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Mrs. J. O'Regan entertained the
rewing circle last week.

Milledge Lockhart is “wcrking in
Grant & Tapiey's new mill at Maple
View. .

G. F. Chapman passed away last
Tuesday after a lingering illness.
Funeral services were held in the
Primitive Baptist church, Rev. A.
Ha offizating assisted by Rev.
N. McLean. A widow, four sons and
two daughters are left to mourn a
kind and loving father *“He had
fought a good fight ; he had kept the
faith,

of superiority are responsible for
Zam-Buk's wonderful and world
wide reputation.

1. ZAM-BUK I8 ANTISEPTIC.~
Applied to a sore or, wound it de-
stroys all germs, and acts as a
protection. thus preventing fester-’
fng and blood-poisoning.

2. ZAM-BUK 18 B800THING.—
This prceerty makes it indispens-
able for irritated and inflamed con-
ditions of the skin, as well as for
gkin injuries. It ends {irritation,
stops ‘pain and draws out soreness.
A mother's first thought, when' s
child is hurt, is to end the pain.
Nothing does this like Zam-Buk.

3. ZAM-BUK HEALS.—Finally,
having antiseptically cleansed a
sore place and ended all pain and
soreness, the healing .egsences of
Zam-Buk promote the quick growth
of mew tissue, Sores seon disap-
pear where Zam-Buk {8 appHed.

It is the best known remedy’ for
eczewn, pimples, ulcers, “plles,
blood-poisoning, cuts and -burns,
60c. box. ,

Zendine, :

ing twosome' bridge with dummy.
hanc .\ It was hearly three o'clock in
the ‘morning. X' was  dealing . to
O'Grady, Wwho sat facing the windows.

1 never  Knew ah Irishman (b ty |

iife who wouldn't try to lick every:

thing, ;even the wopst animal that de- 1 by

Nrigm® tremehs “ever—"

O'Grady: stopped short.

I looked up. ) /

He was staring wt the window be:
,hind. me, and slowly .and carefully he
begdn. to" pull’ out’ the «drawer in the
table in front of him.  We kept our
revolvers in that drawer.

1'stopped dealing. .

“Keep on. Don't mave,” he com-

| manded softly:

The rain seemed to have stopped. 1
found later that I dealt all the cards
in the middlé of the table. Behind
e, throfigh ‘the gpen window, I heard
the " clafig of chaifis and a sort of:
scraping on the brick wall. There was
no fire-escape there and the ground
was four stories below, I thought I
heard a low growk

‘The next instant a brown human
skuil fell on the table before me, rolled
over and stopped, staring with empty
eyes at my throat.

0'Grady fired past my head. 1 turn-
ed quickly, aad out of the window,
where. it.bad erouched 1 saw .8 big,
dripping, hideous, one-armed, bairy
figure, from whose breast a long born
protruded! ;

And 1t had no head!

We rushed to the window, O'Grady
first, carrying the revolver. The huge
beast was several feet below our win-
dow, hanging to the water-pipe, its
feet on a brick cap:over the window

below ‘ours. Chains hung: from e

body, and by the light from the street
we could see that its long hair was
matted with mud.

Horrifled, we watched the thing
struggle’n moment: o get a firm 166t- |

ing and to hold with ofie arm, whieh, L5 A%

noficed now, was: attached te Ita
side instead of its sheuider,

Then in a muffiel growl, the head-
less giant spoke!

“Can't you give & guy & UL 1t
said. i

We coulﬁn’t tell where the. voice
camé frond. g

“What are you?' I asked {n astonish-
ment. )

wpalk up. or Til shoot again,”
O’'Grady comfnanded.

“Pm the Headless Hottentot of the
Himalayas—the Blgod-Sweating Kiosk
of the Holy Wrif, énd my name I8 Bill
Klank, You missed me’the first:time,
but please don't  ghoot again. Al I
want 1s somebody to undo me and let
me get at the ple-eyed rat that got
me into this.”

“Who? Us?" asked the ever-cau-
tious O'Grady.

“No,” grunted the Headless Hotten-
tot, and with remarkable agility, con-
sidering that he had only one &rm, he
began to crawl up the water-pipe.

. We helped . the:. wat,, muddy. glant.
into the room, - O his'Mistructions we ™
unhooked him-down thechack; and Bill«
Klank—a whole mdn-~stripped off ‘his
skin and sank intoia chair; His ha%g
and oné of Nikidrme had béen insidé’
the padded cavering, which was %0 dé&
vised as to meke the top of His head
level with the shoulders of ‘the head:
fess animal he represented. To, kég,

W Tiad -besir oreetto 100k ot two" |’

slits in the chest of the skin.

The porter was called from the bar,
clgars were put at the side of the
Blood-Sweating Kiosk, and he told ua
this story: ¢

“] was a High-wire man, Goubling jn
a trapeze act with the Bifigley Broth
ers’ ‘circus until e montly S, wiien
met that heatiel, sheaking :
that—" i b o

“Have another”drink.” " intérrupted
the diplomatic O'Grady.

The Kiosk swallowed the liquid with

toss of his head, atd conttoued:

 Joan; at:

hurled ‘af ‘the members of
Prof. Le Pax, with ‘one
his ‘machete—<the 'only’

brought 1o bear, it was
United States. A bondiof'h
lion dollars was deposited by

tion,

government  authorizes 18
only & dime-=ten cents—for
mission ticket which you can
from the lady at niy-left. He .
heath.! Gd tn'agd #ée the living,
“And thé iy they would v
get up to pay a dime ‘to ‘Ned. e -
‘etiough ‘hofior to 1ast: me; all My’
Tom ‘would come Inside: snd give:
other lecture. = I'd try (o batter do
the bars, tear round the cage:just
if I could stranglé a’bull with ong
hand? g % i
“At pight Tom ‘wonld unlock the. ynf

%

4

lock thet held thejchains on me; ums

hook me, and we'd go to pur hotel sod

count our money. We, sav negrly

thousand ‘dollare in. ﬂn‘« o we

1anded here thrée da

been' playing to”all b

world, it looked 1k 't AR
“ahoyt four ‘hours &gy, after th

show was closed, . Tom came  round

But heé ' dlan't ylock ‘cige,  ©

stood In front and igughed.

# "What's the JoResiysL " 1
«¥t's on jyow,’ he answers, sor) o
pert. ‘T golrly, 10" lenve ‘town: Withy
the papitak stock’ . u
“And, laughing’ 8% to %l he turn:

wasp't. 1 walted about ‘an .ho

him to come back. . There I was chain-i

od in . the '¢fge  in that dark  tew
hndubodym\'ml- '] yelled' and b
and fought the. chning | shool
.ﬁpn—-ltm?t. iy

‘a raytilg brute for.
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