i

.

1
B
i
;
i
i
i

11 +Balf tae bottls tal

LI T e

"i

41 Green

i

oy ey

I You Have|
‘Take!

Parma, Mich~T parfect],
<l]hxz to state 1y opinion of Drs -
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discoverys
Aboyt seven or gight years ago L-
“eaught & bad cold-which left ma
with's severe caugh. I tried other,
remedles but nong seemed to do mey.
any! good, 50 ‘mgther bought ona
Bottla, of t.ha ‘Gojden Medical Dis
covers, and by tHe time I had vned
en my cough ‘wa
e not.been both

ery ¢

e
, Florence Bezm, R
As soon as you1
his “Discovery’”:
eficial effeg uy
ist, in tablels or liqu
idrce, Presndgntlnvn ds
alo, if you desire free
medxml advice.

pommenc
you begi

hon?
Green's August Flower
‘The remedy with a yecord of fifty-seven
years of surpassing pxcelience. All wha
uuﬂer with nervous dyspepsia, sour stom-

dlmn:s& hesdaches, coming-ug of food,
wlad on stomach, palpitstion and othes
indicatinas of digestive disorder, will fin
5 AuGUST LDWER an elfectiv
20d efficient remedy. For fif

this medicine bas been sus

inmilligns of househalds al] aveﬂhe cm]
ed world. Becsusd of its merit and popy |
ularity 'S AUGUST FLOWER can b
lound today whmv er medicines are sold,
30 20d 90 cent béttles,

“Even Exchange

i YoungiWriter (excltedly)-—Gee wi
Jikens; I wrote’a poem advertising
new lns@c! powder, and now, ye go
{hey send me ten boxes of the pow:
l\n rm)ment. |

WOMEN' BEWARE!
REFUSE IMITATIOI'

arnlnyl Nat Il Packags Dj
| Are “Dlamond Dyes.”

"Dlnmrmd,Dycs"' nd
he name “Diamond
ige—refuse 1t—hand

11+
a
£}
er

e

‘ Al\\'uys ask for
1, you don't see
Dses” on, the packs
lt back!
Erch 15-cent package of “Dlamond
yes” contafns directlons so simple gny
Woman can dye or|tint skirts, dresges,

wilsts, Siwenters, ntocklngs, klma 05,
coats, dry ything
‘pew, even if she m Tevl er dyed before.

Choose any color a}
% |

drug store. Refuse

d as a Strainer Only

Use
She—It must be awkward to jeut
squp with & mustache,
He—I should think so. I invarigbly
,vu e spohn —Boswn Transcript.
R ADEMAND “BAYER" - ASPIRIN
Take Tablets Without Fear it You

| 8oo the Safety “Bayer Cross.’|
Warning! Usleds you see the ndme
“Bayer” on package or on tablets fou
are not getting the gefuine Bayer
Asplrixr proved sife by millions and

preseribed by physlclnns for 23 yedrs.,

Sny “Bayer” when you buy Aspifin.
prove 3
P E————
|- Thén She Kuud Him )
“tWho would you' mther be If Jou
_were not yourselt?' .
#The ‘man .my wlre was going {to

marry If al}e hndn't married me”

Hall’s Catarr
Medicine &

claim for
od your‘mmn oﬂcuxnh ot D
n:mdbyCcnnh.

E. X cmzNEY &‘ co., Toledo. oidn

i

SYNOPSIS.
veteran <scogt
and hix you
Irons, pass)
Valley, New
1768, to war|
dian upriwing
of redakins tl

ovE YouU" - ;

— Sotomon Binkis, '
and interpreter,
g companlon,  Jac

g through - Horse
[Vork, in°Soptember, .
settters of an In-.
rescue from ‘a band.
e wite and daughten.

of Cnlonel |Hare ,of :England.:
[y flgnt, in which Jack
" distinguiahes| himself.

. GHAPTER I—Continucd.

: "Ye dldn't }
" with them.. I p
‘on & hoss gn' h
tey fer help.

was bawlin" I
out “thelr faces
his father down

ave no miore’ troyble
t one o' Borieses' boys
bistled him‘up thy vat-
The wimmen captives
tol' 'em to stralghten
an' go with Juck an’®
o Fort Stanwix. They
were kind o' lég.weary an' excited,
but they hadn't’ been hurt yit. An-
othey day er two would '»* fixed ‘em:
Jack an' his father an' mother tuk
‘em back to the| pastuf', an® Jack run,
up to the barn.fer ropes an’ “bridies:
In a little whilg they got some hoofs
under ‘e an’ pleked up the childern
un’ toddled off.| I went out in the
bush to find Buckeye an’ he' were dead
&s the whaje tha} swatlered.Jonah."

'So ends the letter of Solomon Bin-
kus. i

- Jack Irom; an
uf Feter Bones

hls family and that
~the boys and girls
‘riding two on p|liorse—wlith the cup<
tives filed “down the Mohawk trafl. ‘It
wos n conslderntile cavalegde of twen
ts-one people and civenty-téur horses
and colts, the latter following.

Solomon Binklts and Peter Hobpes
nnu his son IS’I"‘Q } stood on’ guard until
the boy’ Johii, Bones returned with
help from the upper valley.: A dozen
mien and boys colnpleted the ‘dlsarming.
of the band nnd that evening set out
with them on the soutl trail.

It is doudtful|It this history would
have bgen written but for an acgldental
and highly fnteresting circomstance.
In the frst party young Jack Iroms
“yode a colt, just broken, with-the girl
captive, now happily relensed. The
boy had helped eversone to get away;
then there seemed to be. o ridable
horsz for him, He walked: for a dis-
ance by the stranger’s mount as the
fatter was wild. The girt wds silent
for a time after the colt had settled
down, now and then wiplng tears from
her eyes. By and by she nsked‘ -

*Mny'T Jeud the colt while you [ride?"

“Oli ne, I am not tired” was his
answed!

“I want to do. somel)ﬂn, for you.”

L UWhy

“I nm so grateful. I feel Ilke the
king's cat. I am trylng to express my
feelings, I think I Know, now, why
the. Indlan women ido the drudgery N
- As she looked at hlm her.dark eJ'ES
were very serious.

“I have doné little,” sald he. “It Iy’
Mr: Binkvs who rescued you. We live
fn & wild country among savnges and

ite folks have to prntccl ench

T saw or etpec:ed to see men
* she went on. “{ have read

ke yoq.
of them In hooks, but I rever hoped to

see them and talk to them.

ilke, Ajax and Achllles.”
“Then 1 shall say that you -are like.!

the falr lady for whom they fought.t
"l will not ride and see you wulL-

You are

ing.

. “Then slt forward as far as you can

and I will ride with you,” he answered.
In a moment he was on the coit's

bock behind her. She was a comely

matden. An guthority no less respect.

that she wos a_tnll, well-shaped, fun-
loving.gir! & little past sixteen znd
good to look upon, “with dark eyes
and auburn hair, the latter long and
heavy and l'n the sunllght richly col-
ored™; tbat’.she had slender fingers
and o beputiful skin, all showlng that
she had been delicately bred: He
adds that he envied the boy “ho had
xfdden beford and behind Ler half zhe
length of Tryon county. N

It wes a close essoclation and ﬁnck
found 1t so ngreecble that he Dften
réferred to that ride as the most ex-|
\chting adyenture of his life,

“What Is your name?” he, agkpd:"
“Margaret Hare,” she answ ered.
“How did they catchi you?”

“Oh, they came suddenly and stealth!
{l5, as they do In the story bpoks, when
we iere .aldne' in camp.; iy father
and the: guldes had gome qut to hunz.ﬂ
“Did they treat you Mil'.‘"
““The "Indlans let us alone, but lhrz
two white men annoyed and frightened,
us. The 0ld chlef kept ug:near him}

- “The old chief knew belter than- (o
let any. barm come to you' untfl they
were sure of getting away with lheF

plnnder.'ﬁ T

“We were In the valley a! death. unu
you have led us out of It, | I am_sife.

that T do'not look as If I were w
‘savivg. 1 suppose that I must
‘turned lato un ol womnn, 1s my
‘white?™ S N

“No. You gre the best-looking giff

.ever ‘saw,” he declared with rux:l
rapkness.

%1 never hnd‘ a compllmenl " that
pleased’ me 6 much?” she nngwered,
28 her elbows tightened a little on hh
hands, which were clinglng to hef cnn\h
“T almast loved you for what you dl
6 the old ¥iitaln. -1 saw bload 6n the
slde Dl sour bedd. I leul' hu huﬁ
you ¢ ;.

“He jatbed me once. It 13 nothlng'

“How brave you were!"

"I toink 1 2o more seared now \.mm
¥ waa thep,” sald Jork. A

“Scnrﬂdl whyr ¢t

able than Major Duncan has written |.

*| mes
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rl except mfy.|

‘I nm ot used to g
ters.” "
iShe laughed and H
“And. I am,nof used to Nerges.
az sure you cannot be [so s@ired ag)
am, but I rather’ enjoy it Tike
bg scared—a- Jittle. “This'Is o dIffe
ent.”
“1 lke you,” lne deelnred
lapgh, i
' feared youw would
h girl: So many No
te England.”
‘“The English have been hard
“What do you mean?’
"“They sezd us go'.emors wh

8},

with

tilike sh Edg-
rth Amerle:

n uf.)

m - fre

dg not dike; they make'laws for [us
which we have to obey;:they lmp se
hard taxes which are not just and tHey
will not let us have 4 word to 38y
aout 1t.” ‘ }
“1.think It 18 wrong jand T'm gojog

i
‘stand up for you,” the girl nnqwcred.

“Where do you live?" he asked.
1o London. T am an Englidh

3

rl, |

t please do not hate me for that.
want to do what s right and \I shall
ver let anyone say 1 word ugn nst
herlcans without taking thelr part.”

wered.

B~

“That's gnod,” the bvy ang
d lave to go to Lohdo
“Well, why don't you?
“It's a long way off."

"Dn you like good-looking gl
d_ratber look at them tha)
“\\ ell, there.are many in Lon
ne Is enough,” said Jnck.

love to show them u real
“Don't call me that. If you

Jist enll me Jack Irons I'd kel
far.  Baf first youll want t
hpw 1 behuve, I am not a-figh

“f am sure that youn
13 good as your face” | .

“Gosh! T hope It uxn( so dark col-
oted,” snld Jack. .

“I knew . all about you wh B you
tdok my Fand and helned me fog the
pqny—or nearly all, You are |a| gen-
tigman.” H o

“I hope so.” '

[*Are you a Proxhyterlan"'

(“No—Church of Enzlnn(]."

“I was sure of.that. I have seen
Indians and Shakers, but I have never
seen & Presbyterian.”

\hen the sun was low npd thg com-
pany rhead were stoppln;: to mpke a

cdmp for the night, the boy apfi glrl

dismounted. ' She mrned facing him
axd asked: .
“You.didn't mean it \rnen ¥ou eald
thht T was good-looking-—id yop 7"
The bashful youth had imagination
{ & 10

ard, liKé many lads of bis tim
i

JACR AND HiS
FATHER MADE
A LEAK-TO.

mahtic temperament and 1l
0GLry. There were many | b
his| father's home and|the| b
Mvga hls lejsure in khem ‘He
a:moment and answered:

.“Yes. . think you are hg by
as n young doe plnylng in th
lillgs.”

“And’ you look as lf| yo
yourselr" sald she. “I| nm 8
woijld like me better ll'I W!N
a liptre :

1 do not think so 4 7
Tow much better o bdy's|he
hishalr cut close like you
have long hair. They fo
nch llke—men.” + !
ong halr is not tor ’rnugh work
e bush,” the boy
ou really look brave]
would kpow that ,yof
-
ve always had to do
ey came up to the puk'
ed to camp for theinig
ear, warm evening.': iAfter they
hobbled the horses, |In in near
low flat, Jack and his:father made,
n-to for the Womed and fhildren
pnd{roofed It with bark.| Ther they

cut food and bullt a fire and gothered
boughs for bedding. Later, tea was
made and be(.mlenks and \mcon grilled
on gdlts of green birchy Lhe dripping’
tat Yeing caught on slides! of tons(lng
bres{l whereon the ment[wns bresen(ly
servid. .

The masterfol power wh‘Jl whlch the
stabfart youth and his!father swung
the px and thelr ‘cunning

ove of
oks in
oy had
thought

autifol
water

elleved
re you
ixed up

d looks
8. Qur
ot ook

\vll

nd' strong.

could do
Inga” . .
y, Who had
ht.i It was

had

a-le

—— 5
the Aeneld and the Odes of Horace

and :the hlstory of France :md Eng»
land.” mld John'Irons. 7,

“That Ig;the most untonlshlng xhlnn
I have e‘fer heard!" -ghe exclalmed.
“How ‘hes; he done {t?"

“The minlster was. his master; untlj
we went Into the bush, Then T had te
be farmer and school-teacher. There
fs &, great thirst 'for learning m this
New' World."

“How do you find time for lt'l"

than! you have, In England, even your
wealthy young men are overworked.
They dine out and play cards!untll
three In the morning and sleep untl)
midday. - Then luncheon and the 'cock-
fight and|ten and parllament! The
bestiof us have only three steady hab-
its, \e \mrL and study ang sleep.”
‘And fight savages,” sald' the woman.
“We dn that, sometimes, but it s
not often. necessnry I it were not for
white «amges, there would be no red
ones. . You ®onld find America a good
coumrv tn live in.”

“At'lenst T hope it wilt bé good to
sleep In this night the woman an-
swered, sawaing.
the only coumr; T care for.”

The! ladies and childven, belng near
spent jby me day's travel and excite-
ment,  turned In soon’ after supper.
The men |slept on their blankets, by
the ﬂre, and were up before daslight
for n dip in the creeck near by, "While

*| they were getting breakfast, the wom-

en and children had thelr turn at the
creekside.

Tlmt day the relen<e‘d captives ‘wero
In bef‘}er pirlts. Soon ‘after noon the
company |came to ‘a swollen rlver,
where the horses had some swimming
to do.; The older animuls and the fol-
lowing calts went through all right.
butltlie yung stallion which Jack;and
Margdret |were riding began to rear
and plunge. The girl. in her fright
Jumped off his back in swift water,and
\ms siwept into the raplds and tumbled
nhout and put In some’ danger before
Jnck cou d dismount and bring | her
ushm-' . :

“You

you,” she
monnted
It is terr
They r

the' beauty
become a

ave incrensed my debt to
jsaid, when at-last they were
goin.. “What o story this Is!
bly exciting.” :

rode on {n sllence. feellng now
. of the green woods. It'hid
hnglc garden tull of new; and
“ondedul things. Some power had
enLered them and opened their eyes.
Thu thrush’s song grew fainter i the
dlsmnre The boy was. first to speak.
“I think: that blrd must have bad &
long Bigh sometiife.” he sotd.”

/{w/e that he hus heard the
‘aradise, I ivonder if you
ppy A8 I am.”.
never so happy,” nhg an-

B beautitul country we ere

ve forgotten all about the

dnnger and the hardship and thie evil
men, | Have you ever seen nny place
ke 1te”

“No. For a'time we hn\e been rld-

ing In faifyland”

« “1 know why," sald the hoy i
“Why?"
“It I3 because we are rmlng tugelher.

Tt {s becenpse I see you."

1‘Oh. denr! I connot’see wu.

usiget oft[dnd walk,” she prnpused

They dismounted.

{'Dig you mean that honeslly?"

Hotestly,” he answered.

She looked up at bim and put her

hud over| her mouth.

"I was [golog to say somethlné

\vonld hn¥e been’ most_ unmulllenlr,"

she rémartked.

”Thnres sumEthng in me that will

not stay unsald. - I love you," he de-

clared. }

She| held up her hand with al serions

look Xn ll!r eyes. Then, for a moment,

Let

ullty.
“I am sorry. Fcrghe me. 1 onght
not to hnve sald lt,'! he stammered.
“But didn't you réally mean ft1" ,she
asked| with troubled eyes.
#1 meal that nndsmore, bm?( ounght
not to baje sald it now.. It lmt falr.
You havel just escaped;from 'a great
danger and have got'a notion that you
re In debt to me and Fou don’t know
;:u'ch about me anyhow.” )
She stood 1o his path IOOHITK up at

s

im

“.Tnck " :ghe wblspered.
ftiggain." .

No, It was not gone. -They were still
In the magle ger.en. -

“I love you and I wish this’ journey
cauld gu on forever,” he sald.

up,

¥ H
"4, ftoo, will waity he'an:
swered, “and as long as | have
i A

tolr P
| i

il ose cox'mmmni ;

Exp ly Goo[d
t-fact father of)an’ em-
handed sotne of the|lad's ef-
a distinguished author of
verse, and asked for-his opinfor.
“\Vell what's the nns\\erh querled
the successful stockman, |
-iuAlas!" sighed the real poet, Vthos

A m
bryo poe
torts *to

upport Henry the rest of bls
tter's Monthly.

her dauchter end were so
topic} of many a Lnndnlﬁ tea party.
Mrs. [Hare spoke of it'es Hhe wns eat.
Ing Her supper.
\ * “Itimay surprise you fu her to learn
xh t tthe tog In {nlrly B{ ml]lnr with

ship Jmipressed the Engll5h4\\om9n and

n t0 be, the |

Relative Term'

i1 can't. “T€s my glrl's Dirth -
have to. think of the pres

“Oh, we have lelsure here—more’

“Dreamland 13 now

the bay returned to me world of re-”

ese choice oocnu from your Regulax
lGrocer atthemoney saving prices offerdd
[Monarch equals the finest imported brands
ality, yet costs half as much, Farm House
American Process Cocsa—at a price that
precedented; It will pay you to stock sey-
ounds at these mor’zey saving prices.

Retail Grocers: 1L yos o 2ad soems your ovn
0 0p rou, wrice for apecs] rove Sropostion s Mmreth.;:dme
Eous aarch Cotoe, word
J REID, MURDOCH &co.

R New York

all ‘compaites peters, out?”

shares lu new
get tlred of paylng pos
vlile Courjer-Journal,:

tongue should go no ruru:er.

political nrlnclple quite

Oblx ging] Notj evely mdn's dignified gilence is
“What do you:do Whe) one of due to the fact lhnt he doesn't know -
what

to suy. | - i
“Oh, keep swupplog the customers'
compunids untll they (. There s a period n every giri's lifé

age"—Louis. | When Ishe disliKes let surname.

rid's greatest men are
da’t dnre write honest”™

Am
‘meny

g theews

Seme words, on the ond of your 'who woul

TheIpoet Is born, but the‘llar Is com-
elled‘to ncqnlre his art.” -

Political Interest Is ope mlng and j;

nother.

Millions
prefer :

* Yeast Foam

]
Begm today ; %

to learn the
most useful of
home arts— ‘
bread- makmg. 2
- Send for f'ree booklet
“The Art of Baking Bread? _
. i

|
|
i
i
i

rthwestern Yeast Co.,
: 230 North Ashland Ave.
. Chicago, IIL

t e smoker

of | a DﬂJTCH

MAS'{ERS cigar

getsthe best char
for the:

things arp so good, I'm afruld yon'll ;

ou_sliould think o the fo;

SICK

'HEADACHE

Takea




