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“You might make the jump,” | sald,
drawing & revolver from his belt, "but
to my best judgment there I a bun:
dred foot sheer drop right here, and It
would damage you some to take It
Bee,” and | tossed the weapon over
the edge, and we heard the sound as it
struck on the rocks below. "1 guess
youw'll not try that trick, And so you
want me so badly you offer a reward,
dead or alive? lsn’t it rather my wife
you want?"'

“1 don't believe she 18 your wife,”

“Not after gshe gave you her word!
That is hardly complimentary to the
lady, lleutenant. However | haven't
any reason to be jealous of you-—No
reen knows you too well by this time;
you proved yourself a treacherous cur
in Lewisburg. Now turn around!”

There was no other weapon In his
belt, and it never occurred to me that
tfie might possess another secreted In
his jacket; nor did | realize the des
perate hatred of me which gave him
reckless courage. What to do with
the fellow obsessed my mind; | pos
sessed nothing to securely bind him
with; | could not leave him free. nor
had 1 any desire to take him along
with ma. He settled the problem him
self. Suddenly, his arms above his
head, his eyes on mine, he kicked
viclously, the heavy shoe striking my
wrist, sending the revolver | held
spinning Into the grass a dozen feet
away. With almost the same move
ment he was tugging at his jacket
pocket. | saw the gleam of gteel, and
gripped his fingers just In time; my
other hand, numbed by the blow dealt
me, was, for the Instant, uscloss, yet |
atruck him with my elbow full in the
face. 1 had no grip that would hold,
yet it tangled the revolver in the folde
of cloth so he could not draw. and,
with a snarl of bafMed rage, he tore
his fingers loose, and clutched at my
throat with both hands. Back and
forth we swayed on the very edge of
the ravine, kept from plunging down
into the black depths by the Interven:
Ing fringe of trees, savagely contend
ing for the mastery. That he was a
trained athlete, pcquainted with every
wroestler's trick, | knew In & moment,
vet this gave me little fear—for this
was 1o be a fight, no wrestling game.
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And now what?
lowers, would not ba gone long explor
ing the depths of the ravine—an hour
at most would take them over every

Kelly, and his fol-

inch of it. We must have more of #
start than that. There were troops
yonder. Fox would never worry over
the disappearance of Raymond, but
Moran might; and he was In com-
mand. There was a squad of horse
men ot there now, heyond the corner
of the church, and riding southward—
they might be In search of the missing
lteutenant and his three troopers. |
dare not leave the fellow whera he
was to recover conaclousness, and give
an alarm, or ba discovered by others.
There were two things possible to
do—to roll the body Into the ravine, or
bear it with me. The first would be
murder; the second a tax upon my
physieal strength which I might not
withstand. Yet there was no other
wny. but to try the experiment.

1 tossed the disearded revolver Into
the bushes, and struggled with the
Hmp body until 1 was able to rige to
my feet with the unconsclous man
dangling across my shoulder, He was
of good girth and weight, but 1 sue-
ceedod In ataggering the few yardas
necessary with the burden, and they,
holsted him across the saddle, head
and heels dangling. The horse snort
ed and circled to get away, frightened
at his unusual burden, but | soothed
the animal, and finally he sniffed at
the man's legs, and stood still,

CHAPTER XXIX.
The Trall to Covington,

As | gripped the horse's rein and
turned him slowly around | heard a
gingle shot fired In the gorge below,
the sound echoing among the rocks
and a spark of fire gleamed through
the darkness, It was far enough away
to give me little concern, yet the re
port must have been heard by the cav
alry squad now well out In the vpen,
for they wheeled thelr horses and rode
stralght toward the ravine Thelr
course would bring them higher up,
just to the rear of the church, yet,
with suspicions once aroused, ‘twas
likely they would patrol the banks,
sevking for some passage beiow, Con-
fident the distance between us wae
sufliclent to hide my movements so

Strong, quick, agile as the man was
1 never doubted | was his mateh, and,
ag | felt strength come haeck into my
hand, and realized that | could clench |
It again, 1 felt coldly confident, Onee
twice, | drove my knuckles wte s
axposed face. compelling him 1o loosen |
prip. and throw up his hands in pro.
tection. And then | had him; not that |
he was devold of skl ns & boxer—
=00th he posscsped teicks of delense |
unkuown to me-—but his was the pro- |
ressional Knowledge of the West Poingt |
aym, while I had graduated from the
rough school of the camp; where he
had trained for polnts, for fancy mill
Sng, 1 had fought to win ngainst des
perate opponents.  The difference told
for | beal bim down, carimg nothing
lor what blows reached ne, so that )
smashed o through his guard, and
landed Again and ugain | feinted with
my right, and drove my left stralght to
the exposed jaws | gave him no thine
to cry out, to even cateh a full breath,
‘'here was no sound to be heard a hun-
dred feet away. | became a machine,
grimly determined, a desire to punish
throbbing in my veina. He fought cat.
llke and foul, but 1 only laughed, andg
angered him. | drove him out into
the open where 1 could see belter |

| travel,
pmond's body swaving across the sad

Lsprend out from the bank into a dark
p the ridpee

| orsemen gbhave,

was fighting now, with no thought of
protecting myeself, only of hurting him
1 tried for a knockout, but he blocked
me, clinging desperately to my arm
1 tore loose once more, Alnging him
nslde bewildered and breathless.
“Now, Raymond,” | sald, “that trick
doesn't work a second time, Stapnd up
to it, you coward! You wanted a
fight, and you are golng to have one,
What! The gun again? 1| guess not.”
He had jerked It out before |
reached him, but my hand closed over
hig—the hammer fell, digging into the
flesh of my thumb, and the pain mad:
dened me; he staggered back from
the impetus of my body, and | tore
loose, the iron #till imbedded In my
flesh, and struck him. The pearl
handle erashed to the side of his head,
tearing my hand in jagged wound, but
be went over, dropping to the grass as
if dead. He gave no monn, no sound;
for an instant his limbs twitched, and
then he lay there, curled into a ball,
1 stared down at him, panting, scarce
ly realizing just what had occurred
Ap instant before he had been fighting
like a tiger cat. now he was a motion-
loss,  grotesque shadow, Blood
ktreamed from my lacerated hand, and
1 bound up the wound in a neckerchief
stripped from around my throat, hard-
Iv consclous of the pain, my breath
steadyving, my musecles growing tense.
Then | bent down, and straightened
the man out, upturning his face to the
moon. He was not dead—there was a
Leat to hie pulse; but the gash on his
hend was an ugly one; he would have
a scar there while he lived. He lay
like a dead man, bis fuce ghastly. his
thin lps drawn back from bis teeth,
and seemingly breathless But tor that
faint, barely perceptible throb of the
pulse, | would bave thought bim killed,

long as | kept well back in the shadow
of the trees, | led the horse lorward,
ndvancing as wapldly as | dared to
using one hand to steady Ray
|
dic, It must have been o quurter of a
mile, or more to whire the  forest

Hps guve a startied, hallsuppressed
ory:

"Why It Ia Lleutenant
You—you fought together?
he come here?”

“I think he suspected wa might
manage to escape from the churech He
was more anxious to capture me than
he was to fight evidently, for | caught
no glimpse of his face during the
melee. HBut he. and three troopers,
were hidden at the edge of the woods
watching where the trall comes up
from the ravine."

“Yes,” breathlessly, “we saw them
come across, just after the torches be-
gan to flare up inside the church Then
later another man rode along there*

“That was Kelly; he brought word
that we had got away. | was within
ten feet of them when they met The
lleutenant swore at the news, and sent
the four men down the trall to search
—he offered one hundred dollarg for
me, dead or allve.”

Bhe arose to her feet, but the dark.
ness prevented my seeing the expres
sion on her face.

“He did! This man?" she ex:
claimed, the horror of the thought vis
fble in the tone, “Why, what I8 It to
him? 1 do not understand why he
should exhibit such bitterness—he wan
determined to conviet you from the
first. There was no feud between you
two, was there?”

“Only Noreen Harwood,” | answered,
gpeaking softly. "But=Ilook! The cav
alry squad just passed across that
open space; they are riding this way
Raymond will revive presently, and
some of his men will find bhim here;
Kelly will geurch as soon as he dis
covers the man s misslug.  Nichols
fasten the belt about his arms-—yes
buckle it behind; & notch tighter. You
know the trail 1"

“I've been over It enough,” rather
sullenly. “ls Anse Cowan dead?”

“Yes; but that doesn't affect you at
present. You are going to gulde us to
Covington. Hold the horse. Now No
reen.”

She gave me her hand, and | helped
her Into the saddle. A horse neighed
In the distance, but my fAngers closed
on the nostrils of the animal beside
me In time to prevent response. Nich
ols stood motionless, a tall, shapeiess
llgure, gazing back over the tops of
the bushes | drew my revolver, and
touched bim with it sharply on the
arm,

“tio on," | snld quletly, yet with a
threat In my volee. “Attempt to run,
or play any trick, and | drop you in
your tracks.”

He turned without a word, and b
lently pushed a passage through the
scrub into more open woods. and 1 fol-
lowed, grasping the horse's rein A
hundred yards farther along we came
fnto a beaten track, and began
mount upward along a rocky ridge,
where the moon gave me good view, It
wis 8 scene of silent desolation. |
took one glance backward, ovut trees
ghut off all glimpse of the church, and
the plateau | thought 1 heard a volea,
or two, calling alar off, perhups the
cavalrymen again signaling Kelly in
the ravine, but we had Jittle to fear
from them, Our trail could never be
followed before morning, and dawn

Haymond!
How did

tangle of trees, extending half across |
The winding of the ravioe
ok me oul of sight of the body ol |
ot | knew they bhad |
palloped to the edge of the gorge, and |

were enlhing to whoever was below I
could begr the shouts without cateh |
ing the words, and even tmagined ||

digtingurshed a faint ery in return By |
slipping the Heutenant's belt over the |
saddle horn, thus prevepting s mg |
boddy trom sliding off, | urged the wn |
mwal to a sharp trot

Whaot was before us in those dark
woods was all conjectnre—but | pos
pessed nfinite contidence In Noreen
The very sllence, coupled with the fact
that no #ign of the two fugitives had
been met with along the way, con
vinced me that they had safely at
tained the rendezvous, and were now
there, anxiously awalting my arrival

The time bhad not been long, and the
girl would never consent to proceed
alone with Nichols, until she had lost
every hope of my Jjoinlog her. He
might not remain willingly 1o such
close proximity of danger, but 1 couln
count on her to keep the fellow there
until the last possible moment. We
went down into a shallow gully, and
then clhimbed the opposite bank, hav:

ing to force a passnge through thick
scrub, | pressing the brenches aside
to prevent thelr seratching Haymond s
face He gave ulterunce to a groan
and | Ifted Lis head, supporting It on
my shoulder na we topped the rise
The horse shied. 1 caught glimpse of
# shadow flitting neross an open space

“Noreen!"

“la 1t really you?
the horse;
saddle.”

She came forward with a swin
spring, not satisfied aotil bher band
actunlly touched me.

“Oh, | am so glad—you are not even
hurt?"

“Not seriously; battered up a bit—
Nichole 1"

“Yes, he I8 here; there beside the
tree. Tell me what has happened!
What have you here? Why it is &

I could not tell—
the something across the

man,” she shrank back, "a—a dead
man!"”
“No, not dead,” 1 hastened to ex

plain, unbuckling the belt, and lower
ing the still Hmp body to the ground
“Here, parson, don't let the horse
stray. We eannot waste many min
utes here; there are cavalrymen scout
Ing the edge of the ravine yonder, and
they may come as far as thia  That
in why | brought the fellow along—to
keep him from being found. Do you
recognize the face, Noreen?"

It was dark and shadowy where we

would be three hours away. | slipped
1wy weapon back into my belt, confl
dent Nichols woulil make no attempt
to desert e was slonching forward,
ettenng somwething to hinsell as ha
walkod  nnd pever even turned his

“Go With Me All the Way Through
Life.”

head to glance bohind, 1 stole a look
upward at the ludy in the saddie. but
did pot venture to address ber She
sl erect. her face slightly averted
but her thoughts appearcd o e vike
whiere, and | plodded on, my heart
grown heavy, Uevond doubt she real
Ized now what the end was (o ha In
the rush and excitement of the past
few days, her natural desire Lo save
me from the denth of a spy she nad
found no time rfor thought, for consid
eration. She had merely obeyed Lhe
awilt Impulse of the moment It
now, riding this dark mountain trail.
all immediate peril left bebind  she
was facing the future-—and regret Her
futher's dedth, her sudden abandon
ment of home and friends. her disloy
alty 1o the cause with which ner svim
pathies were enlisted. ber tarced mar
ringe, came fresh WO her memory Hke
haunting phantoms.  Ooce, | thought
she Hited a hand. and daghed a 1ear
from her cyve; and her bead sank low
er, ng thounh she would hide her tacs
She was evideuntly ashunmed, regreiiag,
unhappy: 0 ever ghe BRa cubal tor
me, even in ordinary triendship that

were aud she was compeiled to bend

feeling bad chaoged 1uto dishkoe - nron

feel the change; to comprehend the
growing horror with which she eon
fronted the future, | wanted to tell
her that | understood; that | sympa-
thized; that | wiigld never consent to
stand between hur and happloess. Plan
after plan fAashed through my mind—
she should be free; she should go to
her own friends, and never see me
again, | would arrange to drop out of
her life as suddenly as | had come
Into it. But the impetuous words died
unuttered on my lips, BSteadily we
pushed on through the darkness, no
word exchanged between us, slipplug
and sliding along the rocky trail, fol.
lowing Nichols down Into a black val
ley, and then up again to a steep, nar-
row ridge. All about us was the night,
and the silence.

Then the dawn broke. the black
gloom [(ading Into gray, the clouds of
fog in the deep valley below us rising
slowly untll the rays of the rising sun
lifted them to the mountaln tops, red-
dening the mist into grotesque beauty,
and revealing the green glades he
neath. It was a wild, desolate scene,
and we paused on the edge of what
geemod a sheer precipice to gaze Kven
Nichola stopped, and looked down,
pointing to the ridge of rock along
which the barely perceptible trall run

“You'll hav' ter pick yer way mighty
careful ‘long thar” he said slowly,
““Tain’t jist safe fer a hoss, nohow,
but | reckon he'll pick his own way all
right. Thar's a cabin ‘round behind
that bend whar we mout git a bite ter
eat.”

“Who lives there?"

“A fellar pamed (Larrabee; but |
reckon thar won't *e noboddy ter
hom' but the o' woman-—Uill's con
seripted

"o on down, | sald after a mo

ment, “and we'll follow slowly. How
far away Is Covington?

“'Bout twenty mile—in the next
valley beyond them hills.”

He disappeared around a sharp

tedge, and Noreen and | were alone—
alone, it seemed to me, in all the
world, | dare not even look at her,
us | helped her oet of the saddle. Tired
from the long hours of riding along
the rough trail, she staggered slightly
on her feet, and her hands clasped my
arm. Our eyes met, and (n the depths
of hers was the miat of tears

“Tom,” she sald earnestly, her volce
faltering. 1 cannot stand this any
fonger, |=I must know—what—whal
I am to you?"

“To me!" | echoed. the blood leap-
ing In my velns. “Do you not know?
Can you feel the slightest doubt?"
“Doubt! It s all doubt You have
speken no word to guide me. You
marrfed me to save me from Anse
Cowan. You permitted me to come
with vou because | would consent (o
nothing else. | do not even know
that it 18 your choice that | go on be-
side you into the valley.”

“Noreen,” and | bud her hands In
mine. "It 18 my choice that you go
with me all the way through Iife—

dear girl, | love you."
Ihe long tashes hid her eyes, but
her cheeks were crimson; then |

looked down Into the blue depths
through the tear mist, aud read my
nnswer,

(THE END,)

DIFFER ON TEMPORARY STARS

Astronomers Have Two Views as to
How the Somewhat Mysterious
Bodies Originate.

Most of the textbooks suggest that
temporary stars, or “novae,’ may re-
sult either from the collision of two
bodles in gpace or from a sudden ex-
plosion or eruption of a single body.
Professor Hale, In his recent review
of the last ten years' work at Mount
Wilson, states that a more plausible
hypothesis is that of a faint star sud
denly plunging into a gaseous nebula,
The spectra of novae, after passing
through remarkable changes, have usu-
ally been supposed to correspond
closely in their last visible stage with
the spectra of nebulae. Observations
at Mount Wilson, however, are In bar
mony with an observation of Hart-
mann in showing that there is, at least
In some cases, a still later stage, In
which the characteristic lines of the
nebular spectrum disappear, as If the
star had finally passed out of the ne-
bula which caused its sudden outburst
of luminosity On this hypothesis, the
temporary brightness of these stars
would be analogous to that of & me-
teorite passing through the earth's at.
mosphere and raised to Incandescence
by friction.—Scientific American,

By a Lake in Winter,

The decp sense of peace which fills
the woods at midwinter {8 nowhere
expressed more fully than where a
gylvan luke or pool reflects with calm
guriace the grayness of the patient
skica

Strained by the autumn scourings
of the hills, and the decay of lnnumer-
able leaves, the water I8 rarely clear
and bright, ns when it mirrors the
¢lonrer heavens of spring and sum-
mer,

it glenms to the slanting lght that
strikes between denser masses of

from the rainscoured clay, or In &
gtrange jade green opuqueness

Where the naked trees upon the
margin of the lake project the whole
length of their reflection upon it un-
moved water, they present an -
pression of #normous columnar helght,
gUch U8 can never be equaled alter
the lcaves ol the summer add sube
gtunce to the lines of their upper
fouphs

mMust Give os Well as Recelve.
A neble nature can alone witract the
nohie midd alone Kpows how L0 relaln

mem

cloud in tints of yellowish suffusion |
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SUNDAYS(IH00L
LESSON

By E. 0. BELLERS, Acting Director of
the Bunday Bchool Course of the Moody
Bibla Institute of Chilcago.)

(Copyright, 1916, Western Newspaper Unlon.)

LESSON FOR JANUARY 23

THE SPIRIT OF LIFE.

LESSON TEXT-Romans K123,

GOLDEN TEXT-As many as are led by
the spirit of God, these are the sons of
God.~Hom. B4,

The connection of this lesson with
the others of the series is Iin the fact
that this chapter is a panegyric re
garding the spirit-filled life, the com:
ing of which we have so recently
studied Read prayerfully In this con
nection Gal, 6:22, 26. Wa somchow
feel that we ought to study this entire
chapter rather than that portion as-
glgned. The key to the whole |s found
in verse thirty-seven, “We are more
than conquerors.” If conquerors, how
be more than conquerors? Very sim-
ple. Some victories leave the victor
80 exhausted that he cannot possess
nor enjoy his victory; not so the apirit.
filled Christian for he is “more than
conqueror.”

Previously in this epistle the spirit
I8 montioned but onee (5:5); in this
chapter he {8 mentioned nineteen
times. Over what is the spiritfilled
man conqgueror?

I. Over the Condemnation of Sin,
v. 1. The spirit-filled Christian llves
fn another realm than that of the Nesh
(v. 9). The spirit removes us from
the realm to that of the spirit, quick-
ening us (i, e, making us alive who
were dead in sins) to condemn sin in
the flesh and enabling us to “walk
not after the flesh, but after the
spirit."”

il. Conquerors Over the Power and
Dominion of Sin, vv. 24, While we
gtill have the body vet it Is our priv-
{lege, through the spirit's power at
work within us, to put to death {ts
deeds every day and each minute
(Gal. 6:16, 22, 23). To live otherwise
s to displease God (v. 8). Those who
surrender their lives to the control ot
the indwelling spirit are “sons of God"
and therefore “free from the law of
sin and death” (v, 2§ for the same
gpirit that “raised from the dead”
(v. 11) not alone makes us sons but
gives us the same power.

11l. Conquerors Over Fear, v. 18
The righteousness of the law is ful-
filled in us “who walk not after the
flesh but after the spirit” (v. 4) and
having recelved the “spirit of adop-
tion" (I. e., being placed as sons) we
eringe not before God in terror, nor
call him a tyrant, or even ruler, but
exclalm “Abba, my father.,” As “sons”
wa Are splrnually minded and have
“life and peace” (v. 6, Gal. 4:6),

IV. Conquerors Over Suffering, v.
18. We are joint heirs with Jesus it
80 be we suffer with him.” Our posi
tion and heirship in Christ involves
our participation in his sufferings
(Gal. 6:.7. I Tim. 2:11, 12, Acta
14:22). What we often call afflictions
are only discomforts and frequently
the results of our own foolish care-
lessness  Put as contrastel with his
glory there i8 no comparison. Only
eteraity will enable us to comprehend
what it means to be made perfect
through sulfering (Phil. 3:10, 11 Tim.
2:12, Heb, 6:8), 1 we are heirs of
all God has and all that God 18, we
are likewise an heir just as Christ is,
and to the extent that Christ I8 an
heir and hence to his sufferings (we
suffer with him) though we# are even
there more than conquerors for llke
bim we too shall rise triumphant
“gver all things,"

V. Conquerors Over Vanity, v. 20.
This glory is contrasted with the crea.
tion now subject to vanity, but which
is in degradation by comparison, The
creature (v. 21) (i. e, creation) was
made subject not willingly but by rea-
son of him who subjected it In hope
that the creation should yet be de-
live. »d from the bondage to the prin-
ciples af death and decay into the
glorious liberty, or the liberty of the
glory, of the children of God.

Vi. Cenquerors Over Infirmities, v.
28. The heliover's all-sufficlency and
perfect security in the Lord Jesus, We
may not have all we want yet we have
all we nned (Phil. 4:19). This suffici.
ency I8 In the privilege we possess in
praying “according to the will of God"
—we know not how to pray as we
ought but the spirit maketh interces-
gion for ua (v. 26); so nlso Christ,
“who is at the right hand of God,"
intercedes for ua (v. 34). The spirit
knows the mind of God the father,
teaches un how to proy and at times
places a yearning in our hearts too
deep for our own comprehension,

BEven God must search the heart to
know the mind of the spirit (v. 27)
and In this God does “exceeding
abundantly above all that we ask or
think" (Eph. 3:20),

VIl. Conquerors Over All Things, v,
28, The crowning privilege the spirit-
filled life has, is in knowing that all
things worlk together for good and
hence we are free frora all possible
anxiety of heart under any and all cir-
cumstarnces, Whatever comes to me
i8 a part of his “all things" and
therefore 1 should be gruteful because
the outcome will be good, We are
not tore-ordained to saivation irre
gpective of what we may be or do but
we are tore-or2ained as ballevers “to
ba conformed to the fmage of his
fon' (v. £9). 'Thus those who become
candidates are tnose elected.
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Makes The_-
IAppe!il_o_ Keen

Aids Digestion

Keeps the Liver
& Bowels Active

I'romolo_s_ Health
HOSTETTER'S

———

Stomach Bitters

g -

'rh-oo Forms of Amhrn.

Anthrax may occur In human belnge
In three forms—external, intestinal or
pulmonary, The external form {is
caused by an abrasion of the akin com-
ing in contact with a hide or other ob-
ject infected with the disease., Intes-
tinal anthrax may be caused by the
cating of food containing the bacilll,
and the pulmonary variety by breath-
ing infected air.

This latter disease has long been
known as “wool sorters' disease” In
England, where great quantities of
gheep polts are sorted and graded. The
diseaso hus also long been well known
in the wool and hide trades in this
country, and especially on the sheep
ranges of the southwest.

Every man gamblea a little. That
s to say he, twice a year, buys a new
hat, betting $5 that his wife will stand
for it.

You learn to live when you begin
to live and learn.

Makes Hard Work Harder

A bad back makes a day’'s work
twice as hard. Backache usually
comes from weak kidneys, and if
headaches, dizziness or urinary dis-
orders are added, don't wait—get
help before the kidney disease
takes a grip—before dropsy, gravel
or Bright's disease sets in. Doan’s
Kidney Pills have brought new life
and new strength to thousands of
working men and women. Used
and recommended the world over.

A Nebraska Case

John U. Metealf,
Pacific Bt..

Omaha, Neb

“My kid-

WAS
Inld up slx monthe
under the doctor's
fcare. 1

became a
the
nnlna were awful,
loan's Klidne
Pills cured me an
best of all, the cure
has lasted.”

TS T e
FOSTER-MILBURN CO,, BUFFALO, N. Y.

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up

That's Why You're Tired
~—Have No Appetite.
CARTER’S LITTLE
EIHYER l’ll.!ih
t t
in .p&:og.n
They do
their
CureCon
stipation, ———s
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Hﬂdachl

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,
Genuine must bear Signature

Soeu Tl

‘DON'T CUT OUT
A Shoe Boil,Capped
Hock or Bursltls

A

BSORBINE
PADE wAKS MGus
will reduce them and leave no blemishea
Stops lameness promptly. Does not blis-
ter or remove the Lu' and horse can be

Dut of Serts

N
a—

E

worked. $2abottle delivered. Book 6 M frea.

ABSORBINE, JR., for mankind, the antinpthe
Halment for Bolls, Nrulses, Sores, Sweillngs. Varicose b eing.
Allsys Paln and Infammation. Price 81 and B a bhuale &
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