
purred cock and new-hatch- chicken:
Xhy fighting days may noon It over."

"liadHt asked me In the mime of
charily 1 would have given freely!"
cried AUeyne. "As It mauds, not one
farthing shall you have with my free
will, and when 1 pee my brother, the
Socman of Ml nut rail, he will raise hue
find cry from vtll to vlll, from hundred
to hundred, until you are taken as a
crmnion robber and a scourge to the
country."

The outlaw sank his club. "The
Socman's brother!" he gasped. "Now,
by the keys of refer! I had rather
that hand withered and tongue was
palsied ere I had strui k or miscalled
yt.u. If you are the Socman's brother
you are one of the right side, I war-
rant, for all your clerkly dress."

"His brother I am." replied Alleyne.
"Hut even If I were not. Is that reason
why you should molest me on the
king's ground?"

"1 give not the pip of an apple for
king or for noble," cried the serf
passionately. "Ill have I hud from
them, and ill 1 shall repay them. 1 am
a pood friend to my friends, and, by
the. Virgin, an evil focman to my foes."

"And therefore the worst of focman
to thyself," said Alleyne. "l'ut I pray
you. since you seem to know him, to
point out to me the shortest path to
my brother's house."

lie was following the track, his mis-
givings Increasing with every step
which took him nearer to that home
which he hnd never seen, when of ti
sudden the trees began to thin and the
sward to spread out into a broad green
lew, where five cows lay in the sun-
shine and droves of black swine wan
dered unchecked. A
stream swirled down th'
clearing, with a rude

forest this Norman robber came
this the land, such

flung hounds as let loose to preach
across it, and on the other sid? was a
second field sloping up to a long, low-lyi- ng

wooden house, with thatched roof
and open squares for windows. Al-
leyne gazed across at it with flushed
cheeks and sparkling eyes for this,
he knew, must be the home of his
fathers.

Alleyne was roused, however, from
his pleasant by the sound of
voices, and two people emerged from
the forest some little way to his right
and moved across the field In the di-

rection of the bridge. The one was a
man with yellow flowing lwtrd and
very long hair of the same tint droop-
ing over his shoulders. By his side
walked a woman, tall and slight and
dark, with lithe graceful figure and
clear-cu- t, composed features. Her Jet- -
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black hair was gathered back undr a
light pink coif, her h'-at- i poised proudly
upon her neck, and her step long and
si ringy, like that of some wild tireless
woodland creature. AUeyne stood in
the shadow of an oak staring at ln-- r

with parted lips, for this woman
seemed to him to be the most beauti-
ful and graceful creature that mind
could conceive of. Such had he imag-
ined angels, but here there was
something human, which sent a tingle
and thrill through hi.s nerves .such
no dream of radiant and stainless
spirit had ever yet been able to conjure
up.

The iivu walked swiftly across the
mradow to tht; narrow bridge, he in
fn m and she a pace r two behind.
Then they paused, stood fur a
few minutes face to face, talking
earnestly. Alleyne had read and
heard of love arid of lovers. Such were
these, doubtless this) golden-bearde- d

loan and the fair damsel with the cold
proud face. Why else should they
wander together in the woods, or be so
lost in talk by rustic streams? And
yet as he watched, uncertain whether
to advance from the cover or to choose
some other path to the house, he soon
came to doubt truth of his con-
jecture. Th" man stood, tall and
square, blocking the entrance to the
bridge, and throwing out his hands as
he spoke in a wild, eager fashion,
while the deep tones of his stormy
voice rose at times into accents of
menace of anger. She stood fear-
lessly in front of him. but twice she
threw a swift questioning glance over
her shoulder, as of one who is in
search of aid. So moved was the
young clerk by these mute appeals,
that be came forth from the trees and
crossed the-- meadow, uncertain what to
do, yet loath to hold back from
one who might need his aid. So intent
were they upon each other that neither
took note of his approach; until, when
he was close upon them, the man threw
his arm round the damsel's
waist and drew her him, she
Htiainirig her lithe Hupple figure away
and striking fiercely at him. The
maid, however, had but little chance
against her assailant, who, laughing
loudly, caught her wrist in one hand
while he drew her toward him with the
ether.

"The best rose has ever the longest
thorns," said he. "Quiet, little one, or
you may do yourself a hurt! Must pay
Saxon toll on Saxon land, my proud
Maude, for all your airs and graces."

"You boor!" she "You base,
underbred clod! Is this your care and
your hospitality I would wed
a branded serf from my father's fields.
Ix-av- go, I say good youth,
Heaven has sent you. Make him loose
me! liy the honor of your mother, I
pray you to stand rne and to make
this knave loose me.

"Stand by you will, that
blithely," said AUeyne. "Surely, Mir,
you chould take shame to hold the
damsel against her will."

The man turned a face upon him
which was lion-lik- e In Its strength and
in Its wrath. With his tangle or

golden hair, his fierce blue eyes, and
his large, well-mark- features, he
was the most comely man whom Al
It yno had ever seen; and yet there was
something so sinister and so fell In his
expression that child or beast might
well have shrunk from him. Ills brows
were drawn, his check flushed, and
there was a mad sparkle in his eyes
which spoke of a wild, untamable
nature.

"Young fool!" he cried, holding the
weman still to his side, though every
line of her shrinking figure spoke lier
abhorrence. I reue you to go on your
way. lest worse befall you. This little
wench has come with me. and with me
she shall bide."

Liar!" cried the woman: and. stoop
ing her head, she suddenly bit fiercely
Into the broad brown hand which held
her. He whipped It back with an oath,
while she tore herself free and slipped
behind Alleyne, cowering up against
him.

"Stand off my land!" the man
said fiercely, heedless of the blood
which trickled freely from his fingers.
'What have you to do here? r" your

dress you should be one of those cursed
clerks Who overrun the land like vile
rats, taking and prying Into other
men's concerns, too caitiff to fight and
too lay tcr work."

"Is this your land, then?" gasped
Alleyne.

"Would you dispute It. dog? Would
you wish by trick or quibble to Juggle
me out of these last acres? Know,
base-bor- n knave, that you have dared
this day to stand In the path of one
whose race have been the of
Kings and the leaders of hosts, ere ever

brown vile crew of
centre of into or half-bloo- d
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that the thief should have his booty
and the honest man should sin if he
strove to win back his own."

"You are the Socman of Mlnstead!"
"That I am: and the son of Kdrie.

the Six-ma- of the pure blood of God
frey the thane, by the only daughter
of the house of Alurlc, whose fore-
fathers held the white-hors- e banner at
the fatal fight where our shield was
lroken and our sword shivered. My
f"lk held this land from Pramshaw
Wood to the Rlngwood road. Hecone,
I say. and meddle not with my affair'"

"If you leave me now." whispered the
woman, "shame forever upon your
manhood!"

"Surely, sir," said Alleyne. speaking
in as persuaslre and soothing a way
as he could, "If ytur birth Is gentle.

YOU ME SHAME I'PON MANHOOD.

the

the
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there the more reason that your
manners should be gentle too. I arn
well persuaded that you did but jest
with this lady, and that you now
permit her to leave your land either
alone or with me as a guide, if she
should need one, through the wood.
As to birth, it does not become me to
boast, and there is sooth in what you
say as to the unworthiness of clerks,
but it is none the less true that 1 am
as well born as you."

"Dog!" cried the furious Socman,
"there is no man in the south who can
sa as much.

"Yet can I," said Alleyne, smiling;
' for indeed I also arn the son of Kdric
the Socman, of the pure blood of iod-fre- y

the thane, by the only daughter of
Aluric of Urockenhurst. Surely, dear
brother," he continued, holding out his
hand, "you have a warmer greeting
than this for me. There are but two
boughs left upon this old Saxon trunk."

His elder brother dashed his hand
aside with an oath, while an expression
of malignant hatred passed over hi.s
passion-draw- n features. "You are the
young cub of Beaulieu, then?" said he.
"I might have known it by the sleek
fice and slavish manner, too monk-ridde- n

and craven In spirit to answer
back a rough word. Thy father,
shaveling, with all his faults, a
man's heart; and there were few who
could look him In the' eyes on the day
of his anger. you! Look there.
rat. on yonder field where the cows
graze, and on that other beyond, and
i n the orchard ham by the cnuron.
Ijo you know that all these were
squeezed out of your dying father by
gieedy priests, to pay for your up
bringing In the cloisters! I, the Soc-
man, am shorn of my lands that you
may snivel Latin and eat bread for
which never yet did a hand's turn.
Knave, my dogs shall In- - set upon
you: but meanwhile, stand out of my
path, and stop me at your peril!"
As he spoke he rushed forward, and,
throwing the lad to one side, caught
the woman's wrist. Alleyne, however,
as active as a young deer-houn- d,

pprang to her aid and seized her by
the other arm, raising his Iron-sho- d

staff as he did so.
"You may say what you will to me,"

he Baid between his clenched teeth
"it may be no better than I deserve;
but, brother or no, I swear by mv
hopes of salvation that I will break
your arm if you do not leave hold of
the maid."

There wuh a ring In his voice and a
flash in his eyes which promised that
the blow would follow quick at the
heels of the word. For a moment the
blood of the long line of
thanes was too strong for the soft
whisperings of the doctrine of meek
ness and mercy. He was conscious of
a fierce wild thrill through his nerves
and a throb of mad gladness at his
heart, as bis real human self burst for
an Instant the bonds of custom and of
teaching which had held it so long.
The Socman sprang back, looklni? to
lift and to right for some stick or
stone which .might serve him for
weapon; hut finding none, he turned
and run at the top ol tiia speed for the

house, blowing the while upon a
shrill whistle.

'Vomer' gasped the woman. "Fly,
friend, ere he come hack."

They ran together to the cove-- of the
woods. As they gained the edge of the
brushwood, Alleyne, looking buck, saw
his brother come running out of the
house again, with the sun gleaming
upon his hair and his heard. He held
something which flashed In his il lit
hand, and he stopped to unlooso the
black hound.

This way!" the woman whispered.
In a low eager voice. "Through the
bushes to that forked ash. Do not
heed me; I can run an fast as you, I

trow. Now Into the stream rlKlit In.
over ankles, to throw the dog off. As
she spoke, she sprang herself Into the
shallow stream anil ran swiftly up the
centre of It, with the brown water
bubbling over her feet, and her hand
outstretched to ward off the clinging
branches of bramble or sapling Al- -

b yne followed close at her heels, with
his mind In a whirl at this black wel
come mm suiiuen smiling or all nis
plans and hopes. Yet, grave as were
bif thoughts, they would still turn to
wonder as he looked at the twinkling
feet of his guide and saw her lithe
figure bend this way and that, dipping
under tMuighs, springing over stones,
with a lightness and case which made
It no small task for him to keep up
with her. At last, when he was al
most out of breath, she suddenly
threw herself down upon a mossy bank.
letween two holly-bushe- s, and looked
ruefully at her own dripping feet and
bedraggled skirt.

lleyne. still standing In the stream,
glanced down at the graceful plnk- -
and-whl- te figure, the curve of raven- -

black hair, and the proud, sensitive
face, which looked upfrankly and contl- -

dt nt ty nt his own.
"Whv ill. I you not kill him?"
"Kill him? My brother?"
"And why not?" with a quick

f her white teeth. "He would have
killed vou. 1 know him. and I read
In his eyes. Had 1 had your staff I
would have tried aye, and done It.
ti o." She shook her clenched white
hand as she spoke, and her Hps tight-
ened ominously.

"I am already sad In heart for what
I have done." said he, sitting down on
the bank, and sinking his face Into hl- -

hands. "tod help me! all that Is
worst In me seemed to come upper-
most. Another Instant, and I had
smitten him: the son of my own
mother, the man whom I have longed
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should still be so weak."
"Weak!" she exclaimed, raising her

black eyebrows. "I do not think that
even my father himself, who is a hard
Judge of manhood, would call you that.
Uut it is, as you may think, sir, a very
pleasant thing for mo to hear that you
are grieved at what you have done,
and I can but rede that we should go
back together, and you should make
your peace with the Socman by ha.id-in- g

back your prisoner. It is a sad
thing that ho small a thing as a woman
should come between two who are of
one blood."

Simple Alleyne opened his eyes at
this little spurt of feminine bitterness.
"Nay, lady," said he. "that were worst
of all. What man would be so caitiff
and thrall as to fail you at your need?
I have turned my brother against rne.
and now, alas! 1 appear to have given
you offence alyo with my clumsy
tongue, liut. Indeed, lady, 1 arn torn
both ways, and can scarce grasp in rny
mind what it Is that has befallen."

"Nor can I marvel at that," said she,
with a little tinkling laugh. "You
came in as the knight does in the
jongleur's romances, between dragon
and damsel, with small for the
asking of questions. Come," she went
en, springing to her reet, ami smooth
ing down her rumpled frock, "let us
walk through the shaw together, and
wc may come upon Uertrand w ith the
horses. If poor Troubadour had not
cast a shoe, we should not have had
this trouble. Nay, I must have your
arm.

'You have no wish, then, to hear my
story?" said she at last.

Nay, he eagerly, I would fain
hear It."

Alas

time

said

'You have a right to know it, If you
have lost a brother's favor through It.
This man has been a suitor for my
hand, less as I think for my own sweet
sake than because he hath ambition.
and had It on his mind that he might
Improve his fortunes by dipping into
my fathers strong-no- x t nougn rne
virgin knows that he would have
found little enough therein.

'But. to be brief over the matter,
my father would have none of his woo-
ing, nor In sooth would I. On that he
swore a vow against us, anil as ne is
known to be a perilous man, with
many outlaws and others at his back,
rny father forbade that I should hawk
or hunt In any part of the wood to the
north of Chrlstchunh road. As It
chanced, however, this morning my
little falcon was loosed at a Htrorig- -
winged heron, and page Tlertrand and
I rode on, with no thoughts but for the
sport, until we found ourselves In Mln-
stead woods. Small harm then, but
that my horse Troubadour trod with a
tender foot upon a sharp stick, rear
ing and throwing me to the ground.
Then away ran Troubadour, for belike

I spurred him In falling, and Uertrand
lode after him as hard as hoofs could
bear him. When I rose there was the
Socman himself by my Hide, with the
news that I was on his land, but with
so many courteous woreis nesicicH. anci
such gallant bearing, that he prevailed
upon me to come to his house for

IVnVt take scoop coffee when von .,mt
ArbiK klcs A Kit ISA Coffee, which is
sold only in coaled packages ami never
loose out of a " scoop."

A KTtH.t r may recommend n loose cof-
fee at so much a jxnind. 1 le is all richt.
mo means well. If he huiubVd the coffee
himself, from the tree to vou. vou mi,.bi
well trust him implicitly.

iui in' fiocs nm j

lie may know something nlwit cofToc.
He may think lie !... but li t that pass.

He buys it loose ! From whom? Von
don't know ii you did it would not
mean unylhiiiK. lie trusts the man he
buys it from maybe u salesman, ntavU--

v hulcsalcr. maybe u little local roaster.
it noes not matter. hat do they know
uUmt coffee ? Mure tliun the eruixr ?
rerhnjis.

Where do they get their codec ?
Where docs it come from ?

Whose hands touched it la,st?
Where had they been ?

They cun t tell Java from Hrazilinn by
the looks atter it is roasted, uiul it takesa niun. e.icrt by years of practical

to select sound, sweet recti
coffee of hty,h cup merit ; uml another
mun with tho knowledge and experience

rueiier, mere lo wail until the page's
i. turn, lty the grace of the Virgin
and the help of my patron St. Magda-- l

li, I stopped short ere I reached hisdoor, though, as you saw, he strove tohale me up to It."
"Hut your father?"
"Not one word shall I tell him.

You do not know him; but I can tellyou he Is not a man to disobey as 1

have disobeyed him. He would avenge
me. It Is true, but It Is not to him that
1 shall look for vengeance. Some day.
p ri hance, in Joust or In tourney.
mi. me Kingnt may wish to wear my
colors, unci then I shall tell him that if
he does indeed crave my favor there Iswrong unredressed, and the wronger
the Socman of Mlnstead. So my
knight shall llud it venture such as
bold knights love, and my debt shall
be paid, and my father none the wiser,
and one rogue the less in the World."

Then down the glade there came a
little green-da- d page with laughing
yes. and long curls floating behind

aim. lie sat perched on a high buy
horse, and held on to the bridle of ,i
si inted black palfrey, the hides of bothglistening from a long run.

"I have sought you everywhere, dearLady Maude." said he, In a piping
voice, springing down from his horse
and holding the stirrup. "Troubadour
galloped as far as llolmhlll ere I i i.uld
catch him. I trust that you have had
li" hurt or south?" He shot a
questioning glance at Alleyne as he
spoke.

"No, Uertrand." said she, "thanks to
this courteous stranger. And now,
sir," she continued, springing Into her
saddle, "it ts not lit that I should
have you without a word more. Vou
have acted this day as becomes a true
knight. King Arthur and all his
Table could not have done more. It
may be that, as sotne small return,
my father or his kin may have power
to advance your Interest. lb- - Is not
Ich, but be Is honoivd and hath great

friends. Tell me what Is your purpose,
and See if he may not aid it."

"Alas, lady! I have now no purpose.
I have but two friends In the World,
and they have gone Chrlstchurch,
when It Is likely I shall Join th.-m.-

"And where In Chrlstchurch "
"At the castle which Is held by the

nrave Knignt, Mr .Nigel i.orlng, eon- -
stable to the Karl of Salisbury."

hi nis surprise sne nursi out a- -
laughing, and spurring her palfrey.
dashed off down the glade, with her
page riding behind her. Not one word
did she say, but as she vanished amid
the trees she half turned In her saddle
and waved a last greeting. Long time
he stood, half hoping that she might
again come back to him; but the thud
of the hoofs had died away, and there
was no sound In all the woods but the
gentle rustle and dropping of the
leaves. At last he turned away and
made his way back lo the highroad --

another person from the light-hearte- d

boy who had left It a short three
hours before.

(To be Continued .Vexf IV.J

Synopsis of PrecedinglChapters.
The- wnnc if the rtorv arv laid In the Hth rcmtirr.

Ilorille John. of ihu l
. AbtM'V of n leii.fl'in from tli.- riu,ntTy

at tT hVinif foiilict Ifuilty of rertHiii
tiroiiyhl atfutiixt liim tiy a liurnlrr of tlx riioiik.
Tlichuuti! clay. anoth'T of tlii? lay hirtlui-- of tlwi
inonuftt'iy, Alleyne Irti'Mm . tukei, hi ill irfirlur in
arttorilani! with a iroviHloli of till fnllier'N will,

ti'Ht tici shoulil, alien u- twnnty
yibi h oltl. iro forili for ofiii year ttt crtiiH' for time
w If lil future calling. In fialii-- lw wanileif from
(tic monaster y to vli.it Ihn hrnlh'-r- tlm of
ftllnnt-fi(l- , whom reputation trf a nHet uliiuivorv one.
At rilrMfa!l Alleyne Meek Rhelferlna ri'iui-Oil- inn
vhere. lie meet fjorclle John, Me in very riiiii-l- In
tTHte1 In a vtnltor Ut the inn, Sanildn A laurel, an
KiiilfRh archer Jimt bai-- from the Kreneh wara.
Ilorille John frotllnir Into a eontroverny with !

anirtitfea Iri a bout with the twmun.
Itoriilejohn offeiinif Ui Join tha White l 'ouiaiiy In
which Avlwaril Ik eulttetl, If lie cloew not throw the
latter. T'he othi-- in turn waKi'raa feMthei le il. After
fteoupla of iiimiiceeHMfii) Irialtf, Avlwaril ly

tru-- In throwln the irlaut lloldlu Joliu, who im

tliuk bound to Join the While Company.

The Story of Mary.

Cliarlea B. Barnes, In the New York
World,

t.
Mary had a little lamb;

One clay it got the croup;
She sold It to a packing house

It's now canned ox-ta- ll soup.
2.

Mary hud to have a pet:
She bought a cunning cow,

Which died of splitting headaches soon;
It's country sausage now.

S.
Mary wept and wept and wept.

And then a plggbr got;
The plgglo died of tummy

It's boned hum, like as not.
4.

Mary saw the packers make
A fort uric- - from her pets,

But she could hardly clear enough
On them to pay her debts.

5.
Marv bought an ailing sheep

She knew it was a sin
And when It died she promptly culled

An undertaker In.

This precious pair embalmed the sheep
And sold It all for rash.

The folks who bought It of therri said:
"What lovely corned-bee- l' hush!"

7.
The undertaker and the girl

Decided then to bitch:
They organized a packing house,

And, ge. "t they arc rich!

to protxirtlon ntnl Mend for uniform ls

fu Ihe cup. First tticv must have
the supply lo preserve uniform quality.

ArtnickU's buy more colTco than any
four other concerns in tlto world com-binct- l,

iilul tlu ir colfcc Is the most uni-
form. Then tht) rousting;.

"The Binthan Amlmssaclor tells mo
that colTi'o-roastin- n is un nil," was the
court testimony of n world famous chem-
ist. Where arcurtists mure likely to lind
employment manipulating; a little nutt-
er or in the ArbucMo nulls, when) the
yearly roast amounts In tho hundred
million tvitinds?

I ou i lake scoop collet', but buy
package of Arbucklcs' AKIOSA. Take
it homo ntul keep the bean intact until
rcudy tdtisc. We hermetically seal each
1'can ul'tcr roasting- with it coatine; ol
fresh cgK' Mud uninitiated suj;ar to t lic
tho pores and preserve the llavor. A lit-

tle warminc; makes il easy to uritul and
develops the llavor. Collcc tlctci loralt s
if exposed to the air it also collctts
dust and absorbs Humilities. 'J'liat it
whv you should " lMOWAKi; OF Till:
SCOOI'."

If your grocer will not sell vou the
oviuiinn Al buckles' AKIllSA t'.ilb'O It
w lil be vrcatly to votir advantaec to luiy

117 Mtiitti Hid arc Own I'cmiics.
I'ncle Sain will make hU own pen-

nies In future. The treasury litis
taken over the business from private
concerns, which for many years tiiiinti-I'ac- t

lircd these small coins for the
i overmuch!, it rut Intends for all time
to come to turn t In-- out w ith Its ow n
luiicliliiery.

The treasury has nlwas stamped
Its own pontiles with II. e design of the
Indian's liend il the wreath on the
reverse enclosing the won Is "One
cent"; but tin coins, lacking only this
finishing touch, have been made for
tunny years In Wnleibttry, Conn.,

hence they were .shipped In the shape
of "blanks" (otherwise known as
"planolicls"! In strong wooden boxes.
They Used to cost the yn eminent. III

llils form, only fw etity-foti- r cents a
pound, whereas to-da- owing to the
rise in the price of copper, they can-
not be manufactured, even when
homemade, for less 1 it tw enfy iiine
cents. A hi titl of blanks represent
1 I'i H'titiles.

If a cent a pound I.e tnldeil for fli
expense of stamping; tliem with dies,
it will be obvious Unit t'ncle Slllu Is
n hie to manufacture pennies for
n dollar a ery profitable enterprise,
iu.isin ucli lis he; disposes of that num-
ber for $.m;.

1 urlng the last year tho treasury
minted Mi l, 71! I, M.' pennies, of which
.New York State absorbed about 1.1,.

I ii h i.i i, the demand from Illinois lie.
in;.-- next In point of sl.e, while Massa-
chusetts was third lind Pennsylvania
fourth. To make this number of cents
required .1J,1,,"'S H)tltlds of copper.
l;.."iSi pounds of tin and 11. ".17 pounds
of zinc, the two latter metals entering
into the composition of these coins to
i in- - extent of three per ccut. uud two.

In Holmes' next he was
image

from im direct. Send us fLKO, postal or
express money order, and we w ill send
Id pounds of At buckle s' AKIOSA in
strong; wooden box, tianssirtattou paid
to your freight station, l'lico fluctuate:)
lind cuuiint bo iuurantced for anyjicriod,
Vou taniiot buy as ood collco for tho
money under any other iiumo or loosn
by tho pound. More- tho codec will
come in tho original package
the sic, nut mo of Arbucklo llros,, which
entitles you to free presents 1(1 jsnmils

10 signatures. New Issik with colored
pictures of l; U'ltutiful useful tircHenU
will bo hent free if you write. You can
wntu ir,t and sco tho book you
order t no collco.

Tho ire scut department is nn old
with us to add tt litllo scute

iiicnl lo tho Ijiismci.s.
I'KIt'K IS NO KVIDUNCB OF

(JUAUTY I

AKIOSA is just as likely t suit your
tasto us collco that costs 2.1 or a.'j cents
a jHiund, It aids digestion and increases
tho swer and ambiiion to wort.j

Address our nearest ollice :

AUIilTKU; HKOTIIKKS.
71 Water Street. Srw Vnrlc Cltr.
Mil Mil lilKiili AVi'lllie, I 111, ai(.l III. I l.
I III. rl Ae. anil Vf.nl St., PlllatiUiuli I'a. . I
i 'i Soultl Serenlfi fllerl, hi. IHila. Mu, leH, V

Music

Lessons Free
IN YOUK OWN HOME.

A wnnili rful offer to rvrrv lover tf m !,wlirilu r u lx KiniK i i'r mi Hdviincrd pluyer.
Ninety. tin linM.rii (. r a h a number if ytt

f..i i lih. r I'a.iii.. tUg.iD. Violin, (iullar,
lluiijn, (. ernri i.r Mandolin will l (jlvrn frr
tiiinntir ncr hiiMic i'uiI y tourva for thrte In
at rcimein t Wriewn in your nllty. You will get
our li aieii wrvklv, nn 1 your utilv rxprnac dur
Inn tlio linm y. u t.itr the b".aon will Ui th
cent of pokMgc am! t be mtlo fni will ua
wl.ii li la icamll. Write nt nitee. It will

to Ki t our fro boekM. It will
plait- - you under no nl. titration whatever to u
II yuu never write iu;icn. Vou ami ymr friend
ahottld know e.f Una woik. It in trriiu c f our
pupil write i V li ,.i,) known id your
k. heel In tore " "H.ivo lr.irnr.1 more In una
term in my hum w ill y.air weekly leuw.n
lli.inln tlui o tui in wi ti prlvnta t, net. era. and
nt u k rent deal Ir eatietii-r.- ' Kver vtlunit !

i ttmrouirli nnrt complete. I ho Iriaona ara
nmrvrU i.f aitupK-ity- and my II vear oet boy
ha a not laid tho bust tioublu to leam." Ora
minister wrltmi"Aii on h mi t ee.luiK leaaon
com, a I am mere ami more full v pcruu!ed 1
imulo no miKtnkuiri oiiiiiik ymir pupil."

We Imvo Irerii '.UMnhr'l M vt n ynri-hi-vl
Iiumlri .! ol pupil (fin cliflit vear of ana lo
seven! v. Iion i a.iy you ninn. r Imrn nitnictill you for our tri o booklet ami tuition
olli t. It will be h i t tiv return mail tree Addie., U.S. hi Itcnil. Ol' ilL'MC. 11a
ISipiiire. New York City

a,

ftV

N.

FRECKLES
REMOVED
M rmm mtMtt., n mntm mmt

mm ml frfhW mUh

miiijuvh uiii.ijt tun
IttfcU alrtMt Maori ia, Inrt

-- Ut rvfxiH. laiirMwai If ft4
niMI-4- IN ft le rm

t. I Kta mmm nil I. Hftt
1W (pari W Mian.

NUIlM Irwkle I re la,
lH. "IU.M Ami-- III.

What Does This Mean?

If these puzzling
things, roughly
displayed in

Fresh Blood

upon the wall of a house
where a great crime had
been committed, stared
you in the face, could you
explain their meaning?
Such was tliu problem which Sherlock

Holmi s h;ul to solve in his first
chronickil adventure

The Study in Scarlet "
A book which muile Conuu Doyle the first of

detective writer in the world.

adventure,
confronted by the cabalistic

Union

in j. tic tJiuu ui nit iuui
These two, tlio first imO best of the Sherlock Holmes novels. HOG nutcn of reuH.

intf, bonne! elegantly in u single lutf volume in illuminutuil cloth board (Hurper
& Brob.' regular f 1.50 linen imperial edition), sent postpaid with thin coupon for

SO Cents
Here Is u chance to cet two of the most intensely intercRtinir of adventorr-- in

most beautifully printed and bound edition for just one-thir- d price.

FREE WITH THIS BOOK. S&gGK
He sure end mc thin Coupon, Bending (V) cent in Htumpn, Coin or Money Order,

HAItl'KK & 1IKOH., Frunkllu K.iuure, Y. City.

Name

btreet

Town Mult


