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Bynopais,—David Eldan, son of o
drunken, shiftlens ranchman, al-
mont o maverick of the foothills,
in breaking bottles with his platol
from his running cayuss when the
Aret automoblle he has ever moen
arrives and tips over, breaking the
leg of Doctor Hardy but not Injur-
ing his beautiful daughter Trens,
Dinve rescues the Infired man and
brings a doctor from 40 miles
away, Irene takes charge of the
housekeeping. Dave and Irene tike
many rldes together and during
her father's enforeed stay they get
well ncqualn.ed,

ANSWER™

CHAPTER Il—Continued. '
il |

For the first time he looked her |
stenlght In the face, His dork eyes met |
her gray ones and demanded trath. |
“Irene,” he sald, “do you mean that?

“Huare T do'” she mnswered, YCollege |
coursos, nnd all that kind of thing,
they're good stull, all right, but they
make =ome awful nice hoys—real
live boys, you know-—into some nwfal
dend ones. My father suys about the
hest eduention is to learn to live with-
in your Income, pny your debts and
glve the other fellow a chanee to do
the same. They don't all learn that at
college, Then there's the things you
do, Just llke you were born to It, that
thoy couldn't do to save thelr llves,
Why, I've seen you smash six hottles
at a stretch, you golng full gallop and
whooping and shooting so we could
hardly tell which was which. And ride
—you could mnke more money riding
for elty people to look at than most of
those learned fellows, with letters nf-
ter thelr nnmes like the tail of a kite,
will ever see. But I wouldn't llke you
to make it that way. There are more
useful things to do”

He was comforted by this speech,
but he referred to his accomplishments
modestly., “Ridin’ an' shootin® ain't
uothin'," he sald,

“I'm not so sure,” she answered,
“Father says the day 18 coming when
our country will want men who c¢an
shoot and ride more than it will want
lawyers and professors.”

“Well, when it does It ean call on
me,” he sald, nnd there was the pride
in his volce which comes to a boy who
feels that In some way he can take a
man's place in the world. “Them 18
two things I sure can do.”

Yenrs later she was to think of her
remark and his answer, consecrated
then In clean red blood,

They talked of many things that af-
ternoon, and when at last the length-
ening shadows warned them it was
time to be on the way they rode long
distances In silence, Both felt a sense
which npelther ventured to express
that they had traveled very close In the
world of thely hopes and sorrows and
desires,

The shadows had deepened Into
darkness, and the Infinite silence of the
hills hung about them ns they dropped
from their saddles at the Elden door.
A light shone from within, and Doctor

For

the First Time He Looked Her
Straight in the Face,

Hardy, who was now able to move
about with the ald of a home-made
¢ruteh, could be seen setting the tuble,
while Mr, Elden stirred a composition
on the stove, They chatted as they
worked, and there wans something of
the joy of little children in thelr com.
panlonship. The young folks watched
for n moment through the window, und
in Dave's heort some long-forgotten
emotion moved momentarily at the
slght of the good-fellowship prevailing |
in the old house, Irene, too, was think-
fog; glimpses of her own butlerad
home, and then this background of
primal simplicity, where the old cow-
man eooked the meals and the famous
specialist set the plates on the bare
bonrd tuble, and then back of It all her
mother, sedute and correct, and very
much shocked over this mingling of
the clnsses,

“Well, you youngsters must have this

country pretty well explored,” sald |
Doctor Hardy, as they entered the
house, “Where was It todoy—ihe

prairies, the foothills or the real fel-
lows behind¥"

“The cunyon up the river,” sald
Irene, drawing off her sweanter, “What's
the ents? Gee! I'm hungry! Getting
preity supple, Daddyking, aren't yon?"

“Kitchener, and ot
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the old rancher, “not wishin' him any
harm, or you, nelther. We wans jus'
tnlkin' 1t over, an' your father thinks
he's spry enough for the rond ngnin.
Aln't ever goin® to be like It used to be
after he's gone, un' you"

“We'll be sorry to go,” sald the doc-
tor. “That's what I've been saying all
day, and thinking, too. If misfortunes
ean be luecky, ours was one of that
kind, I don't know when I've enjoyed
a1 hollday so much, What do you say,
girl? he asked, ns he rested an arm
on her round, firm shoulder and looked
with fatherly fondness Into the fine
brown of her face,

“I've never known unything like it
ghe answorad,  “It's wonderful,  It's
Hfe” Then with a sudden little serenm
she exclaimed : *Oh, daddy, why can't
you sell your practiee and hoy n
raneh?  Wouldn't that be wonderful ¥

“Your mother might not see it that
way,” he replied and her eyes fell,

Yes, that was  the obstacle, She
would hinve to go back to the eity and
tulk by rule, and dress by role, and
behave by rule, and be correct,

“It's been a good time,” the doctor
continned, when they had ecommencerd
supper, “but I've alrendy overstayea
my hollday. I feel I can travel now,
and my leg will be pretty strong by
the time I nm back east, If Dave will
ohlige us by going to town tomorrow
aud bringing back some one who can
deive n car, we will be able to start
the following morning. I will Just take
the ear to town, and elther sell it there
or ship It.”

The following morning found Dave
early on the trall, leading a saddled
horse by his side. The hours were
lenden for the girl all that day and,
looking Into the future, she saw the
specter of her lifo shadowed down the
years by an unutterable lonellness.
How could she ever drop It all—all
this wild freedom, this boundiess
health, this great outdoors, this life,
life—how could she drop it all and go
back Into the little eircle where con-
vention fenced out the tiniest alien
strenmlet, although the elrele Itself
might lie deep In mire? And how
would she give up this hoy who had
grown so lmperceptibly but so Inti-
mately Into the very soul of her being
~—give him up with all his strength and
vivility and, yes, and conrseness, If yon
will, but sincerity, too—an essential
mun, as God made him—Iin exchange
for a machine-made counterfelt with
the stump of Soclety? Deeply did she
ponder these questions, and ns the day
wore on she found herself possessed
of a steadlly growing determination
that she would not follow the heatea
trail, let the by-paths leand where they
might.

Darkness, save for a white moon,
had settled over the foothills when the
boy returned with another young man,
The stranger ate a ravenous supper,
but was not too occupled to essay con-
versation with Irene. He chose to call
her ecook.

“Swell pancakes, cook,” was his
opening remark. “Can you find an-
other for yours truly?"

She refilled his plate without an-
swer,

“Used to know a girl mighty like
you,” he went on. “Waltress In the
Royal Edward, Gee! but she was
swell! A plppin! Class? Say, she
had ‘em all guessing. Had me guessing
myself for a while. But Just for a
while.” He voleed these remarks with
an alr of Intense self-npproval more
offensive than the words,

Irene felt the color rise about her
neck and cheeks and run lke an over-
flowing stream Into her ears and abhont
her hair. It wos evident that, for a
second time, Dave had chosen to say
nothing to strangers nbout her pres.
enee at the raneh, Her father and Mr.
Elden were In Dave's room ; Dave had
stopped eating, and she saw the velns
rising In his clenched fists, But the
challenge was to her, and she would
gecept it she felt no need of his pro-
tection.

“IHl your stomach,” she sald, puss-
Ing more pancakesg “your head s
hopeless,"

He attempted a lnugh, but the meal
was finlshed In sllence, The stranger
1t o eclgnrette and Irene went to the
door with Dave,

“Come for a walk,” he whisperod,
“The horses are tired, so let's walk,
.« « It's our st chance.”

sShe run for her sweater und rejoined
him in o moment. They walked In
sllence down a path through the fra-
grant trees, but Dave turned from time

l to thoe to eateh a gllpse of her face,

white and fine as ivory in the soft
Heght, e hod much to say, but he was
tongue-tied upder the spell of her
benuty,

*You squelched him, all right,” he
broke ont, at lengli.

“Just In tlme, too, 1 think," she re-
plled, *T was watehing yoor hands™

He smiled a quiet bhut very confldent
smile, “Reenle,” he sald, “that fellow
minkes me slck, AN the way out he
talked nhout girls, He's n city chap
an' wenrs o white collur, bat he ain't
fit to speak your name.  Another min-
ute an' I'd "a' bad ‘lm by the veck."
He selzed a spruce lmb thot stuck
across thelr pnth, It was the size of a
stout stick, but he snapped it with n
turn of his wrist, It was very tough;

“Yes, un' I'm sorry for it. miss " sald

it oozed sticky stuff where he broke 1t

RED CLOUD,

“Hia neck,” he sald, between his teeth, l

“Jus’ like that”

They reanched an open space. Some-
thing binck—or wns It red?=Iny on
the ground. Dave bent over It a mo-
ment, then looked up to her white,
clenr face, white and clearer than ever
slnce witnessing the strength of his
hate.

It's a enlf” he sald, a8 enlmly 08 he
could, “Holf et up. Wolves, 1 guess.”

“T'he poor, poor thing!" she breath
e, “The poor, innocent thing! Why
didd It hnve to die?”

“It's always the innocent things ‘at
iiffers,” he answered,

NEBRABKA,
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SAlwnys the innocent things,” she |

repentod  mechunically. “Always—"
She sprang to her feot and fuced him,
“T'hen ,what wubout the justice
God?" she demanded,

“1 don't know nothin® about the jus
tice of God," he answered bltterly.
“All T know Is the crittur 'at can't
run gets eaught,”

There was n long paose,  “It doesn™
seem right,” she said at length.

“It ain't right,” he agreed. “But |
guess it's lre. I #ee it here on the
praivies with eyery livin' thing, |
guess I was lke that, some, 've heen

cought, I guess o baby win't respon
sible for anything, is 1?7 1 didnt

plek my father or my mother, dkl 1%
Lot T got to bear 1"

There was something near a brenk
In his volee on the last words,  She
felt she must speal,

“T think your father Is a wonderfu
old man,” she said, “and your mothet
must have been wonderful, too, You
should be proud of them both,'

“Reenle, do yon mean that?™ he de

muanded, His  eyes  were  lovking
strulght Into hers,
“Absolutely,” she answered.  “Ab

solately I mean It
“Then I'm goln' to say some more
things to you," he went on rapldly.

of |

und Savior

L oonly can have chneneter through (est-

“Things 'at 1 dido't know whether to |
say or not, but now they've got 10 be |

sald, whatever happens.
haven't ever been to school or learned
lots of things I should *a' learned, but
I ain't a fool, neither, [ dldn't learn
to break all those bottles in a day.
Well, I can learn other things, too,
an® I will, If only It will tuke me
ucross, I'm goin' to leave this old
ranch, some way, Jus' as soon as It
can be arranged. I'm goln' to town
an' work, I'm strong; 1 can get pretty
good wages, I've heen thinkin' It all
over, an' was askin' some questions
in town today. I can work days an'
go to school nights., An' TI'll do It—I{
it'll get me across, You know what 1
mean. 1 ain't askin' no pledges, Ree-
nie, but what's the chance? I know 1
don't talk right, and I don't eat right—
you tried not to notice but you couldn't
help—but, Reenle, I think right, an' 1
guess with a girl like you that counts
more than eatin® and talkin'.”

She had thought she could say yes
or no to any question he could ask,
but as he poured forth these plain,
passionate words she found hersel
enveloped In a flame that found no ex:
pression In speech. She had no
words. She was glad when he went
on:

“1 know I'm only n boy an' you're
only a girl, That's why I don't ask
no pledge. 1 leave you free, only |
wunt you to stay free until 1 have
my chance, Will you promise that¥"”

She tried to pall herself together
“You know I've had a good tlme with
you, Dave,” she sald, “and I've gone
with you everywhere, like I would not
have gone with any other boy 1 ever
knew, and I've talked and let you talk
about things I never talked about be-
fore, and 1 belleve you're true and
clean antd—and—"

“Yes," he sald,
sawer?”

“I know you're trune and clean,” she
repeated. “Come to me—like that—
when I'm a2 woman and you're a man
and then—then we'll know.”

“What's your an

Iteenle, 1 |

He was tull and stralght, and his
shadow fell across her face, as though

{
|
I

|
|

“Reenie,” He Said, “Kisa Me."

even the moon must not see,
nie” he said, “kiss me."

For one moment she thonght of her |
mother,
parting of the ways: that all life for
her was belng molded In that moment,
Then she put both arms ahont
neck nod drew his lips to hers,

— —
[ —

(To BE CONTINUEID)

it's the Calm Ones Who Get Fat.

“So you murried that Miss Meek,
I remember her well, a qulet, shrink.
ing sort of girl"

“Nothing shrinking about ber; she's
twice the size she used to be)'—Bos-
ton Transcript.

his |

Dave goes to town to seek || |
his fortune. ’ '

|

God see every corner of hiv dwelling-
pluce.  Nothing Is  hidden  from  his
| seurch. “The Lord knoweth them

; that are his, and them that are not
8 | nis cannot decelve him,

[
“Hee- i
|

Bhe knew sghe stood at the |
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TEMPERANCE LESSON.
(World's Temperance Sunday.)

LESSON TEXT-Jer 1.5, 1214, I8, 19

GOLDEN TEXT -Whether therefore ye
enl, orf diink, or whatsoever ve do, dr all
o the giory of God -1 Cor, 1081

' ACTOR ENDS LIFE;

Charles H. Wes'on Falls From
Wealth to Poverty in
Few Years.

Bathetic Farewell Note Shows Heart
Wrung at Leaving Wife and Son
~—Describes Feelings Just

FIRIMARY TOPIC -A trug temperance

nors

JUNTOR TOFC-Wihnt aleohol does, — L
Prov i e !

INTERMEIHATE  TOPIC-The clean |
etrong 1ife

SENIOR AND ADULT TOPIC--Our pers
wonl responeibiiity for tempuiranics  res |
form I

L]

I. The Rechabites Tested (vv. 10), |
In the dovs of Jehobakim the Lord |.
churged Joreminh to bring the Rechn |

Bltess Inte thes hoose of the Lord pnd test
uf wihe, l
!
|

It e eding e drinking

This hie 00 b ne plizee where the peaple
bt Baehiodded thiems, the ol sl to
tench ol by example. The father
fothe BRechabites bod given conmomnngd

that they <hoahl not deink
s obedienees put o shinme the Is !
for thelr el of obweiliones,
the futher of the Rechahites,

wine Their

raclites
Jonndiah

wils only oo omon, bhat the one whose
tortinnds  Iseoel  wers  dlsregarding I|
was the Almighty G, thelr Creator

It e God's plan that every
tn be testdd, Delng o feee agent he
g It was for thix reason that God
phivced Adtarn aned Eve in Eden ool per-
mitred the devi 1o test them. While
we should be concerned with the re-
moval of temptations from men, we
should be more coneerned with tench
ug them thelr responsibiliny sl show- |
Ing thom how (o avereoms, |
11, The Filial Loyalty of the Recha. |
bites (vv, U-11). I
Though they were out of their own |
|

|

|

country, in the midst of n foreign pee
e they refused to deink wine, deelar-
ing that they bhad been true to the in-
struction of Jonadab ol thele lves |
Ohedience to his Instractions had heen
practios by all men, wonnen and ehil
dren, I s o foe thing when ehildren
Keep In mvinory their fathers amd ren-
der obedience to thelr cotmmnnids,

111, The Loyaity of the Rechabites in
Contrast With the Disloyalty of the
lsraclites (vv. 12-16),

L The sippent (vv, 14 14). He made ||
the appeal on the basis of the fillal
loyalty of the Rechabites,  He remint:
ed them that the Rechnbites were obe-
lent, though thely father was dead
long ngo. He also reminded them that
he hind spoken to them in person. rising
up sarly to do so |

2, The minlstey of the prophets (vv, |
15, 16).  When the people fubled to ren- |
der obwdience to God he sent o them
the prophets, who plead with them 1o
winend thelr ways by tarning nwny
frow thelr dols. Martthew Henry indl-
entes the poliis of contrnst somewhatr |
a8 follows: (1) The Rechabites were
obedient to one who was ot o o g
the Jows disobeyed the infinité and |
eternnl God.  (2) Jonsdab was dend
long sinee and eonld not know of their
disloyuity or correct them from it God
I8 nll-wise and Hyves forever and will
punish for disobedienev. () The Rech-
abites were never put in mind of thelr
obligations, but God sent his prophets |
who rose up early to remind them, (4)
Joundab left the chnrge, but no estate
to bhenr the chinrge; It God gave the
people a goodly Innd nnd hlessed them
In it. (5) God never tied up hig people
to any bhard task HKe Jowdab did, yet
God's people disobeyed him and the
Rechubites obeved thelr father.

IV. Judgment Upen the Jews for Dis-
obedience (v. 17).

God declared that he would hring
Judgment upon them necording to what
he hnd sald. Judgment is determined
upon  those wha  disobey  and  rebel |
ngninst G,

V. Reward of the Rechabites for
Their Loyalty (vv, 15, 11),

Becnu<e they hnd been troe (o the
comumntels  of  Jongdnh  they  shonld
have continued represcotation before
God.  God has soch regared for flinl
obedivnce thut he leis no aet go unre-
warded

e e

God Knows His Own.
The church must Keep herself pure,
Netther false doctrine, nor false 1fe,
18 allownble. The senrching eyes of

So, Ylet eve
eryone that nnmeth the nume of Chiriss,
depart from iniquity.”

The Miracle of Divine Grace.

The mirncle of divine gruce Is too
great for one understanding. ‘The most
dreadful thing sbout sin i the terrible
feeling that 1 sluner cun never again
he as though that =in had wnever been.
—Rev. Reginuld J. Cawpbell In the
Churchinin

Power of Prayer.

Pruyer Is the summing up of the
Christian Ufe in a detinite ner, which
s at once loward and outward, the
power of which on the eharncter, ke
that of any other nct, n proportioned
to Its Intensity,~Benjumin Jowett,

What We Will and Must,
There 1s no contending with neces
sity, and we should be very tender
how we censure those that submit to
ft. "TI'is one thing to he at liherty to do
what we will, end another thing (o be
ted up to whnt we must,—L'Estrange.

| nrid,

o unshile to Keep them.

Befure Death,

New York.— Charles . Weston, ne-
tor, muanager and moving ples
ture director, who sank from a posi
tlon of wealth and fame to poverty in
the dust fve yenrs, ended his Hie by
Teaping from a window on the seven.
teenth tloor of the Aeolian bullding.

It from letters In the
man's pocket and from further inves-
thgation that he had applied 1o George
M. Cohan for a Jolr ns a “strike brenk-
e i ithe actors' strlke, and had pe
cedved o reply the following day that
no pliee was open for him,  There wns
an unmanlled letter to Me. Cohan, In
his pochet,

The  most

st

develoned

remnrkable document
found em the dead . however, wns
A letter pddreessed "o anvonn Inters
estinl,” whieh contnined o Jostiffieation
for his suleide and o deseviption of his
feelings on the point of leaping.
Leaves Pathetic Note.

The letter bore the following
Ing:

“Tow feels Just hefore death
by Juwiping from the elghteenth story
of u builiing ~by Charles 11, Westion,
Just before jumping from the elght-

hendd-

one

Loeenth oo™

The lotter said:

“Loast nlght I saw my wife and dars
ling =on the last time on this enrth,
It Is u strange feeling to know that
I Is thie Iast time,  Something In your
sonl to ery. ‘How wonderful
that Inst kixs is!” What a coward [
feel!  Stlh 1T konow T am not a cow-
It Is far better to die at once
than s lingering death In an insane
hospltal, ns 1 know 1 am crazy,

“I find myself in the most unknown
places to me, 1 eannot sleep without
the most hideous dreams,

“They will be far better off with-
ont we. 1 eannot ind employment, [
I um drng-
ging them down. 1 cannot live and
let it be known that T mn the enuse
of their downfall. All this comes to

ses

my mind as I am walting to jump.
1 do
Am

People are passing far below,
not wunt to fall on anvone, 1

Leaping From a Window,

erying like a child, My heart and

hend wehe. Yet I am not nervous, |

started to Jump n few scconds ngo,

but a vision af my dear, dead mother

eiame before me fust as plain as day.
Prays for Family.

“*Qay your last prayer—the one 1
gnve yon years ngo' | am praying
now. I pray God to keep my wife,
who 1% the finest woman on earth; mny
boy, who Is my heart's dream,
God to kKeep them from sorrow and
tharkness, Oh, God! How [ love
them! My dear wife will glve anyone
who ts Interestod the most amazing
history of me that one could hear.

“THillons of thoughts pass through
my hyaine What will T see in five
minutes? Wil I go to another world?
Wil my soul rest in peace? Five min-
utes fromn now will I know what dying
187 I have no fear of hell. 1 eannot
guffer nny more than 1 have. My hody
fa In hell, I T am to go to hell, only
my soul enn go, but T enannot save my
noul,

“l feel just ke & man walting to
meod his bhoss when there Is some-
thing wrong, Good-by, all. May God
bless yon."

Juror Drinks Evidence.

Atlantn, Goa.~—Henry Henken, a
furor In the trial of Henry Liner. ne-
gro, who was charged with violnting
the prohibitlon law, was fined $25 by
Judge Tonrke for taking a drink of
some of the “evidence" In the cnase,
“It 18 nlmost unthinkahle that one of
the jurors in this ease should violate
f Iaw while sitting In Judgment on a
man who Is charged with violating
the same law.”

I pray |

LEAPS 17 STORIES

“I KNOW | AM CRAZY”

|
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Aci

' -
NERVES GAVE OUT

Serious Kidney Trouble Had Made
Life Miserable, But Doan’s
Removed All the Trouble

Hasn't Suffered Since.

“T had such severe pnins in
baek,” soys AMrs. Albert AhWroyd,
304 W, Indinna Avenue, Philadel-
phia, Pa., “that they almost doubled
me up. Many a day 1 could mot do
my hounsework and at eve
it secmed ns If my
back would break in
two, feet and
ankles swelled until
I had to wear large-
slzed slippers and
sometimes 1 couldn't

.mllulhn .(II "
“1 had dizzy spel
and dreadful head- :
aches and flery
flashes  passed  be- M. Aksoyd
fore my eyen. Hand a heavy welght
been resting on my, head, the paln
could not have been more distress-
ing. The least nolse startled me, I
wns 8o nervous. I coulda't eontrol
the kidney secretions and the pain
in passage was awful

“It began to look as thongh my
enge waus beyond the reach of medl
cine untll I used Dean’s Kidney
Pills, The first box benefited me
and four boxes cured all the trou-
bles. I hnave had no further cause
for compiaint.”

Sworn to before me,
Thos, H. Walters, Notary Public.

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Ben -
DOAN’S 500\
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

wmove

Caused by

If people who are blllous are treated ao-

. eording to locnl sympioma thay seldaas got

very much better. Whataver rellef Is ob-
tained is usually temporary. Trace

nesn to Its source and remove the enuse add
the chances are that the patient will re-
main strong and healthy.

Doctors may that more than ™ nob-
organic dincusen cun be traced to am Aeld«
Btomach. Billousneas ia ones of them. Indl-
gestion, heartburn, belching, sour stemaeh,
bloat and gas are other sigus ef acid-
stomach. EATONIC, the marveloms moders
stomach remedy, brings 1:14:!: relief from
thess stomach miseries which lend to a long
train of aliments that make life miserable
it not correated.

literally =nbsorbs

nt'ru.‘dw and oarvie
| away the excess acid. Males tha stemacl

strong, cool and comfortable, Helps 4
tion: Improves the appetits and ‘“ »
get full strength from your food. wesands
say that EATONIC Is the mest ealective
stomach remedy In the werld. It Is the hel
YOU need. Try It omn sur mansy-back.i-
not-autiafilsd guarantes. AL all
Only 60 centa for a bie bax.

ATONIC

(TOR YOUR ACID-STOMACE
- __J

Praises Japanese Music.

The rong which Japanese workmea
sing when raising the roof tree of a
new bullding ranks with the purest

| musle In the world, according te Henry

| perfect art and a perfect musle,
| could think nas orientals think we

Eichhelin, an, Boston composer, who la

| apending a year In Jupan studylng

orlentnl musle, says the New York
Evening Post. He sald in Tokio: “The

| orientnls have evolved by the precess

of ellmination a perfect philesophy,
If we

would reallze the absolute aRimpheity
and perfection of thelr art life As
he goes nhout Japan he takes notes
on the primitive music of laborers and

| on the sound of temple bells, with thelr

beautiful overtones, with the view of
making them themes for his composi-
tions.

ASPIRIN FOR HEADACHE |

in a “Bayer package,” containing prop-
er directions for Headache, Oolds,
Paln, Neuralgia, Lumbago, and Rheu-
matism. Name “Bayer” moans genulne
Aspirin prescribed by physicilans for
pineteen years. Handy tin toxes of 13
tablets cost few cents, Aspirin Is trade
mark of Bayer Manufacture of Meno~
aceticacldester of Balleylicacid.~—Adv,

Vialtorial Amenities.
Mrs. Hashleigh—Bome of my board
ers are very witty.
Her Caller—Well, they say that
hunger sharpens the wita, yom know,

‘BITRO-PHOSPHATE

IS 600D FOR THIN
NERVOUS PEOPLE

A PHYSICIAN'S ADVICE,

Frederick 5. Kolle, M. D. Editor

New York Physlcians’ “Who's Who.’
says that weak, nervous people who want
Increased welght, strenglh and norves

force, should take & 6-grain tablet of
Bitro-Phosphate Just before or during
sach meal,

This particular phosphate s the dis-
covery of a fumous “rench sclentist, and
uporEn of remorkable resulte from Ite
use have recenily appedared o many
maodical journals
If you do not fesl well; It u tire
easlly: do not sleep well, or are too thing
0 o any l“md druggist and gel enolug
Itro-Fhosphitle for a two woeks' sup-
lelt costs only fAfty cents & weak,
t lesn. chew your food thoroughly,
nd If at the end of a few wecks yo
m:‘tf“ wtronger and better than ¥
ve monthe; if your nervea are n
steadier; If you do not sleep b.ll.Tr a
more vim, endurance und v‘l’m‘?‘.
an

ey i1 be ret
ﬁ"l'r'ﬂ'-'fo"-' Te will eomt yot vothing
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