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I eannot describe my feelings—joy,
sorrow, ‘mewmory of the puast over-

whelming me. My eves were wet with
tears, and I could find no words, D'Ar-
tigny seemed to understand, yvet he
mude no effort to gpeak. merely hold
Ing me close with his str arm. 8o
in sllence, our minds upon the past and
the future, we followed the =avi
through the black night nlong the dim

1S

trafl. For the time I forgot where I
was, my weird, ghastly surroundings,
the purpose of our stealthy advance

and remembered only my father, and

the scenes of childhood. He must
have comprehended, for he made no
attempt to Interrupt my reverie, and

his silence drew me closer—the steady
pressure of lLis arm brought me peace.
Suddenly before us loomed the shad-
ow of the great rock, which rose a
mighty barrier across the trall, its orest
outlined aguinst the sky. The Indians
had halted here,
ward throuch them, untll we came to
where the chief and La Forest waited.
There was a growing tinge of light in
the esstern sky, enabling us to perceive
each other's faces, All was tense, ex-
pectant, the Indians scarcely ventur-
ing to breathe, the two white men con-
versing in whispers, Sequitah stood
motionless as a statue, his lips tightly
closed.
“Your scouts ventured no farther?'
questioned D'Artigny.
“No: 'twas pot safe:
the rock, and
just beyond."
“They hide in covert where 1 sus-
pected them: but I would see with my

one man scaled
reports the Iroquols

own eyes. There Is erevice here, ns 1
remember, to give foothold. Ay, here
it is, an easy ge enough. Come,

La TForest, » ghead will make

my plans."

clear

The two <.v1.“n red up nof
and ouistretc!
surface above.
"mcmt

d themeselves
The dawn bricghtened,
|I]5T'P':’a‘t3]‘T1":}'. g0 I could dls-
savage forms on either

and we pressed for- |
| duty.

T will wait just below, but from where
we are we can see nothing, You un-
derstand ¥

“Surely, monsleur: 1 am to remaln
Ihere and wateh: then signal you when
| the fort gates open.”

“Ay, that Is it; or If those savages
!mlvmmo into the open—they may not
| wait.”

I "Yes, monsieur.”
[ His lips tonched mine, and I heard
| him whisper a word of endearment.

“You are a brave girl.,”
| “No, monsienr: I am frightened, ter-

ribly frightened, but—but I love you,

and am a Frenchwoman.
He crept back silently, and T was
left alone on the great rock, gazing

| out anxlously into the gray morning.
CHAPTER XXV.

| —

| The Charge of the lllinl.

It seemed a vet it could
searcely have exceeled a few mo-
ments, for the light of early dawn was
still dim and speetral, making those

{ ires below appear strange
ind inhuman, while, through the tree

long time,

BAY:

re

barrier, the more distant stockade was
little more than n vague shadow. 1
conld barely distinguish the sharp-

pointed logs, and if any guard passed,
hix movements were indistingulshable.

Had I not known where they were,
even the position of the gates would
been a mystery. Yet I lay theve,
eves peering through the cleft In
the rock, every nerve in my body throb-
bingz. All had been intrusted to me;
it was to be my signal which would
send D'Artigny, La Forest, and their
Indian allies forward. I must n6t fall
them; I must do my part. Whatever
the cost—even though it be his life—
nothing could absclve me from this

have
my

| The Iroquois were masgsing toward
the center, directly in front of the
cloged gates. The change in formation
was made with all the stealthiness of
Indian cunning, the warriors creeping
silently behind the conceallng bushes,
and taking ap their new positions ac-
cording to motions of their chiefs.
Those having rifles loaded their weap-
ons, while others drew knives and tom-
ahawks from their belts, and held them
glittering in the gray light. The white
leader remained beside the bigz tree
paying no apparent heed to anything
excepting the stockade in front. The
dayHght brightened, but mist clouds
overhung the wvalley, while floating
wrenths of fog drifted between the
great rock and the fort gates, ocea-
slonzally even _obscuring the Iroquols
in vaporous folds. There was no sound,
no sight, of those hidden helow, wait-
Ing my word. I seemed utterly alone.
| Suddenly T started, lifting myself
11 Iy on one arm, so as to see more
\.\ the gates were opening,

anding, s squatting on | 510 at first, as though the great
the s, all motia s butr alert. | wooden hinges made resistance; then
thefr weapons gleaming. their eruel|the two leaves parted, and T had a
eves glittering from excitement. La|glimpse within, Two soldiers pushed
?'Gresrul.-s-"--m‘.u-l cautiously and turned | against the heavy logs, and, as they
toward me opened wilder. a dozen or more men
“Madame, D'Artigny would have you ere revenled, lenning carelessly on
join bim.” their rifles. Bolsrondet, Dearing gun
Surprised at the request I rested my |in the hollow of his arm, stepped for-
foot in his hand, and crept forward | ward imto the opening, and gazed
along the smooth surface until 1 lay relessly about over the gray, mist-
beside Rene. He glanced aslde inte | shrouded scene.
my face. The arm of the white renegade shot
“Do pot IIft your head,” he whis-|into the nir, and behind him the
pered. “Peer through this cleft In the | massed Iroquols arose to thelr feet,

stone,”
Beforse us was a narrow opening.
devold of vegetation, a sterile pateh of
and sand, and beyond this a
fringe of trees, matted with ander-
brush below s0 a8 to make good screen,
but sufficiently thinned out above, so
that, from our elevation, we could look
through the interl
flie cleare

gtone

\ed branches

"‘n- t1 r.|tr r had

10r0ss

wher

STV
P

igandes of
as filled

hehlind the

thelr knees

ugh toward the

14
earing word

all tlmldly,

Lo

Lllere Are

numerois

than

“but It will he a | gade, stumbling and falling as though
Tuscaroras either: th - | also hurt, dived Into the underbrush.
der to the rlehr, and egade ‘ Before they enuld rally, or even com-
Mobawks with them. L by the foot | prehend what had oceurred, thely as-
of that blg tree, the fellow In war bon ‘ gaflants were upon them. Leaping
net and d shirt—wh muke | neross the open, over rock and sand,
You of him velllng like fiends, weapons gleaming
"A white man !n splte of his palot.” | in the dull Hght, the frenzied [llini, en-
“Twis my guess also. T thonght it | famed with revenge. maddened with
llkely they had a renegads ith them, | bate, flung themselves straight at
for thiz is not Indian strategy Ln | then {ifles flashed In thelr faces,
FForest wus of the same opinion, al- mwks whirled In the alr, but
though "twis too dark when he was ) n-rnpmnl that rush. Warriors
here for us to moke e, !'.-,", n1. the others stumbled over the
“Far what are they waliting agpd | naked bodies. I saw D'Artigny,
watching ¥ | stripped to his shirt, and that in rags
“The gates no o« 15t If | from the bushes bhe had plunged
they suspect v will | the 1, his rifle harrel gripped, n vard
send out a party soomn v reconnolter | in front of them all. 1 saw La IForest.
the trafl, and reach the river helow for ded i Sequitah, his Indlan
water It is ¢! 1 1 | L n in mad blood lust.
¥ X 2 ! Then they struck and were lost in |
C ¥ ar i tron f le, s2trik
il w i T 1 at red
‘! ‘ e . T ..'!,:1-
v s ] i
= E | 1 \ '
fo & ! | it maer
ful 1t ily they
N 1 1ehe] Iy cling 1k d dog It
I I %, the o ¢ I wl vild, ,r-}
ue L 1. I B4 of ivinge of
Il.}' frger f nnllf ati
wil e & T | hnd ot
ued, w at my ear, “and [ must | first ready  (hey i
b 1 low to take the lead. You | sn b ¢ rs 1,.
cin serve us best here, Adele; there ! who i i ning back: thos
18 no safer spot if rou lie low i jon elther 8 were mnoing townrd
have a bit of cloth—a ‘.:u-l.’-:i-."-‘.i.]s.“.’."'] t] 1 =saw ;‘u white
“Yes monsienr.” Ter from the press, nrging
*Then watell the fort gntes, and if ards forward. Searcely had
you see them open drop the cloth over | he atts l'n"ul the outer adge, when [l Al
the edge of the rock there In siguoal | igny fought his 1y forth also,

af those I

: |
ling, or

crouching behind their cover ready to
‘r-;--‘:m:_ I reached over the rock edge,
dropped the handkerchief,
seen what followed,
the Inecldents seem
memory, Yet are so con-
fused 1 ean place them in no order.
13 ]Jf whft-v renegiade seemed walti
his prm uprajsed., Ere it fell in sig

spateh bils wild ¢

| and
| I must have

I do not know:
{ burned on my

al

of

me, the red fave len

rew

I”th

all

ay mist—n
Ired throats,
| naked bodies

gavage yvel

and n

I saw warrloreg of the Iroquols fling

up i'. Arimns .l],'l gaw them

&l and '»!_'.'.l'!. and
[ rom Surprised ~:1‘.--1'r-1| =1 by
| the warwhoops u.’ ',':-.' ma lini
| reallzing oniy that they were caught
I|Ix‘-‘".'m‘r: enemies T'n r otue and only
| thought was escape. Two of their

and the white rene-

oy 1o 11
fs were down,

ing the mass asunder with sweep of
rifle. They stood face to face, glaring
into ench other's eyes.

The rifle in D'Artigns’s hand was
but a twisted bar of iron; the rene-
gade’s only weapon was a murderous
kuife, lts point reddened with blood.
What word was sald, I know not, but
I saw IM'Artiguy fling his bar aside,
and draw the knife at his belt. Mon
Dien! T ecould not look: I know not
how they fought; I hld my eres and
prayed. When I glanced up again
both were gone, the fighting mass was
surging over the gplt—but the Iroquois
were in flight, seeking only some
means of eseape, while out through the
fort gates the soldlers of the garrison
were coming on a run, pouring volleys
of lead into the fleeing savages, 1 saw
De Tonty, De Bangis, De la Duran-
taye—ay! and there was M. Casslon,
back among the stragglers, waving his
sword gallantly in the alr. Tt was all
over with so guickly I eould but sit
and stare; titey ran past me In pur-

suit, wild yells echoing through the
woods, but all I thonght of then was

M. d'Artigny. I serambled down the
rock, falling heavlly in my haste, yet
once upon my feet agaln, rushed forth,
reckless of danger, The ground was
strewn with dead and woun the
vietorlous Illinl already scattered In
merciless, headlong purspit. Only a
group of soldlers remained at the edge
of the forest. Among these were De
Tonty and La Forest, Nelther noticed
my approach until I faced them,
“What, madame” exclaimed De
Tonty, “vou here also?' he phused as
| though In doubt, “and the Sieur d"Ar-
tigny—had he part in this feat of
arms®
“A very important part, monsienr,"
returned La Forest, stanching a wound
on his forehead, vet bowing pgal-
lantly to me. *’'Twas indeed his plan.
and I permitted him command as he
knows these Illini Indians better than
LY
“But does he llve,
broke in anxiously.
“Live! ay. very much nlive—see, he
comes yonder now, Falth, he fought
Jules Lescalles knife to knife, and end-

iledd,

monsieur? I

ed the career of that renegade. Is
that not a recommendation, M, de
Tonty?"

The other did not answer; he was
watching D'Artigny approach, his eyes
filled with doubt. I stepped forward
to greet him, with hands outstretched.
He was rags from head to foot, spat-
tered with hlood, an ugly wound show-
ing on one vet his lips and eyes
smiled,

cheek,

“'was good work, well done,” he
snid cheerlly. *“*Twill he a while bhe-
fore the Iroquois this fort

1galn, Ic th:;t not thought, M.
de Tonty?

“*1 appreciate the service rendered,”
replied the gravely. “But you
are In peril here. M. Cnssion is yon-
der, and still in command.”

[YArtigny glanced inquiringly at La
Forest, and the Intter stepped forward.
a leather-bound packet in his hands,

“Your pardon, M, de Tonty,” he sald
“1 had forgotten my true mission here.
I bear orders from the king of France.”

“From Louis? La Balle has reached
the king's ear?”

“Ay. good results.
you, monsieur,"”

De Tonty took them, yet his thought
wias not upon their contents but with
1.11.~ absent chief.

‘You saw Sieur de la Sealle in
You left hiin well?"

“Aore than well—triumphant over
all hls enemies, He sails for the mouth
of the great river with a French

aduthorized the expedition.”

|
| ,
‘ iy Louls
|

your

other

These are for

France?

col-

“And is that all?’
“All, except it was r r
LLa Barre would not for

od at the
long

ourt thit

remiin governor of New France.”

| The face of the Itallan id not
change exp jon; slowly he opened
the papers, and glanced at their con-
| tents: then folded them once more,
| and 11 115 eves 1o our faces.

» of the king.'" he said sim-
agaln in comim lILll of Fort

|
We made our way slow through
the fringe of woods, and ncross the
open space before the fort gates, which
| still stogd open. Cassion had disap
' peared; fvdeed, there was not so mueh
as a single guard at the gate when

were greeted in-

we enterd, yet we
stantly byPhis volice.

*"Tis wellyou return, M. de Tonty."

he said loudfy, “I v about to call
those soldiers yonder, and close the
gates. 'Tls hardly safe to have them

left thus with 41l these strange Indlans
abo \
v are Illnd, monsieur—our al-
Ies
“Pah! an Indian 1s \an Indian to my
| mind; bid M, de la I’grantaye come
hither” He stared at D'Artigny and

me, =eeing ns first as .m.strp'wd for-

i1. A moment he paspedd, his volce
\

falling: then mauerad, and he

anger ©

strode forward, sword In b b
“Mon IMea! Wint t8 thi»? You
here araln, you bostard wood ralgger?
| T had hopes 1 wi ! af you, even at
the cost of & W Well, T soon will
k- | be. Here, Dar hring your 1 "11
| we: hnve a 1 r here to d
De T 1 you In
ne of
Pl IVAr
fOv'e Dr f 1 ar man
stood mo ing, his
eYos On i
qu!
5 1 first te
: nl?  Spore! i1 15 the
} : Who i= h ither one
e | . &till barehended, his fore-
‘ I Ceding Pageil he sword-
aapany 15 a good one,' he
nough, “and Jjust now
belonging to I am Fran-
Forest, monsicur, one-time

commandant at Detroit: at present
messenger from the king of France."

"King's messenger — you! Mon
Dieu! you look it. Come, man, what
mummery iz this?"

“No mummery, monsleur. I left
France two months since, hearing the
king's own word to M. ln Barre. "Tis
with his indorsement I Jjourneyed
hither to restore Henrl de Tonty to his
rightful command of Fort St. Louls.”

“You He!" Casslon cried hotly, eves
blazing hatred and anger, *'tls some
hellish trick.,”

“Monsieur, never before did man
sny that to me, and live. Were you not
felon and thlef, I wounld strike you
where you stand., Ay, I mean the
words—now |lsten; lift that sword
point, and I shoot you dead, Monsieur
tde Tonty, show the man the papers.”

Cassion took them as though in a
daze, his hand trembling, hiz eyes
burning with malignant rage., 1 doubt
If he ever saw clearly the printed and
written words of the doenment, but he
seemed to grasp vaguely the face of
La Barre's signature,

“A forgery.” he gasped. "“Ah, De
Bangis, see here: these damned eurs
of La Salle would play a trick on me.
Look at the paper.”

The dragoon took It, apd smoothed
it out in his hands. His face was
grave, us his eves searched the printed
lines.

“'Tis the great seal of France,” he
sald soberly, looking about at the faces
surrounding him, “and the signature
of the governor, How cate It here?”

“By my hand," returned La Forest
proudly.  “You know me—Monsleur
IPrancois 1a Forest.”

“Ay, I know you, ever a follower of
La Salle, and friend of Frontenac.
"Twas through his influence you got
this. "Tis little use for us to quarrel,
M. Cassion—the order is genuine.”

“Mon Dieu, I care not for such an
arder; it does not supersede my com-
mission; I outrank this De Tonty."

“Flush, do not play the fool.”

“Petter the fool than the coward.”

“Wit,"” said La Forest sharply, “the
matter {8 not ended. Ya'tu are Fran-
cois Cpssion of Quebee?
commissaire of

Maojor of infantry,
the Governor La DBarre.

“So the titles
T arrest you

read in this document.
by king's order for trea-

Cassion Leaped Forward and Drove
Sword Point Into D'Artigny.

and mutilation of offi-
cial records. Here Is the warrant, M
de Dangis, and your orders to convey
prizoner to Quebece for trial
white, and he
illy for breath., De Bau-
kgls grasped the pag startled at
this new pment 48 to be in-
capable of comprehension.

“T'nder arrest? For what, monsieur?
Tregson -.n-l mutllation of official rec-
What does it mean?"

1 knows, and will not
deny the ecliarge, False testlimony
sworn to, and signed Hy this Francols
Casgion, charged Captain la Cheznayne
with cowardiee nnd trenson, In con-
sequence the Intter was broken of his
command, and bhis estates forfeited to
the erown, Later, through the efforts
of Frontenne, the king was convinced
of injustice, and the estntes were re-
stored by royal order. This order
reiched Quebec. but was never re-
corded. This Casslon was then private
secretiry to the governor, and the pa-
per came Into his hands, Later, to
hush up the seandal, he marvied Cap-
tain la Chesnnyne's daughter against
her will, The day this was accom-
plished the lost order was placed on
fille.”

“Yon saw it7

son to France

the
(Mnaeion’s face

struggled mr

went

T, &0

devel

ords”

“This—the m

“Yes, [ had the files searched seeret-
Ilv. The orler was dispatched froimn
France five years pago, but was

stamped as received the day Cassion
departed from Quebheo”
My eyes were upon the speaker, and
I fatled to note how the u.ilm,l met
this damning ch: It was his volee
drew my attentlon — hlgh-
sh, m tutral
not I—twas La
in Cuebeée; though little
‘I -]- Baugls, In
ing's npa I order this man's
BRW » Baueis step forwawd, bis
hand lril\-771-5':=--!_ then all was con

fusion and sirugele With the hoarse
gnnrl of o Yhearst, Cagsion leaped for-

ward, strucky La Forest with lis shoul

der, and Aroge sword polnt Into D"Ar
tigny. Ide Toyty gripped him, but was
hurled nelde by Inssne strength, reel-

ing back so that'\the weight of his body

myy kpees. The next in-

gtruck wme to

stant, his sword point Aripping blood
the runner was beyond reach, speeding
for the open gate. What followed 1
know from word of others, and na
view I had of it.

[YArtlzny bad falien, huddled in a
heap on the grass, and I dragged my-
self to him on my knees, I heard oaths,
a shutlling of feet, a rush of bodles, a
volee [ did not recognize shouting
some order—then the sharp crack of a
rifle, and sllence. 1 ecared not what
had occurred; I had D'Artigny's head
in my arms, and his eyes opened and
amiled up at me full of courage,

“You are badly hurt®"

“No, I think not: the thrust was too
high. Lift me, and 1T breathe bhetter
The man must have been mad.”

“Rurely yes, monsieur; think you he
had hope of escape?”

“'Tis likely he thought only of re-

venge, Ah, youn are here also, De
Tonty."
“Yoa, lad: there 18 small use for me

yonider, You are not serfonsly struck 7

T blepd freely, but the thrust was in
the shoulder. I could stand, I think.
with your aid.”

On his feet he leaned heavily on us
both, yet wonld not be led away, until
La Forest joined us, He held in his
hand some papers, yet nefther of us
guestioned Him, -

“Monsgienr de Tonty," he sald. “1
would bave private word with you.™

“When I help IDV'Artigny to his bed.
and have look at his wonnd, Yet is It
not matter of Interest to these as
well?”

“T take it s0."

“Then speag your messnge—2\. Cas-
sion is dead?”

“The sentry's
monsieur."

“1 gaw him fall, Those papers were
upon him—are they of value?"

“That 1 know not: they possess no

bullet found his heart,

meaning to me, but they we s ad-
dressed to the man killed at 8Bt Ig-
nace.”

“Hugo Chevet?' 1 exclalmed. “My

uncle: may I not gee them, monsieur?”
De Tonty placed them In my hands—
n letter from a lawyer in Quebec, with
a form of petition to the king. and a
report of his search of the archives of
New France. The other document was
the sworn affidavit of Jules Beaubnon,
a clerk of records, that he had seen
and read a paper purporting to be a
restoration from the king to the heirs
of Captain Ia Chesnayne. It was
signed and sealed. 1 looked up at the
faces surrounding me: startled and
frightened at this from the
dead.
“They are papers bhelonging to Che-
vet?" asked De Tonty.
“Yeos, monsleur—see
known, suspected the
departure, yet had no thought such
villainy was the work of M. Cassion.
EHe sought evidence”
“That is the whole story

La Barre learned of

witness

He mnast have

no donht.
his search. for he
would have spies ln plenty, and wrote
his letter of warning to Cassion., The
latter, fearing the worst, and desperate,
(1 not even hesitate at murder to
gain possession of these documents,
Fate served him well, and gave him
D'Artigny as a vietim.
that he id not long ago destroy the
papers.”

“There 1s always some weakness in
erime,” eommented La Forest, “and
the man hag pald penalty for his. It
would be my guess he desired to pince
them in La Barre's hands [u proof of
his loyalty., DBut, messieurs, D'Artigny
needs to have his wound dressed, We
can discuss all this later.”

* L] * * . » .

It was two days later, and the bright
sunshine rested on Fort S8t Lonis,
flecking the sides of the great rock with
gold, and bridging the broad wvalley
helow, D'Artigny, yet too weiak to
rise unalded., sat in a chulr Barbean
had made beslde the open window,
and to bis call 1 jolned him, my arm
on his shonlder as I also gazed down
upon the scene below, It was one of
pence now, the silvery Tllinois
hither and yon namong-*its
the shadowy woods
inz one bank, and the vast
stretehing nerthward from
Below the hend an Indian village, al
ready rebullt and ecenpled. slept In
the sun, and T could see ehlldren and
dogs. playing before the tepees,

green

"
ing

izlands,

the other.

a line of Indian packers were tolling
slowly, their
burdens., which they bore
noes resting against the bank. About
these were grouped a little party of

plies were all abonrd, several
thelr places at the paddles, and pushed
off Into the stream.

There was waving of hands,
one among them—even at that distance
I eould tell La Forest—Ilooked
our window, and raised his bat in
gesture of farewell, I watched until
they rounded the rock and disappeared
on their long journey to Quehec, until
1-'.It"
turned away and began to climb up-
ward to the fort gates. D'Artigny’s |
hand elosed softly over mine.

“Ton are sad, sweetheart: you long.

too for New Friance?
“No, dear one answered. and he
el e triuth In my eves “Wher
| ever re 18 * home. On this rock
In th vat valley we will serve each
liay il France ™
THI END

|
1
‘ Something New,

Please
. ".'-.n vou bear it if 1 tell yon some-
h gerious? ventured the young
I 1 -1: ind,
“Yes; don't keop anything from

|
| = o I
me," gesped the bride.
: “Remember, thlis does not menn that
my love for you I= growing less.*
“Don't break my bheart. What Is 1t?
“Well, my I'm .:r*nim: tired of
angel food every day for dinner, Wounld
it be too much to ask you to have
liver and onlons?

dedar,

truth before onr |

I wonder only |

wind- !

darken- |
mendows |

Down the shorp trail from the fort

backs supporting henvy |
to two ca- |

white men, and when nt last the sup- |
took |

and |

up at |

others—exiles of thie wilderness— |
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Test the speecd of The Black Shells and
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Test the velocity, penetration and
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fair, convincing ter
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The Bluff That Failed.

“No," sald the falr, but frigid malid,
“1  wouldn’t marry any man on
enrth.”

“I get you," replied the praetical
vouth., “My trusty aecroplune is an-
chored to the trusty lightning rod, and
a friend of mine who is a sky pilot,

will gladly tie the knot above the
clouds."
And secing that her biniT was called

the fulr one struck a mmteh to the jee-
berg pedestal on which she was posing,
and fell into his walting arms.

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
Infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Azt

Signature of y
, In Use for Over 30 Years.
| Children L‘rv for Fletcher’'s Castoria

Quite Forceful.
Cholly has no

“I fenr
chatracter!

“No will power,

Yo"

“That's where you are mistaken. I
happen to know that he has clung to
the same brand of clgarettes for the
past seven years,"

Whenever ;Iou Need a General Tonic

Take Grove's

The Old Standard Grove's Tasteless
chill Tonic is equally valuable as a Gen-
eral Tonic because it contains the well
known tonic properties of QUININE and
[RON. It acts on the Liver, Drives out
Malaria, Enriches the Blood and Builds
up the Whole System. 50 cents

stability of

yvou mean?”

Florida
derstorm
s freest from them,

Mexico are thun-
The PPacific coast

and New

centers,

When you buy

Yager's Lini-
5 ment you get
splendid value! he large

25 cent bottle containg four times
more than the 1 bottle of lini-
ment sold at that price,

Try it for rheumatism, neuralgia,
sciatica, sprains, cuts and bruises,

At all dealers — price 25 cents.

YAGER’S
LINIMENT

l GILBERT BROS. & CO.

Baltlmore, LId.

—

PERFECT HEALTH, wmm—

| Tutt's Pllis keep the aystem In perfect order.
Theyw regulate the bowels and produce

A YIGOROUS BODY.

Remedy for sick headuche, constipation,

Tult’s Pill

RHEUMATIS

| is completely washed ous of the system
by ten guls. (Lhree weeks) of the cele
hi";tui Shivar Mineral Water,

Ccost

{only two dollars. "l'astes fine; positively
:3|1‘.T. ntecd Ir\ money back, on retorn
of uhs Tnn louned il rboys, shonld vou

report *no benefit, Me
pres . Address

Shn ar Sprlnu. Box 42, Shelion,S.C.

tion your ex-

APPENDICITIS

‘,'I:l' baye bsen threatvned or bave GALLBTONES
DIGBATION. GAS or pains lu the right FHEE
ﬂll. write for vainkble !Tnuhuflnl'nn..:ulunu

LR BOWEAE BEFT w.2 10 A DELHEORN 8T CHICARE




