SYNOPSIS,

Glleg ‘Dudiey arrived in Ban Francleco
o Join his friend and distant reiative
Flenry Wiltan, whom he was (o nssist
tn i Lmportant and mystarious task, and

who  accompanted Dudley on the
ferry bont trip Into tha clty The re-
markable resomblance of the iwo man
s nowedl and commentad on by passen-
gors an tho ferry, They ses & nian with
pnnke eyes, which sends a thrill through
Dudley, Wilton postpones an explanation
of |!|O,‘ﬁfl'.||n!n errand Dudley I8 to per-
form, but ocourrences cause him 1o

Eniow it I8 ons of no ordinary meaning
Dudley & summoned to the morgue and
there finda the deand body of his friend,
Henry Wilton And thus Wilten dies
withowd, ever explaining to Dudley the
uzeiMy work ho was to perform in Sun
franclsco, In ovder to discover the mne-
eret misgion his friend had entrusted to

him, &udley continues hia disgulse and
ermitd him#olf to Le known as Henry
filton. He learns that there ls a boy

svhom he (s charged with secreting and
rotegiing Tudiny, mistaken for Wil-
on, 'iu eniployved by Knupp to  nssist
in o stock {\r.-l.-rng-- deal, Glles Dudley

nds Rlmself closeted in o room with
otlié# Borton who makes n confliiant

of him, He can learn ihing nbout the
mysterious boy fu thun that It 18
Tim Tercill and - Meecker who dre
after him PRITTH visita the ho of
Enapp and i stricken by the beauty of
LTuellay his daughter Slumming tour
tl:l'ung}x Chinstown s planned. The trip
€0 Chinatown. Gllesn Dudley learns that
the party Is being shindowed by Terrill.
Luella ,and Dudley are cut off from
the redl of the party and Imprisons
ed In_a hallway behind an Iron-bound

door. Three (hinese ruffians approach thae
fmprigoned couple, A batile o s One
#8 knoolked down, Giles begins Nring, Tim
Terrill {8 meen In the mob. A newly form:
ed moh I8 « ked by shots from Giles
wevolver. Policaman Corson breaks down
the deor with an ax and the couple i3
rescued; Lauclin thanks Glles Dudloy for
saving her life. I<napp appeara At the
office ‘with no traces of the previous
might's debauch. Following hils instruc-
tlons Dudley has a notable day in the
Stock Exchange, selling Crown Mamond
end buying Omega, the object being to
Srush Decker, Knapp's hated rival. Dud-

fey dincovers that ho loves Luelln Knapp.
M?:lhr‘? ‘Borton tells Giles Dudley that
“‘thev've discovered where ‘the " |5

' If

he mystorious unknown woman cmploy-
gr of Dudley moets him by appointment
with *“the boy” who is turned over Lo
Dudley with hisg guards and they drive
svith lijm to the ferry boat o take a train
aut of the oity. Dudley and his faithrul
@unrdg convey “the boy' by train to the
willags of Livermore, ns per the written
tnatrugtlons. The turty 18 followed, .‘m-.l:
after the party is quartered in the hote

ni rrives in Livermore. The
ﬁ;;:::;?_l\in1lrh:r:|i”1:: snrby Meeker and Tim
Terrlll: lay siege to the i:::tvl L:|1_ r-t:«
deavog to capture ‘‘the boy,"" wh _u__lnu_u_.u
forwatd to see the fght Tri Il\i;t]
aguinyg cries Tim Terrill, when he sees

gster’'s fnce. ‘It's the wrong

Y udte r:\nni Terrill m-l-M. Ii1 11n|.tlf_ln
to man, Dudley ls knocked un-
:E.\nT-rmtm by Terrill's assistant and
awnkeg to find himself in o hotel room
under “tare of his guards. The hotel is
gunrded by Terrill's men wro are in-
structed to kil the first man who tries to
escape Dudley gives the note to the one-
eyed man, The boy I8 left behind ur!d
Pudley .and his remaining gunrds make
thelr oscapn by horseback and Ly steal-

the vot
Boy." Dudle

trees and fenceg that lined the way.
nges.

cited and anxlous Imagination.
if we should be overtaken?

more frequently.
broken by cross streets,

the morning air,

within city limits.
never slackened paco,
a long brildge, and
shaded street, and

behind us,
Of a sudden

revellle for an army of glants,
loped furiously beside us.

“They're crossging the
shouted.

“Whip up!" I cried
ners, and then halted.
the door. "You get
and push off.

to the foot of the wharl.

vou to get aboard.”

his crew of three were nstir,
her charge aboard.
companion.

And as

peomotive. Doddridge Knapp and
“l‘r)'fokan: meet face to face on the M-wk_
axchange. Decker 18 defeated.  Dudley
and Knoapp prevent o coup to r:un!_rol the
directdrs nnd declare Knapps stock In-
walid, Mother Borton is mortally wound-
ed and dies before she can tell I_lul'he!-'
the sacret of his strange rmission. The
Pavis streot den is visited to rescue
Barkhouse, dingram that partinlly ex-
lains Dudley’s mission is found, Bark-
gouse ralensed, Dudley '.i(cm-n Iwnlh a_mes-
senger to meet the "unknown woman, =
ﬁttgm\"stnrlwm employer. He 1s amnzed
€0 find that she Is Mrs, Knapp.

CHAPTER XXIX.—Continued.

“Oh, how thankiul 1 am!" ecried
+irs. Knapp, “There is a weight of
anxlety off my mind. Can you imag-
dne what I have Leen fearing in the
last month?”

“I had thought a little about that
myself,” 1 confessed, "DBut we are
not yet out of the woods, I am afraid.”

“Hark! what's that?" sald Mrs.
¥napp apprehensively.

Tho carriage was now making its
way through the bad stretch in the
lane, and there was little noise in its

A

Progress.

“I heard nothing I said, putting
down the window to listen. “What
was 1t?"

“I thought it was a shout.”

There was no noise but the steady
splash of horses’ hoofs in the mud
and the sloppy, shearing sound of the
wheels as they cut through the wet
soil.

As we bumped and groaned again
through the ruts, however, there arose
in the distance behind us the flerce
barking of the dogs, thelr volces
dn anger and alarm,

There was a faint halloo, and a wild-
er barking followed. Then my ear
caught the splashing of galloping
Jhoofs behind, and in a moment the
man of the house rode beside us,

“They've come,” he sald, “or, any-
THow, somoebody’'s come., 1 let the dogs
Woose and they will have a lively thme
' for a while."

A few vards more brought us to the
ma'n road, and once on the firm
‘ground the horses trotted briskly for-
ward, while the horseman dropped be-
hind the better to observe and glve
the alarm,

I leaned out of the window. Only
| the deadened sound of the hoofs of our
" own horses, the deadened roll of ouf
' own carriage wheels, were nudible In
“#he stillness of the night. Then 1
hought 1 heard yells and faint hoof-
b Weats in the distance, but again there
L swas silencde except for the muffled
iiz plse we made ln our progress,

i “Can't we drive faster?" asked Mrs.

"Knapp, when I made my report.

i “T wounldn't speil these horses for

30," growled the driver when I

i him the injunction to hasten.

t's $1,000 for yon If you get to the

ahead of the others,” cried Mrs.

And you'll have a ballet {n your
4t you don't keep out of gunshot
* 1 added.

double Inducement to Waste had

ad we could foel the switter

TEAT TN JIES D BEAPRS BOOTHER."

cast off they made a running jump
on to the deck of the tugboat and the
vessel backed out into _the stream.

When the mist and darkness had
blotted out shore, wharves and ship-
ping, the tug moved at hallspead
down the channel. 1 persuaded the
captain that there was no need to
gound the whistle, but he declined
gruffly to increase his speed.

“1 might as well be shot as run my
boat ashore,” he growled, with a few
seamanlike adjectives.

I did not know of any particular
rengon for arguing the question, so 1
jolned Mrs, Knapp.

“Thank God, we ure safe!" she said,
with a sigh of relief.

“We ghall be In the city In half an
hour, if that is safety,'” 1 sald,

“It will be safety for a few days.
Then we can devise a new plan. I
have a strong arm to lean on again."

Returning to the deck I found that
the light of the morning was growing.
Vessels were moving, The whintles
of the ferry boats, as they gave warn-
ing of thelr way through the mist, rose
shrill on the ailr. The waters were
still, a failnt ripple showing In sirange
contrast to the scene of last night.

“There’s a steamer bebind us,” sald
Dicky Dahl, with a worried look as I
joined him. “I've been lstening to it
for five minutes.”

“It's a tug," sald tec captaln, “Bhe
was lying on the other side of
wharf last night."” :

“Gpod hoevens!” I cried. “Put on
full steam,.then, 6r wo shall be vun

motion of the vehlcle under us, and
goe the more rapld passage of the

The wild rlde appeared to last for
The fast trot of the horses was
a funeral pace to the flight of my ex-
What

At last the houses began to pass
Now the road was
Gas lamps
appeared, fiicking faint and yellow in
We were once more
The panting horses

We swept over
plunged down a
the figure of the
horsoman wae the only slgn of life

there sounded a long
roll, as of a great drum beating the
The
horseman quickened his pace and gal-

bridge," he

to the driver.
“They are only four blocks behind us.”
The hack swung around a few cor-

“Here wo are!" eried Dicky Dahl at
aboard the tug
Jake and I will run up
If they come,
we can keep 'em off long enough for

The tug was where it lay when we
left, and at my hail the captain and
It was &
moment's work to get Mrs. Knapp and

down im the bay. It's the gang we am'
trying to get away from."

The captaln looked at me susplel-
ously for a moment, and was Inclined
to resent my Interference, Then he
shrugged his shoulders as though It
was none of his business whether we
were lunaties or not so long A8 we
pald for the privilege, and rang the
engine bell for full speed ahead.

We had just come out of the Onk-
land Creek channel and the mist sud-
denly thinned before us. It left the
bay and the ecity falr and wholesome
in the gray light, as though the storm
had washed the grime and foulness
from alr and earth and renewed the
freshness of life. We had come but a
few hundred yards Into the eclear air
when out of the mist bank L.hind us
shot another tug,

At the exclamation that broke from
us our eaptain for the first time show-
od interest In the speed of his boat,
and whistled angrily down to his en-
gineer.

“Wea can beat her,” he sald, with a
contemptuons accent on the “her

“That's your business,” I returned,
and walked aft to where Mrs. Knapp
was standing, half-way up the steps
from the cabin,

“Can they cateh us?' fnquired Mrs.
Knapp, the lines tightening about her

could not say. Pul we saw the maa
gsuddenly piteh forward over the low
bulwarks of the tug Into the waters of
the bay.

Mrs. Knapp gave a scroam and cov-
ered her eyes,

“Stop the boat!"™ I shouted.
her!"

The other tug had checked its head:
way at the same time, and there was a
line of six or seven men along its aide

“There he Is!" eried one,

The captain lald our tug across thi
tidal stream that swept us strongly
toward Goat Island, Then he steamed
glowly toward the other tug.

"HNe's gone," sald Dicky.

The other tug seemed anxlous to
keep away from us, as in distrust of
our good intentions, 1 seanned the
wators carefully, but the drowning
man had gone down.

Then, riging not 20 feet away, float-
ing for 0 moment on the surface of the
water, 1 saw plainly for the first time,
the very earleatuve of the face of
Doddridge Knapp. The strong wolfe
features which In the King of the
Street wore eloguent of power, intel
lect and sagaeity, were here marked
with the record of passlon, hatred and
ovil Hfo. I marveled now that I had
ever traced a likeness between them,

“Give me that hook!™ 1 erled, lean-

“"Back

Ing over the slde of the tug. "Go
""_'."”" abtal ) ¢ ahead o little”
I think not—the captain says not One of the men threw a rope. It

[ ehould say that wa wore holding our
own now."
At this moment a tall, massive fig-
ure stepped from the pilot house of the
pursuing tug and shook its flsts at us.
The huge bulk, the wolf-face, just dis-
tinguishable, distorted, dark with rage | ). ..¢ G¢ hato and wrath, and the body
and passion, stopped the blood and I sanik oul of sight !
folt a faintness as of dropping from a [ :

passed too far, and drifted swiftly be-
hind,

I made a wild reach with the hook,
hut It was too short. Just as I thought
1 should suceeed, the face gave a con-
vulsive twiteh, as If In a parting out-

helaht stood hall-bewlildered, with a
1elght, . bursting sense of rellef, by Mrs.
"Doddridge Knapp! I erled. Knapp. At last she took her hands
Mrs. Knapp looked at me In alarm |y bafei e her eyes and the first

and grasped the rail.

“No! no!" ghe exclalmed, "A thou-
sand times no! That is Elijah Lane!"

1 gazed at her In wonder. Not Dodd-
ridge Knapp! Had my eyes played me
false?

"o you not understand?” she sald
in a low, intense tone. “He s Elljah
Lane, the father of the boy. An evil,
wicked man—mad—truly mad, He

rays of the sun that cleared the tops
of the Alameda Hills touched her ealm,
solemn, hopeful face,

“A new day has dawned,” she said.
“Let us give thanks to God."”

CHAPTER XXX.
The End of the Journey.
For a few minutes we were silent,
Water and land and sky started Into

“Come on!" I cried to Dicky and his
the lines were

whather due to the effort he had made

would kill the boy.
molher of the boy,

He killed the

new glorles at the touch of the rising
I know, but it is

sun, The many-hilled city took on the
hues of a fairy pleture, and the win-
dows gleamed with the magic fires that
were llashed back in greeting to the
god of day.

It scemed gcarcely possible that this
was the raging, tossing water we had
erossed Insl night. And the fiery
scene of passion and death we had
just witncssed was so forelgn to its
calm bLeauties that 1 could belleve it
had happened elsewhere In some
dream of long ago.

I was roused by the volce of Mrs.
Knapp, who sat at the head of the
cabin stoirs looking absently over the
water.

“I have not dealt {frankly with you,"
she said. "“Perhaps it {s better that
you should know, as you know =0
much already. I feel that I may rely
on your discretion.”

“I think I ecan keep a sccret,” I re-
plied, concealing my curlosity.

“I should not tell you if I did not
have full confidence.,” Then she was
silent for a minute. “That man,"” she
conlinued at last, with a shudder In
her volee, “"that man was Mr, Knapp's
brother."

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

The Way He Thought.

The chaplain of a large private asy-
lum asked a brother clergyman to
preach to the inmates on a Sunday
during hig absence, Before going away
he sald: *“Preach your best, for,
though Insane on some points, they
are very Intelligent.” So he talked to
them of India, and of heathen moth-
ers who threw their dear little bables
into the sacred river Gunges as offer
ings to their false gods. Teers
streamed down the face of one listen-
er, evidently affected. When asked by
the preacher afterward what part of
the sermon had touched his heart
with grief the lunatic replied: "I
was thinking it was a pity your moth.
er didn't throw you Into the Gan:
ges,"—Mainly About People.

Peculiar Form of Baptism.
It is reported from Australia that
Tom Mann, lately & London publican
~—not of the cllentele of St. Matthew
—who. has since transferred the bene-
fitsa of his light and leading to the
Antipodes, has Instituted a form of
Soclalistic “Daptism’” in those parts.
This rite consists in his mounting
a platform, receiving babies into his
arms and attaching to them scarlet
rosettes inscribed with their names,
their parents acting as thelr sponsors
in devoling them to a life long ser-
vice of Soclalism—London * Academy.

not a case for proof-—not a case that
the law can touch. And he hates the
boy—and me!"

“But why does he want to kill him?"

“You do not understand, The boy
inherits a great fortune from his
mother. Mr. Knapp and I are left
trustees by the mother's will. If he
had control of the boy, the boy would
he; but It would be from cruelty, dis-
ease, neglect, It would not be murder
in the eye of the law. But I know
what would happen. Oh, see the
wretch! How he hates me!"

I was stunned with the words I had
heard. They made much plain that
had puzzled me, yet they left much
mote In darknesg; and I looked blank-
ly at the figure on the other tug. It
was truly a strange sight. The man
was beside himsell with rage, shout-
ing, gesticulating and leaping about
the deck In tramsports of passion. He
ghowed every mark of a manlac,

Suddenly he drew a revolver and
gent shot after shot in our direction.
We were far beyond the reach of a
pistol bullet, but Mrs. Knapp screamed

Will Study Industrial Conditions.

Suyekichl Nakagawa, who has been
n student In the graduate department
at Yale for three years salled for
England and the continent to study
industrial conditions in Europe. He
will remain there six months, and
then go to his home In Tokio, where
he will become the manager of the
Furukawa Mining Corporation, which
is one of the biggest mining compan-
fes in the Orient. It was largely due
to the efforis of Nakagawa that Gen-
eral Kurokl visited the university last
spring. ;

and dodged. To Make Another Trip.
“How he hates me!"” she cried It 1a belleaved that the barkentine
agaln. Kingdom of the Holy Ghost and Us

Soclety, 18 to make another trip te
Palestine. The vessel I8 at South
Freeport, Me., where she ia belng fit-
ted out for a long cruise, It is report-
ed that the headquarters of the Holy

When the last shot was gone from
hig revolver the man flung the weapon
in frenzy, as though he could hope to
gtrike us thus,

Then & strange thing happened,

In the throw, or to a lurch of the tug

WHY NOT NOISELESS PLATES?

Chance for 8ome Inventor to Make
Himeelf Famous.
*I wonder why,"” says a bachelor
whose habitat Is a boarding house,
“some Inventor does not make him-
self famous, become a publie benofacs
tor and a milllonglre by manufacturing
plates and dishes that won't rattle?
“I don't sleep late in the morning,
but still an hour or 8o belors the time
when 1T ought to get up I am roused
from a sound morning sleep by the
abominable racket made by handling
dishes and plates in the kitchen and
pantry. After the clatter once begins
there 1s no more sleep for me, and I
have become such an expert that I
can tell whether the servants are
handling dishes or plates, cups or
saucers, by tho difference In sound,
and I have figured out just when the
cooking beginsg by the rattle of the
pote and pans as they are slammed
down on the range,
“If people would only think so,
wooden or papler mache platea and
dighes could be made to answer juat
as well as china, and after they once
enme Into fashion housekeepers would
llke them better, for, judging by the
nolses floating up from the kitehen, I
have an fdea that breakage s a cons
sldernble Iltem of expense. The
‘help' might not be so happy over the
Innovation, for rattling plates secms to
have a tendency to palse the plteh of
the young women's volces while han-
dling the china, and perhaps with noise-
less dishes the kifchen volees might
be subdued to an ordinary econversa-
tional tone, This, of course, would ba
hard on the young women, but for all
that people who have to hear the ou-
linary uproar, whether they lsten or
not, would be henefited physienlly by
the change, to say nothing of the tm-
provement In thely moral and religlous
condition”

A Kansas View.

"I wonder,”” sald the man from
Kansas, on 'y visit to Now
York, “why so many New York
people have the leandto habit? It
makes them look queer, When In
motion their bodies lean backward
or forwiard or sldeways like an ani-

mated inellned plane, and when they
are in repose they flop still worse.
“No matter where you stop to talk
to 1 New York man he {s bound to
lean agalngt something. In stores he
leans agalnst counters, in aaloons he
braces himself againsgt the bav, In ho-
tels the plllars and chairs contribute
to his support, . in restaurants he
lesns on the table, and In the street
against the walls of projecting build-

fnge. And the women are just as
bad as the men. Nobody seems to
have spunk enough to stand wup

stralght,

“Perhape the people here are tired,
or it may be that they are seeking a
graceful pose. At any rate they flop
on all occasions. The proprietors of
some, of the shops evidently depre-
cate the universal tendency to lean
agalnst something and wish to dls-
courage it, for they have distributed
signs about the stores warning cus-
tomers not to lean on theé couniers,
but far as I can gee these notices
are only a bluff, At any rate New
Yorkers don't heed them; they keep
on leaning just the same.'

Not In It.

Mrs. Lawson—Mrs.
wholly out of sonlety.

Mr. Lawson—Is she?

Mrs. Lawson—Oh, yes. Why, she
doesn't play bridge, and she has never
had an operation,

Bromerton i

Finally Saw Show.
Elghteen years ago Deitrich Welss
of Baltimore bonght two tickets for
the “Two Johns" dramatie exhibition.
Prevented from going, he kept the
tickots and last week the box office
honored them for & show of the same
name,

One Condition,
Jones—You quarreled over her ¢ook-
Ing.

Smith—Yes, 1 told her she could
have & conservatory If she'd agree to
grow a ple plant.—Judge.

LIVESTOCK MARKETS,

NATIONAL BSTOCK YARDS, ILT,—
Cattle—Good to  cholee  steers, 6.000
6.60;, good to cholee helqul. 4.706r6.00;
good to choles cows, 80616000 canncrs,
and cutters, 1.5043.00; stockers and feed-
ors, L.060€04.50; bulls, 2.0064.20; calves,
B.00@ 8,60, Hogs—Select heavy, 6.10608.404
mixed, butchera and packers, L.80¢r6.20
Bheep-~Mutton shoeap, 4.206806.06; stook-
ers, 2.60@3.60; bulls, 2.7644.00; lambs,
and yearlings, 4.5047.50.

CHICAGD, Iil,— Cnttle — Btoers, 4,60
@7.60; cows, 3.0006.60: helfera, 3.008
6.76: bulls, 3.4068.50; calves, 3.650G210.00;
stockers and feeders, 2.50@6.16. Hoga—
Choleo heavy shirplnx. 6.20476.20; butch-
ers’, 0.10476.25; lght mixed, 6,65¢0.85;
cholee Mght, 6.806.00; packing, 6.80
6,10; plgs, 4.60@56.40; bulk of sales, 6,490
6,16, Sheep—4.004p5.75: lamby, §.2567.00;
KANSAB Cilty, Mo.—Cattle — Cholca

export and dressed beef s#teers, 6.90@
6.503 falr to good, 4.00@G5.80; west-

ern ateers, 4.2666,26; stockers and feed-
ors. 5.40@05.50; wsouthern steers, 4.260
8.20: southern cows, 3.00604.35;
cows, L.70§0.00; nativa heifers, 3266
6,007 bulles, 3.00@4.75; calves, 3506800,
Hogs—Top, 6.20; bulk of salés, 6.6060.10;
heavy, 6.0066.20; pnokers and butchers',
6.80Gp0.16; lght, 6.20@5.95; plgs, 4.30@
9.25,

GRAIN.

87, LOUIH, Mo.—Wheat—No. 2 red,
v 14 No, 8 red, 110@1.10%
No. 4 red, 1.00§1,04; No. 2 bard, 1.02160
1.06%: No. 8§ hard, 1.00@1.02. Corn—No,
3, CH@OPe; No. 8, BT%M@08c; No, 4,
Bile; No, 2 yellow, 5814 @069, Onts—No 3,
B0gEB0e; No, §, 40%a; No, 4, 490

HICAGO, Il.—Wheat—No., 2 red,
1.06% 1.01!1: No, 8 red, 1.04@1.07; No, 2
hard, 1.08@1.006; No. 8 hoard, 10160104,
Corn—No, 3, BB@68%e! No. 4, LBTULP
67%0; No, 8 yellow, BBW@GSY%e; No,
white, 80L6@610. Oats—No, 3 white, 45
Bblo; No. 4 white, 486849 1-4e,

HAH 1TY, 0.~ Wheat — No,

2 yed, 1LOB@1.00; No. 8 red, 1.06% @1.075%;
No, 4 red, L00@1.04; No. Zhard, uws
Corn—No, 2, bde; No, 3, b33
. 2 wellow, &bc

i Np. & yallow,
B8 @690 tl:& & white, 6lo; No, 4 white,

(host and Us Boclety are be s
tabllshed In the Holy Land that
Frapk W, Sapford, head of seat
Is M" ’ f.l"

in the waves we left behind us, or to & y
. ‘ A

& stumbla aver soma chstruction, I

*

COULD NOT S8HAKE IT OFF.

Klidney Trouble Contracted by Thou.
sands In the Civil War,
James W, Clay, 660 W, Fayette St,,
Baltimore, Md,, says: “I was trou-
bled with' kidney
complaint from the
time of the Clvil war.
Thore was constant
paln in the back and
head and the kid-
ney sccretions were
painful and showed
asediment, The first
: remady to help me
was Doan's Kidney Pills, Three bhoxes
made a complete cure and durlng five

yoars past 1 have hoad no return of the
trouble."

Sold by all dealers, §0c a box. Fos-
tor-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
A Running Broad Jump.
"One day,” related Denny to his

friend Jerry, “when Of had wandered
too far inland on me ghore leave Ol
suddenly found thot there was o groat
big haythen, tin feet (all, chasin' ma
wid a knife as long as yer arrm, Ol
took to me heels an’ for 50 mlles along
the road we had it nip an' tuck, Thin
O turned into the woods an' we run
for one hundred an' twinty miles more,
wid him gainin' on me steadlly, owin'
to his knowlodge of the counthry,
Finally, just as Ol could feel his hot
breath burnin® on the back of me neck,
we came o a blg lake, Wid one great
leap Of landed safe on the opposite
shore, leavin' me pursuer confounded
and fmpotent wid roge.”

“Faith an’ thot was no great jump,"
commented  Jerry, “conslderin’ the
runnin’ start ye had."—Everybody's
Magazine.

'CATARRH IN HEAD.

Pe-ru-na—Pe-ru-na.

MR. WM. A, PRESBER,

R. WILLTAM A. PRESSER, 1722

Third Ave,, Moline, 111, writes:

“Ihave beensuffering from catarrh
in the head for the past two months
and tried innumerable so-called reme-
dies without avail. No one knows how
I linve saffered not only from the dis-
ease itself, but from mortitication when
in company of fricnds or strangers,

“I hove used two bottles of your med-
feine for a short time only, and it
effected a complete medical cure, ani
what is better yet, the discase has not
returned,

Y1 can most emphatically recommend
Peruna to all sufferers from this dis-
ease."

Read This Experience.

Mr. A, Thompson, Box 65, R. R. 1,
Martel, Ohio, writes: “When T began
your trentment my eves were influmed,
nose was stopped up half uf the time,
and was sore and seabby, 1 conld not
rest, ut night on account of continual
hawking and spitting.

“1 had tried several remedies and was
about to give up, but thought I would
try Pevuna.

“After I had taken anbout one-third of
g bottle I noticed a difference. I am
now completely cured, after suffering
with eaturrh for eighteen yonrs,

“1 think if those who are anfilicted

with eatarrh would try Perunn they
would never regret it."

Peruna is manufactured by the

Perung Drug Mlg, Co., Columbus, Ohio,

Ask your Dmgul for a Free Peruna

Almanac for 19

SICK HEADACHE

cAR.I_ERns Positively cured by

these Litile Pills.
They nino relleve Dis-
IVER
PILLS.

tress from Dyspepsia, Iu-
digestion nnd Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Nau-
wen, Drowsiness, Bad
Tanste ln the Mouth, Cont-
ed Tongue, Poin in the
Bide, TORPID LIVER.

The, regulnte the Bowels, Purely Vegetable,

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

foewloonl

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

CARTE
IVER
PILLS,
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