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GENERAL DIRECTORY.

County Officials.

Tudres ot the Circanit Court— 'ames
A- Pearce. Chief Judge:; Edwin H Brown
and William R Martin, Associates Terms
—jury, 1st Mondayvin A pril and October:
non-iury, 24 Monday in January, 4th
Monday in June.

Clerk of the Circuit Courtl-
1.. Dav.
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1 Me
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James B. Wright, Franklin'®
{ford.

Judees of the Orphans Court—John
F. Dawson, (‘hief .!21[3:1‘; J Olan lql?'ir;\',
Wi . Deen. Associates.

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

School Examiner and Secretary— W,
5. { Tonse.

Rerister of Wills—Robert J. Jump.

Siates Attorney—T. Alan Goldshor-
otioh

Sheriff—Wm T. Hignutt, of E.
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Professional and Business Cards.
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&L?HZIIT G. TOWERS.
i
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

— S

I PLINY FISHER,
I.

LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.
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(_)!'_"'L‘AR CLARK,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Denton, Md.

Collections and all professional busi-
ness promptly attended to.

-

111..\'1{\' R LEWIS,
RNLEY AT LAW,

Denton, Md.
Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
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VUPRLE HARDWARE 0.

DOWNES BUILDING, DENTON, MARYLANMND.
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LOOKS BEST

ol 1

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 tit him
in the latest styles. We have a suit
for $10 that is a beauty.

If you need anything in Building
Material or Fencing call or write and
get our prices; we have the largest stock

we ever had.

PITTSBURG PERFECT FENCING
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not death, although it has led me ciose
to it. I can see and hear all that Zoes
sn around me, but there is no notice-
able beating of the heart and all the
ovidences of death, even to rigor mor-
tigs, may be detected.”

“Rare, but not unigue,” muttersd the
Joctor. “The attacks come on at in-
tervals )’

“Pxcitement brings them on, ‘They
have been more frequent of late than
formerly.”  MeClond turned to Dar-
rel.  “When 1 fled from Sandy DBar,

that night, 1 was beside mysell with

apprehension  and  remorse. 1 100k

 refnge in that deserted cabin, and teel-
ing that an attack was upon me, and

| <t retehed

not knowing but it wonld be the lasi
I made a few preparations and
myself out in the bunk,

Ccovering mysell with blankets 1 ecar-
riedd with me.

“Then voun came, Nate Darrel. Up
to the time voy closed my eyes every
move von made inside the cabin was
soen by me; every word yon spolie |

 heard.”

“What did Darrel do?” ashed Pay-

' ton. bent on proving Darrel’s story.

VeCloud recited Darrel's actions in

' detail. snbstantially as Darrel had ai-

t

I
i
|
|
|
t

1

|
:

it, doctor,”

[ ]
i
|

[ |

j

1 -
and mistaken for Darrel

ready set them forth.

“What were vour feelings,
Clond?” continned Payton.

The utter silence of the room wis
Lbroken only by the low tones of the

Me-

speakers and an occasional burst ol

music from the dance hall

“1 was clad.” said MeCloud, “glad
(hat Darrel counld save himself by Im-
personating me, My hope Was that 1
might die and be found, after a time,
just as he in-
But fate spared wme for this
recoyered

tended.
final act of reparation. |

and. for the last four weeks, have been

living with a prospector in the hills.”

Again he addressed Darrel.

“1 have what you w~rote and placeq
over me.” said he. Taking a Moroeco
purse from his poeket, he brought from
it a rageed slip of brown paper. “Read
he added. “lt will prove
that Nate Darrel 's a man of fine feel-
ing.”

Payvton took the slip and read 1.
“Is there another paper in the pocket-
bhook 7" he asted.

“This.”

It was the writing whieh told ol the
warked bullet and a deep breath es-
caped the listeners when its contents
were made known to them.

“I.et us come back to your relations
with Murgatroyvd,” proceeded Payton.
“You sayv they began in Denver?”

“Yes: in a gambling hounse iu Den-
ver. | plaved there night after night,
forging checks to cover my losses.
Murgatrovd teok the stolen money and,

10
horne
der the constant surveillance of a dep-
"ty

C‘entral
deceived  Mrs.

-
i 'I i ¥
MIsIT =

the one in which Darrel had been con-
fined. buit another, where escape could
not be facilitated by the drifts from

Eponay creel—and a man was posted
enard hin. MeClond  was
away to a ecabin and kept un-

I'i Ml

marshal

[iarrel would not return to the Grand
11 told lL.envard that he had
1 by

that was

Itlise

he

(zOTrton at

= A3 ('lond: a2 1s0

7
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not the sort of man such women should
never see them

know and he would

again.

lenvard fought Darrel’s arguments

strennonsly, but could not shake him.

Before they parted, in the early morn-

ing hours, Darrel laid a friendly hand
on the yvoung man’ shoulder.

“youn have fought a good baltile for
me. Lenvard,” said he, “anc |
be almost happy if you
Elise. talk with her and level the bar-
rier that is keeping you apart. She
is a prize, my boy, and she loves you—
there is no doubt of that. You must
tell her of her father’s fate, bue first

let the joy of a reconciliation with you

1

|

|

NO. 46.
Shylock was the man who
wanted a pound of human

flecsh. There are many
Shylocks now, the convales-
cent. the consumptive, the

sickly child, the pale young

‘woman, all want human flesh

and they can get it—take
Scott’s Emulsion.

Scott's Emulsion is flesh
and blood, bone and muscle.
[t {ceds the nerves, strengthens
the digestive organs and they
{ced the whole body.
thirty years

FFor nearly

1] | Scott’s Emulsion has been the

sreat giver of human flesh.

We will send you a couple of
ounces free.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
409-415 Pearl Street, New York.
soc. and $1.00 ; all druggists.
repaid me a hundredfold for everything

[ did for you.”

Lenvard leaned forward and laid a
friendly hand on Darrel’s knee.

“YWhat of the future, Darrel?” he
asled.

“I.et us not talk of my future, but of
sours.”

“l must speak what is in my mind
and 1 trust yvou will take no offense.
vou are fitted for better things Dar-
rel. and why not try for them?”

“In other words vou think I should

' reform?”

could [
would go to |
- would eling

“Qo far as card-playing goes, yes.”
“No. 1 will not. My reputztion
to me. You remember

'I

; that Old Man of the Sea that fastened

 himself to Sinbad’'s neck?

That is the

sort of a reputation I would have if I

prepare her, in a measure, for the evil |

news For vears | have been a firm

Ction.”

believer in Iunek, but here there is no

lnck—it is Providence.”

“Where will yon go, Darrel?” asked
Lenvard, after a short pause.

“Any place where 1 can he gquiet and
to mysell.”

“1 board at such a place and will

|

|

‘Darrel’s discard.’

iried to reform. [ wonld rather be
what | am.”

“PBnt a man can live down a reputa-

“qome kinds: not one like mine.
Why, my lad, I am the author of a
brave play in poker. It is known as
Every blackleg in

the west knows of it.” He langhed.

| . :
“The notoriety pleases me, for it takes

rerve to discard aces.”

take von there.” E l.envard tried to argue, but Darrel

The words of the Mexicana at the "rearhﬂl for the writien sheets that lay
ilalf Way house came to him continu- | heside him on the table. |
ally. “You may be honest, but you | “After all,” he said, settling back in
can never be honorable” his chair, the sheets in his hand, “what
These bronght up the Joes it matter? It takes all Kinds of
of her enigmatical prophecy and the | men to make a world and 1 am not sO
twisted sense bhecame clear. ' cure that a gambler has mot his uses
«yon are to die and atter that vou | in the great universal scheme. | have
are to live.” Had he not died as Dar- | come verses here. Lenyard. They are
rel and lived as McCloud® ' very poor, but sometimes my thoughts
“The second time vonu live vou prove ;i‘l’llllE in ‘l"ll}'ﬂli‘ﬂ and 1| jn[ them down
your innocence ol a crime by fastening 1 to cet them out of my head. I am go-
it upon yvourself.” AS MeClond he had | ing to call this doegerel ‘N'lmporte!’
fastened the murder of Sturgis upon | and von shall listen to it, for it re-
himeelf and proven the innocence of | flects my mood to-day.”
Darrel. Then. with the smoking cigar be-
And the aueen of hearis W ho was 10 | ween his slender white fingers and the
fate Was that not | faathery vapor ereeping arouid his

inc. Talbot and Queen Anne’s Counties. iy b
finding me an apt pupil, taught me |

‘ihuw to play with him and help him
 fleece others. I went from bad to
 worse. Friends paid the amount of the
' forzed paper, hushing the matter up.
'From that hour, however, I was lost

The fetters of Murgatroyd's devilish
Ii;mlu«r"m-«ﬁ. were things from which 1
conld not free myself. | did not un-
',l.h-r.-:t:unl his power theu and I do not
understand it now—but it was an in-
aken away ! ' vineible weapon and he used it merci-
in front if him. | jessly. For that monster 1 have re-
are Junins Mc- | onneed evervthing 1 hold dear in life
said the doctor. and see how | am repaid!”

In the brief, hovering stillness that
followed there was not one but looked
‘upon MeClond in pity and upon Mur
catrovd with horror and loathing.
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T ALEX. HUTSON,
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Viurcatrovd dropped his eves from
eiling and fixed them on MeClond

th a sneering smile.

devilish ot

iered MeCloud, in a passion.

man awayv,” he went on.

he others, his volee qllik**l‘-

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Denton, Md.

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

words rest
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GAMBLING
WITH FATE

By WILLIAM ¥ Al LACE COUA | ; with excitems

T WILL
SURPRISE YOU}
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[)1:. SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

11,

Hhut

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, ol
Denton, Md.
Pesidence Cor. Tth and Main Sta. “Yes."

“Ho voun know Jack Sturgis?t

lI.\ l{_'\" EY L: COO [:El{,

w he was murdered?” . | . g
I”'II\ Lier with his!

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

Denton, Md.
(lose attention will be given to all

husiness entrusted to my Care.
l)‘li. ENOCH GEORGE,
P YSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNECOLOGIST,

Denton, Md.

D R. FISHER,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Denton Md,

— —

Dl{. ALEX. HARDCASTLE,
PHYSCIAN AND GYNECOLOGIST

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

J- JIIN W. CLARA,
AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will seli property in Caroline or any

of the adjoining counties.

— - ——

l:l:}:n R. OWENS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Denton, Md.
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'[‘ FRED. GAREY,
L
CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Denton, Md

l )i:’.\\v EESE & ELLWANGER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

Nothing has ever equalled it.
Nothing can ever surpass it.

Dr.King's
New Discovery

For (SiEutnmo

-

Price
50c & $1.00

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

For the Spring Trae.

Mneles Tumber & Co
COMNMIPANDY
LONG AGO.

WE SELL THE LUCAS PAINTS

LUMBER. ROUGH AND DRESSED. SHINGLIES.
LATIH. WINDOWS, DOORNS. BLINDS.CEMENT.
LIME. HAIR., COAL. HAY. BERRY CRATES.
BASKETS. AND ALL KINDS OF

BOX SHOOKS.
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Hair Renewer!

Perhaps you like your gray hair; then keep it. Perhaps not 3 |

then remember—
gray hair. Stops falling hair, also.

If your Aregre eanuoct

R. P. HALL & €O, N. H.

Every
Up-to-Date
Farmer

Ei Every
Wide-Awake

Farmer

who is interested in the news ol his
town and county should subscribe
for a

Good Local
Weekly Newspaper.

to keep him in tonch with 1l
ines of his neighbors, the
markets. and all items of Intorest Lo
himself and family.,  Th

American 4 nion

J'r‘

N EEDS
A Hgh-Class
Agricultural Weekly

in all the advanced method

_ hie aid in securing the larves
AEREILL

sible profit from the farm, and
special matter
lils family,

THE NEW YORK

T
-

enteon, o4d4a.

NEW YORE C
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portant agricultaral topi
and show vou
!I!HIII} i ron HH farn

wants

wel
ehiold,

will admirably sanpliv your
for county news anit prove
come vVisitor in ever) 1o

lav., HHow  Lu

Kegular Price, $1.00 Per year.

RIML & \|"ll'

Both of these paper:

ﬂ.itit Illl- I .JIH*} 1)

Lo every AV SRAL

Lor o l _2;; 1 f you s ndl vour o

all’s Hair Renewer always restores color to
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1o

¢d the youngz mall.
wor, apparentiy.,

' L) !I:-:;“..

arrel.”
d ran to barrel a
thie hands.
low  wonderially thiis
. Mr. Darrel,” he
virles il llt. t‘u]“TiHH.
( all the time and did
c<tablish vour innocence
antil this afternoon tha
placed in my hands L1t
win this for vou. !
1 info eamp and Gle
the Lirst Liin.
it he was you, and took
lodgings A

m, ortable as Iri!_'-;'il_',l|t1 then can

cdle
fs &0
o L e

L)

OwWn and

a ol | Lae

in i

knowing 1 was
friend Nate Darrel had
“We could nothing
dond and 1 also thonght he wa
. Your Anaconda
Vi, whom | thonzht 10
Toud-—all b
.

]‘-li?"-'\.'\l |

:_'_-I'I ii‘ i

VOuLr-

arrival on the
1 ) £
my leet.,

CArri d mi Ol

covertly and arranged
« Dr. Pavton and the marshal 10
it in front Kaliper s
4 Murcatrovd had come up here
“(;lenn had told me
morse at sight of the man Wwe
to bhe voil ot his -H*--ll‘a.ll*lf---~ l
nicht of the murder. 1
rention te confront yvou and Murza-
trovd with Darrel and HE we
yild vet the truth. (0]
Lnows. Darrel, how much this momend
moans to me.”

}HH

ol alter you
i) 1e-
thought
(11
was Ot

- ' 1
ST et

e
the
11]
W iiat

() whoie

A mist was in the young mans
averted his face and '
withdrawn his ha
to then.
“And 1 know, for the
turned Darrel with feeling,

fie
hands

1
| iw
L rI.!:luln---

[riendship.
the

a 11

VO LML E

L1
= !

1”‘& :\11'-

Ll has ].:l‘Hle'ti mnie
' for the last month,

L 1!--' yliras 1""*]"'”“7"-“'.

in these rooms on the | .
[ o

was committed?”
there

mnrder
in that private roomum,
areatrovd, the mnight
e flutteraed one
the other anartment.
willing tell us
here and now, Mr. AMeClond, or
vou like to consult a lawyer

\

hana

anrd
CAe
thing,
woilld
first 7
“1 want no lawyers,™ said MeCloud,
decicively, * and if evervihing 18 not
told now it may never he.”
‘et pen and paper, l.envard,” said
Vlerrick, “and sit at the desk.”
“That s said Pavton.
Jown evervthing, Roy.”
in a few moments Lenyard was
and had jotted down the <1nb-

L]
I"‘

L0 every-

viomn

“Tale

rieht.

Cwoere talking with Muargatroy o,

sav. Mr. MeClond?” resumed D

1

lie e appointment ;

' : 1 & ‘.1]‘;‘

)

| was in Sandy Bar and Murga- | g
| : Y - | ‘he dav at the IHalf Way house, on
(rovd sent for me; told the stage driv- | in the day at the Ilalf v

er to tell me that | was to come here
HH'I‘!'.“
“What was Murgatroyd doing when
von entered the room?”
“Walkinz np and down like a cazed
nimal. He had a letter in his hand.”
“id he tell yvou anyvthing about the
letter?
“He it to It was

eselid i,

amdl |

“Qo " said Pavion, softly, “you came
o Sandy Bar, met Murgatrovd in that
privile room, heard him read the note
and was asked help

[ yvarrel 1)

him commit a murder?”

Sturgis |
hoarsely,

| appened.

' picked up the revolver from the desk |
dressed himself
' landlady bring him a lieht breakfast |

Cand then sat at a window. smoking and | So what i« earth, whose feeble girth

munsing.

|
|

|

from !

Nate Darrel and said that he Darrel — |

in town awaitring

Voels

pleasare, and conld be found at Hawhk- |

hill's.”
MoCTond seened 1o ;.::HIIP!‘ strensth
h Excitement was
buoving him up for the ordeal.
“Yon knew there was a fend be-
tween Murgatrovd and Darrel?”
“Alareatrevd told me.  He said that

NS ;l[‘lu'l*l'itr'l!.

vnrgatrovd's | MY path,

asked.” returned MeCloud,

“commanded! Perhaps |
should have obeved him but for what
Murgatroyd at the
flice window, looking down into the
e saw Darrel walking slowly
Spin-

“*Nol

Stonl

<1 rvetl,
in the direction of Hawkbill's.

‘ning aronnd, Murgatroyd said to me:

“There is my man now:

Line to Hawkbill's, but he shall never

reach there alive. 1 will spring out

nto his path suddenly, from between |

When 1 leave you take
‘hat revolver on the desk, Medlond,
step 10 this window and shoot
it in case | need yon. Darrel’s hack

the builldings.

: Cwill be toward vou and it W ill be an
of what had already been said. | s ; - ;

easy shot,
“Then Murgatroyvd hurried away. |

and stepped to the window as directed,

'1 conld see Darrel plainly and recog-

nisedd him as a man | had met earlier

the trail from Anaconda.

“While 1 stood watching a torm
leaped from the buildings and con-
fronted Darrel. 1 could not make ont
the form distinetly, owing 10 the

<hadow of the buildings, but a revolver |
conld |

'pnot kill Darrel, but the thoneht strnck

sleamed in the man's hand i

me that I conld Kill Murzatrovd and
sweep the incarnate devil forever roi

and fired. My God, gentlemen! when
1 found out later that Darrel had been

Cimprisoned, aceused of the murder of

Sturgis—when |1 learned that [ had
glain the wrong man with such terri-

ble consequences to another, the earth

Narrel was in Sandy Bar and mnast not |

out of the camp alive. He said
that | was to help him put Darrel out

of the wav.

;._lt

A mild sensation was caused by this

gnnonngerement.

“Why should
o hi
ceoding

llll

Murgatrovd ask you

"went on Payvton.,

. know it.” came the cutting wotds ol

ip him in such a criminal pro-

canse | had helped in other erimi- |

nal nroceedlinss, | bllllilﬂﬁl‘.” was the

Litter repiy.

“Phont g0 ontside of the 5111!'5-‘.1:'- mar-
tor. McCloud,” =said the doctor, by way
of warninz., “We only care to know

i 0 - LB
llll:.‘l-

a4 hout
“1 am a wreck and will soon be be-
Vo ndd pale of any earthly law.

What I am I owe to Murgatroyd and 1

TIII'Ii

wonuld like to have evervithing known.

slipped away heneath me and I thought
| shoald die! 1 thonght- e

The words trembled on his lips and
faded away to silence. With a wild
tussing ol the arms McClond stood up,
reeling, his e)es gazing o
above Pavton's head.

“That's a lie, McCloud, and

He had risen behind t he
like a statue,

Murgatrovd.

doctor and stood

manacled hands stretched toward M-

Cloud and his burning garze fixed on
you

Tell them yvou are
(rving to revenge voursell against mée

his face. “Tell these men that

have spoken a lie!

bnd have—"

A deep oath and a sudden rush o
feet interrupted the speaker; then a
brawny fist leaped out like lightning

and struck him down.

“1t’s the act of a coward to strike a

man in irons,” said Merrick, turning
blackly from his work, “pbut that cur

he IS g0-

from |

| sighted the gun carefully

a poinl

you

his

Elise Aver)
But the Mexicana was Wrons.
ojrl's fate and his had not been linked

tocether and never worttld be.

As this oceurred to him, he also re-

men hered
tortune-teller short. It is possible she

would have qualified that particular
ntterance if he had given her time.
The Mexicana was right, Cards had
made him what he was and it was econ-
gistent that cards should {ell him what
he was to be-—and (o
And then the other was saying:
“Beware of three knaves and two red

- BUVELNS, senor.”

“Why ?”

At the Half Way house he had
seoffed at the oracular words
here. at Sandy Bar, witn a month be-
(ween him and the fortnne-teller, he
did not scoff. lHe believed.

Larly in the atternoon
with ecare,

he arose,
had his

ihis thoughts were tinged with ael-
ancholy and 1ook ficurative forms

*l"lr:twinﬂ Lhis chair to a table he put
' them on paper to the best of his abil-

ty.

how he had curtly cut the |

' handsome face, he read:

The |

A =aee | knew once blew and biew
| | pon a pijre of cilay.
And from that pipe a bubble ripe
And perfect, dropped away.
Then., as | gazed, a rainbow blazed
Across the bubble’s face,
And memds were seen, and hills of green,
And life in ev'ry place;
And lo! a play, in brave array,
We saw as we stowd by

" And on the stage there stood the sage,

And near the sage, stoaml 1.
What work we made, or how we played,
[t boots not here to tell,

yet hopes and fears, and smiles and tears,

- Then,

Yet |

That bubble-world befell.
as we wrought,
thought,

The sage blew out his breath,

with sudden

“When you hold that hand you never And Ia a mist, ere one could list,

teave the table alivel™

That bubble died the death,

Then spake the sage! “Man's heritage
O1 happiness aml woe,

Is like the things our fancy brings,

IFor fancies come and go.

- Time Wears sy, amnd into SEpace

A throbbing ball 1= hurl'd,

And on the ball live motes who call
That throbbing ball a world.

ut countless globes in starry robes
Are thrown across the sky,

The earthly magnify?

" And what the cares of man’s affairs,

W hen he had finished and had light-

ed another cigar and leaned back with
contemplative eyes on his work a rap
fell on the door. In answer 1o his re-
(quesi oy I.rn}':n‘ul entered.

“Bless yon, my lad.” murmured ar-
rel. “You've done it, haven't vou?l”
“1 have made my peace with
dearest girl in the world!™ exclaimed

. Lenvard,

“And vou will be happy.
Pry I1s 4 woimnan 1o ke SGny man hap-
py-—especially a man as deserving as
vourselr.

“Please Jdo not overrate me.

“1 conldn't do that. €it down.™

“Elise and her aunt want to come,” |

went on Lenyard, seating himselr.
“You have told them aboul

- 1.1..

gis?
“Yes. It was hard, Darrel, to mar

her happiness, but Elise 13 bearing up
nobly. She had expected the wWorsl and
that prepared her, in a W av. '

“Yet vou did not tell her the worst ?”

“That her father had changed his
name and had become a gambler? NO.
I spared her that.”

“It was best that vou did so.

“1 told Elise how you helped me,
Darrel: told her how | had come oul
to this country entrusted with money

Star-

?

bv some eastern friends who reposed

faith in my integrity and was to exam-
ine a mine and close a Jdeal tfor IS pur-

For better or for worse?

L As man to sphere, our sphere’'s career

Is to the universe.
For like a dream where things but seem,

Or like a house of glass,
Or like a mist the winds have kiss'd,

rhiﬂ l"lllhll""l"lrht Fhﬂll "HFF!--
l.envard never forgot that talk with

- pDarrel. When the young man started

his hand, bade

the |

- smile.

Elise Av-
could leave with Mrs.

back to the hotel the gambler shook
him remember his
promise and said “Good-by.”

«Oh.” returned Lenyard, quickly, “I
<hall see vou again.”

“pPerhaps,” said Darrel, with a queer
He intended leaving early for
Anaconda, much earlier than l.enyard
Gorton and
Flise. He would post a jetter 1o Law-
rence Ormsby, in Anaconda, telling him
of his friend MeCleud, then he would

return to the old life in San Francisco.

lenvard went away, strangely de-

pressed.

CHAPTER XXL

DARREL YIELDS THE GAME TO
FATE.

At ten o'clock that night Nate Dar-
rel was in Hawkbill's, playing. Luck

. was against him.

He was a pleasant loser, however,
Again and again bhe laughed as he
bought the little red, white and blue

columns and again and again he
laughed as they were taken from him.

“}Fate makes or mars us, gentlemen,”
said he. directly reversing his old phil-
osophy; “we have little voice in the
matter. Fortune is a coy goddess and

one never can be sure of her.”

Strawhberry Plants, thirty varneties
S chase.
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-] nply back in his chair ed va- | McCloud, with a feeble Gambling
g back for me. That is why she wanis

‘:L!lh.lgt ' lants,
()1 4 | .
pitched forward, but Darrel caught | thank vou. We are all
| : See VOu and 1l O1l. ¢ Are «
him and eased him to the floor. His gon & — !
_ =4 , _ Mg to-morrow for Anaconda and
| PPassiy = form became rigid, his eyves slaring, . , = .
b . - . , ; st N 1 Tt) Ih-”\pl‘_ " . \Lb]:il Vuul _.._l.] T‘I-.!J. Illﬂ uul""
- G A . - e | 0 P A0 WS LT and he was again as Darrel had seen :

Cures Crip : | sional curiosity manifested it
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é %éw CHAPTER XX ake iust a mite of Liver Food before retiring |
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“Where did you first meet Murga
. | was false to

and lost the money at the
table and that vou won it

She knows that

At last he picked up a hand of three
knaves and two aces. Following his
time-honored custom he discarded the
aves.

) What he found in his two-card draw
drove the blood from his cheeks and
' held him rigid in his chair. “What are
- you doing?” asked the mnext player.
“It’s up to you.”

Concluded on fourth page.

—— i —

Physicians sent mé
re tor my health. 1 am the viclin
strance malady and physiclans
e Jedd and conid j.'.i\'t‘ me 11111

advice and suggestions., They

| l'enver.
moan.

Ai. {‘i '(." l.'..l[.l!j}-.l l [J‘i . :-';"'“'I VOUTr Nianie Hn“-l '”1 | 1 ' O) 'l*h‘ ‘\"”“‘ \-llrk 'l1Ii¥I”‘I]| ‘!::i'““ r ..\.' -

oy
ieaving
the east
. > . . _ | 1to the hotel?"
pim in Kansas Joe's old hut, just ol : ,

_ | Darrel shook his head
the War Eagle trail. ol o s e

:1._.:';‘.‘11:::.‘“ ! l 1 L i - 1 i

e To Cure Cnnstipation

i g —

To Cure a Cold in One Day

take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tabiets.

Seven Million bozes sold in past 12 months. This signature,

r. Pavton s

vV} ndue

thev te!l me. |

NIroOws ondi- COUL RTS MUSE.

Try our job work.

jall—

-

rgatroyd was taren 10

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3537-0088.jipc




