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CHAPTER XXVII, %

Under clreumstances Lang
'-umw done well to have bought
off Hawks, but he considered that he
had uot {mplicated himself. Hawks |
might or might not be really aware of
the co-partnership

%S,

existing between iupies aud I suftered
Denver and Lang. It would ot do 10 yne ftching. I was scratching
trust the schemer too far. 80 Lang | yug night, and 1 esuld et no rest. 1
fefused to compromise, resolving 10 washed my head with hot water
risk belng brought up before Sehiller, | Guticura Soap and then applied
and to be liberated by that | cuieura Pintment as a ressing. One
‘worthy In view of the P ©¥ | box of the Ointment sud one cake.of
’cuuenn Ecap cured me. Now my

by Charles Morrls Butler,
Y eried

plas

Milton again
lock the safe. uis drew his
volver, Milton thoidght for the defense

of the plate, but Louls was only wait-
ing to see the door swing back before
engaging in a death struggle for the
poskessian of the same,

The plate had cost ten livés! Would
there be an eleventh? Milton never
would yield the treasure while Yife
and consclousness remained. = The
scene was In Lang’s favor.
s the fnteution of the convicts
to capture every prominent building
that they could. They arrived at the
door of the printing office demanding
admlssion.

Louls grew jmpatient. He did not

head:is entirely clear and my hair is
growing splendidly. I have used Cu-
|ticura Soap ever since, and shall nev-

be without it. . (Signed) Ada C.
| Smith, 309 Grand St, Jersey City,
N3~

the office, set off toward the pal-
ace of-the king. Whether they meant
really to go to him or to somé one who
might now be in charge is only con-
Jecture. It “of the fown in
ruins, the walls and several buildings |
were quite effectually destroyed, but
the bombardment had ceased. The |
convicts had masieted the situation,
then dlscovered that they had
fighting for nothing—atter they
gained their freedom. To continue to
dem and kill would only be to
cripple themselves. They realized,
when almost (0o late, that they had
been made catspaws of by 'a shrewd:
band of conspirators who now werp

before the beginning
the insurrection, Lang visited Schiller
and explaiied to the king that he was
ly to go to. work, requesting that
Schiller give ‘him permission to visi
(o counterfeiting den. As it was
known that Lonls was a printer and
that he would presumably make a
valuable addition to that force, his re-
quest was granted and he obtained
his pass, which he presented. at the
door of the “den” very early the next
morning.

Lang was met at the door of the af-
fice by the chief counterfeiter In per-
son, who was none other than Marcus
Milton, one of the shrewdest rascals
ever born. He has been instrumental

Have ‘Proved Their Worth,

The campaign undertaken by jnter-
ested publications to undermine the
faith of the people In proprietary
medicines has drawn forth the follow-
ing from a high medical authority:
“It must never be forgotten that the
Interest of the manufacturer is to put
out a remedy which is not only merl-
torious' but safe. With a snall army

St.Jacobs Oil

will sofien and heal the
muscies while you sieep.

It Conquers Pain

Price, 25¢. and 500,

Dear Mother

|In flooding certain' districts in

| Uniteil States with' counterfeit money

wish to be seen carrying off the plate.

the | It had been his Intention io make his

leaving them to answer for thelr sinf.
Rodgers, Golden and Black Jack, dur-

of enemles constantly on the alert,
ready o seize upon and magnify every

Every mother

sesses information
you

escape unnoticed from the rear in the unfavorable circumstance, how few | which Is of vital laterest t her
ous'ae & Gongaad .."‘w such an extent that “good” money | confusion. ing the first melec, had managed 0| ,1o 1ho cases of accident or injury | daughter !
’ Fall mnd Winter weather. ia thrown out as worthless. it Js es- | Milton grew nervous. Something [ make thelr escape unobserved. * But |g-t fo5 TR B PECCERE B8 ARy y
; il Iy, left In th prop! ¥ nes! Too often this is never imparted or is
caich cold. Do you know about Shiloh's | timated by experts that he and his | made him hesitate. At the final turn, | Lang, unfortunately, eft 10 the | Complaints in regard to the use of | withheld until serious harm has resalts
Gq:.rc-‘:&- L.‘Tﬁﬁ',.,., have succeeded In placing fully | Instead of unlocking, he turned the | hands of the mob! such remedies are exceedingly rare|ed to the growing through her
_‘*':_'_ -bh fiable romedy for i |00 million silver dollari on the mar- | lock wrong and quickly sprang to his (To be continued.) and utterly In compari-

feet.

nature's

ket that are not known from the gep- wonderful laws and penaltics.
uino, contalning full welght metal, but
at a profit of over $500,000. He was
caught In the act and sentenced to
314 | Auburn for thirty years, but managed

to escape. He was engaged at the
present in the. manufacture of $10
notes under the protection of the city.

Milton read the order presented to
him by Lang and very graclously con-.
ducted Louls into the “office,” where
they chatted together about Chicago
and things in general.

“I am a printer,” sald Louls, “but 1
have never seen any bills of the char-
acter of money printed.”

“The ‘printing’ of money,” sald Mil.

Louls saw by the expression of son with the amount sold and the mil-
lions of people who avail
of these remedies.”

A Lucky Awkwardness.

An old. steady-golng farmer was ag-
customed to ride to the market town
upon a rather bad-tempered horse.
One day his boy Bob brought the an-
imal, who was especlally vicious that
morning, round to the door, and held
him by the bridle while waiting for
the farmer to come out.

The horse tried to bite and kick the
lad, and gave him a good deal of
trouble, but at last the farmer ap-
peated, mounted the horse with some
difficulty and began walking it out of
the yard. Then Bob, who still enter-
tained lll-feeling against the animal,

the man’s face that he suspected the
plot, and then came a hand to hand
struggle

Girl and modesty
often puzzle their mothers and bafle
as- they 80 often withhold

their confidence from their thers

Milton himself

hurled

Did Not Shine King's Boots.

Fred Raclk, of San Francisco, the
bootblack who went to England to
fulfill his ambition to shine King Ed-
ward's boots, was obliged to content
himself by performing that office for
the lord mayor of London. Raclk wont
to Buckingham palace and got past
the policemen at the entrance gates,
btearing & letter he had written to
Lord Knollys, asking his assistance in
lacing himself physically and figura

and conceal the symptoms which ought
to be told to their physician at
critical period. -

When a girl's thoughts become slug-
gish, with

This
It

snarled Milton.
is a plot to rob me of the plate!
1s now your death or mine!"

Even when the final struggle came
Lang did not like to kill Milton. Time
and time again as the combatants,
locked in each other's embrace, wrig-
gled and turned and bit and clawed,
scuffled around the room, Lang tried
to hit his foe upon the head with the
butt end of his revolver, but each time
Milton parried- the blow.

eadache, dizziness o a dis- | Dear Mrs. Pinkham i~
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d come to her

at
time prepare the system for the
coming thange, and statt the menstrual | Finkba
period in a young girl's life without ¥

and, never suspecting the real cause Lynn, Mass,

ton, who liked to alr his knowledge |  Milton wis a strong man, but his | caught up a stone and flung it at him ;i‘l‘*'y)d::;dhl;ok:;:-mf""‘m Lord Knol- | pain or irregularities. 1.{.:‘, ".‘.,é“.‘,‘::af'm‘u"ci.’-‘i}“" 'L'."'R
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. wattooing followed. p1t her on the right

of the blow, he measured with his eye | 1€€0 ) Miss Mills has written the two fol-

tho distance from tho horse’s hind | Folyuesians sbow wonderful sk 1B y5uing lotters to Nra. Binkhan lohion D Paate P vomanheod.
hoofs to his own head, and, settied | B8 art. | will be read with interest : |

pound holds the record for the greatest

himself in the saddle again, started The Richest Man. Dear Mra. Pinkham:— (First Lottor,) | Dumber of cures/of female ills of any
his mount Into & trot with the re- . h am but fitteen years ot age, am dopressed, | medicine that /the worl ever .
. Croesus waw king of Lydla, a coun. | Lo7o i spells, headache and back- | known. Why dou t you try 69

try of Asia Minor, Ia the soventh cen-
| tury before Christ, and was renowned
for his prodiglous wealth. His coun
try was conquered by Cyrus and an

ar)
“Well, he always was a awkward
beggar.”

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetablc Comoound Makes Sick Women Well,

What He Was Try:

Actor McConnell's Wit.

ng to Do,
Dr. Kimball of Lowell, Mass., kept
1 his practice after he had become

The late Willam McConnell was | nexed to Persia, 546 B. C. H;
A one of the greatest threatrical jokers gave rise to the expression, ery deal.  One day he was asked by
i of his time. an Croesus.” But with all his money | * lonzsufferiug patient, “Doctar, do

)

} Augustus Thomas wrote a part for ou-think ‘this will kill me?"  Mjstak-
(\" /

he could not buy food so wlLolesome
McConnell fn the short lived
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Pale, weak and nervous

“Cham- | nourishing and  palatable Pills | 28 ber anxlety for an appeal to his |
need s tonlc that 4@ XU pagne Charley.” He had not"been on  bury's Vitos, the leading cereal food | ‘k!ll, he answered cheerily: “Thats |
will bulld them up and W/ S\ ,:,.;,‘.‘ the stage for years, and it was thought | of the day. vhat we are golng to try to do."”
make them well and \&';7 ‘\‘r‘r"tj;\“ that his characteristic humor might —_—
|\ f
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be amusing in the theater. 8leep in Wicker Baskets,
That assumption proved incorrect,| The Serl Indlans make an odd
and McConnell retired from the show | shaped contrivance of plaited wicker
before ity crush. Then a vaudeville work, with a hole at the top, through
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firm which deals In bogus continental | fragments. Louis and played in Uhrig's Cave
and confederate money. It is the near The combatants on the inside had | Could yowbeat anything like that? As
| est approach to the real paper that [ managed to throw themselves out of | I sald, I think vaudeville is all right

| ©. A. Laurier, Sault Ste.
The next week | went to St. Lau ul m:“m

(Mention this paper.)
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| 1dentjcal, save for a pecullar circular, | squeezing the wind out of our hero, | Post. a safn and. sure Formedy o tufusts and cLittren. | sl fonddantinl Wrke wa todar | changea er_mind.
instead of stralgh’ up and down, weave | Up to this time Louls had refrained S — and seo that 1t 3
| ana the flattened ends, which none but | from trylng to Kill Milton. The time Found Hig Gimlet. ¢
| experts can detect., for desperate action arriving, Louls | The story goes, says B. F. Foster of ey M | -
| “I print the front of the note firt,” | thrust the gun against the counter- | Miiford, N. il that “Daddy” Hay, who = Eoaare of a7y 74 |
sald Milton, guiding Lang Into the | feiter's breast and pulled the trigger. | gnee lived at the corner of High and | 1a s ¥or Over 30 Years,
press room, “so that should there be | His antagonist fell to the floor, wi RANTEED TC

in that town, lost a gim:

‘The Kind You lave Always Loughi. |

IS GUA! CURE
.'!,“' ‘!IAE_?&LD HEADACHE AED NEURALGIA,

= South stree
ASK_YOUR DEALER Fom ErTmER |2 faw (o the press work (which Is|out a murmur, just as the conslets | ot and couldnt find it It docan't follow tha
B | ifferent. from engraving)—for In- | sprang across the threshold 1o gimlet. buzz saw. ¢ wont ot L e 5 BACK TE T Doy i
B | stance, a. blurred  impression— The cc nder leadership | habit to pray in his [UNNY on A street car T . Dicwmer, &. O, Masutasturer s
| of Bill Hawks, rushed upon Louis a

printing of the back, which is very | a
sgldom glanced at as critically as the | in a moment disarmed him. No pro-
front, will flatten out the note.8Then | testation by Louis that he was one of | His eyes werc always closed when ho
by a process devised by myself, a new | them availed hi the conviets | wone forward and open when he d
note s made to look as if it were | scemedassured that he was gn enemy | oyt

about a year old. I have so much | and proceeded to tie his hands behind | [y tho house the beams and rafters
time to myself that I do not care to | his back. The leader of the gang In | yere visible ov head, and on a cer-
print the front and back together. | the meantime knelt down before the | i qu™ s 1o was at his devotions,
They are too valuable to kun any | safe and proceeded to open the samea| p eyes opened and caught sight of
chance of mutilation. While onebalf | First he took his knife and cut a | o, o0 SOTRC I CERELC SIEEL of
is on the press the other half I keep | gash in the index finger of his right | 1y ‘which was on a, rafter overhead
locked In my private safe. The en-|hand, to attempt to feel when the | wyooy By o

gravings were made by Glen Hall, the | combination struck the right clin His surprise was 0 great that he! &
die-maker, and cost $10.000 In good | For about a minute Hawks worked 8t | orect 1o procecd with his prayer and |
money to produce. It is the fincst | the safe, turning the knob very slowly. | (POl 18 BIOCCE IR Ivb praver and
‘tool" outalde the goverament officc tg- | At last he seemed (o have struck the | gt U WEERIT  TTReRe  that
day. It bas cost ten lives to keep | right combinatfon, and in a jiffy he | yurned O £

from the authorities so far,” guessed two pumbers which to him _ .

Thus far into the morolng none of | seemed to fit the firsf combination,

the counterfeiters had deported to |and strange to say opened the safe His Own Transistor.

work. “Laiig and Milton were staMled | Blll Hawks, the safe cracker, was a | At one of the hotels there Is a negr
by bearing the discharge of cannon. | very superior gentleman in that line, | DOY Who runs an elevator In the da
Milton very hastily took the plate off | Bill Hawks, we may was no [ time and studies English'literature at
the and ran with it into his of- | fool. He knew just what he was night| A few days ago he was given
fice, closely followed by Lang, Milton | ing when he went after the plate. “I | bis envelope with a small fine deduct-
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ng backward and forw

“They Say It Cures
Where All Others Fail”

—JUDGE & DOLPH DRUG CO.

Draw Your Own
| . Comparisons!

TEXASis the. State:
2 0-1:‘. .hm Union

th room el

noug| came y. but | know you, Louls Lang.” Hawks sajd, | €d for some breach of the regulations.
J i onourh Jo soaeuzme iy Sptal he tried not to show any alarm—he | when he and Louls were:left alone te- | Quite Indignant ke Wept to the cashier
taomf food, fabrics and bui scarcely dared 10 think tere was & | colker for 4 minute. “How much will [ and began: B o m‘l
h? Yes! plot op foot.  y 7 that plat Mr. Gardner, If you should ever
Big enoug] Now bere is thie Looking out through the grated win | - " tepiied “ouls, surprised | nd It Within the scope of your jurise W. L.
Su) you are an Iowa farmer. Ae- | COW of his office Milton saw the troops | at the man's tane <. | diction to levy an asses new Ceflent st;
ing to Govern: the | getting ready to fire upon the -alll' “The man ledred at Lc tasinuats ] wage for some trivial act sent Gualities,
a In;

and government bulldings.’ gly. “1 am mot blind! it never
‘A riot!™ he exclaimed. “Guard the ] your intention to deliver this plate to
piate while I bring In the numuvering | Black Jack. Yeu and Black Jack mean
machine,”, and he left .the plate with | o play us false.”

it | Lang while he ran into the pressroom | Louts couldnt guess whether Hawks

have Leen -committed by myself, I
would suggest that yos refrain from
exgreising that prerogatve.

ment_reports
value of erops in Texas is $2.00
more than in Iowa; and the
returns on Texas farms

per acre

uon,
reached for

. a|8nd brought in the numbering ma- | was trying him or not. Things bégan The cashler tottering
chine. “This little machine 1§ what | to look very blue for him, but %o man- | his chair, but managed to ask yhat e
makes our bills good,” he added. “If | aged to. keep ‘calm. “You can think | was meant “mave & bed porse. T 1 beaite
1 n:hm on g the system of number- | wnat you like. |1 am a personal friend | “In othah words, if you fine mé ag'in S84 pleasast 5o takert YOS Tiis - goothing, streagibening
ing the bills they would beé easily de- | to Schiller now, and to Black Jack I |ak'm goin’ 0 quit"—Kanegs City g
tected. The system of numbering is | am known as bis leader in this revolt. | Times. / MULL S GRAPE TONlC-C
more fiitricate than the signing, which | You are the man who will be held re. |\
1

Constipation and Stomach Trouble

sponaible for the plate, 'not me!" 834 ail the discasos which the;
588

‘Enough of this folly!” Hawks ex-
claimed. “I know who and what you
ai You are a pupll of Jim Denver!
From him I want my life for this plate
—and I get it, or 1 get your life!
Bee?

Silent Woman,
The opposition to the /payment of
the church tax in Scotfand s ocea
sionally relieved by a rfy of humor.
Quite recently Rev./J. Stephenson,
president of the Frey/ chureh councl, ,7 .
resolved to face a Aveek’s Incarcera- :
tlon rather th bmit to taxation. |
He bad no propefty. which could be
distrained upon,/and on the form
hich he recelyed on which to state
what he was yllling to band over to |
be sold be wrpte: * }
“Self”

| A | et s very ecasy of imitation when you
kno . While taiking Milton laid

the machine beside the engrav-
the frout of the note upon the
ed down

Lang was dumfounded. This was &
fix he had not anticipated getting into,
‘What: was the best thing for him to do
under the cirqumstances? “If you
know who I am why don't you give
me the plate, And trust me to protect
you from him?

“Because | can't
to see Denver." |
“I cannot make a bargain with you,

| \

then.” \
: you Into ‘Schiller’s

1\

Yrust you!. I want 1D which he was |

state the value of the |
Inserted
."—London ltud-l
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