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the story of Tom Jones' plg—which
had ‘drank all of & gallon-pail of but-
tefmilk and then gone to sleep n the
self-same pail—and went on:

“Here's one, hy Jake, 'at ain't been
told on_dozens o' politics men. And
e\ery word of it 15 the solemn, dyi’
denth-bed truth, too. - .

i “One timé I was ont in the moun-
talns a-huntin’, a-goin’ along stow nad
B-lookin’ fo' o squirrel, when all of a
suddent I heurs a skeery nolse right
nhead o' me In the laurels—Z-z-z-zz!

hind lalg]. Then I hears a’ turrible

tear open the enve 8.0pe when the tall,
straight figure of Jlmm) Fayne ap-
peared before her. He had on riding
clothes, and thers ‘«\ns a rawhide quirt
n his"hand.

“You scared mé‘ Jlmm} " laughed
Miss Ellzabeth, g | rifie nervously, "L
didn't  know }o‘
areund ! |

“Beg pardon,” Ji,nnu smiled.
1 sit down beside xbu

“Yes.” ’\‘

He sat down bes’ de ner and began

“May

“Once more,” loblgng plendlngly Into

were anywhere'|,

=
ki \\hn( Jt.‘lll.l toly

e Ozee his

you oncet abfut thew Balls? He told
¥e ‘at you wusnt safe, and 'at he
wagn't. sufe, ontel they w 83 dead and
burled, didn't he? I belfeve he did.
B) Heek Bays the's & whole blg passel
o' them Nawth Ci'lner Turners; he's
shore them and tie Ballsll outnum-
ber us more'n two o one. Yes, the's
danger, BUl, end ,)speclally to you.
They think it_swvag vou killed Adam,
and they don’t thiix the law -handed
'em a square deat {t the, trlal”
“Then llsten to.thls plan,” said
Dale, B
“I'l keep By Heck up tite river
watching for them. He will have

three sticks of dynamite tied together |.

and capped and fitted witha tase, 1t
he sees them coming this vy any-
thing“like & force, he will .ire off the
dsnamite as & slmal to us. Our men
will gather here In the upstalrs of this
hulldlng, nnd bur the doors~—"

“Ob, BIL" moaned the old fighter,
“you shorely don't think we'd ever let
‘em git to the doors!”

“I hope they 'don't, . certuinty,”
smlled Dale. “Where ure your rifles,
Bi

t the mine” sald Littleford, “Ye

nal, Tl get on wy hors; and ride to

asked him a questiof—and He an-
swered it with another question. Was
tie dotng that which was right? ‘Might
not the Littlefords 2l be kiilpd by
those drunken cutthroats \\hlfe he
wis walting for the arrival-of & com-
pany of militie from a city mues dls-
tant?

Anyway, the mllitla would ﬁgm His
clah would do oo more than that. He
sulisfled s conselence quickly.!

\When they hed reached the ower
end of the cleared valley, there .came
to them the sounds of slow firlng, ttie
firiog of snlpers. Each man L.cked
bls horse's flanks and rode fus!er

When they came ln sight of (l|e be-
steged hullding, they saw puffs of|pow-
der.swoke rising lazily from the PDDer
windows and from the mounizln’ side
above und to the right.” Agatn| they
klcked the flunks of thelr nones and
rode faster.

At John Moreland's old eabin| they
illsmounted bastily and turned .meu—
horses into the drab weadow. With
Dale stlll leading, théy hurried on foot
to the river's neurest bank end went
rapldly, under cover of the thlckly-

tleford, with one arm bound upiln a
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being reallzed. growl cight ahind o' me. I looks keen,

Then Dale frowned bedvlly. If only | Thar stunds o blg old she-bear with
heicould do as much for Babe's peo- | her teeth.” a-showln’, dnd two  cross-
ple! But he coulgln't. The men of the | eved cubs!?

her eyes—“won't! you marry me and
nke me happy forever afterward?’
She turned the ﬁet'ter over In her lap
Then I hears a whice af | Io order that Fayne; might not see, ac-
Littlefards still worked the coal mine. iy teft. I looks keen. “Thar stands s cldentally or ohner“ se, the address.
They received almost twiee the custom- | shé-panther as big as a hoss, with her [ “Jimmy,” she ﬂmll) sald,” “I'd llke
ary wages, but even that wouldn’t buy [ eyes Jest a-binzin'! Theno I hears a |to have a 4lttle ~more time to think
them farms and eflucate thelr chlldren. | spittin’ sound out to my right. I looks | about jt. ‘Things liFe this onghtn't to
Under hls eses|lay twd unanswered | ke¢n. Thar was seven full-grown wild- | be decided n o nurr”
letters from Iis |parents| He found cats, and all of "em had been blt by a “Youw've already md ummh:v Or
Httle pleasure 1., answer|ng their let mml duwg! Some Bx to be In? Yeuh; | were they vears— ges?
terk, for he wai Still konjewhat bitter | some fix! . - you keep putting mcl err like thk Eliz-
toward them—to nrd‘ his father be-| “Well, I thinks to myself. Ef I[abeth?® .
cause'of hls tather's [l krestment of | shoots the rattlers, I thinks to myself, “As I told you, Jll rlu
David: Moreland and Davit Morelund's the bear'und the panther und the whd-
. peaple; townrd his mothe hecnuse she | cats’ll gle me..

the lowlands for the A\Io:elnndsA I can | red-stalned blue bandana, npened -the
oo door for them. i |

“Who else is hurt?" psuted Dale.
* “Little Tom,” answered. Litdeford,
“aud Ssul. Little Tom, he got af bul-
let onder the shoulder. |Naul, he got
one in might' nigh the| same place.
They've riddled the | whole t'other
slde o' the house to splinters, Tt y're
a-callin® o' you."

“They’'ll get all L||ey want of me,”
Dale growled.
. He turned and ran up the rough
stalrway, and Ben Littletord and the
Morelunds followed close upon! hls
heels. At the front and slde windows,
Lehind anything they had been lable
to find that would. stop & bullet, Knelt
Littlefords with riftes in their hande,
patiently watching for a human tirget
to appear on the mounmlns!de aljove
Suul and Little Tom lBy in a cotoer,
where they ' were hlrly safe frem
chunce bullets. Ha)es had bound wp
thelr wounds as well a he could iith
the ‘material at han. They {are
both white and helpless and’ suffesing, SY o Kl LL
but still fuli of thelold Lietleford EA T
fighting splrit. i

Dale selzed his Wiachester |and Iy
helt of curtridges from the hand§ of
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Kidney, liver, bladder and uric acid
troubles are most dangerous be-
cause of their insidious attacks,
Heed the first warning they give
that they need attention by taking

GOLD MEDAL

a‘ CADSIJLES Q

‘The world's standard remedy for thess ..,

disorders will often ward off theser dis-

eases and strengthen the body against

further attacks. Three sizes, all dfoggista.

Look for the name Gold Medal o every box
and accept no imitation

T don’t—"

He nuem,pwd\u 100st sharply: V1

And ef 1 shoots the | know you don't leve e. But youw'lt
had let him go hupgry fot mother-love | beur, the panther and the wildents [ learn to—urtier you've seen how tuel

* ad @ baby, as achiild, as 4 boy, and as | and the rattlers'it git me. And ef I |1 shult adare you.
a man; toward. tifem both beeause be | shoots the panther. the wildeats and He mullé a move s thuugh o tuke
had been reareq i (ln.no|¥xng. the rattlers and the bear'll glt tme. | her into his arms, jand she shraok

‘The door opendd suddénly, and By | And ef I shoots the wildeats, the rut- | from ntm he ha sdone thut same
Heck came stumplng fn With « gust of | ters and the bear aod the’ pantherll | thing, and she h\m done that same
cold alr at his, bck. ue curried In | git me. And ef Idon't shoot none of { thing, duzens of |times before, . . .
one hand the malljsatchel | in the other | ‘em, they'll uil git me! Some ongodly | With unseelng e)e> Ellzabeth watched
wag his ever-present rifle.|After throw- | fix wasn't it, BH1? Now, how do ye | Mrs. Dale step from;her motor ut the
Ing the satchel’ td the fldor at Date's | reckon I got out of Lt porte-cochere und‘ 4] Jnto the house.
feet, he turned to the glowing wood |  Bill Dale only smited, Jimmy Fayue, tdo, saw Mrs," Dale,
Btove, agioe, By," he sald, but he was wholly unaffected by the
“I'm dang nighfriz, Bjll,* he chat- “I caio'l imagine, nelther,” grlnned sight of her; Mrs, IDate, somehow, did
tered. “My gosh, T couldn’t be no cold- | Heck, “But anyhow, T'm allve today. | not object to his seelng the girl quite
ern what I em €f T'd ha' ciim’ the | Well. now that ye're in a good humor | as much us she had once objected.”

“I can't tm.’

el e : ‘o " u, » he man-whe had brought then te and
nawth pole neck-ed. Sny|BUL why'n't | ane time more, Tl tell ye some news. Jimmy,” after ‘u tong silence hed t
¥e burn coal 'stid|o" w00d? igod, f's | 1 hixted to rute ve up llke o yaller | passed between thbm "1 afraid 1 i, and turned to the others. A foul- MICE
hotter.” gvoke auflyln’ back'ards whilst ye wos | alo't’ the right womin for you. . . . let crashed through ‘the wall land ’
“Coal §5 worth moncy. {Wood [sn't.” | 50 cussed, danged blue. Biil, old boy, [ If you knew, for sure; that I once took struck the floor at bls foot; he paid &y Uring the Coine STEARNS'

no attentlon to It
“Listen to me, boya” -Dale was
buckling i cartridgeelt with mrm

2 rifle-gun ihd killed a man with it

A 1ot o them Nuwth Ca'llner Turners | would you—would vou still want me?”

from Turner's Laurel Is g-visitin® their Fayne lsughed as though aut s good

kinfolks, the Balls, and they'll every | joke, ) steady fingers. “From, where they [ure

dndilatted one of ‘em git drunk on | “You kill a man? ' Why, I couldn't liding, the Pans and Turners can

white lightoin® lcker fo' Christmas, | belleve It. But if you had killed a man, [ get them a'lot quicker'” then 1 can ger | hardly see the lower story of this

and—they'lt shore think o Black | or a dozen men, it<it could bardly’| competent help from ‘hejlhw. What | Pding.  We'll go doivastairs, open U-5 Gavernment buys

Since'| Adam. The Morelgnds aln't with ye make any difference to me. If you did | do you think of ft*" . 1 B the front door, and run to the ““N

no fuore. Bill. rickollect; only the Lit- | do 1t, you dld It befause there was | “It's o good plan. {1 reckon.” [ of the laurels ut the foot of the mdun-

tetprds is here now.” nothing eise to do; Ym sure of that. | grawled Ben Littieford, Sonly 1 dopet | tIn.. Then we'll turn to the right, et “hcura e
Bill Dale rose and stood there star- | We won't mention’It agaln, If you're | cotton very” easy to the, ldve o' us |M0ke r wide detour, and get nbove

a-runnln’ from the mine’to this here [ the Ball auttit: we'll be tighting dojvn-

Dale ran through the fuall hastily. | It aln't but five days, ontel Christmas,
He threw akide a letter frpm the Alex-
andgr Craytield Cogl corpofationShich
fook the entlre output of |the mine at
ag, extraordinary figure, and picked up
alettgr which bore the postnark of hia
howe elty. :

It was from Rafje Littidford,
he paid so little atjention o the letrers
of hls parents, they Jad rpquested her
to write to him—thes wanted him to
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“Guns ang Hoss(s, s'nysn-

come home for | Chrisupas dinner. { Inglat By Heck with eves so bright | willlng. I neither ¢if icize nor attempt

Wouldn't hie come K that they sparkled. to understand yousl Y Il codes. Marry | bulldin’. "I never dtd like! to tun from i instead of uphill. Get me? Are omr eaul'y octor .
He arose and paced the office floor |  “If they came downon us looking far | me, fou't you, Elfpgfeth 7" any man wo'th a ddurn, BilL” you all readyz® !

for two or.three minutes,then e sat | trogble,-I'd be a sort of clan chlef, | “If 1 did™ asked {Ben Littleford’s | “Dut that wouldn't be cowardly.”| To # man, they were ready. Soap Zc, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Talomm 25c.

help my people { Dile protested. “It would be purclug| - They reached the ‘thlek under-
n growth, without being!seen by the ler-

a steategic move, und 1t would s
nd [ emy.  While the Bafls| and Turners
i

daughter, “would
“bawk In the hills?
“Eductte ‘em Ye

down at his desk gnd dashed off a let: | wouldn't 17 he wsked. Without walt-
ter that coatained pniy two sentences. | Ingifor an answer: “I wouldu't mind
By Heek sat bexlde th stove and ['that, y'know. I've got a letter here,

The Doctor and the .
The doctér was known to suffer

very blessed | lives for For, when the Balls and

watched his goit wiih thogghtfal e, By, thut I want you to put ubourd the | one of ‘em” | theit kinsmen come, you'll have to de- :]“f;ldl; more ar | ‘““me ‘ﬁf;‘"gk"“ r’;; many flls from overeating, but he- ln-
e understoad, he pelieved, Iow.dtiy.| next outhhound traln that passes the | “Freely?” { ltver me Into thelr hands or yowll alled Jrunkenls for th o renderl o | MTIbIS put his patients ou a rigid
woman on'earth dould tirn down u | Ualfway switeh., hiwe to fight lke the very devil, that’s [ © runkenly for { urrender; 10} e ived. diet,

You've got nbout an | “Xe .

man Jlke Bil Dale [w@@ utferty beyond | hourz ean you make 117 "1 Onee more Etizabkth Littieford tried | sures and, necording t By Heuis tig- | them of Bill Dale, BIit|Dale and his

him. By Heck wa. deal Nke 0 [ “Ef thi.iworla%as made In six days, |10 deelle. Fiyne's eves grew wore and | ures, they outnumber you more than then were -;mlklng lxhelr way steat Il>‘
goodinngrred dog. . ¢ | by Gad? It shorely looks Iike By Heck | MOre opeful as hy watched her lips. . [ wide half-circle up the slde]of
1EBU; would anly inughl it would be | condd make gix'miles in n hous don't | 1€ becane; impatiett, “all right,” Littleford replied, with | Davld Moreland's mountaju.

good fur hiw. 1t had been Ho long since| 17| . “Tell mef* he begsed. a shruz of his luge shoutders. “What- “{*“‘: “I'Ildlil?grl‘)‘f;ﬂ]ﬂ‘:l) hﬂ;ll lef& ':a

he bad heara Bill faugh. By Heck de- | The tail piiman left the Moréland | T 81 kook up the ietter she had | ever you say, that same we'll do, oflice bulldivg, Dale had statloned his

cided!’that I would make Bill Dale Conl compuny's ofiice with the letrer fn | 55t Teceivdd from Bilt Date, - So By Heek was sent for, and shdrt. | €M deploved os a IIHF of skirmishdrs,

behind sheltering treeg some two hone

D you expect me to follaw your
direetions when you yourself don't?”
ane rébelled.

“Huns!" sald the doctor: “Is the dl-
rectlon on a signrost less valushle be-
cause the post never gees the way it
poluts out to others?”

two to one)

Tough. e one hand, his vifie n ¢ 1] “As oonlus I read is” she mur- | Iy dftérward he sneaked into the lau- o N " —
“0ld. : . . o o 1y e dn the other, &I | red, ST toll you, iy, 1t you | rels and weot off totmrd the. settle. dred feet above the Balls and thblr B Sher”
; tears of joy in s eyes. ¥ : ) Kinfme eeling oI decuri!
Bugwpn ! d | don't'mind, please lug s the other way | mient of the.alls. In ‘jhe crook of his | KibSmen,

For Bill Dale had. laughed, actually John Moreland, Ben Littleford spd

“Do ye wnnt' me; to tell|ve n funny

Taughed for @ wliuté, it arm he carcled bis rifif, und inside nis | ok Moreland, Be oI B .
tale?! drawled Hedk: He harely heard | 1 o s o a PR She tore oft one cné*or thie envelope, | Shirt he carrled three pleces of dyna- (Mmu“lg ‘;‘oelf,,‘;m Dm‘e I swehn, | You naturally feel secure when you
the answer: i . BY Heck put the letter on the train. dress out the single shet and unfolded | Mite el ready for theimatch—and he we can't shoot men § know that the medicine you are about to -

the back ‘}"“ take is absolutely pure and contains no
barmful or habit producing drugs.

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
'¢ | Root, kidney, liver and bladder remedy.

It" Her eyes narréwed; her face | chose every step with great care for
tlushed, and then becameé jug{ r little | fear of jarring the explosive too much,
pale. Her:urderlly quivered as she | He had-not,been gone an hour when
folded the shuet and put It back Into, | Bill Dale heard o dull, smothered roar
the envelope. \ from somewhere to the northward.

"L uunz ularry you Jlmmy," she told |'Dale sprang up from his desk, Tan to
bl bis rendy and waiting horse, mounted
and rode lke a streak’towsrd the

*T guess I dén't mind, By.”

Heck’s vwnpuzhv] made| him gulp.

But he swallowed the lump that came
/p In s throat and began bravely:
H ‘an time the’ was a félier-named
Smith! Odd name, Bill, ain't (t? “Hoss-
1" Sinith. they called bim, ‘enuse it
was sald 'nt he could taky shoot a
Tossfly offen a hoss's ear| and never
‘break hide on the dnimile.| He was a
hellion, too. - One tlne Hostfly, he was
n~mln to git app’nted the chairman
‘" gome sort’ o' politics dolh's, and on
that same day he fvas a-dkinkin' sort
o' tolable’ heavy.| They |agreed to
make him the tempirary chpirman, but
‘Hossfly, he didn't want that. So he
hops fight up in thd middleo’ the meet-
o', and he hollers qut and n)‘u:

“‘Fpiter cltizens,| he soys. ‘1 want
to be the permanent chatro) nn‘ Iain't|
a-goln’ to act in the cap acity of ‘8
durned temprary ¢hu ; T abso-
d—-n-lutely aln't!"

“Hig old Inemy, Eb Wright, he yells
back and snys smartdike:| ‘Set down
thar, Hossfly,' snys :Eb—'yqu're drunk,
and you don't know the djfference a-
tween temp'rary afgd permanent!

“Well, they knowed Ebf had it a-
comin’ to him right] then, ahd they Its-
tened. fo’ it., Hossfly, be addresses the
whole meetfn’, and| this here Is what

Theltrain carried It to Bill Dale's home
cityf and the postman carrled it to the
stately mansion of Olid Coal Klag John

thls1”
Jobn Moreland, twisted hls moyth
nto & queer smile of contempt, z:l
<6 did Ben Llttiefory. They kneW, | The same standard of . purity, strength
far better than thelr leader, the wils and excellence is maintained in every
of thut people without|a prineipte. The | bottle of Swamp-Root.
Balls and Turners wouldn't hesuutu It is ccientifically compounded from
1o shoot them’ In the Hack! vegetable herba.
“Well” John Moreldnd replied, apd | It is mot a stimulant and in taken in
It was altnost a snecf, “se might },’a tenspoonful doses,
down thar_and give 'hm some candy, | It i8 Dot recommended for everything.
and kiss ‘ém, and ax|’em won't thpy | It i8 Dature’s great helper in relieving
ledse surrender:” ;nd tove;clomlng kidney, liver and Blad-
Dale lenned around bis tree, a great oy oworn statement of purity is with
sheet, straightencd |}t out, and read | togs nnd_ inquirles after. bis henith, | $norled chestnut, and cailed boldly e bottle oft Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
this, In tae bold handwrlﬂng of her [and told that which fle had come to | “You've got u chance to surrender | Roo
son: . tell. The elder Morelni ! turned quick- no‘\‘—nn{ you'd certalaly better take
“Belleve me, 1 am very appreciative |ty to his two Stalwart sons— It quick !
of your lavitation. 'But'l am having | “Guos and hosses, bays! Ivli be |- .One of those below yelled surprisdd-
Christmax with your mother, hére In | our lnst fight, and les be, at lt and 1\ “Who're you?" ‘Then they all
my own eountry.? | make It a good fight.” whipped to the olher slde of thelr
- . Less than flve minutes later the |sheltering timber.
CHAPTER xviu. | three erstwhlle mount/linkers rode out | The answer came ar once: “Tm Eill
) . at the barnyard gete €%:h full belts of [ Dale, end I'm peeved] yYou're at the
The L:ut Fluht. cartridges around thir: waists ' and | mercy of the finest hill elan that e ver
It was early In th: morning, and | With repeating rifles fAcross the pom- [losked along rifle barrels; will you
Bill Dale had just sEn for Ben Little- | mels of their saddlés, and jolued | surrender. or fight Itlent?,
ford. The hiliman birried to the of- | Dale, The four hastefied to the honfes | “Yon sald lt—we'll $~m It out!”
fice, for”he bellevéd "be knew what | of the other Morelupds; and not tong gxed o burly cousln off Black Adam
was in the alr. He nid alread. gone | afterward the otdj. ¢lan, o . full | Ball, deceased.
to work at the miné! and m: thicx | strength, rode towngdithe blg, jdim-| “You're ont gmé:e) Bill Dale, | Teking from his pocket & half d«:l-
beard, his face and bis hands were | biue hills with-Bill ;¥ dle acting us kts | sipping Lis sifie out bebide the tred [ 1ar he sald: *T shall eguse this coln
black with the dustfof coal. . teder. It waos to ho the clan's: last | “Give "em h—I, boys!" to disappesr utterly.

hout aliother ‘\c +d ghe arose and
teft kilm, She l!u%lt.q',d to the house, | lowlind.
hnsxonul upstalrs, and went to her Dale arrived at John Morelund's blg
roony. ' white farmhouse u liftle before the
Half ‘an sour later Mrs. Dale found | middle of the day, and halloed lustliy
her l)‘lqg face downward ‘on her bed, [ at the gate. John Moreland and his
and beslde her luy g erumpled sheet | two sons hurrled out In ‘response to
of peper. Mrs, Dal> pleked up the | the cell, Dale waved nslde all greet-

If “you need a medicine, you should
have the best. On sale at all ‘drug stores
in_bottles of two sizes, medium and large,

However, if you wish first to try thia
great preparation eend ten cents ea
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y.,
sample bottle. When writing be Aure u:d
mention this paper~Advertisement.

Gone for Good.

“Now,” said the great magiclan,
rolling up his sleeves to show that he
had uo concealed mechanism to de-
celve the eyes, "I shall attempt my ,
never-failing experiment.”

HT:‘;I:Y citizens, -sayd he, ‘Eb “Sit - down, Ben,"‘ s3ld the genernl | Aght, and a fight fur‘n good cause, | He was unused to this|sort of thing, Se~saying he loaned It 10 a friend.
'wrm t thar.Tows Tidon't kijow the dif- managér. $We're 8oL to hold a|and every wman of it wag eager for ['and he was Incautlond He showed a Popular Guy,
e counell of war." the fray. little too much of himself—there Was P .

First Farmer—How's youf son get-
ting along In the ¢ity?

Second Farmer—Oh, just fine. He's
airerdy on the pool committee of his

fereore atween tenprnry Qnd perma-
nent.; I'll prove to you' thnil do know
‘the difference. ED Wright says I'm
drank. I am. That's temp'rary. Eb

BiU Dale bom hlmsel! proudl) and | a sudden keen report from helow, and
his legs. be rode.llite a man bord to the-sad- |2 ballet hole appeated In the rim|of
“Is it the |Bal] numt?" he drawled, [dle. He found a queer joy—a Joy | his hot! John Morelanfl fired the next
“Yes,” nnbwered 'thy younger man. | that brightened hls\a;ee\-grey eyes | shot, and he broke thg right arm jof

Littleford took a cium and crossed

;z:ﬁﬂ;e’n"ff"}& ose:d lapit. Thats ““{lu s:‘:iemg’a ﬂﬂfrﬂy::';;u"“,’:“ and térthwith he t }d ‘the other of the | ynd flushed hls, sunb__jned cheeks, a.|the man who had jujt fired at BiN dlab.
Hepk finished with:a lhzy langh: NL‘ ! 7' | news that By Heck hud brought him | joy that he dido't :po attempt to | Dale; This openel the|battle in earm I/RINE Night aund Hornlnd.
“Hasf, baw, hasy ! Heehnw| hee-baw ! | X, Dale, and black Isham,'the servant, { @ few days [before; bt had not given | understand—n the th ' ights est. . . Have Strong, Healthy.
“That .story.}- L alet safd wearlly, | carhied It to Miss Elizabeth Littleford. | the matter |renily se‘lous consldera-{ “For this ane day L* D a clan chiet; (TO BE CONTINUED,) - .y:.;tlméey Tn.]rfe.slomh,
“has been told on dpzeds ofjpolitictans, fss Elizabeth Littleford was sitting | tion: untll that moi ﬂﬂz “Now,” he |1 am leading my oW ‘people against martor Burn,

X hoh become & paft of th Nstory of alofie on an iron seitee among bushes | finlstied, Y1 Yant to[kcow whemer you | a foe, in my, own cot . jry—" West Virginla Exports Gas, %UR EYES _,ra‘:u,md’u:&m::

this btate.” : of llac and cape jessamine ;.the weath- | think there’y any danger?” And 80 overwhelmi iy did the iden West Virginla  expbris to  other often. Soothes, Refresbes, Safe for
“Wetl, my gosti ! monned By Heck. | e had mads another of its remackably | - Littleford | tugged aff his backened take hold of-him thal he wished, even | states natural gas’to fthe nmount [of | Tntantor Adalt, At all Druggists. Write for
e thought dedply| for & momént, de- | sudden changes, and the-dny wiis sub- | heard nnd frowned.|, | then, for the repeat®? that awalted | nearly 125,000,000.000 |cubic teet | € | Free Eye Book, g.,,,.g,.m,o,‘m,,
“oeeif *unt- Bill Dale wouldd't lough ut | &y [and pleasant, She was uboul to| - “BUL" hy sald Mf;erl:. “do Jou | bdm at hls office back:in the heart of | year. . .
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