—

spurred cock and new-hatched chicken!
Thy Nghting days may soon be over.”

“Hadst asked me in the name of
charlty I would have glven freely!”
cried Alleyne. “Asg It stands, not one
farthing ehill you have with my free
will, and when I see my brother, the
Hoeman of Minstond, he will ralge hus
and ory from will to vill, from hundred
to hundred, untll you are taken as @
commaon robber and o scourge to the
country.”

The outlaw sank his clulh. *The
Hooman'e hrother!™ he gasped. "Now,
by the kevd of Peter! I had rather
that band withered and tongue was
palsfed wre 1 had struck or miscalled
yveu. If you are the Soernnn's hrother
you are one of the right side, I war-
rant, for all yvour clerkly dress.”

‘s brother I am," replled Alleyne.
"Tlut even If 1 were not, Is that résson
why you should molest me on the
king's ground?"

‘T give nat the pip of an apple for

king or for noble” criod the serf
pasglonately, “II have I had from
them, and U 1 shadl repay them: Iam

i good friend to my friends, and, by
the Virgin, an evil foeman to my foes"

“And therefore the worst of foemin
to thyself,"” sald Alleyne, “"But T pray

you, since you seom to know him, Lo
point opt to me the shortest poth to
my brother's honge.'

He was following the track, hig misg-

givings increasing with  every step
which took him nearer to that home
which he had never sean, when of no

iydden the troes began to thin and the
gward to spread out Into o broad green
low, where five cows lay in the Run-
fhine and droves of blatk swine win-
flered unchoeoked. A hrown forest
atream switled down the eentre of this
elearing, with a rude bhridge Nung
forcss 1L, und on the other sidy was a
second fleld sloping vup to a long, low-
Iying wooden honss, with thatohed roof
ind open squarel for windows, Al
loyne gaged acrogs nt it with fushed
cheeks and sparkling eyes—for this,
he knew, must be the home of his
fathers.

Alleyne wag roussd, howewver, from
his pleasant revery by the sound of
voloow, and two peopls emerged from
the forest some Httle way to his right
und moved across the fleld In the di-
rectlon of the bridge. The one was
minn with yellow flowing beard and
viry long hale of the same tint droop-

Ing over his shonlders. By his slide
witlked o womnn, tall and slight nand
dnrk, with lithe graceful figure and

cloar«cut, composed features. Her jet-
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golden halr, his fierce blue eyes;, and
his large, weoell-marked features, he
was the most comely man whom Al-
leyne had ever seon; and yet there was
#fomething so ginlster and so fell in hia
expregglon that child or beast might
well haye shrunk from him. His brows
were drawn, his cheek Dushed, and
there wos o mad sparkle In his eyes
which spoke of a wild, untamable
nature,

“Young fool!" he cried, holding the
woman Still to his side, though every
line of her shrinking figure spoke her
abhorrence, "1 rede you to go on your
way, lest worse befall you, This Htile
wench has come with me, and with me
she shall hide,"

“Linr!™ cried the woman; and, stoop-
Ing hor head, she suddenly bit flercely
into the brand brown hand which held
her, He whipped it biok with an oath,
while she tore herself free and slippea
léhind  Alleyne, cowerlng up against
him.

“Stand off my land!"” the man
suld fiercely, heedless of the blopd
which trickled freely from his fingers.

“What bave you to do here? By your
dress you ghould be one of those curged
clerks who overrun the land like vile
rits, poking dand prying into other
| men's conearns, too caltiff to flght and
tow lazy to work."

“Is this your land, then?" gasped
Alleyne,
“Would you dispute 1t, dog? Would

you wish by trick or quibble to Juggle
me out of thege last neres? Know,
bage-born knave, that you have dared
this day to stand in the puth of one
| whose race have been the advisers of
liings and the leaders of hasts, ere sven
thig vile erew of Normnon robbers camse
|into the land, or suwch half-hlood
{heunds as you were let looge 1o preach
that the thief should have hig bhooty
and the honest man should sin f he
strove to win back his own."

*You are the Soeman of Minstead!™

“That I am; and the son of Rdrie
the Soeman, of the pure blond of God-
firy the thane, by the only daughter
nt the houre of Alurio, whose fore-
fithers held the gwhite-horse banner at
[the fatal fght where our shield sas
| broken and our sword sghivered, My
folle held this land from Bramshaw
Wood to the Ringwood rond. Begone,
I sny, ond meddle not with my affair!”
“If you leave me now." whispered the
woman, “shame forever upon vyour
manhood!"

"Hurely, sir," sald Alleyne, speaking
In ua parsunglve and sobthing a way
ns he could, “if vour hirth Is gentle,
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house, blowing the while upon =&
shrill whistle,

“Come!"” gasped the woman. “Fly,
friend, ere he come back.”

They run together to the cover of the
woods. As they golned the edge of the
brushwouod, Alleyne, looking back, saw
his brother come running out of the
house again, with “the sun gleaming
upon his haly and his beard. He held
something which flashed In his vl ‘ht
hand, and he eptopped to unloose the
bigek hound.

“This way!" the woman whispered,
In & low eager volee, “Through the
hughes to that forked ash. Do not
heed me: T can run as fast as you, 1
trow, Now Into the stream—right In,
over unkles, to throw the dog off. As
she spoke, she sprang herself Into the
shullow stream and ran swiftly up the
centre of it, with the brown water
"subbling over her feet, and her hand
out=tretched to ward off the clinging
branches of bramble or sapling  Al-
leyne followed cloge pnt her heals, with
his mind In & whirl at this black wel-
come and sudden shifting of all his
plans and hopes. Yet, grave nag were
hie thoughts, they would still turn to
waonider as he looked at the twinkling
feet of his guide and saw her llthe
figure bend this way and that, dipping
under boughs, springlng over stones,
with o lightness and ense which made

it no small task for him to keep up
with her. At Inst, when he was al-
most out of breath, slie suddenly

threw herself down upoh & mogsy bank
Letween two holly-bushes, and looked
ruefully at her own dripping feet and
bedragyled skirt.

Alleyne, still stunding In the stream,
glanced down at the graceful pink-
and-white figure, the curve of raven-
black Halr, sind the proud, sensitive
face, whichlooked up frankly and confl-
dently ot hig own,

“Why dld you not kil him?"

YKl himt? My brother?™

“And why not?'—with a qulek gleam
of her white teeth, “He would have
killed you. I know him, and I read It

in hig eves, Had 1 had your staff 1
would have tried—aye, and done it
tca,”  She shook her colepcheéd white

hand as she spoke, and her lips tight-
sned ominously,

“T am nlrendy sad in heart for whnt
T have done,” said he, sitting down on
the bank, nnd sinking his face into his
honds. “"God help me! all that i
worst In me seemed to come upper-
most, Anether Instant, and I had
gmitten him: the son of my own
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mother, the man whom I have longed
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“IF YOU LEAVE ME NOW, SHAME FOREVER UPON YOUR MANHOOD.
black halr was gathered bock under o | there I8 the more reuson that  you [t-- take (0 my ‘heart,  Alas! that 1
light pink ouify her head polsed proudly | masnners should be gentle wo. T am cehould still be g0 wenk,"
Uity her nedk, and hee step long and | well persuaded that you did but jest | "Weak!" she exelabmed, ralsing her

spritgy, ke that of some wild urelesy

woodlhnd  crvillure.  Alleyne stood In
the shadow of an ople staring at her
with  parted lps tor this  woman
segmed to him to be the most besutl
ful and grmoeful oreature that mind
eid ronveive of.  Buch hod he Imag
ined the mngels, bat hers there Wus

mething Humdin, which sendl w tingl
Pl theddl theough hig heewvs ueh us
noe drenmt of radinnt Wl taknlods
spirit hod ever yet beon able ty conjur
i

The two wilkell swiftly across the
mendow o the narrvow bridge, he in
feont and shy a pace or two bhohind.
There they pavsal, and stood for a
fow  minttes fuce o face; talking
enrnostly Alleyni had  read  and

hettrd of love And of lovers, Such wets

thesy, doubitleps—thin  golden-Bedrded
iy and the fole dwmsel with the cold
proud  fued Why else should they
wander together in tho woods, or e so
lost e il by rustie strepme™  And
Yl ad he wittehed, undertaln whether
Lo adyance from the cover or o choos
Mume Other path (o the house, he soon
came o dogbt the trath of his con
Joetun The 'mon stood, tall  wod
wuunr Blooking the entrinee to ths
brldge, and throwing ont his hands os
he spodie o o wild, eager foashion,
while the dedp tones of bl stormy
L [ ' AL thmes ot goovenis oo
mennee and of anger, She stood (enr
logsly In fromt of him, but twice Wy
threw o awift questioning glance o1
hot shoulder, a of one who s in
seinrch of ald o moviad o wie L
young clerk Ly these mute appeals
thist he came forth from the teees and
eromstdd the mendow. uncertaln what t
do, and ¥et loath vo hold back from
ane who might necd his nih,. B0 Intend
witre Phey Mpon omeh other that neither
10K uote of his wpproach, antil, when
he was clone ypon them, the man threw
hig nrm roupehly round the Jamsel's
wialnt and drow her toward him, she
stridning her lithe supple Ogure wway
aml #triking fercely at him. The
mnkl, howover, had but little chanoe
ARAInst hor asspiiant, who

loudly, onught hor wrist In one hand |

while he drew her toward hlm with the
other

The Leat rose has ever the longest
thornd," sald “Qulet, lttle one, or

vou may do vourself a hurt! Must pay

Spxon toll on Saxon land, my proud
Maude, for all your airs anidl graces”

You Door'™ she hissad, "You base,
underbred clod! Is {his your care and
vour hospitality > T would rather wid
v branded serf from my father's flelds
laave go, T sny—Ah wl  yonth,
Hesvon g gont you Make i Woose
et By the boitor of vour mothoy, |1
ity vou Ly Btand by me and o make
thin knnve lobye

“Htand by yon T will, and that
Blthely.* matd Aoy “Surely, e
you should take shame b hold {the
damesl nganinst hor will*

The man turned face upon him

which was Hon-like In 1ts strength and
in lls wrath

with this lady, and that you will now

P permit her to leave your land elther
rull--m' or with me ay o guide, i she
ghotld need one, through the wond,

Ag Lo Birth, At does not become me to
bonst, and there s soothiln what you
sy us (o the unworthingss of clerks,
but it 18 none the less true that 1 am
i owell born an youg'

g™ erled the furlous  Soeman,

Ehere 18 no man I the south who can
Uy ar much''

*You can L' sald Allevne, smlling;
“for Indeed I also am the son of Bdrie
the Socman, of the pure WHood of Gods
fruy the thane, by the only daughter of
Alurle of Brockenhurst, Burely, dear

brother he continued, holding out his
hind, “vou have n warmer greeting
thian this for me. There are but two
boughs left upon thig old Saxon trunk."

His eltder brother dashed his hand
iefde with an oath, while an expresaion
of mallgnant hatred poassed over his
passion-drawn febitures. “You are the
voune cub of Bedulley, then ™' sald he
T might hoave Ktnown It by the sjosk
fuce and slivish manner, too monk-
ridden and craven in spivit Lo answer

ek o rough wonl Thy father,
shavellng, with all hig faults, hnd o
man's heart; and there were few who

conld look him I the eyves on the day
of hi® anger But vou! Look there,
rat, on vouder fleld where the cows
graze. and on that other beyond, and
n the otehurd hard by the church,
o son Kpnow  thut sl these  were
paueesed ot of your dying father by
greedy priosts, to puy for vour up-
byinging In the cloistera!l 1, the Soo-
mun;, nm shorn of my lands that yon
|y snivel Gatln and ecat bread for
which you never yet did & hand's turn
Knave, my» Jogs shall b st upon
vour but meanwhile, stand out of my
|].lt!1. and stop me Wt voupr peptl!™
Af e gpoke he rushed forward, wnd,
throwing the lad to one side, caught
the woman's wrist Alleyne, however.

pe active as h young deor-bhound,
sptane to her ald and seized her by
| the othier arm, reliing hig fron-gshod

jughing | stAfl as he did se

“Tou may =sayv what vou will =0 me,*

he said betweon his clenched teeth
“It may be no better than 1 deserve
but, brother or no, | swear by myv
Hopes of salvation that T will bredk
your arm If vou do hot leave hold of
the mald.”

Thire was & ving In his volee nnd o

fiash In his eves which promised thut
the blow would follow quick at the
heels of the wornl, For o moment the

Mol of the long lne of hot-hended
thanes was Too =trong for the =oft
whigperings of the decteine of meek-
posts nnd merey e war copeselons of
1 flerce wild theill throngh his noyves
mnd a throbh of mad gindness at his
heart. as hin real human s#1f harst for
arl Instunt the bonds of eustom and of
teaching which had held it 0 long
The Roeman =reane hack. lookine &
left and to right for =ome sHek o
stone which might serve him  for
weapon: but fndipg none, he turned

Mack eyebrows. I do not think that
even my father himself, who I8 o hard
Judge of menhood, would eull you that.
Hut it 1s, a8 you miy think, sir, o very
pleasunt thing for me to hear that you

nre grieved at what yvon hive done,
und T can but rede that we should go
boek togethor, and yoo should make

Your peace With the Socman: by haaul-
g buck your prisopor It s A sad
thing that o small a thing us 4 woman

thould come between two who are of
one  bloed,"™
Simpleé Alleyne opened hig oyes nt

this Httle apurt of fominine hitterness,
“Nay, Indy,” sald he, “that were worst
of all. What mian would be so caltin

and: thrall 4s to fall you ab your nesd?
I have turned my hrothet ugalngt me,
and now, alas! I appear to have given
yomu offence also with my clumsy
tongue.  But, Indesd, lndy, T om torn
both ways;, and can scarce grasp in my
mind what it I8 that has befallen”

“Nor ean T marvel at that,” sald she,
with a Jittle tinkling inugh "“You
came In oos the Kinlght Jdoes In the
Jofiglour's romances, Loetwsen |11':lgnm
nnd dameel, with small time for the
neking of questions, Come," she went
on, Bpringing to her feet, and smooth-
ing down her rumpled frock, “let us
walk through the shaw together, and
wi may come upon Bertrand with the
horses, It poor Troubadour had not
cast o shoe, we should not have had
this trouble. Nay. I must have your
arm.

"You have no wish, then, o héar my
story " suld she at lns=t.

“Nay,” sild he cagerly, “1 would faln
hear it

“You hove o right to know [, if you
hove lost a brother's favor through it
This man has been a sultor for my
hunad, leeg un 1 think for my own sweet
whe thin Beosusge he hath ambition,
il had It on his mind that he might
Improve his fortunes hy dipping Into
my father's strong-box—though the
I\'h-g:n knows that he would have
found Httle snongh therein

“But., to be brief over the matter,
my father would have none of hilg woo-
g, nor in sooth woulll 1. On that he

|awore & vow againet us, and os he Is
known to be n perflous man. with
|mn!1_\' outlaws and others at his bhack,
my fathor forbide that T should hawk
|.|r hunt in any part of the wood to the
north of Christchurch  toad As It
chanced. howoever, thix morning my
little faleon was loowed at a strong
winged heron. and page Bertrand and
I rode on, with no thoughts bat for the
mpart, until we found ourselves in Min-
|«-!.::-I wWionda Small harm then, bhut
Itl"‘! my hobde Troubadour trod with a
tender fool wpon o m stick., vear-
ing and throwing me 0 the erognd
Then nway ran Troubadour. for bheltke
I apurred him &n Calliy ind Bsrtrand
Iroide after him as hard ns hoofs could
bear him. When 1 rise thare wis the
Shema Blimzélf by miv slide  with the
news thatl 1 was on hig land, ot with
sn many courtonus woride: bhesides and
such gallant bearing. that he provailsd

With his tangle ufiaml ran at the top of his apeed for the Il\:mn me to come to hisa house for

| perchanee,

Don't tiuke sconp coffee when you want
A rbucklcs: ARIOBA Coffee, which is
sold only in sealed packages and never
loosie out of a ** scoop,”

A grocer may recommend a loose cof-
fee at so much a pound.  He is gl right.
Hemeanswell, If he haodled the coffec
Rimself, from the tree to you, you might
well trust him implicitly, z

But he does not |

He ma y_kﬁnmmething about coffee,
He may think he'does, But let that pass,

He buys it lovse ! From whom? You
don’t know—il you did it would not
mean anything, He trosts the man he
buys it ll‘um—um{hc a salesman, maybe
awholesaler, maybe a little lueal ropster.
It does not matter, What do they know
about coffee? More than the grover ?
Perhaps,

Where do they got thelr coffec?

Where does it come from ?

Whose hands touched it last ?

Whert had they been? :

They can't tell Java from Brazilian by
the looks after it’is roasted, and it takes
a man, expert hy years of practical ex-
perience, to select sound, sweet green
coftee of high cup merit ; and another
min with the knowledge and experience

shelter, there to wait unti]l the page's
return. By the grace of the Virgin
und the help of my patron St Magdo-
len, 1 stopped short ere I reached his
door, though, as you saw, he strove to
hale me up to it."

“"But your father?"

“Not one word shall I tell him.
You do not know him; but T can tell
you he is not a man to disobey as 1
have disobeyed him. He would a venge
me, it 18 true, but it I8 not to him that
I shall look for vengeance. Some day,
in Joust or in tburney,
gome knight may wish to wenr my
colors, and then I shall tell him that Iy
he does Indeed erave my favor there ls
wrong® unredressed, and the wronger
the Bocman of Minstead, 8o my
knight shall find a venture such as
bold knlghts love, and my debt shall
he pald, and my father none the wiser,
and one rogue the less in the world.”
Then down the glade there came a
little green-clad page with laughing
eyed, and long curls floating behind
him, He sat perched on a high hay
horse, and held on' to the bridle of a
sririted black palfrey, the hides of hoth
Eligtening from o long run.

"1 have gought you sverywhere, dear
Lady Maude,” saild he, In a piping
volcs, springing down from his horse
and holdlpg the stirrup, “Troubadour
galloped as far as Holmhill ere | could
cateh him. I trust that yoo have had
ne  hurt or soath?! He shot n
fuestioning glance at Alleyne as he
BLGKe.

“No, Bertrand," sald she, “thanks to
thig courteous stranger. And now,
sir," she continued, springing Into her
gaddle, “it 18 not fit that T should
leave you without o word mors,  You
have acted this day as becomes n true

knight. King Arthur and all his
Tablg could not have done more, 1t
may be that, as some small return,

my father or hig kin may have power
o’ advance yvour Intorest, e not
rich, but he i& honored and hath great
friends; Tell me what is your purpose,
and see If he may not ald "

iy

“Alay, lady! I have pow no PuUrposo
I have bhut two friends In the world,
and they have gone to Christehureh,
where It Is lkely 1 shull join” them.
“And where in Chelstehureh 2
“At the castle which ia held by the
brave knight, Sir Nigel Loring, oon-
stable to the Barl of Sallsbury."

To his surprise she burst out a-
Inughing, and spurring her palfroy,
dashed off! down the glade, with her
page riding behind her. Not one word
did she say, hut us she vanished amid
the troos gshe half turned [n her gyddie
and woaved nolnst grecting. Long time
I atood, half hoping that she might
again comaé back to him;: but the thud
of the hoofs had died away, and there
was no sound In all the woods but the
gontle ruatlde and dropping of the
leaves, At last he turned awny and
made his way back to the highroad-
anather person from the lght-hearted
by who had left it a4 short three
hours before, -

(To be Continued Next Wonk.)

Synopsis of PrecedinglChaprers.

Thi segnes of the stors are Inid in (he Lith eentury.
Pordle John a lay-hrother of the Clizercian Mis
naustery . Abber of Heatille et (vt Lhe o
after being Pound gulity rerlaln derious charges
brought against titm hy number of the monks
Thiesnme day. another of the lwvbrebhiion of the
motuestery, Allevae Bdrioson, taker his depariare in
sconrdpnes with o provislon of his fatfers will,
Gisignating tha he shonid, =hen be heeanie twemty
yoary alil, go foreh for obe year to slioose fur him-
geif his future calling. In mduess he wanders from
the monnstory to vist his brother, the Esempn of
Minstead, whose reputatlon iv g gt ubsavory afe

At nhghifall Alleyne seeks shelter in a rad b inn
whare b et Plondle John,  Fie b very much ib-
torestod fn & visitor fo the o, Samkio Ay leand, an
English arelier just buek from the Fredch wars.
Hondle Johai goiting Indo a controvnrsy wih Ax)-
ward enpyres (0 a wrestling bont wilh thy tawman

Hanjle Johs offerieg to joiy e White Company in
which Aviward b eniisted, If Le doen not tirnw the
Iatier. The othor in turn wagers a fenther bed, Afver
o couple of Bnsacorestinl trinle, Avimand Mcoeds b

» trick in throwibg the plant Hordle Jolin, who (s
thus Botimad 1o Juln the White Company,

\astery

The Story of Mary.

Barnes, In
World.
i.
Mary had a lttle lamb;
One day It got the croup)
She sold it to & paoking honse——
It's now cannod ox-tall saup.

Charles R. the New York

M

had to have

v Bowght

Which dled of aches goon:
s country Sausnge
Mary wept and wept
And then a plEel
The plegegte died of
It'® boned ham, 1
4
Mpry saw the packers make
A fortyna from he t=
But she could hardly elonr enough
O them to pay her debts
WMary hought an alllr Bt p—
She knew |1 wanp n
[ And when it died she promptly catled
An undertaker in
L
| This precions patr emhatmed the sheap
| And sol Lt a1 f ‘nsh

of them said:
g

The folks Whi

ek el hanh

Doclded then o hitoh
They organlzed & [ """'-.‘"'-
And. ges. but they am rich

to proportion and blend for uniform re.
sults in the cup, First they must have
thie supply to preserve uniform quality,

Arhuckles buy more coffee than any
four other concerns in the world com-
bined, and their coffee is the most uni-
form. Then the roasting.

*“The Brazilian Ambassador tells me
that coffeesroasting is an art,”" was the
court testimony of a world famous chem-
16t.  Where areartists more likely to find
employment—manipulating a little roast-
er or-in the Arbuckle mills, where the
yearly ropst amounts to the hundred

million pounds?

Lon't take scoop coffes, but buy a
package of Arbuckles’ ARIOSA. Take
1t home and keep the bean intact until
ready touse.  We hermetically seal each
bean after roasting with a conting of
fresh eggs and granulated sugar to closs
the pores and preserve the flavor,  Alit-
te warming makes it easy to grind and
develops the flavor. Coffee deteriorates
if exposed tothe air—-it also collects
dust and absorbs impuritics. That 4
why you should “ BEWARE OF THE
sCOOP,"

If your grocer will not sell you the
genuine Arbuckles' ARIOSA Coffee it

|from us direct. Send us$1.80, postal or
express money order, and we will send
10" pounds of Arbuckles' ARIOSA in a
strong wooden box, transportation paid

to your freight station, Frice fluctuates
and eannot be guaranteed for any period,
You cannot buy as good coffee for the
money under any other name or loose
by the pound. More-the coffee will
come in the original packages bearin
the signature of Arbuckle Bros., whic
entitles you to free presents—10 pounds
—10 signatures, New book with colored
pictures of 7 beautiful useful presents
will be sent free if you write. You can
write first_and see tho book before you
arder the cuﬁcué

The present department is an old in.
gtitution with us to add a little senti-
ment to the business,

PRICE 1S NO EVIDENCE OF
QUALITY !

ARIOSA 15 just as likely to suit your
taste as coffee that costs U5 or 46 cents
a pound, It aids digestion and increases
the power and ambition to work. |

Address our nearest office ;

ARBUCKLE BROTHERS.
J&.‘E;?Jﬁ{u:'.,’”{ﬁ i ._‘-aﬂi’;ﬂ T, Tl .
Literty Ave. and Wood S, Plitsbureh, Pic Dapt. 0
21 South Seveuth Steeot, o, Loui .\ﬁh Tept, 9

will Te greatly to vour advantage to buy

Will Manuafucture Own Peanics,

Unele Sam will make Lis own pets
nies In forure,  The fregsury  hos
taken over the business from private
voncerns, which for many yeurs manmu-
factured these smnll coins for the
government, and Intends for all time
fo come to turn them out with its own
nmnehinery.

The treasury hus always stumped
Its own pennies with thie design of the
Tndian's head and the wrenth on the
reverse  encloging the words  “One
cent™; but the colns, lacking only this
linishing touech, have been made for
muny  years In  Waterbory, Conn.,
whenee they were shipped in the shipe
of “blanks"™ (otherwise koown as
“planchets”) In strong wooden boxes,
They used to cost the government, in
this form, only twenty-four cents a
pound, whereas to«day, owing to the
rise in the price of copper, they can-
not e mannfactured, even  when
homemnde, for less than twenty-nine
cents, A pound of blanks represent
G pennies.

I nocent a pound be added for the
expense of stamplng them with dies,
it will be obvions that Unele Sam s
able to manufueture 480 pennies for
i dollir—a very profitable enterprise,
Inagmuch a8 he Qlsposes of that nom-
Lier for $4.80,

During the last year the treasury
mbited  SO.710,1638 pennles, of which
New York State abgorbed about 15,-
CO0000, the demand from Hinois be-
ing next in point of size, while Muassa-
chinsetts was third and Pennsylvania
fourth, To make this number of cents
required 525,228 pounds of copper,
10,086 ponnds of tin and 11257 poonds
of zine, the two Iatter metnls entoring
into the composition of these coins to
the extent of three per cent. and two.
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In Holmes' next adventure, he was

confronted by the cabalistic

K
®

Music
Lessons Free

IN YOUR OWN HOME.

A wonderful offer to every lover of musie,
whether a beginner or an advanced player,

Ninety-six lessons (or a less number if you
desire) for either Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar,
Hanjo, Comnet or Mandolin will be given fres
tomake our home study courses for thess ine
strements known in yourlocality, You will gret
one lessan weelly, aud your only expense dirs
Ing the time you take the lessons will be the
cost of postage and the musie gou will use
which is small, Write at once. [t will mean-
much to you o get our free booklet. It will
place you under no abligation whatever to us
if you never write again, You and your friends
shiould know of this work, Hundredsof our
pupile write: “Wish 1 had known of your
school before.' ** Have learned more in one
term in my home with your weekly lessons
thanin throe terms with private feachors, and
ata great deal less expense,” * Everythingis
60 thotough and complete.”  * The lesgons are
marvels of fimplicity, and my 11l.vear oid boy
hasnot had the least trouble tolearn.” One
minister writes: '* A8 ench stcceeding lesson
comes 1am inore and] more fully persunded 1
made no mistake in beconting your pupil.”

We have been established seven voars—have
hundreds of pupils from elght vears of agoto
feventy. Dow't say you cannot learn muie
till you gend for oiir free booklet and tuition
aiffer. It wiil bo pont by return man) free,  Ad
dress U, 5, SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 154 Union

Squnre, New York City.
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What Does This Mean?

If these puzzling
things, roughly
displayed in

Fresh Blood

upon the wall of a house
where a great crime had

en committed, stared

you in the face, could you
explain their meaning?

Such was the problem which SgERLOCK

Howmes had to solve in his first
chronicled adventure

*The Study in Scarlet "

A book which made Conan Doyle the first of

detective writers in the world.
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in *The Sign of the Four"

These two, the first and best of the Sherlock Holmes novels, 500 pages of read-
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d elegantly in a single big volume in illuminated cloth board (Harper
& Bros." regular §1.50 linen imperial edition)

sent postpaid with this coupon for

50 CEnNTS

Here i¢ a chanceto get two of the my
1

most beastifnily printed and bound

A

FREE WITH THIS BOOK.

Bherlock
eoameled paper, suitable for framing.

it intenue

v interesting of adventures in a

edition for just one-thind price,

handsome, copper

hoto-engravare of
Holtnes,

rinted on  heaviest

Be sure and use this Conpon, sonding 50 conts in St imps, Coin or &!unc}' Order.
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