. wover this like a fox,"”/sald Teuan, “‘and
- then you will have to ride after him

“‘there to catch that one.”

‘

- lorbade me to stand by and see the

“If it is a mountain pony. l;: will run

and catch him. (df it is.a tall horse I
Wil send him down to that'ice, so that
he is most likely to rolldn a heap:!’ .
“Why,” said I, “the fellow will be
killed.” 4 J
“And a sword?? sald Teuan: “‘a sword
iﬁ?"a pistol? sPerhaps  they ‘do mot

“True,” sald I, ‘T might have to use
'-ongh-perauaalmx." y
' “He also will have gond arms,” sald
wyuan, “‘be sure of that. And Gruffydd
will use them, too.”" . .

#Gruffydd!”" I sald. “Do you mean
that big dark man with the sword-cut
on ' his cheek?  Why do'you name
him?" , :

“And have you not seen him follow-
ing that bad old man-.as.a dog follows
his master?”’ demanded Teuarn. ‘He
Will come as sure as we stand heve.”

He turned and werit up on the gentle
‘slope which rose from the thicket. The
crest of the rise was scarce fifty yards
from the spot where the ice-trap lay,
and from this point we looked out along
a'flat, open stretch, iyihg sllent and
desolate under the moon.

“I shall jump from behind this bush
and try to beat him from his horse with
my gun,” went on.my..compantion, but
there is no good cover handy, and it iss
likely 1 shall miss. Then you must atop
In the bottom with your horse ind cut
him off, if he passes the ice.” ¥

“Ay, ay,” said I, and beat my hands
agaln, for at present I could hahdle
nothing surely. Then I went back down
the hill to look at Whitesock, and found
her standing like a lamb under cover of
the thick bushes, but making a soft
whinnying noise for joy to see me
again. I walked her gently up and
down for an hour or more, without
sight or sound of anything happening
up the hill, then* secured her ‘again,
spread the cloak carcfully over her, and
went up the slope. 5

Just as I reached the top, Teuan rose
out of a patch of brake in which he had
settled himself, and I saw his beckon-
ing finger against the sky. I ran at
once, and he pointed to the distance.
The night was still and windless, and
the silence intense. I listened eagerly,
yet heard nothing. I shook my, head,
but Ieuan wagged his shock of hair
with the completest confidence, and I
bent my ear to its task again, Yes, I
had it now. The sound of clinking
hoofs, faint and far, and swiftl: beat-
ing on thé iron road.

“I am right; yes, I am always right,”
sald Ieuan, softly, as proud. as a pea-
cock over the way in which his forecast
was coming true. ‘He iss coming, he
iss coming.”

“I will get back to my post, said I,
and away I ran down the hill. T led
Whitesock to the edge of the bushes
and swung myself into the saddle and
waited with my eyes fixed upon: the
ridge above, clear in the moonlight.

The rider was no laggard, for I had
been ready but a short time when I
heard the clang of hoofs rattling up to
the ridge. Suddenly horse and man
shot into sight, and upon the instant a
adark figure leaped at them swith a wild
scream. The horseman must have
driven his spurs home at the sound,
for the swift cagter was exchanged for
a SJurious gallop. The big, powerful
horse he was riding came down the
hill with terrific leaps, bound upon
bound, and one of .iese carried him:
clean upon the trap of ice. It worked
to a miracle. The shoes of the horse
were somewhat smooth, as we found
afterward, and shot out from under
him like skates and down he went,
horse and man rolling over and over in
a crumpled heap. Ieuan had followed
hard upon their heels and now ran in
and had the norse at once by the head.
It got to its feet trembling but unhurt;
the mnan lay quite still.

In a trice Jeuan had secured the
horse to a neighboring bush and was
back at my side, for I had now come up
and was turning the man over on his
back. X

“Gruffyvdd it iss,” sald Ieuan,
where iss the paper?”

“He is not dead,” said I, laying my
hand on the messenger's heart,

“Dead!” said Ieuan with scorn, “and
why should he be dead with falling
from a horse? But the senses are out
of him and that iss very useful for
us.”
Without another word he turned to
his taslt and deftly stripped off the
great horseman’s coat in which Gruf-
fydd was wrapped. This he tossed
aegide as a very unlikely place for a
letter to be stowed away in. Next
came a very thick woolen doublet,
which Teuan whipped off as neatly, and

“and

set about searching. He took his long
knife and ripped it here and ripped it
there, but no letter came to light, and .
after a few moments' search he flung |
that asgide also. In a twinkling and .
with a dexterity of which I had never'
seen the like, he had the shirt of Gruf- |
fydd off and In his hands, allowing the
riaked body of the messenger to fall

back upon the icy slab of rock as if he:

was handling a wooden figure. A

At the second cut of the knife he
gave a guttural cry of satisfaction. He
had ripped open a small bag-like fold
of the shirt pleated close to the n k,
and out came a folded letter. - He hand- |
ed it over to me and I had it open at |
once, |

I held it up to the moonlight but
could make cut nothing. Ieuan. had
(lint, steel and tinder and he struck a

light, It was all right. We had the
latter safe enough. It eave the in-!
fermation which could pe gathergd
from the note of which I had+ been

,robbed and was addressed to Sir Joln !

Postgate. No name was signed to it,'
but @#n ingenious and complicated de-
vice was drawn with a pen. This
would serve to prove who had written !
the lettey, since the writer alone would
gnow how it was signed; 'and yet
thould it fz11 into the wrong hands no
trace of the writer's identity would be
furnished. :

“This is jt,”" I cried. .

“Trhen there iss with us all we are
wanting and Grufiydd iss of no more
age,’” giid Ieuan. - He bent over  the.
prostrate half-naked ' figure, took a |
nandful of the great bMick beard in his.
slutch’and tossed the head back, baring
the halry throat. Upon this naked |
throut he laid the edge of his kcen|
"criife, and with a turn of his wrist was
about to flit it from ear to ear, when
{ gprang Jorward and caught his arm;

“with both my hands, crying, “Nn.no!"”

Ieuan turned his head and looked at

me - inquiringly for a moment, then
roge and thrust his. knife into his
sheath. :

‘ ¢
*Yes,” enid he, “you are right; you
are quite right. I'lam seeing your
meaning. If they shall know that
Sruffydd iss stopped, they shall start
onie one else, and perhaps we are not

It tvas clear that Ieuan had not di-

vined th: impulse of humanity which

poor mretch's throat cut for doirg his
master’s crrand and bidding, But his
i42en wits had furnished & reason for
ot proceeding wiwa the murder of his
nersy. - What setter =ridence could

full on my face.

be given Sir Arthur that h
had falled than the finding o!
body of his messenger. “He | be
A prisoner with-us,” satd Ieuan, and
forthwith began dressing the ' man:
15 L B e A L B T
.Gruftydd..came., to his senses as
Teuan was fastenhing his doublet about
him, and : Us Vi
cantly, uttering low, uneasy cries.’ I
brought the horse, and he was set
upon fit, after his broadsword and a
pair of pistols had been taken from
him, Teuan ripped cft a strip of the
prisoner’s coat with a knife' and bound
his feet together under.the horse, then
seized the rein and struck away at
once into the moorland. %

CHAPTER XVIL' = %
I BECOME A 'MAN OF THE DUSK

I'foliowed:in. his steps|'for I could not.
see swhat else to) do.. Therwhole affair

(| was onimy account; the'man was inin

sense my prisoner, and I felt respon-
sible for ‘him. . The: discovery of the
dreadful advantage which Sir Arthur
held: over my friends had turned my
plans topsy-turvy, and I could scarce-
ly ride away. to a safe place of refuge
with the Knowledge ‘that their liberties
and lives were hanging in.the wind.
_“4You will follow Very carefully,” safd
Ieuan oVer his shoulder, “for there will
be places’ where to go a foot'wrong will
be to. slip into a bog, where you will
£ink as a stone sinks in water.” )

Upon this caution I came down and
led Whitesock close at the tail of the
messenger's horse. At first the path
was hard and-ciean, then we traveled.
for a long. way through places where
the frost’ had npot yet ‘gaincd a .com-
plete grip of the marshy track, and,
crashing through the stiffened surface,
we sank half knee-deep at every step.
Being unused to such places my heart
was in my mouth time and again, es-
pecially when the surface of the bog for
a score of yards round quaked and
swayed, and, seemed to. suck at us, as
}lt eager to engulf us between its sedgy

Ps. : 3

But Teuan trod firmly and steadily
on,.and I followed, and within an hour
we came out:on the smooth, hard hill-
side. Jeuan now sprang up behind
Gruffydd and took the reins, urging the
powerful horse to & trot, and I swung
nl\yselr into the saddle and rode along-
side, . :

As I came up, the prisoner turned a
sullen eye upvn me, and I saw fear and
surprise mingled in his glance.

“Tell him not to be frightened.” said
I; “he will not come to any further
harm.” A

Jeuan gave a chuckle of dry ' con-
tempt, and shrugged his shoulders
sughtly. He spoke never & word, and.I
was the more strongly fortified in my
resolution to see the thing through end
do what I could to keep safe a man
who was only an innocent instrument
in the mischief intendedsto me.

Mile after mile we trottéd over the
bare, bleak hills, and wilder e&nd wilder
grew the scene around' us. At last
Jeuan drew rein at the mouth of a
narrow ocwm, whoseentrance was litter-
ed by.great rocks, and began to bark
like a fox. He was answered instantly,
and two fellows sprang from their hid-
ing places among the boulders and ran
to meet us. At a word from Ieuan each
of them took a rein and guided the
horses through a narrow path, which
wound among the masses of stone and
led fo a smooth patch of greensward
set round on three sides by beetling
precipices.

One c¢f these latter lay full length
in the -moonlight and toward it our
horses were led. A dozen yards from
the gray rock our guides stood still,
and Ienman made a sign that I should
dismount, I did so, and. at a com-
mandifrom their leader the two attend-
ants pulled Grufftydd down in a very
unceremonious fashion and held him by
the collar.

*“Come this way," said Teuan.

“What about my mare?’ I returned

“Bring her with you, if you like,"”
said Ieuan, and 1 led Whitesock after
him. .

I now saw that a huge fragment of

rock lay' at the base of the cliff, but |

being of the sume color and leaving but
a4 narrow gap, it looked, even when
close at hand, a mere projection rather
than a separate mass. The path be-
tween the boulder and the cliff admit-
ted but a single passenger, and we
walked in file, my stirrups Jingling
against the rock on either hand as
Whitesock stepped cautiously after me.
A black hole, barely the height of a
man received us, and sand crunched
under our feet. A red dancing gleam
struck into my eyes, and I saw a great

fire of turf burning high and painting |

the wet, slimy walls of . a large cavern
with bright, mirror-like reflections.
Half a dozen figures, who had been
seated round the blaze, sprang to their
feet ‘as we entered, but sank down
again when they recognized Ieuan,
I.ow strains of the most mournful
music hummed through the place, and
I saw the dwarf harper bending over
his instrument and drawing from it a
walling, melancholy afr.

A woman, huddled near him in a!

crouching heap, continued to utter low,
heart hroken groans, fitting accompani-
ment to his music. From two or three
bundles laid against the further wall
and covered with skins and tattered
rags, cries of pain occasionally burst
forth, betraying the prezence of the

wounded, and I saw myself, at a boiw;

transferred to the center and strong-
hold of th¢ Red Men of the Dusk.
Without a word to any one, Ieuan
walked up to the fire and spread his
haz.ds to the warmth. Flerce, curious
eyes were turncd upon me, and savage
cries of rage were uttered as the pris-

oner was brought forward. His teeth '

rattled together in fear &4s he was
dragged into the firelight. Ieuan looked !
upon his terror and their hate with a ‘
complacent grin. At this Instant the
woman, whose groans of sorrow had
been echoing; through the place, was
aroused froni her torpor by the excite-
ment of her companions. She looked
round and saw the captive, for Gruf-
fydd was naw bound hand and foot.

With a’scream of wild exultation she
recognized him as a man from Nant-y-
Bryn, and-at the same moment I knew
her for the worman who had begged in
vain for the life of her son. She leaped
to her feet, drew a knife, and rushed
npon her prey, amid the applauding
cries of her friends. 1 sprang for-
ward just in time and caught her up-
lifted arm. -

With swift adroitness she changed
the knife to her other hand, and was
about to alm a blow at me, when I
moved aside and the firelight struck
The knife tinkled at
my feet, and she clasped my arms and
burst into & flood of speech and tears.
“Old Mezgan Iss asking your. pagdon,”
said Ieuan, who had watched every-
thing with his broad, cruel smile. “Fhe
wess not knowing you till she saw your
face, and she Iss now savin.rthat there.
iss nothing which could persusads her
to do you a mischief.”

. “Indee

looked round upon 'us va-/ w

d it is;"" and from t
Gruffydd's life was eafe. .
. Food was now . offe
mutton and oatmeal,
bundle of foddér \yas br
hitesock. Y

assigned to me for
my cloak, I slept

. Upon my.a
ing I rubbed ,l&ég,
difficulty in recollecti

The place looked much®
the previous night, |
++The huge turf'fire ha n
again and was roaring gally:
natural vent, which' led “tHe 8
to. a crack in the hilisid
daylight ever enter yary :
it jvas lighted' night @and ‘day by’ the
peats and wand, ‘of which a great pile
was stocked In .the driest corner. '

. The piace wids empty save for the
wounded'red men of the Dusk and
Megan, who Wwas, ¢rouched ' “within " a
yard of my: couch ‘feeding Whitesock
with morsels of oatcake, which the
mare chewed slowly, yet with a reiigh,
as I appreciating the kindness ‘which:
was meant. Gy e

.

‘Whitesock whinnied = gaily. 'Megan
atepped guickly forward, took my cloak
and busied nersell with picking from it
every bit of fern which clung to its sur-
face, patting it and smoothing it, and
showing me eyery' attentlon in her
power. Then she turn-d to the fire
and the hissing of her c¢ookery was
fllling th: place when Ieuan entered.

‘*Where is the prisoner?” said I.

“He {iss safe as you are.,” returned
Teuan, showing his white teeth in a
smile. ‘‘Did I nnt say s0? But he has
been put in one of the other places.”
. He sat down on a block of wood near
the fire, and said no other word. Me-
gun gave the food when it was ready,
and we ate in silence. For my part, I
was busy enovgh in my thoughts. It
was difficult to a degree to decide on
my next movements. If I proceeded on
my journey I left matters at such loose
ends, both as regarded the prisoner in
the hands of the Red Men of the Dusk
and my friends in hicing, that I should
never have known a peaceful moment.
If I went back to Nant-y-Bryn and
confronted my uncle, it would only
serve to acquaint that he must lay still
deeper and more careful plans té come
at his ends. I could see nothing for it
but to stand still for the present and
await the march of events.

I was brushing the crumbs of oat-
cake from my knees when a smart pit-
pat sounded on the floor, and a bare-
footed Red Man of- the Dusk ran in, his
ike trailed in his hand and his breath
coming deeply, as if he had run fast
and far,

Ieuan looked up and listened atten-
tively tc the man’s story, then glanced
thoughtfully into the fire.

‘*Where has this man come from?”
said 1..

“From Nant-y-Bryn,” replied Ieuan.

‘“Nant-y-Bryn!"” I cried. - ¢

‘“Yes,” said Touan; ‘‘that bad old man
shall not 1ift & finger but what I will
hear of it, and I keep one or two there
watching always.”

‘“‘But they will be observed,” said I.

Ieuan inughed scornfully, and waved
bis hand without deigning to reply; and
I remembered the wild tangle of hills
and ravines that roge to the north of
the house, holding it in full view and
affording cover for an army.

‘“What does he "bring?” I asked.

“Owain has ridden away over the
hills to the south, and two men with
him,"” answered Ieuan.

“Where has he gone?”’ said I, in won-
der.

“I am not sure. but I can guess,” re-
turned Ieuan, and he fell silent, biting
the ends of his long musiache.. In a
short time ne left the caye, and I saw
no more of him for som< hours. I spent
much of this time iambling about the
| tin¥ nookx among the mountains, where
Ithe Gywyillaid Cochion had made their
| Tetreat. I mounted & summit near by,
jand marked how wide and desolate
i the hills tumbled, like stiffened billows,
lall around. Only by the merest chance
could the den be hit upon; and then,
jeven when the rocky and carefully
| guarden entrance was passed, it would
| be difficult to belleve that the spot was
| innabited. Besldes the main cavern,

there were several other holes among
{ the rocks where the remaining fam-
ilies lived, and so cunningly were the
entrances disposed that it needed but
the extinction of the fires to rob the
i place of all air of human occupancy.
| It was toward the middle of the af-
| ternoon, and I had resumed my seat by
Ethe peats, when Ieuan appeared once
|
]

more.
“We shall go now,” said he, “and
wait for Owaln to come back again.”
(Continued Next Week.)

WHALES DIVE DEEP.

| —

| Something About the Habits of the
Ocean Monsters.

~nowledge: Both whalers and natural-

i()ne writer on the subjects estimates that
i the larger members of the group dive ful-
9 ly A thousand yards.
| lished in Belgium Dr,
| lenges this belief, and states that, in his
1 opinion, 10 yards is the maximum depth
to. which the whale can dive, ‘and that
many snecles cannot reach anything like
that limit. Says the writer:

Why should whales want to go to such
depths? All whales sound for tne pur-
! pose of obtaining food, and In the pro-

found darkness of 1,000 yards what food |
; could they get?
{ on animalcules

Those species which feed
might, perhaps, obtain
what they want. But how about the spe-
cies which feed on fishes and cuttles? At

; @ depth of a thousand yards they cer'tain-

ly could not use their eyes to detect non-
luminous species, and we have no evidence
whatever they feed on the self-luminous,
idcep-sea fish and cutties; if, indeed, there

“be any of the latter. On the contrary, the
| avallable evidence indicates that they feed

on ordinary iight-dwelling fishes and cut-
tles which llve in much shallower zones,
But this is not all. It is known that the
effects of a pressure of rsore than three
atinospheres prove fatal to human life:
and, although we may belleve that whales
can stand treble this pressure, or nine at-
mospheres, which would occur at about
ninety yards' depth, {s It concelvable that
they could resist the effect of ten times
tne latter pressure, or ninety atmospheres?
Moreover, does it seem possible that a
whale, whose body 1s only slightly heavier
than water at ordinary oressure, could ex-
ert the muscular force necessary to propel
that body to a depth of a thousand yards?
Dr. Racovitza contends further that
whales never sleep. One of his arguments
is that Indlviduals will follow & ship for
days, which they could not well do whMa
asleep. | ot A

Unc' Eph’'m.
Chicago. Tribune: “W'y don'. de mer
folks quit aggervatin’ de women,” said
Unc' Eph'm, "an’ let ‘em dreéss nny way

dey ple- ="~ T-9"] do {t anyhow.”

I sprang up and shook myself, and

1
|
]
)
]:sts have usually held that when whales |
| *sound” they descend to great depths, |

{ p‘_b_oV . No
“the ‘cavern,’ but |

{*the time ‘it takes 'to .valk:/from . 'the

24,00 { actual fact that & -t
can’is made by Miller in just about

soint in ‘the factory where: the' ®heets
f"t tin‘arefunloaded.to the polrt whers

No | he finished .irticle is filled *with oil.

ST All Tired Out. s
3. .. ., Tthe weary, worn
-~ out; ‘all-tired . feel-
ings wome to ev-
erybody who taxes
the kidneys. ‘When
the kidneys ° are
overworked they
| fall to perform the
.dnties nature has
provided for them
te do.  When the
kidneys fall dan-
"gerous fdiseanses
quickly follow, uri-
nary disorders, dia-
< betcs; dropsy, rheu-
; matism, = Bright's
R d .+ disense. Doan's
Kidney Pills"éure all kidney and blad-
der ills. Read the following case:

Veteran Joshua Heller, of 706 South
Walnut street, Urbana, Il says: “In
the fall of 1899 after getting Doan’s
Kidney Pills: at- Cunninghasy Bros.
grug store in Champaign and taking a
course of treatment I told the readers
of the paper that they had relieyed me
of kidney trouble, 'disposed of a lame
back with pain acress my loins and be-
neath the shoulder blades. During the
Interyval which had elapsed I have had
occasion to resort to Doan's IKidney
Pills when I noticed warnings of at-
tack, On each and every qccasion the
results obtained were just as satisfac-
tory as when the pllls were first
brought to my notice. I just as‘em-
phatically endorse the preparation to-
day as 1 did over two years agc.”

A Free Trial of this great kidney
medicine which cured Mr. Heller will
bé mailed on spplication to any part
of the United States. Medical advice
free; - strictly. confidential. Address
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
For sale by all druggists, price 50
cents per box.

It Appealcd to Him.

Chicago  Tribune: At the elocution-
ary entertainment we observe one man
who is greatly impreszed with one
number in particular.

Turning to our friend, we ask: “Who
is the gentleman vho !s insisting upon
an encore to ‘The Charge of the Light
Brigade?' "’

“That is Mr. Cokeburner, our local
gas masnate,’” explains the friend

BTATE OF OH10, C1TY OF TOLEDO, Uss
Lucas CouNty. Yo
FRANK J. CHENEY makes oath that he Is the
senlor partner of the firm of F. J. CHENEY &

i Co., doing business In the City of Toledo, County

and State aforesald, and tiat sald firm will pn?’
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for each
and every case of Catarrh that cannot be curea
by the use of HALL'S CATARRH CURE.
FRANK J. CHENEY.

Sworn to before me and subscribed in my pres-

ence, this 6th day of December, A. D. 1886,
1 —~

In a memoir pub- |
Racovitza chal- |

‘ A. W. GLEASON,
{ snu.} Nolary Publie.
R

Hall's Calarrh Cure is taken Internally, and acts
directly on the blood and mucous surfaces of the
system. Send for testimonlals, free.

F.J. CHENEY & CO., Tuiedo, O.
Sold by Druggists, 75¢.

Hall's Family Plils are the best.

Ah, Why, Indeed,
Puck: Clerk (summer hotel)—The
guest in room 13 says he’s been robbed!
Landlord—When did he pay his bill?
Clerk—He hasn’t!
Landlord—Then what does he mean
by saying he's been robbed?

WEATHERWISE
IS THE MAN WHO WEARS

s> )LICHERS

\\§ A reputation extending over

sixty-six years and our
uarantee are back of
\every garment bearing the
SIGN OF THE FISH.
There are many imitations.
WY -Be sure of the name
JN TOWER on the buttons.
\ ON SALE EVERYWHERE.

A. J TOWER €O.BOSTON, MASS.U. 5. A.
0. Limited, TORONTO, CAN.
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" Philadelphia
teacher in on
fined 'conscle
you that  tells,
done wrong."
*'Oh, yes,

this summer after. 1’ 1
plesi but they had 1o sen

e o YA .
287,:65 Animals Reguired to Supply th
Big Mayer Shoe Factory at

: Milwaukee.

What becomes of -,the;\;:;tjlous’an‘d'-" ot

many ‘stock raisers, but®
conception’ of the daily nmnty o
a singlo great modern institution' like d_lo.
Mayer Boot & Shoe Comparny of-Mil-
wankee. This concern made itito shoes
last year the hides of 287,145 animls,
Figured on the basis of 300 \workimg
days a year, the hides of neurly. 10K

the working force and the machinery in
operation.

during the last year, there were wude
into slioes the hides of :
41,680 steers.
21,492 cows.
38.552 calves,
135,756 goats. .
146,620 sheeps
1,740 horses.
1,020 kangaron.

If all these animals were placed in
single file it would make one continuons
line, 273 miles long, or abont the dis-
tance from Chicago to St. Louis.  1he
riumber of animals required to suppiy
the hides for each working day, Jf lined
up at the Mayer factory every m;;;:‘.‘::g.
would reach almost n mile.

To work so large an amount of mate-
rial into the finished product necessitatod-
the employment eof over GO0 people all
the yoar round. The wages paid would
suppart every man, woman and child in
a city of 3000 inhabitants. ;

The Mayer factory has a capacity of
6000 “pairs‘of shoes per day. It is locat-
ed in the greatest leather market in tho
world,” and gets the first selection of
hides, which is largcly responsible for
the superiority of Mayer shoes and the
universal satisfaction given to the wvast
army of people who wear, and ingist
upen *being supplied-with, shoes bearing;
the Mayer trade mark,

hides gathered together annually in: this .
country, and how are they consumed? |
‘This 'question may come to the miuds:of | =
have any

iremontsfof |

animals were required each day to keop |

To supply the demand for tho trailo |

ces’
* “‘Homehody told
gall dtl‘r” tips,”

'I‘Wéhty’ thia: ‘-'Qorés',ot‘-.»
needed to' bury: I_Dom'lon's E
rear e T
PUTNAM FRADELESS DYES pr
duice the brightest and fastest ’

Puck: ''Oh, I couldr't possibly telk hal
an hour on that subjecti” - e
“‘Nonsense! “Why, you can fill. twent
minutes ‘explaining the difficul %
ing 80 important a subject in
Safferers firom Lung Trouhles.
The oft2r made elsewhere in this paper
by Dr. D ick P, Yonkerman, 3180 Shake-.
speare bullding; " IKalamszoo; “Mic
consumptives  and ‘sufférers  from

make it in the eMoacy of the remedy
offered to the public. " The list 'ox' names
given as testimonials to back up the offer
and the remedy are not those of obscure
individuals, but of men of renown, many
of them of national fame who have used
the remedy and been cured. It certainly:
looks as if this offer was a genuine one,
made in good faith and based. altogether
upon the merits of the remedy, = =

&

.22 CALIBER RIM FIRE CARTRIDGES.

Winchester .22 Caliber Cartridges shoot when you want.
them to and where you point your gun. Buy the time-
tried Winchester make, having the trade-mark *“ H *’
stamped on the head. They cost only a feww cents more @
a box than the unreliable kind, but they ase dollars better. &

FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS EVERYWHERE.'

The

OSMOPOLITAN

The Carnegie Steel Company,
probably the most extraordinary story of a
great corporation ever written, is reviewed
in the October Cosmopolitan.

History of

The book

$100.00 per copy.

itself has sold —

On all news-stands, 10 cents

the entire edition — for

ALL DRUGGISTS
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Why 8he Knew,

London Punch: Smithers—Do v
know any one whbo has a horse.to

She—Yes. I expect old Bi

Smithers—Why?
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