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If you ever coutracted any blred disease
you are mever safe mnnless the virus or
poison bas been eradicated from-the sys-
fem. At times you see alarming symp-
toms, but livé in hopes Bo serious results
will foilow, Have you any of the follow-
ing symptoms ? Sore Throat, Ulcerson
the Tongue or in the Moutt, Hair Falling
©Out, Acking Pains, Itchiness of the Skin,
Sores or Blotches on the Body, Eyes Red
asd Smart, Dyspeptic Stomach, Sexual
Weakness — indications of the second
stage. Don™t trust to Inck. Don't ruin
your system withi the old fogy treatment,
—mercury and potash—which ounly sup-
presses the symptoms for a time, only to
Break ott again, when happr in domestic
jife. Den’t let guacks experiment on you.
Our New Method Treatment is guaran-
teed to cure yot, Our guarantees are
backed by bauk bonds, that the dis-
ease will pevér return. Thousands of
patients have been aiready cured by omr
New Methoed Treatment for over twenty
years. No experiment, n0 fisk—not a
S“yotch-up,” bat a positive cure. The
worst cases soficited. We treat and cure
Nervous Debility, Sexual Weakness,
Gleet, Biood Poison, Stricture, Varicocele,
Kigmey end bDladder Diseases. and all
discases peculiar to men and women.

CURES GUARANTEED.

Co~sultation Free. Books Free. If
anable to call, write for guestion bLiank
for bome tregiment.

(ENNEDY & KERGAN

Gar. Miehicon Ave. ond Seiby 81

DETROIT, - = MICHIGAN.

SPECIAL!

Just received at DAVIS’ DRUG
STORE, Gamer block, fresh

upply of the famed

t.’ Leon Water

Nature’s (ireat Remedy

Reémember you can get it fresh
* and pure at

Davis’ Drug Store

Garner Block

i

Lsed anc

1 recommended by
ousands and sold by all

I

ALY, DEALERS

Head Office
Toronto, Canada
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Mitchell

I

Is Fully Guaranteed
and Sells for

$40.
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AT THE

Planet Office

+

bbb bbb bbb bbb bbb dbbdb bbb S bbb bbb bbb bbb bbb bbb bbb b b

I L X R D o

b
b
3
o+
i
§
;o
¥

)
|
|
1
i
\
|

:

R At A B A i & 0 1 4

1. Miss Nora Stephenson

Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field, Leipzig,
Germany, and Mr. R Victer Car-
ter, (late of Leipwig).

pPiano~Forte Playing

ppecial atterition paid to Touch, Tong,

echnique and Style of interpretatios,
on lines laid down by such great artists
as Herr Martin Krause, Leipeig, and
Herr Theo Laschafizisky, of Vienna.

Krause Method as taught by Mr, H,
Pield and Mr, Carter. ' . .

A limited guunber of students will He
ac(‘eF!ed. e
Address all communications to

KRAUSH CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC
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:Best Liked when
Best Knowe””
What?

Tte 0 &%, The Coast Line o
Mackinac
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|COPYRIGAT (1898 BY( AMERIANPRES S

“*Did she say that?"’
“Doan’ ‘member de words obzactly,
but dat’s what sbe meant. I say, Marse

didn’t yo'?”’
““How do you know I did?”’
“Seed yo’ do’t.”’

“You saw me! Where were you st
the time I came out the window?"’
+*Standin back and bossin de job."’

« What brought you here at this late

| Wour of the night?”’

«I come wid Miss Esther.] She warn’t

| afeard, but I t'ought I'd 'better look

after her ’cause she am younger dan
me, yo' know."’

« And what made Miss Esther leave
ber home at so late an hour?”’

“yo see, de coionel comed home last
night wid de news dat de folks bad yo'
locked up fur hoss stealin and dat dey
was gwine to bung yo’ fur takin his
pet apimal. De colonel was awful

| ramparageous and swore he hoped dey

would hang yo' if it was yo' dat stole
de chestnut hoss, fur de colonel doan’
seem to hab much love fur a hoss t'ief.”
*“What did Miss Esther say?'’
“She didn’t say nuffin, but cried kind
ob quietlike after de colonel had gone

| gut ob de parlor. Den she toleme when

he warn't round dat I was to scorch bex

{ dat night from her home to a sartin
| place dat she didn’t name. S0 we come
| down, and when she found out whar dey

was fattenin yo’ up so dat yo’ would

\ be fit to kill in de mawnin she made

me stand back out ob de way while she

' slipped up and rose de winder and den

slipped off ag’in jes’ afore yo' fell ont

~ on de ground.”’

The meaning of all this was appai-
ent. Miss Esther Mansley, if not en-
gaged in marriage to the conscienceless
Henry Beyer, loved him despite hie

worthlessness and the yact that he ha
stolen a valuable horse belcnging to her
father. It was thatfeeling which caused
her to make her way stealthily to the
inn late at night under the escoxt of hex
faithful servant and to release me, be-
Meving 1 was her lover. The act was
womanlike, and who shall blame her
therefor, even though she knew the un-
worthinees of the miscreant that had
won her affection?

But after all I bad nothing todo with
this phase of the business. §o far asl
was concerned the young woman had
builded better than she knew. I was

| breathing the free air of heavep and
| should continue to do £0 or know the

reason why.

‘“Rastus, you say Miss Esther wishes»
me to run and it is the best thing for
me to do, but did sbe say in what di-
rection?”’ "

1 5'pose from ‘'her cbserwations dat
ghe meant fur y&' to rum-to'de debbil,
which am de same as runnin like de
old boy.”’

* But, not being acquainted with the
country— What the mischief are you
Jaughing ati”’ I angrily demanded as
the negro chuckled.

““Marse Hank, yo' jokin when yo’ say
yo' doan’t know much 'bout dis ken-
u,y. "

It was a waste of the precious min-
utes to seek to convince Erastus Brown
of the truth. 1 appealed to his good
opinion of himself,

““What do you advise? What direo-
tion is best for me to take?"’

*My advice am to head fur Noo Or-
leans and not stop runnin day or night
till yo’ got dere. It am only free, four
t'ousand miles, and I s’pose yo'll got
tired, but when yo’ arrove dere yo'll be
safe and yo' kin take a good, long rest.
Mercy beben,’’ suddenly exclaimed the
African, ‘‘did yo' hear dat?’’

It was a dismal, mournful gound-that
rose on the night air, coming from some
point apparently miles distant. I took
it for the cry of a wolf in some swamp
or woods and set it down as unworthy
of attention at the time.

Although I had made my escape from
the house, I was still near it. Cy Wal-
ters and Archie Hunter would not sit

ing another move against me, and un-
less morning found me several miles

minent peril of being recaptured or shot

Hank, yo’ gib "em de slip mighty slick, '

|

; this to which you are leading me?"’

Marse Hank""— c

It would not do to throw away time
with this fcllow. I spoke with sternness
and laid my hand on the butt of the
pistol at my hip. s

““Erastus, after this when I ask you
a Question answer me if you dom’t
want me to shoot you. What place is

*It am Black Man’s swamp.”’

““What gave it that name?’’

“Dat’s whar de runaway slaves some-
times used to hide. De swamp am so

Erastus Brown emitted an exclamation
of mortal fear and dashed off.

big and sich a bully place fur hidin dat
de oberseers couldn’t allers track and
brung 'em back. Dey would steal out in
de nighttime and snoke up to de nigger
guarters, whar dey got somethin to eat.
Yo've heerd 'bout it?"’

*‘Certainly; and you wish me to bide
in there till the hue and cry is over''s=—

At that instant the colored man,
Erastus Brown, emitted an exclamation
of mortal fear and deshed off at the top
of hisspeed, leaving me alone.

CHAPTER X.

Although the strange cry that sound-
ed throngh the night and threw the
African into a panio was unfamiliar to
me, I could not mistake its meaning. It
was the baying of a blovdhound.

When first heard, it was so distant
that it could have borne no relation to
me, but the infernal fate that seemed to
sling to me had brought the ‘owner to
the inn, where Cy Walters was prompt
to take advantage of the frightful means
thus placed at his ' disposal for my nn-
doing. T knew that tas soent of tL. sy
apimals approaches as close to the mar-
velous as anything in this world. I$
was impossible for me to shake off the
brute or brutes (for there wasno saying
whether there was one or more on my
track) except by taking to the water,
and I knew not whether there was »
stream within miles of mie, nor could I
guess which way to turn to search for
one.

These descendants of the man hunters
of slavery days would trail a fugitive
into the wildest recesses of a swamp
snd compel him to escape rending by
climbing a tree, where his pursuers
could capture him at their leisure. I
drew my revolver and with something
of the panic shown by Erastus turned
toward the wood which loomed in
front and plunged into Black Man's
swamp, intent only upen gemn’ away
from my enemy, who was tobe areaded
more than a jungle tiger.

The ground was soft and spongy, the
best in the world for trailing, and none
could have known better than I that the
brute would soon be on my heels.

“*If there is but one, or possibly two,"’
I reflected, “*I will settle him with.my
revolver.”’

The baying sounded at intervals, and
I fancied it came from one animal,
though there could well be several
whose cries were similar. The men
who accompanied ‘the bound did so in

gilence. There was no call for them to
waste their strength in shouting.
1 thrashed ahead, sometimes catching

i | foet in the wirelike vines, with the
wait for daylight be: . | my fee es,
down and wait for daylight before mak | aubes switnbing yt_ e

{ limb occasionally compelling me te

change my course, bt all the time I
was plunging deeper into the swamp
which had served more than one run-

Y o

E.:.Ed“‘t;“éompéfoa me to appeal to

ue Mackinae,

from that spot it would find me in im- ‘

down.
Another fact w .a not to be forgotten.
Although I had possession of an excel-

lent revolver, only three chambers were |
loaded and T was without an additions] | b6 beels, 16 bad been announced By

cartyl " | Jim Dungan, leader of the mob, that I
dge, for dim Dungan whan ho ro- | T C oo o"onop down if I tried to esos

lieved me of my weapon took good care,
as I have related, tosuppiy himself with from my captors, and I bad not only
*h-wuv ind agumeritidgh, Tt bras | Wade the attempt, but had well nigh
necessary, t ou?on, that I should bhus- sucodeded. Consequently they would
three until the direst make short work of me, and Oy Wal-
3 4 ters would not hesifate to give mea
variation of the ‘‘witch’s parole,’’ i
be had done in the case of more than
one miserable wretch jn wartimes.

away slave in the phst.
l, The terrifying danger, leaving out of
account the dog, was from the men at

“You know 1 pave been away for
-nz:l“n‘.kﬂn.”l-ld e toly.
e depend npon you 9 guide me
to a secure hiding place. Lead on.™

No doubt the-African me ec-

Jas.J.Couzéns

MANUFACTURER OF

Asbestine Building
Stone

AND
5

Granolithic Walks
Laid on Short Notice.

our way

wet my shoes.  Dense stubby
trees bushes loaned up in froné.
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bad run barely 200 yards when 1
heard the bloodhound thrashing behind
me. He was on my trail and emitted a
bay which I fancied contained a note of
exultation in its borrible discord. OCer-
tainly it was warranted.

To my surprise, the ground suddenly
sloped upward, and before I suspected
anything of the kind I debouched intc
a small clearing Jess than half an acre
in extent, in the middle of which was
» pile of logs, evidently the ruins of
some cabin that bad tumbled to pieces
through the lapse of time and the w
of weather. ¥ :

With that instinctive longing to de-
fer the final calamity I ran swiftly
across the open space to the pile of logs,
where 1 paused, revolver in hand, and
looked back. Since a meeting with the
dog was inevitable there could be nc
better place than the logs in the middle
of the clearing.

‘“The men must be some distance be-
hind him—ah!"’

Matters went with a rush. I had not
stood more than three minutes, panting,
at bay when the hound burst into sight
on the edge of the clearing and charged
straight for me like a meteor.

The true bloodbhound is not of large
size, but satan himself could net posses:
a more hideous front, while his strength

brained bim with a club when he made
his leap cr he bas slitted his throat with
s knife at cloee guarters, but the chances
are always the cther way. None knew
better than I that in & band to band
struggle I wotld te as helpless as
against the assault of a panther. But
my revolver contained {bree charges.

In the clear starlight the dog caught
sight of me at the same instant that ]
saw him. He emitted a peculiar cry and
rushed acrose the open space as if shot
from a catapult.

1 stood asrigid asiron. My panic had
vanished, and I never was cooler in my

_life. Before the hound was half way to
me | leveled my weapon and beld my
finger on the trigger until he was hardly
five yards distant. Then I let fly.

I made the statement at the opening
of this story that I was an expert with
the revolver, a8 my numerous friends
of the Beventh regiment will testify,
but { never made a prettier bullseye
than on that October night in & Missis-
sippi swamp, when 1 sent a bullet into
the brain of the bloodhound that was
charging for my throat. It entered his
skull between the eyes, and, ranging
downward, must have plosved through
his heart, my theory being based upon
the consequences of the shot.

The dog uttered a rasping howl, and
Jeaping straight up in the air for six or
sight feet dropped on his side, rolled
over, furiously clawing the ground and
air, and then lay motionless, as dead as
Julius Ceesar. .

My fear was that he had companions
of his own species. If so, there could be
no better place than the present to have
it ont with them.  1f I could maintain
my marksmanship, I was good for two
more.

But intense listening for two or
three minutes failed to bring another
sound of the nature dreaded. Itwas evi-
dent that only a single hound had been
used at this stage of the business. A
few hours would doubtless bring a
shange.

But I heard something else that was
$0 be dreaded with an equal dread. ' It
was the sound made by at least two
men as they hurried through the swamp
toward the spot whence sounded the
ghot of the revolver and the death cry
of the dog. One at least had a Winches-
ter, against which my smaller weapon
was useless, I had o wish to meet Cy
Walters, and, leaping down from the
log on which I had been standing, |
darted for the opposite side of the clear-
ing, with the knowledge that not a mo-
went was to be Josk
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TAKE YOUR SOILED LINEN
TO THE
PARISIAN
STEAM LAUNDRY
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And get the best work
in the city,

Worg CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED,
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OIMUVUNIT

For Lung Troubles,
Severe Coughs, Colds,
Emaciation, &c., &c.
Few systems assimilate Oil, but
a8 combiued 16 The . & l-.".m':‘n'-n
ble. Will baild you up; Willadd
of flesh ; Will bring you back
B50c. snd $1.00 bottles.
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited.

FRID3Y. AUGUST 16,1901

is prodigious. A dusky Hercules corner-
ed by cue of those black demoms has |

{ skirts, These linen skirts, by the
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for sight of the une who had done the
deed. i

He was in time to catch sight of my
vapishing form, as he brought his gun
to his shoulder, while Walters and
Hunter had just dashed into the clear-
ing. Casting one glance over my shoul-
der, I Jeaped among the trees and dodged
to one side with my Lead bemt low, as
the bullet whistled over me.

But I bad not yet shaken off my pur-
suers, and the chase was on once more
with redoubled vigor. .

i
‘ CHAPTER XL

My pursuers were so close to me that
there was danger of betraying myself
by the noise I made in hurrying through
the wood. The clearing gave them op-
portunity to run across it much faster
than I could pick my way through the
undergrowth.

|  Bearing this in mind, my objéct was
to reach a point where I could not be

! discovered in the obscurity unless the

men came directly upon me. It was al-
ready established that there had been
but one bloodhound on my trail, and he
being disposed of nothing more was to
be dreaded from his species.
i Naturally I made an abrupt change
in my course as soon as I was fairly in
_the wood. I moved to the left, consid-
erably slowing my gait, with a view of
suppressing every sound of my move-
ments. It was impossible to do more
than partly to succeed, for the bushps

I paused and listened.
and vines were s0 intricate that no ome
other than an American Indian could
have advanced without noise, and the
sound of the eager footsteps almost om
my heels kept me going when I ought
to have been still.

I Bad traversed less than 50 yards ia
this manner when I paused and listened
for evidence of my pursuers, but the
stillness of the swamp was profound.
Probably they bad stopped with the
same cbject. At any rate they did nos
know exactly where I was, and I deter-
mined not to give up the advantage.
The uneasy feeling, however, which
came with the certainty that they were
close at hand led me toedge farther off,
doing so with such stealthy care that I
was sure of not betraying myself. My
progress of necessity was slow, but still
it was progress, and that was a consola-
tion. .
Suddenly I felt a cold sensation in
the foot which I thrust forward, as with
bowed head I parted the bushes in front
50 as to admit of my noiseless advanoce.
The cause of the chill was apparent. I
had placed my foot in water that came
over the shoe top. Sinoce, however, the
thing could not be helped and the foot
seamed to rest on firm support I did not
withdraw it. Still leaning over I ad-
vanced the other foot and was startled
to find the water reach half way to my
knes

To be Comtinued.
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THE GLASS OF FASHION.

‘The combination In belts of velvet
or ribbon with leather is one of the
latest fads and is decidedly effective.

Pale gray lace in an old fashloned
netted design 18 being employed again
for trimming batistes, muslins and
valles.

-white, cream or corn color are a popu-

lar trimming for white barege or whlt%

| 'serge suits. 4

| Basbes or long muammﬁ
th gow

of the thinhes and k types of
muslin, The ends frequently fall nears
1y to the bottom of the skirt. =
Bands of red, white or dark blue a
amazingly to the style io the gray .
way,

*{ the walst are myeh wor

are far more serviceable than the

| since they do not

washing. "
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For—

Enameled
Kettles . .

for_preserving purposes, and En- |
ameled Ware of every descrip-
tion, go to Geo. Stephens, Quinn
& Douglas.  Their stock is
large and 'well assorted and
bought diregt from the manufac- :
turers, and their prices are the
lowest in Chatham. ‘

Geo. Stephens, Quinn & Douglas

WANTED

Y

The Canada Flour Mills Co.

(LIMITED)

BEANS, BARLEY, OATS, CORN, WHEAT
and BUYERS for
FLOUR, FEED, CORNMEAL,STEVENS BREAKFAST FOOD
Leave your Chopping with us,
The Best is ‘the Cheapest.

The Canada Flour Mills Co., ==
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" DR. SPINNEY

THE OLD RELIABLE SPECIALIST

Oldest in experience—Richest in medical knowledge and skill—
crowned with 36 years of unparalleled success—the sufferer’s
friend —the people’s specialist. He has cured thousands and
CAN CURE YOU. All Chrenic, Nervous, Blood, Skin .and
peivate disegses of Men ond Wémen, uo matter how long linger-
ing, dangerous or severe. Lost. ¥itality restored, Stricture,
Varic e, Kidney and B'adder Trouble, Rupture, Riles, Fia-
tula and Knotted (enlarged) Weins in the leg cured, and no
kntfe used, neo Suspensory to wear, no Truas to get out' of order
and you can work all the time, ’

BLOOD POIS0N AND SKIN-DISEASES

The scourge of the human roce can surely be cured aod all
traces of the dizease driven oat of the body and the system left in a pure and heathy state.
Delays here are dangerous. Like father, hike son. A stitch in time may save you.
HOURS—9.00a. m. to 8.00 p. m. Suadays—900 a. m; to 12a m. Caonsultation

Seperate parlors for ladies. -

DR. SPINNEY & CO.

200 and 2902 WOODWARD AVE. DETROIT, MICH.

Private Entrance 12 l Elizabeth
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Applications of panne In either $

Handsome
Summer Suitings

GRAY SHADES

Fine soft finished wollens, handsomely woven
in quiet effects, and mixed stripes and checks
nic oods in the market. . . . . . .
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* Wood's Phosphodize is sold 1o Chat-
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