N slow-mao

| have ever
> Knight,

- feed of yo
(not go to

"

¢
uTe whom
: now when yog
Dax,” the other shout-

Use and Ree

bro’s Herpicide

t.n:.mi;é.d

Wt your deyolr—your oath of fealty?”
'"“ﬁ‘m':gl R Tesd the siven f . feasral '
nde, m ven for a @ a : 80 y
wiltin%: ou,"” e of nces-| flerce old bird of m{ For &‘m ; b
“If they will follow,” cried the Gascon|wvalles, At five In thé cold winter's morn-|smiled, as his eyea ii ug:n- banner of Since 1
a sieer, “These are not hired slaves, |ing the buglec were in the « | the five roses waving the, hamlet;
frée companions, who will do nothing lg:for 8t. Jean Pled-du-Port, and by six|but his course lay for Pampeluna, and he
s by thelr own good wille, In very|8ir Nigel's C ¥, three hundred|rode on after the archer. .
.- my" Lord Loring, they are (Il men|satrong, were on their way for the de.| Close at his heels came mixtesn lqtllm
_fo trifle with, and it were easier to pluck | file, pushing swiftly in the aim light up|all chosen Trom the highest familles, 2807
& bone from a hungry bear than to lead|the steep curving road: for it was the|behind them rode twelve hundred Eng-
L& bowman out of & land of plenty and|prince's order that they. should be the|lish knights, with

of plensure.”
“Then I rh you to gather them: to-
ther,” sald Bir Nigel, “and I will tell
em what 18 In. my mind; for If I am
Ed.r leader they must to Dax, and if

in 'Abuvergne, Have mr' horse ready, A
for, by Bt. Paul" come what may,
l:mm I.:'o upon the homeward rond ere

m g :
A blast upon the bugle summoned the
o ar:uekn to m:g-el. and they g:llihered h:
nots a Eroups aroy n ﬁeu
fallen tree which lay athwart the gladé,
Bir Nigel spmng "ﬁ: tly upon the trunk,
and stood with blinking eve and firm Lps
looking down nt the ring of upturned war-
like faces,
7 “They tell me, bowmen," sald he, '“that
yé have grown so fond of ease and plun-
der and high llving that ye are not to be
moved from thisx pleasant country. But,
bg Saint Paul! 1 will belteve no such
thing of you for I can rendlly see that you
are-all very vallant men, who would
scorn to llve. here in peace when your
ee hath so great a venture before
. Ye have chosen me as a lender, and
a léader I will be if ye come with me to
In; and I vow to you that my nnon
of the live roses shall, If God give me
strength and life, be ever where there 18
most honor to be gained, But If it be your
wish to loll and loiter in these glades,
bartering glory and renown for vile gold
and lll-gotten riches, then ye must find
another leader, for T have lived In honor,
and in honor I trust that I shall die. If
there be forest men or Hampshire men

amongst ye, 1 call upon them to say
whether they will follow the banner of

ng.

“Herea a Romsey man for you!' cned
a young bowman wilh a sprig of ever-
green set in his helmet.

“And a lad from Alresford:"”
another.

“And from Mlilton!"

“And from Burley!™

“And from Lymington!"

“And a little one from Brockenhurst-"
shouted a huge.limbed fellow who
sprawled heneéath a tree.

“By my hilt! lads,” cried Aylward,
Jumping upon the fallen trunk. "I think
that we could not look the girls in the
eyes If we let the prince cross the moun-
taine and dld not pull string to clear a

¢« Path for .him, It Is very well in time of
ace to lead such o life as we have hpd
ogether, but now the war-banner |Is In
the wind once more, und, by these ten
~ finger-bones' If he go wulone, old Bamkin

A*wurd will walk beside it.”

hese words from a man sas popular as
Aylward declded many of the wuverers,
and & shout of approval burst from his
wudience.

“Far be from it,” sald 8ir Claude Latour
suavely, “to persuade you anguinst this
worthy archer. or agninst Bir Nigel Lor-
Ing; vet we have bgen together in many
ventures, and perchance It may not be
amisg If T say to you what T think upon

shouted

the miatter.”
“Peice for the Gascon!" crled the
archers. "Let every man have lils sword,

Bhoot siralght for the mark, lad, and fair
play for wll'

“Bethink vou. then,'” said 8Sir Cloude,
“thit you go under w Tard rule, with
nejther freedom nor lensure—and for
what? For sixpence a day, aut the mosi;
while now you many walk aneross the
country and streteh out elther hand to

ther In whatever you have a mind for,

1
‘am not then I know not what I am dolnF

sing of plumes,
thelr long straight swprds
afnlnta thelr stirrup~irons, arnd
of thelr chargers' hoofs llke the
deep ronr of the sea upon the sh
bind them marched six hungdred
and Lancashire archers
badge of the Audle followed by the f|
mous’ Lord Audley
valllant squires, Dutt
Delvea of Doddington,

ﬁm to pass through, and that they
should remain on guard at the further
end until the whole army had emerged
from the mountains. Day was already
ng In the east, and the summit of

e great peaks hoad turned rosy red,
while the valleys still lay In the shadow,
when they found themmelves with the
cliffa on either hand and the long, rug-
ged pags stretching away before them, |

Sir Nigel rode h reiat Dblack war-
horse at the head of his archers, dress-

of tton
Fowlehurst o

columin of bowmen who swung swiltly
along behind him. :

“By Baint Papl! Alléyne” sald he,
“this pass is a very perllous place, and I
would that the King of Navarre had held
it agninet rx‘ for it would have been a
very honorable venture had it fallen to
us to win & passage. I ogave neard the
minstrels sing of ' one 8ir Roland who
wis glain by the infidels'in these very

the two seneschals o
Guiscard d'Angle and Sir Stephen

George.
could redehl rolled the far-stretehl
roken river of ateel—rank after
column after column, with wavl
plumes, glitter of arms, tossing
dons, and fNash and Nutter of coun
armorial devices, All day Alleyne looked
down upon the changing scene, and all
day the old bowmuan stood by his elbow,
pointing out the crests of famous war-
riors and the arma of noble houses, Here
were the gold mullets, of the Pakingtons,
the sable and ermine of the Mackworths,
the ecarlel bars of the Wakes, the gold
and blue of the Grosvenors, the cinque-
folls of the Cliftons, the annulets .of the
Musgraves, the sllver pinlons of the
Peauchamps, the crosees of Melineaux,
the bloody chevron of the Woeodhanses,
the red and sllver of the Worsleys, the
swords of the Clarks, the boars'-heads
of the Lucles, the crescents of the Boyn-
tons, and the woll and dagger
0. the Lipecombs. Bo through the sunny
winter day the chivalry of England
&ourﬂl duwn through the dark pass of
oncesvalles to the plains of Spain.

and

parts,

“If It please you, my faid lond,” sald
Black Blmon, “1 know something of these
parts, for 1 have twice served a term
with the King of Navarre. There is a
hosplce of monks yonder, where you
may see the roof among the trees, and
there it was that Bir Roland was siain.
The village upon the left s Orbalceta,
and 1 know a house therein where the
right wine of Jurancon ls to be bought,
if it would please you to quaff a morn.
ing cup.”

“There
right.”

“Thut 1s n village named Les Aldudes,
and I know a.hostel there also where
the wine Is of the best. It s sald that Lhe
inn.keeper hath burled treasure, and I
doubt not, my fair lord, that If you grant
me leave 1 could prevall uoon him to tell
us where he hath hid It.”

“Nay, nay, Bimon."" said Bir Nigel curt-

Is smoke yonder upon the

Iy. “I pray vou to forget these free| It was on Mondayv that the Duke of
companion tricks. Ha! Edricson, T see| Lancaster’'s division passed safely
that vou stare about you, and In|through the Pyrenecs. On the Tuesdny

good sooth these mountains must secm | there was a bitter frost, and the ground

wondrous indeed to one who hath but|rung llke Iron beneath the féet of the
im-(—n Butser or the Portsdown hill." Twirses,; yet ere evenlng the prince him-
slf, with the main battle of his army.

The broken and rugged road hnd wound
along the crests of low hills, with wood-
ed ridges on either side of It over whicn
peeped the loftler mountaing, the distiant
Peank of the South and the vast Allu-
blsca, which towered high above themn
nnd cnst its black shadow from left to
right ncross the valley. From where they
now stood they could look forward down
n long vieta of beech woods and jagged
rock-strewn wilderness, nll white with
gnow, to where the pass opened out upon
the uplands beyond. Behind them they
could stll eatech a glimpse of the gray
plaine of Gascony, and oeould see her
rivers gleaming like colls of siiver in the
sunshine. As far as eye could mee from
among the rocky gorges and the bristles
lof the pine woods there came the gulck
twinkle and  glitter of steel, while the
wind brought with it  sudden distant
bursts of martial muuinf.,from the mreat

had passed the gorge and united with
his vanguard, the hostuge King of Na-
vurre, und the flerce Don Pedro of
Spain, wihrose pale blue eyes gleamed
with a sinigter lght as they restad once
more upon the distant peaks of the land
which had disowned him. Under the roy.-
al banners rode many a bold Gascon
haron and many a hot-blooded Islander,
Here were the high stewards of Aqul-
Laine., of Balntonge, of La “Rochelle, of
Quercy, of Limousin, of Agenols, of Poi.
tou, and of Blgorre, with
and musteras of their provinces,
50 were the valinnt Earl of Angus, Bir
Thomas Bunnster with his garter.over
hie greave, Bir Nele Loring. second cous-
in to Sir Nigel. und a long column of
Welsh footmen who marched under the
red banner of Merlin. From 'dawn to
sundown the long traln wound through

the banncrs
Here al-

host which rolled by every rond and by-|!he pass. their breath reeking up upon
path towards the narrow pass of Ronces- :':::Idft:?:t}r alr llke the steam from a

valles. On the cliffs on either side might
also be seen the flash of arms and the
waving of pennons where the force of
Navarre lnoked down upon the army of

The wealher was lésg keen upon the
Wednesday, nnd the rear guard made
wd thelr pussage, with the bombards
d the wagon-train. Free companions

hat do we not hear of our com-!strangers who passed through their tor- ol
rades who have gone  with  Sir rilurtgs, y v and Gascons made up this portion of
John Hawkwood to Qtaly? In  one| “By Salnt Paul!" sald Sir Nigel, blink-|the army to the number of ten thousand
night they have held 1o ransom six|ing up st them, T think that we have|TWen. The fierce Sir Hugh Calverley, with
hund of the richest noblemen of | much to hop> for from these eavaliers, hls  yellow mane, and the ruﬁl'f-‘d 8ir
Muntau. They enmp before a grent eily, | for they cluster very thickly upon our Robert Knolles, with their war-haraened

and the base burghers come

the keys, and then they minke great spoll; | that

or, il it plense them better, they take so

many horae-londg of silver as a composl- |

tlon: and =0 'they journey on [rom state
to stute, rich and froe and feared by all

Now, is not that the proper life of a
soldler?™
» “The proper e of a robher!” roared

Hordle John, in hls thundering voice.
“And wvet there I8 much In whit

Gascon suys,'" sald a swarthy fellow In a

wenther-stained doublet; “and I for one|
ther prosper in Italy than sturve |

would

inngpain.
ol

L]
were alwuvs a cur and a teallor,

Mark Bhaw,” cried Aviward. "By my hill! | yre more set upon money and gain than
your of nld.
sword T will warrant you thnt you will!gjght when two great armies would draw

|
|

if you will stand forth and draw

gee neither one nor the other.”™
“Nay, Aviward,"” said 8ir Nigel, “we|
cannot mend the matter by brolling. Sir
Claude, 1 think that what you hdve said
does you little honor, and If my words
eggrieve you 1 am ever ready to go
deeper into the matter with you. But you
shall have such men as wiil follow yuu,
end you may go where you will, 8o that
you come not with us. Let all who love
thelr prince and country stand fost, while
those who think more of a well-lined
puree step forth upon the farther side,”
Thirteen bowmen, with hung heads nnd
sheeplsh faces, stepped orwara with
Mark 8haw and ranged themselves be.
hind Bir Claude. Amid the hootlngs and
hissings of their comrades, they marched |
off together to the Gascon's hut, while
the maln body broke up their meeting
und set cheerlly to work pucking their
possessions, furbishing their weapons, and
waring for the march which lay before
hem. Over the Tarn and the Garonne,
through the wvast guagmires or Armag-
nae, past the swift-flowing Losse, and so
down the long vualley of the Adour, there
was munr a long league to be crossed ere
they could join themsedves to that dark
war-cloud which wus drifting slowly
southwirde to Lhe line of the snowy peaks
beyond which the banner of England had
never yet been seen.

CHAPTER XXXIIIL
How the Army Made the Passage of
; Roncesvalles.

The whole vast plain of Gascony and of
‘ o¢ is un arld und profitless ex-
: in  winter save where the swift.
F:“-t'nl.h Adour and her snow-fed tributa-
ries, the Louts, the Oloron und the Pau,
run down to the sen of Biscay., South of
the Adour the jagged line of mountains
whigh fringeé the sky-line send out long
nite claws, running down Into the low-

ds and dividing them into “gaves’” or
stretiches of wvalley. Hillocks grow Into
h and hills into mountains, each range
L aver its neighbor, untll they soar up
. th.e‘:;lm chain which raises its spot-
I”-, untrodden peiks, white and
“ dagsling, against the pale blue wintry
quiet land {8 thie—a land where the

! vins ue, with his flut blretta.
, his red sas nng his hempen san-
ﬁ." tills. his canty farm or drives his
Y mtr;o t‘h::‘l; hll;—l?kh n:;:m;u.“}t li;

coun’ (i W a the {sard, o
R: brown bear and the mogntain goat. a
of bare rock and of rushing water.
here it was that the will of a great

had now assembled 4 gallant army;
?.tlnt from the Adour to the passes of
vlrl: ul_zte- basren wulilen m;‘d -(rilind*

as were. ous with sojdiers
E‘l‘wd with the -mm of ordnr}n and
of -horses, the banners
of wur been flung 1o the wind once

and over those glistening pea
i mhl hlt.l?wlr '?’lonl‘ \ul:l.c.!:: Honor
en me open
: Eim"u-ummm‘fi. ; o gt =
now WS Ten the-
. From-Dax’ o Bt ed-

¥ for the
Jean

forth with | Annka.

| oot

| put him to death If there be any attack
lhr‘|

u
{-lete the Company were gqua

seattered m:unu%lnuhlkmlct. and Alleyne The Reason Why. "
n ¢ day lookin u Lthe cngn Record Heraid.

:?rearnﬂnl army which poured with gleam o ~

of r flaunt of » rds

thro the parrow pass,

Ing himself upon a boulder by

it & good to look, and & man m
far ere he would see 80 many bra
and fine horses, By my hilt! our
ks |lord is wroth bechiume we have
pncefnll
wirrant

and veteran companies of English bow-
men, hesded the long column: while be-
hind them came the turbulent bands of
the Bastard of Breteuil, Nandon de Ba-
Rerant, one-eyed Camus, Black Ortingo,
La Nuit, and others whose very names
seem to smack of hard hands and ruth-
less deeds. With them also were the pick
of the (Gascon chivalry—the old %uc
d’Armagnne, his nephew Lord d'Albret,
brooding and scowling over his wrongs,
the glant Ollver de ?,'liml'l. the Captal
e Buch, pink of knighthood and spright-
ly Bir Perducas d’Albert, the red.beard-
ed Lord d'Esparre. and 'd. long train of
needy and grasping border. nobles, with
long pedigrees and short purses, who had
come down from thelr hill-side strong-
holds, all hungering for the ils and
ransoms  of Spain. By the ursday
morning the whole army was encamped
in the Vale of Pampeluna, and the prines
had ealled his council to meet him In
the old palace of the ancient clty of Na-

Phsa word to the men, Aylward,
they unsling their bows, for T have
no doubt that there are some  very
worlthy gentlemen yonder who may glve
ue some apportunity for honorable  ad-
vancement.”
“T hear that the prince hath the King
Navarre as hostage.” said Alleyne,
“und it I8 ewid that he hath sworn to

upon us."’

“It was not so that war was made
when gond King Edward first turned his
hand to it,”" sald Sir Nigel sadly. "All}
Alleyne, T fear that you will never live
to #ee such things, for the minds of men
By Baint Puul! It was n noble
together upon @ certain day, und all who
lied w0 vow would ride forth to distharge
themeclves of it. What nohle spear-run-
ning have I not seen, and even In an

humble wavy had a part In. when eav.

wliers would run a-eourse for the easing VRLIe (TO BE CONTINUED.)
;»r “ll'll"|r\ﬁﬂ1llﬂ rul'lddmr i‘;lrh Irlwlorl’ lht;ir ? K
adles' Never o band vor Ave or Lhe 2

French, for. though  have ridden twenty Work for Tts Own Sake,
times up to thelr nrray, T have never|New York Commerclal .

yvet failed to find some very gentle and
worthy koight or squire wno wns willing
to do what he might to enable me to at.
tempt some smnll feat of wrms. Then,
when all eavallers hnd been satiafled, the
two armles would come to hand-strokes,

Get work! Get work! Be sure ‘tis better
wark than what you work to get. While
this advice might have been that of any
wise man to youth In our own day, the
t\1:-umu nr— (‘nsrlylu-'u 1o the uth of all
- e A
and fight right mervily untll one or other mmt: la-h:,m;,.;,“?,T.R:;:?;ngnh.o’rm:ﬁg
had the vantage, By Baint Paul! It was|raet that the work which’' develops his
not our wont In those days to pay 8ol | ming. his will, his power of appreciation
for the opening of posses, nor would we | gnd persistence of pur 18 in itself
hold i king as hostage lest his people | worthy of his love, and will some day
come to thrusts with us. In good sooth, | come to be, according ta loyalty or dis-
If the war is to be carrled out in such|loyalty to it, elther his happiest meméry
fashlon. then it is grief to me that T|or his most dreaded recolection, does not
ever came away from Castle Twynham. | know real values, The time comes to eve-
for I would not huve left my sweet Indy | ry man 1o whom business has been & cu
had 1 not thought that there were decds | rper and not mere bread-and-butter aftalr,
of ‘arms to be done. when the enjoyments Incldent to his work
“Hul surely, my fatr lord.” mald Al-|and not the scaitered plums which he has
leyne, “you have done some great [euls|managed to secure from the proceeds of
of arma since we left the Lady Lorving.'" | hin work, are the real jewels of his col-
“I eannot call any to mind,” answered | lectlon, ’
Bir Nigel, The fun of the fight—the mere playing
‘“There was the tuking of the ska-rov-|the game—is satisfaction such ax’ene can
ers, und the holding of the keep agalnst | make sure of us he works, and (6 fail to
the Jucks." ' secure It becuune’ of the common, miscon.
“Nuy, Nay.” sald the knight, “these|ception that happiness dwells apart from
were not feits of arms, but mere wayside | the R“““ of the worker and must be
ventures and the chances of travel., By |reached "—‘“’f at the end of a long @imb,
Salnt Paul! If it were not that thesoe hills|!8 In the nature of tm{'} .
nre over-steep for Pommers, ] would ride| It wus well back In the last eentury
to these caviliers of Navarre and see if(says The Bulletin of the Amerioan Insti-
theve were not some among them who|tute of Bank Clerks, when the soolalism
would heip me to take thix patch from |°f to-day took on o somewhat different
mine eye. It Is a =ad sight to sce this|Phamse, and the doctrine of state and
Keﬂr fine pass, which my own Company
ere could pold inet an army, and
yet to ride through ft with us lttle pront
na though it were the lane from my ken.
nels to the Avon." 1 : .
All mornt Bir NI rode In a very
iM-humor, with his ompany. trampl
behind hKim, It was & tollsome marc
over broken ground and through snow,
which came often ng high ns the knee,
E!!! ere the sun had begun to sink they
ad reached the spot where the gorge
opens out on to the uplands of Navarre,
and could ses the towers of Pampeluna
tting up agalnst the southern sk -lllne.
na

munity-ownership of lands
reached, that a wealthy
unt.spoken  farmer of western
them be distributed again amoung all the
Work T Sty S W N
w n ng W,
w)';m doumul:. t}'ogf?' ‘2‘ old
scheme, Unc " @ "
prompt with hig nplr:T'ny ry,

wish they would do it; I'd ‘hrn r
fun in this world than to Innd |
away from the fools again,” m&

nccuse the old man of no
game to the limit from pure love
game.

“Hola, mon gur,” sald Aylward, seat-

in fine wight um?-'m

‘This had
Ight g0 | apal
ve

ia |

L]
through the passes, but I will
Yim that we have figh
ere we turn our faces nort
It is mald that there
nd beh t

gla?am of steel and tos-
t r fe8s

the w
low
ore. Be.
Cheshire
hearl the

yli A
himself, with the four

Crewe, and Hankston, of Walnchill, wha

ed in full armor, with Black 8imon |had Al won  such E ©at

bearing hls banner behind, him, while! Poletlers. Twoe hundred ' heavily arm-

t?lue"m:d atlfll'lhld bridtje-arhl;! car{lle{l lh;; fd :‘av:ﬂ% rodhch behind lll't;_! th“gfr
axon @ an 8 well-atee ey standard, while L s

ashen apear. A proud and happy man |bheels came ke of Lancashire with & particularly one that

was the knilght, and many s time he glittering train, heralds tabarded with the In the enormous sale

turned in his saddle to look at the long|royal arms riding three deep upon

cream-colored chargers In front of him.
On either side of the young pringe sode
Aquitaine, Bir

Coa-

eington, the one bearing tne banner ol
the province and the other that of SBaint
Away behind him as far as eye
un-

of

deas

“l am sending you my photograph to show what New-
bro's Herplicide has done for me.
first tried Herpicide upon my hair, I have used
it exclusively In giving scalp treatments to others, and

would not think of trying to get along without
(Bigned) MRS. ANNA CONNER,
Archer Ave., Chicago, Il

Hundreds of

its own.

chemicals intended

lady wscalp specialists and halr dressers use and recommend Newbro's
upon which a much

instead of products of their own manufacture, larger profit could bhe made,
They claim that Herpiclde makes friends for them and gives much better satisfaction.
dressers use Herpicide for obstinate cases only,

Herplclde |s a delightful dressing that can be used when there is no disease of the hair or scalp,

and as an actual remedy for dandruff, itching scalp and falling hair it stands in a class singularly

but why not use the best first?

sedimentary
clean and dainly preparation,

Many ladies object to a gummy_and sticky halr dressing, or one
The marked preference for a
overcomes excessive olllness and leaves the hair light and fluffy, Is reflected
Discriminating ladles become
It stops ftching of the scalp almost

to dye the halr.

of Newbro's Herplcide. enthuslastle over

refreshing quality and exquisite [rhsrﬂ.nce.

——

=

Mrs. Anna Conner,

At Drug Stores—send 10 cents in stamps to  The- Herpicide Co., Dept. N, Detrolt, Mich., for a sample.

R. H. JORDAN & CO., Special Agents

THE BADEN-POWELL BUST!
A QUEER; BLUNDER IN HISTORY

Capt. John Smith Clalmed as an An-
cestor—He Lived and Died a
Bachelor—A Romance of the
—The Faithfal Ol Clock—"Red
Hotel LaFayetie.

Written for The Observer.

A year or more ago au enterprising
newspaper” correspondent  fould
town of one of the mididie
woman, wife of a prosp rous
nist, who proved, the correspondent
went on to graphically narrnte, to be
the granddaughter of u distingulshed |
Contederate officer. A pretty  story |
was 1old of her love for the wechunie
at her home in the Soull), the

in

States a

sl -
tlon of her aristocratic pureits ,||],.I! re-
latives, her fldelity to the man uf her
cholce, their marriage, :ind helr mak-
ing a home for themselves at  the
North. The only trouble  with the

story was that It was not troe, the )s-
tinguished Confederate officer in qu-s
tlon having lived and dicd o bichelor,
and consequently never having had a |
granddaughter.

General Baden-Powell, the
officer who achleved such distinction
in the Boer war, writes to the man-
agers of the Jamestown Kxposition
that he desires to present to the kx-
position a bust of ‘the celebrated Capt.
John 8mith, the founder,
oft times savipr of the settlement of
Jamestown; “who,"” writes General
Baden-Powell In conclusion, “was my
illustrious ancestor.” This last clause,
a8 the credited Virginia historian,
James Gordon McCabe points out in
recent issue of ‘The Richmond Tiimes-
Dispatch, 18 an astounding “rlder’ to
General Baden-Powell's ofTer——for It
Is & well known fact that John Suiith
wrs never marrled. He was In the
new world altogether not qulle three
years, arriving with Bariholemew
Gasnod and the councll {n the curly
part ‘of 1607, and returning to VFngland
In the latter part of 1609,

It Is certain that John Smith did not
marry In Virginia; had he done so,
it would surely have been noicd In

the voluminous writings of his con-
temporaries and personal fricnds. Ar-
cher and Willlam Strachey. There is
no record anywhere of his having
married after his return to Englanl,
nor does he, In any of hir writlngs
mention wife or child. Indeeed. in his
will he specifically devises to another
helr of his father propeérty bequenth-
ed to him conditionally on his surviv-
ing his brother Francls,

It i almost Increcible that (eneral
Baden-Powell should have mide such |
@ blunder In his geneology—though,
as McCabe facetiously observes,
may well be, like many others who do
not know it, a distant relative of some
John Smith, consldering the tens of
thousands that have been born Into
the world.,

It s somewhat the way of fate that
one of the real heross of history, ane
of the truly great men of any nge or
clime, should stand on the pages of
the chronicles as plain, prosale, mono-
sylahlie "John Smith,” He wa« born
at Willoughby, England, In 1579, and
on the death of his father was appren-
ticed to a linen-draper at Tynn. He
early concelved a distaste for mercan-
tile occupations, and when only 15
years old bullt a hut in the depths of
the woods, where he lived as a hermit,
and devoted himself to the study of
military service, :

In 1608, at the age of 17 years, he
get out roaming over the world to seck
hig’ fortune, and a year later enlisted
in the Austrian service, joining the ar-
my of Transylvania agnlpst the Turks.
Al the slege of Regal, when a lad Iess
than twenty years old, he slew and cut
off the head of Tarbishaba, the Otto-
man champlon, who had defied any
christian worrlor to single combat.
John Bmith was afterwards taken
prisoner, and was sold as a slave jo
an odalisque In the harem of a pasha
at Constansinople, His migiress con-
celved a passion for him, and, to en-
Izrle'hln safety sent him to her broth-
er, a pasha on the shoros of the sea
of Azoo. This man proved a bloody
tyrant, and Smith, unable to endure
the cruelties to which he was sub-
Jected, kllled the pasha and made his
escape. He wandered through Russin,
Germany, France, Spain and Morocco,
and finally landed In England after an
absence of ten yearw,
John Smith was the very life, genlus,
of the Jamestown séitlement. He
saved the. colonists over and over
from destructiongsaved them from
the Indlans, who they repeatedly

4 | provoked to hostilitles by thelr Impru-

dence; saved them' from starvation,
with which they Wwére continually

i ;xnmu-ued by their fdleness and im-
¥

ence; saved them from themsel-
ves, for they. were always .rent Into
feuds, nhd divided into’fact|

for I recognized the gray tele
grip, with that plece of rope tied round
(It, and I also recognized his bilue b

and it seemed as If “Its occupation [ton umbrella, what he bought the day
of the blg rain, when we had the cén=
tennial here In 1889,
Bryant, but I do trust and pray dat he.
have gone dJls tlme,
| Bryant at dinner, and when he was
eatin® hls last plece of mince ple d
‘spression in his eye I
l{ke—not at &ll, suh.
teel hydrocobla In de very air”
| I took a hack to ride to my home
lover Haymount, and, as [ passed the
passenger station

surged about It, while men grappled
In deadly confliict on
the wallt crumbled above 1t, and fell:

sorts of James 1 and Charles I In a
tribute to the memory of Pocahontas,
who, a8 Mrs, Rolfe, died in England.
He dled in London in 1631, during the
relgn of Charles I, aged about 72 years

John Smith had all

was gone"—for was not this the end!

the qualitles of 1 sholy likes Mr.’
and it was saved from the devastation
of even that day, forty-one years ago,
Sh#rman's army

Press | wegknesses and foiblegs which reduce
commonplace.
Though we have no reason to belleve
he was of herculean “stature
was & glant In physlcal

Buck" and the Flead Waiter of the | entered Fay-

was afterwards sold at
auction, and was bought for $60 by the
late Jesse W, Powers, long a merchant
on upper Hay street.

stréength, an
terrihlo with
and a guperb
patient of toll and privation, and un-
used to hardchips.
brave, ever to hardihood,
he was vigllant,

It seemr to me L

In his last days,
his hold on
Powers gave |

H |

Personally he things of this the Atlantio
there were manyt
travelers waliting to take the South=
bound train for Maxton.

men were doubled over laughing, and,

maehl- | with him much In his illness, as
a token of frlendship and esteem.
The clock has yet a bright,
old-time music
It is still a falth-
insatiate, scythe-
who cuts, and cuts, and

prudent and
great explorer, One or twoe
comprehensive
“Red Buck,”
ing one of his Inimitable stories. He
wius golng away without kil

in s steady stroke,
ful servant of hodary,
bearing time,
cuts his crops

“Men may come, and men may go;

with more interegt by the tens of thou=
the, ter-cen-

Fducated Men in Demand.
New York Commercin

Smith—though

Iry y
the ancestor of noabody, Bryant, clty edltor of

Fayant shows that educated 5
men are more and more in demnod In the
Mr. Fayant refers pa
to groduntes of technical =g

but his conclusions are equally applicabl
ruduntes of schools of financme and
tn the American Institute of Bank Clerks.
The writer says that while there has
muade In this country elaborate p
for the training
technological slde of business only recen
| ly have steps been taken to provide
for young me b
We haVe been turni

Fayetteville, | business world.

In my view there s nothing stranger
all the newspaper history of a quuy- |
century’ than
charming girl,
walls of a female college It a small
Carolina—maodest and

per's many friends, has o devoted ad-
mirer In Jim
nt the Hotel LaFayette, though at the
sanme time he is the terror of that
dividual's life.
of lopped-off, fore-shortened Hercules.
He I8 not much over 6 feet high, but
has the trunk of Goliath and the neck
of the bull of Bashan. He is a steady, |out sclentificnlly tralned embryo on
of Industry, but we have given litt
In our universitiea to educati
the men who are to exploit the prodec
of the Industries. The trouble has been
that while the manufacturer may be con-
to have @ %
course in the theory of engineering If he' |
a works manager,
difficult to show him how his boy is going *
in his husiness i
seronomies ns
administrutive work

The business man turns up his noss at
politiral economy, and there Is some rea-
won for this attitude,
the economist is apt to be a viain dreamer,

years, thers
hive been established, largely through the
efforts of the American Bangers' Assocla-

British | 4op head-walter

Heaves (n n

mimosi closes Ity pelals Lo the even-
defender and | jng shades—should,
Ing flash of the wires, achleve notriety
all over Europe and Amerlca, because
in 1903 she visited Paris, and, in ¢com-

commercial slde.

uncompromising black from
Intensified by a sult of
glossy black broadeloth, and
manners of my Lord Chesterfield,
day of his recent

=010 at the prefecture of pollee to glve

names of her parenis.
of the Ethel

the table In the hotel dining-
wasd strapping
a lowel around his neck to keep him
from slobbering the soup over his shirt
Bryanl sald:
(& strange dream about you the night
| before 1 left Charlotte,
copper-colored
room and sald, In « deep, hollow volee,
Jim Reeves,
| Fayetteville,”
heautiful compus, Stranger than that, the evening 1 got
ot bulldings, | here 1 wax sitting at a friend's fire-
dark | ®litde, when

| handwriting came out on

| with these words:

Is golng to be

1 reparation AR
dentifcd the hody pr fot; %8
ghter, an KEnglish
Mystery was

from  London,
as Lthat of thelr ds
Th= crux of the
flushed under

I thought that It is notorious that

when the Parls pallce read at the per-
fecture the entry of
-wha, at that
strolling across the
fronting a slately

hend-wuiter,

the Amerlean girl

commerce and finance, not
uin, Dartmouth, New York. Illinols, Penn-
sylvania. Michigan, Northwestern, ¥
go and the Philladelphia Central High

' has been created.
Abrond, the new University of Birminge
ham, Inld out on American lnes, nas ores
ated a faculty of commerce and has ap- -
pointed the frst T
accounting while In
been founded the Lelpsi
These schools o
la;ai nt;:n in the new rduca;‘ion. aim to .
ve the young man pre
=n-rve an yunde‘rltandlrfg op? &g principles
underlying all businesa operations, to ac-
quaint him with some
thut he must solve, and to furnish him
with Information which will ald him In
the solution of such problems. They offer
highly speciallzed instruction in accounts
commerce and
law;: they place the
merce on A par with

mantelplece a

forest, thousands of miles away. rdont |t A
ont forget about

killing that nigger before you leave. "
Reeven  went
part of the dining-room, and seemed
to coagltuale,

Ini_the store of Mr. W. H. Powell on
Fayelleville,

the minutes, and recording the hours
with unvapying

ermany there
Handellchm
commeree,

fidelity—though
many years of service, and |
ha= a history.

Fifty yvears ngo 1is place was on the
mantlepiece In
the State bank on  (illes-

In the meal, as Mr. Bryant was stick-
inte his fourth half of
roast chicken, he beckoned to Reeves,
and the latler went over to his table.
“Jim, “he sald, “you needn’t be uneasy
I have no Intentlon

ing his fork

over this matter.
of killing you,

it 1 were to kill you, I
would have o go through the trouble
tried for my
lim no danger of my kiling you—un-
|lers I go erazy: and my friends say
fine  that there Is no telling at what minute
If you see me mak-
Ing at yvou with a queer lobk out of my
ey«%, you'd bhetter get out of the way
untit 1 sorter come Lo myself."”

he |

siles sglables

& Vanstrong.
It pendulum
ably ta and fro, day by day: heedlesa
of the huughty, prospeirous merchant,
creaking  bools,
walch-chalin,

commercial -8
technigue of come

IMPOSED UPON.
Foley & Co.. Chicago, originated Hi
thront and lung

DO NOT BE

the mortgaged
huggard face

jand on account

his subsiance.
and poverty to lt—the husxbandman of

f the Hotel
"“Jim, has Mr,

sounding names.
The genulne Foley's H
Tar Is In a yellow

LaFuyvetie and asked:
of (Charlotte,
“I think he* have started, suh,’”
en wars mude alarms crashod In | was the reply: “but I'se watchin'; the|pest renindy for coughs and colds. R.
on the sound of its bents, und numrul;mru-r has carrled down hls baggage, |Jordan & Co.

swung Its pendulum on.

A Test Will Te
What Liquozone Can Do For You—and, it is Free.

that germ diseases neod. And
which have resisted = medlcin
years often yleld at ogee to ¥ -
#c BOTTLE FREE.'

It you need Liguokone, and
never tried it, please send as this
We will then mail

on a local druggist for a ;
tle"and will pay the druggist

cghvinee you: to les the
show you what it can deo.
please accept
£ifor it places you under no ol

WE PAID $100,000

You who are walting—we nnklp‘oup
For the American rights to Ligquo-

again o try Liquosgone; to try it at our
expense. You'll regret thig delay when| sone, after hundreds of test had been
you learn what the product means Lo

After Its power had
been demonstrated, again and again,
the most difficult germ diseases.
two years, more

made with It,

Then we spent, In
than ten times that sum to let others
It & our expense. The result Is

doubting; give Liguozone a, test, Then
Judge 1t by
and there are scores of them—call for
a germiclde. Those are the diseases to
which Liguozone best
cling blindly to
you don't find them Mective.
prove the power of the new.

WHAT LIQUOZONE I8,
The virtues of Liguoszong are derlved
fro gapgew, by
quiring large apparatus,
to 14 days’ time.

everywhere, have shared in the bene-
fits of this Invention.

We make the same offer Lo you.
at our cost,
much this product meang to you.
Liquozone Itself show how wrong It is
| to suffer from & Lrouble that It cures,

GERM DIBIEASES;

Most of our sickness has, In late
years, been traced to berm attacks.
The llat of known germ diseases now
number about 100,

directly attack
create toxine, causing such troubles: as
Rheumatism, Blood . Polson, Kidney
“u:'lm as In ptiorn
stroy v organs, Consumption. | |
Some—iike the germs of Catarrh—|}

old-time remedies, if

Liquozone costs S and $1.00;
and from 8§ .
No aleohol, no nar-
cotles are in it. Chamists of the high-
est class direct the making. The re-
sult is 10 obtain from these harmless
gases a pawerful tonic-germicide.
The great value of
the fact that It in

. Fill 1t cat and --
Ave,, Chloago.

tis Home

Iqudzone les in
ly to germs, yet




