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The La“st Shot

FREDERICK PALMER

1b
BYNOPSIS,

At _their home on the frontler between
the Hrowns and Greays Marta Gallund and
mother, enteetuining Colonel Wenter-
Ing of the Grays, see Captain Lanstron

of the Browns Injured by o full in his
seroplane. Ten years Inter, Westerling,
nominal vice but real ohief of safr, re-en-
forves Bouth La Tir and modituton on war,

Marta tells him of her tonching ehildren
the roflies of wur nnd martal patriotism,
and bogs him to prevent wiar while le is
ahlef of stafl.  Lanstron onlls on Marta
at hiew home, She tells Lanstron that sha
belloves Fellor, the gardener, to be o apy

nEiren confesses It Ie true and shows

her a tolephone whilch Foller lins con-
vonded In n pecrel rfm”m“ under the tower
for use to beneflt the HBrowns In war
smergencion.  Lanstron declares his love
for Martn. Weslerling and the tray pre-

mier plan_ o use & trivinl Internutional
affair o foment warllke patriotism and
sirike befors  declaring war.  Partow,
Brown chief of staff, reveals his plans to
tron, made vice cohlef. ‘The CGiray
army crosses the border line and ottacks
The Browns check them, Artillery, in-
antry, aaroplones and divigibles engnge
arta has her Arsl glimpee of war in its
modern, cold, sclentific, murderous biri-
tallty. The Hrowns fall back to the (al-
land house, Muartn sees m nlght attack.
The Grays attack in force, Feller lenves
his mooret tolephone and goes buck to his
,'nm. Hand to hand fghting. The Browns
H back ngaln, Marin asks Lanstron over
hone to anppeal to Partow to stop the

ﬂﬂ . Vandullsm In the Gallund house
lutnlﬂlu: and his sinf oceupy the Gal-
land house nnd he begins to woo Mnarta,
who apparently throws her fortunes with

the Grays and offers viluable Information
Bhe calls up Lanstron on the wecret tele-
phone and pluns to give Westerling Infor-

atlon that will trap the Gray army.

enterling forms his plan of attnek upon
what he learns from her. The Grays take
Bordir

CHAPTER XVI-—Continued.

“Thia Is like you—Ilike what | want
You to be!™ he sald. “You are right.”
He caught her hand, Inclosing it en-
tirely in his grip, and she was sen-
sible, in a kind of dazed horror, of the
thrill of his strength. “Nothing can
atop ue! Numbers will win! Hard
fighting In the mercy of a quick end!”
he declured with his old rigldity of
five against three. which was welcome
to her. “Then,” he added — “and
then—"

“Thea!" she repeated, averting her
glance. “Then—" There the devil
ended the sentence and she withdrew
her hand and felt the relief of one es-
caping suffocation, to find that he had
realizsed that anything further during
that Interview would be banality and
was rislng to go.

“I don't feel decent!" she thought.
“Soclety turned on Minna for a hu-
man weakness, but I-—-I'm not & human
belng! I am one of the pawna of the
machine of war!"

Walking slowly with lowered Head
as she left the arbor, she almost ran
Into Bouchard, who apologized with
the single word “Pardon!” as he lifted
his cap In overdone courtesy, which
his stolld brevity made the more con-
splcuous,

"Mlss Galland, you seem lost in ab-
atraction,” he sald In sudden loquac-
ity. "I am almost on the point of
accusing you of being a poot.”

“Accusing!" she replied. "“Then you
must think that I would write bad
poetry.”

“On the contrary, I should say ex-
cellent—using the sonnet form,” he re-
turned,

“l might make a counter accusa-
tlon, only that yours would be the
eplc form,”" answered Marta, “For you,
teo, seem fond of rambling."

There was a veiled challenge in the
hawk eyes, which she met with com-
monplace politenees in hers, before
be agaln lifted his cap and proceeded
on hie way.
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For the next two weeks Marta's role
resolved Itselt into a kind of routine,
Thelr cramped quarters became a
refuge to Marta in the trial of her
secret work under the very nose of
the staff. With little Clarissa Eiloen,
they formed the only feminine soclety
In the neighborhood. On sunshiny
days Mrs. Galland was usually to be |
found In her favorite chalr outside
the tower door; and here Minna set
the urn on a table at four-thirty as in
the old days.

No member of the staff was more
frequently present at Marta's teas
than Bouchard, who was developing
his social instinct late In life by sit-
ting In the background and allowing
others to do the talking while he
watchod and listened, In his henring,
Marta’s attitude toward the progress
of the war was sympathetic but never
lnterrogatory, while she ghared atten-
ton with Clarissa Elleen, who was In
danger of becoming spolled by officers
who had children of thelr own at home.
After the reports of killed and wound-
ed, which came with such appalling
regularity, 1t was a rellef to hear of
the day’s casualties among Clarissa's
dolls. The chief of transportation
and supply rode her on hie shoulder;
the chlef of tacticsa played hide-and-
week with her; the chlef engineer
bullt her a doll house of stones with
his own hands; and the chief medical
officer was as concerned when she
ocaught cold as If the health of the
Army were at stake.

*We mustn't get too set up over all
this attention, Clarissa Eileen, my ri-
val"” sald Marta to the child, *You
are the only little girl and I am the

wonly big girl within reach. If there
were lots of others it would be Adif-
ferent."

Bouchard was losing flesh; his eyes
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were sinking deeper under a heavier
frown. His duty belng to get infor
mation, he was galning none, His
duty being to keep the Grays' secrets,
there wie a leak somewhere in his
own department. He quizzed subordl-
nates; he made abrupt transfers, to no
avall,

Meanwhile, the Grays were taking
tha approaches to the main llne of
defense, which had been thought rela-
tively lmmaterinl but had been found
shrewdly placed and thelr vulnerabil.
ity overestimated. The thunders of
batteries hammering them becamo a
routine of existence, llke the passing
of trains to one living near a rallroad,
The guns went on while tea was be-
Ing served; they ushered In dawn and
darkness; they were golng when sleep
came to those whom they later awak:
ened with a start. Fights as desper-
ate as the one 'around the house be-
came features of this period, which
was only a warmingup practice for
the war demon before the orgy of
Impending assault on the main line.

Marta began to reallze the Immen-
sity of the chessboard and of the
forces engaged in more than the bare
statement of numbers and distances.
If a first attack on n position falled,
the wires from the Galland house re
peated thelr orders to concentrate
more guns and attack again., In the
end the Browns always yielded, but
grudgingly, caleulatingly, never be-
Ing taken by surprise. The few of
them who fell prisoners sald, “God
with us! We ghall win In the end!"
and answered no questions. Gradually
the Gray army began to feel that it
was battling with a mystery which
was fighting under cover, falllng back
under cover—a tenaclous, watchtul
mystery that sent sprays of death into
every linger of flesh that the Graye
thrust forward In assault,

“Another position taken. Our ad-
vance continues,” was the only news
that Westerling gave to the army, his
people, and the world, which forgot
ita wports and murders and divorce
cases In following the progreas of the
firat great Buropean war for two gen-
eratlons. He made no mentlon of the
costs; hls casualty lists were secret.
The Gray hosts were sweeping for-
ward as a slow, Irreeistible tide; this
by Partow's own admission. He an-
nounced the loss of a position as
promptly as the Grays (ts taking, He
published a dally list of casualties so
meager In contrast to their own that
the Grays thought it false; he made
known the names of the killed and
wounded to their relatives. Yet the
seeming candor of his press bureau
Included no etraw of Information of
military value to the enemy,
Westerling never went to tea at the
Gallands® with the other officers, for It
was part of his cultivation of great-
ness to keep aloof from his subordl-
nates. His meotings with Marta hap-
pened casually when he went out into
the garden, Only once had he made
any reference to the “And then" of
thelr interview in the arbor.

“I am winning battles for you!" he
had exclaimed with the thing in his
eyes which she loathed.

To her it was equivalent to saying
that she had tricked him Into sending
men to be killed in order to please
her. She despised herselt for the
way he confided In her; yet she had
to go on keeping his confidence, re-
turning a tender glance with one that
held out hope. 8She learned not to
shudder when he spoke of a loss of
“only ten thousand.” In order to rally
herself when she grew fainthearted
to her task, she learned to picture the
lines of his face hard-set with five
angainst-three brutality, while In com:
fort he ordered multitudes to death,
and, In contrast, to recall the smile
of Dellarme, who asked his soldlers to
undergo no risk that he would not
share. And after every success he
would remark that he was so much
nearer Engadir, that position of the
main line of defense whose weakness
she had revealed,

"Your Engadir!” he came to BAY.
“Then we shall again profit by your
Information; that Is, unless they have
fortifled since you received it

“They haven't. They had already
fortified!" she thought. She was al-
ways secing the mockery of his words
In the light of her own knowledge and
her own part, which never escaped
her consclousness. One chamber of
her mind was acting for him; a see-
and chamber was perfectly aware that
the other wns acting.

“One position more—the Twin Boul
der Redoubt, It I8 called,” he an-
nounced at last. “We shall not press
hard in front. We shall drive in
masses on elther side and storm the
flanks."

This she was telephoning to Lan-
stron a few minutes later and having,
in return, all the news of the Browns,
The sheer fascination of knowing what
both sides were dolng exerted its spell
In keeping her to her part.

“They've lost four hundred thousand
men now, Lanny,” she sald.

“And we only a hundred thousand,
We're whittling them down,” answered

Lanstron,
“Whittling them down! What a

ghastly expresaion!™ she gasped. “You
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worge than either of you! 1-—1 an
nounced the four hundred thousand as
If they were a score—a score in a
|qame in our favor. I am helping,
Lanny? All my sacriflice isn't for
nothing?" she asked for the hun-
dredth time.

many lves!” he repled.

“And capt them many?" she asked,

“Yes, Marta, no doubt,” he admitted;
“but no more than they would have
lost in the end. It ia only the mount-
ing up of thelr casualties that can
end the war. Thus the lesson must
ba taught.”

“And [ ean be of most help when the
attack on the main defense I8 begun?”

“Yen"

"And when Westerling finds that my
Information 1s false about Engadir—
then—""

She had never put the question to
him in this way before., What would
Westerling do If he found her out?

“My God, Marta!"” he exclalmed., "It
I'd had any sense I would have thought
of that In the beginning and torn out

the ‘phone! [I've been mad, mad with

the one thought of the natlon—inhu-
man in my greedy patriotism. 1. will
not let you go any further!"

It was a new thing for her to be
rallylng Kim; yet this she did as the
strange effect of his protest on the
abnormal sensibilities that her acting
had developed.

“Thinking of me—Ilittle me!" she
called back. "Of one person's com-
fort when hundrede of thousands of
other women are In terror; when the
destiny of millions 18 at stake! Lanny,
You are In a blue funk!" and she was
laughing forecedly and hectically. “I'm
golng on—golng on llke one in a
trance who can't stop If he would.
It's all right, Lanny. 1 undertook the
task mysell. | must see it through!”

After she had hung np the receiver

her buoyancy vanished. She leaned
ngainst the wall of the tunnel weakly.
Yes, what If she were found out? She
was thinking of the posesibility serl-
ously for the first time, Yet, for only
& moment did she dwell upon it be-
fore she dismissed It In sudden reac-
tion.
“No matter what they do to me or
what becomes of mel” she thought.
“I'm a lost soul, anyway. The thing
Is to serve as long as 1 can—and
then I don't care!”

CHAPTER XVII.

Thumbe Down for Bouchard,
Haggard and at bay, Bouchard faced
the circle of frowns around the pol-
Ished expanse of that preclous heir-
loom, the dining-room table of the Gal-
lands. The dreaded reckoning of the
apprehensions which kept him rest-
lessly awake at night had come at the
next staff councll after the fall of the
Twin Boulder Redoubt. With the last
approach to the main line of defense
cleared, one chapter of the war was
finlshed. But the officers did not man-
ifest the elation that the oceaslon
called for, which is not saying that
they were discouraged. They had no
doubt that eventually the Grays would
dictate peace In the Browns' capital.
Exactly stated, their mood was one of
repressed professional irritation, Not
until the third attempt was Twin Boul-
der Redoubt taken. As far as results
were concerned, the nlcely planned
first assault might have been a stroke
of strutegy by the Browns to drive
the Grays into an impassable fire zone
“The trouble I8 we are not In-
formed!" exclalmed Turcas, openlng
his thin lips even less than usual, but
twisting them In a significant manner
a8 he gave his words a rasping em-
phasis. The others hastened to follow
his lead with equal candor,

“HExactly. We have no reports of
thelir artillery strength, which we had
greatly underestimated,” sald the
chiet of artillery,

"Our maps of thelr forts could not
be less correct if revealed to us for
purposes of deceit. Agaln and agaln
we havo thought that we had them
surprised, only to be surprised our-
gelves. In short, they know what we
are doing and we don't know what
they are doing!"™ sald the tactical ex-
pert.

There the chlef of the aerostatle di-
vislon took the defensive.

“They certainly don't learn our plans
with thelr planes and dirigibles!” he
declared energetically,

“Hardly, when we never see them
over our lines"”

“The Browns are acting on the de-
fensive In the alr ma well as on the
earth!”

"“But our own planes and dirigibles
bring little news, sald Turcas. *I
mean, those that return,” he added
pungently,

“And few do return. My men are
not wanting in courage!” replied the
chief aerostatic officer. “Immediately
we get over the Brown lines the
Browns, who keep crulsing to and fro,
are on us lilke hawks. They risk any-
thing to bring us down. When we de-
scend low we strike the fire of thelr
high-angle guns, which are distributed
the length of the frontier. 1 belleve
both their aerlal fleet and thelr high-
angle artillery were greatly under-
estimated. Finally, I cannot reduce
my force too much in ecouting or they
might take the offensive.”

“Another case of not belng In.
formed!" concluded Turcas, returning
grimly to his point.

He looked at Bouchard, and every
one began looking at Bouchard. If the
Gray tacticlans had been outplayed by
thelr opponents, if their losses for the
ground galned exceeded calculations,
then it was good to have a scape-
goat for their professional mistakes,
Bouchard was Westerling's cholce for
chlef of Intelligence. Hie blind loy-
alty was pleasing to his superior, who,
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| Engadir?”

are aa bad as Westerling and 1 lm!!llg(t'ﬁlh‘)ﬂ of eritlclem by repeating

' that the defensive always appeared to
| the offensive to be bhetter informed
than Itself. But this time Westerling

| word of excuse for his favorite,
‘ Ench fresh reproach from the staff,
whose opintfon was the only god he

“Immeasurably. You have saved us | knew, was a dagger thrust to Hou-

chard, At night he had laln awake
worrylng about the leak; by day he
had sought to trace it, only to find
every clew leading back to the staff.
Now he was as confused In his shame
as a sensitive schoolboy. Vaguely,
in his distress, he heard Westerling
asking a question, while he saw all
those eyes ataring at him,

“What Information have we about

"I believe It to be strongly fortl
fled!” stammered Bouchard,

“You believe! You have no infor
mation?" pursued Westerling.

“No, sir,” replled Bouchard,
Ing-—nothing new!”

“We do seem to get little Informa-
tlon,” sald Westerling, looking hard
at Bouchard in sllence—the com-
bined sllence of the whole staff.

This publie reproof could have but
one meaning. He ehould soon recelve
& note which would thank him politely
for his services, In the stereotyped
phrases always used for the purpose,
before announcing his transfer to a
less responsible post,

“Very little, sir!" Bouchard replied
doggedly,

“There !4 that we had from one of
our aviators whose machine came
down In & emash just as he got over
our Infantry positions on his return,”
sald the chlef aerostatle officer. “He

“*Noth-

Bouchard Faced the Circle of Frowns.

was In a dylng condition when we
plcked him up, and, as he was speak-
ing with the last breaths in his body,
naturally his account of what he had
seen was somewhat incoheremt. It
would be of use, however, If we had
plans of the forts that would enable
us to check off his report intelll-
gently.”

“Yet, what evidence have we that
Partow or Lanstron has done more
than to make a fortunate guess or
show military Insight?" Westerling
asked. "There i the case of my own
bellef that Bordir was weak, which
proved correct.”

“Last night we got a written tele-
graphic staff message from the body
of u dead officer of the Browns found
in the Twin Boulder Redoubt,” said
the vice-chief, "which showed that in
an hour after our plans were transmit-
ted to our own troops for the first
attack they were known to the em-
emy.n

“That looks like a leak!" exclaimed
Westerling, “a leak, Bouchard, do you
hear?” He was frowning and his lips
were drawn and his cheoks mottled
with red in a way not pleasant to see,

Stiffening in his chalr, a flash of
desperation In his eye, Bouchard's
bony, long hand gripped the table
edge. Every one felt that a sensa.
tion was coming.

“Yes, | have known that there was
a leak!"™ he sald with honrse, painful
deliberation. *“I have sent out every
possible tracer. I have followed up
every sort of clew. 1 have trans-
ferred a dozen men. I have left noth-
ing undone!"

“With no result?” persisted Wester
ling Impatiently.

“Yes, ulways the same result: That
the leak is here in this house—here
In the grand headquarters of the army
under our very noses. I know it 18 not
the telegraphers or the clerks. It is
a member of the staffl" ;

“Have you gone out of your head?"
demanded Westerling. “What staff-
officer? How does he get the infor
mation to the enemy?! Name the per-
sons you suspect here and now! Ex.
plain, if you want to be considered
sane!"

Here was# the blackest Accusation
that could be made ngainst an officer!
The chosen men of the stafl, tested
through many grades before they
reached the inner circle of cabinet se-
erecy, lost the composure of a council.
All were leaning forward toward Bou-
chard breathless for his answer,

“There are three women on the
grounds,” sald Bouchard., “I have been

let the conversation run on without &

He got no further. Hils worde wers
tdrowned by the outburst of one of the
younger members of the staff, who

pletiure of this deep-eyed, spectral sort
of man, known as a woman-hater, in

of his suspiclons.

“Why not Include Clarissa Eilleen?”
some one nsked, starting a chorus of
satirieal exclamations,

“How do they get through the line?”

“Yes, past a wall of bayoneta?”

“"When not even a soldler In uni-
form Is allowed to move away f(rom
his command without a pass1”

“By wireless?"

“Perhaps by telepathy!”

“Unless,” sald the chief of the aero
atatic divlslon, grinning, “Bouchard
pends them the use of our own wires
through the capital and around by the
neutral countries across the Brown
frontler!™

“But the correct plans and location
of their forts and the numbers of their

dirigibles  your fallure to have this
Information (8 not the result of any
leak from our staff since the war be-
gan,” sald Turcas in his dry, pene
trating volee, clearing the alr of the
smoke of scat{ered exploslons.

“All were stdring at Bouchard again.
What answer had he to this? He was
in the box, the evidence stated by the
prosecutor. Let him speak!

He was falrly beslde himself In a
paroxysm of rage and struck at the
alr with his clenched fet.

H e Lanstron!" he cried.

“There's no purpose in that. He
can't hear you!" eald Turcas, dryly as
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had either to laugh or choke at the

his revelation of the farcical source |
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A POTATO KING

“If | were a farmer boy, or & boy with-
out capital, and wanted an early eompe
tency, 1'd start right out growing .l‘ota-
toes,” said Henry Schroeder, the Potato
king of the Red Iﬁ.ivrr \n!hly. 'whm story
in the John A. Salzer SBeed Co's Catalogue
reads stranger than a romance,

That I:ul\rir.-u: t;‘f Mr. Hchme;ior‘q th:::lllln-
made Potato king, comes from a
heart, s level mﬁ. a potato king!

Price ﬂl‘lirﬂﬂ‘(lﬂlr'l ‘l;‘glmm Ohio, bushel,
1.75; ¢ sushels, 00,
’ llere‘:‘:nmh:r advice of the Red River

heavy guns and of their planes and |

ever.

“He might, through the leak,” sald
the chlef aerostatic officer, who con.
sldered that many of his gallant sub- |
ordinates had lost their lives through |
Bouchard's ineMiclency., “Perhaps Cla- |
rissa Kileen has already telepathically i
wigwagged It to him."

To lose your temper at a staff coun-
cll is most unbecoming, Turcas would |
have kept his If hit In the back by a |
fool automoblilist. Westerling had now |
recovered his. He was again the su- |
perman in command. |
“It Is for you and not for us to|
locate the leak; yes, for vou!" he
Bald. "That Is all on the subject for |
the present,” he added In a tone of
mixed pity and contempt, which left |
Bouchard freed from the stare of his
colleagues and In the miserable com: |
pany of his hamliliation.

(TO BRE CONTINUED)

NOTHING NEW IN JOKE LINE;]

Foolish s the Humorist Who Would
Inailst That This “Has Never
Been Sprung Before.”

A reader of the Docket in New York
city cut out the item relating to the |
disolution of partnership, In which
one partner makes the statement that
“those who owe the fNrm will settle
with him, and those that the firm owes |
Will settle with Mose,” and sends it
back to us with this notatlon: “This
was an old chestnut when I lived In
~——, which was In 1855." -
To this charge we enter a plea of
confesslon and avoldance. We con-!
tend that the courts will take judictal |
notice of the fact that there 18 nothing '
new under the sun, and In our judg- |
ment the jokesmith {s well within |
his rights in resurrecting a joke |
which was old in 1855, '
The Incident brings to mind the fol-
lowing story: ““The editor of a Minne- |
sola newspaper back In the '80s con-I
cocted the following: ‘Yon Yonson put
four sticks of dynamite in the stove
last Sunday to thaw them out. The
handles were nickel plated and only
cost $10.'" A professor of English
literature In an eastern university |
wWrote a very interesting article on |
this joke, clalming that it represented ;
a distinctly American brand of humor, |
and that It could not have happened
in any other country or at any other

time,

But alas for the professor of Eng-
lish NHterature—for there is nothing
new under the sun. Reference to II
Chronfcles, Chapter 16, Verses 12 and
13, produces the following:

12, And Asa in the thirty and
ninth year of his relgn was diseased
In his feet, untll his disease was ex-
ceedingly creat: yet in his disease
he sought not to the Lord, but to the
physicians.

14, And Asa slept with his fathers.
—Waest's Docket.

Would Handle Wheat In Bulk,
Australian wheat, at the present
time, s transported In bags, a system
which involves not only a conslderabla
cost, but is also unecouomical in the
use of labor. In consequence, the gOV-
ernments of New South Wales and Vie-
torla are considering proposals for
handling it in bulk, based upon the re-
ports of engineers, who made Inquiries
a8 to this method In Canada, the Uni-
ted States and South Africa. The ex-
perts also say that the change would
result in a large extension of the
growing areas. It {s understood, how-
ever, that the steamship lines, which
have been approached on the subject,
are not agreed that under existing eir-
cumstanggs the shipment of grain in
bulk {8 practicable, though it is be-
lHeved that If adequate supplies were
guaranteed the necessary space would
be readlly forthcoming.

Arrest for Debt.
While imprisonment for debt as it
at one time existed in English nnd]
American law, by which a debtor
might be arrested and imprisoned for
mere liability to pay his creditor, no
longer exists in the United States, the
statutes of the majority of the states
provide for the arrest of a defendant
in & civil action under certain condd
tions, such as fraud, or torts, or em-

hitherto, bad promptly silenced any

. ] .
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agalnst their staying from the first
'-l.

bezzlement, etlg.
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Potato king. He says: “Plant a plenty
when potatoes are plenty,” or cheap, like
they were last Fall—That'’s sound d ne.

Follow his advice thin year and coming
July and August and all ¥all look out for
T0¢ and 90¢ and $1.00 Potatoes!

CORN.

Who placed
Wisconsin on
the Corn
map, wny at
the top? Sal-
zer's orea-
tions in field
Corns, Bar-
ley, Oats, 2
Srltz. andis
Clovers, Po-
tatoes helped ;
do it

We make a™ i
reat special =4
y of seed 20K
corn, listing &%
o\'ler dl';rty_. =
splendid  va- g7 "< £ .
rieties = -
among them the enrliest, heaviest eared,
biggest yielders known.

For 10c In Postage

We gladly mail our Catalog
and ul‘nple package of Ten Fa-
mous Farm He:i:. lncludjnﬁ
Speltz, “The Cereal Wonder;
Rejuvennted White Bonanza
Oats, “The Prize Winner;"”" Bil-
lion Dollar Grass; Teosiote,
the Silo Filler, etc., eto.

Or Send 12¢

biAn(d ‘? wﬂldm.uiil you our
g Catalog and six roun
ckages of Karly ﬁ:bbap.
‘arrot, Cucumber, Lettuce,
Radish, Onion—furnishing lote
and lots of juicy delicious
Vegetables during the early
Spring and Summer.

Or send to John A. Salzer
Seed Co., Box 703, La
Crosse, Wis., twenty cents
and recelve hut& above colleo-

L
i
D
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| Wons and thelr big catalog.

Only Fair.

“Do | understand you to say,” asked
:he judge, “that his remarks were ac-
timonious?™

"No, judge, your honor, I didn't say
that. | sald he just swore at me. I
ain't a-goin’ to clalm that he done
what he didn't do.”—St. James Ga-
relte.

(F BACK HURTS CLEAN
KIDNEYS WITH SALTS

Drink Lots of Water and Stop Eating
Meat for a While If the Bladder
Bothers You.

Meat forms uric acld which excites
and overworks the kildneys in thelr
efforts to filter it from the system.
Regular eaters of meat must flush the
kldneys occasionally. You must re-
lleve them like you relleve your bow-
els; removing all the aclds, waste and
polson, else you feel a dull misery In

| the kidney region, sharp palne in the

back or sick headache, dizzinees, your
stomach sours, tongue is coated and
when the weather s bad you have
rheumatio twinges. The urine s
cloudy, full of sediment; the channels
often get Irritated, obliging you to get
up two or three times during the
oight,

To neutralize these irritating acids
and flush off the body’s urinous waste
get about four ounces of Jad Salts
from any pharmacy; take a table
epoonful in a glass of water before
breakfast for a few days and your kid-
neys will then act fine and bladder
disorders dilsappear. This famous salts
{s made from the acld of grapes and
lemon julce, combined with lithia, and
has been used for generations to clean
and stimulate slugglsh kidneys and
stop bladder {irritation. Jad Salts is
inexpensive; harmless and makes a
delightful  effervescent lithia-water
drink which milllons of men and
women take now and then, thus avold-
ing serfous kidney and bladder dis-
eases.—Ady.

Feminine Charity.
The Man—I understand that Miss
Angular comes of a very old

family.
The Mald—Waell, she certainly looks
it

BIIIIIII';‘B Werl.l?ll:? ?vory bottle
CABTORIA, a safe and sure remedy
infants and children, and see that

Bears the
Signature of
In Use For Over 30 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Safety First.
“I'll let you Into my scheme on the
underground floors
“Are there any exits?™

=22

Attention, Mothers!
Write Wm. Wrigley Jr. Co. 1304
Kesner 9dg ., Chicayo, I, for 28 page
beautifully ecolored *“Mother Goose

Jingle Book" Sent freo to all read-
ers of this paper,.—Adv,

How much ecaster to make mistakes
than to unscramble them, i




