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BYNOPSIS,

At thelr home on the frontler hetweseh
the Hrovwne and Gienve Marta Galland and
or mother, entevigindng Colonel Westerp
Ing of the Grays, seo Coaptaln Lanstron
of the Browns Injuved by a fall In his
waroplane. Ten yours Inter Wenter)ing,
nominnl viee but el ehielf of stafl, re.on-
forvoen Houth La T aod meditates on Wae
Martu tells hitm of her teaching ehildren
Yhe follivs of wir o snartiad pateiotinm,
and bogs bt to prevent war while lie 18
chiel of waf, lTanstron ealls on Marta
st her hotne. Bl tolls Lanstron thint she
Belleves Fellor, the gardener, to e i apy
gammlrun confeases It 10 Lroe amd shiows
wr ou telephione whileh Feller has con-
wonled In u seoret passage under the tower

for use to benefit the HBrowns in war
emergencles,  Lanstron declares hils love
for Marta. Westerling and the Gray pres

mioer plan to tse o teivind internntional
wffalr to foment warllke patriotism and
oirike  Lefore declaring  war, Fartow,
Jirown chicf of staff, revenls his plans o
Lanstron, made vico olifef, The Gray
mrimy crosses the border Hoe nnd nttacks
The Hrowns check them Artillury, In-
{nntry, weroplunes und dirlglbles engage
WMarta has her first gllmpse of wir in (ts
modarn, cold, sclentifie, murdarons Hro-
fality. The Hrowns full buck (o the (als
and houwse, Muarta seen o night attock,
The Grays nttuck in foree, Feller loayves
Bils secrot telephone nnd goes back to his
gunu, Hand to hand fighting, The Browns
Il back negain, Marta asks Lanstron over
the plione ta ur:u-ul 1o Partow to stop the
-Qa'mlﬂ . Vandalism In the Galland house,
osterling nnd his staff occupy the Cal-
fand house and he begins to woo Marta,
Sho appnrently throws her fortunes with
She Graya and offers valuable information,
Bhe calls up Lanstron on the secret teles
Wwhone and plans to give Westerling Infor-
mation that will trap the trany army.

CHAPTER XV-—Continued.

“Yes?" the monosyllable was de-
tached, dismal, labored. “A woman
can ba that!" she exclalméd in an un-
eertaln tone, which grew into the dis-
traction of elipped words and broken
sentences, “A woman play-acting—a
woman acting the most revolting hy-
pocrisy—Influences the issue between
two nations! Her decelt deals In the
lives of sons preclous to fathers and
mothers, the fate of frontiers, of insti-
tutions! Think of it! Think of ma-
<hines costing countless milllons—ma-
chines of flesh and blood, with their
destinles shaped by one little bit of
lylng Information! Think of the folly
of any civillzation that stakes ite tri-

umphs on such a gamble! Am I not
wight? Isn't it true? lsn't 1t?"
“Yens, yes, Marta! Hut—I—=" It

she were weakenlog it was not his
place to try to strengthen her purpose.

“It will the sooner end fghting,
won't it, Lanny?' ghe asked In a
amall, tense volce.

l{'““t

“And the only real end that means
real peace Is to prove that the weak
can hold back the strong from their
threshold?”

"Y‘..”

Kven now Westerling might be on
the veranda, perhaps walting for news
that would enable him to crush the
weak; to prove that the law of flve
pounds of human flesh against three,
and five bayonets against three, {8 the
law of civilization.

+ "Yes, yes, yes!" The constriction
was gone from her throat; there was
& drum-beat In her soul. “Depend on
me, Lanny!”™ It was Feller's favorite
phrase spoken by the one who was to
take his place. *"Yes, I'm ready to
make any sacrifice now. For what am
1! What 18 one woman compared to
such a purpose? 1 don’t care what is
sald of me or what becomes of mae if
we con win! Good-by, Lanny, till I
call you up again! And God with us!"

“God with us!” as Partow had sald,
over and over, The saying hud come
to be repeated by hard-headed, agnos-
tlo staff-officers, who belleved that the
deity had no relation to the efliciency
of gun-ire. The Brown Infantrymen
even were beginning to mutter it In
the midst of nction.

Walting ou the path of the second
terrace for Westerling to come, Marta
realized the full meaning of her task.
Day ip and day out she was to have
suspenses at her elbow and the horror
of hypocrisy on her consglence, the
while keeping her wits nlcely bal-
anced. When she saw Westerling ap-
pear on the verauda and start over the
lawn she felt dizzy and uncertain of
her capubllities,

“I have considered all that you have
sald for my guldance and 1 bave de-
clded,” she began.

She heard her own volea with the
reliet of a singer In a debut who, with
knees shaking, finds that her notes
ara true. She was looking directly
at Westerling In profound serlousness,
Though knees shook, lips and chin
could_gid eyes in revealing the pain
ful Tatigue of & battle that had raged
fin the mind of a woman who went
sway for half an hour to think for
hersell,

“l have concluded,” she went on,
“that it I8 an occasion for the sac-
rifice of private ethlcs to a great pur
pose, the sooner to end the slaugh:
ter.”

“All true!™ whispered an inner
volce. 1teé tone was Lanny's, in the
pld days of their comradeship. It gave
ber strength. All true!

“Yes, an end—a speedy end!™ eald
Westerling with a fine, Inflexible em-
phasis. “That I8 your prayer and
mine and the prayver of all lovers of
bumanity."

“It 18 little that I know, but such
as it I8 you shall have It," she began,
consclous of his guarded gcrutiny,
When she told him of Bordir, the
weak point in the frst line of the
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Browns’' defense, she noted no change
In his steady look; but with the men-
tlon of Engadir in the main line she
deteeted n gleam In his eyes that had
the merciless delight of a cutting
edge of steel, “1 have made my sac
riflce to some purpose? ‘The infor-
mation Is worth gomething to you?”
she asked wistfully,

“Yes, yes! Yen, It promises that
wiy,” he replied thoughtfully.

Quietly he began n considerate eate.
chism. Soon she was subtly under
standing that her answers lacked the
convineing detalls that he sought.
She longed to avert her eves from his
for an Instant, but she knew that this
would be fatal. She felt the force of
him directed In professional channels,
frea of all personal relations, beat-
Ing as a strong light on her bare state-
ments,  How could & woman ever
have learned two such vital secrets?
How eould 1t happen that two such
critieal points as Bordir and Engadir
should go undefended? No tacticlan,
no engineer but would have realized
their strategie lmportance, Did she
know what she was saying? How did
she get her knowledge? Thess, she
understood, were the real questions
that underlay Westerling's polite in
direction,

“But T have not told you the sources
of my Information! Isn't that like a
woman!" she exclalmed. “You see,
it did not concern me at all at the
time I heard It. 1 didn’t even realize
its  Importance and 1 didn't hear
much,” she proceeded, her introduc-
tlon glving time for Improvization.
“You see, Partow was Inspecting the
premises with Colonel Lanstron. My
mother had known Partow In her
Younger days when my grandfather
was premier, We had them both te
luneheon. "

“Yes?" put in Westerling, betraying
his eagerness. Partow and Lanstron!
Then her source was one of authority,
not the gossip of subalterns!

“And It occurs to me now that, even
while he was our guest,” she Inter-
Jected in sudden Indignation—*that
even while he was our guest Partow
was planning to make our grounds a
redoubt!"”

“After luncheon 1 remember Partow
saying, 'We are golng to have a look
at the crops,” and they went® for a
walk out to the knoll where the fight-
ing began.”

“Yes! When was this?" Westerling
asked keenly.

“Only about six weeks ago,” an-
swered Marta.

“Later, | cama upon them unexpect-
edly after they had returned,” she
went on, “They were sitting there on
that seat concealed by the shrubbery.
1 wis on the terriee steps unobserved
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“I'm Going on My Experience as &
Soldier.”

and T couldn't help overhearing them.
Their volces grew louder with the in-
terest of thelr discussion. 1 caught
something about approprintions and
acroplanes and Bordir and Engadir,
und saw that Lanstron was pleading
with his chief. He wanted a sum ap-
propriated for fortifications to be ap-
plied to bullding planes and dirigibles.
Finally, Partow consented, and 1 re-
call his exact words: ‘They're shock-
Ingly archalcally defended, especially
Engadir,” he said, ‘but they can walt
until we get further appropriations in
the fall!’" 8She was so far under the
spell of her own Invention that she
believed the reality of her words, re-
flected In her wide-open eyea which
geemed to have nothing to hide.
“That Is all,” she exclalmed with a
shudder—"all my eavesdropping, all
my breach of confidence! If—if it"—
and her volce trembled with the in-
tensity of the one purpose that was
shining with the light of truth through

the murk of her deception—"it will

o ST U IR SR T TR A o -

oaly help to end the siaughter!” She
held out her hand convulsively in
parting ag If she would leave the rest
with him,

i “1 think it will.” he sald soberly.
T think 1t will prove that you have
| done a groat service,” he repenated as
he canght both her hands, which were
cold from her ordeal. His own were
| wurm with the strong beating of his
heart stirred by the promise of what
he had just heard. Dut he did not
| prolong the grasp, He was as eager
| to be away to'his work as she to be
alone. I think 1t will. You will know
in the morning,” he added,

His steps were slurdler than ever
In the power of flve agalnst three as
he started back to the house. When
he reached the veranda, Bouchard, the
saturnine chleof of iIntelligence, ap
peared In the doorway of the dining:
room; or, rather, reappeared, for he
had been standing thera throughout
the interview of Westerling and Marta,
whose heads were just vistble, above
the terrace wall, to his hawk eyes.

"A little promenade in the open and
my mind made up,” sald Westerling,
elapping Bouchard on the shoulder,

“Something about an attack to
night?” asked Houchard.

“You guess right. Call the others.”

Five minutes later he was seated
at the head of the dinlng-room table
with his chlefs around him waiting for
their chalrman to speak. He asked
sone categorical questions almost per-
functorily, and the answer to each
was, “Ready!"” with, in some instances,
a quallfication—the qualification made
by regimental and brigade command-
ers that, though they could take the
position in front of them, the cost
would be heavy. Yes, all were willing
and ready for the first general assault
of the war, but they wanted to state
the costs as & matter of professional
gself-defense,
| Westerling could pose when it
served hia purpose. Now he rose and,
going to one of the wall maps, indi
cated a point with his forefinger.

“If we got that we have the most
vital position, haven't we?"

Some uttered a word of assent;
some only nodded. A glance or two
of curlosity was exchanged. Why
should the chief of staff ask so ele-
mentary a question? Westerling was
not unconscious of the glances or of
their meaning. They gave dramatie
vilue to his next remark.

“We are going to mass for our main
attack In front at Bordir!"

“But,” exclalmed four or five offl.
cers at once, “that I|s the heart of
the position! That {s—"

“l belleve it ls weak—that It will
fall, and tonight!"

“You have information, then, Infor-
‘mation that 1 have not?’ asked Bou-
chard.

“No more than you,” replied Wester
ling, “Not as much if you have any-
thing new.,”

“Nothing!” admitted Bouchard wryly.
He lowered hie head under Wester-
ling's penetrating look in the con-
sciousness of fallure.

“lI am golng on & conviction—on
putting two and two together!” Wes-
terling announced, “l am going on my
experience as a soldler, as a chlef of
staff. If 1 am wrong, | take the re
sponsibility, If I am right, Bordir will
be ours before morning, It Is settled!"”

“If you are right, then,” exclaimed
Turcas—"well, then It's genlus or—"
He did not finlsh the eentence, He
had been about to say colncldence:
while Westerling knew that if he were
right all the rising skeptlcism in cer-
tain quarters, owing to the deluy in
his program, would be silenced. His
prestige would be unassailable.

CHAPTER XVI,
Marking Time.

Soon after dark the attack began.
Flashes from gun mouths and glow-
Ing sheets of flame from rifles made
ugly revelry, while the beams of
search-lights swept hither and thither,
This kept up till shoretly after mid-
night, when it died down and. whera
hell's concert had raged, silent dark-
nees shrouded the hills. Marta knew
that Bordir was taken without having
to ask Lanstron or wait for confirma-
tion from Westerling.

She was seated In the recess of the
arbor the next morning, when ehe
heard the approach of those regular,
powerful steps whose character had
become as distinet to her as those
of & member of her own family. Five
agalnst three! five against three! they
were saying to her; while down the
pusa road and the castle road ran the
stream of wounded from last night's
slnughter,

Posted In the drawingroom of the
Galland house were the congratula-
tlons of the premier to Westerling,
who liad eome from the atmosphere of
a staff that accorded to him a mili-
tary Insight far above the analysis of
ordinnry standards. But he was too
clever & man to vaunt his triumph,
He knew how to carry his honors,
He accepted success as his due, In a
matter-of-<course mauner that must in-
spire confidence In further success.

“You were right,” he said to Marta
cusily, pleasantly, *We did It—we did
it—we took Bordir with a loss of only
twenty thousand men!*

Only twenty thousand! Her revul-
slon at the bald statement was re-
lieved by the memory of Lanny’s word
over the telephone after breakfast that
the Browns bad lost only five thou-
sand, Four to one was a wide ratlo,
she was thinking,

“Then the end—then peace is so
much nearer?" she asked,

“Very much nearer!” he answered
earnestly, as he dropped on the bench
beside her,

He stretched his arms out on the
back of the seat and the relaxed attl
tude, unusual with him, brought into
relief & new tralt of which she had

been hitherto oblivioua, The con.
queror had become simply a compan:
fonable man, Though he was not sit-
ting cloge to her, yet, as his eyes met |
hers, ghe had a desire to move away |
which she knew would be unwise to
gratify. She war conselous of a cers
tain softening charm, a magoetism
that she had sometimes felt in the
dayva when she first knew him, She
reallzed, too, that then the charm had |
not been mixed with the indescribable, |
intimate quality that it held now, |

“In the midst of congratulations |
after the position was taken last
night,” he declared, 1 confess that I

its source.” He bent on her a look |
that was warm with gratitude, ;
Bhe lowered her lashes before It \
before gratitude that mado her part |
appear In a fresh angle of misery,
“There seems to be a kind of fa-
tality about our relations,” he went on, ;
“I lay awake pondering it lnst night.”

\—— —— —
L

“I'm Not a Human Being."

His tone held more than gratitude, It |
had the elation of discovery.

“He I8 going to make it harder than
I ever guessed!" echoed her own|
thought, In a flutter of confusion.

“Yes, It was strange our meeting on
the frontler In peace and then in war!”
she exclaimed at random. The sound
of the remark struck her as too sub-
dued; as expectant, when her purpose
was one of careless deprecation,

“l have met a great many women,
a8 you may have Imagined,” he pro-
ceeded. “They have passed in review.
They were simply women, witty and
frail or dull and beautiful, and one
meant no more to me than another.
Nothing meant anything to me except
my profession. But I never forgot you.
You planted something in mind: a
memory of real companionship.”

“Yes, 1 made the prophecy that
came true!" she put In. This ought
to bring him back to himself and hie |
ambitions, she thought.

“Yes!" he exclalmed, his body ntit-‘
fening free of the back of the seat.
“You realized what was in me. You
foresaw the power which wuas to be
mine, The fate that first brought us
together made me look you up in the
capital. Now It brings us together
here on this bench after all that has
passed In the last twenty-four houre.”

She realized that he had drawn per-
cgptibly nearer. She wanted to rise
Fand cry out: “Don’'t do this! Be the
chief of staff, the conqueror, crushing
the earth with the tread of five against
three!" It was the conqueror whom
she wanted to trick, not & man whose
earnestness was painting her decait
blacker. Far from rising, she made no
movement at all; only looked at her
hands and allowed him to go on, con-
sclous of the force of a personality
that mastered men and armies now
warm and appealing In the full tide of
another purpose.

“The victory that 1 was thinking of
last night was not the taking of Bor-
dir, It was finer than any victory in
war. It was selfish—not for army |
and country, but born of & human
weaknesgs triumphant; & human weak- |
ness of which my career had robbed |
me,"” he continued. “It gave me a
Joy that even the oeccupation of the
Hrowns' capltal could not give. 1 had
come as an lovader and 1 had won
your confildence.”

“In a cause!" she interrupted hur-
riedly, wildly, to stop him from going
further, only to find that her intona-
tion was such that it was drawing him |
on,

“That fatality seemed to be working
Itself out to the soldler so much older
than yourself in renewed youth, In
another form of ambition. 1 hoped
that there was more than the cause
that led you to trust me. 1 hoped—"

Was he testing her? Was he play-
ing & part of his own to make certain
that she was not playing one? She
looked up swiftly for answer. Thera
wae no galmsaying what she saw in
his eyes. It was beating Into hers
with, the power of an overwhelming
masculine passion and a maturlty of
intellect as his egoism admitted a com-
rade to Its throne. Such is ever the
way of a man in the forties when the
clock strikes for him. But who could
know better the craft of courtship
than one of Westerllng's experience?
He was fighting for victory; to gratify
a desire.

“l did not expect this—]—" the
words escaped tumultuously and chok-
ingly.

He was bending so closs to her that
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she feit his breath on ner eheek bura
ing hot, and ghe was sickeningly con-
scious that he was looking her over
In that point-by-point manner which
the had felt across the ten-table ut
the hotel, This horrible thing In His
glance she had sometimes seen In
gtrangers on her travels, and it had
made her think that «he was wise to
carry a little revolver., She wanted
to strike him.

“Confess! Confess!” ealled all her
own self-respect,
your abasement!”

“Confession, after the Hrowns have
given up Bordir! Confession that

was thinking less of success than of | makes Lanny, not Westerling., your

“Make an end to

|
r
%

]
]
]

dupe!™ eame the reply, which might |

have been telegraphed into her mind
from the high, white forehead of Par
tow bending over his maps. “Confes.
slon, betraying the cause of the right
agalnst the wrong; the three to the
conquering five! No! You are in
the thing. You may not retreat now.”

For a few seconds only the duel |

of argument thundered In her temples |

~#econds in which her lips were part-
el and quivering and her eves dilated
with an agitation which the man at

her side could interpret as he pleased, l
A prompting devil—a devil roused by |

that thing in his eves—urging a
finesse In duuhh'-t!n.nllng which only
devils understand, made her lips hyp-

notleally turn in a smile, her eves |

soften, and sent her hand out to Wes-

terling In a trancellke gesture, For an |
ingtant it rested on hiz arm with tell- |

ing pressure, though she felt it burn
with shame at the point of econtact.

“We must not think of that now,”
she sald. “We must think of nothing
personal; of nothing but your work
untll your work & done!*

The prompting devil had not permit.
ted a false note In her volee.

her purpose.
breath that seemed to expand his
whole belng with greater appreciation
of her. Yet that harried hunger, the
hunger of a beast, was still in his
glances

(TO BE CONTINUED)

fSAVINGITHE VENUS OF MILO

Extraordinary Precautions Taken to
Guard Art Treasure Impos-
sible to Replace.

Her |

| very pallor, In fixity of {dea, served |

Westerling drew s deep | selves, parched and hungry, far from

BILIOUS, HEADACHY, |
SIGK “CASCARETS” » e

Gently cleanse your liver and
sluggish bowels while
you slee.

Get a 10-cent box.

Sick headache, billouzness, dizzl
ness, coated tongue, foul taste and foul
breath—always trace them to torpld
liver; delayed, fermenting food in the
bowels or gour, gassy stomach,

Polsonous matter clogged in the in-
testines, instead of belng cast out
of the system is reabsorbed Into the
blood. When this polson reaches the
delicate brain tigsue it 'causes con-
gestion and that dull, throbbing, sick-
ening headache.

Cascarets immediately eleanse the
stomach, remove the sour, undigested
food and foul gases, take the excess
bile from the liver and ecarry out all
the constipated waste tmatter and
polgons in the bowels.

A Cagcaret tonight will surely
straighten you out by morning. They
work while you sleep—a 10-cent box
from your drugglst means your head
clear, stomach sweet and your liver
and bovels regular for months. Adv.

No Task for Tyros.

One of the men at the front has told
us how he tried to milk a cow—with-
out the expected result. This 18 not
an easy task for an unpracticed hand.
Leslle Stephen was once on a long
tramp in Bwitzerland, accompanied
by his friend, Doctor Morgan. They
missed their way and found them-

any dwelling place. At length they
came across a cow, from whom they
determined to extract some nourigh-
ment, but after trying their best for an
hour, each holding on to her horns in
turn, they had to abandon all hopes
of milk. This, remarks Doctor Mor
gan, I8 “one of the very few oceasions
on which 1 ever saw Stephen [lairly
thwarted.™ .

| IMPORTANT  THAT: PUBLIC

T T |
When, during the war of 1870, the

German army drew near the French
capital, one of the first measures the
Parisiune took was to place the art
treasures of the Louvre in safety. The
paintings of Raphael, Titian, Paolo,
Veronese, Rembrandt and Rubens
were carefully packed and shipped to
Brest. There they could, If necessary,

| be put on shipboard and taken from

the country.

It was not so easy to save the pleces
of marble statuary, for their welght
and fragility made them difficult to
handle; but the French determined
that the famous Venus of Milo, at
least, should not fall into the hands
of the Prussians,

Bo they took her down from her ped-
estal and laid her in a casket carefully
padded and wrapped. At night the
casket was taken out through a secret
door and hidden secretly in the cellar
of the police prefecture, at the end
of a certaln passageway.

They walled In the casket and clev-
erly gave the wall an appearance of
great age and dilapidation. In front
of thls wall they lald a number of val-
uable public documents, so that if they
should happen to be found their im-
portance would lead the discoverers
to think there was nothing elss hid-
den there, In front of the papers they
built another wall., Here the Venus
of Milo remalned, much to the distress
of those patriotic Parisians who did
not know where she was and supposed
that she had been stolen, through the
elege of the city by the Germans and
through the disorders of the commune,

One day the prefecture caught fire
and was pretty completely destroyed.
The distress of those who knew that
the Venus was concealed there can
be imagined. As soon as the fire wae
extinguished they hastened to the sink-
ing ruins ald after some digging
found the casket, buried in heaps of
dirt and stones, but uninjured,

It is understood that the Venus has
gone into hiding again this year, not
to reappear untll peace 1s restored and
Paris is free from danger of the o
vader.—Youth's Companion,

Activities of Women.

Fifteen women are seeking eeats In
the Washington legislature,

The former sultan of Zanzibar s
stranded in Puarls with his 15 wives,

Baku, Caucasus, hus a population
of 217,853, of whom 93,982 are women.

Under the provisions of the will of
Mrs, Emily Zoller of New York city,
her pet dog 1s left $200 for his keep
during the rest of his life,

Textile workers in Japan threaten
to go on a strike unless the 32 women
who were discharged from one of the
mills are reinstated.

To avold the use of the name of a
German town a Paris magazine has
opened a competition asking French
glrls to find a new name for Cologne,

Helping the Youngsters.

One of the Chlcago municipal eourt
judges has established a library for
foreign boys In the boys' court. Apr
rangements have been made by him
with the public library to furnish
books written in the native tongues
of the nationalities most freguently
represented in the court.—The Living
Church.

Interrupted Communication.
“You don‘t mean to say that this
is the first you've heard of It?
“Absolutely."”

“Why, it's the talk of the neighbor
bood."

"Y?.l. but my wife is away om a
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SHOULD KNOW ABOUT GREAT
KIDNEY REMEDY.

The testimonial I am to give you
comes unsolivited, 1 have been suffer
ing from lumbago for ten years and at
times was unable to stand erect. A Mr.
Dean of this city, saw me in my condi-
tion (bent over) and inquired the cause.
I told him that I had the lumbago. He
replied, “If yon get what I tell you to,
you need not have it 1 said I would
take anything for ense. He said, “You
get two bottles of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Root and take it, and if it does mot fix
you O. K, I will pay for the medicine my-
sell.” 1 did so and am a well man. For
five months I have been as well as eould
be. Before I took your Swamp-Root was
in constant pain day and night. This
may look like advertising, but it seems
to me most important that the publie
should be made familiar with this treat-
ment as it is the only one I know which
is an absolute oure. 1 owe a great deal to
Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, and am anx-
fous that others situated as 1 was should
know and take advantage of it. Hoping
that this testimonial may be of benefit
to some one, I am,

J. A. HOWT.AND,
1734 Humboldt Bt.
Denver, Colo.
Btate of Colorado }
City and County of Denver {™

Personally  appeared before me, a
Notary Public in and for the ecity and
county of Denver in the State of Colorado,
J. A, Howland, known to me us the pefson
whose name is subseribed to the above
statement and upon his oath declares that
it is a true and correct statement,

DANIEL H. DRAPER,
Notary Publie.

Letter to
Dr. Kilmer &~ Co,
!lll'hl.l'l'ltﬂﬂ. N.Y.

Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You

Send ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Oo.,
Binghamton, N. Y., for a sample size
bottle, It will convinee anyone. You
will also receive a hooklet of valuable in-
formation, telling about the kidneys and
bladder. When writing, be sure and men-
tion this paper. Regular fifty-cont and
one-dollar wsize bottles for sale at all drug
stores. Ady.

Smallpox Stamped Out.

Of 3,164 deaths in the great epl-
demie In Montreal 85 per cent were
of children under ten years. It Is es-
timated that 60,000,000 persons dled
of smallpox In BEurops in the eight-
eenth century. The disease Is prac-
tically stamped out now In elvilized
countries, Doctor Roteh reports that
in Boston in 16 years there has been
no death from rmallpox In children
vaccinated. *

SELF SHAMPOOING

_— e

With Cuticura Soap Is Most Comfort-
Ing and Beneficial. Trial Free.

Especlally {f preceded by touches
of Cuticura Ointment to gpols of dan-
druff and itching on the scalp skin.
These supevcreamy emolllents meet
every skin want as well as every
tollet and nursery want in caring for
the skin, scalp, hair and hands.

Bample each free by mall with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. XY,
Boston. Sold everywhere~Ady.

Wears Many Crowns,
He—8he's a thoroughly queenly
woman,

Bhe—Yes; even her teeth have gold

crowns.—Town Toples.

Decidedly Unneutral.
Mra. Knicker—Is your husband new
tral?
Mrs. Bocker—No; he blows up even
bridge I glve.
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