
Denver andXtasXsXa k i im""""11 w&a that lu his countenance for which
even Lis depressing circumstances fail--

ed to accouut Again and again be kwk- -

d at the little "t.o Je," at the milk
pull at Lis side and at the brown pouy,

' w ho a short way off cropped tLe dry
', buhes anj sighed,

t'retvutly be ruse aud went luio his
bouse. It was on tiny room, the

ger and nail of a real man, we ran de-

cipher whole story could almost re-

construct the ( restore again from bead
to foot But half the body of a

Idol leave ds utterly In

tb dark aa to what th rest waa like.
W see what w see, but nothing more.
There Is nothing so universally lutelll-bl- e

as truth. It baa a thousand mean- -

-

Here and there be saw a abeen of whue
bonea. Now, too, tbe path began to
grow less and leaa marked. Then It
became a mere trace, with a footmark
nere and there; then It ceased altogeth-
er. He sang no more, but struck forth
a path for himself until b reached a
mighty wall of rock, smooth and with-
out break, stretching aa far aa the eye
could see. "1 will rear a stair against
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power, all tbat make a uiaa higher
than a beast, leaving only th power to
yearn, to regret and to aluk lower tn
the abysa

"Boy," be said, and the listener waa
not more onsmlllng now than tbe

happy to be ber. Stay
where yon are. If yoo ever pray. Irt It

be only tbe one old prayer, 1ead us
not Into temptation.' Live on here qui-

etly Tb time may yet come when
yon will be that which other men bav
koped to be and never will be now."

The atranger rose, shook the dut
from his sleeve and, ashamed at hla
owa earnestness, looked across the
busbe for his borae.

"We should bave been oo our way al-

ready," he said. "We shall hav a
long ride In the dark tonight"

Waldo hastened to fetch tbe animal,
but he returned It slowly. The
sooner It came the sooner would Itt
rider be gone,

Tbe stranger waa opening bla saddle-
bag. In which were a bright French
novel and an old brown volume. Ua
took tbe last and held It out to tbe boy.

"It may be of some help to you." be
sold carelessly. "It waa a gospel to me
when I first fell on It , You most not
expect too much, but it may give you a
center round which to haiig your Idea
Instead of letting them lie about In con-

fusion that makes tbe head ache. We of
thla generation are not destined to eat
and be satisfied a our father were.
We must be content to go hungry."

lie smiled bis automaton smile and
robuttoned the bag. Waldo tliruxt the
book Into bia breast and while he sad-
dled the horse tbe stranger made In-

quiries aa to the nature of tbe road
and the distance to the next farm.

When the bags were fixed, Waldo
took cp hla wooden post and began to
fasten It on to the saddle, tying It with
the little blue cotton handkerchief from
hla neck. The stranger looked on. In
silence. When It was done, tba boy
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held tb stirrup for him to mount ,

"What is your name?" he Inquired,
unglovlng his right band when be was
In the saddle.

The boy replied.
"Well, 1 trust we shall meet again

some day, sooner or later."
He ahook handa with tbe ungloved

band, then drew on the glove and
touched hi horse and rode slowly
away. The boy stood to watch mm.

Once when the stranger bad gone
half across the plain be looked back.

Toor devil," be said, smiling and
stroking bis mustache. Then be look-

ed to see If tbe little blue handker-
chief were still safely knotted. Toor
devil r

II smiled, and then he sighed wear ,
ily, very wearily.

And Waldo watted till the moving
speck bad disappeared on the horizon,
then be stooped and kissed passionate
ly a hoof mark In the Baud. Then at
called hla young birds together and put
bla book nnder his arm and walked
home along the stone walL There waa
a rare beauty tb blm In the sunshine
that evening.

"" CUAPTEIt XVL
'OBsaoaT aosa find ua Arrnnrr.

The new man, Gregory Rose, ant at
the door of bla dwelling, his arma fold-

ed, hla lega crossed and a profound
melancholy seeming to rest over hia
soul. HI house waa a little square
duub and wattle building, far out In

tbe "karroo," two mllea from the
homestead. It was covered outside
with a somber coating of brown mud.
two little panea being let Into the walla
for window. Behind It were the
"sheep kraytls" and to tbe right a large
dam, now principally containing baked
mud. Far off the little "kopje" con
cealed tbe homestead aud waa oot It-

self an object conspicuous enough to
relieve tbe dreary monotony of the
landscape.

Before the door ant Gregory Rose In
his shirt sleeves, on a camp stool, and
ever aud anon he sighed deeply. There
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Continued from FLrU Ptie

movs It. II coulJ not leava Uum val-ley- s

with It Then again h took It out
and looked at If ' "

"Oh. my beautiful, my heart's owoT
lie crlifU 'May I oot kp youT

"lie wt-- d bia Lands sadly.. ' -

" Jo." lie aal'L "It may bamit-- o that
lu Tflt'i':- - r.T n Dole U llks to
yuiin I i J ' il u ver bear It." ,

"Kai.Ij .. t u.-- J bin banl. aud the
bird flew from lilui forever.

"Tlicu fioiii the li utile of I magi
lie too tlia thread of lira XVIsliea

an. I threw It ou the and llie
empty shntlle he ut Into his breast,

fr the thread waa uiadv lu tbosw vul-ley-

but th shuttle cam from ao
country, lie turned lo gu. but

now tba peoiila came about blm. bowl-
ing.

" 'Fool, hound, demented lunatJcr"
they cried. ' 'How dared you break
your ence and let tba blrda fly T

Tbe hunter spoke, but tbey would
Dot bear hlni.

" Truthl Who la ahel Cao yoo eat
tier? Can you diiuk her? Who baa
ever aeea ber? Tour blrda were real.
All could bear thorn plug. Oh, fool!
Vilo Athelatr tbey cried. 'You
pollute tbe air!'

"Come; let oa take up atonea and
atone hlmT cried tome.

"'What affair la It of ouraT aald
other. 'Let the Idiot go,' and went
away. But the reel gatliered up atotiea
and mud and threw at hint. At last,
when be waa brulaed and cut. the
hunter crept away Into the woods, and
It waa evening about blui."

At every word the atrancer ioke the
fellow'a eyea flo8hed back oo hlni
yea. and yea, and yeal The stranjrer
em lied. It waa almost worth tbe trou-

ble of exerting oneself, even on a lazy
afternoon, to win those passionate
flashes, more thirsty and desiring tbau
tbe love glances of woman.

"lie wandered on and on," aald tbe
atranger, "and the shade grew deeper.
II waa oo the borders now of the land
where it la always night Then be
stepped Into It, and there waa no light
there. With bla hands be groped, but
eacb branch aa be touched It Droke

off, and the earth waa covered with
cindura. At every step bis foot sank
In, and a flue cloud of Impalpable an li-

es flew op Into bla face, and H was
dark. Bo he sat down upon stone
and burled his face In bis bands to wait
In that Land of Negation and Leulal
till tbe light came.

"And It waa night In hla heart also.
"Then from tn marshes to bla light

and left cold mixta arose and cloned
bout blm. A Una. Imperceptible rain

fell In the darfc, and great drops gath-

ered on bis balr and clothes. Ills heart
beat slowly, and a numbneaa crept
through all hla limbs. Then, looking
tip. two merry whlsp lights came danc-
ing. He lifted bis bead to look at
them. .Nearer, nearer they came, ao
warm, ao bright, they danced like stars
of Or.;.. Tbey stood before htm at last.
From the ceuter of the radiating flame
In one. looked out a womau's face,
laugnlug, dimpled, with streaming yel-

low balr. In the center of the other

were merry, laughing ripples, liVe the
bubble on glaaa of wine. Tbey
danced before blm.

" 'Who are you,' asked the hunter,
who aloue come to me In my solitude

and dark nes T

"'We are the twins Rensualltyr they
cried. --Hur father's name Is Human
Nature, and our mother's name la Ex-

cess. VVs are aa old aa the bills and
rivers, as old as the first man. but we
never Me,' they laughed.

"Oh. let me wrap my arms about
yonP erled the first. Tbey are soft
and warm. Your heart Is frnaen now,
but I will make It beaL. Oh, come to
meT ,

"1 will pour my hot life Into you,'
aald the second. .'Your bmln Is numb,
and your limbs are dead now, but they

hall live with a fierce free life. ' Oh,
let me fmur It In"

" 'OU, follow tin,' they cried, 'nod live
with m! Nobler henrta than yours
have ant here In this dnrkiicss to wait,
and they have come to ua and w to
them, and they have never left us, nev-

er. All else la a deliiHlon. but we are
real, we arc real. Truth Is a shadow,
the valioya of siicrntltlon are a farce,
the earth Is of ashes, the tree all rot-

ten, but we feel ns w llvel You
cannot doubt us. Feel us. l'ow warm
we and Oh. come to ns! feme to usl

"Nearer and nearer rnnnd hla head
they hovered, and the wld drops melt-
ed on hla forehead. The bright light

hot Into his eyes, riiuzling blm, and
the frozen blood hegnn to ruu. And
be aald:

"'Yea. Why should I die here In

this awful dHrknessT They are warm;
they melt my frozen bkxMlP . And he
stretched out his hauds lo tako them.

"Then In a moment there arose be
fore hi in the tillage of tbe thing be had
loved, and hie band dropped to his aid.

" "Oh. com to uT they cried.
"But he burled hla face.
" 'Yon dHzzle my eyes,' he cried, "yoo

make my heart warm, but you cannot
Ive me what I oVslro. I will wait

here wait tit I die. Oof
"He covered his face with hla hand

and would not listen, and when be
looked up again tbey were two twin-
kling stars, that vanished In the dis
tance.

"And the long, long night rolled on.
"All who leave the valley of supersti-

tion pasa through that dark land, but
aonie go through It In a fewdaya, some
linger there for months, some for
years, and some die there."

The boy bad crept closer. Ills hot
breath almost touched the stranger
band A mystic wonder filled bis eyea

"At last for the hunter a faint light
played akmjt the boiison, and he roe
to follow It, and be reached that light
at last and stepped Into the broad sun
shine. Toon before him rose the al
mighty mountains of Pry Facts and
liealttlea. The clear sunshine played
on them, and the tops were lost In the
clouds. At the foot many path ran
tap. An exnltant cry burst from tbe
hunter. He rhoee the etralghtest and
beaan to climb, and the rocks and
ridges resounded with Ms song. They
bad exaggerated. After all. It was not
so high, nor was the road ao steep. A

few day a. a few weeks, a few months
at moat, and then tbe top! Not one
feather only would he pick no. He
would gather all that other men had
found, weave tbe net capture Truth.
fcold ber fast, touch ber with bis hands,
clasp herl

"He laughed In the merry sunshine
ad sang loud. Victory waa vry near.

Kevertheleee, after awhile the path

btw ateeper. II needed all ' breath
for climbing, and the sin. at died

way. On tbe light and left roaw hnge
rocks, devoid of lichen or moss, and In

the la valla earta cUaaui yawned.

whitewashed walls profusely covered
wttli prints cut from The Illustrated
London News, and In which there waa
a noticeable preponderance of female
faces and figures. A stretcher filled
ou end of the hut and a rack for

gun , and a little banging looking
glass . diveratued the gable opposite,
while In th ceuter stood a riialr and
table. All waa scrupulously neat and
clenn. for Gregory kept a little duster
ful.Ved In tbe corner of his table drawer.
Just as be bad seen his mother do, and

' every morning before be went out be
said hia prayers and made hla bed and
dukted the table and tbe legs of tbe
chairs, aud even the pictures ou the
wall and the gun rack.

On thla hot afternoon be took from
beneath bis pillow a watch bag made
by bla shiter Jemima and look out the
watch. Only half past 4! With a d

groan he dropped It bnek and
sat down beside the table. Half past 41

Presently he roused himself. He would
write to hla sister Jemima. He alwaya
wrote r when he waa mlRciaMt.
She was bis safety valve. He forgot
her when he was hnppy. but be used
her when he was wretched.

ire took out Ink and pnier. There
was a family crest and motto on the
latter, for the Hoses since coming to
the colony had discovered that they
were of distinguished lineage. Old
Roso'hlmseff, aa honest Kngllsh farm-
er, knew' nothing of bis noble descent,
but hts wife bud daughter

daughter. There were Hoea
la England who kept a park tud dated
from the conquest Bo the colonial
Rose farm became Rose tuaunr In re-

membrance of the aucextrnl domain,
and the claim of the Roses to nolilo
Mood waa established In their mluda...at least.- -

Gregory" took' up one of the white,
crested sheets, but on decior reflec-
tion be determined to take a pluk one,
as more suitable to the state of bia
feelings. ' He began:

KopJ Alons, Honda? Afternoon.
M.r rvr Jfir-im-

Then he looked up into the little
glass opiHislte. It waa a youthful face
.reflected there, with curling brown
beard and balr, but In the dark bluo
eyea there was a look of htuguld long-
ing that touched him. He redlpped
his ticfl.and'wrote:

Wtmt 1 look up Into tlx little lius that huts
onnnstt me, I wondrr It that changed and sad
lace

fw rr coitTnrntD.J
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it and. once this wall climbed, I shall
be almost there.' be said bravely and
worked. With bis shuttle of Imagina-
tion he dug out stones, but half of them
would not fit and half a month's work
would roll down because those below
were 111 chosen. But the hunter work-
ed on, saying always to himself. "Once
this wall climbed, 1 aball be almost
there, thla great work ended T

"At last he came out upon tbe top,
and be looked about hliu. Far below
rolled the white mist over the valleys
of Superstition, and abov blm tower-

ed the mountains. They had seemed
low before. Tbey were of an Immeas-
urable height now, from crown to foun-

dation surrounded by walls of rock
that rose tier above tier In mighty cir-

cles, ypon them played the eternal
sunshine. He uttered a wild cry. He
bowed himself on to tbe earth, and
when ba rose his face waa white. In
absolute silence be walked on. He
was very silent now. In those high re-

gions tbe rarefied air la hard to breathe
by those born In tbe valleys. Every
breath be drew hurt blm. and tbe
blood oozed out from tbe tip of hla
fingers. - Before tbe next wall of rock
be began to work. The height of this

'
seemed Infinite, and he aald nothing.
Tbe sound of bis tool rang night and
day apon the Iron rocks Into which he
cut step. Years passed over him. yet
be worked on. but the wall towered up
always above blm to heaven. - Borne- -'

times bo prayed that a little moss or
lichen might spring np on those bare
walla to be a companion to blm, but It

never came,"
Tbe stranger watched the boy's face.
"And tbe years rolled ou. He count-

ed them by the atcpa be hud cut a few
tor a year, only a few. He sang no
more. He said no more. 1 will do this
or that- - he only worked. And at nlgbt
whon the twilight settled down there
looked out at him from the holes and
crevices In the rocks many strange,
wild faces.

" 'Stop your work, you lonely man.
and speak to us,' they cried. .

"'My salvation la In nork. If I
should stop but for one moment yon
would creep down uion me,' he re-

plied. And they put out their long
necks farther.

" 'Look down Into the crevice at yonr
feet' they said. "See what lie there-wh- ite

bones! As brave and strong a
man as you climbed to these rocks.
And be looked up. He saw there waa
no use In striving. He would never
bold Truth, never see her, never find
her. Bo be lay down here, for be waa
very tired. He went to sleep forever,
no put himself to sleep. Bleep la very
tranquil. You are not lonely when
you are aaleep, neither do your bands
ache nor your heart.' And the buutcr
laughed between bis teeth. --

" 'Have 1 torn from my heart all that
waa dearest? Hnvo I wandered alone
In the land of night? Have 1 resisted
temptation? Have I dwelt where the
voice of my kind la never beard ana
labored alone to lie down and be food
for yon," ye barplesT " "

He laughed fiercely, and the echoes
of despair slunk away, for the laugh
of a brave, strong heart la a death
blow to them.

"Nevertheless they crept out again
and looked at him.

"Do you know that your hair la
white,1 they aald, that your handa
begin to tremble Ilk a child's? Do
you see that the point of your shuttle
la gone? It la cracked already. If yoti
should ever climb this stair,' they aakL
It will be your last You will never

climb another.'
"And be answered, "I know It!" and

worked on.
"The old, tbln handa cut the stones

111 and Jaggedly, for the fingers were
stiff and bent The beauty and the
strength of tbe man were gone.

"At last an old. wizened, shrunken
face looked out above the rocks. It
saw tbe eternal mountain rise with
walls to the white clouds, but lu work
was done.

"The old hunter folded his tired
hands and lay down by the precipice
where be bad worked away bis life.
It wna tbe sleeping time at last Be
low him over the valleya rolled the
thick white mist Once It broke, and
through the gap tbe dying eye looked
down on the tree and fields of their
childhood. From afar aeemed born
to him th cry of bla own wild blrda,
aud b beard tbe noise of tbe people
singing as they danced, and he thought
be beard among them the voice or nia
old comrades, and be aaw afar off th
sunlight shine on bis early home, and
great tears gathered In tbe huuters
eyes.

"'An, they who die there do not die
alonel be cried.

"Then the mists rolled together again.
and be turned bis eyea away.

"'t bare sought' he said, 'for long
year I have labored, but I have not
fonnd ber. I have not rested. I hav
not repined, and I nave not seen her.
Now my strength la gone. Where I

lie down worn out other men will
stand young and fresh. By tbe step
that 1 have cut they will climb; by the
taliw that 1 hav built tbey will

mount They will never know the
name of tbe man who made them. At
the clumsy work tbey will laugh; when
th stone roll, they will curse me. Bnt
they wtll mount and on my work;
they will climb, and by my stair! Tbey
will find her, and through met And do
man Uvetb to himself, and no man
dletb to himself.'

"Tbe tear rolled from beneath th
shriveled eyelid. If Troth had ap-
peared above Mm tn the clooda now.
be could oot bav een her tb ailst
of death waa In hla eyea.

" My soul hear their glad step com-
ing In,' he aald, "and they shall mount.
they shall mount." He raised bis shriv-
eled hand to bla eyea.

"Then alowty, from the white aky
above, through tbe still air. came
something falling, falling, falling.
Softly It fluttered down and dropped
on to the breast of the dying man. He
felt It with hla handa It was feath
er. He died holding It."

The boy had shaded his eyea with
bla hand. On th wood of tb carving
great drop fell. Tbe atranger must
hav laughed at blm or remained si
lent Us did ao.

--now did yoo know it 7" th boy
whispered at last "It la not written
there. Dot on that wood. How did
yoo koow It T

"Certainly," said bla arranger, "th
whole of tb story la not written here.
but It I suggested. And th attribute
of all fro art tb highest and tbe low
est la thla that It says more tbaa It
says and take yoo away from Itself. It
la a little door that open Into aa Infl
nit ball where yoo may And what yoo
please. Men, thinking to detract aay
'Peopla read more In thla or that work
of genloa than waa ever written In It'
not perceiving tbat they pay tb high

logs and suggests a thousand more."
Ue turned over the wooden thing.
"Though a man should carve It into
matter with tbe least possible manipu-

lative skill. It will yet find Interpreter.
It la tbe soul tbat looks out with burn-
ing eyes through the most gross fleshly
filament Whosoever should portray
truly the life and death of a little
flower Ita birth, sucking In of nourish-

ment reproduction of Its kind, wither-
ing and vanishing would have shaped
a symbol of all existence. All true
facta of nature or tbe mind are related.
Your little carving representa some
mental facta as tbey really are. there
fore AO different true stories might be
read fro What your work wants
Is not truth, but beauty of external
form, the other half of art."

He leaned almost gently toward tbe
boy. -- Skill may come In time, but yoo
will bare to work bard. Tbe love of
beauty and the desire for It must be
born lo a man. Tbe skill to reproduce
It he must make. He must work
hard."

'All my life I bav longed to see
you." the boy said.

The stranger broke off tbe end or bla
cigar and lighted it Tbe boy lifted
tbe heavy wood from tbe stranger's
knee and drew yet nearer blm. In tbe
doglik manner of hi drawing near
there waa something superbly ridicu-
lous, unless one chanced to view It In

another light Presently th stranger
aald. whining. "lo something for mef

Tbe boy started up. .

"No; stay where yon are. 1 don't
want you to go anywhere. 1 want you
to talk to me. Tell me what yon have
been doing all your life,"

Tbe boy slunk down again. Would
tbat the man bad aaked him to root
op bushe with bis bands for bla bors
to feed on. or to run to tb far end
of the plain for tbe fossils tbat lay
thtre, or to gather the flower tbat
grew on tb cills at the edge of the
plain. He would have run and been
back quickly but now I

'1 have never done anything, he
said.

"Then tell me of that nothing. 1

like to know what other folka have
been doing whose word I can believe.
It la Interesting. What was the first
thing you ever wanted rery mnchf

The boy waited to remember, then
began hesitatingly, but soon the word!
flowed. In the smallest past we find
an Inexhaustible mine .when once we
begin to dig at It

A confused, disordered story, the lit
tle made large and the large small, and
nothing abowlag Ita Inward meaning.
It la not till tbe past ba receded many
steps tbat before the clearest eyea It
falls Into pictures. It Is not
till the I we tell of has ceased to exist
that It takes Ita place among other
objective realities and finds Ita true
niche In the picture. The present and
the near past are a confusion, whose
meaning flashes on us aa It slinks away
Into the dlntnnce.

The stranger lighted one cigar from
the end of another and puffed and
listened with half closed eyes.

"I will remember more to tell yoo If
you like." said the fellow.

He spoke with that extreme gravity
common to all very young things who
feel deeply. It Is not till 20 that we
learn to lie In deadly earnest and to
laugh. Tho atranger nodded, while the
fellow sought for something more to
relate. He would tell all to this mao
of his all that be knew, all that be
bad felt bla moat Inmost sorest
thought Suddenly the stranger turn
ed upon blm.

'Hoy," be said, "you are bappy to be
here."

Waldo looked at blm. Waa bis de-

lightful one ridiculing blm? Here,
with bla brown earth and these low
hilbv while tbe rar wonderful world
lay all beyond. Fortunate to be here I

The stranger read hla glance.
"Yea," he said, "here with th karroo

busbe and th red sand. Do you won-

der what I mean? To all who have
been born lo the old faith there come
a Urn of danger, when the old slips
from ue, and we bave not yet planted
our feet on tb nw. W bear the voice
from Blnal thundering no more, and
tb still, small vole of reason la not
yet heard. W bav proved the re-

ligion our mothers fed ua oo to be a
delusion. In our bewilderment we se
no nils by which to guide our steps
day by day. and yet every day we must
step somewhere." Th stranger leaned
forward and apoke more quickly. "W
bav never one been taught by word
or act to distinguish betwjen religion
and tbe moral laws on which It has
artfully fastened Itself and from which
It baa sucked Ita vitality. When we
have dragged down the weeds and
creepers that covered the solid wall
and have found them to be rotten
wood, we Imagine tbe wall Itself to be
rotten wood too. We find It Is solid
and standing only when we fall bead- -

long against It We have been taught
that all right and wrong originate In
the will of an Irresponsible being. It
Is some tlm before w see bow th In
exorable Thou Shalt and shalt oof
are carved Into the nature of things.
This Is tbe tlm of danger."

Ill dark, misty eye looked Into the
boy'a.

"In the end experience will Inevita
bly teach os that the laws for a wise
and noble life bav a foundation Infi-

nitely deeper than th fiat of any be-

ing. God or man. even In the ground
work of human nature. She will teach
os that whoso sheddeth man's blood.
thongb by mao bis blood be not shot,
though no man avenge and no hell
await yet every drop shall blister oo
bis soul and eat In the name of the
dead. Bhe will teach that whoso takes
a love not lawfully hi own gathers a
flower with a poison on Its petals; that
wboeo revenges, stiikre with a sword
that has two edges on for his adver
sary, on for himself; tbat who Uvea to
himself la dead, though the ground Is
Dot yet on htm; that who wrongs an-
other clouds bla own sun, and that w ha
sins la secret stands accused and con
demned before the one Judge who deals
eternal Justice hla owa all knowing
self.

"Experlenc will teach us thla. and
reason will show ns why It most lie
ao. but at first th world swing before
our eyea, and do vole cries oot: This
la the way. Walk y lu ItP You are
bappy to be here. boy. When th e

fill yoo with pain, yon build
ton walla, and dig earth for relief.

Other have stood where yoo stand to
day and hav felt as yon feel, and on
other relief ba been offered them, ami
they bav taken It

"When tb day ba com when they
hav aeea tbe path In which they
might walk, tbey hav not tb strength
to follow It tlablu bav fastened on
them from which - auUIng but death
can free them; which cling closer than
bla sacerdotal sawflmony to prkMt;
which feed tf th Intellect Ilk a
worm, sapping energy, hope, creative
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than any other living person in the.wnrld. ami I want you to read this, so you
can tell others. I took a severe cold aud neglected it, 1 grew worse all the
time, and at the end of
two yeara 1 hud run into
consumption. I coughed
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not sleep, and became so
dreadfully weak that I
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I had but a ilny or two more to liver Tears rolled down their cheeks as they
nbbed the news. The doctors had declared I was in the last stage, and no

human King could save mo. 1 was willing to die, but before going to the cruel
prrwo. I wanted to go out and see my dcatly beloved town of Sidney once mote.
They told me such a thing waa impossible that I would surely die before I got
back. But I insisted, and to gratify my dying wish, a carriage was fitted up
vith a bod of pillows, and to this I was earned and slowly driven around t ourt

i I use Square. I got home more dead than alive. Through the mercy of Provi-

dence, someone brought a trial bottle of medicine said to lie a consumption cure,
ii one imagined for an instant it was worth trying, ltr.t as a drowning person
rasps at a straw, so I tried this medicine. I wus better after taking two doses.
Mother got more of the medicine and I took it, improving nil the time. Today I

am aa well as any reader of this paper, and the medicine that cored me was
Acker's English Remedy for Consumption. I declare before God and man that
every word here printed is true."
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