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Synopais of Pravicus Chapters,
CHAPTER 1—Eugens Bantry, a Ca-
naan (Ind) young man, who his been
east to college, returned home and
astounds the natives by the gorgeout-
ness of his ralment. His stepbrother,
Joe aged male gosslp who dally as-
semble at the National House for
argument As the good for nothing as-
soclate of doubtful characters. 11—
Eugena's appearance has a pronounced
effect upon Mamls Plke, whose father,
Julge Pike, Is the wealthlest and
most prominent citizen of Canaan.
Joo worships Mamle from afar,
Eugene Interferes In a snow fight be-
tween Joe and his holdenish and very
poor girl friend, Arlel Tabor, who s
worsted. Arlel hotly resents the Inter-
terence and slaps Eugene, who senls
her home. IIl-—Arlel, unbecomingly
attired, attends Mamle Plke's ball
1V—Jos, concealed bebind some plants
on the Pike varanda, watches hungri-
Iy for g glimpse of Mamie Ariel in
ignored by most of the guests, Arlel
Joe, but shortly afterwards,
learning that her uncle, Jonas Tabor,
has died muddenlyj leaves. V—The
Dafly Tocsin of the next day tells of
Jou's dlscovery on the Plke veranda
and of his pursuit and escape there-
It also refors to wounds In the
of himself and of Norbert Flit-
who detected him. Joe retires
“Beach,” a low resort kept by
Mike Sheehan, who Jrea-
Vi—Joe leaves Mike's
ts Arlel Tabor, who by
or Uncle Jonas has be-
withes Jo¢ to accom-
grandfather to Paris
leaves Cannan to avold
trouble at Judge Pike's
heard from (w0 Years
as & ticket seller for a side show.
Bantry also meets him seven
ter In a low resort In Naw
but wisely refralns from adver-
tising It VIII—Joe returns to Cansan
a full fledged lnwyer. Even his {ather
fgnores him, and he is refused accom-
modations at the National House. IX
—Joe I8 welcomeq at the “Beach,” and
“Happy Fear" one of Joe's admirers,
seriously asmults Nashyillp Corey, s
@otractor. At the end of Happy's term
In prison he visits Joe, who now has &
law office on the square, with a living
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exclaimed,
“I belleve,” sald Joes, “that we have
never met before.”
“Go on, you shyster™ ]
Joe looked at him gravely. “My
dear sin," he returned, “you speak to
me with the famillarity of an old
friend.”
The

wongrel, who bad pavsed to examive
the landscape. ‘The missile falled and
Respectability, after bestowlng a alight-
Iy Injured look upon the clerk, followed
his master,

In the office the red beanded man sat
walting. Not s0 red bearded as of
yore, bowever, was Mr, Sheehan, but
grizzled and gray aod, this morning.
gray of face, too, ax he sat, perspiriug
and anxious, wiplug a troubled brow
with a biack silk handkerchiof,

“Here’s the devil and all to pay at
last, Joe." he sald uneasily on the oth-
er's eutrance. “This ls the worst |
ever knew, and 1 hate to say It but |
doubt yer pullln’ 1t off™

“I've got to, Mike."

“1 hope on my soul there's a chanst
of It! [ like the little man, Joa"

“8o do L" % .

“l know ye do, my boy. But here's
this Tocsin kickin' up the public sent!-
ment, and if there ever was a follerin’
sheep on earth [t's that same public
sentiment.”

“If It weren't for that"—Joe fAung
himself beavily In a chalr—*there'd
not be so much trouble. It's a clear
asnough case"

“But, don't ye see,” Interrupted Shee
han, “the Tocsin's tried It and convict
ed him aforehand? And that If things
keep golu' the way they've started to
day the gran’ jury's bound to lndict
bim and the trial jury to convict him?
They wouldn't dare not to. What's
more, they'll want to. And they'll
rush the trial, summer or Do summer,
and"—

“I know; I know."

“I'll tell ye one thing,” sald the oth-
er, wiping his forehead with the black

Plke (v announced. Bantry Is now as-
sociate editor of the Tocsin, owned by
Judge Plke. X—Joe awakena after &
“had night” with the words, “Remem-
Ber, ncrosn the Malin-street bridge at
noon,” ringing in hls ears. He goes
thera and Is presently joined by the
most beautiful and most beautifully
gir] he has ever seen, XI—Bhe turnd
out to be Arlel Tabor, arrived in Ca-
naan the night before from her long
sofourn In Paris. She has seen Joe as
she allghted from the train and, reallz-
Ing his condition, had escorted him
Nome afler exacting from him a prom-
i to mest her the next day (Bunday)
across the Main-street bridge at noon
Jos learns that Ariel is stopping at
Judge Pike's home, the judge having
entire charge of her money, ate. XII—
Bugene Bantry, although engaged to
Mamie, is much smitten with Ariel's
charms. Judge Plke tries his usual
blustering tactics with Arjel, but sub-
sides whon she tells him that he shall
axk him to turn over the care of her
sstate to Joe Londen, X1I1—Ariel holds
a sort of informal reception at Ji
Pike’s and learns that the “tough ele-
ment” Is talking of running Joe for
mayor. X1V Happy Fear and Nashville
Cory have more trouble. Joe corners
I{ul;p_\- and sends Claudine (Mrs. Fear)
ta meot him. XV—Ariel visita Joe's af
fairs in hip hands. Whils there Happy
Fear rushes In and announcks that he
has killed Nashville Cory in self de-
fense. Joe makes Happy give himselfs
up, KVI—Mamio Pike admits to Ariel
that she, too hns Legun to believe in Joe
Louden

CHAPTER XVIL—Continaml

The Tocsln was quoted on street
corners that morning, o shop nnd store

the| Last night's business has just about

handkerchlef, “and that's this, my boy:

put the cap on the Beach fer me. I'm
sick of It, and I'm tired of It. I'm
ready to quit, sir™

Joe looked at him sharply. “Don’t
you think my old notion of what might
be done could be made to pay ™

Bheehan laughed. “Whoo! You and
yer hinta, Joe! How long past have ye
come around me with ‘'em? I b'leve
ye ¢’d make more money, Mike'—that's
the way ye'd put it—"If ye altered the

!almed to strike where It would most

when we're In trouble and fght fer
us till we git a sqoare Jeal 48 yeo're
goln’ to fight fer Happy now."
Joe looked deeply troubled. “Never
mind.” be said erossly and with visible
embarrassment. “You think you could
not make more at the Deach If you
ran It ob my plan?™
“I'm game to try” sald Sheehan
slowly. “T'm too old to hold 'em down
out there the way I yoosta could, and
I'm wick of it—alek of It Into the very
bones of me." He wiped bis forehead,
“Where's Claudine?™
“Held ns o witpess.”
“I'm not sorry for her!" sald the red
bearded man emphatically. “Wowmen
o' that kiud are so light headed It's &
wonder they dom't float. Think of her
plekin' up Cory's gun from the foor
and hidip' |t I her clothes! Took It
fer gran It was Happy's and
thought she’d belp him by hidin® it!
There's a hard point fer ye, Joe—to
prove the gun belonged to Cory,
There's nobody about here could
swoar to It. [ couldn't myself, though
I forced him to stick It back In his
pocket yesterday. He was a wan.
derer, too, apd ye'll have to send a
one to trace him, I'n thinkin', to
where he got It so's ye can

I've found out
from Denver™

“And from where before that?”

“T don't know, but I'll keep on trav-
eling ti I get what | want.”

“That's right, my boy.,” exclalined
the other heartily. “It may Le a long
trip, but ye're all the little man has to
depend on. Did ye notice the Tocsln
didn't even give him the credit fer giv-
In' himself up?™

“Yea," sald Joe.
M.‘“

~ it atrike yeo now," Mr. Shechan
asked earnestly, leaning forward Io
his chalr—"d1d It wtrike ye that the
Tocsin was simin' more to do Happy
harm beeauss of you than himself ¥
“Yes” Joe looked sadly out of the
window, “I've thought that over, and
It seemed possible that | might do
Happy more good by giving his cnse to
sowme other lawyer™
“No, alr™ execlalmed the proprietor
of Beaver Beach loudly. “They've be
gun their attack, they're bound to keep
it up, and they’d manage to turn It to
the discredit of both of ye. Besddes,
Happy wouldn't have no other lawyer.
He'd ruther be hung with you fightin®
for him tham be cleared by anybody
else. 1 b'lleve It. on my soul [ def
But look bere” be went on, leaning
still further forward, “I want to know
If it struck ye that this mornlug the
Tocsln attacked ye lo a way that was
pomehow vi'lenter than ever before™
“Yeu" replled Joe, “because It was
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“It's part of thelr

ecount.”

“It ain't only that" sald the other
excitedly—"it ain't ouly that! [ want
ye to listen. Now, see here, the Tocsin,
s Pike, and the town ls Plke—| mean
the town ye naturally belonged to,
Aln't 1t?™

“In a way, | suppose—yes.”

“In & way!" echoed the other scorn

fully. “Ye know it Is! Even as a boy
Pike dlsliked ye and hated the kind of
a boy ye was. Ye wasn't reapectable,
and he was. Ye wasn't rich, and he
was, Ye bad a grin on yer face when
ye'd meet him on the street.” The red
bearded man broke off at & gesture
from Joe and exclalined sharply: “Don't
deny It! 1 know what ye waa lke!
Ye wasn't Impudent, but ye looked at
bim as If ye saw through bhim, Now
listen and I'll lead ye somewhere. Ye
run with riffraff. Now, I ask ye this:
Ye've had one part of Canann with ye
from the start—my part that ls—but
the other's ngainst ye. That part's
Pike, and it's the rulin’ part"—

“Yes, Mike,” sald Joe wearily, “In
the spirit of things, 1 know.™
“No, sir,” cried the other. “That's

the trouble; ye don't know. There's
more (o Canann than ye've understood.
Listen to this; Why was the Tocsin's
attack harder thia morning than ever
before? On yer soul didn't it sound so
pitter that It sounded desprit? Now,
why? It looked to me as If it had
atarted to ruln ye, this time fer good
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and office, wherever peoble talked of
the Cory murder. nnd thot was every-
where, (or the people of Canaan and |
of the conntry Youidubout talked of |
pothing clse.  Wouwn el of it
In parlor and kitchen: men gatbered In
small groups ou the strect and shook
thelr heads ominznsly farm-
ers, meeting on the rond, halted thelr |
tenms and Joudly damnped the little
man o the Capsnn fall; mbkmen lin
gered ou back porchies over thelr cans
to agroe with cooks that It wis un aw
ful thing and that if ever any man de
perved banging that there Fear de
served t=lls lawyer slong with him,
Tipsy men hammered bars with fists
and beer glasses, Inquiring If there
wis no rope (o be had (o the town, and
Joe Louden, returning to hiy offlee
from  the Hittle rostauennt where he
pometimes ate his  breakfast, heard
hisses following him nlong Maln street
A clork, a fat shouldered, blue apron
e, plmple choeked youth, stood In the
open dours of a grocery and hs he
pigsed stared him In the face and sald
“Yah!" with supreme disgust,

over It

Joe stopped.  “Why? he osked
mildly.
The clerk put two Upgors in his

mouth and whistled shrilly in derigion

SWhyt” he asked mildl)

Joe stopped,

Bedeh a bit. Moke & Httle countryside
reataurnnt of it ye'd say, ‘nud have
ool cookin’, nod keep the boys and |
girle from ralaln' so much bell out
there. Soon we'd have other [u-rlplul
comin’ bealde the regular crowd. Make |
n lttle garden on the shors, and let |
"om ent ut tables nuder trees an' grape
nrhars' "~

“Well, why not? usked Joe,

“Haven't 1 been tellln® ye I'm think
in' of (t? I¥s only yer wuy of hintin’
that's funny to me, yer way of sayin' |
I'd ke more money, beoatse ye're
afrald of preachin’ ot any of ns, partly |
becnuse yo know the little good 11 |
be and partly hecause ye have humor, |
Well, I'm thinkin® ye'l] git yor way !
'm willin® to %o into the misslonary |
business with ye!" |

"Mike!” eald Joe ungrily, but he |
grew very rod and falled to meet the I
pther's eye, “I'm not” |

"Yog, ye are!” crled Shedhan, “Yes, |
sle! It's a thing ye prolb’ly haven't
had the nerve to say to yerself alnee
a boy, but that's yer notlon [uslde
Ye've littie better than o misslonary,
It took me a long while to nnderstand
what was drivio' ye, but 1 do now.
Aund ye've gone the right way about it,

“You'd ort to be run out o' town!" he

because we know ye'll stand fer us
et e ——

apd all! Why? What have ye had to
do with Martin Pike lately? Has the
old wolf got to Injure ye?" Mr, Shee-
han's volce rose and his eyes gleamed
under bushy brows. “Think,” he fln-
ished. *What's happened lately to
make him bite so hard?”

There were some faded roses on the
desk, and as Joe's huggurd eyea fell
upon them the answer came. “What
makes you think Judge Plke Isn't
truptworthy 7' be had asked Arlel, and
ber reply had been, “Nothlng very
definite, unless It was his look when 1
told Llin thut 1 meant to ask yoh 1o
take charge of things (or me."

He got slowly and nmazedly to his
feet. “Yon've got It!" ho sald,

“Ye wee?" cried Mike Sheelap, slap-
ping hix thigh with a big hand. “On
my soul I hnve the peneteation! Ye
don’t need to tell me one thing except
this: 1 told ye I'd lend ye somewhbere.
Haven't 1 Kept me word?"

“Yeu" sald Joe, ©

“Bat I bhave the peoetcation!” ex-
clafmed Mr. Shechan, “SBhould I miss
my guess If 1 suld thot ye think Plio
may be scared ye'll stumble on his
trnck In some queer performances?
Should 1 miss It¥"

“No," sall Jog, “youn wouldn't misa
"

“Just one thing more" The red
bearded man rose, topping the lnner
band of his straw lat. “In the mattor
of yor running fer mayor, now*—

Joe, who had begun to paee up and
down the roow, made an lmpatient. ges-
ture, “Pubaw!" he luterrupted, but his
friend stopped bhim with a hand laid on
his arm,

“Don't be treatin' It as clean out of
all posstbility, Joe Louden. If ye do, It
shows ye haven't sense to know (hat
pobody can say what way the wind's
blowln' week after next. All the boys
annt yo; Loule Farbach wants ye, and
Loule has a big say. Who is It that
doesn't want ye?™

“Caunan,” sald Jooh

“Hold up! It's Plke's Canaan ye
mean. If ye git the nomination ye'd
be elected, wouldn't yo ™™

qqlﬂ?in.'e lmln;ﬂ-“'“ Martin

Pike'y vote,” returned Mr. Sheohan
sharply, “though | dop't say It's lm
possible, Ye'vé got to beat him, that's
all, Ye've got to do to him what he's
dope to you and what he's tryln' te do
now worse than ever before. Well,
there may be ways to do It, and If be
tempts me enough | may fergit my
troth and bhovor as n noble gentleman
and belp ye with a word ye'd never
guess yorself.”

“You've hinted at such mystories be-
fore, Mike,” Joe smilod.  “I'd be glad
to know what you mean If there's any-
thiog In them."

“It may come to that,” sald the other,
with some embarrassment. "It way
come to that some day If the old wolf
presses me too hard In the matter o
tryln' to git the little man across the
stroet hanged by the neck and yecvelf
mobbed fer belpln' him. But today I'll
say no more.”

“Very well, Mike” Joe turned
wearlly to his desk. “I don’t want you
to break any promises™ :

Mr, Shechan had gone to the door,
but ho pavsed on the threshold and
wiped his forehead again. “And 1
don't want to break any.” he said, “but
It ever the time should come when |
couldn't belp 1t"<he lowered his volee
to o boarse, but plerclog, whisper
“that will be the devourin' angel's day
for Martin Plke!™

CHAPTER XVIIL
T wns n morning of the warmest
woek of mid-July, und Canaan hy
inert and helpless bheneath a broll
ing sun.  The few people who
moved abont the streets went languld-
Iy, keeplng close to the wall on the
shady wide; the women In thin white
fubries; the men, often contless, earry
lng palm lenf faps and replaciog col
lars with handkerchiofs, In the court
honse yard the maple leaves, gray with
blown dust and grown to great breadth.
drooped heavily, depressing the loug,
motionless branchon with thelr welght,
s0 low thnt the four or fAve shably
ldlers upon the benches beneath now
and then ficked them sleeplly with
whittled sprigs,
The doors and windows of the stores

stood open, displaying Nmp waros of
trade, bat few takens of life, the clerky
hangiug over dim counters ns far as
possible from the glare In front, gos
siping fragmentarily, usually about the
Cory murder and noon upon o subject
suggested by the slght of an occasiopnl
pedestrian passing perspiring by with
scrooged eyelids and purpling skin,
From street and sidewnlk transparent
hot waves swam up and danced them-
wlves Into nothing, while from the riv
er bank's half mile away came a
sound hotter than even the locust’s
nildsummer rasp, the drone of a plan.
ing mill,
Greater beat than that of these blan-
Ing days eould not have kept one of
the sages from attending the conclave
pow, for the battle was on In Canasn,
and here upon the Natlonal House cor-
per, under the shndow of the west
wall. It wixed even keener. Perbaps
we may find full Justification for eall:
Ing what was happening a battle o so
tar as we restrict the figure to apply
to this one spot. Elsewhoere lo the
~anaan of the Tocaln the confliet was
too one sided. The Toesin had indesd
tried the case of Happy Fear In ad-
vance, had convicted and condemned
and every dny grew more bitter. Nar
was the urgent vigor of Ita nttack with.
out effect.

Sleepy a9 Main street seemed in the
heat, the town was Incensed nnd rous
ed to n tensity of feeling It had not
known sipee the clvil war, when, on
oceaslon, It had get out to hang heif a
dozen “Knlghts of the Golden Clrele”
Joe had been hissed on the wireet
many times since the Inimieal elerk
hod whistied at him. Probably dem
onstrations of that sort would have
continued had he remained In Capany,
put for nlmost & month he bad been
absent and Lls ofice clowed, its thresh.
old gray withh dust. There were peo
ple who believed that he had run
wway ngnin, this time never to r(-tlirn
amotg those who held to this oplinion
belug Mrw, Louden and her sister, Joi's
step-aunt,  Upon only one point wa
wversbody ngread—that twelve
could not be found In the county who
conld be so fur persoaded and befod
died by Londen that they would dire
allow Happy Fear to esenpe.  The
woman of Cansan, lncensged by the ter
rihlo l‘|r('_lllu‘|m\]w'4 of the cnse, nx the
Toegin colored lt—a man shot down In
the net of begging his enemy's oy
giveness—cinmored s loudly as the
men. There was only the difference
that the Intter voelferated for the
banging of Happy; their good ladlea
nsed the word “punishment.”

And yet, while the place rang with
condemnation of the little mun In the
Jall and his attorney, there were volees
here and there aplifted oo the other
gide. Poople egisted, It nstonlshiugly
appeared, who lked FHappy ear
These were for the greater part obr
getre and even darkling In thelr lives,
yot quite demonstrably human belngs,
able to smile, suffer, leap, run and to
ontertalh *funcles; even to bave, ac
cording to thelr degree, o certiaiu rmidi:
mentary sense of right aud wrong, Io
spite of which they strongly favored
the prisoner's acqulttal, Precisely on

el

that account, It was argued, An &e
quittal would ottrage Cauasn aud lay
It open to untold danger. Buch people
needed a losson,

The Toesln [nterviewed the town's
great ones, printing thelr opinlons of
the heluousuess of the crime and the
character of the defendant's lawyer,

“T'ho ton, P, J. Parrott, who so ably
represented this couuty ln the 1.:!-
ture some fourtecn years ago, Sould
scarcely restraln  himself when ap
proached by a reporter 4 to hin senti-
monts aneut the repulsive deed. 'l
ghould ke to know bow long Canann
Is polng to put up with this of
busiuess, werp his words, ‘I am a law
ablding eitizen, and 1 have served
falthfully and with my full endeavor
and abllity t euact the laws and
statutes of wy state, but there la »
polut In my pationce, I would state,
which lawbreakers and thelr lawyers
may not safely pass. Of what use are
our most solemu easctmoents, 1 may
even nak of what use s the legleliture
itself, chosen by the will of the people,
If they are to ruthlessly be set aslde by
criminals and thelr shifty protectors?
The blame should be put upon the luw-
yers who by tricks cuable such rascnls
to escape the rigors of the carefully en:
ncted laws, the Cfrulta of the solon's
lnbor, more than upou the eriminals
themselves, In this cnse If there Is
any misearringe of justice [ will say
bere aud now that In my opinlon the
people of this county will be sorely
tempted, and, while I do not belleve in
Iyneh law, yet If that should be the
result 1t la my uoaltemble conviction
thiat the vigllantes may wall turn thelr
nttetition to the luwyers or lawyer who
brings about such misearriage. 1 am
ulek of IL'"

The Toctin did not print the loter
view It obtained from Loule Farbach
the same Lonle Farbach who long ago
had owosd & beer saloon with a little
voomn behind the bur, where & shabby
bay sometines played domisoos and
seven up with loafers; not quite the
same Loule Purbach, however, ln out
ward girctmstauee, for ho was now the
brewer of Parbach beer and making
Canaan fumous,  His rise had been
Teutonle and sure, and he contributed
one-twentieth of his Income to the Ger.
mat (hphan asylnm and one-tenth to
his parey's campatyn fuud.  The twen
tioth caved the orphans from the coun-
ty, whils the tithe gave the county to
ilw pnrty,

e ocoupled a kitehen ehalr, snjoy-
lug the soclety of some chickens n &
wired Inclosure behind the new Itallan
villa be bad erected In that part of
Cansan where he would be most un-
comfortable, and be looked woodenly
at the reporter when the Intter put his
fjuestion,

“Hef you any agualntunce off Mitater
Fear? he Inquired In return, with no
expression decipherable eithar upoo
his Gargantuan face or In his heavily
enfolided vyos.

“No, sir,” replied the reporter, grin.
alng. “l never ran across him,*

“Dot lss a goot t'ing fer you." sala
Mr. Farbach stonlly. “He lss 0ot a
man poebles bedder try to run across,
it Ima what Gory tried. New Gory las
hd-“

clgarette, “Se¢ bhere, Mr, Farbach”™ he
arged, “1 only want & word or two

=1 gbout this thing, and you might give

me o brief expression coucerning that
man Louden besldes, Just a bint of
what you think of his lnflueuce bere,

work bhe practices, Something ke
that.”

“Happy Fear | hef knowt for a geot
many years. He iss & goot frient of
mine”

“What® :

toued Mr, Farbach, turning again to
stare ot his chickens. “Git owit"
“What '

out passion,
auy expressjon whatsoever, “Git owit"”
The reporter's prejudice ngulnst the
German natlon dated from that mo-
ment,

Thore were others, here nnd thero, |
who were |oss self contalped than the |
brewor. A farmband struck a fellow
laborer lu the harvest feld for spenk- |
Ing 11 of Joe, and the unravellng of a
strange strect fight one day disclosod !
us Its cause o lke resentment on the
part of a bllnd broommaker, enren
dered by a llke offense. The broom
miker's companlon, reading the Toe
sl s the two walked togethor, hnd |
begun the quurrel by vomarkiug that
Happy Fear ought to be hanpged onel
for lils own sake and twlee wore “to |
show up that shyster Louden.”" Warn,
words followed, leanding to extreuwely
material confilet, In which, In spite of
bis blindness, the broommaker had v
mucli the best of it that he wos re-
movéd from the trivmphant attituide
he bad nssumed toward the persén of
his adversasy, which was an admirable
imitation of the dismounted 8t George
and the dragon, and couveyed to the
Jail. Keenest lnvestigation falled to
reveul anything obligue in the man's
record, To the astonlshmeunt of Ca-
nann, thore wus gothing ngninst hilm,
Ho was blind and moderately poor, but
A respectable, hardworking artisan pnd |
u pride to the church In which he was
whnt has been called an “active work-
or It wis discovered thut his sensl-
tiveness to his companlon's attack on
Joseph Louden arose from the fact thal
Joo had obitained the acquittal of an
imbeclle sistor of the blind man, a two-
thirds witted woman who had been
charged with bigumy,

The Toesin made what it could of
this, and so dexterously that the wrath
of Cannan wns one farther jot (ncreas-
od against the shyster, Aye, the town
was hot, Inslde and out,

T be continued next Bunday)

you know, and of the klud of sbacry |

|
*1 see,” sald the brewer slowly i
{

“Choe Louten s a bedder one,” con- |

|Tel-phnnr Maln 1171,

SUNDAY, JUNE 16, 1oy,

PIN ORAFTING SUCCE:

WESTBROOK, Me, June 1L
fying report Is glven out by the wi
m‘. attending Mise Mare Bouryeish

girl who was terribly hurned re.
cently, that 800 pleces of flesh, eut from
the bodlen of bop mother and brothers,

rtkmt. During an secldont  In
undry In which the girl worked her
right arm was bume) and erushed ad
hor body was otherwise burned,

-l " l-'an{
The averagé lidd cannot affond te
employ a physician for every alight ail
mont or Injury that may oecur In
family, nor can he afferd to
lhol.ulbm NW“
seratch of & pin has been known
cause the lown of s limb, Henee
man must from necessity be his
doetor for this olass of aliments,
cess often depends upon
went, which ean only be
uble mediolnes are kept at
betlain's Remedies have
market for many years
good reputation.
OChamberlain's Colle, Cholera and

rhoen Remedy for howel complainte

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy
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i
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Chamberlain's Pain Balm (sn antl
septic liniment) for outs, brulses, burns,
sprains, swellings, lame back and rheu:
matle pains.

Chamberlaln's Stomach and Liver
Tableta for constipation, billousness and
stomach troubles,

Chamberlain's Balve for diseases of
the akin.

One bottle of each of these fve prep-
arations costs but 8125, For male by
Frapk Hart and Leading Druggists,

Dou'tl 1 1]

Don't let your ehild suffer with that
cough when you ecan cure it with Bal
Inrd's Horehound Byrup, & sure cure
for Coughs, Bronehitls, Influensa, Croup

and try it Sold by Hart's Drug Btors.
B. B. Laughter, Byhalis, Miss., writes;
“1 have two children who had eroup. 1
irisl many different romelies, bub 1
must say your Horehound Syrup ls the
best Croup and Oough medicine 1 ever
used” Bold by Hart's Drug Store.

Columbia Drug Co.

Dr, Charles C. C. Rosenberg
(Buceessors to Dr. Linton's Drug Co.)

The reporter, slightly ‘puszied, Ut s |

|Drugs, Medicines

|
—AND—

Toilet Articles.

Prescriptions carefully compounded.

e —

.Dr Rosenberg will give ﬂmmlluti(m
| und examinatiops free,

“Git owlt," repeated the other with- |
without auger, without |

185 Eleventh Street,

Astoria, Ore.
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HAFFNER C0
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have heey successfully grafted on to the
the l;_

coughs, colds, croup and w .
(4

and Pulmonary Diseases. Buy a bottls
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