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GENERAL DIRECTORY.

County Officials.
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Judges ot the Circuit Court— lames
A- Pearce, Chief Judge; Edwin H Brown
and William R Martin,Associates Terms
—jury, 1st Monday in April and October;
non-jury, 2d Monday in January, 4th
Monday in June. 1

Clerk of the Cireuit Court—Thomas
L. Day.

County (»mmissioners—Wesley Jar- |
rell. Pres.: James B. Wright, Franklin!
P. Medford. .

Judges of the Orphans’ Court—John
F. Dawson. Chief Judge; J. Olan Clark, |
Wm. H. Deen, Associates. |

School Commissioners—Thomas W.
Jones, President; Henry C. Fisher and
Albert W. Sisk.

School Examiner and Secietary—W. |
8. Crouse. |

Register of Wills—Robert J. Jump. |

States Attorney—T. Alan Goldsbor- |
ough. |
Sheriff —Wm T. Hignutt, of E.

We have a good combination of
Wall Paper from 5c to 20c per piece.
Cotton Warp and China Mattings.
Hammocks, Porch Rockers, Screen
Doors and Window Screens.

If your horse needs a new Collar or
a new Suit (of harness) we can fit him
in the latest styles. We have a suit

Professional and Business Cards.
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ALBERT G. TOWERS.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

—

T "PLINY FISHER,
®
LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

for $10 that is a beauty.
If you needing anything in Building

OSCA.R CLARK,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
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o
GAMBLING WITH FATE

By WILLIAM WALLACE COOK

Author of **The Gold Gleaners: A Srory of the Cjyanide

'much abont it.
than

Tanks,” *“Wilby's Dan,”” “"His Friend the Enemy.,™
**Rogers ¢f Burre,”” Erc.., Lrc.

(Copyright, 1908, by William Wallace « ok )

“Who is the doctor?”

“An eastern man and one nf the
canest and best men in the camp. tHe
has implored the mob to let the law
take its course, but no one would listen
to him. But there's no time for talk.
You can drop into the tunnel through
this hole 1T have dug, reach the creek
and get to a point below the camp un-
der shelter of the bank. My horse is
there. saddled, bridled and ready.
Come, vou must hurry!”

There was not a little feeling mani-
fested in Darrel’'s voice as he an-

- swered:

“yYou have done a good deal for me
and 1 appreciate it. You do not think
I killed Sturgis?”

“] haven't stopped to think very
It would be no more
natural supposition after that
Hawkbill's—that row on my

a

row in

" account.”

“Well. I'm innocent of murder. but

circumistances have got a grip on me

and 1 shall avail myself of the means
of escape which you offer. I can’t
take vonr horse, though. That would
throw suspicion on you.”

“How will vou get out of the coun- | _ .
H ill ) & - friends into the other part of the tav-

I!"l' .

i

trust me for that. Go back through
the tunnel. take your horse away and

Vith anv kind of a start you can

poOr and qug aowm -
out on the creek bank.”

“That's plagued rough” muttered
Grg' “You'll get ‘im, thouzh, won't
ve?’

“1) we can.

several parties are ont
combing the hills and I'm expecting
come fellows this way before long.
Murgatrovd has offered §1.000 to the
man who brings Darrel in.

“Darrei! I've heard o' him, but he's
somethin’ of a stranger on this part o’
the range. Come in to the bar, Cll,
an’ we'll crook elbows 1o your Success
in baggin’ Darrel. Can’'t eat, anvhow,
till I put an edge on my appetite. Any
the rest o' yvou care ter j'ine us?”

The invitation was eagerly accepted.
During the meal that followed Clift
aired the whole matter connected with
the killing of Sturgis n detail.

His recital was punctuated with
angry comments on the part of the lis-
teners. Sturgis was known to be a
gambler and a hard citizen, but the
manner of his taking off, together with
the escape of Darrel, appealed strong-
ly to the latent sympathies of the
rough and ready frontiersmen.

After the meal Gryce invited his
drank so

once more and many

ern

28,1904,

-

I'ncle Ab was morbidly disappointed.

“Which wav was he going?” asked
the stranger.

“West." was the answer. “Say,
{riend, jnmp up here with me an’ I'll
take ve along as fur as the Eagle, any-
how.”

The stranger thanked Gryce for his
offer and c¢limbed up on the seal.
a word from the driver the brouchos
plunged away at their usual break-
neck speed.

The War Eagle trail, west of the
tlalf Wayv house, threaded a ver) rouzh
section of conntry. With a ¢lear head,
firmy nerves and steady drivers the way
was sufficiently dangerous, bl with

Al

CGryee in his half-tipsy condition, the

bronchos charging pell-mell and the
boxes of ciant powder leaping around
in the rear of the wagon, the risk
might T ave been denominated exira-
nacardodas.

“Whoa. consarn ye!” yelled Gryce,
gawine at the reins. “Dynamite, ve're
the wust infernal ﬁ'“llllll‘-ﬂlﬂl:t'r ever
hitched ter a pole! An' yvere suwed
oif'n the same piece, Terror. Dral
‘em! They'll have us sky-rocketin’ be-
fore woe know what's struck us.

A lurch of the mountain wagzon all
but hurled Gryece from his seal. The
lines slackened and would have
dropped had the stranger noi erabbed
them as they rippled over the dash-
board.

“Bear down on ‘em, friend!” shouted
the old man, making frantic attempis
himself in the wagon,

1Oy ixl’*i‘il

e —

“They've taken the bits in their teeth |

an' we'll fo up like a conple o' shootin’

' stars if ve can’t hold 'em in.”

glasses to the success of the Sandy

him out and boost him to his seat on

get to your lodging place. I am much
obliced to you for the interest you
have taken in me. Some time [ shall
hope to repay you.” |
“1 am already repaid. But I think
vou should take the horse.”
“No."”
“You won't be long in coming?”
“Not long.”

the mountain wagomn.
With a wild whoop he rolled out of

ward the War Eagle, Dynamite and
 Terror on the keen jump.

luff that load o his)”
l(‘hirkwﬂrlh}'. his eves following the

“Good-by., then. and good luck to | }'amﬂlnn;: clond of dust. *“It was erim-
' inal carelessness fer the super al the

write and

Material or Fencing call or
get our prices; we have the largest stock

we ever had.

PITTSBURG PERFECT FEN CING’

Denton, Md.

Collections and all professional busi- |
ness promptly attended to.

HENRY R. LEWIS,
ATT RNEY AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
ine, Talbot and Queen Anne’s Counties.

N ALEX. HUTSON, | .

IT WILL
SURPRISE YOU

AS IT HAS OTHERNS.
WHY YOU DID NOT
BUY FROM THE

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Denton, Md.

Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
line and adjacent counties. Pensions a
specialty, |

DR. SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Denton, Md.
Residence Cor. 7th and Main Sts.

I

vou. Your word that you did not kill War Eagle ter send suel e
Sturgis is enough for me.” | blart' T~ “r"'l“ G SNER & IR & er
"Thﬂnl\ }"‘"I. Gi"“l"by aﬂd dﬂn!t astin material.
| Anoiher ¢lond of dust had appeared
!

forget that promise.” : - ‘h trail l D
< .4 » SOl ATl iwresye

“God knows [ have cause to remems- s . ’ B Pras—

dozen mounted men broke out of it,

ber it."”" came back in a husky whisper. _
lathered mounts with

Darrel listened while the young man | plying their 1
lowered himself into the tunnel and | quirt and spur. It was l_]"' Sandy li:l_;r
retreated bevond earshot in the direc- | contingent and they reined In thew
tion of the creek. Then, taking a note hut'.-‘-t::-'-‘ul the dm?r of the T;H'HI‘H.“ |
book and pencil from his pocket, Dar- “We're hot after the fellow, sald
rel wrote a few lines, his pencil point one of th::- pursuers 1.1'1 I‘t:t-‘-]}lll’l:-‘:E 0O A
groping over the small page in the que:&tiuu from CIiff. He's been seen
dark. twice: once by Kasper, between here
«Mr. Darrel regrets and the Bar, and later by Neb lHaw-

. lev, a mill-hand at the lagle. When
stances over which he has no control : _ E . :
: 5 Ny Hawley seen him he was footing 1t
compel him to postpone indefinitely | west along the Eagle trail

1 1 \ | d 10 . el 2 " '
his meeting with Mr. Murgatroyd. He 5 L8C sie ral

' 1 - o " # - e - 3 -

: . : VO
begs to assure Mr. Murgatroyd, how- ial::t hl:mi}q:m l.;t }-m!l:ih‘tluuﬁ if you
- - I - L] 3 -l -.
ever. that the meeting is simply de-| aat to be In at T inish

' Cliff hurried to get his mount under

that circum-

ferred and not abandoned.” n

H ARVEY L. COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

Close attention will be given to all
business entrusted 10 my care. :

Mehes Lumber & U

COMPANY
LONG AGO.

DR. ENOCH GEORGE, | Y
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNAECOLOG IS8T, 1| .
|
Denton. Md. |

i)R. P. R. FISHE'il_;

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Denton Md.

DR. ALEX. HARDCASTLE,

LUMBER. ROUGH AND DRESSED. SHINGLES.
I ATH. WINDOWS, DOORS, BLINDS, CEMENT.
LIME. HAIR. COAL. HAY. BERRY CRATES,
BASKETS. AND ALL KINDS OF

BOX SHOOKS.

AUCTIONEER, | Z
7
Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sel]l property in Caroline or any
of the adjoining counties.

PHYSCIAN AND GYNECOLOGIST

Denton, Md.
Office Hours from 8 to9a.m.;6to 7 p.m.

JOHN W. CLARA,

VEGETABLE SICILIAN

| LBS Hair Renewer

A high-class preparation for the hair. Keeps the hair soft and
glossy and prevents splitting at the ends. Cures dandruff and
always restores color to gray hair. b o4 oy

T FRED. GAREY,
- &

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Denton, Md

pead w
DEWEE&E & ELLWANGER, o A

ATIORNEYS .T-LAW,

Denton, Md.

Every
Up-to-Date

Farmer

Every
Wide-Awake

Farmer

FRED R. OWENS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

NEEDS

|

Denton, Md.

who is interested in the news of his
town and county <hould subsecribe
for a

Nothing has ever equalled it. § (GGooOd Local
Nothing can ever surpass it. g/ Weekly Newsaper

to keep him in couch with the do
ings of his neighbors, the home
markets, and all items of 1nt rest 1o
Limse 1t and family., The

ameriean LInion

I A,

A Hgh Class
Agricultural Weekly

to give him the experience of others
in all the advanced methods and im-
prove ments which are an inva ua-
be aid in securing tne largest pos-
sible profit from the farm, and with
special matter for every me mber of
his family.

THE NEW YORK

TRIBUNE-FARMER
NEW YORK CITY

will post vou every wedk on all 1im
portant acriculiaral lnllir:- of 1he
dav. ana show vou how mike
money from the farm

. W ey
—— E-u- - -

A Perfect For All Throat and
Cure: Lung Troubles.
Money back if it fails. Trial Bottles free.

will admirably su plv vour wanis
Or County news 4!l prove a wel
come visitor in every hoase hold,
Regular Price, $1.00 Per Ycar.

o)

Both of these papers one  year for H] _2:') 1 f you s nd your order
with the mouey to

For the Spring Trae .

Strawberry Plants, thirty varieties;
also Raspberry, Blackberry ana l'ew
herry Plants; Apole. Peach, Pear, Plum
and Ornamental Trees. 50,000 Early
(Cabbage Plants,

The American Union,
DENTON. MARYLAND

A G. G‘E' I:ETLT. Send vour name and addres: to The New Yorg Tribune-Farmer, New York
illiston, Md. v for free sample cony

To Cure a Cold in One Day =%

Two Days.
1ke Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. every
Seven Million bozes sold in past 12 montis. mim‘,é%zérvng.z.'m

2.5]

Grip

f
|

- gloomily.

' map.”

Tearing out the sheet on which he
had penciled this message, Darrel left
it on the table.

— e ———

CHAPTER VL
DARREL'S FLIGHT

Old Ab Gryvee, under foreman at the

War Eagle mine, pulled in his half- |

srohen bronco team at the rear of the
Half Way house and rolled off the
seat of his mountain wWagon.

“When vye take 'em off the pole,
Jimmie.” said he to the hostler, “don’t
fool none with the harness. Them
bronks kin kick more an’ faster than
ary other critters in these parts.”

Jimmie grunted and measured Gryce
sharply with his eyes.

“Now." continued the old man, “don’'t
turn vour lamps on me like that. Meb-
by 1 did look through the bottoms of
a few glasses before shackin’ out of
Anacondy. but it wasn't enough 1o af-
fect myv jedgement. Dynamite, thar on
the off side, is the original inventor
of the bed-post buck, an’ he Kin be
plum scand’lous when he takes a no-
tion. As fer Terror, the righ hoss,
many a time he's kinked himself inter
a bow knot an’ laid out three punchers
in the untanglin’. So ef ye—"

Gryce was interrupted by one of the
cattlemen grouped in front of the ho-
tel. waiting for the Chinese cook @
sound the dinner gong. The under
foreman was well known and. in spite
of his many infirmities, universally
liked. By way of greeting, the cattle-
man pleasantly drew a revolver and
cut the air with a bullet not half a
dozen feet from the old man’s ear.

With a =zipping hiss the missile
fanned away into the void directly
over the rear of the mountain wagon,
so close to a pile of cases roped to the
wagon box that Gryce gave ven! to a
terrified yell.

“Howdy, Uncle Ab?” called the cat-
tleman. ‘“‘The sing of a bullet has a
mighty queer effect on ye, seems like.”

“You. Ben,” shouted Gryce, "you
stop that. If the p’int of that gun had
been an ineh lower the hull passel of
us would have been wiped off the
The old man drew a rleeve
across his forehead. “Glory, man!
I'm freightin’ 500 o' high explosive,

along with caps an’ fuse, ter the War

Eagle.”

|

saddle and take his place in the ranks
of the pursuers.

pace.

Meanwhile had

the under foreman
team under control. Gryce was not sO
far cone in drink that he failed to es-
timate the dangers of such a killing
pace with such a load, but his awkward
work with the reins would have proved
unsuceesstul had not a man <tepped

into the road in front of the horses.

The laughing crowd was instantly

sobered.

“If the bronks are all you say, Uncle
Ab.” said Jimmie, “they’'re altogethet
too frisky for a load like that.”

|

A thick tangle of brush bordered the

turn around a shoulder of rock.

 sight along the Cross trail that led to-

“Qhouldn’'t wonder if Uncle ADb set |
remarked Ben |

WwWe'll over- |

The horsemen there-

upon darted away at the same stirring |
" in the distance, a roar as [(rom a hun-

 been tryving clumsily to get his fiving

Bar men thai it was necessary (o help | ward

A c¢latter of galloping hoofs coald bhe
heard behind, broken now and again
by a distant shout. The stranzer threw

a look over his shoulders and. instead |

of holding the horses in. leaned tor-
with loosened reins and

them on.
Directly ahead the trail made a sharp

present rate of Hllt‘i'll it looked
very much as though the carcening
waron would be thrown from its
wheels in taking the bend.

With grinding teeth and hands con-

the

urzged |

At |

|
|
|
|
f

vulsively gripping the seat, ["ncle Ab |

abandoned himself to wild proianity.

Around the eurve raced the hronchos, |
the inner wheels of the wagon scraping |

the rocks and the outer W Lhieels
whirring in the air.

The seat was lifted from the
and cast 1o the outer side | the trail,

the old man going with it. Darrel saved

Limself for a few moments by dropping |

to his knees and, with a i[‘lil"n niove-
winding the e

Hent, lines across
palms

Then 200 feet from the
the under foreman had fallen and was
Iving unconscious, the hrond Lios
swerved slightly. In a moment the
forward wheels struck a bowlder, a
crash followed, the team broke away

from the wagon and the stranger was

spot whery

jerked over the dashboard and hauled |

a hundred vards along the rough trail
before he could disentangle his hands
from the reins.

As he layv, bruised and dazed, in the
roadway, the frenzied team vanished

dred cannons came from behind him.
The very hills seemed shaken to their

foundations, a lurid glare flashed sky-

irail and the appearance of the man |
was as surprising and unexpected 10

the bronchos as it was to Gryce. The
team halted uln'u]lll}', thrown far back
fn the harncss.

The under foreman got a fresh grip
on the lines and brought up the
bronchos well in hand.

“Good afternoon,” said the stranger,
courteously.

“Howdy.,” said Gryce.

The stranger wore clothes of good

ward and the sun was darkened with
a clond of rocks, dust and debris

CHAPTER VIL

FINDS THE MAN
DUROYS

DARREL IN COR-

Darrel’s senses had not been rallen
away by the fall from the wazon or
the drageing along the trail, but for a
moment after the explosion his con-
sciousness left him. When he siag-
gered to his feet and looked back, the
mountain wagon had disappeared as
if by magic, not a splinter of wood or
piece of twisted iron being lefrt.

A huge hole had been scooped out of
the trail and great bowlders had been

riven and tossed about in every direc-

quality, but they slvowed evidence of |

recent hard usage,
also. and a vague suspicion
slnggishly into Gryee's brain.

“Have vou come from the Half Way
house?’ queried the stranger.

“That's me.” hiccoughed Uncle Ab,
won.crinz how he con'd 20 1o WOrk
cad captmre the man Handicapped
with a fratious team and 00 nounds
of "<kt that w ‘il nmore uvnre-
liable . a= well a; possessing a4 head
that was far from well balanced, the

worked

“I'm less afeared o the team than' ~

I am of some playful fool like Ben,
thar.

Mind what I say about the crit-

ters. Jimmie,” and Gryce reached the

front of the tavern just as the gong
sounded. “Howdy, boys?” he asked,
taking in his friends with a compre-
hensive look. “How's things at Sandy
Bar, Cliff 7"

“Couldn’t be worse,” answered CIiff,
“Jack Sturgis got his ticket
across the divide last night.”

“Buy it himself?”

“Not much! A gambler from Frisco
handed it out: a 45, and poor old Jack
never knew what struck him.”

Gryee swore softly. “Took care o’
the gambler, didn't ye?” he asked, sig-
nificantly. .

“Intended to. much as could be,” an-
swered Cliff. “but while we were tak-
ing care of the marshal so he couldn't
interfere and making our plans the
cambler got away.

“Pid he have help?”
“It's the ceneral verdict that hLe did
hirmvelf; pulled up a board in the

it
; * = +*n 2 drift that led

. l'l !“i-;“.F.

WHEN HE STAGGERED TO HIS FEET

AND LOOKED BACK THE MOUXN-
TAIN WAGON HAD DISAPPEARED,
AS iF BY MAGIC.

»

old man vet thought it possible ithat he
might be able 1o do something.

“Have vou seen anything of a
smooth-faced man in corduroys?” was
the stranger's next question

Uncle Ab pricked up his ears. Pos-
sibly he was mistaken in the smooth-
voiced stranger, after all.

“Ridin’ a calico cayuse?” demanded

the under foreman.

“yes " replied the other, with bright-
ening eve.

“Thunder! So that's the yap that's
wanted over Sandy Bar way. [ seen
him. sure: and he was lopin’ off this
piece of War Eagle trail about three
this mornin’, when | was pikin’ fer

Anacondy ter git this load o hich ex- |

An' ter think that | was as
clost him as me an you an
didn't know he was wanted an never
raiced a hand. Shucks!’

L

15,

er

He was on foot,
wagon.

E

' rnbbing

"astonishment.

tion. Bevond the ragged pit lay the
form of Gryvee, close to the seat of the

The old man lay still and sileni and,
after a few moments spent in collect-
ing his scattered wits, Darrel started
towards him. He had not gone far,

' however, when he heard the hoof falis
of horses and

instantly remembered
the party of mounted men which had

alarmed him a short time before.

Turning sharply to the right, Darrel
plunged into the undergrowth that bor-
dered the trail. Ascending the steep
slope of a hill for a dozen vards, he
halted in a thicket and crouched there
with his eves on the road below.

Gryvce was sitting up on the ground,
his forehead in a confused
way and peering around. The men of
Sandy Bar, riding around the spur,
came suddenly upon him.

Darrel watched and listened intent-
lv. What would be the next move of
his enemies? he was asking himselt.

The horseman gazed about them in
Cliff dismounted and

'walked to where the old man was sit-
ting.

“Did the giant powder let go,

Gryee?” he asked.
“I'm jest tryin’ to figger out what

:happpnpd.” replied the under foreman.

1 seem to be all here, but, my! wasn't

; period ot

it awful? 1 got the roar in my ears

vet."”

“How does it come youre settin’
there with the seat of the wagon?"
asked another of the Sandy Bar men.

“Got throwed out o the wagon,’
said Gryce, “an’ it's the best thing that
ever happened ter me. S'posin’ I'd
been in the old trap along with that
other feller? 1'd be where he is now,
an’ that's tellin’.”

“That other fellow went ubp with
the wagon, did he?” inquired ClfL

“gSure. He was hangin 10 the lines

when I shot out o' the wagonbox with |

He stayved with the wagol
an’

the seat.
and the high explosive, all right,
I reckon he's still with ’em
blowed ter atoms, that's what
did.”

The
glances,
take in the havoc
plosion.

“Don’'t ye Kknow, Uncle
the chap that killed Sturgis and gave

Sandy

wrought by the ex-

'uz the slip at the Bar, last night®”

“Ye don't mean it
“It's the truth,” returned CIliff.

in the trail and we
1 minute.’
“Thepn" returned Gryce,

reflection, “‘that s he

wh v

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3537-0071.jpc

desire to gel

10N |

| —

1ot the bronks onut inst’id o' pullin’ em
in
comin’.”

he added,
pounds o
a tree and a rope,
catisfvin’.
set m

- himselt that
' Sturgis, and with the deliberate inten-
tion of involving him-—Darrel.
4 fearful suspicion to hold against a
“man, but none knew Muargatroyvd's se-
L eretiveness,

he looked back an’ saw you
He cot up painfully. “Well,”
“it's all right; five hundred
high explosive is as good as

after

Wonder how I'm goin’ ter
yself right with the super, at the
War Eagle?”

The Sandv Bar men were not con-
corned with Unele Ab's troubles and
dismounted to make a more thorough
examination of the surroundings.
From the thicket above,
watched them moving here and there
searching for any gruesome relies that
g.icht have been lefl.

All that was found was the crown of
o derby hat deep in a clump of torn and
twisted hazels.

“It's Darrel’'s,” said CIiff, walking
towards his companions and holding
the obiect up for inspection. “There 18
no doubt about it, bDO¥S. Fate has
taken this matter in hand and avenged
the murder of Sturgis. Darrel is dead.”

“1t wonld be a heap more satisfyin’
if we could find some remains ter prove
it " averred one of the men. “Would it
we possible for a man 10 be blown oftf
i face of the earth like that?”

“Why not,” rejoined CIliff, impatient-
lv. *If the wagon and 1ts load were
slown to atoms, the same ijate must
have happened to Darrel.”

‘Let’s have a look around before we

<ettle on that.” answered the doubter. |

“I1t seems as though we ought to find
suomethin’”

Like a wraith Darrel turned and
alided away. A grim humor filled him.

“They believe 1'm dead.” he thought.
Lot them think so; it's the safest way
ont oi this tronble, for me."”’

He was bruised in body and limb,
Liut life was at stake and he counted
his small ininries as nothing. Through
(he hills that bordered the trail he
took his course, keeping steadily west-
ward,

At last. completely fagged, he
dropped down on a rock to rest. Ne
had not had a mouthful of food since
escaping from Sandy Bar and the ex-
ertions ecalled forth by his flight had
left him weak and nerveless.

W hat was he to do now? he inter-
roeated himself? To don a disguise
and get out of the country would be
comparatively easy, bul he had no
ont of the country.

There was still that nnsettled score
with Murgatrovd. He was doggedry
determined that nothing should come
hetween him and that.

it that must be secondary, nNoOw,
HHis first work, if he conld devise a
way, musl to prove his innocence
of the murder of Sturgis,

In his secret heart he had persuaded
Murgatrovd had slain

he

It was

cunning and desperate
methods better than Darrel.

Now. if ever, was Darrel’'s time to

take his fate in his hands and make ot
it what he would.

The very audacity
of the measure appealed to the fugi-
five.

As he sat there and rested a puzzling
{bonght eame to him. It had to do
with the explosion of the giant pow-
der.

Just what had set off the explosive?
1t conld not have been the shock caused
by the collision of the front wheels of
the wagon with the boulder, for the
¢fiect would then have been instanta-
NnNeotls,

The bronchos had dragged him by
the bits out of harm’s way between the

Cmoment of the collision and the mo-

Got |

hel

Bar men exchanged |
then swerved their eves 10 |

Ab. that was |

| a stake-pin and a length of rope.

“We §
gaw von just belore vou took that turn |
knew the man in |

after a |i .
‘Laxative doses of Ayer’'s Pil's cach
‘nizht ~reatly aid the Sarstpar

ment of the explosion. The time re-
quired had been brief indeed, yel long
enongh to convinee him that some-
thine aside from the wrecking of the
wacon had set off the powder.

It was not until some time afterward
that he learned the truth. Gryce was
hauling to the mine giant powder that
Lad long been in storage—so long that
it had become ervstalized. And every
miner knows how “freaky"” crystalized
sjant powder is. It will sullenly sub-
mit to the roughest handling or will
incontinenily exptode for the slightest
of reasons, or for no reason at all.

The sun was low when Darrel got
up and staggered on. He must have
food and had hopes that he could se-
ceure it in some covert way at the War
sagle mine.

Still pushing from covert to covert
through the rough country that paral-
leled the trail, he Kkept persistently
westward. The sun went down and
darkness began to fall Lut, although
his head swam for weariness and his
limbs almost refused to support him,
the fugitive continued to struggle on.

Just as he felt that he must sink to
the ground and lie there for the rest
of the night, the whinnying of a horse
reached his ears. The sound did not
come from the trail, but from some
point on his leflt,

Turning in that
his way painfully
conlee whose steep
heavy shadow about him. The pas-
<ace was short and he came out
abruptly into a cleared space lying full
in the moonlight.

Before him stood a horse secured by
Be-

direction he made
throngh a small
banks flung a

continued on 4th page

If your blood is thin and im-
pure, you are miserable allthe
time. It is pure, rich blood
that invigorates, strengthens,
refreshes. You certainly know

Sarsaparilla

the medicine that brings good
health to the home, the only
medicine tested and tried for
60 years. A doctor’s medicine.

“1 owe my life, without doubt, to Aver's
Sarsaparilla. Tt is the most wonderful medi-
cine in the world for nervousness. My cure is
permanent, and 1 cannot thank vou enongh.”

MRS, DELIA MCWELL, Newark, N. .

£1.9 a bottle. J.(C. AYER U0,
All drugeists, Lowell, Mass..

for

A,

Men of Oak

only mebby not SO

Timbers of oak keep the old

Darrel |

rugged health, men

homestead standing through
the years. It pays to use the
right stuff.

« Men of oak” are men 1In

whose
bodies are made of the soind-
est matenals.

Childhood is the time to loy

' the foundation for asturdy con-
St

itution that will last for year=.
Scott’'s Emulsion is the right
stuff.

Scott's Emulsion stimulates

' the growing powers of children,

helps them build a firn
foundation for a sturdy const:
tution.

Send for free sample.

sSCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
409-415 Pearl Street, New York.
50c. and $1.00; all druggists.

The New York Tribune- Farmer, a
national  illustrated
weekly of twenty large pages, has no
superior as a thoroughly practical
and helpful publication for the farm
or and every member of his famil

agricultura

and the publishers are determined to
sive it a circulation unequaled by
wmy paper of its class in the United
States.

Knowing that everv enterprisin.
up-to-date farmer always reads his
swn local weekly newspaper, The
New York Tribune-Farmer has made
m exceedingly liberal arrangement
which enables us to offer the two
apers at so low a price that no farm-
v can sfford to lose the opportunit’

The price of The New York 1
sune-Farmer 18 $1.00 a vear, and
frue AMERICAN UNIoN is $1.00 =«
gear, but both papers will be sent
for a full year if you forward 31.25
o THE AMERICAN UN10N, Denton
Md.

Send your name and address to
'he New York Trbune Farmer,
New York City, and a specimen
copy of that paper will be maiied to

- i -

BAFFLED PHYSICIANS.

W. I. Yaney, of Paducah. hv.,
writes: I had a severe case of kid-
arev disease and three of the best
physicians in Kentucky treated me
vithout success. I then took Foley's
Kiduey Cure. The first bottle gave
mmediate relief and three bottles
cured me permanently. 1 gladly rec-
ommend this wonderful remedy.”

To Exchaﬁie |

Any subseriber to this newspape)
may use five or six lines in tht.
solumn without cost. Sign name
r give P. 0. box number, in all ex-
:hange propositions.

W hat have you to offer for a new
[ver Johnson revolver 32 calibre,

s a repeater. self-shell excractor,
«Wldress, Box 102, Denton Md.

Would like to exchange a o
horse wagon for a hght covered
hack: address, X. Y. Z, AMERICAN
Un1oN office.

i C—— e —

Autoharp to exchange.
have yon to offer? Address
\MERICAN Ux10N office.

Wh 'I.I'._

6HO

I have a single barrel breech loal-
ing Cresent shot gun. What do yo
ffer for it? Address, Box 102.

1901 TIIES 190 1

MORNING HERALD

AN INDEPENDENT JOURNAL
ke Troth Withont Fear or Faver

All the News From All the Worll
THE BEST ONE-CENT DAl LY

12, 14 and 16 Pages
For Mail Subseription:

'NE WEEK.
ONE MONTH,
IIX MONTHS,
ONE YEAR,

e
ﬂ_"‘u.
=1 o

£ 00

The Sunday Herald

Baltimore’s Favorite Newspaper and
Mode! Home Journal
36, 40 and 42 Pagces

LEADSIN CIRCULATION,
LEADS IN MERIT.
LEADS IN POPULARIT , P
Single Copy 3 Cents,
For Mail Subseription:

ONE MONTH,
31X MONTES,
ONE YFAR.

The Weekly Herald

s50c for 12 Months

'I'“'EL\'E P.‘\GEF‘.——GiVng {,'nil:;fr;r
accounts of all events of interoest
throughout the world. Its markel
porls are accurale, complete and vaiu-
able.

A splendid visitor to all homes.

Specimen copies mailed to any addiess

Send in $2 00 and the names of
yearly subscribers.
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Address all communic ations L0
1he Herald Publishing Company,

BALTIMORE, MARYLAN &

p—




