
CITY and STATE

srmopsis or phew chupters.
James Adams, Lean representa­

tive for American ufacturers and 
graduate of West i, is in Paris at 
the outbreak of that tear between 
France and Gernu He engages in 
a balloon reconance for the 
French and barely per capture, be 
ing swept into non France, where 
he is wrecked in grounds of the 
Chateau Lagunay is rescued by 
the daughter of Taunt Lagunay, 
Aimee, with who) falls in love. 
The Germans advc Adams defends 
Aimee from insu the hands of 
Griesman. Colonel'atalry. Adams 
joins the Hussars, r Lowenberg, an 
old friend, and lassists in an am­
bush of the Frenclord reaches him 
at camp that Aids again in the 
hands of Griesn With Fleisch­
mann, a gigantic tant of the Em­
peror’s bodyguare impresses an 
automobile and gc her rescue. Jn 
a terrific sword fig) kills Griesman 
and two 
Aimee to 
Bethel.

others, proceeds with 
the hot her cousin at

ChaVI.
deliciouz» I remained atFor two ________ _ _____________

Bethel with Aimcaen early in the 
afternoon Fleischi brought up the 
big car we set o«r camp, for ob­
vious reasons taki direct road that 
did not pass the Cu Lagunay.

Reaching the oub of the camp we 
found a host of w:loons inflated and 
ready for ascent, ers were i 
soaring above us, ooking far ___
south we saw’ the lh balloons, high in 
air, observing thrman movements 
As we went farthuth (for the camp 
covered an area tten miles square) 
we found that a part of the army 
had moved. It w'ident that events 
were approaching si®.

At headquarters nt in my name to 
the Emperor, Fleiinn paeitig up and 
down outside in ar of apprehension, 
for he dreaded hisreign's wrath. As 
for myself, certaiiny ability to make 
satisfactory exp lai, I waited calmly. 
When 1 was flnalhered into the au­
gust presence I ?d and related my 
story. The EmpeWtved his hand as 
though to dismis. But I persisted; 
■ nd when 1 final! w from my pocket 
th® documents I taken from Gries- 
man’s pocket, aid him of Grevoir, 
Griesman’s suppc$terPreter. his ex­
pression changed.ran over the papers 
hurriedly; letterom a prominent 
French officer; botes of the German 
scheme of invasMita concerning the 
German forces; realizing that Gries­
man was really i«uu with the enemy 
he forgave me, ti It was with a curt 
comment upon n’upt departure from 
th® camp, and itfon that I conduct 
myself more cirdBCtly in the future. 
I told him thatJne was responsible 
for Fleischmannive without permis­
sion—that I hadly abducted the big 
sergeant against will. A little smile 
flickered over h^e at this. Then he 
sobered again.

“You will rejowenberg,” he said in 
dismissing me. re is work for you 
on the right wi^e will be in action 
to-morrow or l«y after. You and 
Fleischmann caMMn yourselves at the 
front. Until y..Bnd again I forgive 
you both.”

When we had'Dtly endured Lowen- 
berg’s scolding had been very much 
afraid for us, «ng that orders were 
out for mv arrV® discussed the plan 
for the advanclearned that the ene­
my was assemin force between our 
camp and theme River. The first 
contact had oed the day before, when 
a German bri.of armored automo­
biles undertoo reconnoiter to the 
south. The Frha<l sent out a similar 
brigade for thne purpose, and they 
met near a smllage The two forces 
came together na<l charge. The steel 
conical prows e great cars rammed 
at high speed, «tog into and over one 
another and ling in a tangle of 
wreckage fronich but one German 
machine had (;efl in condition to re­
turn to camp assault with such a 
force upon ca’ 4>r infantry would be 
irresistible; bun an enemy of its own 
kind it meant «1 annihilation. It was 
a striking ex> of the unfitness of 
such machlnes.ei’eral warfare.

At dark we Wady for the advance, 
moving under*,of night to avoid the 
all-seeing eyeshe airships

A brief statijof the military situa­
tion seems nify in order that the 

’ the nature of our 
uuuciWBUIg. —*» been stated the 
French occuphe Marne River, from 
Chalons-sur-1. ” 
tw®«n the®« t 
Mam® rises «/

tion seems n*ry 
reader may utìlnd 
undertaking. u»s
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| The center would then attack, press the 
French back upon the river, and before 
they could get across strike them on both 
ilanks, or drive them into the water. To 
Lowenberg fell the special task of moving 
further up the Marne to Monte Pelier, the 
only other point at which the French 
could cross. Here the south bank fell 
away and the north bank rose in three 
hills, the center of the trio being really a 
small mountain, with a flat top, which 
commanded the bridge below and the 
banks of the Marne for some distance. 
The French fortifications did not extend 
this far, and the main danger «was in the 
possibility of an opposing force reaching 
the hill before we could get there.

With a detachment of ten infantry regi­
ments and one of cavalry we pushed on 
through the night, and before dawn 
reached the Sillery forest, which extended 
to the base of the Monte Pelier. Here we 
encamped to await the signal to advance 
and the arrival of a regiment of artillery.

Early in the afternoon w-e heard firing 
away to the east. The battle had opened. 
Hourly it grew heavier. The sharp, 
snappy bark of the high-power field guns 
blended with the roll or rifles and the 
wierd howl of the new multiplex ribbon 
Gatlings, which sent out a continuous 
stream of explosive bullets, bursting on 
the slightest impact and tearing their vic­
tims horribly. Presently the great twelve-
inch guns on the high banks came into 
play. Their booming reports echoed 
through the heavens, bespeaking enor­
mous projectiles. The din was fearful. I 
thanked my stars that I was not within 
range.

As the darkness came on we could 
catch the flashes or light as the French 
guns belched out their tons of iron and 
the mortars their pots of acid fire and 
liquid gas. It was not until afterward 
that I learned the full extent of the devil­
ishness of man’s inventive ingenuity in 
providing means for the destruction of 
human life.iiuiiia.ii me.

■ Then came our signal. High in the air.
. . _ .e to the east, anncarpfl n. ahnwer nF *r<il<lonto the east, appeared a shower of golden 

sparks, and the mysterious echoing boom 
of an aerial projectile was borne to our 
ears. The sparks paled and fell, and from 
their midst floated three blue stars. “It 
means that the French are retreating to 
the river and that Monte Pelier must be 
taken,” said Lowenberg. He gave an 
order and the word was passed on. The 
artillery had not come—it never came, as 
a matter of fact. Some one had blun­
dered. But we waited not. Here was our 
task, and we moved toward it with 
alacrity.

The woods came to an end. In front of 
us the hill loomed up to the sky, a great, 
dark, rock-strewn mass, its shadows inky 
black in the starlight. Lowenberg, 
Fleischmann and I were in advance, and 
as we emerged from the woods, the troops 
pressing behind, there was a flash directly 
in front of us and a sharp report. A bul­
let whistled past my ear. Another flash 
and report, another and another, each 
farther up the hill. Silence fell, broken 
only by the tramp of thousands of feet. 
We saw that our advance was known to 
the French, but we pushed on. It was no 
time to stop.

We had covered half of the distance and 
were climbing steadily when the whole 
top of the hill lighted up and a hail of lead 
descended. The front row of cavalry went 
down, a struggling mass — - 
horses. It was no place

Fto Bar-le-Due. Be- 
the south bank of the 

from the water to a

of men and 
___ __ . .»lace for cavalry. 

Again and again came that terrible flash. 
The crashing report as of thousands of 
rifles and the song of lead in our ears was 
terrible. The storm was too heavy. Offi­
cers and men alike threw themselves on 
the ground and sought shelter behind the 
boulders with which the hill was strewn, 
or in depressions in the ground. The fire 
became continuous. And now the French 
aoisted great searchlights that revealed 
our ranks. The sharp white rays dazzled 
our eyes and we could see nothing. Some 
eight thousand troops hugged the ground, 
sheltered and unsheltered. Men groan«>d 
and cursed and shrieked In agony. 
Horses, maddened with pain and fright, 
staggered to their feet and went galloping 
down the hill, killing and maiming many. 
At brief and regular intervals came that 
sheet of flame and the hall of bullets. It 
was death to retreat and death to remain. 
So we lay until daylight.

As the dawn broke and the sun lit the 
sky’ the French continued their destruc­
tion in a more diabolical fashion. From 
the top of the hill they rolled great balls 
of tough paper, which broke on the rocks 
and scattered burning acids and noxious 
gases. Directly above the point where we 
three lay there was a well-defined hum­
mock which deflected these hideous imple­
ments of warfare, else I should not have 
survived that experience. Of those who 
wore not so protected few escaped. The 
whole side of the hill, for half a mile, was 
covered with dead and dying.

During the night the firing on the east 
had diminished, but w’ith the dawn it 
opened again, and the heavens were rent 
with the crash and roar of mighty guns, 
which continued all day without intermis­
sion. The firing above us ceased, how­
ever, and the horrible balls of acid came 
no longer. Lowenberg concluded that the 
French. ammunition had given out and 
that an attack was again possible. A sin-

along the line. Fleischmann had fallen 
back, slqiping on a loose atone. Now he 
fairly leaped ahead of us, his great sabre 
sweeping down a row of bayonets as a 
scythe in ripe wheat. The French stood 
in a pit dug around the brow of the hill 
and fought like demons There seemed to 
be thousands of them. Our revolvers were 
emptied immediately, and it was then a 
primitive tight—hand to hand, face to face, 
shoulder to shoulder. 1 struck out to right 
and left with but one idea—self-preserva­
tion. As in a dream I heard the deadly 
clash of metal, the puffing and grunting 
of straining men; the blasphemy; the 
shriek of the wounded.

Farther around the hill top our men 
were falling back; and farther yet they 
were clear inside the line, driving the 
French before them. A few of our men 
gathered about us, and. almost surrounded 
by the infuriated French, we held our 
own, fighting with the absolute despera­
tion that comes into a man’s heart but 
once in a lifetime. We were fairly walled 
in with the dead; yet as fast as they went 
down others came forward. There seemed 
to be no end to the cut and slash, the 
spurting of red blood, the glare of angry 
eyes looking into our own with murderous 
hate. Lowenberg was on my right; at his 
right Fleischmann, wielding his sabre like 
i llail. “Steady, boys,” he cried, and 
again, “Steady. We’ll have them on the 
run.” But in my heart I knew that it 
could not be so; that we must go down in 
blood and dust, victims of a misguided 
principle.

Then an ugly, squat Frenchman, who 
had been felled some time before by one 
of Lo>wenberg’s lightning strokes, wriggh-d 
up through the heap of dead, and with a 
desperate thrust sent his bayonet into 
Lowenberg s vitals. Ah, God, how it sick­
ened me. My beloved friend sank with a 
gasp. A mist obscured my sight; for a 
moment I weakened and my sword wa­
vered. Before I could recover, the butt of 
a musket appeared in the air immediately 
before me and descended upon my h« ad. 
My ears rang like a foundry. The whole 
world seemed suddenly to be whirling like 
a Fourth of July pinwheel, with multi­
tudes of sparks flying. I tottered back- | 
ward and fell heavily upon the pile of 
dead in the trench. As I went down 1 
looked at Fleischmann. He stood erect, 
with feet well spread, like some great 
war-god, a sabre in each hand, hewing, 
smashing, cutting his lips compressed, his 
jaws set with determination. He had 
thrown away his coat long before; his hat 
was gone; a cut on his temple let the 
blood trickle down over his bronzed 
cheeks. Into my heart came a great love 
for this mighty fighter. Then my light 
went out and the horrid noise of war 
faded away into the great silence.

It was Fleischmann’s voice in my ears 
that wakened me. I lay upon the grass 
in a small, open shed. He was bathing 
my head with cool water. Quickly recol­
lection came back to me, and stung into 
activity by my supposed danger I rose to 
my feet. But the danger was past. Save 
for the dead and wounded there was not 
a Frenchman in sight. Fleischmann was 
as calm as before the fight began. He 
told me that just as he was about to give 
up, his comrades came to the rescue. We 
were in full possession, but at what a 
fearful cost! Out of ten thousand men 
barely five hundred to answer the call.

I found Lowenberg lying on a heap of 
straw, his light flickering, his mind wan­
dering. At intervals he gave orders, cried 
out to his wife, or sang snatches of Ger­
man ballads. One of his under officers, 
who was a physician, sat near. He shook 
his head in answer to my inquiry. There 
was no hope.

Presently my friend turned his head and 
looked at me w’ith eyes suddenly grown 
(lear. “Adams,” he said, faintly, “tell 
the boy’s it was a good fight. They were 
true Prussians. And tell—tell his Majes­
ty----- ” He half rose, and raised his arm
with clenched fist. “For God and the 
Fatherland,” he cried in ringing tones, 
and fell back dead.

We turned the French guns in the direc­
tion of the river and prepared to hold our 
little fort for the expected assault. For 
several hours there had been little or 
no firing to the east, where the main 
armies were engaged. It was late after­
noon now. The sky was becoming over­
cast, and the wind was rising.

Presently the sound of firing rose again. 
All the guns in the world seom« <l to be 
going off at once. From our elevated po­
sition we could see far out on the plain. 
I picked up a glass from a dead officer and 
put it to my eyes. There lay the pano­
rama of war. Like moving patches of 
dead grass appeared the opposing forces. 
The brown khaki of the Germans and the 
soft gray sea-island-cloth of the French 
gave distinction enough. There was no 
smoke, for this is the day of smokeless 
powder. The center of fighting appeared 
to be well down the bend of the Marne, 
and as I watched I could see that the 
water was full of black specks. The 
French were being forced into the river. 
A large body of the gray was hurrying up 
the river bank, making for the Monte 
Pelier crossing. And w*e with but half a 
thousand men to defend it!

The wind increased in force. The skies 
grew dark And now, coming from the 
south, appeared a shoal of small airships, 
of a new, dirigible type, with fans and 
rudders. They circled above us, hardly a 
quarter of a mile away, and swung down 
toward the battlefield, heading into the 
gale in regular formation. And as I 
watched a strange thing happened. The 
ships were poised directly over the vic­
torious Germans. Suddenly a series of 
peculiar popping reports came to my ears. 
I saw the Germans breaking, scattering, 
running away from the French. The 
ground beneath them, behind them, in 
front of them, sparkled, like the phos­
phorescent ocean. I saw the whole army­
moving north, a struggling, disorganized 
horde. They left behind them a brown 
track, and as the sky lightened for a 
moment I saw that the track was hu­
man—the bolies of men prone upon the 
earth. T called Fleischmann. “Look,” I 
cried. “The army is retreating. See the 
sparks around them. does it
mean?”

it, fearing to let go. My feet dragged over 
the ground, and the next moment 1 nwung 
off into «pace, but 1 kept my wit.\ and, 
throwing a leg over the edge of the bas­
ket, clambered in. Though it was in­
tensely dark 1 knew that 1 was rising. 1 
felt around the basket. It was unoccu­
pied save by myself. In one corner a 
small motor sparkled, going at high speed.
1 had been sufficiently associated with | 
aeronauts to know that this controlled the 
steering fans, but that the ship would 
float without its operation. And with a 
shrewd suspicion that 1 might want the 
power later I switched off the current. 
The humming stopped and I float ‘d as in 
a subterranean lake.

I was very tired. My head was aching 
and I realized that I had not eaten for a 
day and a night. Fumbling around 1 
found another switch, and, turning it, was I 
delighted by the illumination of the in­
terior of the basket from several tiny in­
candescent lamps. In one corner stood a 
wicker hamper, labeled “1'rovisio.” I 
opened it eagerly and found a supply of 
crackers, cheese, sardines, canned meat 
and sweet chocolate. A rack on the side 
held three tins of water. So. in reason­
able comfort, I sat there in the basket and 
ate my lunch. The rain had ceased; the 
wind fell; far above me appeared a pale 
mist, through which the moon broke in 
mellow light. The mysterious silence, the I 
absence of apparent motion as I sailed 
through that moonlit sea. brought peace 
to my mind. I thought quietly ot Aimee; 
of Lowenberg. dead and gone; of brave 
Fleischmann l®ft behind in the little fort; 
of all the happenings of that terrible fight. 
It seemed far away, as though in the dead 
past a thousand years ago.

And when I had thought until I was 
weary, I sent up to God a little prayer for 
courage, knowing that my life was in im­
minent danger, and then lay me down to 
sleep.

(To be continued.)
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gle regiment had been left behind as a re­
serve. An orderly was sent back, an«- 
presently we beard the bugle sound the 
advance.

It was a magnificent sight to see th*m 
come from the woods and climb th® slop* 
They adopted the Indian style of advance, 
in open order, sneaking from rock to 
rock—there were no tree® to give shelter 
When they reached us w® rose and led 
them. I kept near F)®ischmann, who was 
Jealously guarding Lowenberg. On we 
went, a few yard® at a time. We were 
less than a hundred yards from the top 
when th« bugler at lx>wenberr*B Bide gave 
the signal for a rush As the clear note 
rang out the men straightened from their 
crouching position® and. drawing t«»g®th»r. 
went up on the run. »hooting th*ta stirring 
war cry: “VorwaertB. Preussen’’’

Ab we reache»! th® last yard of the aa- 
sc«nt the very air over our head® burst 
into flame. Had we been a foot higher 
our whole line would have gone down a® 
did the cavalry the night before. But the 
French aimed too high with thia, their last 
voltay. and the next m«m»«*nt we were 
upon them, clashing against a wall of 
bristling bayonets. Steel struck steel all

He put the gla lo his eyes.
H mmel.” he groaned. "It i® dynamite, 
nitro-glycerine, some terrible explosive. 
They are sprinkling it from above. Our 
boys are being blown to pieces. We can­
not escape.” Before he could see more 
the sky became black with the approach­
ing storm and the rain came down in 
sheets, shutting out the plain and the 
d«’omed army.

We took shelter under the little shed, 
depressed and silent. It was very dark 
The wind blew fiercely. In spite of the 
rain, however. Fleischmann insist««! 
making a tour of th® lines to s*e that the 
men were on guard. Faithful Fl etach- 
mann. Mt m* pay tribute here to your 
unwavering loyalty.

I had dropped into a dose, weary with 
th® day’s excitement, when ther® came a 
smash and the little shed tumbled about 
my ears. I heard a high-pitched humming 
in the air above me. like the drone of a 
bee’s wings, many times Intensified. 8om* 
enormous bulk hovered over 
reached »upward in involuntary 
and my hands grasped what I I_____ ___
stantly to be th® basket 'rf one of th« 
dynamite ships. 1 wa> carried aioag will

A I.ittle Story of Real life,
The great financier buried his face 

in bls hands as a great flood of bitter­
ness crowded his soul. He had locked 
the door of his private office and de­
nied himself to every one all morning, 
just as years before he had shut the 
world and its people from his heart 

When 
branded 
children 
him.
self why no one loved him. Thnt he 
was bad he had learned as a parrot 
would, but the real meaning was too 
vague to be understood by his childish 
mind.

At school no one had understood 
him. Once, when he was disobedient 
a plan had been conceived to punish 
his favorite teacher. He was so 
grieved that he ran away for fear he 
might again cause pain or punishment 
to the one he loved. No one came nnd 
asked why he did so—he was expelled.

That to starve, to die, was better 
than to live without sympathy, had 
been his early conclusion, for truly 
was he being eaten up with a gnawing 
hunger for sympathy and companion­
ship.

Once, when he was a young business 
man, successful, indeed, because be 
gave his life—his whole energy—to 
work, some one started a report that 
he was dishonest In a deal.

He cried out against the injustice 
of a world which would not see. lie 
was tried, and the judge, who, no 
doubt, meant to be honest, decided 
against him, ’ because circumstances 
were not In bls favor.

Not one came to say, "I know, I be­
lieve you are 
like a haunted 
to shelter from 
he lived alone 
misunderstood.

Years after, when It was found thnt 
he was honest, that he bad lieen falaely 
accused, no one came to rejoice with 
him—and he cared but little, but real­
ized anew how little the world cared 
to be Just.

Ilis eyes were kind and seemed to 
appeal to you to respond, but bis 
mouth was set and firm, and lines, 
which once expressed sweetness, had 
now deepened Into furrows of care and 
coldness.

As he sat there dreaming bls life 
over, he wondered who was ever de­
nied sympathy as he.

A rap came on the door, a< he ad­
mitted his bookkeeper, a woman. Hire 
looked frightened, and there were 
traces of tears in her eyes.

lie asked her to bo seated. Any one 
In trouble was welcome, particularly 
this woman, whom he had more than 
admired.

“I have'come,’’ she said, “to ask 
what you are going to do with me. 
There is money missing from the safe. 
There is no way to prove my Inno­
cence, for I liclieve I alone have the 
combination, and I am too poor to re­
turn the money. Of course, you can­
not know or understand that I would 
not steal"—and the woman wept bit­
terly.

“Why do you say I cannot under­
stand?” he asked.

“I do not know,” she said. “I only 
felt you would not—no one ever does, 
We are born in one, sphere and forced 
to live in another, where it is all mis­
trust and bitterness."

“I do know; I do understand,” he 
replied.

The woman looked at him through 
her tears anil saw two great eyes of 
kindness, yet she dared not believe.

“Yon really do not think I took the 
money?" she asked.

“And If I didn't would you care, 
other than for the disgrace?"

“Yes, oh yes’ I shoo hl want von 
to think me honest, because I know 
bow you hate dishonesty."

“Then I do believe in , wir Innocent*--. 
There are none who can so sympa 
thise as those who have suffered, anil 
I only hope you may never suffer as 
I have.”

“But you. sir, are rich,’ 
“Yes, in money, Imt as

I have none.”
How site wished to tell 

admired and loved him! 
a woman, and only a tn>okkee[>er. so 
she thanked him for bls trust In her. 
Imt forgot to offer him the word of 
sympathy, and lie. thinking no one 
could love him, mistook her modesty 
for Indifference.

So the word which trembled on bi« 
lip« when be saw her troubled was 
left unsaid.
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money, eaay sales. Also traveling uleanien. 

M V\ Write today for particulars. lfli Market HU, 
y lUiaeto Ba.peader Ca., Dspt 32. *■hieage, UL

THIS BOOK FRE
How w Bcievv» MowtA >u* . No. 45 I
U»ter Steel Furnace coats $49.¿re.gnt I

— •- sice®. Write. Beas Warm’i I
744 Tacoma Bldg., Chicago. |

Md® How to select a good furnace. 
L -uf i Htnnl Furnace coata M9.

honest” No wonder, 
thing which would fly 
the eyes of the world, 
In his grief of being

him how Aho 
But she was

THE PENCE.
The feoe* it run« Around the yard; 

It ha« a swinging gait;
All day, all night, it mantis on guard— 

Huch In the picket 'a fate
A better «errant it than moat— 
The fence It never leave« It« poat.

—Saturday Evening Punt

This Handsome eonplAts ■••• Ball 
oultH sonaMing of Flannel Shirt, 
Panto,College sty leCep an.I etron® 
Belt. Theae suite srs n-.o,islod after 
th« regulation outfit uied by all base 
ball l«a<u«a throughout ths Country 
and io a dandy. Thia ia a grand oppor­
tunity for you to secure a high grade 

model baas base bail outfit for a 
few minutes of your sparo time, sell­
ing 20 of our imported Philippine 
Island Shell Novelties at 10 cente each. 
These beautiful useful novelties are all 
the rage and sell on sight. Everybody 
wants them and will buy several at 
10cents each, as the regular prioe la 
S5 cente. We are the only concern in 
America who hamllo them. Novelties 
sent Free; send no money. Ju»t send 
your name and address: satisfaction 
guarantee I Wo Prepay All Charges 
on the novelties and ala<> Pay Eapreea 
Chargee on the baew ball outfit, 
lleferet.coe: chleagoCits Bank. Address 

XBJWXBB UL«»B.
Drpt. 114, «109 Bay HI., CUICAGO.

FREE
A SIGNET

Rl NC
To every one who sends us the names and addresses of 
three persons, mile or female, who are or were agent® 
or canvassers, with socents for postage and package, one 
af these beautiful Gokl Nlgaaet It in km, elegantly chased 
and engraved with any initial without extra charge. Send 
strip of paper size of finger. This is the greatest valyc 
e’er offered for the money. The picture doeanfirt s** 
one ImM the ring’® beauty. It passes for a f/o. r 
These NNgnet ItlngM are aR the rage in New York 
are considered iust tiw ring fw either hdy of gentler 
Do iaot miss tills rarBchanc® but send ao cent® at 
as on and after If ■ «- *« (it b the pike of this rinf 41 
l»e *1.00. Send at once or any time before May : 
and receive this beautifu’ ftaraet Ki»»« for only so r 
Address TIUC. HlAADKtKP Fifth Aw.* N. I. .

merit. It 1® made of 
....____ _ the peg®, finfer-board

jee aro ebbny-flnlalierl 1 he vi««liii complete, with 'one silver and three gut atrlni 
bow of white horsehair and box of reaiu. V\e hIro give you a VEKV VALUl 

. Write t«»«l»y for only two docen piece®
■ new Swell Art Jewelry Novell

- ....____ ARTICLES and everybody wll
.3 our good® are worn by the very he®t people. Return our |2.4o and we 

and complete outfit Just ag described* Wrhe today. Addrea®

t»liali«Ml i»«Tf«-<1 ly ae*M«>n<*<i wood, Im hii 
ere aro elM>ny-flni*lied. 'I'he^vV’lhi la c«Hiiplete 

adjustable l---. t---
Self-Instruction Book Free
centaeach. These are GENU I N E • Ji^TEp A
to buy from you* a» 
•end you th® violiu and

FRIEND SUPPLÌ C01PANY. Dept 111,
(HOW TO CET THESE PREMIUMS'FREE

.OR SELUNGOUR FAST-SELUNG^~~^~7
ARTICLES AT 10 CENTS EACH] REPEATING RIFLE.

You can earn them in ono day.. 
No money required ; we trust you.’ 
Bend your name and address, we< 
will fw-nd you the articles by mall, 
sell them at 10c. and return us the* 
money. Then we will send you tliel 
Premium you choose. U e take 
jack good« not sold. Rend your 
>rder now, a po*tai card wilt do. 
TRUE BLUE CO.. Dept. 834. Boston, Mass

Croquet Set. 
Each ®etcon* 
tamn: 8 Balia, 
8 Malletl, 
Heavy Archaa 

.1 large, Fancy I Btakea, 1 Book 
Rulea, I 
er, an elegant 

•el. Given Free for aeliing 25 
article® at 10 cent® each.

BASE BALL OUTFIT.
Each Outfit 
contains 23 
(tecs®;

BtallCape 
• ■ B Ball® 
1 Bbm Ba.11 
lFldsOlov« 
1 Catch Mitt 
lCatehMaak 
1 B B Kain 
BOYSJ? 

complete ont nt Free for sc III 
articles at 1»» rents. Ever 
wants his club in uniform, 
is the chance. < >ood goods.

Complete Base Ball Sult.

Tlila I" not achnaii, N 
single «hot ritte, bull 
»»•■uuíno ¡

REPEATING RIFLE
Khoots tt 50 times 
without ; el ondina. 
Made of br»t steel, 
polfstwd w a 1 n a t 
stock, strong, accu­
rate and safe.
give you Free thin 
tine hunt Ing ri tie for 
h-Hing 2T> articles ai 
10 cents each.

8NAP8HOT CAMERA 
with eom- 
pleie Jac 
velopIngA 
Printing 
ogtflt P-r 
both ln- 
atantanc- 

ou® A lime 
exBoeurr®. 
Horoeeo- 
ette ('«•«.

You can 
take pi» 

tnreaof landau pc®, bull'llnga. por­
trait aof fat her and mother, friend®, 
awaetheartaarel lover«, in fact any- 
tblMKtheevemanae*. Given Frew 
fur aeliingM article® al 10 rt®. each.

8h!rt m®4® of 
li a nd bo me 

FlannH.lzaiCte 
Pattern, yoke 
tack, A ateere® 
inaerted: 2 inch 
tmt toned ruff, 
reinfor«*d ca i- 
l*r,donbl® ne«k 
band and ahotil- 
der® finely fin- 
lalied, »nd »11 
•»»■111® d ou bl® 
•Ute bed.

Fanta ®»me 
materia), ma/le 
In ®tr«»n grit 
manner, )aa< for 
eara; 4 heavy 
elt «trap®, 
• r < e »1J p 
oeket, ■ 11 k 

rJa«ti>- irartcrat 
knee, fly fr«mL

cap to match 
enit: I’ittatar®

made, with • fnrea, tally IiimM, 
aide wkJth ®un ViX«r.

Belt tniwie of rerv strong web­
bing, put« uted buckle aud adjust* 
able 8ii«i®.

Ba»® Ball Bule®.
TTiia comphsto atilt Free for tail­

ing 2u ar tick® at lb cent®.

Cold Watch A Chain.
A perfert 

braiJyBelM 
Qol4 Lai® 
lB(ftva4 
Oaa* AnaaH 
c®a Meve 
awBt, war 
rantril «•or 

n»« t tline; mo®| In 
ri t-earance to BSft 

lUfi® «OI4 WateEG«®r®nir*d U 
K are. Gir«n aliaoltitrly Fre® to

y« or «tri* or anfOM aellinc M 
article® ai lo «-enta.

You will have more 
fun with it than you 
have any idea. I'M It 
i,n your lawn an«i 
enjoy the out door 

air. going ramp- 
inf, «'raising or 
tramping. It's 
lust ths thing, 
h fit® into all 

the games and 
s(«of*s the la ys 
so dearly love. 
1'layne Indian 
ami Hunter ia 
always dear to 
d the additional

UNEXCrLLCO HAMMOCK 
Iatw ala®. handaom*. Kerp 
«ooT; teak® eoinfort. Earn a ban» 
mo- k t*happy (j|vm Free 

fur arhinF ** • anielea a 
Th* Grrateat VmIi

a boy*® heart, •;wi — 
fnn «krivrd from ih® poaara^un of 
a real Wigwam «-an l»®r«lly teral- 
'ulaied. la 4 fr*t high, & ft. 'll- 
ameter, mad® of Hlireting,
I ol' twl ( ap Mid Fl««. Bid® p®co> 
nird ........
N«ipporte«1 hyaTrtpod. No CeoLr® 
I'«.|r. A ’I <’l»*Hr MMV* ln®l«J®.
HERE IS A BARGAINS 
rnort rrmarkabb* **®r offered In 
lei.t®. llicae Wigwam® ar® lb® 
b»t*®« nnvrltir®. Do n < «•ohid® 
tbrm with o nil nary twrii® add f 
$4 <> at 4 f '•» 4,1vrn Free f 
aril tn k arth lea at lo '■«•nta r®r

•***---- iiag. ,
Genuine Indian Deaign.

Largì, Powtarut Achromatic Tikacori.

(¡Bastasi
Ufif**» man»»f»rfnrprF of Fnrop®,

Tew ras» have *iey the al»«**«- prrmlHm« ely free. H» awre hr«I welle al enee.
It la eaar <«» veil «»ter awlck cadila*® art irle*. 4uw, dear reader, art <U»wn anal wrlKtsa ta 
s»»a4ial. WOW, >»»«• **e will ae»»H ynn the artlel«-« <’l* OW< r*.
^ddrjj^al^rderA^ail^JiUJI^Ça^Dopt^aA^BOStON^WIASIh


