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SYNOPSIS.

The story opens with the shipwreck of

the steamer on which Mias, Genevieve
Lealie, an American beiress, Lord Wine
thrope, An Englishian, and Tom Blake,

a brusque American,
The three were upon an uninhab-
ited island and werfs Ahe only ones not
drowned. Blake, shugned on the boat,
because of his roughness, became a hero

prescrver of the helpless pair.

Englishman was suing for t
Winthrope waste
match on a clgarette, for which he was
Al thre a

hats to shi
They then fe

and Winthrope
becama frightened.  Winthrope became
1 with fever. Wiake was pobsoned by &
fsh and almost died. Jackals attacked
the camp 1hat night. but were driven off
by Genevieve, Blake constructed an ani-
mal trap. It killed a hyena. On a tous
the trio discovered honey and oyaters
Miss Leslic w tacked b

snake.” Tiake Kitled it um wav

o to kil gatoe
Winthrop
[

CHAPTER XXIlj.—Continued.
Miss Leslle
Qistressed
after the

looxed vistbly
e had not been reared
Freneh method. Young

away,

a

she was, she had fluttered at wil
about the borders of the garden of
ce, knowing well that the gaudy

blossonrs were lures to entlce one futo

Yet never hefore she
1ght 50 clear a glimpse of the sllm)
dopths

“That's 112+ growled Blake. “Throw
me down cold just beeause I'm square
enough to tell you straight out. You
make me tired! 'mnot one of (0T
workox sort, that can chew the cud
all the year round and cork the blood
out of their brains, I've got to cit
loose from 1} ern ind once in

a while, and barring a ¢
then at opera, there’
thing but a sp

Oh, but the
tng, Mr. Bla

“And than like all the other
fypoerites, you'll go and marcy one
8f those swell dudes who's made that
aort of thing his business, and every
hody knows it, but it's all politely un-
derstood to've been sub rosa, so it

t's 8o dreadfilly

little

all right, because he knows how to
purt his name in the middle and—"
“Please, please stop, Mr. Blake!

You don't know how cruel you are!"

“Cruel? Suppose I told you about
the millfonaire cur that— Oh, now,
don't go and cry! Please don't cry,
Miss Jenny! 1 wouldn't hurt your
feelings for the worNl! [ didn't mean
anything out of the way, really I
didn't! It's only that when I get to
thinking of—of (hings, it sets me half
crazy. And now, can't ydu see how
it's going to be ten times worse for
me after—with you so altogether be-
yond me—" He stopped short,
flushed, and ptammered lamely: “I—I
dldn't mean to say that!”

She looked down, no
rassed.

less embar-

let us talk. of something
she murmured. “It has ‘been
such a pleasant morning, until you—
until we began this silly discussion.”

“All right, all right! Only mop up
the dewdrops and we'll turn on the
sun machine. 1 really didn't mean to
rip out that way at all. But, you see,
the thing's been rankling in me ever
eince we came aboard ship at the
Cape, and Winthrope and Lady Bay-
rose had my seat changed so
couldn’t see you— Not that I hold any
thing against them now—*

“Mr. Blake, [ suppose you know
that this African coast is particularly
daugerous for women. So far I have
escaped the fever. But you yourself
said that the longer the attack is de-
layed the worse it will

Blake's face darkened and he turned
to stare Inland along the ridge. She
had flicked him on the raw, and he
thought that she had done so inten-
tionally.

“You think [ haven't trled—that I've

n shamming!” he burst out bit-
terly. “You're right. There's the one
chance— But I codldn’t leave yom till
the barricade was finished, and it's
been only a few days siuce— All the
same, I oughta't to 'vo walted a day.
Tll start it to-morrow.”

“What? Start what?”

“A catamaran. 1 can rig ope up in
short order that, with a skin sail and
an outrigger, ‘will do fairly well to
coast along inside the reefs—barring
squalls. Worst thing fs that 1Us all
a guess whether the nearest sottle-
ment s up the coast or down.”

“And you can think of Bolng and
leaving me all alone here!”

“That’s better than letting you risk

e chances on feeding' the
sharks.” i

“But you'd be risking 1t!"

Blake uttered a short harsh laugh.

“What's the difference?” he paused
added, with grim
Alrv\v. they'll have earned

-~
~
~

and the grass tops swayed only to
the down-puffs of the helghtening Klle

L e

At such moments the I‘IO‘(N
Watohing Wnd waiffeg ¥ b mmeh
suspense. They could see,- n distinct-
Iy as thouzh there had been no screen-
ing grass, the baleful eyes of the huge
c-z{(nd the shaggy forebody as the
bedst stood stlll and glared out at
them.

Then the sinuoys wave would start
on again around the grass border, and
Blajke would draw in a deep breath

mutter a word of encouragement

to the girl: “Look, now—the dirty
lne*k' Trylng to give us the creeps
ts He? 1M creeps him! Fraid to

show his pretty
Not until the
around the glade did his purpose flash
upon Blake. With the warimess ot
all savage hunters, the animal had
marked out the
north side,
closg to
fron® cover
e damned
“You there. J

mug!

where he
his quarry

could
before

creep
leaping

sneak growled

Blake.

She could not speak, but he heard
her gasp.

“Brace up, little woman! Where's
your grit?s You're out of this deal,
anyway. Hell choke to death swal
lowing me— Bu couldn't * you
manage 16 shin up a palm, 20 feet or

s0. and hafg gn for a couple of min

e shining with the ecstaey of

acrifice It was only*the e
“Tom!" She Cried, Strugdgling to Her Knees,—“Tom!" 1 instant; then he was again
around here, and it would be dry cat-[ the lion shown himself then Blake ’~""r;\;‘!le.‘\\"),‘:.:;:m R
g, with ‘only the flask.” | would have shot on the tnstant. s | it Aot RIS AR U
4 — was, the beast remalned behind the | U erouched on
CHAPTER XXIV. screcning border of grass, where be| P alertewatted
- o could witeh his intended quarry with- | e a0 it owaied
A Lion Leads Them. | out-belng seen In turn. The delay - G0 0e 5 cved fur Then he
| kave Blake tme for reflection.  He| L
spoke sharply, as It were biting off his !
‘ words:  “Hitout. I'll stop the bluffer
| can't. Oh. I'm afraid! aid
| galn the hidden beast gave which

ood under

HE

[u\m Krove

to his mighty rumbling

challeng

e lec of thé ridge on a ¢ h
- t:”, ,}v,, of bare ground. Oth.| Stll be did not appear. und Blake at-{ BCTn,  on alis mer elud h Nder
g an seawa he open space was | tempted a derlsive jeer: “Hey, there. u Now alip ¢ im under
[l R e 1ouder! We've not run yet! IUs all| 1Y elhow big o Lick on  the
Bemmed n by s ,’“"I brush, | TENL little  worhan.  The  skulking | Bose’ll stop a de 1 b It's a
ersed, with: clumps of Hhor 0| sneak Is trying to buff us. Fraid to | chance
On the north side @ Jutting coret he| come out 1f we don't stampede. Hell| She thrust o inder his right
e, e noint of the hook make off Wicn he finds we dou't scare [ etbow and he agalnst his
ound e point of the hool b
Some 50 yards from the palms. Else-| 140 never tackle men in the day-| sid i e o venmden
+ the distance to the jungle was Just keep cool a  while.| At that moment the lon boundec
e | Ho from cover, with a roar like a clap of
nearly twice as far. = is|  “Look!—there to the right!—I saw | thunder. Dlake sprang crect, The
o A bie hat ana|bim again! CHe's creeping around! | beast checked himself In the ‘act of
‘J,:{:)(;‘ .'.,,“::“:2;.’,‘,’::;‘115 rn‘,a m,‘wn.‘ See the grass move! leaping, and crouched with his great
startes ’ N

pointing bristles of his skin trousers
alded his grip. Though the lofty
crown of the palm was swaying in the
wind he reached the top and was down
again before Miss Leslie had arranged,
the contents of the Junch

“Guoss youre mot extra hungry,’
be remarked.

She made no response.

“Mad, eh? Well, toss me the little
knife. Mine has got 100 good a meay
edge to spoll on these busks.

“It was very kind of you to climb
for the nuts, and the wind blowing so
bard up there” she sald, as she
handed over tho penknife. “I am not

angry. It is only that I feel tired and
depressed. 1 hope I am not golng
to be—"

No; you're not going to have the

fever, or any such thing! You're
played out, that's all. I'm a fool for
bringing you so far. Youwll be all
right after you eat and rest. Here;
dfink this cocoa, milk :
She drained the nut, and, upon his

Insistence, made a pretense at eating
Ho was decelved until, with the satis-
tylng of his first keen hunger, he
again bocame observant '
“Say, that won't do'”
“Look at your bowl
bled enongh to keap a mouse alive.

* he exclaimed
You haven't nib-

“Really, | am not hungry. But [ em
resting.”
“Try another nut. I'll have one

ready in two shakes.”

He caught his hat, which was drag-
ging past in a Mownward eddy of the
wind, and welghted it With a cocoa
nut He wedged another nut be-
tween his knees and bent over It
tearing at the husk. It took him only
a few moments to strip gpe fiber from
the end and gouge open the germ hole.
He held out the nut'ind glanced up to
meet her smile of acceptance.

She was staring past him, her eyes
wide with terror, and the color fast
receding from her face.

“What In— Another snake?"
demanded, twisting warjly aout
glare at the ground behind him

“Thero—over in the grass!” she
whispered. “It looked outiat me with
terrible, savage eyes!"

“Snake?—that far off?"

“No, no!—a mouster—a huge, flerce
beast

“Beast?" echoed Blake, grasping his
bow and arrows. “Where is hp® May-
bo only one of these African buftaloes
How'd he look *—horns?”

“I—1 didw't see any. It was all
shagsy, and yellow like the grass,

he
to

and
and

us, snarling roar, so deep
prolonged. that the alr quivered
the very ground seemed to shal
cried  Blake,
hair on his bare head bristing
a startled animal's.

He turncd squarply about toward

the
ke

the ridge, his bew balf drawn. Had

“That's only the wind. It
down—God! he Is stalking a
Try
him! He may get me, but I
him, too—the dirty sneak!"
The blood had flowed
Blake's face,’ and showed
cheek in a little red patch. His
chest rose and fell slowly to
respirations; his eyes glowed
balls of white-hot steel
bow a little tauter and wheeled
Iy to keep the arrow pointed

on

slight wave in the grass which marked
the stealthy movements of the lion.

Miss Leslie, more terrified with
added woment of suspense, c
around,
tween her and the hidden beast.

Minute' after minute dragged by

Only a man of Blake's obstinat.

len temperament could kave withstood

the strain and kept cool. Ev

found the impulse to leap up and run

all but frresistible.
crouched bebind him,
to run than a mouse with which
bas been playing. »

Qnce they caught a glimpse

Misg

sinuous tawny form gliding among the

leafless sgems of a thorn clump
took quick aim;
the beast were indistinct
range long. He hesitated,
opportunity was lost.

Yard by yard they
slight swaying of the grass tops
betrayed the cautious advance
grim stalker.
again.
game, he was geeking to catch
off their guard, or peghaps was

an

taking stock of the strange creatures,

whose like he had never seen.
Now and then there was a

ng to take us from behind—curse

back

He drew his

that she might keep him be

no more able

out the outlines of
and

watched

The beast did not roar
Having failed to flush his

paws outstretched, every hooked claw
thrust out ready to tear and mangle
In two or three bounds he could have
leaped upon Blake and crushed him
with a single stroke of his paw. As he

eddies
round

1 get

into
each
broad
deep
Iike

seemed to Blake that he stood higher
than a horse—that his mouth gaped
wide as the end of a hogshead. And
yet the st stood hesitating, re-
strained by brute dread of the un-
known. Never before had any animal
that he had hunted reared up to meet
his attack in this strange manner
“Lie flat!” commanded Blake;
flat, and don't move' I'm golng to
call his bluff. Keep still till the poison
gets in fts work. Il keep him busy
long as | can When it's over, hit
out for home along the beach. Keep
inside the barricade, and
you can from the cliffs
fire up. there nights
mer before

slow-
at the

every
ringed

e, sul

Ther
long:
B she cried, struggling to her
knees—"Tom!"
he did not pause or look
He was beginning to circle
to the left across the
ground, in a spiral curve that would
bring him to the edge of the jungle
within 30 yards of the lion. There was
red now showing in his eves. His
hair was bristling, no longer with fear,
but with sheer brute fury; his lips
were drawn back from the clenched
teeth; his nostrils distended and quiv-
eriug; his forehead wrinkled like that
of an angry mastiff
more ferocious than that
snarling he faced
primeval in him was roused. He was
become a mas of the Cake Age. He |
went to meet death, his mind and
body aflame with fierce lust to kill.
(TO BE CO.\’TR\'L’EP)

en he s sure to

Leslie
a cat
of the
Blake

the
d the

the
which
of the
of the
All the

them |
war

pause,

Geographical Distinctions. Albanian Customa
Inhabitants of the Isle of Wight| Some strange custoins exist In Al
speak of “golng to England” when To comp! t an unmar?|
they leave thelr own fragment of the for instance
lingdom. A patriotic Cornishman also | for death. A bloody 5
coes to England” when he crosses | amnesty while in of a
the Tamar. Similarly -inhabitantg of | woman. A woman may shoot a flauce
the Balkan peninsula talk of “going .a§ who breaks his betrothal or call upon

corner of

and in “Europe,”
continent” that they visit
an old story of a Scottish mi

who prayed for a blessing upon “the

inhabitants of Great and Little

brae (islands fa the Firth of Clyde)
rnd the adjacent islands of Great Brit-
sach!

2 and Ireland.”
© speak of going “do
.2y start for the Maine coast.

Surope” when they leave their own |
the continent—in curious
contrast with the people of Great Brit- |
aln, who regard themselves as both of

and it is only “the
There is

the young man’s father to kill him.
a man commits murder, asd, flylng for
his life, enters the house of another,
| friend or foe, he Is safe. This is the
case, even if he takes refuge In the
house of a brother of the man he bas
siain. He may not remain there for-
ever; but for three days he can livé
on the best that the house provides.
When that time is up, be {s shown on
bis way. Twenty-four bours Is given
Bim to make his cscape; after that
the amnesty is over and the blood
feud begins.—The Balkan Trail.

nister

Cum-

beast had circled balf |

spur of jungle on the |

a try! e me a .
fer my money. Il take the next ele
vator -after you  Thatll bring - the
Muffer out on the hot-foot. 1 slip a
surprise between his ribs “and we
view the scendry while he's passing
in his checks. Come; make a s
He's around the turn and
nearer every step.”

I can't—Tom—there is no need
that both of us— You climb up

He turnéd about as the meaning of

rose to repeat his deafening roar 1t |

watch all |
Might light a |

open |

His look was |

1!

MUSIC IN THE CHURCH BELL

Modern Tendency to Do Away with
Thlamuwmlpn
!mulclog

Modern fanovations are in no}’
cases of a character to wjn and de-
serve approval; but in the list of de-
sirable changes from the old_customs
cannot be reckoned the abalition of
the church bell. Though the silvery
climes of the “church-going bell” may
bave grated on the sensitive mvu ot
the Sunday morning sleeper, it may
be asserted, without fear of contra-
diction, that to the great majarity of
cny and village residents the abélition

e time-honorkd custom of ringing
tber bell as, a, notificatioh to_church
Boerd that the, hour for worship, Has,|
arrived is a kenuine cause for regret.
Don't you remsmber back there in the
springtime of your life, back In the lit-
e country vlllage, what a chord of
sympathy was touched as the ringing
strokes of the rusty clapper resound-
ed through the Sabbath stillne

Even If you were a “bad boy” and
were not attracted to the little white,
slender-spirad bullding on the knoll
near the center of the village, didn't
you lie out on one of the sunny bynks
on the outskirts and i real
music, to the clanging reverbefations?
| When you came to the city, don’t you
remember how the Sunday morning
| church bell recalled the old days and
the country with its sweetness and
naturalness, and how you listened in
a sort of ecstasy long after the last

tones had died away on the smoky
| uir, ‘longing for more? Long has the
church bell been a part of our most
cherished institutions. Its tones
warned the thrifty burghers of old
New York of danger and helped to
| build civilization on the western con-
tinent. It rang out its patriotic warn-
ing from famous North church and |
other historic edifices on more than
one occasion and called the defende!
of liberty to arms inst  the op-
pressor human rights. From the pine
{ erowned hiids of Maine to the mona
T tery walls of the far southwest, its far
reaching tones have urged to pra
and to_battle —Buffalo Inquirer. ~

Moorish Indifference to Pain.
The atrocitles of  Mulal Hatid, the
sultan of Morocco, towards the prison
ers taken i the fight witk El Roght
(the pretender) have lost bim the sery
vices of Kaid Belton, the Englishman
appolnted the command of the
Moorish 16 months ago. The
sultan set store by Kald Belton
e him reconsider his
cision to resign, but the latter
clined to remain. In an interview re-

aid Delton sald it was impos

wihie for him,to acquiesce tn the in
‘mmm wethods of Mulal Hafid. “On
the last officlal paarde which 1 attend
fn Fez” he sald, “93 human heads

© held up before the sultan on the
of rifiex. Later in the same day

0 of Bl Roght's officers had  thelr
riRht hands cut off at the wrist. The
hands were taken to Mulai Hafid on a
tray, as a proof that bis orders had
The stumps when
hunds are cut off are steeped in a

to

5

been carried out
the

tauldron of bolling ofl —not, you un
lerstand, by way of further tortyre,
bt slmply to stop the bleeding. W

1 never
from a

heard so much
sIngle one of th
in itselt was hardibdod cnough;  but
that is not all. One prisoner, having
| stretched out his right arm and  suf-
fered the mutilation, walked over to
the cauldron of oil, which was placed
on a fire. The man had a clgarette
| between his lips, and while the stump
of his arm was plunged in the bolling
Hquid he calmdy stooped wnd lighted
his cigagette at the flames. Later on
300 more heads were brought in.”

as a whimper
men. That

A New Note In Weddings.

Edith Acworth, a thy young
woman of Malvern, Cngland, has
struck a new note in weddings. She
became a bride the other day of a Cal-
cutta merchant, and her'wedding way
designed after paintings by Romney.
The Romney wedding ioterested the
women of all England and a natural |
development has been the announce- |
ment of “Reynolds weddings,” “Whist. |
ler weddings,” and, of course, “Gains- |
borough weddings." The costumes of
Miss Acworth and her six bridesmalds |
were from paintings in the British |
National gallery. The gown worn by
| the bride was an exact copy of a Rom- |
ey painting of her great-grand-aunt|
Two boys wore Romney page uni-
forms, and two baby girls in quulm‘
| little dresses looked as if they had |
| ..:.pg-d stralght out of a Romney can-
| ‘Another Romney touch was given
rose-pink sashes for the brides
naids.

" Asleep in Jury Box.

That jurymen could fall asteep dur |
Ing a murder trial, when a man’s life |
may depend on their verdict, does not
seem probable, but it happened at|
Gorz, Austria, recently. The stiffing |
in the crowded little courtfiouse |
overcame the Jury during the trial of |,
a man for the murder of his sweet |
eart, and at one point a person in|
| court’ pointed out to the judge that|
| several of the jurymen were asleep |
| Atter the hearing had lasted for 14
bours without a break the prisoner |
was pronounced guilty of murder. He
| was then condemned to death, and the |
| tndignant audlence made a ful"allk‘
rush at the jurymen. They, with lla(l
| offictals, had to flee by a side dmr\
It is expectgd that the man will be |
pardoned |

Fatal Gift 8f Wumor.

Would a cluzen president, let
bim eschew all fokés, laughter and
vain witticlsm.  There’ was once a
an  named  Franklin — Benjamin
anklin—who joked himself out of |
loftler runge of office, tradition
the other hand, only

our own town,
fat man who be-
yor, and & first cltizen, and
sort of thing merely by look- |
ing like the sacred white elephant and
talking like a bass drum. Truly a|
wonderful gift, this solemnity, with
it the bumble bee may rule a king

be

And on |

dom, and, lacking It, the eagle must
| search for a living.—New York Eve
ninng Post

Value of a Song.

“There was & tipe,” sald the ol¢

inhabitant, “when that piece of prop
erty seld for a song”

Really!” replied the grand oper:

prima donna. “How very expensive!

er | 4

| tion

| player while tackling, broke neck
and died on the field
The ¢ondition of Wil

| issued an order mobilizing his

A GRIM RECORD

THE OA.IJAI.TIII SHOW THAT
"THE GAME HAS MANY
DANGERS.

BYRNE DIES OF INJURIES.

Th& West Point-Harvard Game Had a
Tetrible  Ending—Other Injured
Players.

Kllled Injitred.

ms (thu. far)........ w38
. 10 o

.15 168

Lol 160

Lo 200

L1 26

Lo 63

108

i
est Point s plunged In“atoom
over the death of Eugeno A. Byrne,
of Buffalo, as a rsult of being In-
yured in thie HarvardWest Polat game
Satu
Tha Army and Harvard lined up on
their scheduled time and a large
crowd was witnessing - the games
which promised to be one of the best
of the season. Young Byrne was pla;
fog his usual position at left tackle
The game was in progress but 10
minutes in the second half when he
met with the accident by being
thrown in a scrimmage. Wheh Byrne
remained stretched on the ground the
game was halted and He was carried
off the fleld In an unrnn!\hms con

. the immediate resort to artl
ficlal respiration kept the boy from
almpst Instant death, for he did not
v a natural breath after receiving

fatal shock. Sur were un-
to make a complete examination
Saturday night on h

n, and opinic
ra blow on the
lexus caused

the first vertebras

to be thrown forward, ssing
agafist and probably res in a
lesion in tho rve centens of the

me . which goyern the
respiratory muscles. This
natural process of breathing
altogether and the aptificl
iration resorted ,to was
ept the injured cadet alive
Sunday morning. No_ autopsy
held from the Xray examina

aslic

Hugh L. Scott and the foothall
coaches held a conference Sunday, @
which it was decided to ccase play-
ing footbajl for the remainder of the
season

\is means that the Army-Navy
e will not be played next month
Byrne's mother, and father bore the

hock of the fatdlity with
» father witnessod

fortitude
ident on
of the

nothing unreal |
at flowed frdm many |
anuounced. |

|

About the 1
eves whe

Foothall claim
dition to Byrue
Diaves fs on the verge of d

Roy Spybuck, 19 years old
on the cleven
versity and an Indian
Into a serimmage. - He slipped and
landed on his head. His skull was
fractured and he never regained con-
sclousness.

Michael Burke, 21 years old, a mem-
ber of the junlor class of the Medico-
Chirurgical” college, crashed into a

h
a player

askell uni-
dove headlong

| West Centre St, Mahanoy City,

| Pottor Drug & Chem. Corp.

pre

—n&dm—ﬂnlhlldddmw
be made to contribute to living aright.
Then the use of medicines may be dis-
pensed with to advantage, but under or-
d:.ury' Mlhuh-wml
remedy may be invalu-
\hptvpu-ﬁm-nndlh

' po» holds that-it is
“fliks lmtnﬂkl b:i;{%

truthfully and to lllp;ly the one perfect

hakative to thove desiring it,
¢ Consequently, the Company's Syrup of
Figs and Elixir of Senna giyes general '
satisfaction. * To get its beneficial effects
buy the genuine, manufactured by the
Cajifornia Fig Syrup Co. only, and for sale
by all leading druggists.

DOUBLE SARCASM.

Old Crab—What be ye dofn’ araound
this place, eh? Wanter buy it? :
Nervy Nich&las—Why, I'se de spe-

clal agent of Andrew Morganfeller
and I'se lookin’ fer a site ter lay out
his enormous estate on. Ill offer yer ;
t'ree plunks fer dis p it ye'll trow
off 90 per cent. fcr

sh.

RASH ALL OVER BOY'S BODY.'

Awful, Crusted, Weeping Eczema on
Little Sufferer—A Sc of Treat
ments Prove Dismal Fiiluges.

Cure Aehlo ed by Cuticura, l§

y little bay had an awful rash all
over his body and ‘the doctor said it
was eczema. It was terrible, and used
to water awfully. Any place the water
went it would form another sore and it
would become crusted. A score of
more physicians falled utterly and dis-
mally in their efforts to remove the
trouble. Then I was told to use the
Cuticura Remedies. I got a cake of

| Cuticura Soap, & box of Cuticura Oint.

ment and a bottle of Cuticura Re-
solvent, and before we had used half
the Resolvent I could see a change in
him. In about two months he was en-
tirely well. George, F. Lambert, 139
Pa,.
Sept. 26.and Nov. 4, 1907.”

Props., Boston.

. Found! .
Knicker—What Is your definition of
a gentleman?
Bocker—He was evidently my wife's
first husband.

Some people weuld llm\\n “with a_life
erver at ha re llu‘ Llnd
That muffer from Rheumatiam and
gia when they can amiine Witard
Oul, the best of all vain n.muhu.

An office secker's love for his coun:
try is a good deal like that of a titled
foreigner for an American hefres:

The patriotism of the office seeker
1s the greatest ever.

son, who was also injured in a scrim-
mage In a game while playing for
Annapolls, Is consldered grave. The
player is completely paralyzed from
his neck down Injury will ultl-
mately result in death, the physiclans
eay.

War Is -On.

Passengers arriving from Pacific
coast points north report that war has
broken out between Salvador and the
Zelaya  government of Nicaragua.
President Figueroa, of Salvador, has
rmy to
repel the invasion of Nicaraguans and
Salvadorean exiles, under the com-
mand of Gen. Alfarao, and with the
view of alding the Nicaraguan revolu-
tlogists in their fight against Zelaya.

Salvadorean gunboats have been or-
dered to patrol the coast of Nlcara-
gua. The Guatemalan government Is
making warlike preparations, and Ca-
brera Is expected to join forces with
Salvador and the Nicaraguan insur-
gents and assist them in crushing the
vower of Zi y

WIRELETS.

'

British sclentists, observing changes
In the suriace of Mars, arc of opinlon
that the planet has been the scene
of some great disaster which may
have wiped out the Martians.

Gov. Curry of New Mexico has
sent in his resignation to Washington,
to take effect next March. He denies
friction with federal officials and says
business pressure is the reason.

Senator McCarren, late of New
York, s declared to have left an es
tate not exceeding $50,000

Secretary of War Dickinson has In-
timated bis willingness to be a can
didate to succeed Senator James B.

FROM AN
OPERATION

ByLydiaE. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

o “ L ll’lnl’-
bxlz Compz?lhnd has cer-
tainly done me 8

Louis
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table.
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oy fvomh St Louisville, Ky.
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Vege'.lble Campolmd
ﬁ:e without an operation.

ydia E. Pinkham'
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Frazier, of Tennessee, in order to
ite the Democratic party in the R
state ¥
George Earl, a Kenosha man, went |
to sleep last week and s still sleep | constant
ing. The man has been akened ll dl:ﬂl’f in proves ‘{',‘;‘;L‘:f{ﬂ’m
cvera] times since he dropped of ¥ m’s
it he fails again just as soon | g:mndhuemrublammdyfwm
23 he Is left to bimself. His case is | Qistressing feminine ills from which

puzzle to the dogtors,
scientists, especially those with
diplomas from American colleges, are
wanted in the government service as
a result of a mew field of research
opened In the Pmnppmu The in-
sect problem is one many
which Uncle Sam's nan(l have found
baMing in the Islands. The govern-
ment’s scientific experts will invest!-
&

proving @

Bug

Mrs. Indlana Hogan, 104, and her
son, Levi Howard, 71 years old, whos

a5 “my b
passed through Kansas City recently
e roate from Ansbel, Mo, to
Ozark reglons, where they are going
for the som’s oatin,

$0 many women suffer.

Asthms,
Very plessant uu...
O P Dreasian, 28 sesta.




