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edged the power of summer by loosen- 111.—The Agreement. Shorty horse we let hin : “That modest little edifice will be Sig- et : g B st
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citement drew the loose population want,” said he.
toward the centre of the road. Im- In~tantly the two-gun-man
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- ficulties great. | ed. ®*The regular inhabitant's a set of
Stewart Edward \ : - * hesitated the stran- ] have theé money here,’ replied Buck
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vour kaife a minute.” exceptionaily brilliant and melodious weigh one hundred and twenty-six
«A1]l right,” he agreed, “and you can . =
Buck Johnson did his best, but it
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handkerchief. “Now, you mangy son hundred wire-fenced acr
of his a heap sight better than the | ward over his shoulder and said:
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g ollars and carrying thelr ham’s Vegetable Compound has accom-
b Chinese cecok, rang
: recognizing ac-|and thrust
quaintances.
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Pinkham Medicine Co. (confle
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be opened, read and answered by &
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il grade of plate. Satis-
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is known as a for nearly a half-minute without | i
is to sav, he lowering his revolvers.

wore a heavy Colt's revolver on either “[ go you,” said he briefly at last.
hip. The fact that the lower ends of “I'm looking for a man with nerve,
his holsters were tied down in order | explained Parker, with equal succinct-
o faciliate the easy withdrawl of the ness. “You're the man.”
revolvers seemed to indicate that he “Well?”
expected to use them. He had, further-

“Do vou know the country south of
more, a quiet gray eye with the hint here?”
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fitting underwear. Besides
improving the look of one's
ouler garments 1t assures
the utmost in comfort while
giving one the satisfaction
of being well-dressed from
the skin out.
Penmans Underwear is
actually knit to form—kmt
with mechanical precision :
to fit the varing types of men,
women and children—knit to retain

jts shapeliness— knit from the best
selected wools.
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man, hatless, his hair rumpled into Parker. “I'm looking for a man with - <
staring confusion, his right sleeve gand enough and sabe of the country Pnpes and other thmgs
rolled to his shoulder, a wicked-look- | enough to lead a posse after
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ing by one corner from his teeth.|stranger. ‘ e
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s h h “Do you reaily find these verses wortn
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Thought Nothing But Death | ™wike. i rovesiion * the parcel from Ryries” and ||
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- Would End Her Misery. | norses ana
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