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s a ploasure. Tl my T
whohnv‘umymbhg,“hhk
Lydia E. Pinkham's

has done for

for me.” —)\n.uu B.
HAM, 609 Calverton Rd., Balti-

such ailments
fore submitting to such &

More than 60 yrs. ago

an English chemist began to
manufacture BEECHAM’S
PILLS. Today they have the
greatest sale of any medicine
in the World! Why?

Soldiers’ Needles.

1t women who have been looking for
some way to send needles to the sol-
diers 'without having them rust will
try this method, told by a tailor, they
will Have no troyble: Dry thoroug!

* Iy fine coffee grounds and stuff a lit-

tle waolen hag with them, mery fash-

fon, very hard. After threading the
needles run them Into the bag, eye
and al
| “Cold In the Head™

s an te attack of Nunl Cnnrrh Por-
ns. freque
in the

H.

i
the Bl

of Acute Catarrh may

Toah 10 Chronie Catarch:
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE ts tak
wn in th

$100, an of catarrh that
wArls CArkRRi i MEDICINE will nor

Really Wonde#f1.

“Isnlt it wonderful hew these har-
vesting muchines cut the wheat and tle
1t Into bundles?* “Oh, I don't know.
I hear| they have a mnchine now that
cuts the wheat, threshes it, grinds it
into flpur and ralses the price, all io
one operation.”—Life.

Watch Your Skin Improve,

On riging and retiring gently smear
the face with Cuticura Olntment. Wash
off Ointment In five minutes with Cu-
ticura Soap and hot water. For free
sample address “Cuticura, Dept. X,
Boston.” At druggists and by mall.
Soap 25, ommenz a and 50.—Adv.

Cheer Up!. ‘Twill Be Warmer.
Flatbush—Terrible weather, Iso't 1t?
Bensonhurst—Yes, but l'very cloud

has a silver lalog, you kno

What's the big Idea?
“We're told we are to have an uo-

usually hot summer this year."

Rl St D e
P, PR
The Idea.

First Magistrate—"I am afrald of

these laws with teeth nd Ditty
““P'm aot, If they're gold filled.”

Something wrong with the man wiG J
regards a premonition as a warning.

K -C. Anderson, 4104 W. 22nd
St, [Chicage, 1L, says: “I had kid-
chil

f

jef
i

i

“Hyvater,

wullly th‘l the vision began to ref)
M—m attack -

fate of the ship was of small. im)
tance to me, but the girl left al
and helpless among these ruffians, was
4 thought so filled with horror as to
draw me back from the very gates of

CHAPTER xvn—c«mnm&

“I know ft wm. if you rempin on
deck,” she answered earnestly.
have learned to trust you.”

The hiours of the night gave me am-
ple opportunity for thought, and care-
ful consideration. The wind held
stéady, and while the sea roughened
somewhat this slight change was not
sufficient to dimfaish our progress, or
cuuse goy swerving from the course

K1l remained qulet forward. the
wnu-n on deck finding little to do other,
than their routine duties, and ne mem-
ber of the crew had any occasion to
*come aff, except those detalled to the
wheel. There seemed no reason why I
should remain on deck, yet the respon-
sibility rested upon me, and the Impor-
tance of the night's run prevented my
having any wish to retire below. How-
ever, I found no occasion to_literfere
with the operation of the ship, and re-
malned mostly on the maln deck,
where my watchfulness assured me
there was no communication passed
between forecastle and cabin.

The fog grew steadily more dense,
until at dawn, we were steaming reck-
| lessly through a thick cloud of vapor,
| barels able to oliserre the surface of

“Lie Still, D—You!"

the sea, dull, sodden gray, a few yards
in advance of our bow. The dense,
watery folds swepf along our sides, and
the rigging dripped moisture onto the
glistening deck planks. It was a
gloomy, dreary morning enough and.
even as the llght of early dawn
strengthened, I could scarcely distin-
guish a thing forward of thq main
mast. Howevcr, there was no slowing
up of speed or sounding of siren. Con-
vinced that we were now safely to the

preferred to take the chance of possi-
ble collision.

My eyes were heavy from lack of
sleep, and long staring out throygh the
black night; my senses dulled by hours
of inaction, durlng which nothing un-
usual had occurred to arouse me to
realization of Impending danger. 1 no
longer even suspected trouble, or any
active hostility forward. With the
dawn the density of fog enwrapping
us seemed to increase, and completely
blot out every glimpse of sea and sky.
Even Leayord leaned over the rall
Just above me, could scarcely be dis-
tinguished as & man; and evidently his
eyes could not make me out at all, for
he hatled doubttully:

“Are you still on deck, Mr. Hollls?"
I answered, staring up at his
shadow. “A bad fog.”

“It is, sir. Would we better reduce

»

“No, not yet; I am counting on open
nd would rather chance strik-
ng o striy than risk being overhauled
by a British cruiser. The sun will
split tits mist before noon, and meun-
while we must make all the northing
possible.”
T heard his “aye, aye, sir,” as I
crossed to the port rall. -1 had reached
a polnt nearly opposite the broken
s of the foremnst when I was sud-
dm;;p confronted, by two blutged fig-
ures emerging nolselessly from the
deeper shadow cast by a quarter boat
swinging tn dgvits. The gellows must
have known who I was, and the path
of wy approach; no doubt had been
close enough aft to overbear my con-
versation with| Leayord. At least they
were on me before I truly realized
their near presence—the one gripping
the arm 1 flung up In startled defense;
‘the. other driving his fist struight into
my face, a slefige-hammer bloy which
sent me crashiing back full length on
the deck. Stupned, dazed as I was by
tack, I made an Ipstant's
(as quickly crushed back,
gripping my thiroat.
Almost at the same moment the revol-
wer was removed from my pocket, the
«cold muszle thrust against my cheek.
“Lie stlll, d—-you!" mauttered a
tense voloe, and I knew the speaker
for Jim White, “or I'll blow the whole

What's all that

‘White's fingers choked me tnto help-
less silence, his knee ‘crunching hard
into my breast. It was Liverpool Red

X
made, Liverpool thrust

north of the usual course of ships, I

White aside
and lifted me to my feet, his eyes
glaring into mine,

“One whimper from you, an' yer
overboard.” he wuttered hoarsely.
“Take it from me we Know what we're

There's nobody rmml here

ter give yer a hand. Take him by the
collar, Jim." .

With White's hand gripping me, and
my own revolver at my head, any at-
tempt to break away would have been
simply suicide, The thick fog hid the
scene from those on watch aft, and
that the two men were reckless and
desperate, their plang well lald, was
evident. The gray light revealed thelr
faces, and there was no mercy in the
scowling eyes. .

Forward yer go, sir!" growled
White, his fiugers twisted {n the Jucket
collar. “It’s little more yer'l huv' ter
say aboard this hooker.”

“What do you propose doing? This
is wutiny, men.”
“Then i1l have to be mutiny. It's

war, an’ we're Hnglishmen ; this ship's
loaded with war stuffs, bound fer Gor-
muny. That sort o' talk njeans nuthin'
—s0 come on, and stow that gaft.”
They forced me
the windlass to the head of the fore
castle steps, sl back the door in its
grooves and thrust e staggering down
fnto the murky depths belpw. A slush
light, swinging to n blackencd beam in
the deck above, cust a ghastly yellow
ish glare over th
to me at least two-thirds of the crew,
clustered about, evidently awalting
some such event. White held to my
collar, but Liverpool closed the en-
trance, shutting out that falnt

en
breath of pure air, before speaking a
word.

“Well, we've got the maln guy,

Inds,
an’ no shindy,” he said cheerfully, *
a gun came with bim. Now a few o' us
will see if we can persuade, the first
mate fnto taking u trip forward.”

“Where's Bllly  Olgon?” usked n

voice.

“Oh, he's asleep below ; there's plen-

ty o' time to attend to him, an’ we'l
let the engine-room gang alone till we
get control o imms, you

an’ Harrls better cowe along with Jim
an’ me on this job. Leayord ix n husky
buck, an’ we might not get him foul
like we caught Hollis here. We don't
want to hurt nobody unless we lave
the nigger Watson?"
l(thL hyar, sah.”

me on, then; It's your trick at
the wheel in five minutes; the rest o'
you fellers know yer business.”

The five men slipped out cautiously,
sliding the door shut behind them, and
I stared about Into the faces of those
left with me, still dazed by the rough
handling to which I hud been subject-
et fully sroused to the fact that
the attack upon me had come from no
sudden tmpulse, but was the first step
in a carefully formed plan to gain pos-
session of the ship. My duty was to
warn the men aft of the upproaching
danger. How should I act? In a
vague way 1 kuew most of the faces of
those grouped about me, I)ul 1 could
recall only u few names. They were a
rough lot, typieal foremast hands,
many of pronounced forelgn appear-
ance, yet there was nothing especlally
vicious about them. Ordinarily they
would obey orders without a complaint,
but now they were evidently under full
control of their leaders; yet the ex-
pression of their faces bespoke curl-
osity rather thun hatred. Determined
to test them I straightened up and
placed a foot on the lower step.

“None o' that now,” a voice growled
as a hand gripped my arm. “You don't?
want ter git hurt noue, do yer?

I faced the speaker, & big, two-fisted
glant with a red face and a slow drawl
n bis voice.
ou wean to hold me here?"

"bnre, we've gone too far on this
Job now fer to back down. Thard be
a row ov a time if we turned you
loose."

“You're an Irishman?”
““Twould be hard for a Dugan to
deny that, sor.

“Well, Dugan, gook here—you and
your mates. You are sailormen, and
know the rules of the sea: This 1§
mutiny, und a mighty serious affulr to
be caught In, lads.” -

“We're not lookin' at it thmt way,
Mr. Hollis. We shipped fer a peaceful
Yoyage.,uot to Fun 1o cargo o' contra-
band fer the Dutch. This yere In-
dian Chief is chock-full o' munitions
o wiir—aiu't that the truth, sor?"

“Yes," I admitted, “but shipped be-
fore war was declared. The sick man
Jack there in the cabin hus his whole
fortune In thiy venture.'

“Devil take him an’' his fortune.
The point s we're not Dutchwen, an’
in wartimes {U's no mutiny fer u crew
to capture an Inimy’s ship.

“Who told you that?”

“Never mind who told us;
truth, ato't it

“Under some circumstances It mikht
be,” 1 sald, casting my eyes about the
ring of faces. “But the preseat con
ditions do net Justify any such action.
Now look here, Dugan; you fellows
are 1o a mighty bud boat in this wat-

'signed on for & peaceful voyage,
is no business of yours what
hatches. That's for the warships to
find out. The Indlan Chief is under
American register. She's a neutral

high seas. You know what that will
mean to You and your mates, doa't
you, If you're evey, canght 7"

“Who says that?*

“1 do; and I know more of sea law
than any of those fools who are steer-

around the bulk of |

Interlor.. revealing |

" | son, this .bj

it's the |

Fboat, and your act is mutiny on the|

| death.
) torced my eyes open. finding at
first the light blinding, and for ag In-
“What chanee, sor?" tant stared up through a red mist.
“To stand by the ship. Set me free | Gradually normal sight eame back, and
now, and back up the officers in main- | [ realized that I rested in a bunk, gaz-
taining discipline aboard, and not obe |ing ypward at the white-palnted bot-
of your names goes Into the 108" |tom of another. There was a splash
“An’ sall the bloomin' hooker 10 of sunshine on the side wall, and I
Hamburg?’ | slowly turned my head toward the
“Of course; that's the Port ¥ou | open port throngh which it streamed.
signed for. Then I knew where 1 was lylng—In
There was an uneasy shuffling of | the captain’s stateroom. Why had I
feet, and a muttering of voices. The |heen brought there? What object could
those’ villains have tor glving me these
quarters If they were really in control
of the ship? Perhaps shey were not; |
perhaps Leayord nnd Olgon hed been |
| warned of danger In time to overcome |
them, and st retained command. |
That would account for my presence— |

ot life for less than you have doue
now. But Il give you a chancy

cipher the expressions an <
of the men, yet I felt that my words |
were wasted. Dugan, however, voiced
the prevalling sentiment.

“Not & d—— one ov-us Is fer mak
ing that voynge,” he suld grimly. “So

n

stow yer tongue, mate." He winked | pue, It this was true, why was 1 left |
at me facetiously, then glanced ubout | ylone, uneared for? Why had they |
at the others. “There's DIEger WaKeS | brought me here? Gradually the con- |
comin’ to us now thau ever we signed | ception of thelr purpose dAwnetl—i

on for.” | nuvigator; the need of a navigator.|
| Without me they were helpless; with-
|out my knowledge and skill not one
[on board could tell where they

or how to shape the course of the Ves-

|

CHAPTER XVII.

Held a Prisoner.

These words, and the laughter with | ol I was a necessity to them: I, a |
| Which they were greeted. mude Jent | way 1 held the villains stll iy |
to my mind the whole truth of the | poger; they dure not let me die
| uprising. It was not so much the des- | yort ST eannot explain the

tination of the ship, or the nature of
Which decounted for the
spirit of wutiny uboard,

1his’ thonght brought to me.
to feel the strength of it injecte
my veins, nnd T rose up on one

our
| widespread

as it was the MceCann mouney. amd then, encouraged by this
other things had been used to infu- | swung my feet over the edge of the
| ence the wen. to convince them that | hunk and them on the deck.

ested
they had o right to scize the vessel, n
and refuse to continue the voyag
it was the glitter of thesM
I which had won converts to this the

wateh told me 1t was |

I got to my feet, cling- |
berth, und swaying weakly |
calning strength with every |
The chart still lay on the
desk. our course pricked on it up until
the 1y befol and the telltale com-
pass told me the ship's bow was still
polnted northward. T clawed my way
neross to the door, and tugged at the
h. It was locked.

2 to the
at first, but
movement.

One thing was certatu-"no urgument
of wine, no threat of punishment,
| would have uny present effect on the
| fellows.  While there might be amoug
| them some who would listen to re
g Irish brute of u Dugan
| hud control, und he could only be over-
come by physical force. |
‘ The

This discovery vanished the least |

oue and ouly hope lay in my | doubt. The men had won, and were
escape; o wy raising un alarwoin i full possession.  Fergus MeCuon
sutficfent time to warn Leayord of | was igfeontrol by virtue of his money

danger.  He was a fighting man, and | and Lis chosen Heutenants
| armed; one cry would put him on his | pool Red and Jim White,
guard, and his position on the poop KD prove 1o be remained &

would enable |
defense.
through my
staring into Dugan’s face.
| glance wbout, or seem to harbor any
plan of cupe, N I knew that all was
clenr between me and the three steps
leading to the deck, and that the stid
ing door was not hooked.. The fellows
were guthered closely ubout us in
half-circle, Dugan ulone being within
reach of my urm. The only weapon
I suw was o sea boot beside a chest
to the right. The fellow wmust have
felt some vague glinuner of my pur-

m to put up
se o thoughts  fashed
wind as 1 st there,
1 dured not

A strong but they must scek sonl

port, or spot far

ohseure
shipwreck,
to their own safety-

some safe

ever
and,
is they wust use me.
I gripped that lden strongly
ny br clearing as 1
important part T must still
y.

sneriflcing

Lord
enoug

plish

| this odd
could not sa
(here was hope ye
instrume il in preserving the lfves
of those whow my earelessuess xm.l\
imperiled.

Th was water in the chog¢ks of

pose, for he gripped niy shoulder, bis | the iron washstand, and 1 b
iron fingers pinching the flesh, fuce, scrubbing ns best 1
bne o' that now,” hoursely. “You  congenled blood from my

can't fight the whole—
I struck bim with all the
uld throw into the swift blow, and |of cold water lessened the /pain, and
he went staggering buck into the ring | helped to restore my facultfes. A fine
of men, his hands clawlng at the uir. | breeze sweptin through the open port.
But for their bodies the fellow would [and I sat down on a stobl to gather
have measured his length on the deck. | together in my mind every detall which
The force of his fall, the unexpected | might prove of future yalue. I was
suddenness , of It, the fnstant |stll sitting there, but by then alert |
stunned the others, and galned me op- | wnd ready, when a key turned in the
portunity. With one leap 1 hud the |lock, and the door Avas cautlously
heavy boot In my hand, and swung it |opeded.  McCann's fice appeared in
crashing agulost the face of the fel- | the opening. but his/eyes were upon
0w between me and the lower step. | the buuk, und he faifed to observe me |
He went over like u stricken bullock. | where I sat beyond fhe desk. He took
A hand gripped for me, but missed its | u step within, syl staring at the
hold ; there was a roar of anger, a rush | rumpled blankets, and I hud a glm.p«n
of bodies, and above nll other sounds of the inflamed cguntenance of
Dugon's voice howling madly: ool Just beyond/ his shoulder.
“Stop him, yer tarrle Crack him| “Blow me!” Yo efaculated in star-
on ther head.” tled The fellow's not here;
I ‘stumbled over the body on the [he's got away '
lower step, yet had reached the door | Red laughed) and pushed past, but
| before the first man gripped my leg. | still blocked y’m door with hls great
| 1 broke loose from his fingers, yet the

wound on my head had bl
force T|was not serious,

or

voiee

body.

Where could he have

got to witly the door locked? He's|

here all right |

1 stood fip and faced the two, the |

desk still/between us, but took

precautiof to grip the stool by
/

one

-
Iy, “if four reference is to me; but
I advige you bord o keep your dis-
tance./ Ill brain the first man who
ufts to lay hand on me.
Red must have felt the challenge of |
my yords, and I could tell he wus in |
liqugr by the vivid flame of his face
An [oath broke from his lips.

ou tried that before; twill pay
yef to be civil now.”
FThere were some of ¥
fihs who tasted the weight of my
I auswered, “und 1 oaly hope
be your turn mext, you dirty

ur ragamuf-

You'll git no chance to ever break
d——yer,” he roared, |
| J°xking a revolver from his jucket.
DY you see that? Well, we've got
ip—"
on grasped his sleeve.
" he said short-

How Long | ‘Remained Unconsciol
Never Knew.

tnstant of delay blocked escape. They

were on me, their faces barely nmj"“‘ to talk\with him. This I3 wy
in the dim light, and 1 fronted fhem, | 8%

fighting for life, striking flercely with | T’"‘ other dNl not resist, only to
the great sea boot, its iron-shod heel | Mutter behind hid teeth,

a terrible weapon. Twice men fell, but

there were 100 many of them, ndr could
1 protect my rear. They swafmed to |Stool to the deck.

either side, and clambered up behind | “Tell' me what you\mean, and be
me; the low beams of the uj deck | brief about 1t.*

permitting no swing to my s; one | McCann's eyes met mm

fellow gripped my feet, and another

leaped ahmy throat. 1 was tfipped and |

flung headlong. the full wpight of |
man's body crashing down/ on top of
me. Then came oblivion.
How long | remained upconscious I|him quite so lmpumn! a ‘weapoy as
never kmew, but it musf have I»gen he bad found it elsewhere.
some hours, for when I syrugzied back “Fm sorry the crew beat you
to & vague sense of life jouce more, I |the way they am," be began apologet:

)

',‘/' ticieney.

‘~|x>l_v lighter pi,

| hale hns o lurger xwrcvul/lgv of curlt

a mutineer.” | ®

| cquipped ith a

SN e b

Ut lylng.
“By a«n T win”

satisty you. . The only on 1
dpn’t let/ Liverpool kill you \s that 'you
ane more valuable to we alive.

I.u 4 some i my time, but there
8 cur I despised worse than

-x;n.nu." I sald quietly, “T nq ’\om

by my pretense of indifference.
Ladvise you to keep a civil toug

your head—you're wo longer m"l-m.X
wand of this ship.

1 smilad at the twe of them, caymly

sitting dgwn on the svvol. T was not
rtaln yet what hand I held,| but
ermined to play the cards cooll
“So you fellows are fn coatrol
you come to me now with some rV
of propositidn. All right; what te 1t%
We need\ a navigator for s efv
days: ene who will luy out the (-\..7!\
we declde o’
“And I am the only one on bo: ’rvl ~
u are by far the most cyhme
tent,” he conféssed. “But you/ hee’
not think from ' thut we are helplese
witllout you.

de

I Rhave no doubt/I doulc

A d more than that, I pay)my : o0
debts)!" his temper now entirely h«'

users
moeives from the ra
o, k|ﬂry feTatrvubie b7 the Umely uee ot

DODDS
DNEY

Insist on the name with threw
Is and snjoy freedom from
Kidney flla At all draggists

;e 254 besing Liniment.
o8 s, and
e liead o

Home
Tree bk

e

W R

For Constipation
Carter’s Little
Liver Pills
will set you right

over night.
Pur;ly Vegetable
Small Pill; Small Dose, Small Price

“VIl Brain the First, Mad Who- A% |
fempts to Lay Hangs on Me” |

figyre the matter out fulrly well 1f ¥
lad to, and T am perfectly aware (it
Mfss Carrington possesses
ol of
Jaight pre i
than having her compelled to Spow by

navig

Where ds Miss
“In her

1 hava o

we toak possessiod of

vAnd the
ofticers

othiers—Bascom, and 1y
“ro BE CONTINVED)

SOME MARKS OF BRIGHTNESS

Intelligent Boy ard Girl Declared o
Be Consclentious, Moderately Ro- |
bust, Athletic rnd Popular.

In summing up My conclusions ¢n
the r nxhip of intelligence to the
size and shupe of the head, Kest
sou 1s quoted In the Journal of Werpd!-
v) s mpking these stutements about

e intelligence of children:

*“To_sum up, then: While no ¢
ters in xcl
show very high correlation “1q& intel
ligence, we muy yet say that jthe in-
telligent boy is markediy conscyentiowa,
Is moderately robust, athletic fnd pow | *
ular; he tends rather to quick |hun n«
sullen temper. He 13 mory se
sctaus and quieter than mu,’dull lmye,
| e has u slightly biggee head, and pos
sentation /than Ilmn‘\
tntelligence. ||.r;

fruee

of more mediocre

negs

“The Intelligent gird 1s /nm markedly
consclentious, Iumhﬂlelr’y robust, ath
{lette, nod pepulur.  She, too, teads ta
| quick and rather satlefi temper.  She
| 13 less self-conscions Oy thee dutl girl,
and naisier than the rrl of medlocre |
Intelligence. 1t is try/dow girl who ia |
quiet and shy. The lgtzlligent girl has

the | o siightly bigger hond thun the dulb | mecorimen

girl. and her hair 1§ 12re likely to be |

| wavy anyl much |.»w Ukely to be curly |
ex

El y Hukd Pine

A usefui form of ambulance is being
Introducell in one/of the mines of one
of the Western statos.  Formerly it
1) when/an aerident occurred
to pluce the Injured waa |
ransporting him to the |
e car. As the distance

was s

in the

mitie,

surface lu § m

€ (f alr, the injured
htlled and this re
Tie difficulty hy
e b the use of &
ned wghalance, which ls
[béated aml lighted, and 18
et suspended oo
springs to/ obtiate Ay Jarring. The
ambuluncy can| accomswodute both the
patient ujd an httenfaot, and s equip
ped with/receptacles *n either side in |
which figst-ald suppli®, hot-water bot- |
tles, blafikets ang other necessitles can |
be storgd.
PN L A—
| Nothing to Soeak Of.
“Haye you takep ahything for yow
cold?”/asked the dpcter of a long, lai
hungry-looking mab, who came to him
mmp‘lluln‘ of betpg “all run down,”
bis wppearance verlfylng his words.
“Well, I aln't bin takin’ much o
anyfhin’, doctor—tbat is, nothlo’ te
spegk of. I tuk s couple o' bottles o
‘Bipkham's Bitters’ 4 while back an®
a kouple o ‘Quackem’s Invigorator.
with a couple o' bokes of ‘Curem:

loctty i
mea often byfa
tarded T
been

electrical

qpinine my old woman| made up.
t a porous plaster of my bnck -nd
liver pad on, an’ I'm \weari

Foue timen n day, with
ot salts every other da.
that, 1 alo't takin’

Carter’s Iron Pills

‘Will gestore color to the faces of
thosg who lack Iron in the blood,
2s miost pale-faced people do.

" Not the Same.
A flegeling author at the
\flub in New York drew forth a
Aeript any volunteered o read 1t
/Rybert W, Chiambers, the
elist.

ou knhw how Poe” the young
mun ‘sald, “tead his storfes to an old
colorel] manimy, don't yon] He be-
Heved Bt what p ¥ ihe old mam-

to
popular

my would plépse the public. and he
killed tha scenes the old girl didn't
1 lke, and bpilt ap those she did. Well,
Bob, I wang—ha, ha ha—1 want to
|lose you o (he mime way. “Have a
drink and a c\gar; a —

xcuse me, My boy” sald M.
I'lmmh--r- us i rose and took his hut

stic

A to be Poe, and

it old colored mll\lmv

| 0L PRESCRIPTION

"~ FOR WEAK KIDNEYS -

Have you ever stopped to renson why
it i that so many products thab are ex-
all at once dvop out

are soon forgotten The
the article did not\fulfi)
manufacturer, 'Thia

Wght
reaspn i plain
the [promises of the
applies cularly to a medicipe.
A spedicinal preparation that har régl
cu nfl\r Value almost sells itself, aa like
the remedy is\

who have been
behetited, to those who are in ne~d of it.
A prominent .\m st says, “Take for
Swamp-Root, &

.
prepamtion Pt b w
and never hesitate to recommend.
lwost| every case it_shows excellent re-
s many of my customers testify.
‘ther kidney remedy that | know'of
s lars

sworn  statements and
¥ ,4 thousands who have

¢ to the fact
it fulfile al-

Tiver and erail
inary tragbles and neutralizes the w
acid which caus rheumatism,

Yo may re a sample bottle of

arcel  Post
. Binghamton,
o centa? aleo mention 4
and| mediim size bottles for sale
drug) stores —A

- A\‘q.mu

In

at all

Gloumy Anticipation.
“After all, It requires the votes of
men to make wowan sulfruge possi-

about 1t that
oufided Mr. Meekton.
“If it doest't work out comnfortably
and satistactorily. Henrfetta {s almost
sure to say we men ought to have had
better sense than to vote for it In the
first place.”
Cultivate Self-Reliance.

The basis of good manpers is self-
reliance. Neceksity Is the law of all
who are not s¢l{-possessed. Those who
are not self-possessed obtrude, nd
pain us.—Emerson.

only thing

worries 1

The fool and his money are the sal-
gation of the shrewd promoter,

When Your Eves Need Care
Tyl Murlne En me




