
THE YALE EXPOSITOR

PrilllllllllllirrXXXXXXIIIIIIXIIIIXIIIIirTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTIIIIIIIirrTi; ryy i

Dy A. CONAN DOYLE
to. Author of "The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes

Copyright by A. Conan Doyle a package

before the warrwiTiTTTTiTiTiTriTYiTTiiiTimririiiiriiiTriTiiiiiiTTTTTTTrniiTiixiTTyTriTrTTYi
W&4L&$sF' ' Profitable as train growing. Successes as wonderful

as tnose from growing wnrst, cuts, barley, and nax cave been msae iaratting Horses, Cattle, Sheep and Hop. bright, sunny climate, nutrit-
ious erassea. eood water, enormousrt odder croDa these soell aucceastotha

t'W m farmer and atock raiser. And remember you can buy en essy tsrma

i J6 ",ana equal to tnatwnicn tnrougn many years has yielded irorn u io Diisneie
.'J'! wheat aere grazing land convenient to good

Sr grain farms at proportionately low pricea. These lands hava 5cTJ1

They came together like two rams, for
each ran at the other, and down they
tumbled at the shock, but the French-
man was below. Our man broke his
sword short off, and took the other's
blade through his left arm, but he
was the stronger man, und he man-
aged to let the life out of his enemy
with the Jagged stump of his blade. I

thought that the French skirmishers
would have shot him down, but not a
trigger was drawn, and he got back
to his company with one sword through
his arm and half another in his hand,
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How Do You . Know?
Yes, Ileiman, it Is a truo saying

that if you put the two men In the
same bed, one with the toothache and
the other In love, the man with the
toothache will go to slep first. Ham-
ilton Herald.

USE "DIAMOND DYES"

Dye right! Don't risk
your material in a poor dye.
Each package of "Diamond
Dyes" contains directions
so simple that any woman
can diamond-dy- e a new,
rich, fadeless color into eld
garments, draperies, cover-
ings, everything, whether
wool, silk, linen, cotton or
mixed goods.

Buy "Diamond Dyes"
no other kind then perfect
results are guaranteed.
Druggist has "Diamond

Dyes Color Card" 16 rich color Adr.

The Reason.
"Pop, when is it they call a man

hardhnilod?"
"When lie Is a bad egg."

STDRIES
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DETROIT, MICE 'Belt'
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Remarkable Wild Flower.
Hungary grows a wild flower which

Is the exact floral image of a hum-
ming bird. The breast Is green, the
throat yellow, the head and beak al-

most black.

Catarrh
Catarrh Is a local disease greatly Influ-

enced by constitutional condltijns.
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE Is a
Tonlo and Blood Purifier. By cleansing
the blood and building up the Systuro,
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE restores
normal conditions and allows Nature to
do Its work.

All Druggists. Circulars free.
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio. '

Gloom Explained.
"Mr. Glumuiins seems to be particu-

larly gloomy," said Miss Cayenne. 'lie
seems to have something on his mind."

"I don't blame him for being
gloomy."

A Lady of Distinction
Is recognized by the delicate fasclnnt
Ing Influence of the perfume she us
A bath vith Cutlcura Soap and hot
water to thoroughly cleanse the poretv
followed by a dusting with Cutlcura
Talcum powder usually means a clear,
sweet, healthy skin. Adv.

FLEA EMBALMED IN HONEY

Little Insect Pest Found Which Met
Its Fate In Egypt Many Thou- -.

sands of Years Ago. ,

It Is believed that the earliest food
store laid aside for his wants by man,
and which Is still In existence. Is a Jar
of honey found in an Egyptian tomb,
and probably placed there for the sus-
tenance of the dead during the Jour-
ney across the Stygian river, says ho
American Forestry Magazine. When
found, the honey had changed Into a
very dry candy and It had lost Its
sweetness, though it could still be
identified as honey.

In the bottom of the Jar, well cov-
ered with honey, was a dead flea of
precisely the same sort aa those which
plague Egypt to this day. Apparently,
the Insetf had hopped Into the Jar
while the last rites over the dead were
being observed, and when the Jar was
corked, ihe little fellow was shut ap
within, and. like the true patriot, he
probably would have declared that
death was sweet. Anyway, he sank
to the nottom while the honey was
still soft, and there the archeologlsts
found nim after a good many thou-
sands of years.

Fishy.
.Exasperated though she was with

her husband for showing himself "In-
firm of purpose." we don't believe
Lady Macbeth called her husband "a
poor fish" though a country newspa-
per quotes her as exclaiming: "Inflnr
old porpoise, give me the dagger I"
Boston Transcript
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yW It Y. MiclMES, 176 Jefferson Ait
Canadian Government

Exemplary Service,
rhoner "Hello, Contrail Get me

Blapk 6497 and, say, pet It quick, like
they do in the movies." Boston Trans-
cript.

Important to all Women

Readers of this Paper

Thousands upon thousands of women
have kidney or bladder trouble and never
uapect it.
Women's complaints often prove to be

nothing else but kidney trouble, or the
result of kidney or bladder disease.

If the kidneys are not in a healthy
they may cause the other organs

to become diseased.
Yon may suffer pain in the back, head-

ache and loss of ambition.
Poor health makes yon nervous, irrita-

ble and may be despondent; it makes any
one so.

But hundreds of women claim that Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t, by restoring
health to the kidneys, proved to be just
the remedy needed to overcome such
conditions.

Many send for a sample bottle to see
what Swamp-Roo- t, the great kidney,
liver and bladder medicine, will do for
them. By enclosing ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y.t you
may receive sample size bottle by Parcel
Post. You can purchase medium and
Urge size bottles at all drug stores. Adv.

ALL THE TIME HE WANTED

Excellent Reason Why Traveler Need
Not Worry Over Possibility of

Missing His Train.

A Cleveland man with business In-

terests tn Illinois tells of an Incident
at a railway junction In that state. He
was hungry and It waa only two min-
utes before the departure of his train.

He rushed up to the countennr.n and
exclaimed: "Give nie a sandwich and
a cup of coffee, quick! Ilaveu't time
for anything else."

"My friend," said the man behind
the counter, "take all the time yon
want. Just cast your eye over this
menu and I'll telephone the superin-
tendent to hold the train a while."

"Do you mean to say that he will
actually hold the train while I eat?"

"Sure, friend. This Is n branch
road, and there's no other train com-
ing or going over It this morning. The
superintendent will want you to have
a good meal he owns this lunch-
room."

Electric Light Plant Perhaps.
A plnnt which Is somewhat common

In Brazil shows a remarkable luminos-
ity which can he seen for a distance
of a mile. Seated near one of these
plants after nightfall It is possible to
read fine print and to perform otner
operations which require a light.

Canada produced and sold nearly
$27,000,000 worth of apples in 1910.

much thought as two hull-pup- s when
they've got one another by the throt-
tle.

Then the colonel did a wise stroke,
for he reckoned that this would stave
off the cavalry for five minutes, so he
wheeled us Into line and got us back
into a deeper hollow, out of reach
of the guns, before they could
open again. This gave us time to
breathe, and we wanted It, too, for
the regiment had been melting away
like an Icicle in the sun. But bnd
as it was for us, it was a deal worse
for some of the others. The whole
of the Dutch-Belgian- s were cut ofT by
ihls time belter skelter, fifteen thou-

sand of them, and there were great
gaps left In our ltne, through which
the French cavalry rode as pleased
them best. Then the French guns had
been too many and too good for ours,
and our heavy horse had been cut to
bits, so that things were none too
merry with us. On the other hand,
Hougoumont, a blood-soake- d ruin, was
still ours, and every British regiment
was firm, though, to tell the honest
truth, as a man is bound to do. there
were a sprinkling of red coats among
the blue ones who made for the rear.
Hut these were lads and stragglers,
the faint hearts that are found every-
where, and I say again that no regi-

ment flinched. It was little we could
see of the battle, but a man would be
blind not to knut that all the fields
behind us were covered wlil. flying
men. Hut then, though we on the
right wing knew nothing of It, the
Prussians had begun to show, and Na-

poleon had set twenty thousand of his
men to face them, which made up for
ours that had bolted, and left us much
as we began. That was all dark to us,
however, and there was a time when
the French horsemen had flooded In

between us and the rest of the army,
that we- - thought we were the only
brigade left standing, and had set
our teeth with the intention of selling
our lives as dearly as we could.

At that time It was between four
and five In the afternoon, and we had
had nothing to eat, the most of us.
since the night before, and were
soaked with rain Into the bargain. It
had drizzled off and on all day. but for
the last few hours we had not had a
thought to spare either upon the
weather or our hunger. Now we be-

gan to look around and tighten our
waist belts, and ask who was hit, and
who was spared. I was glad to see
Jim, with his face all blackened with
powder, standing on. my right rear,
leaning on his fire-loc- He saw me
looking at him, and shouted out to
know if I were hurt.

"All right, Jim." I answered.
"I fear I'm here on a wild-goos- e

chase," said he gloomily, "but It's not
over yet. By God. I'll have hlra or
hell have me!" He had brooded so
much on his wrong, had poor Jim, that
I really believe It had turned his head,
for he had a glare In his eyes as he
spoke1 that was hardly human. He
was always a man that took even a

little thing to heart, and since .Edle
had left hlra I am sure that he was no
longer his own master.

It was at this time that we saw two
single fights which they tell me were
common enough In the battles of old.
before men were trained In masses.
As we lay in the hollow, two horse-
men came spurring along the ridge In
front of us, riding as hard as hoof
could rattle. The first was an English
dragoon, his face right down on his
horse's mane, with a French cuirassier,,
an old, gray-heade- d fellow, thundering
behind him on a big. black mare. Our
chaps set up a hooting as they came
flying on. for It, seemed a shame to' see
an Englishman run like that; but as
they swept across our front we saw
where the trouble lay. The dragoon
had dropped his sword and was un-

armed, while the other was pressing
him so close that he could not get a
weapon. At last, stung maybe by our
hooting, he made up his mind to chance
It. His eye fell on a lance beside a
dead Frenchman, so he swerved his
horse to let the other pass, and hop-
ping off cleverly enough, he gripped
hold of It But the other was too
tricky for him, and was on him like
a shot. The dragoon thrust np with
the lance, but the other turned and
sliced him through the shoulder-blade- .

It was all done In an Instant, and the
Frenchman cantered his horse up the
brae, showing his teeth at os over
his shoulder like a snarling dog.

That was one to them, but we scored

CHAPTER XII Continued.
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f had expected to find half that reg-

iment of horse lying on the ground ;

but whether it was that their breast-
plates had shielded them, or whether,
being young and a little shaken at
their coming, we had fired high, our
volley had done no very great harm.
About thirty horses lay about, three of
them together within ten yards of
me, the middle one right on Its back,
with its four legs In the air, and It
was one of those that 1 had seen flap-

ping through the smoke. Then there
were eight or ten dead men, and about
as many wounded, sitting dazedly on
the grass for the most part, though
one was shouting "Vive I'Empereur!"
at the top of his voice. Another fel-

low who had been shot In the thigh
a great, black-mu- ached chap be was,
too leaned his back against his dead
horse, and, picking up his carbine,
llred as coolly as If he had been shoot-

ing for a prize, and hit Angus Myres,
ivho was only two feet from me, right
through the forehead. Their he out
irlth his hand to get another carbine
that lay near, but before he could
teach It big Hodgson, whe was the
pivot-ma- of the grenadier company,
ran out and passed his bayonet
through his throat, which was a pity,
for he seemed to be a very fine roan.

At first I thought that the cuirassiers
bad run away in the smoke, but they
were not men who did that very eas-

ily. Their horses had swerved at our
volley, and they had raced past our
nquare and taken the fire of the two
other ones beyond. Then they broke
through a hedge, and coming on a regi-

ment of Hanoverians who were In line,
they treated them as they would have
treated us If we had not been so quick,
and cut them to pieces In an Instant.
It was dreadful to see the big Germans
running and screaming, while the
cuirassiers stood up in their stirrups
to have a better sweep for their long,
heavy swords, and cut and stabbed
without mercy. I do not believe that
a hundred men of that regiment were
left alive, and the Frenchmen came
back across our front, shouting at us
and waving their weapons, which were
crimson down to the hilts. This they
did to draw our fire, bnt the colonel
was too old a soldier, for we could
have done little harm at the distance,
and they would have been among us
before we could reload.

These horsemen got behind the ridge
on our right again, and we knew very
wf il that If we opened up from the
squares they would be down upon us
In a twinkle. On the other hand, It
waji hard to bide as we were, for they
had passed the word to a battery of
twelve guns which formed up a few
hundred yards away from us, but out
of our sight, sending their balls Just
over the brow "and down into the midst
of us, which Is called a plunging fire.
And one of their gunners ran up to
the top of the slope and stuck a hand-
spike Into the wet earth, to give them
a guide, under the very muzzles of the
whole brigade, none of whom fired a
shot at him. each leaving him to the
other. Ensign Samson, who was the
youngest subaltern in the regiment,
ran out from the square and pulled
down the handspike, hut quick as a
Jack after a minnow a lancer came fly-

ing over the ridge, and he made such
a thrust from behind that not only his
point but his pennon, too, came out be-

tween the second and third buttons of
the lad's tunic. "Helen I Helen 1" he
shouted, and fell dead on his face,
while the lancer, blown half to pieces
with musket balls, toppled over beside
Mm, still holding on to his weapon, so
they lay together with that dreadful
bond still connecting them.

But when the battery opened there
was no time for us to think of any-
thing else. A square Is a very good
way of meeting a horseman, but there
is no worse one of taking a cannon-ball- ,

so we soon learned when they
began to cut red seams through us,
until our earn were weary of the slosh
and splash when hard Iron met living
flesh and blood. After ten minutes
of it we moved our square a hundred
paces to the right, but we left an-

other square behind us, or a hundred
and twenty men and seven officers
showed where we had been standing.
Then the guns found us again, and we
tried to open out Into line, but in an
Instant the horsemen lancers they
were this time were upon us from
over the brae. I tell you we were glad
to hear the thod of their hoofs. for(
we knew that that must stop the can-
non for a minute, and give us a chance
of hitting back. And we hit back
pretty hard, too, that time, for we were
cold and vicious and savage, and. I.
for one, felt that I cared no more for
the horsemen than If they had been
so many sheep on Corrlemulr. One
gets past being afraid or thinking of
one's own skin after a while, and. you
Just feel that you want to make some
one pay for all yon have gone through.
We took ou. change ont of the lancer
that time, for they had no breastplates
to shield them.-an- we cleared seventy
,f them out ot thelr( saddles at a vol-

ley. Maybe If we could iave seen sev-

enty mothers weeping for their lads
w should not have felt so pleased
over It, but thtn men are Just brute
when tv pr. Achtlng. and have as

vne war

Lasts
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Stove & Furnace

Do yoa know w hats tn stock repair parts
lor B.S72 different stoves and furnacssT
No matter br a or where your stove or
furnace was made we can sopply the parts.
We specialize tn carrying a complete Una of
parts for all stoves, ranges and furnaces.
Fix Your Old Stove Up ana)
Make II Aa Coos) Aa New

Ital Rams, Rsatkr sf Stm asi KaatfactBitrs' Eas

DETROIT FURNACE & STOYE REPAQCdf
30-3- 2 Macomb Street
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Avoiding Magnificence.
"A man's house Is his castle." re--

marked the ready-mad- e philosopher.
"Don't say that," protested the ten-

ant. "The landlord is liable to think
it over and make extra charges for a, '

castle." '

Compressed air Is being used to pre-
vent piers and shores from being worn
down by waves.

1 t "lyfcH

Daylight didn't help the searchers,
either, or telegrams to cities afohs
the shore. No launch was missing.

But the newspaper storks of the
mystery brought about Its solution.
Two Chicago boys 'fessed up. Tticy
were pretty badly burned. The boy
are Victor Uarothy, 7019 Eastlake ter-
race, son of Dr. Arpad Barothy, And
Walter Greenberg, 1325 Blrchwoodi
avenue. Victor Is 13 and owns the
launch. Walter is 14.

"We were coming home in tlu
launch," said Victor. "The gas began
to leak. There was an explosion and)
the leaking gas began to burn. We
tried to extinguish the flames, buf
did no good. Walter took off his shirt '

and ran up and down with it I gnesa
that's what those people on shore snvr
when they thought they saw women
running around. He wet it In the lake)
and we tried to use It as an extin-
guisher. Finally both of us got Into
the lake and began to fill the boot with
water. Alter a while we got the flames)
out."

"But the boat was waterlogged,
said ' Walter, "and we were half si
mile out. We could see lights on shorn
and hear people shooting. There was)
only one thing to dowtra In. We
did, pushing the boat abend of u
mile and a half to Rogers Tart."

CHAPTER Kill.

The End of the Storm.
Of all the things that seem strange

in that great battle, now that 1 look
back upon It, there was nothing thai
was queerer than the way In which It
acted on my comrades. For some took
it as though It had been their daily
meat, without question or change, and
others pattered out prayers from the
first gun-fir- e to the last, and othera
again cursed and swore In a way that
was creepy to listen to. There was
one. my own left-ha- mate, Mike
Thrcadlngham, who kept telling about
his maiden aunt, Sarah, end bow she
had left the money which tuid been
promised to him to a home for the chil-
dren of drowned sailors. Again and
again he told me this story, and yet,
when the battle was over, he took hl
oath that he had never opened, his
lips all day. As to me, I cannot say
whether I spoke or not. but I know
that mv mind and my memory were
clearer U.tin I can ever remembei
them, and I was thinking nil the time
about the old folks at home, and aboul
cousin Edle with her saucy, dancing
eyes, and De Llssac with his cat's
whiskers, and all the doings at West
Inch which had ended by bringing us
here on the plains of Belgium as a
cockshot for two hundred and fifty
cannon.

During all this time the roaring of
those guns had been something dread-
ful to listen to, but now they suddenly
died away, though It was like the lull
In a thunder-stor- when one feels
that .a worse crash is coming hard at
the. fringe of It. There was still a
mighty noise on the distant wing,
where the Prussians were pushing
their way onward, but that was two
miles away. The other batteries, both
French aad English, were silent, and
the smoke cleared so that the armies
could see a little of each other. It was
a dreary sight along our Hdge, for
there seemed to be Just a few scat-
tered knots of red, and the lines of
green where the German legion stood,
while the masses of the French ap-
peared to be as thick as ever, though,
of course, we knew that they nist
have, lost many thousands in these at-

tacks. We heard a great cheering and
shouting from among them, and thco
suddenly all their batteries opened to
gether with a roar which made the din
of the earlier part seem nothing In
comparison. It might wel' be twice as
loud, for every battery was twice as
near, being moved right up to point-blan- k

range, with huge masses of horse
between and behind trem to guard
them from attack.

When that devil's roar burst upu
our ears there was not a man down
to the drummer-boy- s who did not un.
derstand what It meant It was Na
poleon's last great effort to crush ms.
There were but two more hours of
light and If we could hold our on
for those, all would be well. Starved
and weary and spent, we prayed that
we might have strength to load and
stab and fire while a man of us stood
upon his feet.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Tooth Puller's Ead Reputation.
"To lie like a tooth puller" la ta

Le Roux de Llncy's "Book of French
Proverbs" (Paris 18f0). quoted from
the "Plctlonary of the French Acad-
emy" (1835). The tooth puller In
those days was often' a wandering
mountebank who drew a crowd by tell-
ing Rabelaisian stories and Indalglng
In horseplay. He sold quack medi-
cines, and. of course, lied prodigiously,
Lannelongue's explanation of the ori-
gin Is more amusing, thongh It Is so
circumstantial that It breeds supl
clon. Furthermore and this Is con-

clusive "to He like a tooth drawer"
Is In Phlllbert Joseph Le Roux's "Die
tlnnnalre Comlque" (Amsterdam 17T8)
with this comment." "No one lies mora
outrageously than a tooth drawer,
who promises not to hurt, which Is
not possible." And Le Roux quotes.
Polssons' one act play, "The Basque
Poet" (IOCS). "But all of you lie llk
like tooth pullers."

Honesty. "
nonesty Is not the best policy. It

Isn't any kind of policy. It's a vlrtua
practiced for Its own sake without re-

gard for profits. Those who refrain
from stealing because thieves end la
Jail are not honest They are merely
discreet Robert Qaillen In Sa tarda j
Evening I'ost.

"Great Expectatlona.
Should people. It N asked, sleep at

the theater? No. They should hard
ly expect to get hrcd aid lodging at
well. Brooklyn Eagle.

Midnight Mystery Out on Lake Michigan

Children Should
Not Have Coffee

but they enjoy a cheering
hot drink at mealtime just
like the older folks.

Instant
Postum

i$ the ideal table drink for
children as well as grown-
ups. Its rich.coffeelikefla

. vor pleases, but it contains
none of coffee's harmful ele
ments. It costs less. tool

I trtL.. ....
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EVANSTON, ILL. It was midnight
help were heard out on

Lake Michigan. Families living near
the lake rushed down to the beach.
Suddenly there was a burst of flame.
The outline of a burning launch ap-
peared. There were moving figurr-s- .

The spectators thought they saw men
and women in frantic struggle. The
cries for help continued.

Vernon M. Hunt called the coast
guard atatlon. The lookout had al-
ready discovered the blaze from his
post two mller north.

A party of men started for the bias-
ing launch In Gunthorp's boat Before
they reached tho spot the blare died
out The coast guard boat arrived
about the same time. The search-
light failed to reveal any floating

'

one for us presently. They had pushed
forward a sklrmlsh-IIn- e whose fire was
toward the batteries on our right and
left rather than on us, but we sent out
two companies of the Ninety-fift- h to
keep them In check. It was strange
to hear the crackling kind of noise that
they made, for both sides were using
the rifle. An officer stood among the
French skirmishers, a tall, lean fnan
with a mantle over his shoulders, and
as our fellows came forward he ran
out midway between the two parties
and stood as a fencer would, with his
word up and his bend back. I can

see him now. with hi lowered eye- -

lids, and the kind of surer that he hud
on his face. On this the subaltern

of the Rifles, who was a fine well-':rn-

tad. ran forward and drove full
tilt at him with one of th queer.
croofci nu that 'the'rlflViucn carry.

Made by
Postum Cereal Conine,

Battle Creek, Mich.

f


