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difficult. How his life  and

Capt. Floyd Hardy, U. 8. A., coming to take charge of the agency at
Lakotah Indian reservation, following the murder of Agent Nogen, fes-
cues & quarterbreed girl and two men from an Indian attack. They are
Vandervyn, sgency clerk and nephew of Senator CI
Jacques Dupont, post trader, and his daughter Marie. Hardy'|
that Vandervyn had been promised the agency position, discovers that
the Indians are disaffected because they have been cheated in a
tribal mine which Vandsrvyn and.Dupont have been working, 1s buz. *
zled when his friendly speech to tribesmen, interpreted by Vander-
vyn's tool, ahgérs the Indians, and determines to make further invés.
tigation. .New_ Influencet arising at this point njake his pi

A : honor -are endangered through
ting is graphically described in this Instaiment. H

U

Hardy strafghteried op is knees and
rose unsteadily to his feet. His volce
was as firm as his was totte
“Be 50 kind as-t help me to moun

Hardy turned his mare down the cou-
‘lee. - Marle, despite his protests. rode
between him and the ridge behind
which she had seen the. blanketed
man. -

(=

CHAPTER IX.
ition g

T uette,

Unable to endure the jar of a trot or
gallop, Hardy urged the mare to her
fustest walk. They had gone less than

HAPTER VIll—Contintsd., - —
v

Varjdervyn had afranged to be gone
a wedk. .There was no cause to dis-
cuss the time of his return, and as M.
rte sgldom mentloned hm, Hordy wos
0ot offen untioyed by the vision of the
handspme young fellow interprsiog be-
tween| himself and the girl

Frof day to day 1t could plaluly be
seen Now the rides In the pure moun-
tain afr and the dbirint of the girl
compaplonship - were bringlog  bacl
strength and vigos to the offi
troplefweakened body, Soon a healthy
re¢ appéered under the tan of his
cheeks. The lines of severity and re-
presse(l grief began to smooth awny.

On fhe torning of the seventh duy,
when he rode over to join Marle for
a ride out to. the butte on Wolf river,
ten yedrs seemed to have dropped from
him. Even when he lifted his hat to
the gifl and exposed the silvered huir
at bLi§ temples, he -lod nearer
twentyfive than  thirty.  He  had
shaved off his bristly mustache !

“Positively, captaln,” she bantered,
artle mg, You are growlng so

First thing I know, I shall
be feellng myself o grandmother ln
contragt.”

“Imppssible,” he gallantly replied.
“You dre fhe Spirit of Youth. Being
Wit you ts Wliit makes me. seem so
‘much younger than 1 am. Yet Idhall
Dever see thirty-two again,

“Youlre barely of yge'this morning "
she salfl, smiling at his shapely cleans
shaven |lip; * -

“In that case you must humor my
clllow!'itm by pretending you need
my id| to mount.

hand, the lightness of
feather
w. her mian's saddle.. Unused to such
strange,_bebavior, the pony began to
buck. Hardy sprang to seize the beast
by the head. . Marte waved him-astde,
and! proceeded to give an impromptu
exhibitipn of her skill as a horsewom-
an. With one knce erooked around the
horn oiher saddle, she kept her di.
cult seqt'like a circus rider, until the
- pony, spbsided.

“You've ridden to hounds” stated
Hardy ps the girl swung ide and
‘they started off down the valle,

She swmiled with gratification.
gle never notices such things
you— |The first time 1 saw a
saddle 1’ thought it ridiculous.” .

_On tq‘ek waydown the valley they
mlet no| one, for the familigs of the
police Bad moved back to thelr ol
Marie
suggested that they climb the butte.

ruse with

With spbtle coguetry, she gave Hardy
the priVilege of assisting her up the
—ledges, though, had she chosen, she

through' Hardy's-glasses. The utter
* stiliness and solitude, the immensity of
cloudless_blue-domie above them,
great sweep of ‘the landscape—all
- tended to qulet the excitement of thelr
lively ascent.
Marie let

‘The world s young—it
beglnning of time. And I all

the new, young world, you and I are

alone—Marie."

the first time that he had

“Marie 1" sottly repeated Hardy.
. The girl sprang to her feet. . “He
Bas disappeared—but we are no longer

o the world, Captaln Hardy.|
~Lat us go dows.” - b
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Somet
She put one small booted oot 15 his | foeling
e .

and’ porched herself sidewnys | eircun

| memory of her.”

n

a mile when u horseman came loplag
up the slope from Sloux creek.

“It 18 Mr, Vandervyn,” suld Hardy in
an even tone, “
“Yes," she replied. She handed back
e glusses, but did not look at him
1 Vandersyn rode up.
ung mans face was flushed,
asAF he had been drinkihg. When he
pulled up before them, he was seeming
Iy so struck with Hardy's appearance
that he scarcely heeded Marle's Joyful
wrecting.

“What's the matter, captaln?” he ex-
vlaimed, “You're us white as a ghost

and your Feid thed pot You must
have come a nusty cropp

“Bit of un uceldent.
replicy Hardy:

Mt e d not well have heen eloser,”
“Captain Hardy has been

ritle out of, its” khepth and loveled It
cross the saddld. - But she could. see
Bo sign of the ussassio, and 1o e
*teame whirring neross the
Without w seconil Took up the
sbent over to rlp the heg

r This gave et o

! Lher owy
kerehiers served for
1y she bound the
above, terple

his

senetl bl eyes, ks |

v up nto
her dowiehent face il S i |
o daze. A frown of fuiin creased his |
Torches He murmured. n the queru J
lous tone of a sick chill ol
uother

Instnctively her_soft hand begin 1o | satd Marde,

ot serfous,”

smooth uw he W with goentle, | xhot.”

caressing touch.  His eyes closed o | “Shot?” erfed Vandervyn. ,
restful contentment.  Phe -l con- e bulles gruzed the bone abové
tnued to stroke his foreh Sud: [ the temple. Had 1t been hulf an inch

tower or further back, 1t must have

denly is exelids lifted, and he boked
: Killed him.”

up with the clear, bright gaze of full
consciousness. He saw the woinanly | “Hulf an inch,” repeated Vandervyn.
compassion in her beautitul fuce. Her | His. face crimsoned, and the veins of
eyes wure tender and lustrous: with [ his forehead began to swell. “Where
sympathy for his suffering, is the fellow? Did he ket away? How
“It 18 you! |long age was It?  Loan me the mare,
Hardy. Tl run him down.”

“Very good of you to offer,” sald
But the raseal might ambush

“Marfe ™ he murinured,
=1 thought my maother—
“Hush! she salil. “You have been
shot In the heud, 1 do not know how | Hardy.

serlous. It 5. you. We'll order out a squad of po-

“Shot? In the head? Ho s, [ He Besides, I wish your report on

considering this. It ook had not | your trip. 1 presume Reédbear is at
utter [ the ag

s divined | “No." Vandervyn turned a scowling
1 davgerously if | face towards the butte, as if angrily
@ puuse, he [ eager-to be off n pursuit of the would-
With the calinness that [ be ssassin. “Charlie swent back to
masks the wost profound | Thuuderbolt’s camp to sbe I his sis-
s [ter was getting along all right with
| the old chlef. 1 told bir that if he was
weleomed, heshad betd stuy” o few
days. If he nud tl ke them-
selvies agreeable, we shull have u bet-
‘e.to quict the tribe.
You found conditions still unfavor-

lack of self-cousciou
that-she thought I
not fatally wounded.
began to speak

“You scarcely know me—but, fie the
ices, 1trust you will pprdan
1§

ove you. From

Now I kunow
niost lovely—your soul is
beautiful as. your face.” Do not shike

your head. Itis the truth.” ] - All the_chiefs took a violent
dislike to you; and they had stirfed up
“I—1 cunnot permit you to the whole tribe,  Charlie and 1 talked

Dpeak to me

N and tal . Yoy kfow a white man
cun talk Indlans’ into anything, it he
| Keeps ut 11"

“What-resutt?” snapped Huardy,

Vandersym#hrugged. © *1 know we
mude some fmpression, especlully on
old Thunderbolt. ‘The chiefs no doubt
would be willing to let you visit the
camps on safé conduct, 80 to sped
but T doubt if they could Keep the wild-
est of the young bucks in hand. This
shooting proves It. I tell you, cuptain,
none of us here would think any the
less of you if you cut the whole busi-
ness.” -

“I shall_start for the mountains to-

morrow.”
Tomorrot?” remonstrated Marle,
Your wound—you must walt at least
unti) it has begun to heal. And in the
meantime Redbear and Olnna wiil be
talking Ti-owa-konza and his camy Into
a milder mood.” .

“That last is a most excelient argu-
ment,” suld Hardy, and hils frmly
compressed lips curved fu a smile at
the girl. “I shall tuke’your advice,
Miss Dupont.”  _.

Vandervyn had frowned over the
concern In Marje's voice. Hardy's re-
sponse started the veins of his fore-
head swelling.  He looked off away
from the two, and remarked In a cus-
ual volce: “I'll ride in ahead and or-
der out a squad of policemen to track
down the scoundrel. Jake can foter-
pret, if I'm unable to make them un-

this wa .
“You are too 2ocd and kind to refuke
t6 bear we,” he replicd T the sare
cadh “I know about him, |
know I have no chance, dear. o
young and handsome ; while
ale lips curved Ina quizzic

s hosom héay

volee,

¥ smile,|
The tetars

- ! tuink upy
mun’ could .

X0 grnerous !
Again his lips curved whimsieally,

“Perbaps I am generous by use ‘there
Is no other course open. 1 would usk
you-—would urge you—to yur;
I thought I had even a tighting.
of winning you.”

“Marry you! You would agk me? Yet
you know what my father is like; aud f .
you army people are so prqud. I, an
Indiau quarterbreed, amd wy father
what he Is 1" : o

“My | mother—passed away—only &
fow montlis ago.. She was all 1 had.
Now I shall always have the thought
of your gooduess fn additlon to the dear

The girl turned Lier fuce still farther
away from hinr. “I cannot’ endyre—
You shall not think of me that way!"

“I beg your pardon, Miss Dupont,” Le
apologized. “It 18 ‘most considerate

and ungenerous of me to lig lierd chilm-

derstand.
“Good " xafd Hardy.
Vandervyn shot at Marfo a glance of

[ Jealous unger, and put spurs to his
pinto. “But when they reached the
valley and saw through the glasses the
squad of police only just leaving the
agency, § that the

=

18 confectured
Jaded’ pluto, had slowed to a walk
while going ‘up the valley.

At last Murie snd Hardy reached the
L agency. With the assistance of Van-
dervyn, who came out of the Dupont
Tuse 10 ‘weet thetn, he was helped

| shady porch. -Here in the open alr
Marie washed the wound.ane took sev-

oY [eral stitches to draw the edges to-
| gether.
o t During the opemtion! which Hardy

endured without a groan, Vandervyn
stood by, watching Marfe's face with
spllen jealousy. The moment she had
rebandaged the wound, he suggested
that It would be well to leave Hardy
quief. In' reply she asked bim to go
for ice. When he returned, he found
ber. sitting beside the cot, fan In bhand.
Hardy had falleo -asieep. She rose
and went into the hpuse, and Vander

A T
“Marciel” He Murmpred. “It Is Youl”

j your sympathy ey false pretenses.
1 my strength coriing back. It must
be that the bullet merely gruzed wy
head.”
Before she could prevent him, he
twisted about,and ralsed hlwmself on his

*Oh!*  she .femonstrated. “You | vyn followed her. 1
should not move,” i ‘The young man mAde 0o attempt 'to
.H‘Wl)hm Dbetween his,|concenl his anger: He closed the par
clenched teeth. lor door and turned ber accus

upon
lngly. “So that's what you've beea up
1o all the time ['ve been away?”
“Up to'what, pray? |
ting with that old fossil of &

‘ “No, It's what 1 thought—only &
scratchi. Al right new, except for a
lttle dizzingss. ‘I have béen Imposing
on your sympathy— Did you seé where

the shot came from? I must go and |un
rout out the rascal.” i“Am 1 sot a dutiful daughter? the
w4y o . e St e o e agmat
to the -
"l'-.:’nu;un - y
way TWhy not go and ask Mm, it
to” oube what 1 sy i

/down from his mare to a cot in the f

’
-1 dunlL That's’ just. ft—damn 1\ | “You are cruel, ,m tike it that way. 1
- don’t love the llrl. Yo ought to know
that—you do know it! Can't you see
e hole I'm 1n? Evan if It wasa't for
la, they'd wll think|of you as a—an
acy girl, /1 wouldd't stand a ghost
t belng bppoluted agent
whin Hardy[quits” | ,»
“Dpes he rm«-xnl to quit?*

al
The girl's eyes flashed with resent-
ment. but her voice was sweetly nipck-
Ing: “Oh, | Mr. Vandervyn, how ean
_\}éu' Captgin Hardy never swore once
dring all bur delightful rdes.”
“You've been riding with him every
day?; . .
. “All “except one. I'vé been. sorry
ever since thnt I missed that one. He
was Invarfably courteous. He 15 a
gentleman,”
“You Jnfer' that

as he finds the tribe still
hifn!  Then—den't you see,
rtf—I shall get the appolnt-
tment as Ngent.  Your father and 1 cun

I_am not!” ex-

clalmed. Vandepvyn. “So he's courteous | ¥ip Into tye little old wide as fast as
and smooth- apd slick, 1s he? Oue | wé pleasf\ I's a sweet
might know ¢ aw've been ralded o1 few have

In the backwools,
“You forget | spent four yeu
e eapltal of Canada.”
o Ina eonvent
fet him ply
The girl st he Jeer with a tantaliz.
wille.
It hus been a most musing game.
He treats mé with'ns much respect, as
11 wete n young lydy of his own s
“There's wo vne else here for i to
with,”
Tt 15 an advabta not?
rl dropped fnto'her English ma
"I daresay ‘he Will forget m
us he ack to civilization
unless Idecide to accept his proposal.”
Vandervyn stared ‘pt ber cyuic
“You necdn’t try to mg we, Marie.”
e smiled. “So you do doubt what
Yet it s true. Captain Hardy
did me the honot of (ecluring that he

enough’ ofe Niipped to the pmelter for
me to eyt lyse from my uncle and
do as T pleasd You know what-that

Aguin y’h-- en;
softly glowh
brace hyr.  And

rs at

o womler yowve

1 lier; his eye:
S gbeh to em
luded him,

o

town

Is 1t

soon

ts

A you?—he, a
ar army "
“And I a quarterbreed, the daughter |
of my father. Amazing, 13 it not?”
Vandervyn caught himselt up as he !
saw the proud humility of her expres
ston. It was u new look to him. He
had bften scen her proud, hut never
humble, His Jealousy flared: “How |
did you answer him? You dldu't uc- |
cept—you  refused the old ,bnunl»[

captain

¥

ba,

“Yes and no, that Is, not yet,” the
girl teased.

Vandervyn  stepped
grosped her orm,

“Be s0 kiud as to Pelease me, Mr.
Vandervyn.” N

“You coquette!  You're trying to

nst him."

g tis what you think of et
The glrl wrenched herself free and
turned from him huughtily,

He stepped forward, und  again
grasped her arm. His voice shook | " N
with_jea! ou shall have | How honotuble

nothiig to do with im! e shall uot | :Mt;"‘l'“ ':f”; h

close ' and | (uisitime with.no hesttancy or or-
ing. Her smile showed she was: once
more i control of her emotions.
“Aren't you
gie?" she ask
of the ten tab
Gl
You coquette!” he
know 1 can't formally proj
y\umtl have got rid of Ella.

rather previous, Reg
1, from the other side
“We ¢ not yet en-

ericd, “You
e to you

you are
could detect no
e or look.

she

have you!” o Y
; § Vilndervyn stifled an onth, By
Task what right you | "0 o yet! You shau't g

au from me

“You love me, that 8 why,” he flunz ¥ from m

|
i “ladeed?" ghe mocked, though she
W't deny (67 s volee sank'to | AWvered from the passionate ardor in
ardent, goldew note that sent | M5 Wice. T cover her eniotlan she
o through bk, “You ure wine | ML s ol 0 woun of Freach

Vo ka1t Your agun | ol van shrug, That s to be seen.
wulvers—that look 1n your eyext You | MP VaRderyyo. “Aud now, 1t youl

cannot hide your love, Marle—sweet- | KNI bxcuse me, T must give-n fair
eart 5 [ share ot my e to my other devoted

suitor)*

“You love me, Marie,

ut her.

buck
You

—wine!

He
again
him,
teur.
her bosgm heaved; her eyes,” behind
their veilthg lashes, glowed with ten-
der passion. Yet she kept her hend
despite the Intoxleating ardor of hls
look. Unlike Oinna, she was not so
unsophisticated us he persisted in
thinking: her.

“You take w good deal for granted,
Mr. Vandervyn,” she attempted a
mocking “I am not yet your
sweetheart, uor am I 80 sure 1 shull
be.”

He came nearer to her, his eyes the
color of vivlets and sparkling with, tiny
golden gleams. He held out his arm
His voice was low and enticing:
“Sweetheart—sweetheart I"

She swayed toward him, checked
herself In the act of ylelding, and
ded his grasp. .

No!" she cried. “You're a bit too
sure. I've mo mother, halfbreed or
otherwise, to advise mq, my dear Reg-
gle. I must be my own chaperon.
You charge Captain Herdy with trying
to play me.. Yet when he spoke to me
of his love he also spoke of marriage." |

Vandervyn's eyes narrowed and us(
quickly widened (n thelr most child-
like stare.

“How can you, Marle? he re-
pronched. “You say that as If you N \
ik 1 bibve been trifiug witd you all | 17 @8TCesle ""le‘,’,‘r'" e 1t i been
these months, when you know as well | “‘““’x‘l‘"‘"r:';“" w:h‘m‘_j; 0 m"“)_‘l:f“.
o = Dt of course I£ you do_not | LR uble his. ardor through
trust me, Lbiave a0 show agatast hum. | (00 0 EEONEE BSarior tme
possible lnf Hardy$ company.  She

sought to” embrace her. - But
she wrenched herself free from |  She slipped out-onto the porch be-
She could no longer felgn bau- | fore Mandervyn could Interfere. e
Her fiice was rosy with blushes; | Buttered u curse and went {nto the

diniug [rovin to get oue of Dupont's
whisky bottles out of the dulpty litle
sldebourd. . J :

CHAPTER X.

At the Broken Mountain.

"When, \at dusk, Dupont rode up to
his housq, Hardy wus still on the cot
ou the parch. Vandervyn stood at the
far end, putting hard at a cigar us he
watched Dupont approacl

The soutd of the truder's bluft volce
wakened Hardy from his doze uud
| brought Marie to the Woor. .

“No, not ft track ; not one single sign
nowhere,” Dupont wus yayiug to Van-
dervyn. “Thought I'd-ride in and send
out more of ithe p'lecce With food.”

“Very good,” sald Hardy, “We must
track down the man, else pthers may
foliow’ his exgmple” -

The next day the search for the
would-be ume was contlayed, with

10 better resulls than the first) It was

the sure on the two succeeditg days.

At lust Dupont Yeclared that there was

no hope of finding the mysterious lost

tratl, and Hardy called in the track-
\ \

ers.
The period of \the search had ben

He is free. -1 am, ns’you know, tied
;"‘\:‘:“ by the uncertainty of wy ""“l" was so graclous u-::‘ Hardy began to

. . " show opanly that he \thought he might
mw‘;:_‘;‘ "“I““.l‘:l ‘:‘dm: 'I‘u f"‘;""|';’:}f have u fghting chapce to win her.
nate. -Whether of not there 1s. amy | T8 made Vaudersin furlous. Yot

uicertaiaty about wy poaition, 1 am | b¢ B4 o restrain hijaselt from uny
uot bound to anyone. nor am I bound | *VIPUSE \
{0 blnd mysetf to anyone. | Noou of the fourth day Hardy stated

“Why are you s hard to mer pe |8t dlGNer that he was| quite himselt
pleaded. “You kuow that If my uacle| 45412 A1d o st
8ot even a hlut that I am luterested in | |1® WOUIMAILS the Dex
a girl out-here It would be all off \mm’u“‘
me. He doesn’t know what you are | T
ke and It would be Impossible in | MANNCT. Oficred s wervi
writing to coavince bim how charming {’;:';r“‘; ¢

are.” L

T Wiat o mistorcanet Ouly, ag 1|  When Hardy accepted ‘P" ofter,
happena, 1 have 5o Wish o taarsy Vandervyn looked at bim 1o \his guile.
ator Clemmer,  He already nas s |less way and remarked In 'n casunt
e tone: “With the tribe so uheasy,-I

“That's just lt—a ‘wife and hait a | Suppose ypu will want me to stay here
dozen da 1t's all cut and dried | 899 100K after Marie.
Marle objected: “I am'a m of

that I am to marry E}ia, the oldest un-
one.” )

Al—so s why—" faltered
Marfe, the rich color ebbing from her
cheeks. But she was pnly momentar-
Her spirit rallled al-

It Pere Is golng In:
mountalns, I am golng with him,
“No!" ctied Vandervyn.
“I canngt permit- Mat” dec!
dardy. |

the

o8, you can and will”

J agajnst Hardy, and do you fear
“You've Been Riding With Him Every |
ay l

Dupout paused with u knifetul of food

balfway to his mquth to agree with his
daughter: “Ain't none of ‘em what
Wants to lift het scalp. She'd be safer
™ me and you, Mr. Van—which Is
€opd as saying dead safe

“Yet If 1 should be attacked?" said
Hardy, .

“If you are, It won't be no general
outbreak, Cap. It will be a few young
bloods a-laying for you, or mebbe
Just one, like the buck done down. at
the couleg

“You see,

argued Marfe.” “You are
the ouly one In dunger of attack.y If
Reggle and 1 go, as well us Pere, thers:
WHL be that much less chauee of a
I purty fring at yon.

“Very well” acquiesced” Hardy. -1

rely ou sour father' judgmenty It
there Is the stightest chince. of danger
0.¥ou. he should know it Bat as you

4re to be with the par
a ot g

I shall ta
olive. Mr. Vander-
0 in charge of the
or”

atong a sqy
¥, ¥

| The girl wis unusunlly grpelous to
| Harg, 15t she di
¢Oveen the two-with
Ity But when, shortly
he party star

nlles hety
| strict impart;
before sunrise
the valley
tribal customs with

upout and e
the discuss]

e S0 engrossed in
[ that“he falled to give his usual court-
| cous attention o Marie,  Vindersyn
Was quick to make the most of rhe

RIS plques The-half-dozen Indiag po-
lice of the
fr

T Were strung out in
1t with the paekshorses,
1that it would ba well to ave
dust by getttug in (he lead,

\ Do you believe that Marie Is
ddjiberately aiding the plotters

an

buscade for the new agent
on this visit to the Indians?

I\ BE CONTINUELL)
v

Lie

for Syrcasm.

Small and Well-Meant “White
Gave Little \Girl Opportunity

In a certaln westdn clity there lves
[ Httle girl who s good deal of a
| Fomancer. “The truth Yo her hunds be-
come ¥ twisted, 1\IN Is frequently
lost sight of nltogethe

and not

and mamma dide’t find out n

uys present.
muke quite an (mpr
mald, and her mamt
| be lusting. R

Fhe far asherwoman, who ha
long been a retalner of the household,
guve the little girl a fancy matchbox
for a Christmas present. -Of course,
the small damsel fmmediately wanted
to fll] it with matches, and as.matches
were the gause of a bad burnmyg she
hud recelved not long before, her mam-
ma didn’'t want her to pliy with the
new gift. Well, it disappeared after a
duy or two—Ilost, perhaps, of stolen,
or possibly given away. It was' cer-
talnly:gone, .

A day or two later the washerwoman
was hhnging the clothes in the back
yard. and the mistress came out of the
house and spoke to her.,

‘And has Gracfe got her matehbox
yet?" inquired the domestic.
ot wishing to hurt the good wom-
an’s feclings the mistress indulged In
a small white lle.

“Oh; yes,” she sald, “it's put away
carefully upstafrs.”

-saw Gracle standing in the doorway
with a decidedly sarcastic grin on her
face. o

“Well, mamma,” she sald, as’ her
parent steppedd In, “I guess you must
‘have thought that God Wwasn'{ in the
buck yard this morning.” r

And mamma dido't'say a word.

|

The Indian Languages.
The bureau of American ethnology
of the Smithsonian Institution, which

CAUGHT MAMMA TELLING FIB |

|

|
|

segan talking ybout |
D

h
ked to the |

&;_ bave
Got Doan's at Any Store, 80c o Box
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fixed me
Taa"0 ks

but gently on
the liver.
Stop after

napped. Vandereyn. | dinner
I you ! to let Marte run the | tres
rixk of g o # masucre, 1 mosy | iodigestion, o~ :
| cortat il o along. | improve the complexioh, brighten the eyes,
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New York's Bridges.
Terexpéetive of th

wue lines, and the
elevated portions of the Froaglway
Lenex uvenue sectlons of the subway,
- York city has 42 bridges spafe

Nyv
walerwhys,
includin

other
These roads over Hy

Brooklyn, Manhattan, Delanc
and
T

Queensbors  spans,  anvpfix
test In thf worll, represynt  with
the real’ estate requisite-foy thelr ap-
prouches, an investment by the municts
pullty of more than $135,000,000,

YES! MAGICALLY!
CORNS LIFT OUT
| ~ WITH FINGERS

You say to the drug- store ‘man,
“Give me a small bottle of freezone.”
This will cost very lttla but will
positively remove eyery hard or sofc
orn or callus from one's
A few drops of this new ether
pound applied dircctly upon u tender,
aching corn religves the soreness ine
. and soag the entire corn or
foot and all, dries’ up and ean
'd off with the fingers,

This new Way 5 rid one's feet of
corns ‘was Introddced by a Clacinnatl

| man, who says that freezone dries in

As she turned to enter the doar she |

a moment, any simply shrivels up the
corn or ocallus without irritating the
surrounding skin,
It your druggist hasn't any freezone
ell him ta order & small bot'e from
s wholesale drug house for y . —ady,

)

Probably Not.

WAL the smoke Inspector plense ex-
plaln\avhy so much of the soft coal
oot seXtles on the white-jidred dog?
an desplses the ane she
vy, and bates the oue she

Children ‘Who Are Sickly

conducts studies and
among the Indians, Is constantly bom-
barded with requests for “the Indiam
word” for this and that. It may be
\worth while to explain to the publie,
therefore, ‘that there IS no one Amerie
can Todfan lunguage. On the contrary
thyre are about 1,000 languages in the
twd Americas, and pratcally 500 dis-
tincd Indlan languages north of Mexico,
It bdcomes, then, impossible to give
“the”\Indian word for any English
equivalenty and  consequently it 1y
usually\ chosen, from the language of
the tribe\ which inhabits, or once Inhab-
ited, the harticular section of the coun-
try from which the raqu::l comjes ; for

the Sloux, I
Zunl or othes

laware, Cherokee, Sencca,
Ianguage.

| The North A\turican specles o rag-
weed 13 sometines called the bitter

ition—have a clear
skin, and bright eyes, by taking
9,

PILLS '

gy Sl A ofiies oo okt
FLORIDA TRUCK FARMS

AT DUPONT FLORIDA
on Fiorida

y and /

W the

3
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