Grant, to
let them know hils treachery, and this

could be best accomplished through
Eric. Although In different armies,
striving agalmet each other fn the

field, there must still exlst some means
of communication between father and
son, or, if not, then between brother
nnd sister,

With flint and steel I built a small
fire of leaves In a cleft beside the
road, and fed to the flames one by one
the papers from the packet, glancing
over ench one again to make sure of
Ity vontents; all were nddressed allke,
slmply “Mortimer,” but upon two 1
found the word “Elmhurst” It was
easy to see how the discovery of such
communications would tempt an un-
gerupulous scoundrel like Grant to ure
them to injure another, and win his
own end, but why bhad that young Erlo
failed to deetroy them as soon as re-
celved?

When the lnst paper had been re-
duced to ashes, | stumped out the em-
bers of fire under my boot heel, and,
with lighter heart, rode down the hill
toward the ford.

CHAPTER XXIIL

Between Love and Duly.

It was already growing dusk when I
rode Into:-our lines at Valley Forge
A brief Interview with Colonel Hamil-
ton revealed his appreclation of my
work, and that my hastlly made notes
of the Philadelphia defenses hnd been
recelved twenty-four hours earller.
They had been dellvered at headquar-
ters by an officer of Lee’s staff; no,
not a boylsh-dooking fellow, but a
black-bearded captaln whose nnme had
been forgotten. All Hamliton could
remember was that the notes had been
originglly brought in by an Indian
seout. Eager to discover Erie Mortl-
mor, 1 asked a weok's release from
duty, but there was 8o much slckness
in the camp, that this request was re-
fused, and | was ordered to my regl-
ment.

Busy days and nights of fatigue fol
lowed. Waaliington, watching llke a
hawk every movement of Sir Heunry
Clinton In Philadelphia, convinced by
every repurt recelved that he was
about to evacuate the eity, bent all
his epergles toward placing his little
army Io fit condition for battle. Home
recrults were recelved, the nelghbor
ing milltis were drawn upon, and men
wera taken from the hospitals, and
put back Into the ranks as soon as

Arms. llntul_
t of our

a of

coming movement of troops held me
steadfnst to duty. Word cime (0 us
early in June that Count d'Estalng,
with a powerful Prexsh e, was ap-
proaching the coast. This surely
meant that Clinton would be com-
pelled to retreat acrose the Jerweye,
and a portion of our troops were ad:
vanced 0 sa to be within easy sirik-
Ing distance of the city the moment
the evacuation took place. The re-
maining commeands pressed farther
north, near convenlent crossings of
the Delaware, prepared for a foroed
march across the British lino of re-
treat. Maxwell's brigade, with which
I was connected, even crozsed the
river In advance, co-operating with
General Dickinson and his New Jersey
militla.  All was excitement, commo-
tion, apparently dlsorder, yet even
amid that turmoll of approaching bat-
tle, Hamilton recalled my request, and
granted me two days’ leave, His brief
note reached me st Coryell'n Ferry,
and, an hour later, I was riding swiftly
across the coantry to where Lee had
headquarters,

Not once during all those days and
nights had the memory of Clalre left
me. Over and over In my mind I had
reviewed all that had ever occurred
between us, striving in vain to guess
the riddle. Now I would see and talk
with her brother, and perbaps obtain
the explanntion needed. Yot I have
gone into battle with less trepidation
than when I rode into Lee's headquar
ters, and asked his chlef-of-staff for
Erie Mortimer. He looked at me
strangely, ns I put the question.

“1 should be very glad to oblige you,
Major Lawrence,” he replied gravely,
“but unfortunately I have no present
knowledge of the young man.*

“But he was attached to General
Lee's staff?"

“Only In n way—he was useful 1o
us as a scout because of his Intimate
knowledge of the Jerseys. His home,
I understand, was near Mount Holly."

“What hns become of him?"

“All 1T know is, he was gent out on
a special mission, by Washington's
own orders, nearly & month ago. We
have not directly heard from him
since. An Indian brought a partial re-
port of his operations up to that time;
sinece then we bave received nothing.”

“An Indlan" 1 exclaimed. “The same
who brought In my notea?"

“I belleve so0; yes, now that 1 recall
the matter. [ had no opportunity to
question the fellow; he slmply left the
papers with the orderly, and disap-
peared.”

“And you have heard nothing from
young Mortimer since?”

“Not a word."

“He must be dend, or a prisoner.”

The chlef smiled ruther grimly.

“Or deserted,” he added sharply. *1
am more inclined roward thet theory.
Ho was a8 reckless young devl), attract-
ed to our mervice more, it seemed to
me, by a spirit of daredeviltry than
piatriotiem, Lee thought well of him,
but 1 was always suspiclons. He be-
longed to & family of loyalists, his fa-
ther a colondl of Queen's Rangers.
Did you know him, Lawrence?"

“The father, not the son. But 1 am
not willing to belleve evil of the boy.
I eannot concelve that treachery Is in
the Mortimer blood, eir, and shall have
to be eonvineed before 1 condemn the
lad, When did he lenve here last?”

“Abonut the middle of May.”

“Would you mind telling me his mis-
sion? Where he was sent?

The officer glanced keenly Into my
face; then ran hastily over a package
of papers tuken from an open trunk.

*I can see no harm In doing so now,
major. He was sent to communicate
with o British officer—a prominent
Tory—who hne associations with ‘Red’
Fagin, and others in Moomouth ecoun-
ty. This officer has In the past, for a
consideration, furnished us with valu-
able information, generally through
young Mortimer, who knew him. He
had written us that he had more to
gell.”

‘here were they to meet?”

“At a rendezvous known as the Lone
Tree, not far from Medford."”

“Was the Tory officer
Grant?"

He stared at me in surprise,

“I am not at liberty to answer,”

“Oh, very well; however, I under-
stand the situatlon even better than
you do probably. Only 1 adviss you
one thing—don't condemn that boy un-
til you learn the truth. Grant is an
unmitigated, fd blooded scoundrel,
and the tmncherr {8 his. You'll learn
that, if you walt long enough. Mortl-
mer s elther dead, or in Fagin's hands.
Good 'night.”

I paseed out, and was beyond the
guard, before he could eall me, even
hnd he desired to do so. | had no
wish to talk with him longer, 1 feit
disappointed, sick at heart, and real
ized this staft officer was strongly
prejudiced agninst young Mortimer, It
ssemed to me I saw a little light, al-
though not much, Erle had been at
Elmhurst, and Clalre was not innocent
of his presence (n that nelghborhood.
She was shieldiog him, and it was
through her help that hia first report
to Lee had been sent back by the In-
dlan. Then Eric must have been in
the house while | was there. Indeed
it must have been Eric who made me
prisoner. And to protect him she
had told me a dellberate falsehood.

As 1 rode back through the night,
foding a poath almost by iastinet
through the nrhze of military encamp-
ments, | thought of all these things,
exonerating her from wrong, and yet
wondering more and more at her real

with the various events.
chief bad not stated what infor

named

mation value Grant had promised
T
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hidden for mnearly a month. Claire
would know, but she waa probabiy
long ago back in Philadelphla in the
heart of the BHritlsh garrison. And 17
Well, I was tied band and foot by dis-
cipline; helpless to turn aside from
duty now In the face of this new cam-
palgn. Every man was needed, and
no personal conslderation would ex-
cuse my leaving the ranks even for a
day. It was with heavy heart 1 rode
into the camp of my reglment, and lay
down on the bare ground, with head
plllowed upon the saddle, knowlng the
drums would sound in a few short
hours,

It was hard to work through the
routine of the next few daye, although
some excitement was glven us of
Muxwell's brigade by scoutiug detalls
sent ncrose the valley to observe the
movements of the Britlsh patrols. On
such duty I passed the greater portion
of two daye In the saddle, and, by
chance, met both Farrell and Duval,
who were with the Jersey militiamen,
now rapldly coming in to nid us, as
the rumors of an impending battle
spread across country., Farrell came
at the head of fifty men, rough look-
ing, raggedly dressed fellows, but well
armed, and [ bad a word with him
while pointing out where Dickinson’s
troopa weres camped. Unfortunately
he knew little of valus to me. Mor
timer's column of Queen's Rangers
had passed his place on their returr
to Philadelphia two days after my es
cape, Grant was not with them, but
Claire was, while Peter had been left
behind at Elmhurst. Fagin had not
been overtaken, although the Rangera
hnd engaged In a skirmish with some
of hls followers, losing two men.
Colonel Mortimer had been wounded
slightly. As to Erlc he knew nothing
~-no one had even mentioned the lad's
name,

It was thus clearly evident 1 could
do nothing, although 1 now possessed
a well defined theory of just what had
occurred. To my mind Eric was in

the hands of Fagin, elther hidden se-
curely away among the sand caves for
some purpose connected with Grant's
treachery, or else with the intention
of clalming the reward for his captura
The former prob-

offered by Howe.

Farrell

nbly seemed most likely In view of
Grant's fallure to return to Philadel-
phin with Colonel Mortimer, yet there
wns no reason why, the conspirators
should not wreak vengeance, and win
the reward also, Hut did Claire
know, or suspect the predicament of
her brother? If she did, then she
was secking to conceal the truth from
her father, but would never remaln
long ipactive in the city. 1 Knew the
girl's resl spirit too well to belleve

‘-m :‘ht.:n.
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Came at the Head of Fifty Men,
Word With Him.

! meeting another human belog.

A,
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#he would fall for lopg In leatning
the boy's fate.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Forcing Clinton to Battle,

I was left behind at Coryell’s Ferry,
for the purpose of hastening forward
any supplementary orders from Wash-
ington, when Muxweil, and the Jersey
militiamen, pressed forward in an ef-
fort to retard the march of the enemy.
From the reporis of scouts we began
to understand what wss occurring.
Defore dawn on the eighteenth of June
the Britlsk army began leaving the
city, crogsbng the Delaware ot Glouces-
ter point, and by evening the motley
host, comprising Regulars, Hesslans,
Loyalists, and o swarm of camp fol
lowers, were halted near Haddenfleld,
five miles southeast of Camden.

The moment this knowledge reached
Washington, he acted, In spite of op-
position from some of his leading offl-
cers, his own purpose remained stead-
fact, nad every preparation had al
rendy been carefully made for ener
getle pursuit. Our troops fit for serv.
ice numbered less than five thousand
men, many of these hastily gathered
militia, some of whom had never been
uuder fire, but the warmth and ecom-
fort of the summer time, together
with the good news from France, had
inepired all with fresh courage. What-
aover of dissenslon existed was only
among the coterle of general oflcers,
the men in the ranks belng enger for
battle, even though the odds were
Btrong againgt us. There was no de
lay, no hitch in the prompiness of ad
vance. The department of the Quar
termaster-General had every plan
worked out In detall, and, within two
days, the entlre army had crossed the
river, and pushed forward to within »
few miles of Trenton. Morgan, with
six hundred men, wasg hurried forward
ta the reinforcement of Maxwell, and,
relleved from my dutles at the ferry,
1 wos permitted to join his column.

(10 BE CONTINUED,)

By Camel Across the Sahara.
N. le More, & Freochman, 24 yeary
old, bas just completed a journey by
camel across the Sahara from Ak

Well Armea, and | Had a

glers to Timbuctoo, In the Freoch
Soudan. His object was to mark out
the route for a proposed aeroplana
flight avross the desert. He was away
from civilization for 13 months, and
covered more than 05,000 miles. At
Aln Salah, which was reached nfter
13 days, the traveler met atotlher
Frenchman and his wife, lving o
the lonely dlstriet.  After thag thas
carnvan went for 20 ddys w'thout

Man and the Kda;moth

The skeleton of A mammoth discov-
ered In the department of Pas do Ca-
late, France, measures 49% feet In
length. The head ls well preserved,
with finely enameled molars of the
true Siberfan type, thus furnishing one
more proof that the whole country was
once a land of ice and snow. Ata din-
ner given recently on a sand-bar In the
Danube an attempt was made to con-
vey an idea of the food consumed by
man In the time of the mammoth. Cab-
bage soup cooked over hot stones,
horse bham, roast pork with bolled
millet, and turnips cooked in hot ashes
composed the bill of fare. The dessert
was dried pears and honey.—Harper's
Weekly. =

Sounds Like Good Logle.
Recently, several educators came to
the conclusion, after & lot of argument
Mdlmlnlhn.lutltumlmw

cooking, housekeeplog and nursing
8o far as logic Is concerned, the edy
cators polnt out that the minds o
young women can be disciplined just
as much, 1f not more 8o, by putting
them through rigorous courses in
what will be of practieal benefit te
them In life. It further s argued thas
mathemntics and such studies de pol
help a woman to be n better com
punion to her husband., for he uses
those things only in his business, and
A woman rather should study things
that can be of help to bhim In his houn
of relaxation,

Emotiona and the Senses.
Pleasurable sensutions arouse pleas
ant emotions. The sunshine is always
enlivening to some people, and the
gloom always depressing—men have
despaired In darkness and taken tnels
livea because of an oppression dve ¢
the dark. We cma to a m cluu
sensatigny

:l;;'m_l; % &dﬁ"ﬂﬂf
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By CLARA INEZ DEACON.

Oodfrey OGynn, artist, was an ath-
lete, That |8, he wns going to be
some day. In his studlo In the elty
he swung Indlan clubs and lfted
welghts, and down at his brother's
farm, where he passed most of his
Sundays, he did more,

He rose with the lark to tramp
around in the dew and breathe
through Nis nose. The rest of the fam-
1y growled about {t, and the lark put
him down as an eccentrie. He felled
trees to get shoulder muscles, and
as he waen't particular as to whose

treen thoy were, old Farmer Hobbs
made him pay five dollars each for
them.

He lifted 60-pound slones over

fencos, climbed trees, ran up and down
hills, and did so many other things
that seemed curlous to the farmers
around that the report got abroad that
he was a little touched in the head

All this wouldn't amount to shucks
had not an accldent happened to Mr.
Giyon one morning ags he was jump-
ing a fence. He caught his toe on the
tou rall as he went over and fell In
such a way that he broke the thumb
on hig right hand. This was on a
morping when he had risen with the
lark, and long before anybody else
wna nstir,

A broken thumb neads more atten-
tion than a broken neck. There must
bo a visit to the doctor's and some
bandaglng.

With a rag tied about the achlag
thumb, Mr. Godfrey Gynn started off
down the highway at a fast walk. He
had made two-thirds of the distance
when a young lady came out of a
manor house just ahead of him and
took the highway. Her jaw was tled
up with a cloth, and she seemed In
a urry to get somewhere.

“It's dollars to conts it's a case of
toothache,” sald Mr. Gynn to him-
self, anc the ldea almost comforted
him

Mr. Gynn was right about the tooth-
ache, Miss Hope Thornton was visit-
ing o married cousin at the manor
house, At midnight she was aroused
by a tooth trylng to jump out of her
mouth, and thence to early morn she

groaned and wept and vowed that f
she lived a thousand years she would |
never do any more wading in brooks.
It was an hour after daybreak when
she woke her cousin to ask what could \
be dona,

The jaw was bandaged up and Miss
Hope started out. She saw Mr. Gynn
coming, and later on heard his foot-
steps behind her.

Mr, Gynn didn't mean to overtake
the girl, as the pain of his thumb kept
him gritting his teeth, but somehow
or other he presently found himself
keeping step with her and asking;

“Toothache??"

“Yum.™

l-r‘nd?ﬁl

“Awfull™

“Going to Dr. Gregg's?

"Yum."

“Then this must be the place, for
here is his slgn."

They both turned In at the gate, and
a frosty-halred woman sald;

“'his doctor aln't in"

"Where is he?”

“Out In the flulde somewhere to kill
a rabbit for breakfast."

“I'! go find him. This young lady

hag a bad case of toothache™

“She ean coms in and walt, but he

won't do anything. Early as it ls, he's
half-tight.”
“I'll try and sober him up™ |
Mr. Gynn nodded to the girl to go
Hin and walt, and after much peering

and cousiderable tramping he got
pight of the doctor with a gun on his
shoulder.

“Patient?”
man.

“Young lady with the toothache.”

“Let her ache.

“Thumb."”

““roken, eh? Well, go to town."

“C'ome on to the house,”

“Nixy. Nothing doing today."

It hurt lke everything, but Mr.
Gynn managed to remove his coat
and dropped his hat on the grass,

“What's a-coming?" asked tho doe-

queried the medleal

tor,

“You are, unless you want a good
lHeking!”

“Huh! You must have lots of grit

to fight with a broken thumb, Well,
come along."”

At the house, Miss Hope was weep-
ing and the doctor's wife saying:

“Shut up!™ excluimed the doctor
as he put his gun away,

“Young lady, open your mouth.
Huh! Bit of ulceration. Keep this
liquid In your mouth for awhlle, Feel
better, e¢h?"

Y8

“Give you some to take home, Ache
all gone by and by. Now, young man,
for tho broken thamb.”

Mr. Gyon held it out to be looked
nt and operated on, and 1t was then
that Miss Hope knew that he bad
been hurt.

“ls it broken?" she asked.

“Out of joint, Miss,” answered tho
doator,

"And you never told me” she sald
in reproachful tones to Mr, Gynn,

He tried to smile as the doctor
pulled the thumb back into place, but
it ended In a groan.

“You poor fellow!"

The doctor looked up and laugh-
ed, and his wife tossed her head and
sald:

“It's no use to advise young women,
They ars bound to be foolish,

“Then don't advise,” grumbled the
husband, .

Miss Hope and Mr. Gyon walked
back together. The toothache had al
most vanished, and the thumb felt bet-
tor, At every one of Mr. Gynn's calls
for the next month they talked of
toothache, broken thumbs and the
doctor. Then there was a change.

Perfect Compliment,

Wea pleage ourselves that in yeu wae
meet one whose temper was Jong
since tried In the fire, and made equal
to nll events; a man g0 truly in love
with the greatest future that he can
not be diverted to any less.—Ralph
Waldo Emerson.

One Way to Live.
mmutgtulmm:
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Preferred tho' Snow and
pen Alr, and S0 Had a

Comfortable Night,

Lapland
the

Sir Henry Laey tells in the Corn-
hill Magarine a good story that he
had from Nansen, the explorer.
amusingly Hlustrates the hn.pdy health
of tha Laplanders,

Part of Nansen's t.'quipmam for his
trip across Greenland conslsted of two
#leeping-baga  made of undressed
skins. On the firet night of the Jour-
ney Nunsen and his two Norwegian
companions got into one of the bags,
pulled tho mouth tight across their
necks, and =o slept in the snow with
only their heads out.

Hefors retiring for rest, Nansen saw®
the three Laplanders he had engaged
for the expedition cozily tucked into
the other sleeplngbag. When he
awoks (n the morning, almost numb
with ecold, he observed that the bag
in which he had tied up the Lapland-
ers was empty, and that they ware no-
where In sight. He was afrald they
had deserted him, and serambling
out of tho bag. went in search of
them. He found the three men fast
asleep behind a hilloek of snow that
they had scraped together as a pro-
tection against the wind,

“Ah, manster,"” they sald, when ask-
ed to explain this extraordinary ocon
duct, "we couldn’t slegp in that thing.
It was too hot, so we gol out and
bave had a comfortable night here.”

Truth About Old Age.

George F. Raer, the famous PHila-
deiphia rallroad muan, saild on hiw
seventiath birthday:

“1 agrae with Professor Metohnikoft
gbout the wisdom of the old, Profes
sor Osler made it fashionable to de-
ery gray halirs, but my experience has
been that the old not only possess
wisdom, but they seek it also.”

With a smile Mr. Baer added:

“The only people who think they
nre too old to learn are those who
really are too young."

Politieal arguments lose us more

friends than they gain votes.

BACKACHE AND
ACHING JOINTS

Together Tell of Bad Kidneys

Much pain that
masks oas rheu-
matism I=s due to
wenk kidnoys—
ta thelr fallure
to drive off urie
neid thoroughly.

When you suf-
fer achy, bad
Jolnty, back-
ache, too; with
#§ 0o me kldney
disorders, get
Doun’s Kldney
Pills, which
have oured
thousands.

AN OTI10 CASE,

Fred W. Harels, JefMerson, Ohlo, says;
“For ten years | suffered from kidney

raib e I had constant backache, aligw- "
el symptoms of dropey, and bocame so
hind 1 wam lnid up In bed. After doctors

had falled I begnn taking Doan's Xidney
Thoy vured me vompletely.”

Get Doan's at any Drug Store, 50¢c. a Box

Doan’s Hidney

. Pills
FOSTER-MILBURN CO.,

Buflalo, N. Y.

L. ameness

Sloan’s Liniment is a quick
and reliable remedy for lame-
ness in horses and mher farm
antmals.

Sloan's Linlment surpasses anys-
thing on earth for lamoness in horses
and other Lorse siunells, 1 wop
not slesp without 16 la my stable—

MAxTix Doy,
A% Weat l0th S8, New York City.

Good for Swelling and Abscess.
Mn H. M Gines, of Lawrence, Kan.,
R, F. I, No, 3 writes:—" | had tmno
with un abecess on her neok and one
Boe. bottieof Sloau's Linlment eutirely
cured ber, | Keup It al) tho thne for
gulls and nmnllunluuﬂaudlwmr:-

thing about the stock,

SLOANS
LINIMENT

is a quick and safe remedy
for hog chaolera.

Governor of Goorgia uses
Sloan's Liniment for Hog Cholers.

1 heard Gov, l'lmlrn who s quite s
fn\rmur) [ z that he had never Y
hog from oholers andd that his remedy
nlways was a tahlaspoonfal of Bloan's
Liniment in n]nIlun of » desreas
ing the doso sa the animal lru]rmud.
Last month Gov, ‘Bmwu and ln
waore at the Agrieultural Oo
bullding and in ¢ dluuuluao(
ravages of the diseass, Gov, B
gnve the remedy namml as unhllln..
" ORSERYRR "
Bavawwam Dairy Nuwws,

At All Doulers. 28¢., 50c. & 81,00,
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KO SLEEPING BAG FOR THEM




