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CHAPTER XL
THE VIGHT.

EYOND the door Howland
heard Jean pause. There fol-
lowed a few moments’ silence,

L - a8 though the other were
listening for sound within. Then there
came a fumbling at the bar and the
door swung lnward. .

“Bon jour, m’'seur® called Jean's
cheerful voice as heé stepped inside.
“Is it possible you are not up, with all
this dog barking and"«

His eyes had gone to the empty
bunk. Despite his cheerful greeting
Howland -saw that the Frenchman’s
face was haggard and pale as he turn-
ed quickly toward him, He observed no

funther than that. but flung his whole
weight on the unprepared Crolsset, and
together they crashed to the floor.
There was scarce a struggle and Jean
lay still. He was flat on his back, his
arias pinioned to his sides, and bring-
ing himself astride the Frenchman’s
body so that each knee imprisoned an
arm Howland coolly began looping
the babeesh thongs that he had snatch-
“ed from the table as he sprang to the
door. Behind -Howland's back Jean's
Jegs shot suddenly upward. Ina quick
choking:clutch of steel-liké muscle they
gripped about his neck like powerful
arms, .and in another Instant he was
twisted backward with a force that
sent him half neck broken to the op-
posite wall. He staggered to his feet,
dazed for a moment, and Jean Croisset
stood In the middle of the floor,, his
caribou skin coat thrown off, his hands
clinched, his eyes darkening with a
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60 YEARS®
‘EXPERIENCE

come the tire died away. and as he ad-|
vanced slowly his shoulders hunched
over; his white teeth gleaming in a
smile. Howland smiled back and ad-
vanced ‘to meet him. There was no
humor, no friendliness, in the smiles.
Both bad seen that flash of teeth and
deadly scintillation of eyes at other
times, and both knew what it meant.

“l beliéve that I will kill you,
m'seur,” said Jean softly. There was
no excitement, no tremble of passion,
in his voice. *1 have been thinking
thas I ought to kill you. I bad almost
made up my mind to kill you when I
came back to this Maison de Mort
Rouge. It 1s the justice of God that I
kill you!"

The two men circled llke beasts in a
pit, Howland in the attitude of a box-
er, Jean with his shoulders bent, his
arms slightly curved at his side. the
toes of his moccasined feet bearing his
weight. Suddenly he launched bim-
self at the other's throat.

In a flash Howland stepped a little
to one side and shot out a crushing
blow that caught Jean on the side of
the head and sent him flat on his
back. Half stunned. Crolsset came to
his feet, It was the first time that he
had ever come Into contact with sci-
ence. He was puzzled. His head
rang, and_for a few moments he was
dizzy. He darted In again In his old.
quick, catlike way and recelved a
blow that dazed him. This time he
kept his feet

“I am sure not that I am golng to
kill you. m’seur,” he said as coolly as
before.

There was something terribly calm
and decisive in his voice. He was not
excited. - He was not afraid, His fin-
- gers did not” go near the ‘wedapons in
his belt, and slowly the smile faded
from Howland's lips as Jean circled
about_him, He had never fought a
man of this kind: never had he looked
on the appalling confidence that was
Jn bis antagonist’s eyes. From those
eyes rather thAn from the man he
found himself slowly retreating. They
followed him,mever taking themselves’
from his face. \In them the fire re-
turned and grew deeper., The dull
red spots began to glow in Crolsset's
cheeks, and be laughed softly when he
stiddenly leaped In so that Howland
struck at him—and missed. He knew
what to expect now. And Howland
"knew-what to expect.

It was the science of one world pit-
ted hgainst that of another—the sci-
ence of civilization against that of the
wilderness. - Howland was tralned in
‘his art. For sport Jean had played
with wounded Iynx. His was the quick-
mess of sight. of instinct—the quick
‘ness of the great north loon that bad
often played this same game with his
rifle fire, of the sledge dog whose rip
ping. fangs carried death so quickly
that eyes could not follow. A third
and a’ fourth time he came within
distance, and Howland struck and

missed. |
“I am guing to kill you,” he said

To this point Howland had remained
eool. Self possession in Bis sclence he
knew to be half the battle But be

t in him now a slow, swelling anger.

smiling flash in Jean's eyes began

ous fire. As quickly as it had |-

he knew. Were dbout his last A
He backed Into a corner, and Jean
followed, his eyes flashing a steely
light, his body growing more and
more tense.

“Now, m'seur, 1 am going to kil
you,”" he said in the same low voice.
“I am going to'break your neck.”

Howland backed against the wall,
partly turned as if fearing the other's
attack ‘and yet without strength to
repel it. There way a contemptuous
smile on Croisset’s lips as he poised
himself for an instant. Then he leap-
ed in, and as his fingers gripped at
the other's throat Howland's' right
arm shot upward in a deadly short
arnb punch that caught his antagonist
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HOWLAND’S RIGHT ARM SHOT UPWARD I¥
A DEADLY SHORT ARM PUNCH,

under the jaw. Without & ‘sound Jean

staggered back, tottered for a moment

on his feet and fell to the floor. Fifty

seconds later he opened his eyes to

find his hands bound behind his back
and Howland standing at his feet,

“Mon Dieu, but that was a good
one!” he gasped after he had taken a
long breath or two. “WIll you teach
it to me, m'seur?”

“Get up!"” eommanded Howland.
have no time to waste, Croisset.”
caught the Frenchman by the shoul-
ders and belped him to a chalr near
the table, Then he took possession
of the other’s weapons, including the
revolver ‘which Jean bad taken from
bhim, and began to dress. He spoke
no word until he was done. v

“Do you understand what Is going to
happen, Croisset?' he cried then, his
eyes blazing hotly. *“Do you under-
stand that what you have done wlill put
you behind prison bars for ten years or
more? Does it dawn on you tuat I'm
going to take you back to the authori-
tles and that as soon as we reach the
Wekusko I'll have twenty men back on
the trail of these friends of yours?”

“
e

A-gray-pallor spread itself over Jean's | .

thin face, 4

“The great God, m'seur, you cannot
do that!"

“Cannot!” Howland's fingers dug
into the edge of the table. “By this
great God of yours, Croisset, but 1 willl
And why not? 1Is it because Meleese Is
among this gang of cutthroats and
murderers? Pish, my dear Jean, you
must be a fool. They tried to kill me
on the trall, tried it again in the coyote,
and you came back here determined to
kill me. You've held the wbiphand
from the first. Now it's mine. | swear
that if | take you back to the Wekusko
we'll get you alL”

“1f, m'seur?"

“Yes, If.” t

“And that ‘if" "~
ing against the table.

“It rests with you, Crolsset. 1 will
bargain with you. ' Elther | shall take
you back to the Wekusko, band you
over to the authorities and send a force
after the others or you shall take me to
Meleese. Which shall it be?”

“And if T take you to Meleese,
m'seur?”

Howland straightened, his voice trem-
bling a little with excitewent.

“If you take me to Meleese and swear
to doas [ sny [ shall bring no harm te
you or your friends. "

“And" Meleese” ~ Jenn's eyes dark-
ened agaln. “Yon will not barm her,
m'seur?”

“Harm her!™ There was a langhing
tremor In Howlund's volce, “Good
God, man, are you so. blind that you
ean’t see that | ow doing this because
of ber? 1 1e1l you fhat | love ber and

Jean ‘'was strain-

her. Untl mow | haven't had the
c¢hance. You and your friends bave
played a cowardly” underband game,
Crolsset. You bave taken me from be-
hind at every move, and now It's up to

/ you to square yourseif a little Un-

derstand? You take me to lloln-oni

fthere’ll be & eleanup that will put you
the whole banch out of business.
Howland laughed,

|

after a balf mile rua,

-

You've had your run, ana fioW I'm go-
ing to have mine. Have you had
breakfast?” s $

“1 was anticipating that pleasure
with you, m'seur,” replied Jean, with
grim humor, '

“And then, after 1 had féd y6u, you
‘were going to kill me, my dear Jean,”
launghed Howland, flopping g huge cari-
bou steak on the naked top of the'sheet
fron stove. “Real nice fellow you are,
eh?’

“You ought to be killed, m'seur.”

“So you've sald before. When I see
Meleese I'm going to know the reason
why or"—

“Or what, m'seur?”

“Kill you, Jean. I've just about made
up my mind that you ought to be kill-
ed. If any one dies up where we're go-
Ing, Croisset, it will be you first of all.”

Jean remained silent. ” A few minutes
later Howland brought the caribou
steak, a dish of flour cakes and a big
pot of coffee to the table. Then he
went behind Jean and untied his bands.
When he sat down at his own side of
the table be cocked his revolver and
placed it beside his tin plate. Jean
grimaced and shrugged his shoulders.

“It means business,” sald his captor
warningly.  “If at any time 1 think you
deserve it 1 shall shoot you in your
tracks, Crolsset, so don’t arouse my
suspicions.” f

“I took your word of honor,” said
Jean sarcastically.

“And I will take yours to an extent,”
replled Howland, pouring the coffee.
Buddenly he picked up the revolver.
“You never saw me shoot, did you?
Bee that cup over there?’ He pointed
to a small tin pack.cup hanging to a
pail on the wall a dozen paces from
them. Three times without missing he
drove bullets through it and smil
across at Crolsset. / ¢

“l am going to give you the use of
your arms and legs except at night,”
be said.

“Mon Dieu, it is safe!” grunted Jean.
“I give you my word that I will be
good, m'seur.” ‘

The sun was up when Crolsset led
the way outside. His dogs and sledge
were a hundred yards from the build-
ing, and Howland's first move was to
take possession of the Frenchman's ri-
fle and eject the cartridges while Jean
tossed chunks of caribou flesh to the
huskies. When they were ready to
start Jean turned slow]ly and half
reached out u mittened hand to the en-
glneer,

“M’seur,” he sald softly, “1 cannot
help Hking you, though 1 know that
I should have killed you long ago. I
tell you again that if 'you go into the
north there is only one chance In a
hundred that you wil come back alive,
Great God, m'seur. up where you wish
to go the very trees will fall ou you

“YOU NEVER SAW ME SHOOT, DID YoU?”

and the carrion ravens plck out your
eyes! And that chance—that one
chance in a hundred, m'seur”’—

“1 will take,” interrupted Howland
decislvely,

“1 was going to say, m’seur,” finished
Jean quietly, “that unless accident has
befallen those who left Wekusko yes-
terday that one chance Is gone. If you
g0 south you are safe. If you go loto
the north you are no better than a
dead man.”

“There will at least be a little fun
at the finish,” laugbed the young en-
gineer. “Come, Jeun, hit up the dogs!”

“Mon Dieu, 1 say you are a fool—-and
a brave man,” said Crolsset, and his
whip twisted sinuously in midair and
eracked In sbarp command over the
yellow backs of the huskies.

CHAPTER XIL

THE PURSUIT.
EHIND the sledge ran How-
land; to the right of the team
ran Jean. Onpce or twice
(o when Crolsset glanced back
his eyes met those of the engineer. He
eracked bis whip and smiled, and
Howland's teeth gleamed back coldly
o reply. A mutual understanding
flasbed between them 1o these glancey.
Ina

tance between them, but not a distance
that his bullets could ot cover in the
space of a breath, He bad made up

his mind to @re, deliberately and
Ris greatest skill, if Crolsset made
slightest movement toward

he was compelled to kill or
companion be could still

with the dogs, for the tra

aad Jackpine would be

back 10to the south,

“Mon Diea, but you are a strange
man!” exclaimed the French when
be brought the dogs down to a walk
“Blessed salots,

r, you are laughing, and 1. swear
‘0o laoghing matter.”

en spurt Howland kpew. thet |
that 1 am willing to die in fighting for the Frenchman cowld quickly put &s-

sort of u heart have you got Inside of
your jacket; mau? Up there where
,we're golng is the syeetest little girl
in the whole world. 1 love her. She

Joves me. Why shouldu't 1 be bappy |

|

| mow that I know I'm golng to see her
again very soon—and take ber back
into tbe south with me?"

“The devil!" grunted Jean.

“Perbaps you're jealous, Crolsset,”
suggested Howland. “Great Scott] I

hadn't thought of that!"

“I've got one of my own to love,
.m'seur, and I wouldn't trade her for
" all else In the world.”

“I can’t understand you,” cried the
engineer. “You appear to be half hu-
| man; you say you're in love, and yet
you'd rather risk your life than help
out Meleese and me, What the deuce
does it mean?’ ‘
| “That's what I'm dolng, m'seur—
belping Meleese. 1 woyld bhave done
her a greater service if I bad killed
you back there on the trail and strip-
ped your body for those things that
would be foul enough to eat it. I
have told you a. dozen times that it is
God's justice that you dle, and you
are golng to dle very soon, m’seur.”

“No, I'm not going to die, Jean. I'm
golng to see Meleese, and she's going
back into the south with me, and if
you're real good you may have the
pleasure of driving us back to the
' Wekusko, Crolsset, and you can be my
best man at the wedding. What do
you #ay to that?"

“That you are mad or a fool,” retorted
Jean, cracking his whip viciously.

The dogs swung sharply from the
trail, heading from their southerly
course into the northwest.

“We will save a day by doing this”
explained Crofsset at the other's
sharp word of inquiry. “We will hit
the other trail twenty miles west of
here, while by following back to
where they turned we would travel
sixty miles to reach the same point.
That one chance in a hupdred which
you have depends on this, m'seur. If
the other sledge has passed”— *

He shrugged his shoulders and start-
ed the dogs Into a trot.

“Look here!” cried Howland, run-
ning beside him. “Who is with this
other sledge ?”

“Those who tried to kill you on the
trail and at the coyote, m'seur,” he
answered quickly.

owland fell half a dozen paces be-
hind. His begrt leaped with joyous
hope, and he leaned forward on the
sledge to examine Crolsset’s empty
gun. It was an automatic, and Crols-
set, glancing back over the loping
backs of the huskies, ¢aught him smil-
ing. He ran more frequently now,
and longer distances, and with the
passing of each mile his determina-
tion to strike a decisive blow increas-
! ed. If they reached the trail of Me-
leese and Jackpine before the cross-
| ing of the second sledge he would le
| In wailt for his old enemies. If they
had preceded them he would pursue
! and surprise them in camp. In either
case he would possess an overwhelm-
ing advantage.

With the same calculating attention
to detail that he would have shown in
the arrangement of plans for the build-
ing of a tunnel or a bridge, be drew
a mental map of his scheme and its
possibilities. There would be at leasf
two men with the sledge and possi-
bly three.” if they surrendered at the
point of his rifle without a fight he
would compel Jean to tie them up with
dog traces while he held them under
cover. If they madle a move to offer
resistance he would shodt. With the
automatic he could kill or wound the
three before they could reach their
rifies, which would undoubtedly be on
the sledge. The situation had now
reached a point where he no longer
took into consideration what these
men might be to Meleese.

As they cobtipued into the north-
west Howland noted that the thicker
forest was gradually clearing-into wide

—{-areas of small banskian plne-apd that

the rock ridges and dense swamps
which had impeded their progress were
becoming less numerous. An bour be-
fore noon, after a tedioys climb to the
top of a frozen ridge, Crolsset pointed
down into a vast level plain lying be-
tween them and other great ridges fay
to the north.

“That is a bit of the barren lands
that creeps down between those moun-
tains off there, m'seur,” he sald. “Do
you see that black forest that looks
like a charred log In the snow to the
south and west of the mountains?
That is the break that leads into the
country of the Athabasco. Somewbere
between this point and that we will
strike the trail. Moo Dieu, 1 had half
expected to see them out there pn the
plain.”

“Who? Meleese and Jackpine, or”—

“No; the others, m'seur, Shall we
have dinoer bere?”

“Not until we hit the trail.” replied
Howland. “I'm anxious to know about
that ope chance in a hundred you've
given me bope of, Croisset. If they
bave passed”—

“If they are ahead of us you might
Just as well stand out there and let
me put a bullet through you, m'seur.”

He went to the bead of /the dogs,
guiding them down the Mugh side of
the ridge, while Howland steadled the
toboggan from behind. In a small
open space free. of bush Crolsset’s
voice rose  sharply and the team

you think of it, m'seur?”
ting to the snow. “What
you think of that?”
cutting into the edge of the
was the broken crust of two
Crolsset had fallen on
trall.

NOD, It 18 1701, ey ;

18 there anything to eat?"

“A morsel of cold meat; that is all,
But I say that it is impossible. That

Howland interrupted bhim with an
impatient gesture.

-“And I say that if there is anything
to eat in there get it out and be quick
about it, Crolsset. We're golng to over-
take those precious friends of yours,
and I warn you that if you make any
attempt to lose time something un-
pleasant is going to happen. Under-
stand?’

Jean had bent to unstrap one end of
the sledge pack and an angry flash
leaped into Lis eyes at the threatening
tone of the engineer's volce. For a
moment he seemed on the pajnt: of

h, but ht hi f and in sl
lence divided the small ehunk of meat
which he drew from the pack, giving
the larger share to Howland as he
went to the head of the dogs. Only

once or twice during the next hour did
he look back, and after each of these
glances he redoubled his efforts at
urging on the huskies. Before .they
had come to the edge of the black
banskian forest which Jean had polnt-
ed out from the farther side of the
plain Howland saw that the pace was
telling on the team. The leader was
tralling lame, and now and then the
whole pack would settle back in their
traces, to be urged on again by the
flerce cracking of Crolsset’s long whip.
To add to his own discomfiture How-
land found .thist be could no longér
keep up with Jean and the dogs, and
with his weight added to the sledge
the huskies settled down to a tugging
walk.
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“I'M GOING TO KILL

Thus they came Into the deep, low
forest, and Jean. apparently oblivious
of the exhaustion of both man and
dogs, walked now In advance of the
team, his eyes constantly op the thin
trail ahead. At last the engineer jump-
ed-from the sledge and ov: k ‘his
companion, P

“Hold on, Jean!" he cried. “I've
got enough. You're right, and I want
to apologi We're b d—that is,
the dogs and 1 are busted—and we
might as well give it up untll we've
had a feed.  What do you say?’

“T say that you have stopped just in
time, m'seur,” replied Crolsset with
purring softuness. “Another balf bour
and we would bave been through the
forest, and just beyond that—Iin the
edge of the plain—are those whom you
seek, Meleese and ber people. That Is
what 1 started to tell you back there
when you shut me up. Mon Dieu, if
it were not for Meleese | would let
you go on. And then—what wonld
bappen then, m'seur, If you made your
visit to them In broad day? Listen!”

Jean lifted & warniog band. Faintly
there came to them through the forest
the distant baying of a hound.

“That fs one of our dogs from the
Mackenzle country,” Be went on softly,
an {insinpatiog tridmph 1o his Tow
voice. “Now, m'seur, that I have
brought you here what are you going
to do? Sball we go on and take dinner
with those who are golng to kil you,
or will you wait a few hours? Eh,
which shall it be? .

For a moment Howland stood mo-
tionless, stunned by the Frenchman's
words. Quickly be recovered himself.
His eyes burned with a metallic gleam
as they meot the half taunt in Crolsset’s
e0a) smile.

“If 1 had not stopped you we would
bave gone vu?’ he questioned tensely.

“To be sure, m'seur,” retorted Crols-
.set, still swlling. “You wdmmed me to
lose no time—that womething would
happen if 1 did.”

With a quick movement Howland
drew bis revolver and leveled it ut
the Frenchman's beart.

“If you ever prayed to those blessed
saints of yours do it now, Jean Crols-
set. 1'm golng to kill you!” he cried
Odreely. '

£
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Literary Career,
“T'Il adopt the profession of letters,”
He vowed—but go on with the tale.
Wull,hbq worked for awhile at sign paing-

g
But now he delivers the mail
~Wilbur D. Nesbit In Judge's 1ibfury

She Beat Him to It.

“Jinks would have spent his fortone
on bimself in a year If it hada't been
for his wife."

“How did she stop bim?"

“She speot it on herself.”~Tit-Bits.

A New Use.

Quite a novel method of announcing
an engagémwent was that employed by
a clever young indy in the west. She
telegrapbed a girl friend in Boston:

“Solomon, sx, three.”

Looking up that chapter and verse
the friend read:

“l am my beloved’s and my beloved
is mine.”~Boston Transecript.

Too Much of a Good Thing.

A bag of peppermints sat beside Un-
cle Ethan. “I always try,” he said,
“t0 be us brosdminded as 1 'possibly
can be. But 1 can't belp inclining to
belleve,” be went on, “that no ome
ought to chew. gum and eat candy. at
the samwe time."- i f o

“Bad Jock te you.'m 2

igan say
Doyle. WO YN

L

< Tabernacle Bible Conference.
4 e —

The fourteenth annnal Tarber-
nacle Bible Conference will con-
vené at the Baptist Tabernacle,
Atlanta, Ga., March 1st, and con-
tinue to March 10th,. Theé.Con,
ference promises to be the largest
in attendance in its history.
Christian workers and Bible stu-
dents h;om all parts of the coun-
try will”be in attendance. This
Conference is interdenominational
in character, over two thousand
preachers alone attending last
year. - A grealer attendance is
expected this year in view of the
fact that the nference will be
held in the new .church recently
dedieated, costing over $200,000,
the seating capacity of which is
five thousand. The speakers of
the Conference will be Dr. Chas,
Inwood, of London, the specially
appointed representative of Kes-
wick; Dr. Camden M. Cobern, of
Alleghaney College,
Pa.; Dr. J. H. Jowett, pastor
Fifth Ave. Presbyterian c¢hurch,
New York City; Dr. Howard A.
Johnson, of Stamford, Conn.; Dr.
W. W. Bustard, of Euclid Ave.,
Cleveland, Ohio; Dr. Len G.
Broughton, Atlanta; Mrs. Lama-
reaux, of Chicago.

The music of the Conference
will surpass any former effort.
Prof. and Mrs. A. (). Boatman;
Prof. Chester E. Harris, of Ohio;
Prof. and Mrs. Carl Fisher, of
Grand Rapids, will act as soloists
and directors of the musie, while
the choir of a hpndred voices will
be supported by the handsome
$20,000 pipe organ, said to be the
third largest in any Protestaut
church in the world. .Rev. 7. W.

am, assistant pastor, may be ad-
dressed for further informagion.

A piece of flannel dampened
with Chamberlain’s Liniment and
bound op to the affected parts is
superior to any plaster. When
troubled with lame back or pains
in the side or chest give it & irial
and you are certain to be more
than pleased with the prompt
relief which it affords. Sold by
All Dealers,

Demanding an investigation
into campaign expenditures iu
1004 and 1908, Senator Culberson
of Texas, in the Senate Jast week
made sweeping charges oi’ corrup-
tion against the Republican com-
mittes of those and other years.
Indirectly he charged that foreign
ambassadorghips were bestowed
as a reward for campaigu contri-
butions aud inferentially he
charged that former President
Roosevelt had condoned the use
of money in politics,

How to cure a cold isa qnestion
in'which many are interested just
now. Chamberlain’s Cough Rem-
ody has won {ts great reputation
and immeuvse sale by its remark-
able cure of colds. It can always
be depended upon. For sale by
All Dealers. ol

Commander Levi C. Bartolette,
of the United States navy, in com-
mand of the gunboat Yorktown,
stationed at Guyaquill, Eucador,
to protect American interests.
died of yellow fever a few ‘days
ago. An enlisted man ‘on the
Yorktown died of the samedisease
and three men are ill. The York-
town has been withdrawh from
Guyaquill and our government
will probably demand that the
port be made sanmitary.

The Sound Sleep of Good Health

Is not for those suffering from
kidney ailments aud irregulari-
ties. The prompt use of Foley
Kidney Pills will dispel backache
and rheumatism, heal and
strengthen sore, weak and Ailifig
kidneys, restore normal action,
and with it hcalth and strength.
Mrs. M. ¥.'Spalsbury, Sterling,
11L., says: “I suffered great pain
in my nod kidoeys, eould not
llooK:l vight, and could not raise
my hands over. my head. But two
bottles of Foley Kidney Pilla cured
me.” For sale by all Druggists. :

Mrs. Rainds, wife of the man
who shot and killed Miss Eva
Chambers, & school téacher, in
Roanoke county, Va., last week,
as a result of the refusal of Miss
Chambers to withdraw a suit for
slander she had entered against
Mrs. Raines; has been arrested
and ‘pnt in jail. She is charged
with being an accessory 1o the

Meadville, |

crime committed by her husband. {f

THE MERRIAM \

The Only New unabr
tionary in many T8,

Contains the pith and

THE
Charlotte (

ru-ﬂnun.f lE ‘

@8 per Yeu-

THE OBSERVER—
Receives the las
graphic news service
ed to ‘any paper /
W:nhington and
and its special service

atost ever handled by'a
North Carolina paper.

THE SUNDAY OBSERVER—

Is largely made up of

nal mg:ttyer and il p

in‘all d ents

tains many special r

Send for sample copies.
Address

LIVES OF CHRISTIAN

This book, entitled as.
contains over 200 memoirs of
isters in the Christian Ol
with historical references.
interesting volume—nicely
ed and bound. . Price per
cloth, $2.00; gilt top, $2.50.
mail 20¢_extra. Orders
sent _to i

P. J. KERNODLE

' 1012 E. Marshall 8¢

Richmond, Y

Orders ma be leftat this of

We promptly obtain U, 8. ]

PATENT
B

CASNBY.

OPPUSITE U S PATENT O
WASHINCTON, O

keto)

President Taft has all
announced that he would veto $h
Underwood iron and steél bill

iv reaches him. He says he

not sign any tariff bill not b

on the report of the tariff be

A Migh Grade Bilood Purifier,
Go to Alamance P ne
buy a bottle of B. B. B, (B
Blood Balm. It will ¥
enrich your blood and bu
your weakened, broken down sy
%mn. B.B.B. is
cure all bleod diseases and
humors, such ae
Rheumatism,
Ulcers, Eating Sores,
Catarrh,

vt

Eczema,
Itehing Humors, "
Risi aod Bumps,




