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Why congh and r is i consumption, 
when the celebrated Dr. John W. 
Bull's Cough Syrup will car© you at 
©see? It never Mia to core throat and 
long troubles. For bronchitis, sore 
throat and hoarseness it is invaluable. 

COUCH SYRUP 
Will cure a Hacking Cough, 

Dcwea are small and pleasant to take. Doctors 
recommend it- Price as cts. At all druggists. 
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Tnc DR6AMOFTHE TOY. 

Tb. 

Security Trust Co., 
S A F E D E P O S I T . 

4 Per Cent, Interest Allowed on 
Deposits. 

Money to Loan. 
EDWARD HARRIS. PRES. 

J AS. S. WATSON, v. p. A,. M. LINDSAY,v . r 

FRANK M. ELLKSY, . Secy. 

Sandman lost a dream one night, 
A dream meant Uir a boy; 

It floated rouud ac hile, and then 
It settled ou a Toy. 

The toy dreamed that ft stood lu clans 
With t|uite a n>w of boys: 

The teacher rapped upon his desk 
An»' cried. "Less noise! less noise!" 

Then, looking at the Toy. lit* scowled 
Ami said. "Next hoy foretell." 

"Oh. please, sir." fried the lull 
"I don't know how to spell. 

Toy, 

"indeed. I don't k n o w h o u it is, 
I'm sure I a m n toy. 

Al though I s e e m to lie in c l a s s 
And dressed up l ike a hoy." 

"What 's tha t? W h a t 
learner cried— 

lu MMful tone* he spoke. 
He cuine with strides itcrus* tin 

And then the Toy aunki-

that?" the 

ihior 

FOR 
THIS $12.95 

Combination 
Case 

Choice Oak or 
imitation 
Mahogany, 
5 ft 6 in. high. 
3 ft. 2 in. wide, 
Pattern Mirror 

12x14. 

There lay the nursery \ e n still. 
The shell a hove Its head . 

The tin- burned t l iuih nil the hearth, 
The chi ldren were in l»ed. 

Ther. laj the dulls anil Noah's Ark, 
IMi ile.it nie." s a i d the Toy , * 

"1 just h.i'l »iieh a divailfti l it renin'. 
1 dreamed 1 w a s a buy." 

Kather lne Py le . 

Ttte combination ease U growing in pooicrity. 
It would be difficult to (elect another place of furn. 
£sre at the price that wo«ld add to to much the 

" htag of a 
hookah 

fcroiahln; 
Ttw bookshelves are enclosed br a 

pboara m 
flat* door, 

axe convient The large drawer and cnpl 
•lacei Ior photogmpto, aiagartneaand nnjncrouf 

The Writing DcsVia complete and serviceable 
•ad the shelves may be prettily dressed with 
Mis a tuai, serving the purpose of a cabinet. 

6 8 Sample {SomMaatiaa <5a«es, 
$6 .75 t a $50.00. 

4 8 Samples Library ear Booh 
• c u e * . Including Revolving Book 
Shelves , $1-65 to $62 .00 . 

8 5 samples Ladles)* and Youths ' 
Desks , $2 .98 to $45 .00 . 

C h r i s t m a s goods In every de« 
per tment . We advise ear ly 
•e lect ions . 

A WILDSLKK.H RIDE 
This hoy was 15 •, ears old In 1777, 

when (iiMierul Kurguyne started from 
Canada for Albany, and his name was 

f l m v l d Stafford He lived with his 
father and mother and two little sis
ters on a farm away up in the (Jreen 
Mountains of Vermont, where tin'win
ters -ire long and the suow sonic times 
lies four feet deep for Weeks a t n t ime . 
1 nn self have known the weather to 
he so colli there that ice formed in 
the r'ver more than six feet thick. 

It was about the middle of August, 
1777. that a message came to Mr 
Spafford's farm anu told how Bur-
goyne had been traveling southward 
from Canada with thousauds of Brit
ish regulars and many hundreds of 
Indian allies who were wild with de
sire to kill, sealp and burn The mes 
sengers added that one of the savages 
a warrior so tall and heavy a s to.be n 
giant, and known as the Wyandet 
Panther, had murdered the beautiful 
daughter of a Scotch clergyman. Jen
ny McCrea. who was visiting a friend 
at h'ort lid ward. 

s o in 
SUllW. 

over In 

H. B. GRA VES. 
lifn,'tl.'&S^S. 87 Mill St , 

Norman St Reilly, 
Undertakers, 

90 NOBTH ST. 
C. W. F. Norman. W. H. Reilly. 

DR. THOMPSON, 
D E N T I S T . 

709-711 Chamber Commerce. 

Grippen Bros &McNerney 
UNDERTAKERS 

And FuneralFurnishers 
13 East Ave., Telephone 683 . 

Wines and Liquors 
FOR MEDICAL USES. 

California Wines, 
8 o c , $1 .00 and $1.05 per Gallon. 

Harvest Queen Whiskey, 
$2.00 per Gallon.—Made, by Mutual Dist. 

Co., Uniontown, Ky., and eqaal to 
most goods sold at doable the price. 

For pare goods'go to 

Mathews & Servis, 
Cor. Main and Fitzhugh Streets. 

TELEPHONE 1075. 

Send your job printing to this of-
ice—beet work and lowest rates. 

THE INDIAN SEKMKD TO I.F.AH OKf HIS 
MOMUl INTO THK AIK-

After this act (Jcneral Hurgoyne had 
loit i-iiiiirnl of his Indians, am) in 
small bauds they were overrunning 
the c o u n t s Mr. Spafford must come 
at Dice and Join a company of V'er 
ini'ii' i;irmers. who. under Colonel 
St.uU nen- going to protect their 
hmri s iinl drive Indians and Hes 
mans .ihki- from tlie country. So Mr. 
N|,:iHen 1 went, and was badly wound
ed 11 ill.- battle of Bennington. After 
thai lie « n s takeu home and stayed 
• with winter cause, when he Insisted 
t li.it iiN wife 1 / I daughter should go 
in ni;ikc .1 lou< \isit in a large town 
s twenty miles nway 

1 1 • •- 1 happened that when New 
^eiirs imy came David Spafford and 
Ids inthei weie living alone in the 
farm h.nisc. taking care of the horses 
:• in I n a n , and hoping each morning 
T tint wnril would l>e brought that 
|>ea<« had been declared. 

On*- iiiulit while tiiey were in bed 
tlie* heard a man shouting and kick
ing at (he door. David jumped up 
mid let linn In. H» was a farmer 
wiin lived tlve or six miles further in 
the mountains. His clothing was torn 
and his face was covered with blood, 
and lie had snowshors on his feet. 

"1 can't stop!" he cned out. "I 
only came to let you know that In
dians ha\e burned roy house and mur
dered all my family, and I am now 
fleeing for my life. They will soon be 
here and you must start at once;" 

Then he turned and sj ed into the 
darkness again. For a moment David 
stood as If stunned. The awful news 
completely terrified him: but no time 
was to he lost. He glanced up the 
mountainside and the clouds away off 
jriared with the reflection of the burn
ing buildings. The lad knew it. would 
b e simply impossible for his father to 
escape on snowshocs, for his wounds 
had left him so stiff in both legs that 
h e couid scarcely walk about the 
house. Yet something must be done 
a t once.. 

in such a rim*; one's wits work 
quickly, and Daviq Spafford had wits 
to spare. He suddenly reirembered 
that he had a pair «P snow&hops exact
l y like those won- by the man who 
gave the alarm. Ho be worked rapid
l y and put on the ""owshoes and ran 
back and forth bet ,v<;en the house and 
the barn several tl in->s, making half a 
dozen tracks in the snow. The he 
took the horses ahd cows o>A of the 
b irn and laid the u-.iip on them s o 
vigotously that tb„< ran out toward 
the road as fast an '<• vy could go. B y 
this t ime Mr. Spa/o<u iiao managed 
to dress himself. 

"Good!" he said tt- ! is sou. "Now do 
do you think you &:• cany me to the 
barn?' 

•Til try," David icpiied. and taking 
h i s father on his 'back like a sack o f 
Star be suceeded \u £utthi& him into 
the Darn and burhyi tu the hay mow. ~ 

"Its growing colder," said Mr. Spaf-
foxd, "aad if the crust keeps hardening 

the bara door ttatU a is j«st In f \mt 
of that door in the rear, thm 
bring our guns hero 8»d a«te yourself 
in the hay beside iwe. It's a sHia 
ehtinee and a big risk, hut it is tin* unK* 
one, if we want to save o»r scaUps!" 

"I s=ee your ideal" the hoy cried, aud 
he did as he -was told, Father naal son 
had lain th«?iv. burled in the' hay, scar
cely half an hoar when, tlimttgh a 
chink ia the barn, tltpy saw? sewn In-
diuu wnrrioi-s surrounding the hoase. 
The savages staggewtl au«i soaav of 
them fairly reeled, for Uiey had swal
lowed so much rmu as to he tpiltt* 
drutib. Several had hloo*ly scalps 
itaiigiiug from their tielts. 

i had scarcely hoped fo>r It." Mr. 
S|iaff«H'd whisjiervd. I»ut flw'.v are so 
drunk they cau hardly follow the troll 
of the siiowshoes, and may tie ive will 
outwit them after -all." 

AI't«»K sniggering armtinl the bouse 
smile o f thv Indians wvilt lUsmle. w h i l e 
«>Ii»i>i c a m e t o w a n l ttff* h a m ; lull df ter 
clam iitg at the e m p t y s i . d l s they re-
jolUed tlieir fellliVVS. w h o set Up n loUll 
sliDiitinK . Pretty sunn two »>r iluve of 
t Iit-111 mlled nut of the hotiN** a rank of 
Ni'« Kugltiud ruin, and knocked the 
head iu and commenced to drink heav
ily Then sonic more )uill««d two or 
thive feath«'r beds out into tlie moon
light, a ml ripping thc-iii u|ien with their 
kl i l l i ' s , rouillieliceil In I hl'nM the fi ' it l l -
ei> iip into 1 III- air. drtiiiiug and >iug-
î ijr. .Mid e\ei.\ !c. \ iiuiititcsi ilrluklng 

-flsgaih and again of ilie ruin One after 
another of the s in age.*, hi-caim 
tuxli-ateil ah to fall duwn in tin 
and 1 hen they rolled ovei ate ' 
tin* feathei-s which stack to their 
bodii'ss. until tinally every; one of 
the hand lay there, stupltlod with liq
uor, unahle to move ha ml or foot. 

All this time David and bis father, 
hidden in th» hay. scarcely ilartHl to 
breaihe, for fear of lN>traying them
selves, but now had come the moment 
for act ion 

"We can't tell how many of the sav
ages may Iw coining along, s o we dare 
not kill thcttc. although It would be an 
easy matter." said Mr. Spafford. "Its 
almost daylight, too, and w e must be 
moving. Open the rear door, David, 
aud push the bobsled out on the snow 

I guess the crust Is thick enough to 
liear it now. Then help me down, nod 
we will make one desperate effort to 
gel away." 

The bravo boy crawled noiselessly 
dowu from tbe haymow mid did a» be 
was bid He placed a (|tiniitlty of straw 
In the sleigh ami wrapped his father 
tip In a huffalo robe, for the cold was 
intense. Then he stepped in himself. 
a s lie did so giving a slight push with 
one foot. Tbe sleigh moved slowly, but 
soon gathered momentum, for bach of 
the ham was a steep valley running 
down for Ave miles to the frozen river; 
and In all that sweep there was not a 
three, or a stump sticking up above the 
snow, for all had heen burned off in 
a great forest fire years previous. 

Within half a minute the sleigh 
seemed to leap forward l ike a deer, 
and then It shot down tbe mountain
side with the speed of a n express 
train. Tbe noise made by the whirring 
runners on the hardened snow aroused 
some o f the Indians, and hastening 
through the barn they saw the escape. 
T w o o f the savages fired their musk
e t s at David, who wnH standing u p In 
thesleigl i and was steering i t , but they 
were BO drunk that their bullets went 
wide o f the mark. A third .seized 
a long board, and with a fiend
ish yell throw himself on It bead-
long, a s a boy nowadays will throw 
himself on a sled. This huge, painted, 
shrieking savage came sliding down 
tbe hillside at amazing speed, but be 
could not catch up with the heavier 
sleigh. Still he was so near that Mr. 
Spafford dared to take no chances; and 
resting his musket on tbe seat of the 
sled, be aimed It and pulled the trig
ger. There was a puff of smoke, a 
loud report and a horrible yell, and 
the Indian seemed to leap off his board 
into tbe nir, half tnrning OH he did HO: 
ami when he struck the snow again, 
rolling ofver aud over until h e came to 
a full atop, and lay there dead. Ills darlt 
body outstretched on the white crust 

"Hid you hit him. faher?" asked Da 
rid. H e spoke with difficulty, for he 
w a s continually exerting IIIR full 
strength in guiding the bounding 
sleigh and could not afford to look 
back for an Instant 

"Yes. aud lie is done for. my son." 
Then both were silent On. aud on, J 

sped the sleigh down the mountain
side, and to David ihe snow had 11 
curious appearance. It seemed t»« if 
he were silting still while flic great 

• mass rushed by bim uphill Hut the 
I cold, cutting wind In his face was sn 

strong us to dispel this Illusion It nl 
mos! took nway Ids breath < >ne mile, 
t w o miles, three, four. live, they went, 
until the river was reached, nnd then 
came flic most dangerons place of all. 
for the sleigh leaped off the hank and 
fell a yard below to the Ice Rut It 
landed right side up. nnd by good hick 
there w a s a clear space of ice straight 
across wbere the wind bad swept a 
broad path in the snow. In far less 
t ime than It takes to tell o f it the 
sleigh had skimmed over to the oppos
ite bank, and there its occupants met 
a party of farmer soldiers and lumber 
men w b o had heard of the raid from 
the messenger on snowshoes, and had 
started to rescue them. Bnt David 
and his father had rescued themselves, 
so they borrowed a horse to take their 
sleigh forward to the town where Mre. 
Spafford and her little girls were stay
ing, and the company of rangers hast
ened on in pursuit of the Indians. 

He taster sante & collt«r 8 -
To! bottle unt ft ««&,. '." :' 

But the pretty mmWeifcS:l$sib'#Un 
And exclaim.; "Ob., *i»^ |MMW«, tf*» 

He never scoft̂ df at d«*tg#& '•> . 
Hoi* made a poet slum. 

He has never dojne a single _ 
Extraordinary .things ;' • ?-~ 

StiU tae wosdea. wlien' toej^&S tejin. 
Utter words of wild delh^ht, 

And at once begin to kiss him, 
Each of them with all her might 

Bnt it hasn't swelled his head up, 
Hasnt spoiled tbe little chap—• 

He is three weeks old aad doeaat 
Care a continental' rap. 

'̂ *Tfc*»*M grift Mr*, (toBMftm^ - - . 
: IJSY* tiWifc *e i l «k»e#eC i r f Mvefto pay j , 
tea thousamidollsrs for i f J

 H „ 
HOT* W * .*tara* 9dxjkf&faa& fck* 

ailftfcttity % W t*** Jw J«Mt set (J$m* 
aelft TCh* G*r*^hj£*Hwo tfcotfaw* 

I and his srtfe. o*o*i* ojr thenar-***?*** * e 

1 allow the well to toe tfeaefcad/ W**» 
Mr, €r**npt<m, *c««*nauiea h^P^fe 
j»w» vielted the Ctrpentferft* ptlM* on 
tbe morntius after this Uft9ftt*Vr £a*» 
Carpenters pointed out i\\&% t&* muort̂ J 
tniefc nnfierKronfth of bfatsh f̂ooti wt 
toe month ©i the hole mx- not, «i»* 
turned, «s It Walt} he If * fifuwi bxtfty 
bad been dragged thttHw and ttemrn 
fn only a week before. r*rv Qrantntost 
pointea to the atotvrbetf fence falls t 
and trampled grass at the oreaK m Mws 
fence, and the nnqueauouable evttteince. 
that some one bad passed in th»,t v?»3r,| 
walked to the old weil and ^one j)ae*t 
again the same way 

I)*-

ood s 8 P S 

But the Carpenters, though they Wt i%vw^^m,w^^ ^mm.j^m 
mitted al! Otiese evldenties, denies tn«Eai^Vetnd-O0atet^|rsjir1fAr1b 
force of Palmers theory that a murder |w ' | | ̂ _ ̂  ^ 1 * ' _ v»l 
had been commuted, theioabputs ou th« "" 
Thursday night of the previous woe ;̂. 

It mtiBt be said that the Caipeh* 
tere were iu a minority. Fred Palmer, 
in whose ability to tenet out a mys
tery most of his fellow-townsmen had 
gieat confidence, had discovered fresh 
evidence lu the shape of a *•&» wJti* 
blood on it in the ditch. Apart lK»ust 
all this strong circumstantial evjae#<®* 

TBE CMMPTOH I t S i a i 
"Please tell Bar. crampton that l 

must see him—1 have something of the 
{• utmost importance to tell him.' 

"Very well, sir." 
The maid left Fred Palmer, a hurtl

ing youth, with an habitually sensa-
Monal air. standing by tae uai ram, 
and ran upstairs as Cast aa she could. 
The parlor seemed deserted, for thorq 
was no fire in it. though it was mid
winter. Altogether, the house had a __ - ;•-- - - - - r j - "* 
disagreeable feeling of sadness aooue: ^ d Palmer was tm miswmm, 
it. No wonder, Snslderins that the i £ i 2 £ « ^ X ^ ^ , ^ ^ ^ ' 
only son of the family bad been mn». i °"f.e ̂ ^ ^ " K S ? K S * 2 S~$ 
ing for over a week, and notblng but a ^ i tv L S ^ W 
crumpled and battered hat found hi a, • T" ?hvlS.»*™™ m M . »««»t - « « K * •* 
p = . _ h r t a e railroad to ̂  ^ ^ T S ^ ^ ^ 

Presently the maid camo running ! ̂ ^^SSS^ S^SS^11' 
down the stairs with. "Please coaae up » f^^^SSSlJSXS^J^tS^^ 
to Mr. Crampton-s rooni, sir." Which » ffIVe,^fl » r 0 & , e»i t w » tln*** «*4e»rt,I, 
m - « „ « - K » ^ i « J * j^Lfivi^.il. Z, 1 *n e citiieus were ve>rŷ  mw $t • l»iw? 
message she delivered breathlessly be* j __»„__ riajCllie jv 
tore she could touch the htat step ot, ™,?5?, "?!S, I , , . , »w«- ™*- •».»* whir- ̂  
the flieht. J * «e upshot of au this was th.ftt^wu«« • 

£H« „„,*•»„ m n « tn.*~A o « I M . . M «f Mr- Crampton conBulted lawy«t» t » 
The young man found a picture of fl fl * comneilln* the Uafe 

T r i n ^ r ^ s v r a z iteratesiwthrsii<s«& 
ton would have been set down by any , ( r ^ , , 
chance acqnslntancoaa* robust, pros. 4 , , e ** * ^ V ^ t l s t i 
ml dressing gown, and seated In an 8 l d e r a D l e 8 U m o f m p ^ y he * » • jt^owM : 
armchair dose to the are. like a Q M «| h a ¥ B ^ „ J J . j ^ * , ^ ^ 
seventy. 1 |mii.fl6rer was a tramp who had ufa**-'1 

M ^ P a l n T r r - T ^ e d ^ r ^ a T ; 6 p p e a r e d tt0m « « ******* ^ Mr. raimerr he astted. in a snaky t h e n ^ n t ot B o h .B Mmmtmw-^: 

..^* . ^ . . ... . . . ' that Bon's body had Seen thrdWhtetti1; 
"Yes. sir. and t t would not watt, or m a b a n a o n e a w<,n, - ;.*?.. V•, 

J would not have trouhled you at this ( „ K ^ J J 0 n , tejj)g %m ^ j , ^ 
hour. To come to the point, 1 have' * " ° . - - » - . -
traced the—murderer." ' 

Mr. Crampton pulled himself . . . , m command any aervjoe l am *"pl« 
ward by the two arras of his chair and ^ L ^ ^ ^ „ ^ z ! Z ^ * , ' ^ 

. . j l . A „ , „ : « , j , i . 1 to a© you xrom now on,*' •. >̂  , *t 
, t S i r ^ t f ,

t a , h M w j That wt t jn i t what St)w«r wafatlitl 
-Then poor Bab-nky boy has- *ee». t 0 h e J i r fronj.^h'a fmthW#W«*r. *** 

° ™ f V fc . . , „ .-;,-.I cause''BhVa*ath<(iP ^ ' j ^ j j ^ M i e 
"Oh, I beg your pardon, «lr," ^ M , o f c iar* T n W ^ t w o f e & T O e l e 

Palmer, atarting back and hoiltfttSng-1 ™ i " ! " ^ . t ? J S . * ~ . ™"••$%* -«-.f9 

"I—I thought—way, ererybody iaya-

?iot «ĵ „ * 'UM4. th# 

triad to do, my.-i^awwori 

HdQd^ PIIls^ 
i 

<w£J^* 

««, 'AW 

'WR 

,.ci 
^ • a 

''IcianWiM 
iistiiia niiHiii iissi • 

ig^f^fff^S'. 
,W.''l"»!»]lf , 

v'-^it. #=1 

WVB to justice." Mr, C r a t t p t ^ ' s M i t # t e # ' V 1j"i, v ' ^ ' f 1 ' 1 ^ '^ 3 

f o r . I Palmer at a aecoud m W y l ^ ' - ^ b M ^ r - ' l ^ m i f e - v ^ w i - s i 
Bt,fl>

 tt»y command any aervloe l am fp iw , • •* j ^ l f B^ X L l J P 

I 

•<Hffl**i 
*\«K*lv 

+?**•»* 

atarting back and hefltatlns-1 jQttgt^'stiifi^ 

I thought you ware all reconciled t o - j ^ ^ J ^ ^ j ^ M l ^ ' H & f ^ 
t O t i b i a l V ^ f l ^ » * ' ^ 1 ~ " ~^~^ ' r--- ^r-m^.wTrsfjpva- T~*+W^ -̂ 1 •••«• 

Tes-yes , f o on and tell me. I aup- m $ j ^ w i y ^ oreapa 'ftf m M f i t t i f e 1 
pose It muat he ao. 8itdownu*, fi t!*. %ti *M**»llto[&ti*^E£* 

"The man has left CWeago, 8Tr. The 1 S ^ ^ h ^ ^ ^ S & a i s i & K ' 
police think he ha . made h i . w.y to ? \^SKSS^S^Si 
Oregon or Washington. They are look
ing for him on other charges." 

"Yes. hut I care nothing about other 
chargea Tell me about this—about my 
boy." 

"Yes, air." laid Palmer; "I urn com
ing to that. This man—commonly 
known as Nipper Vary—was aeen here 
a week ago. last Wednesday, wander
ing about the town. He had on on old, 

tramp with whom hob Crampton had 
heensteefcy , <'•.-''•''"V'-';-"'' ' 

He had ISM 0* hll # ^ wltbltt>)Mir 
reach. Ha ttmilM ''.t^','«ttt;t|iat',ifi«i» 
in hi. struggle for juitloe and Clara, -So-
he went and apoka about the mat^ar 
to hla editor and chief. , /••• '• ;.^r 

"And you want to fca l l t t t a * ^ i& 
Seattle to hunt this dein^riftof r,4%$. 

JBSSS%> ^stl^is^-'S*^ssssssss)sss^st': 

brown traveUng cap and a dilapidated *ultor-ta-cnlaf asked, incredulously, 

Thre« Great Men. 

Willie Slrurt was playing with the 
Thrih^.boys- His mother called him. 

•• wiiue don't yon know those are bad 
boys for yoa topjay with?" 

"Yes mothers said Willie, " I know-
that, bnt then I am a good boy for 
them to play with," 

summer suit. Bald he was looking for 
work. The police here had no idea 
as to his identity. Tbureday he was 
seen speaking to poor Boh—" 

"Good GcdT' 
"Yes, air. Then he folhrwod Boh 

down toward the freight yards. Sou 
remember that was the night—" 

"Yes. Never mind that--'' 
"Well, sir, it stems that the wife oi 

the gatekeeper at the Love Lane cross
ing heard some one call tor hotp—a 
man's voice. She went out and spoke 
to her husband about I t , and he teid 
her she must be dreamltig, that it;was 
a drunken man trying to sing up -the 
lane. Seen after that this same gate-
keeper admits that a man answering 
the description of Gary, only "With 8 
derby hat, came to the crossing, carry-
ing a bundle under his arm." 

"And which way did he go?" 
"Well, the gatekeeper says he turn

ed and walked up the line away from 
town. It was just after that that the 
No. 9 train went out, you know, sir, 
And It was on the No. 9 that the port
er found Bob's hat—a derby—under; 
the seat. The conductor said, you re
member, that a rough-looking man 
hoarded the train at Whitger'a and 
paid his fare as far as Bvanston." 

The unhappy father was sobbing, 
and Palmer respectfully paused a 
moment in his story. 

"What do you think this scoundrel 
did with my son? waere is the oodyr 

"I have been looking through Love 
Lane this afternoon, x^r. urampton., 
do yon know the cedar clump 3t the 
edge of the Carpenter place, Just abouij 
fifty yards from tfie crossing?** 

"Well?". 
"I found the bushes a good deal tsoa 

den at one place there. The long grass; **&&* back to see if £e was hurt badly* 
In the ditch at the roadside is dry now.| f'* found that he had crawled on to 
of coarse, but at this place It was Droit' t&e Carpenter/ farm, Then he and I 
en and stamped. And two ray* of $Su*_;-Shade friend^ and X took ,an. idiotic 
snake fence have been let down t h * ^ ttotton to go tramping with Mm. I had 
Mrs. Carpenter told me that she-jpj( refto" sefisluelt about that eptt of tthlnt* 
never known any one to make a $£s$i '$» ihaga1tfti#; gomg (lay* ago 1 caught 
cut through the eedor c5mtu* at*#J*at-on tojl^tJSatjthy t rumj^wnot 1 n c 

m 'Mjf«fwa> 

mfvtm «oor ' 

^ 0 . E%0$ 

^ \ 
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"Just that," .aid Palmer, "See he*e 
suppose I end by finding the^fellow^ 
the paper gets fame, doe^tt't it? SuiK 
pose X don't nnd him. what does the 
paper lose? - You can set Ullei to sup
ply for me,'? •; 

"Go ahead," said the chief. 
And ahead Palmer went But he did 

not leave town without one brief in ' 
terview with. Clara, in which he got 
that young lady—«be was very young* 
besides being heait-brokoit about her 
brother?—to promise that if he brought 
her brother's murderer tq justice sh*. 
would hotxftoUf try to lov* him* Tb» 
promise lyfls ,n*pt given Vfliy willingly; 
hut it was Srincwe, and1 it meant an in
definite deal td Pahaer* who w*» verx 
aangUine. 

So Palmer, leaving Mr^Cmmptpn to 
fight witti the pig-headed Carpenter 
family, set out for Oregon by way at 
Chicago. 

Two days later a letter with~type« 
wrltten address came to Clara Cramp
ton, Don't he shocked, i hay? jjtfafc «w^,„»« 
met that aus, palmer, coining oyt of a l J^ft*^* £**«&£«£?*, 
police station.' He rushed up and grab- j p^^^MrXSJS^^ 
toed me-by the ahouldetv Hia ipv ti,vsh« 
ped when He first saw me, He says ycjyf 
all think I am dead. I am not> -
"The fact fs, a tramp 1 iuma acrogj^ 
fast week followed mo all the way cuf 
of Love Lane, trying to i)ulid0J5© ma 
into giving nim something. Ton Stnow, 
t tteaht to go out there auU*mf&* a ^ 
moonlight study, It ended ih W giv
ing bim & bloody nesfc -Then't ireit 
on my way, carrying my sketch.ingf h% | 
and'book under my arm* The tramp, 
tumbled so dead-like into the ditch thai 
after I had left htm I gave up the ideH 
of making my moonlight sketch ̂ and 
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place. But t went and looked-#^kiflaar imtpp-at'.all, b̂ nf A bite criminal 
among the trees and found a we»4|er^f-'fha$0m here are jtaoMng foe, 1 lien 
It has not been used for yearsv a«f | h | he auipeeted'nt^and gave me th« «Up 
story goes that tt; is a used-unfair! ''Since then I' have.been bajing n 

w$ll." v':i':. ifre-at'time rooki«g;|#vpia'itt;«|^ Hiuma 
"And you thinkF* .. •'• i ,\v: •".'• of Chicago—the $im$M& %^< 
"Yes, sir. I toinfe that the tm^eeL.-. "t shall.be homeT&^oTOw^f I am 

threw poor Bob's body down». ajbftt'-.wn.m, I k»0w/-^J | j feh t^f |u like 
J j J 

"Btttisn't it UUed up." , . i-;*;^:--^ '»-*y» h e : w | i V m # 1 » , ) » I c and 
, "Not up to the top, sir.*'- ,vv'-;.r Joegjn me a*ceA^Snit^IhWlt *as 

"Isn't there iuy siacMnery $MMe? ; ̂ te' beat thing; 'mmBkWttSm. «wn, 
"No. air. -She machinery. ' ,^ .a i ' t jgt f t^ « , Q » * 0 M M 0 M * * # r 

removed long ago," •-•.<><-•. ^«-*»v. T,, . 

» » » o r 
tmAat 

rtljrM 
snciAk 
*RIGL 

«E. 
SIM Milt 
vltkonltr 

1 anvum «ad 
fMIlM 
•*VKW,|Hait(iT«ti 
as u u i 1 m*da from bcdki 

X^'t^lTS""'"/ 

•>• i-A-

i *a»tt».. !« 
'"' Mid HI—ismtntM 

4-<iC*«*. 

iipiiniiiiiiiiiiii ,4"Wi'W»»ii< <*ih 

IS** 

4 
& ti> ^ v * M vWGVWVVBSa 

ile.it
to.be
li.it
file:///isit
shall.be

