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You aen't EDOwW mtbcﬁ
about women folks or ¥you wouldn’t

t ~Humph!
get mo store by that. I know swhat
Ym talkin about, Sim Banks, an, a8 I
gald before, if you live you'll see 1 do.
Loueesy don’t love you. 1 Enow she
dop’t. But let her go, Sim. She ain’t
the only woman, an there's one 1 know
tbat does love you with her whole
soul.”

“One! Who?’

w3reat Lord! Are you blind—plumb
plind and domb?’

Sim did pot reply at once, but stood
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| peither, Pap Sampson said, “Dut be

f o Say, Pm tiréd of all this focling,
and I'm just going to dismount and
spend the night with you, anyhow.”
“Why, shorely. Lord a-massy, mAan,
you mought jest as well 'a’ done that
long ago 'stead of gettin thar chewin
the rag all this time.”
F:}E.‘.-'Z':"::‘;‘.;::-}j::ﬁ:l*.f.zf':':ﬁﬂ-ﬂ.-_:'.‘-.‘:?:}-‘.:‘.-:'::‘.!f;; 2 ..‘ “Why didn’t you tell me long ag0
PR e lﬂ'ﬂ-‘".'.'i‘".".L';.'.?"#.*-'d‘:‘;ﬁ*-'-'i:f_f_ .-'." - 1 that I might stop®”’
BY THOMAS f#.{‘ “«I was almin to; but, as I eaid while
N"‘F Aa ago, my mind got to runnin oD eome-
P. MONi ORT i thin else, an I forget it. Wonder If
SRR them fellers are "lowin to find silver in
s :“:’*mfa““'ﬂ':_'-_:_f.*ci these parts?”’
R T o “No. Where shall T put my herse?”
“Jost leave him thar at the fence.
I'l tote bim to the stable direckly.
Reckon if them fellers hain’t calculatin
“Would you? Well, all right. Iam to find gold nor silver 'bout yere they
anxious just now to learn whether or must be a-figgerin on findin somethin
not you can give me shelter for the else.” :
night?” “Naturally.” ,
“] guess that's so. Rid a right smart “(3ness mebby It moughtn’t be irom,

piece today, I reckon?” now, mought 1t7"
“Yes, quite a way."” In spite of the fact that be was tired,

“Jedgin from appearances, I'd take hungry and annoyed, Melvin burst into
you to be a stranger in these parts?’ a rosr of laughter. Turner's question-
“I am.” Ing
“VWaal, whar mought you bail from, thatit had become amusing.

if T may make so bold as to ask ™ . Melvin sald:
“I'm from the north.” “Now, Mr. Turper, 1 am positively

“From the north, eh? Waal, that’s 8 pot zoing to amswer another question
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Presently

right smnart bIg spread out sort or a !

place, as 1 understand it, an a feller | until 1 have bad m&? e “hf. nur ne;d
mought come from thar amn still not . r:t It::“: :::E::l'f\‘;nm Eﬂ ;’ uunf:!ér:
come from nuwhar in particular. IReck- | I‘E::I:Id?" y

on you ain’t mo reason for not tellin | “To be shore I do, &n vou'll find I
j“;: "hﬁthid;:ﬁi‘glnﬁﬂt in the morth “ain't the man to go on askin a feller
it O T ficun ). | N0PStioms whan I see be don’t wint to
mg‘ﬂ‘f, 9 oGt . be bothered with 'em. Nary time I
! wapre. eh? I've hearn tell of that ﬁ;tm‘ﬁzthgamr;;:?:f:;' u.: :1?;:
place. Consid able little town, I jedge? ! eral them men are countin on findin

=

pneasily twirling his bat about in his
bands, first looking down at his feet,
3hen casting a furtive glance at his ;
pompanion. When at last be did speak,
§t was In cold, unimpassioned tones.

«I reckon I ain’t so blind an dumb as
I might be” he sald, “but you ain't
called no pames, an I ain’t makin no f

Ll

“If you wasn’t as blind as a bat an
@umb as an owl,” Mrs. Mann sald soft-

Iy, “you wouldn’t need for me to call “Yes.” . | yere—it does shore! Reckon they can’t
nutname-:. an rﬂ?thWﬂgldn‘t need to ijli;'f:? account than Beckett's Mill be spectin to find copper nor lead, cam
make no guesses either. . | they

“T think so.” |
s“peckoned from what I'd hearn tell

of it that It shorely must be. S’pose,

Melvin rushed into the house, leav-
{ng Turner outside to put away the
borse and ponder all alope the gques-

|

“Mebby that’s so,” Sim replied slow- |

Iy, “an if I am blind I don’t know that .
There's times in a body’'s

I'm SOrTry.
life. Mrs. Mann, when it's best to be DOW, you have business In these tions that, though they did Dot affect
that a-way.” | parts?” :
= - . - him !n the least, interested him deeply.
Witheut & word Mrs. Mann turned ‘ L Es, BAE. l And as Turner pondered 2o ldea came

away and. entering the house, glam-
med the door shut behind hber

walked on down the street, chuckling

Sim In fellers come down yere SOrier fig-
! gerin on holdin some meetin’s over at

Guess you ain’t one of them preach- o 1) "eor pe lacked a great deal of be-

ing as much of a fool as be seomed.
He stopped on his way to the stable

Sbort distance »EeT he came into &

softly to himself. But could he bhave
peen the expression on Mrs. Mann's ZE

face at that moment and the steely Never preach none, eh?” &
glitter in her eyes he might have bad a “I never bave.”

premonition of some things that were “Uh, huh! Jest a plain everday
to follow.

When he had passed out of sight, a
figure crept out of the shadow of the
fence and stole quietly away in the op-
mosite dirgetion.

HhE CHAPTER V.

T

. TOUR UNCLE JONATHAN TUBNER.
Melvin was more fortunate thafd be | *That's so, stranger; yes, gir-ee. Jest
was Sodip out whar;

hed dared hope, for be had gone but & | <o i Til- - wad
yes, sir. Reckon you ain't sorter fig-
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“] haven't ever made it a practice to
do much ‘cussin,’ as you say, but I've
almost been tempted today to wish I
was an expert in that line. But, say,
how about stopping with you tonight?
I've got to find lodging some place, and

road and after following that a lttle

the Coon Run meetin bouse? o ¥ .. with the horse and, nod{][n‘ his head

. common cussin man, I reckon?’ !

it's sbout time I was knewing whera" .

knowingly, muttered to himself these

. words:

“Come down yere to smell roun’ for
mineral! Powerful likely story, that
is, when thar ain't as much mineral in
this hull blame section as a feller could
put in a flea’s car. Come down yere
for some rich fellers jest to loaf about
an see what he can scent In the ground!
That thar’s all moughty reasonable,
an of course 1 belleve It—Iin a pig's
eye! You are a slick un, young feller,

but you ain't gquite slick enmough to
. slide down your Uncle Jonathan Tur-

ﬂ-,h

ner's throat, nmot quite. Xour
Jonathan mayn't be much to look at,

[T T

&

AD0OUL ume , .
| gerin on tryin to git to teach our school,

' b i | are youl” ' but he lacks a hull passel of bein
_ It is true 1§ was not much of a bouse, | «xNp, I'm no schoolteacher.” f g - S
belng merely a small log cabin and its | o : derned idiot asylum, with no more
' , Hain't, eh? Guess mebby YOU gangs than a gatepost, an bis opinion is

that you are a-lyin an that thar's &

mought be kinder lookin round with a
deal back of you that you bain't |

girroundings were meager and unio-
sotion of buyin a farm in these parts?”

_::?. promising little In the way of
orts

b tha 1d af- '
G e el Al Ot TR | o oand for ROW | wantin Rnowed.” s
great deal under the circumstances. | : - s e . :
Edzackly. Naturally you'd be more , * CHAPTER VI

He rode up to the tumble down rall o 4oragted in that than ng else | 3
fence stood ' apythi - &TM SURPRISES HIS NEIGHBORS.
the m:‘;:nd mfﬂp::::ﬁie :ﬂ'ﬂﬁg jest now.” £im Banks did not go bome at once,
his prese kn h ., “Yes, and I asked If I could S0P pyt passed on down the street In the di-
nce be known when & MAl ity you.” | rection of Hicks’ store. It had been
e around a corner of the house. ; «wrhat's a fact, stranger. You shor® .. .nstom to go there every night to
e c'::hlllu;:i :l:;;n“::;h*:r‘h:::ﬂ done that very lﬁfntlﬂﬂmﬁni. 1 ain"t :ﬁin the little group of men who al
* §-pretendin to say you g
broad brimmed straw bat. He EBut vou haven't answered me.” s congregated around the store
e S HEREEE VAN, |  “No. Kigues | st T glad y0U g¢pn front of the door In the suihmer to
the appearance of Melvin was 3 4 my memory, stranger, 'cause R R ey that ke o,
N, e ac € sppe got my mind to runnin on them other He had long been one of the leading
iR an® ‘anes S an I clean forgot all about It Ill]'.th'ltl in these meetings, and bereto-
and he stood staring in perfect o, ynow how sich things are some- = ¢, he had come to them boldly, and
times." in the talks that followed his voice had
‘Yes, but are you golng to ANSWEF ..y heard taking an Important part.
mer | But tonight be approached with

HE!

i

1t was Melvin who spoke first.
] have lost my way,” he sald, “and
1 am looking for a place to spend the

son under the sun could I have for not

night. What chance is there for stop-
ping with you?’

1f Melvin expected this man to prove
as reticent and morose as the one he

bad just passed, bis mind was soon dis-
abused of that idea, for the response to

his speech, although not altogether rel-

evant, was prompt, vigorous and effu-
aive.

“Lord a-massy!” he exclaimed. “You
mean to tell me that you done plumb
ugp an lost your way an took to wan-
derin round in the woods for all the
world like a stray suckin calf? Great
granny, man, what made you go an do
sich & thing as that?”

“For the reason that I couldn’t belp
it, T presume,” Melvin answered.

“Couldn’t help it! Why, Lord a-mas-
sy, man, what do you mean? You
aln't almin to tell me you couldn’t help
gittin loet, are you?”

*I guees I am."
“Waal, I'll be dad switched! That

shore beats my time, as the feller saye.

The !dea of any human critter bavin  Li0't o blamed bit of my business whar
little emough sense to go an git lost in you're a-goln nor what you're a-goln

the woods! Why, say, & cat knows
more than that"
“Yery lkely,” Melvin replied. “Bul

what of It
#Nothin, only It shore stumps me

that a growed up man lke you'd go a2 . vou can't be a part of the war

git lost like this.”
*Ign't it Just barely
might do such a thing?’
*Deo sich a thing what?’

“Get lost.” :
“Me git lost! Your Uncle Jonathan

Turner git lost! Waal, that's a good
un shore. Say, did you ever hear tell
of a groun’ hog gittin lost?”
«I don't know that I ever did."
“Waal, when you do hear of gich a
thing you may then begin to figger oul
that it's jest barely possible that Jon-

gible that you

athan Turner mought some day lose

higself In the woods.”
“Do you think it Impossible for you

to lose your way in a strange wood
“No, I don’t think nothin "bout It
1 jest know it's impossible.”

“How would you keep from losing

your way?’
“Jest like I'd roll offen a log.
Jest do it.”
“Suppose you wWere

I'd

and, coming to two roads, you
@idn’t know which one to take. Then

what?’

lake.

I‘Hiwﬂnldruum?'
| "Jest have sense enough
82 the feller save.” -

- - -
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in a strange” pp tell you everything I know. I've

#QOh, I'd know all right which one to |
”

to kmow,

O ot 7@ ke to/kuew? Tox, ' L fhe Slge, o pux it
siree. I'low you haln't none of them :h:,;“:, u::: l;t.:u:] ;nflﬂgr?b‘:fl nrn:
peddler fellers what comes around sell-  ence, and be was careful to do nothing
m..ulflﬁlls.u? you, stranger? .| to attract attention to It.
D | Pap Sampson was there and Jason
“Reckoned most shore you couldn't Roterts and Jim Thorn and a pumber
D peart ookl feler. GUetS  snern at a0d most In evidence in the
em and mos evidence In the
now more likely you mought be one of conversation was Ebenezer Sparks.
them doctor chaps huntin a place to set , | 5=
up In business?” | [l - :
“No, I'm nothing of the kind. But,
see here, are you going to tompel me to
spend the night out here In the road?" |
“Why, I reckon not. I hain’tno right
to compel you to do nothin the way I
figger it, as the feller says. You're |
your own boes, 1 s’pose, an I low you
go or stay jest whar you please.”
“Sometimes I do.” i
"Quess you're &- jest whar you
ease now, aln't you?"'

“Perhaps.”
“An T reckon you make it out that It

‘1 rather suspect you are about cor

Mr. Turner."
an 1 guess mebby you're

the same time I
come down to try to lick we uns :

“Qertalnly not." | 'L
#] knowed you couldn't hardly be, ! |“as :
but with all them soldlers an armies He hoped no one would notics his pres
a-goln about the way they are n:h feller | o ra
can't be much shore about nothin no =
cussion was the war and the battle
;“:;n.-'fbh’ ¢ Bow, you've come dowa | that bad that day been fought 1o thelr
bearing. Ebenezer, with wonde "
“Great Scott! It doesn’t matter In ’
the least to you what I came down here ' frontery, selzed the first opportunity te
for, but as you seem determined to ! begin a rehash of the oft told stories of
know I'Nl tell you and be done with it brave deeds pertnrmed h}' bim in the
I represent a company of capitalists Heﬂﬂﬂ:n ‘I:r “dtnh reannounce -
whnhelhf-thmmrlch;whn! consuming desire to agaln take up
mineral in this section, an busl-
nees here is to inyestigate and learn experience the dangers and hardships
whether urnatthe.[r gutmises are cor- | of waruhlhaddﬂnalnmlmlhl.
rect. Now you know why I am here, . Sim listened to Ebenezer in astonish-
' atd I hepe you'll tell me without any, ment. It was a mystery to him how a
fyrther delay whethgr you are going to
give me shelter for the night.” =
 “Great Cessar, man! Let me have
mmesnppermdaplnceturﬂt.md

L]
to " |
rect there, l

“Jeat 90,
plumb right too. At

been in the saddle all day, and I'm
dreadfully hungry and tired.”

“Why, to be shore you must be. It
gtan’s-to reason a feller would be
ihm:lmintired after ridin all day.

Yes, sir-ece. Guess them fellers baln"t
po notion that they're a-goin to find
gold around here. have dFey™ - =

| .

would never be mentioned.

down with a thump and said:

-

man could have the assurance to boast
of his bravery when only a few hours
lmhahu!-hawnthevﬂrmentu
whom he was talking that he was an
arrant coward. Sim kpew that he had
acted the part of & coward, and he
knew that every man there knew It,
and he was resolved that if mo ome
mentioned that event until he did it

was so persistent and ridiculous

stove In the winter and on the platform

alt- |
“Why, to be shore I am. What rea- ' y,o gtop and shamed face and sat down ,

—_—

among them, his eyes ablaze with an-
ger and his form trembling with sup-

s |

We all know how
thar sin’t a grain of use ID the world
for you to waste your breath a-tellin us
about it Lurd.;'uumdllhﬂlll
plumb plaln to us today, you &% Sim

Banks both.”
| “Sim don't seem to be doin mueh

talk'n 'bout the way be dope,” Jason
observed, with a lauvgh. “Guess he be-
lieves in lettin his actions speak for
themselves.”
| “Lord, Jml.lmmtbamﬂll'l
saman doue kind of took tbe tucks
outen bim,” Pap sald. Then, tornlig
to Slm, be added, “Sbe kind of hit you
pooty bard, dido’t she, Sim 7 %
“No bardern 1 deserved, I guess,
Rim replied dryly. “1 did act the mlis-

erable coward, an It ain’t DO wonder |

sbe was ashamed of me."
| “Sgy, by granny, but that's one WAy
to talk, aln't it?" JasoD gald after a
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n L Sim never knowed it

all better look

while be's asleep,
kind of a dog when you wake bhim up.

Ap Sim Banks Is awake now."”
“An you'd all better not fool with
him iIf you don't want to git hart,”

. Hicks added. -

[

gbort silence. “You ain't a bit like Eb |

enerer,

Sim. He done more cowardly '

than you, but you won't ketch him |
ownln of it, nary a time.” |

“T ean't belp nothin 'bout what Eb |

enezer does,” Bim replied. “It don'r

D deny the truth when ev- !
do no good te deny the promptly agreed. “My land, Pap, you

‘ uns all knows I ain’t ne band to mix

er'body knows what 1 done.”

“You're right thar, Sim,” Pap Samp-
son sald beartlly. “Addin vinegar to &
sound puddin ain't goln to make it no
sweeter, an addin a lle to another fault
aln't goin to make the other fault no
less. Them Is gospel truths if thar

ever was one outside of the Holy Writ, |
an it'd be a good thing for you, Ebene-

ger Sparks, to take 'em Into your craw

an digest "em along at odd gpella.”

“Pap Sampson,” Ebepezer exclalm-
ed, bristling up, “do you 'low to insinuo-
ate that I been a-lyin?”

“Lord, no, Ebenezer! I aln't no band
to Insinuate, but when a coward makes
out like he's brave if he ain’t I¥in be's
gittin right slap next door to it.”

“You better be keerful, Pap,” Jim
Thorn said, “or first thing you hnow

Pap Sampson and the rest interfered.
you'll bave Ebenezers old woman
down on you. Can't nobody make ber

think he ain't braye, you bet!”
“She aln't much like Sim's wife, Is |

she?’ Jason asked. Then he added:
“By jinks, I think Sim's wife cut up too
rough with bhim. I tell you right now
1'd like to see my woman try any sich
capers as them ob e, especially right
afore folks. Lord, I'd leave "er o quick
that It'd wake her head swim."

“You all bearn what Mary Mann sald,
I guess,” Jim Thorn remarked. “1 been
thinkin 'bout that, an I don't know If
tbe word she spoke wa'n't a true word.
S8im's woman did 'pear to be a right
smart struck with the looks of that
stranger, an"'—

“Jim Thorn, you are a liar!™

They all looked up In astonishment,
and there was Sim Banks standing

“Jim Thorn,"” be repeated, “you are
a liar, a dirty, cowardly, mlserable,
sneakin llar, an you'll take back them
words or I'll knock your bead clean
down your throat!”

Thorn sprang to hls feet and started
to run, but in an Instant Sim bad hold
of his collar with one band and with
the other bad given him a blow on tho
side of the head tbat sent him to the
floor as limp as a rag. Sim would bave
followed up his advantage and pound-
od Thorn unmercifully, but Pap Samp-
gon and the rest Interfered, and five or
alx of them beld bhim while the others

got Thorn away.
After it was all over and Sim bad

been released they stood about him for

Very naturally, the subject under dis- |

his good un!" Jason said.

soldler'’s life and join In the fight and

" Bbenezer talked on for some time be-
fore Pap Sampoon brought his cane

some time, looking at him In slience

and with a kind of awe. To them he

had suddenly become a new man, and

they felt that they did not know him.
1t was Hicks who broke the pause.

“Why, Sim,” be sald, “what's come
over you? Who'd 'a’ ever dreamed of
you doln sich a thing as that?”

“Let him keep his mouth sbhet am
quit alyln "bout Loueesy, then,” Blm
replied, not exactly in line with Hicks'
questions. “I'll bit bim ag'in it he
dast to say sich another thing, an I'll

| hit anybody else that does it, an I'll hit

to kilL"

“Well, that's all right, 8im, but you
jest cool down now. Jim Thorn was
the only one that sald anything, an
you've done hit him, so thar aln't no
more to do, an you'd jest as well git
quiet.”

“My land, Sim, you sbore hit him a
Dever see a4
purtier lick struck In all my life.”

“An it was all done so qulek,” an-
other observed. “Why, them words
wasn't much more’n outen Jim Thorn's
mouth till Sim was a-standin up here
an sayin, ‘Jim Thorn, you are a liarl
jest that a-way. Then Jim starts to
run, an afore 1 knowed It Blm had
gathered him by the collar an give him
that lick.”

“An wasn't it a lick, though? Jason
gald. “Why, say, it jest keeled Jim
over thar so quick that I bet be never
knowed what done It.”

“T bet he didn't know nothin touched
him—jest fopped down thar for all the
world like & shot hog. Didn't “low It
wulnruuhhlt:fﬂlﬂllﬂthi,

T

|

. You'd ali better not say nothin "boutl
Loueesy,”
wants to git your beads punched.”

s(3pess nobody haln’t goln to say
pothin 'bout Loueesy,” Pap Sampson
replled, “so you mought's well quit
a-throwln that at us. Jim Thom bad
no basiness to speak the word bhe did,
even If It had been a true word, an 1
most know It wasu't. an you done right
an pat'ral to take It up. I'm a peage
ahle man mryscll, as you UNS nll know,
an ingin‘ally 1 sct my face ag'io fussin
an foughbtin, but | ain’t got Dary a
word to say ag’!n a man what fights
for bis woman's good name. So I say,
fim Banks, an I say it open an above-
board, you done jest right, an ever falr
minded man an woman is bound to say

the same.”
“That's what they are,” Jacob Hicks

up in no furse an that I ain’t never At
pobody in all my life, but you jest let
some feller say ary a single word ag'in
my woman, an If the fur don't fly it
won't be my fault. Them’s my sentl-
ments ever time, an I ain’t a-keerin

who knows It.”
“Course, Sim done right,” another

are apt to feel for the victor as against
the vanquisbed. *I'd 'a’ done jest like
him if I'd 'a’ been In his place, only I
bet 1'd 'a’ lald Jim Thorn out so's be
wouldn't 'a’ got up Do more for &
month.”

“By granny,” sald another, “1 "low
Jim got off pow'ful easy myself! It
were a good thing it wa'n't me be bad
to deal with.”

“An you can bet your hide It was
moughty fortunate for him,” remarked
a third, “tbat it wa'n't me.”

Pap Sampson thumped his
against the fioor and laughed.

“You uns are all a-talkin pow'ful

cane

big.,” be said, “but you uns better not |

forgit that Jim Thorn ain't dead yit

"Tain’t sensible to go feolin roun’ & |
mule’'s beels 'less you got business

thar.”
As Sim

Sim Eald, *'less'n you all |

. gald, with that ready sympathy people ' morphine, chlorcform or ether,

' November. I very roon noticed a radi
Asthms has di

i
- Dr. Tarr Broa. Menicixe Co.

. remedies, but they
| trial bottle.

|
Banks walked home that |
" night he felt greatly elated, and in bis |

ASTHMA CURE FREF)

Asthmalene Brings Instant Relief and Perma,
Cure in All Cases. elent

-

SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RECEIFT OF POSTa:

| WRITE YOUR NAMD AND ADDRESS PLAINLY,

There is nothing like Agp
lene. It brings instant relief t,;:‘
in the worst cases, It cures .

es :-'t:

all else fails,

The Rev. C. F. WELLS. of Vil t
lll.-,ll]hl : ““Your trial bottle of 1_.;r'dl‘-
received in cocdition. cap ™
you how thackful I feel for the pood oo
ed from it. 1 was & slave, chai deryy.
putrid sore throat ani Ashmg i
youars, [ despaired of ever L*ihtcl;: , -
saw your advertisemesnt for the cury :E I
dreadful and tormetting disesse. Apsy "
and thought you bad everspoier }'I .
bat resol fo give itas trial 'IL
sstonishment, the trial scted like s mn )
Send me & full size betle.” “hacm

Eev. Pr. Morris Weehsier
Rabbi of the Cong. Boa; Jaragl
New Yomrx, Jan. 3, ito
Drs. Tarr BEros." ¥Epic:xg | :
Gentlemen: Your Astbmalene i 4
celient remedy for Astbma and Huy rﬂ:
and its composition alleviates all troghly
rhﬂl& mhndrith Asthma. [t suosey
sstonishing and wonderiul. 3

After havicg it carefully soalyzed, we can state Lhat Asthmalene comiains vo opigy
Very truly yours, 1 i,
REV. DR. MORRISI WECESIER

Avox Semrxcs, N.Y., Fen. 1, 190

—

Dr. Tarr Bros. Mencixz Co.
Gentlemen: I write th s testimonial from a sense of duty, having tested the wonde

' ful effect of your Asthmalene, for the cure of Asthma. My wile bas beiw afllicud
 spasmodic asthma for the past 12 years. Having exhausted ;j’ owD :klxii : :r:..‘“:n::

| stherr,

I chanced to see your sign upon your windows om 1301h street, New York I u
once obtsined a bottle of Asthmalene, ir wife commenced taking it about the ﬁn:
; improvement. Alter uring ooe bottls u;
and she is entirely free from all ljrngmml, I feel that [ e

this distress ng disesss

O, D, PHELPS, M. 1
Feb. 5 1901
I was troubled with Asthma for 22 years. [ bave tried sumerss

have all failed. ] ran scross your sdvertisement and siart .
1 found relief at omce. [ have since purchased your full-:;:::: *i,':;:l

consisteatly recommend tbe wedicice to all who are afflicted wit
Yours re ully,

Gentlemen :

' am ever grateful. I bave family of lour children, and for six yesrs was uoalbie 1o work

1 am now in the best of bealth and am doing busi is teati
can make such use of as you see fit. o s e e |
Home address, 235 Rivington street. S. RAPHAEL,

67 East 129th st., New York City,

TRIAL BOTTLE SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RECEIPT OF POSTAL

Do pot delay.

soul there was a kind of feeling closely Faat 130th St., N. Y. City

akin to Intoxication. He stood erect,
with a bearing proud and disdainful,
held his head well up and walked with
a step firm and confident.

In kpocking Jim Thern dowm the

" way be did he bad demonstrated to his
peighbors that be was pot so much &

— E— .

Sold by all Dru 1

E I DG S |

Write at once, addressing DR. TAFT BEOS’. MEDICINE CO,,7

| coward as they had supposed. That
' within itself was a greal deal to be
proud of, for he felt that in removing
the stalp of cowardice from his name |

Do y?uthwagz to b::.,r‘;?r the best pump in Canada ? If so,
J one of the Dennis Patent Pum They draw water
be bad raised an almost InsuUPDOFtAIe [ fagt and work easy. We mnufacturg& these pimps in differ-

burden from his soul. But that was : . ;
not all mor yet the chlef cause of his  ent sizes in wood and iron, and will guarantee satisfactior
wi : :
Y o it e bel :mth them in any depth of well up to 150 feet.
done, and she wou'd know that be bad |
" done it for ber sake. Call
_ tell her, but others would. His knowl- ’Ir Ve, -
] m "
It was broad enough to tell him that ' T H G [}u ]‘ndsay
his pralses sung by others would be far | " 'y ‘
That she would be pleased be felt as- | = il
1lured. for she would understand bow |. l L A ' = W-E I EEBUP:‘
| ne was than any one else on carth to | OORNER SUSSEX & FPEBL-STS. - - B0OX 415, LIKDSAY,
stand up in ber defense. Then, too, sbe | 3
|
temptible coward she bad thought him Pl d O
| and because of which she bhad spoken '*- a'nos a"n r a"ns'
I Recommend the

. slgtinn
He would not For Pumps, Fump Fixings and Repairs, also Windmils

edge of human nature was limited, but |
| more effective than If sung b himself. -

well be loved ber and how more ready I

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

" would realize that be was not the con-

of him and to bim in such harsh terms.

Perbaps she would even speak words
of praise for bis conduct, and perhaps—
ob, bappy thought!—she might put ber

| arms about bis neck and kiss him. That
would be a reward indeed, and for such |
a reward be would be willing te fight |

the whole world.

Fond, sweet hope! But how many
of our most preclous hopes are born
only to perish with tbeir first breath of

: life!

When Bim reached home, he found

What did ¢t meant

went In and struck a light and pre
pared to retire. Hls wife was asleep,
and he moved about nolselessly so as
pot to wake her,

Presently his eye fell on a scrap of
paper lying on the floor. Mechanleally
he took It up and glanced at the writ-
ing it bore. Instantly be sat up and
read it eagerly through. Then, pus-
zled and mystified, be read it again
and again. These were the words the
paper contained:

My Dear Loulsa—Never let anybody kmow that
know me, and for God's mke don't tell & My

soul
and explain.

What did it mean? -

e e ———

(To be Continued ) |
- _

We Want 10,000 Ibs Buiter
be coveral with our Vegetable

mame ADd address

l“ﬂ'

mies. . |

the house dark and Louisa in bed. He ||

who 1 am. 5o soon as possible I will see

Paychment Paper. We will print
on them at rea-

. ~_¢.-ri;..i|

BELL, the DOMINION and the
MASON & RISCH.

In Sewing Machines

the ROTARY STANDARD, the

NEW WILLIAMS, the DOMES

TIC and WHEELER & WILSOK
In Bicycles

the TRIBUNE and COLUMBIA

o

s

e

| .
|
| ORCANS REPAIRED
: Also THERMAL and VAPOR BATHS, all of which wiil
sold on liberal terms.
A few Second Hand Organs at from $5.00 to §25 00.
1 have six town lots for sale in a nice convenient loeality,

five minutes walk of the market.

withs

i
|

The Canada Lifo Assuranee s

A Business Proposifion.

We offer you a better Investment .han Covernment Bonds.
Better for three reasons,

1st.—Canada Life 5 per cent. Gold Bonds yield a muc
rate of interest than Government Bonds.
2nd,—They are for by inst laced withis
reach of men lrithoutpc.l’:itﬂ. i P
_SPi—Thcjf are insured. That is, should the investor i€ akte
paying only one instalment on his bonds, all his futuse pa}'m‘“u:
_thf Company would be immediately cancelled and the benefits of
investment weuld =t once become available.? o
Adc to all these advantages the v i t the 18
! g ery material one that t
;:shares in the sxzrplu: earnings of this leading Company, Z"dﬁf:
A‘l:: an opportunity for safe and profitable investment rarely €9 "
andsome booklet, giving a fu'' explanation, will be sent o7 reg

h high
P

AGENT, LINDSAY. 2

~ W. R. WIDDESS, 3
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