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The hilt of the knife In my belt at-
tracted my attentlon, and 1 drew it
forth, curious to learn If It bore any
mark of ownership. My eyes were In-
stantly attracted to a dark stnin on
both hilt and biade. I held It to the
light—it was the stain of blood, and
my hands were also reddencd by It In
that first lnstant of horror 1 hurled
the weapon out through the open port
into the sea. Blood! There had been
murder committed on bonrd, and the
fellow I had struck down wns seeking
refuge, endeavoring to find conceal-
ment following his erkme, Ay, but
what about the Hght in the cabin? It
had been extingulshed after the flees
ing fugitive had entered Dorothy's
stateroom, DId this mean that the
slayer had an nccomplice? If so, then
the killing was not the result of a
mere personal quarrel amidships, or
in the forecastle, but the result of
some consplracy. 1 thought of Ban-
chez, and of Estada's plan to gbtain
control of the ship. Conld this be Its
culmination? And was the Spaniard
alrendy lylng dead In his cabin?

Nothing came of my thought—only
eonfusiou; nor did I dare Investigate
for fear of becoming more deeply in-
volved In the tragedy. No, there was
nothing to be done; my safety, and
the safety of the girl depended on our
apparent lgnorance of what had oc-
curred. Convineing myself of this, |
washed the blood stalns from my
hands and lay down In the bunk fully
dressed to awalt my call.

When called I exchanged but few
words with LeVere. He went qulckly
to his room. Nothing of Importance
occurred durlng my watch,

The dawn came eold and gray but
wiith clearing skles. I climbed into the
maln crosstrees and swept the horlzon
with a glass, Not g0 much as a speck
rewarded my efforts, and I descended
the ratlines, shouting to the boatswaln
to call the port watch, Watkins ceame
aft to the wheel and I sent the fellow
thus relleved down Into the cabin to
rout out LeVere. The two returned
to deck together, the negro glancing
about curionsly without mounting the
ladder,

“You call Senor Estada yet?" he
questioned.

*No; I had no orders to do so.”

“He tol' me call him at daylight.
Here you, Amada; go wake up the
senor.”

The eeaman disappeared, while Le-
Vere crossed the poop deck and stood
‘beside me looking out across the ex-
panse of sca.

Amnda emerged from the companion
and stared up at us, shadlng his mouth
with one hand as he spoke.

“He answer nothing, Senor LeVere.”

“Was the door locked?"

“I know not, senor; I not try to open
h [ A

“The swine,” said LeVere, “1 sup-
pose I'll have to go myself."

“We'll go down together, senor,” 1
sald quietly. *“Dstada must be sick;
I could hear the rumpus Amada
Xkicked up even on deck here. No man
«<ould sleep through that racket.”

CHAPTER XVIiL,

A New Conspiracy.
The interlor of the cabin appeared
desolate in the gray light of dawn.
K led the way directly to Kastada's

It Was the 6tain of Bloed,

stateroom. My heart pounded llke a
‘hammer a8 I rapped on the wooden
‘panels and walted somo response from
within, There was no answer, no
sound of movement, and I rapped
agaln more loudly, my questionlng eyes
seeking LeVere's face, He was lsten-
ing as Intently us myself,

“There 18 something wrong, senor"”
he whispered, “for he was ever u light
sleeper.”

The door was unlocked, the Iateh
telding instantly to the hand, and I
wtepped within. A glance told every-

Cupyright, by A, C. nuxﬁur; & Lo,

ihing. Estada lay In hils bunk, with
one leg dangling outside, asd his head
crooked against the slde wall. His
very posture was that of sudden death,
even hud It not been pletured by the
ghustly face, and the dark pool of
twood underneath. I heard an excla-
mation from Le Vere and stood for an
Instant utterly unable to move, 1
knew already what I should find, yet
finally forced myself forward—he was
stone dend, plerced with thmee knife
thrusts, 1 stood up and faced the
mulitto, whoge conntenunce wus fairly
green with horror,

“What do you know about this, Se-
nor LeVere?' I asked sternly., “The
wan has been murdered, knifed. Who
did it—and why?

He could scarcely answer, gripping
at the table for support, and never re
mwioving his gnze from the face of the
dead mon, Yet I believed his words;
wns convineed this was not the terror
of gullt,

“My God! T cannot tell; I have
never dreamed of this"

“Had the man eoemles,
you would suspect?”

“Enemies? Ay, plenty of them; we
all have. We expect that in our
trade. This ship Is full of devlls ready
enough to do such a job; but I could
not name the one who did do It, I
know of no enuse. I have heard noth-
Ing."

“I belleve you, LeVere,” I sald.

“What can we do, senor?"

“Do! We must talk that over first,
We cannot meet this thing untll we
are prepared, There Is more danger
in hasty action than anything else”

I ghut the door behind us and turned
the key. It wns a rellef to get out-
side, even Into that dismal eabin, he-
yond view of Estada’s dend face. Le-
Vere, who had evidently lost his nerve,
sank Into a chair,

“You fear an uprising, a mutiny?’
1 questioned, “when this Is reported?”

“What will prevent?' he asked.
“The captaln cannot stir; the mate is
dead ; the men already crazed because
we take no prizes. They will murder
us also nnd take control. Those devils
amidships.”

“And who leads them? Who would
be captaln?

“Manuel Estevan,” he whispered.

“] thought as much. Then it is
Manuel Estevan we must secure first
~=bhefore they know, Whatever his
men may know of what has occurred
they will make no move until they get
hia orders. We must stop the possi-
bility of his issulng any. Without a
leader the advantage Is ours"

“You menn to kill him?*

“Only as a Inst resort. There I8 no
good feeling between.those quartered
amidships and the crew?”

“No, senor; It is hate generally, al-
though they are not all allke, The
real sallors are mostly captured men;
they serve to snve thelr lives, and
only for these others on bonrd could
not be held long. Your plan, senor,
Is to set the one agninst the other?"

“Yes, If possible. These sallor men
are of ull races, Can they be trusted?”

“Some might be, gir; it 18 hard to
tell how many. It is not the race
which counts so much, senor. There
are those among them who would not
care to return to honesty."

“And you, LeVere?”

He spread his hands and shrugged
his shoulders. “There I8 no hope of
me; I was born to the free life”

“What then is It with you?"

“Hate, senor—revenge,” and his
teeth gleamed savagely. “I would spit
on this Manuel who seeks to be chief,
I can never be—no; I am of black
skin, with negro blood In my velns,
and white men would never have it 8o,
But I can hate, senor. That Is why
I am with you now, If the devil so
will. Your plan might work—tell me
more of It.”

“What are the odds, say you—thirty
to a hundred? Ay, but surprise will
overcome that. My plan Is this: First
to secure Manuel as quietly as pos-
sible but at whatever cost, With him
in our hands, or dead, the buccaneers
have no leader, What then? There
are men In the erew on deck and in
the forecastle to be trusted—Watkins
is one, and be will know others, a
dozen no doubt. They will be enough.
We will whisper the truth to these,
and have them ready for a slgnal, The
forward door from amldships Is closed
by iron bars—Iis it not?"

“81, senor,” his eyes again sparkling
with Interest. *“The men quarreled,
and there was fighting."

“Then there Is no escape In that di-
rection and It can be no great task
to close any passage leading aft.
Lower the deck hatech and we have
those devils below caged llke so many
rats, There need be no fighting ; star-
vatlon will bring them to terms."

“But, senor, your dozen men cannot
guard the buccansers below and alsa
manage the bark. The crew are not
all lambs—many will sympathize with
those thus locked beneath deck. Co-
chose I8 bad, and a friend of Manuel.
e will fight, and there are others
to hueck him."

“I know that, LeVere. The whole
plan is despernte, but there s no other
possible, Here s my scheme, There

Anyone

is » gun rock io the cabin to arm the

dozen men we cnn trust, The others |
have nothing but their sheath knives,
The buecancers can be secured below,
before these other lads ever realize
what 18 happening. A8 soon as we
have control of the ship we'll round
them up forward, They won't dure
face the guns, I'll give them thelr
cholce."

“And what will you tell them, se-
nor?"

I eanght my breath, congcious of
his menning. My secrest hope conld
not be revenled to this fellow. The
answer came quickly (o my lips.

“The whole truth, Senor LeYere—
that Manuel conspired to seize the
bark through a mutiny of the bucea-
peers: that these wore to be turned
loose with Heense to kill anyone on

board who opposed them; that thelr

real purpose
themselves  all

wis to
the

divide among
treasure  below,

N

“Who Did It——and Why1”

then wreck the vessel and escape with
it. That to this end Kstada had al- |
ready been murdered. I shall explain
that we discovered this conspliracy
Just In time to save them from butch-
ery, and they must stand by us or
else submit to those hell-hounds."
“And after that, senor?"

|
|
|

| delay netion.,

“Why, Porto Grande, of course 1
odmitted heartlly. *“The men will un- |
derstand what that means—a handful
of gold for each of them and a run
ashore, Why, LeVere, they will make |
more aplece than by looting a half
dozen ships, and with no fighting. It
will be a fortune for you and me,"

His somber eyes lighted up, siartled
by this new idem, and he sprung to
his feet. L

“You mean that, senor! We divide
what I8 below and sall for Porto
Grande? I hear you right? You not |
mean surrender? You stay pirate?”

I laughed, my nerves tingling to the
success of my ruse—he had taken the
temptiong bait llke a hungry fish.

“Why, of course. I am not such a
fool a8 to throw away this chance,
This Is our chance, LeVere. If we put
the Namur Into Porto Grande, with
Sanchez on board and allve, and those

hellhounds locked below, we'll get any-
thing we ask for. We'll be the cocks
of the walk, If he shouldn't live
through, why then we'll have a ship,
ond can run the game alone. Either
way, If we win, the prize Is ours—and
If we stick together we win.”

My apparent enthuslasm caught the
fellow. I could read the working of
his mind in his face. This new view
of the situation pcomised wealth,
power, the total defeat of KEstevan;
everything he most desired.

“You think Senor Sanchez live?"

“What difference? If he llves he
owes his life to us, If he dies the bark
is In our hands, and the treasure.
Once we have won we care nothing
If he live or die, Are we together In
this?"

He thrust out a lean yellow hand,
and I gripped it

“81, senor; I am with you'

“You pledge your word, Francols?"

“I pledge It, senor.”

“Good! And you have mine. Now
to work-—first Manuel Estevan, and
then the men on deck.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The First “White Way.”

When Willlam Niblo opened his new
theater at
street, back on Independence day,
1828, he celebrated the double occn-
sion by a patriotic display of gas
Hghts which flaunted the name of
“Niblo" far and wide and Immortal-
fzed It In stage as well as gns history.
An admiring pohlle gnsped from a res
spectful distance, watching the red,
white and blue shadows cast by the
rows of gas Jets spetllog the propri-
etor's name,

(ns had been used for the first time
iIn New York clty five vears hefoee,
but to the owner of Niblo's gurden
goes the eredit of first using gas fop
Muminating & theater,—Gaus Logle,

Broadway and Prlm-o1
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LESSON FOR AUGUST 10

WINNING OTHERS TO CHRIST.

: LEBSON TEXTS5-Acts 16:9-15, Jamen 8¢
9 N
GOLDEN TEXT--Ye nhall bs witnesses
unte me both In Jerusalem, and In all
Judena
termost parts of the earth <Acts 1:8
ADDITIONAL MATERRIAL~—Luke 10:1.

10 John 3.1-16; Acta 2001701, .M, 51,

PRIMARY TOPIC Helping others to
know Jesus (Acta 18.9-16)

JUNIOR TOoPIC-Telling our friends
abiout Jesus (John 1.40-48)

INTERMEDIATE TOPic Witnessing
faor Christ

HENIOIL AND ADULT TOPIC-Per-
ponul evirgelism the duty and privilege
of a!l Christiany

I.
16:0:12).

The inclination of Paul and his come
punfon was to tarry in the provinee of
Asla, preaching the Word, buat they
were hurcled along against thelr inell-
nation. Realizing that the Spirit Knew
best they obeyed In the guldance
of the Spirlt we find him Just as nctive
and as falthful In closing doors as In
opening them. Thosp who are disposed
to do the will of God should heed this
foet., Delng hemmed o on all sides,
Paul saw In 0 vision a man of Mnce-
donia pleading for help. He now saw
clearly the mystery of the closed doors
nbout him, As soon as the divine way
was known they rendered immedinte
ohedlence.  As true servants of God
they did not question his wisdom nor
Christ, the Divine serv-
unt, 18 the pattern of obedience for all

' thme,

Il. Paul Winning Lydia to Christ
(Acts 16:13-15),

With Paul ns leader, the missionaries
went to Phillppl where they spent sev-
ernl days studying the conditions there,
The Jewlsh element In the city was
very Inslgnificant, us they could not af-

Fford a synagogue, making It necessary

for the devout people to frequent the
river side for worship. To this humble
gathering Paul came and preached to
the women gathered there,
womnn by Thyatira, a4 proselyte, he
leved in his message and was baptized.

| The work of the Lord here had a very

humble beginning, but it was destined
to transform all Europe and the world.
Lydia's Is n typieal conversion, there-
fore it Is worthy to note—

1. Her attendance at the place of
prayer (v. 13).

2. 8he listened to the preaching of
the Word of God (vv. 12-14).

3. Her heurt was opened by the Lord
(v. 14).

4. She was baptized (v, 15).

0. Her household belleved (v, 15).

11l. The Blessed Issue of Soul-Win-
ning (Jumes 5:10, 20).,

The business of soul-=aving I8 the
most Important in which a human be-
ing can engnge.,
savell can polot lost souls to the Savior.
Chrigt eame to save the lost (Luke
19:10). It Is the blessed privilege of
all Christinns to lubor together with
God In resculng the perishing. The re-
sult of soul-saving s twaofold :

1. It saves souls fram death (v, 200,
Meditation upon  the three  words
“saves," “soul,” “death.” will make us
consclous of the tremendous lmpor-
tance of soul-=aving, We must realize
the value of the souls before we ean
give ourselves to the work of saving
them. A soul 18 of more value than
the whole world (Mutt. 16:20). God
walued souls so much that he gave
Jesus to die for them (John 3:16).

2. “Hides a multitude of sins"” (v,
20). God's way of hiding £in Is to save
men from It. Every sinner has a mul-
titude of sins, therefore every soul
saved hides that multitude of sins.
When sins nre thus hidden they are out
of God's sight forever, “As far as the
east Is from the west, so far hath he re-
moved our transgressions from us."”
(Psalms 103:12).

slns against us no more. (Isa. 43:26.)

Open to the Light.

The heart of a true Christian ap-
pears like such a little white flower
as we see In the spring of the year;
low and humble on the ground;: open-
Ing Its bosom to receive the pleasant

He remembers our

and In Bamaria, and unto the ule |

TRUE LOVE LAUGHS AT AGE

Shafts of Father Time Poweoriess to
Alfect Those Blessed With Mutu.
al Affection,

Ordinarily, we wotlld cuss to the Hm-
It a “peeper” or an envesdropper.  ut
we have o confession to muke on the
firet count, and we would plead miti-
piting  clreumstunces, Here s the

slory:

On & drizzling, foggy night, our way
lay down n slde street toward home,
Several rods ahend thore was a shaft
of light and when we reached the spot
we found a window with the shude
half-way up, Wickedly, but not mali-
clonsly, we hesitated, stopped—and we
peeped,”

There sat an old man and his wife.

CThey must have been well up to the

Paul Called to Macedonia (Acts |

allatted threescore of yeurs, He wan
gmoking and she was knitting,  Still
we peeped, Then she looked up at him
antdl <miled and sald something., He
laid down a book, strageled up from
out of s comfurtuble seat aml kind
of hobbled out of the room, =hortly
returning amid currying o ginss of wu-
ter, whichi hie hianded to her,

And  us drank hieltl  the
wriniled nnd bony hand of her Mover,
Thea, e she finished deinking, she re
lensed his hand wod the ook she gave
hit end the ook he gave her were like
ghufis of sunshine breaking through
the murky clouds after days of rain.

That pleture has hounted us a long
tue, Somyhow she seems beautiful o
our eyes, and yet we did not get &
“closenp” of her features. And he,
why as we keep thinking of him, we
hark back to the days when we once |
visited 8 fine old Southern gentiemwun

SITE she

. who possexsed the graces of a Chester-

A certaln |

| the sides of the river.

Anyone who has been |

| killedd beennse they would run out to

beams of the sun's glory; rejoleing |

as It were In a calm rapture; diffns.
ing around a sweet fragrance; stand-
Ing peacefully and lovingly In the
midst of other flowers round about;
all In llke manner opening their bo-
soms to drink In the light of the sun,.—
Jonathan Edwards,

What Trial Is
That which purifies us I8 trial, and
trial 1s by what Is contrary,—John Mil-
ton.

Despondency and Hope,
Despondency s ingratitude—hope s

| greatest danger.

field and the courtesy of a Don Juan,
Then we recall the words of a poet
which fits the case precisely: “Let
Time reach out with his sickle as far
as ever hie can; although he can reach
ruddy cheeks and ripe lips and flash-
ing eyes, he canuot quite reach love.”

When a uan really loves a worian
she will never grow old, sud when a
womnn loves a man he I8 neither de-
ereplt nor bowed nor tremulous, She
i& the some lass he wooed and he is
always the same gallant young fellow
who won her heart and her hand,
They are abgoluicly equals, happy and
free, These two lovers are raveling |
toward the Uity of Silence, but the]
are leaving behind a pleture never i
be forgotten.—Fremont Herald,

Patriotic Kansan.

1 had looked forward to my frst
glimpse of France with an anlinost fa-
natienl engerness,  France—the lnnd
of deeams—I hud sisioned It so often!
Dut my first real sight of i, suve for
a few bLarbor lights, was not at all
the thrilling experience that 1 had ex-
pected. As we steamed up the river
to Bordeaux I stood, with a group of |
eager watchers, beside the rall, :m-.l'I
looked at the fields stretehing slong |
They were very
green, even though it was winter time;
and though T was almost breathiless
with the wonder of reaching u prom- |
ised land. that vivid green was the
only thing that T cou)d quite cuinpras
hend. .

“] pever «nw graoss like that!™ 1 ox-
elulmed stuplidly.

One of the men-—a newsphper man
from the middle West—answersd me,

“You ought to see the gruss rimt\ we |
grow In Kansas!" he sl —Margaret |
E. Sungster in the Christinn Herald,

Dog Watches for Auto.

Does evolution in the life of anlmals
enuse them to tuke added eare In go- |
Ing ucross a street infested with au-
tos? Some folks says it does, Early
In the auto age numerous dogs were

bark at an auto and, judging the speed |
by that of a horse-drawn vehicle, they
often were run over,

This fact can still be neticed In some
country districts, where autos are not
plentiful, Close students and lovers
of dogs in the city say they have often
poticed dogs looking to the left and
to the right before they start ACross
g street, Of course, not nll of them
do, neither do all human belngs, but
the “thinking" *vg does, Watch It for
yourself,

Future of “Tired” Nations, '

The recuperative powers of nuuun-‘
is great beyond belief, aund hope Is ever

present as long as the spark of vitality |
is left., The same superhumnn effort
thut was put forward to repel the in-
vader will again be exerted to remedy
the dumage that has heen done; only

there must be a breathing space be- |
tween effort, and in that space lles the

This danger, how-'

I ever, 18 more Imaginary than real, nnd |

Qod's worship.—Henry Ward Beecher, '

Growth,

To become llke Christ {8 the only
thing in the world worth caring for,
the thing before which every ambition
of man is folly, and all lower achleve-
ments vain. . . . Refleet the char-
acter of Christ and yon will béecome
ke Christ.—Henry Drummond.

What Heaven Is Like.
Heaven Is where love 18, and where
love I8 there heaven (s, Our homes
and the homes of our npelghbors
should give to each of us some idea
of what the reul heaven I8 like,

whatever means are resorted to by the |
populution to deaden the effect of this '1
reactive period, it soon pulls and the
gober minds of the pupulnce ugnin at-
inin  the unscendency.—Forbes Magus

zine. |

Extravagance In Cémbs.

The notdce, “Ladles are requested |
to remove thelr combs.” appears now !
on theater programs in London, be- |
eause of the vogue of the huge Spunes |
{sh comb among smart women.
of the comhs are of enormous =ize,

|
|

| The tortolse =hell vogue Is an expens

sive one, A light tortolse shell diess- |

ing set costs $1,U00 or more,

|
|
Protected His Tensils. |
John Lay denles the story that he
had his tonsils supburned by guzing |
siyward the other alternoon at lhei
alrplane that was cutting didos in the
sky, He says the machine shifted lis \
position often enough to keep him
turning about, so that part of the time
his mouth was in the shade.—Slkeston
Standard, n

| stomach mineries

Some |

-Couldn’l WorI;1 |

S. W. Bishop Was Laid Up By
Kidney Trouble. Now Owes
Good Health to Dosn’s.

“1 owe my present good health, large-
l{, to Doan's Kidney Pills,” says S,
W. Bishop, 5162 Kemdington Ave., St.
Lonis, Mo. “1 wasn't able to work,
Sharp paine would catch me when I
stooped or tried to lift anything, and

at night the kidney ee-
cretions passed frequently
and were ecanty and
ainful, Specks seemed to

» before my eyes and 1
wonld get dizzy. There
was a Fufﬂmu under m
eyes, conld see myeelf

frlilinr from day to day
and 1 finally was laid up
from June unlil Septem
ber, 1 got Doan's Kid-
ney Pille and used them,

Mr, Bishep

1 received
relief with the first box and besaine

stronger every day. | could sleop well
at night and the kidney secretions were
now of natural eolor. The diazinesa
and other troubles disappeaved and
In.-Lml up in weight, Aflter [ had ueed
our boxes of Doan's Kidney Pills 1
looked and felt like my okl self. The
cure peeined a mirncle and I tirmly be-
lieve that my life wans saved by this
l'l'?ill'i!_\‘."
Bworn to before me.
JOUN W. BRUNS, Notary Public,

Get Doan's at Any Store, 60¢ a Box

OAN’S KIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., EUFFALO. N. Y.J

THE “BLUES”

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

Milllons of peopls who worry, are despon.
dent, have apells of mentnl deprasaion, feel
blue and are often melancholy, belleve that
these conditions are due to outnide influences

| ovar which they have little or no controk

Nearly always, however, they can be traced
to an internal source—acid-stomach. Nor le
it to be wondered at. Acld-stomach, begin-
ning with such well defined sy mplomms as in-
digestion, belching, heartburn, bloat, ete,
will, If not checked, In time affect to some
degrea or other all the vital organe. The
nervous gystem becomon derangml. Digestion
suflfers, The blood s Impoverirhad, Hoealth
and strength are undermined. The vietim ol
nold-stomach, although he may nol know
the eanse of Rin allments, feels his hope,
courage, ambltion and encrgy slipplog. And
truly ife In dark—not worth muach to the
wan or woman who has pold-stomach!

Get rid of it! Dan't let acld-stomach hold
vou back, wreck your health,
duyn misarable,
“laea'"

make your
make you a victim of ths
and gloomy thoughts! Thers Is a
murvelous modern romedy called BATONIC
thut brings, oh! such quelek rellef from your
sets your stomach to rlghts
—makes It strong, cool, swest and eomlort -
able. Helpr you got back your strength, vigor,
vitality. enthusinsm and good esheer, Ho
many thowonds upon thousands of suffarers
have used EATONIC with such marveloosly
helpful resulin that we are sure you will
foel the sume way If you wilh just give Ht &
trial, Get n big 60 cent box of MATONIC-—
the good tasting tablets that you eat hke a
bit of candy——from vour drugeist today. He
will return your wmoney If resolta are not
even mere than you expect.

ATONIC

Judicial Remark.

“T'o whnt does the witness refer
when he speaks of his bean?" asked
the judge.

“I'a his head, your honer,” replied
the counsel,

“But he should remember there s
gomething of use in a bean,"—Yonkers
Siatesmnn,

“BAYER CROSS” ON
GENUINE ASPIRIN

“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” to be
genuine must be marked widh the
safety “Bayer Cross" Always bey an
unbroken Bayer package which ean-

| talns proper directions to safely re-

lleve Headache, Toothache, Harache,
Neuralgia, Colds and pain. Handy tin
boxes of 12 tablets cost but a few
cents at drug stores—larger packages
also. Aspirin I8 the trade mark of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoacetier
acldester of Salleylicacid.—Adv.

A Restricted Suburb.

“If I s¢)l you a lot in this sobwrb
you ngree to build a house costieg not
less than $20,000%"

“Yes, If that 11 the role’”

“and 1 might suggest that my baoth-
er Is an architect, He'll see that you
observe the rule.”—Philadelphia Balle-
tin.

important to Mothers
oEane Cihat famovs w0 Semedy
X 'amous
for infants and children, and mm

Bears the
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In Use for Over 80 Years

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Suggestive of It
“Have snnkes any sentiment?’
“Well, they have a way of winding
themseelves around one.™

E——

BITRO

PHOSPHATE

rep

laces nerve wastbpae
increases sirength.energy.

B R nenhy Thak
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PEOPLE




