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CHAPTER XIIL
A MEETING IN THE WILDERNESS,

EVERLEY set out on his mid-
winter journey to Kaskoskia

with a tempest in his beart,

und It was perhaps the storm’s

energy that gave him the conrage to
face nndaunted and undoubiing what
his experience must have told him Iny
In his path. What meant suffering to
bim i he conld but rescue Alice?  And
what were life should he full to rescne
her? ‘The old, old song bummed in his
heart, every phrase of 1t distinet above
the tumult of the storm. Could eold
aund hunger, swollen streguus, ravenous

wild beasts and scalp hunting savages
bule bim? No: there I8 no barrier
fhat can hinder love. He sald this over
and over to Mhnself after Lis rencoun
ter with the four Indinn scouts on
Wabash. He repeated It with every
hieart beat nntil be fell In with some
friendly red men, who took bl to thele
camp, where, to his great surprise, he
met M. Roussillon. It was his song
when ngaln he strode off toward the
west on Lis lonely way,

He did not know that Long Halr and
his band were fast on bLis track, but
the knowledge could not bave urged
him to greater hoste.  He strained ev-
ery muscle to its utgost, kept every
nerve to the hlghest tension, Yonder
toward the west was Lhelp Tor Alice,
Thnt was all he eared for,

But If Long Hadr wag pursuing him
with relentless greed for the reoward of-
fered by Hawmilton there were friemdly
foolsiops still nearer peliind him, and
one day at high noon while he Was
bending over a Jittle tire brolling some
liberal cwds of venlson a finger tapped
him on the shoulder. He sprang up
and grappled Onele Jazon., At the same
time, standing near by, he saw Siinon
Kenton, his old time Kenweky friend.
The pungled features of one and the
fine, rugged face of the other swam ug
in a mist before Beverley's eyes. Ken-
ton wis laughing quietly, his strong,
opright form shaking to the force of
big pleasure. e wns In the early
prime of a vigorous e, not hondsone,
but strikingly attractive by reason of 0
certaln glow in his fuee and a kindly
flash In hig deep sot eyes,

“Well, well, my hoy!™ he exclaimed,
laying his left band on BHoeverley's
shoulder, while in the other he held a
long, heavy rifle, “I'm glad to see ye,
glad to see ye!

“Thought we was Injuns, ¢bh?' sald
Oncle Joazon. “An’ of wo liad '0” been
we'd 'a' been shore o' your sealp!™ The
wizened old ervole eackled gleefully,

“*And where are ye goin'?" demand-
ed Keoton, “Ye're makin® what lacks
a4 heap o bein' a bee lloe for sowe
place or ather,”

Beverley was duzed and vaeant mind-
ed. Things seemml wavering and dim,
He pushixd the two men from him and
gnzidl ut them without speaking. Thelr
presence and volces did pot convinee
bl

*Yer ment's a-burnin’,” sald Onele
Jazon, stooping to turn it on the smol-
dering oconls, “Ye must be hangry.
Cookin'-enough for a reglinent.”

Kenton shook Deverley with rough
familinrity as {f to rouse his faculties

“What's the matter? Fitz, my Ind,
don't ye know Bl Kenton? It's not so
Jong since we were llke brothers, and
now ye don't spénk 1o me. Ye've
forgotten we, Flta!l"

“Mebly be don’t lke ye as well as
ye thought be did” drawled Oncle
dJazon. *1 bev known o' fellers n-beln’
mistaken jes' thet way.”

Beverley got his wits together ns best
he copld, taking it the situation by
such degrees as seemed at the time un-
M slow, but which were really were
mementary falterings,

“Why, Kenton! Jazon!” he presently
exclalmed, n cordial gludness blending
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| #ends anen a-trortin®

: nnd nights spyin’ aroand,

nut |

with his surprise. “Iow did you get |

~ bere? Where did you come from?”

- He looked from one to the other back
= forth, with a wondering swmile

breawng oven Lis wronzed and deter-

mined face, r 7

“We've been hot on yer teadl for thir
ty hours” sald Kenton. *“HRoussillon
put us on it back yonder. But what
are ye up to? Where are ye goln'#"

“I'm going to Clark nt Kaskaskia to
bring Lim yonder” He waved his
band eastward. “I am going to take
Vincennes aud kill Hamilton."

“Well, ye're tukin' a mighty queer
course, my boy, if ye ever expect to
find Kaskaskia. Ye're already twenty
miles too far south.”

“Carryin® hig gun on the same shoul-
der all the time,” sald Oncle Jazon.
“has made " kind o' swing in a curve
like. "Talo't good luck nohow to earry
Fer gun on yer lef’ shoulder. When
¥yo do It meks ye take n longer step
- with yer right foot than ye do with

Fyer Iof’, an' ye can't walk a stralght

line to save yer liver. Ventrebleu! La
~ vennlson brule encore! Look at that

* dasted meat burnin® ag'in!™
He jumped back to the fire to turn
the scorching cuts.

Beveriey wrung Kenton's hand and
into his eyes as a wan does
o ald ﬁh:d comes .;udaenly out

the past, so to say, and brings the
freshness and comfort of a strong, true
‘soul to brace him in bis hour of great-

in the world, Simon Ken-
were the least expected. But
1 am. how thankful! Now

know [ shall suceeed. We are goling to
capture Vincennes, Kenton, are we
notY We shall, shan't we, Jazon?
Nothing, nothing can prevent us, can
iny

Kenton heartily returned the pres.
sure of the youug man's hand, while
Omncle Jazon lookaed ap quizzically and
sald:

“We're n tol'ble "spectable lot to pre-
|\"-m_ bat, then, we might git pervent-
fid,  T'we seed Detter men "an U8 purty
| conskd'ble pervented lots o' times o my
life."

my part,” sald Kenton, “1 am

with ye, old boy. in anything ye want |

to do. Dot now yo've got to tell me
everything., [ see that ye'res keepln'
pomething back What s t?" He

| Blaneed sldewise sixly at Onele JInzon.

Boeverloy was frank to a fault, but
someliow his heart tried to keep Allce
il to 1tself.  He hesitated; then

“1 broke my parole with Governor
Hamilton,” he sall. “He foresd me to
do . 1 feel altogether justiflsl. |
told him beforchand that 1 shoald cer-
tainly leave Vincennes and go get a
foree to capture and K him, and 110
do it, Slmon Kenton; 1 do i

1 sovs 1 see,” Kenton assented, “but
whot was the row about?  What 2id
hie do to exeite yo, to make ye feel Jus-
titledd In breakin' over yer parole in
that bigh banded way?

ye too well to be fooled by ye. You've

got somethin' in wind that ye don't
wunt to tell. Well, then, don’t tell it
| Onele Jazon and T will go it bliod,

wonu't we, Juzont”'

“Blind as two moles” sald the old
Cman; “but, as for thet secret,” be add-
e, winking both eyes at once, 1 don't
kuow as it's =0 mighty hard to guess,
It's always safe (o "magine 4 woinan
in the ciase.  It's wostly women thet
oflf "bout nothin’,
sort o cruzy ke

Beverley looked gullty and Oncle Ja-
won continned:

“Thoy's & pooty gal at Vincennes, an'
I sev the voung mnn g-eteppin’ Into
her house about fifteen times a doy

"fore 1 lef” the plice. Mebbe she's tuck |

up wi' one o them English otheers
Gals Is slippery an' onsartin’."
“Juzon,' ericd Beverley, “stop that in-
stuntly, or I'll wring your old neck!”
His anger was real, and he meant what
he sald, IHe clinched his Lands and

| glowersd,
“Don't get mad at the olil wan,™ said |

Kenton, plucking Beverley nside. “1lo's
yer friend from his heels to his old
sonlped erown. Ieot bim have his fun”
Then, lowering his volee almost to a
whisper, he continued:

“1 wae in Viocennes for two days
Mme. Godgre
hid meo in her hoose when there wes
need of I 1 know how It la with ya,
1 got all the goesip about yo and the
young lady, as well a5 all the informn-
tion about Haomilton amnd lls forcea
that Coloael Clark wants. ['m goin’
to Kaskaskin, but 1 think it qulte poa-
sible that Clark will be on Lis march to
Vipcennee before we get there, for
Vigo hus taken him full particolars as
to the fort and its garrison, and 1 know
that dotermined to captore the
whnle thing or die trvin’.”

Reverley felt his heart swell and his
bloudd leap sirong in his velns at these
worls,

“I saw ye while 1 was in Vincennes,”
Kenton adidedd, “bunt 1 never let ye
me,  Ye were a prisoner,
lind no buisiness with ye while your
parale held, 1 felt that it was best not
to tempt ye to give me ald or to let ye
have knowledge of me while T was a
spy. 1 left two days before ye dld and
ghonlil have Yeen nt Kaskuskin by this
time If 1 hadn't run neross Jazon, who
detnined me. He wanted to go with me,
#nd 1 walted for him to repair the
stock of his old gun. He tinkered at it
tween menls and showers for halit' n
week at the Indinn villnge base's” yonder
before Lie got It Just to-stit him. But
I tell ye iu-': wo'hi waltin' for any
langzh of tiniie, and 1 was glad to let
him have bis way."

Kenton, who waa still a young man
in lis early thirties, respected Bever-
ley's retlcence on the subject upper-
most in bis mind. Mme, Godere had
told the whole story with flainboyant
embellistiments, Kenton had seen Al
fee, nml, inspired with the gossip and a
surreptitious glimpse of her beauty, he
felt perfectly familinr with Beverley's
condition. e was himself a vietim of
the tender passion to the extent of be-
Ing an exlle from his Virginia home,
whileh he had left on account of dan-
gerously wounding a rival. But he
was well tonched with the backwoods-
man’s tnste for Joke and banter. He
and Onele Jazon, therefore, knowing
the main feature of Beverley's predica-
went, enjoyed making the most of their
opportunity in thelr rode but perfectly
generous and kindly way.

By lndirection and Impersonnl de-
talls, as regarded his feellngs toward
Allee, Beverley In due time made his
friends understand that his whole am-
bitlon was centered in rescuing her.
Nor did the wotive fail to enlist thelr
sympathy to the utmost. If all the
world loves a lover all men having the
best virile instinct will fight for a lov-
er's eause, Both Kenton and Oncle Ja-
zon were enthusiastic. They wanted
nothing better tham an opportunfty te
ald in rescuing any girl who had shown
8o much patriotism and pluck. But

ho's

|
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Fitz, 1 know |

and I |

| Onele Jnzon was fond of Alce,
Beverley's story affected bim poculiar-
| Iy on ber acconnt,
| “They's one question 'm a-goln' to
| put to ye, young man,” he sald after be
had heard everything und they had
| talked it all over, “un' | want ye to an-
swer It straight as a bullet fom yer
gun.”
“Of eourse, Juzon, Go ghead,” sald
I Bevepley, “1 shall be glad to answer,™
But bis mind was far away with the
| gold balred mndden in Hamilton's pris-

on. He scarcely knew what he was
saying.
“Ale ye expectin’ to marry  Allee

| Ronssillon 7"

Beverley started as If a blow bd
| been almesd ot him.  Oncle Jazon's
| qoestion Indesd was a blow as unesx-
| pected as it was direet and powoerful,
| *1 know it's pooty Pinted,” the old
man added after a ghort pause, “nn’ ye
| may think thet T aln't got o hosiness

askin® It, but | hoave, That leetle gal's
[ a pet o mine, an’ I'm a-lookin® after
ber an® expectin’ to see thet she's not
bothered by nobody who's not goin® to
do right by her. Marryin® s n mighty
good thing, but™

Kenton had been peeplng under the
low hunging sernb oak bounghs while
Onele Jazon was spenking these Inst
words, and now he suwddenly interrapt
| ol

“The denev! Look yonder!™ he growl-
ed ont In startling toue. “Injuns!”
| It was a sharp snan of the conversa-
| tion's thread, and ot the some time our
| three (riemds that they Liad

been careless n not Keeping o better
|1(luknl!| They let full the ment they

hid not yet finished onting and selzed
their guns,

Flve or six dork forms were moving
toward them aereds o' little point of the
pralrie that ent into the wood a quarter
| of a mile distant
“YTander's more of em,"”
| dnzon, as= If not in the least coneerned,
wagging his head in an opposite direoe-
tlon, from which ancther sgoad
upprotcehing.,

That he duly appreciated the situn-

ron el
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tlon appeared only in the celerity with |

which e #eted.

Kenton ut onee gssumed commuand,
atd bis companlons felt his perfect -
ness,  There wans no doubt from Lhe
first ns to what the Indisns meant, bat
even if there had been it wonld have
soon vunisbed, for in leszz than three
minntes  twenty-one Bavages were
swiftly and silently forming a circle in-
cloging the spot where the three white
men, who had covered themselves as
best they could with trees, waited in
grimm steadiness for the worst,

Quite beyoud gunshot range, but near
enongh for Oncle Jazon to recognize
Long Halr as thelr leader, the Indians
halted and began making sizns to one
nnother all round the lne. Evidently
they dreaded to test the marksmanship
of such ritlemen as they knew most
border wen to be. Indead Long Hale
had personal Knowledge of what might
certainly be expected from both Ken-
ton and Onele Jazon. They were terri-
ble when out for fight. The red war-
riors from Georgin to the great lnkes
had heard of them; their nnmes smack-
vd of tragedy. Nor was Beverley with-
out fame among Long Hair's followers,
who had lstened to the story of his
| fighiting gualitles brought to Vincennes
| by the two survivors of the seouting
party so cleverly defeated by him.

“The liver colered cowurds,"” sald
| Kenton, “are nfeared of us in a shoot-
In' matelh. They know that a lot of
‘om would have to die if they should
undertake an open tight with us. It's
some sort of a sneakin’ game they are
studyin’ about just now."

“I'm a-gittin’ too ole to shoot
wo'th a cent,” guld Onele Jamon, “but
I'd give half o' my =scalp ef thet Long
Hulr would come clost enough fo' me
to git u beud onto his let” pye. It's tol'-

mos

hie pinin thet we're e go=lin's this
time, I'm thinkin®. Still it "d be mighty
siatlafein® 1 1 condl plug out o lef' eye

or two ‘fore T go.'

Beverley was glleut. The words of
his comipanions wers henrd by Lim, bot
not noticeed, Nothing Interested him
suve the thonght of escaping and mnk-
ing his way to Clark. To fall meant 1n
finitely more than death, of which he
had as small fedar a8 most brave men,

and to succesd mweant everything that.

life could offer. 8o in the unliTted
selfislinoss of love he digi®not take his
ecompnnions into sgeefint,

The thiree stomd In o close set elnmp
of 1{;11:- or five scrnb onks at the high-
est point of a thinly wooded knoll that
sloped down in all direetions to the
prairie. Thelr view was wide, but in
pliuces obstructed by the trees.

“Men,” sald Kenton after a thought-
ful and watchful sllence, “the thing
Iooks kind o squally for us. 1 don't
see much of a chanee to get out of this
alive, but we¢'ve got to try.”

He showed by the density of his
voice and a certnin gray film in his
face that he felt the awful gravity of
the sltuation, but he was eal, and not
a muscle quivered.

“They's jes” two chances for us”
gald Oncle Jazon, “an’ them's as slim
as @ broom straw. We've got to stan’
here an® fizht It out or walt till night
an' snenk through atween ‘em an’ run
for i

“I don't see¢ any hope o' sneakin'
through the line,"” observed Kenton,
“It's not goin® to be dark tonight.”

“Wara-L" Oncle Jazon drawled non-
chalantly while he took in o quid of to-
bacceo, “I've been Into tighter squeezes
‘an this many a time, an' I get out
too."

“Likely enough.,” sald Kenton, still
reflecting whilg his eyes roamed
around the clrele of savages.

“1 fit the skunks In Ferginny 'fore
ye's thought of, 8i Kenton, an' down
in Car'lina in them hills. If ye think
I'm a-goin’ to be scalped where they
ain't no scalp ‘ithout tryin' a few
dodges, yer a dad dasteder fool 'an 1
nsed to think ye was, an' thet's makin'
a big compliment to ye."

“Well, we don't have to argy this
question, Oncle Jazon. They're a-git

sald Oncle |

m@mn.
and - ; -
P

4

A youkg warrior leaped hgh and fell
. paralyzed.

tin' ready to run in upon us, nud we've

got to fight. 1 say, Beverley., are ye

ready for fast shootin’? Have ye got

p-plenty o ballets?”

“Yes: Ronssillon gave me a hundred. |

Do you think"—
He was interrupted hy a vell that

leaped from savage mouth to mouth
all round the clrele, and then the
eharge began.

“SBteady, now!" growled Kenton.

“Let's not be In n hurry. Walt
they come nlgh enough to hit ‘em be-
fore we 2hoot " ;

The titne was short, for the Indinns
enme on ot Almost rice horse speed,

Onele Jazon fred first, the long, keen
erack of his samall bore rMe splitting
the air with a suggestion of vicious
energy, and a lithe vyoung warrior whae
was outstrinping all his fellows leaped
high snd fell paralyzed,

“Cron't shoot wo'th a cent” =ute

tered the old man, deftly beginning to
relond bis gun the while, “but 1 Jes'
bappened to Lt that buck. He'll never
git my scalp, thet's sartio and sure”

Beverley amd Kenton each wise
dropped an Indlan, but the shots did
pot even check the rush. Long Hailr
had planoed to eapture his prey, not
kill it. Every savuage had his orders to
take the white men alive. Hoawilton's
larger reward depended on this,

Right on they cnme, as fust us thele

nimble legs conld curgy them, yelling |

llke demons, and they reached the
grove before the three white men could
reload their guns. Then every war-
rior took cover belind a tree and be-
gan serambling forward frowm bole to
bole, thus approaching rapidly without
much exposure.

A struggie ensued which for desper-
ate energy has probably never been
surpassed. Like three llons at bay,
the white men met the shock, and lion-
like they fought in the midst of seven-
teen stalwart and determined savuges.

“Don't kill them. Take them alive.
Throw them down and bold them,"” was

Long Halr's order, loudly shouted in |

the tongne of his tribe,

Both Kentou and Jazon l]hll“!‘ﬂlnﬂd:‘

every word and knew the significanes
of snch a command from the lesder. It
nuturally came into Kenton's mind
that Hamilton bad been lnformed of
Lis visit to Vincennes and hed offered
a reward for his capture, This beiug
true, death as a spy would be the cor-
tain result if he were taken back. He
might as well die now. As for Bevep-
ley, he thought only of Allee yonder us
he had left her a prisoner in Hamil-
ton's hands. Oncle Jazon, if be thought
ut all, probably considered nothing but
present escape, though he prayed audi-
bly to the Dlessed Viegio even wlile he
lay helpless upon the ground pinned
down by the welsht of an enoriuous
Indian. e could not wove noy part of
himself save his lips, and these me-
chanieally put forth the wheezing sup-
plication.

Beverley and Kentan, being young

and powerful, were uot so caslly mas-,

tered. For awhile igdoed, shimg - -
peared to b quore than holding their
OWIL, - "hey thme and time again scat-
tered the entire erowd by the vielence
of thelr muscular efforts, and after It
had finully clogsed in upou them in a
golid body they swayed and swung it
back aud forth and round and round
until the writhing, savuge mass looked
ns if caught im the vortex of a whirl-
wind, But each tremendous exertion
could not last long. Elght to one made
too great a difference between the con-
tending parties, and the ouly possible

J conelusion of the struggle soon cnme,

Belzed upon by desperate, elinging,
woltlike assailants, the white men felt
thelr arms, legs and bodies welghted
down and their strength fast golng.

Kenton fell next after Oncle Jazon

and was soon tightly bound with raw-
hide thongs. He lay on his back pant-
ing and utterly exhausted, while Bey-
erley still kept up the unequal fight.
« Long Halr sprang in at the last mo-
ment to make doubly certain the secur-
ing of his most {mportant captive, He
flung his long and powerful arms
around Beverley from behind and
made a great effort to throw him upon
the ground. The young man, feeling
this fresh and vigorous clasp, turned
bimself about to put forth one more
mighty spurt of power, He lifted the
stalwart Indian bodily and dastied him
headlong agninst the buttressed root of
a tree half a rod distant, breaking the
smaller bone of his left forearm and
well nigh knocking him senseless,

It was a fine exhibition of manly
strength, but there could be nothing
galned by it. A blow on the back of

head the next instant stretched
Beverley face downward and uncon-
on the ground, The savages turn-

til |

| tng on, meantime supporting lis broken

| forearm In his hand.

| “Ugh, dog!” be grunted and gave
Beverley a kick in the side. Then
turning a flendish stare upon Oncle

| Jnzom, he procesded to deliver against
his old, dry ribs three or four like con-

tributione  with  resounding  effect.
“Polecat! Little old greasy womnanl”
be snarlead. “Make good fire for war-

| rlor to dance by ™ Kenton also -
ceived his full share of the kicks and

verbul abuse, after which Long Hair |

| Bave orders for fires to be bullt, Then
he looked to his bhurt arm and had the
| bone set and bandaged, never so much
us wincing the while,

] It was soon apparent that the Indians
purposed to celebrate thelr suceessfol
enterprise with a feast. They cookoed
a large amount of bu@alo steak. Then,
each with his hands full of the savory
! meat, they began to danee around the

| fires, dronlng ipeantime an atroclously |

repellent chinnt,
Before this was ended a rain began

to full, and it rapidly thickensd from a |

Id«-sultnr_\' shower to a roaring down-
| pour that eMectunlly quenched not only
the fires around which the savages
were dancing, but the enthusinsm of
the dancers as well, During the,rest
of the afternoon and all night long the
full was incessant, scceomnpanied by a
eold, panting, walling sonthwest wind.,

Beverley lny on the ground face up-
| ward, the rawhide strings torturing his

limbs, the clill of cold water gsearching

- his bones, He couid see pothing but
the dim, strange canopy of fiving rain,
| ngalnst which the buare boughs of the
scrib onks were vaguely outlined; he
| eould hear nothing but the ery of the
wind and the swash of the water which
fell npon him and ran ander him, bub-
lblin-.: nnd gurgling as if Gendishly ex-
unitant.

The night drazged on through its ter-
rible lengzth, deallng ont its indeseriba-
hle horrors, and at last mornipng ar-

rived, with a stingy and nncertain zift
inf light slowly [ncreasing nntil the
| Aripping trees appeared forlornly gray
| and brown against clends now bLreck-

| mg Into massed that gave but little

| rain.

| There was great stir among the In-
| dians. Lomg Hair stalked ubout scru
tinlzing the ground., Beverley saw him
| eome near thine apd agaln with a hid-
eous, inquiring scowi on hLg face.
| Grunts aud laconle exclamations puss-
ed from mouth to mouth, and present.
Iy the import of it all conld not be mis-
taken. Kenton nnd Jazon were gone—
had escaped during the night—and the
rain had completely obliterated their
triacks.

The Indiaps were furious. Long Falr
sont out picked parties of his best
scouts with orders to seour the conn-
try In all directions, keeping with him-
self a few of the older warrlors, Bev-
erley was fed what he would eat of
venison, and Long Halr made him un-

F

Beverley doshed him headlong frgaingt
the rout of 4 tree.

depstand that be ssolid “finve to suffer
some terriblespunishment on aceount of
the. v (ion of his companions,

Late In the day the scouts straggled
back with the report that no track or
gign of the fagitives had been discov-
ered, amd Imimediately a consultation
was held. Most of the warriors, in-
cluding all of the young bucks, de-
maated a torture entertainment as
cotpensation for their exertions and
the unexpected loss of their own pris-
oners, for it had been agreed that Bev-
erley  belonged exclusively to Long
Hulr, who objected to anything which
might deprive him of the great reward
offersdl by Hamilton for the prisoner
if brought to him alive.

In the end it was agreed that Bever-
ley should be made to run the gantlet,
provided that no deadly weapous were
used upon him during the ordeal,

(To be Continued Next Week,)

Nervous Dyspepsia Cured by Ry-
dale’s Stomach Tablets.

Mr R. E. Jones, buyver for Parker &
Bridget, whose lnrge department stores
are located at 91th and Penn. Ave, Wash
ington, D. C. writes. under date of April
14, '04, as follows: Last February, one
year, while in New York on business for
my house, [ conghtasevere cold, which
lnid me up for several wecks and left me
weak and nervous, I had lttle or no
appetite, and my digestion was very poor,
My physicians could not get at the cause
of my trouble, as m dlrelﬂml seemed
g0 much impared. [ declded to try Ry-
glle'l' “Smém%h Tablets, being assu

y a friend, t qwmlm yspepsia
medicine. After using t for a few
cays I began to realize that 1 was get-

| There'll Be no Irish There.

A womau sat in a street-car in
‘a Capadiau town one day when

‘the car stopped at a cmu:i:s
‘and another womun got in
‘sat beside the other woman say-

ling, “Well, well, Mrs. Fie

wherever have you been ﬂm
mer?"’
“Oh, we were at the Lake,”
“No were we—at Grand Bend.”
“We were at Port Stanley,”

|said the woman who had opened

the oratorical contest.

“Have a nice time?"”

“Well, not exactly. There’s so
‘many Irish there,” she added
' with a weary look, but without
80 much as a glance about the
car,

“Same way at the Bend—Irish,
Irish everywhere.”

A stout lady under a green hat
| that turned np behind sat in the
seat immediately in front of the
‘elocutiouists. The stout lady
turned and sized them up, but by
[this time they were dead to the
[ world.

As the car rattled on they
|talked of everything and most
everybody, and finally fetched
lup at the summer resort with
| Irish for dessert.

‘ By this time there was Irish
stew in the front seat.

The stout person under the
| pea-green hat turned and shone
oo them. ‘“‘Ladies,” she began,
“I'ave me give yez a bit uv
advice—the nixt time ye get a
holiday, yez better spend it in
hell—there'll be no Irish there.”'—
‘Cy Warman, wn May Lippin-
|eott’s,

To Farmer and Stockman.

For Farmers and Stock owners; use
Elliott’s Emulsified 01l Linim®nt—is the
| best ever produced. You get a full half
| pint for 25¢. snd you'll find it a ver
sutisfuetory lintment for use in the fami-
Iy and on gpimals Hood Bros, J. R.
Ledbetter

Harper's Magazing.

| Two of the leading features of
' Harper's Magazine for May are

‘an article on Ham et, by Theo-
‘dore Watts-Duntoo, and “Our
' System of Neutralivy,” by Pro-

fessor John Bassett Moore, of

|Columbia University. The lead-

ing stories are ‘“Josephine,” b
Edward 8. Martin; “The Blacl‘;
Death,” by Warrick Deeping;
“The Gray Chieftain,”” by *“A
Sioux Indian™ “The Cenotaph,”
by Mary] Tracy Earle; There
are several other stories by well
known writers, and the usual de-
| partments are well up to the
[standard.

| et | sl cpal]

The Secret of Happiness.

The secret of happiness in the
home is love. Pure, true, un-
selfish love and a great abun-
dance of it. Enough to outweigh
all pride and jealousy.

Sometimes in the home there
will arise misunderstandings.
'Sometimes one is tired, and
i hasty a word is spoken. Some-
|times we have a “blue day,”
when evervthing goes wrong.
But to offset all tnese there are
three small words—.

| “1 love you™" drives the frowns away;
I lave yon dries the tears

| Dlowe yout 207 {13 words to say
*Fo brighten all the years,

-

|I I lowve you brings the sunny smiile; »

: I love you cheers the heart;

| Hove you makes life worth the while
| And bids all gloom depart.
i—!ln'lrt,-l Chase Norman in

Magazine for May.

morals or the taste.—Joubert.

DO YOU GET UP

Kidney Trouble Makes You Miserable.

who reads the news-
now of the wonderful
cures made by Dr,
Kilmer's Swamp-Root,
the t kidney, liver
and r remedy,

It is the great medi-
%5 caltriumph of the nine-
teenth century; dis-
covered after years of
sclentific research
i Dr. Kilmer, the em
: .~ nent kidney and blad-

; der speclalist, and is

wonderfully successful In promptly curing

, bladder, uric acid trou-

bles and Bright’s Disease, which is the worst
form of kidney trouble.

- Dr. Kilmer's Swamp=Root is not rec-

for everything but if you have kid-

ney, liver or bladder trouble it will be found

the remedy you need. It has been tested

s0 many ways, in hospital work, in
practice, among the helpless too poor to pur-
ved so successful in

Almost every
papers is sure to

ted | chase relief and has proved so

every cuse that a arran t has
been made by whic ﬂlmmw
who have not already tried it, may have a

sample bottle sent free by mail, also
B G e 3"ty I mre st Swarey Roctandhow 1
while using two boxes of these tablets. 1 | findout i you have kidney or bladder
nevor felt better in my life, and nccredit | When writing mention reading this
Rydale's Stomach 'l'alm with having | offer in this
cured me, Imm reccommend them .
most from nervous
in ddlm condl. | ham

m&l system. J. R. wm«.lmr fifty

Nuational

Al luxury corrupts either the

WITH A LAME BACK ? -



