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and punch.

CHAPTER I.
pus -
They had seen the foz rolling down
the const shortly nfter the Maggie
had rounded Pilar Polnt at sunset and

rended north, Capteiln Seruggs had
been steambonting too many unprofif-
able yenrs on San Irancisco bay, the
Bulsun and San Pallo sloughs und
dogholes and the Sacramento river to
be decelved as to the character of
that fog, and he remnrked as much to
Mr. Glhney. “We'd better turn hack
to Halfmoon bay and tle up at the
dock,"” he added. .

“Calamlity howler!”  retorted Mr.
Gibney and gnve the wheel a spoke or

two, “Seragusy, vou're enough to
make n real sallor glek at  the
atomnch.”

“But 1 tell yon she's n tule fog, Gib,
Bhe rises up In the marshes of the
Bacramento and San Jonquin, drifts
down to the bay and out the Golden
gate and Just naturally blocks the
wheels of commerce while she lasis,
Why, I've known the ferry bonts he-
tween Ran Franelgen nand Oakland to
get lost for hours on thelr twenty-min-
ute run—and nll along of a blasted
tule fop"

“T don't douht your word a mite,
Beraggsy. T never did see a ferry-hont
skipper that know shucks about
gnllorizing.” the Imperturbable Glhney
responded,  “Me, I'll smell my way
home In any tule fog"

“Mayhe yon enn an® mayhe yon
ean’t, Gib, although far be it from me
to question your ahility. 111 tnke 1t
for granted. Nevertheless, T ain't
a-goin' to run the risk o' vom havin'
eatneeh o' the nose an' confusin' yonr
smells tonight, Yon nln't got nothin'
at siake bur your foh, whereas If 1
lose the Mnapgle 1 lose my hnll for-
tune.  Bring her about, Gib, an' let's
hustle hock ™

“Dan’t he an old woman,”™ Mr. Gih.
ney peaded, “Sernges. von Just ain't
got enough works inside you to fill a
wrist watch”

“T aln't n-goin' to poke aronnd In
the dark an' a tule fog, feelin' for
the COolden pgate” Captain Serngges
shrilled pecvishily.

“H—I's bLells an' panther tracks!
I've got my ol courses, an® If 1 foller
them we ean't help gettin® home."

Captaln Serages Inld his hand on
Mr. Gibney's great prm and trled to
smile poternnlly, “Cih, my dear hoy"
he pleaded, “vontrol yourself., Don't
argue with me, Gih, T'm mnster here
an you're mate. Do 1 make myself
clenr?”

“You do. Seragesy. Dot 1t won't
avall you nothin'. You're only master
hecuz of a gentleman's agreement he-
tween us two, an’ becange I'm man
enough to figger there’s certaln rights
due yon ne owner o' the Maggle, But
don't you forget that nccordin' to the
records o the Inspector's office, I'm
master of the AMageie, an' the way |
flgger It, whenever there's any eall to
show n lttle real seamanship, that
gentleman's agreement don't stand.”
{ *“Put thiz nin't one o' them times,
Gli'.“

“You're whistlin® It is, If we run
from thls here fog, it's skiffs to bat-
tleships we don't get Into San Fran-
claco bay an' discharged before six
o'clock tomorrow night. Hy the tline
we've tnken on econl an® water an'
what-all, it'1l be elght or nine o'clock,
with me nan' McGuffey entitled to
mebhe  three  dollars overtlme an'
havin' to argue an’ serop with you tp
git It—not to speak o' havin' to put to
sen the same night so's to be back In
Halfmoon bay to load bright an' early
next mornin’,  Seraggsy, 1 aln't no
night bird on this run.”

“Do you menn to defy me, Gib?*
Captaln  Scrages' lirtle  green  eyes
gleamed balefully. Mr. Gihney looked
Hown upon him whh tolerance, as a
fireat Dane gnzes upon n fox terrler,
“1 certainly do, Seraggsy, old pepper-
pot,” he replled eadinly. “What're yon
goin' to da nhout 1t?" The ghost of a
amile Hghted his fovial countenance.

“Nothin'=now, I'm helpless," Cap-
taln Scrages answered with deadly
ealm. “But the minute we hit the
dock you an' me parts company.”

“1 don't know whether we will or
pot Scraggsy., I aln't heeled right
financlally to hit the beach on such
short notlce™

“1'll get the police to remove you,
you Dblistered  plrate,”  Scraggs
screamed, now quite beslde himself,

“Yes? Well, the minute they let go
o me I'll come back to the 8. 8. Mag-
gle and tear her apart just to see
what makes her go' He leaned out
the pllot-house window and sniffed.
“Pale fog, all right, Scraggs. Stlll,
that aln't no reason why the ship's
company should fast, is It? Quit bick-
erin' with me, little one, an' see If you
can't wrastle up some ham an' eggs.
I want my eggs suony side up.”

Bensing the futility of further argu-
ment, Captaln Scraggs sought solace
in n stream of adjectival opprobrium,
plainly meant for Mr. Gibney but de-
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livered, nevertheless, Impersonally, He
cloged the pllot-honse door furiously
behind him and started for the galley.

“Some bright doay I'm goln' to git
tired o hearin' you cuss my proxy,"”
Mr. Gibney bawled after him, “an'
when that fatal time arrives I'll scat-
ter & cun o' KHl-Flea over you an' the
ghippin® world'll know you ne more."”

“Oh, go to—glory, you pig-lron pol-
Isher,” Captaln Serages tossed back
at him over his shoulder—and honor
was satlstied. In the lee of the pllot
honse Captnln Seragegs paused, =et his
infamous old brown derby hat on the
deck nnd lenped furiously upon it
with both feet. Six times he did this;
then with a blow of his fist he
knocked the ruln back Into a sem-
blance of its original shape and Im-
mediately felt hetter,

“If 1 was you, skipper, I'd hold my
temper until I got to port; then I'd
git Jingled an' forgit my troubles in-
expensively,” somebody advised him,

Secuggs turned. In a littde square
hateh the head and shoulders of Mr,
Bartholomew M&in®¥ey, chlef en-
ginver: first, second qnd third as-
sistant engineer, oller, wiper, water-
tender, and ecoal-passer of the Maggie,
uppeared.  He was standing on the
steel Ipdder that led up from his
stuffy engine room and had evidently
come up, ke n whade, for a breath of
fresh air. *The way you ruin them
honnets o yourn =ure 1s a seandal,”
Mr. MeGiuffey concluded, “If T had a
tempes 18 nnsty as vourn I'd take
soothin® sirup or somoethin® for 1t
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Bevore praceeding further with this
narrntive, due respect for the reader's
curlosity direcis that we diverge for
n period suflicient to present a brief
history of the stegmer Maggie anid her
peenlinr erew. We will begin with the
Magele,

She hod been built on Puget sound
back In the eighties, and was one hun-
dred andd slx feer over all, tweniy-six
feet  benm and  seven  feet  draft,
Diriven by a little stecple compound
engine, in the pride of her youth she
eonld make ten knotg, However, what
with old age and boiler scale, the best
shie conld do now wag six, amnd had
Mr, MeGufTey poald the slightest heed
to the Hmitations
steam gnuge by the supervising in-
spector of hollers ot San Franclseo,
ghe would have been Hmlted to five,
Eaeh annual inspection threatened to
he hor last, and Captain Scerages, her
sole owner, lived In perpetual

none so foollsh as to trust him with
one—a condition of affairs which hud
teunded to sour a disposition not nat-
urally sweet. The yearning to com-
mand a steamboat gradunlly had de
veloped Into an obsesslon. Result—
the “fust and commodious 8, 8. Mnag-
gle” as the United States marshal
had had the audacity to advertise her,

In the bheginning, Captain Scraggs
had planned to do bay and river tow-
ing with the Maggle. Alas! The
first time the unfortunate Scraggs atl-
tempted to tow a heavily lnden barge
up river, a light fog had come down,
necessitating the frequent blowing of
the whistle. Following the aixth long
biast, Mr. MecGuffey had  whistled
Sernggs on the engine-room howler:
swearing horribly, he had demanded
to be Informed why In this and that
the skipper didn't leave that dod-gust
ed whistle alone, It was uslng up his
steam faster than he conld manufac
ture It Thereafter, Sceragigs hnd used
a patent foghorn, and when the hon
est McGuffey had once more succeed-
ed In conserving sufficlent steam to
crawl up river, the tide had turned
and the Mnaggle could not buck the
ebb, MecGuffey declared a few new
tubes In the boiler would do the trick,
but on the other hand, Mr. Gibney
pointed out that the old craft wans
practically punk aft and a stiff tow
would jerk the tall off the old girl. In
despair, therefore Captaln Scrages
had abandoned bay and river towing
and was prepared to Jump overhoard
and end all, when an opportunity of-
fored for the frelghting of garden
truck and dalry produce from Half.
moon bay to Ran Francisco.

But now a difficulty arose. The new
run was an “outslde” one—snlt wanter
all the way. Under the ruling of the
Inspectors, the Maggle would be run-
ning constwise the Instant she en-
gaged In the green-pea and string-bean
trade, and Captaln Scraggs' lcenece
provided for no such contingency, Ilis
ticket entitled him to act as master
on the waters of San Franclsco bny
and the waters tributary thereto, and
nlthough Sernggs argned that the Pa-
cifle ocenn constituted waters “tribu-
tary theretn,” If he understond the
angligh langunge, the lnspectors were
ohdurate,  What If the distance was
less  than  twenty-five miles?  they
pointed out. The voyage was unde-
ninhly constwise and earvled with it
all the risk of wind and wave. And
'n order to Impress upon Captaln

| Sernzes the weight of thelr amhority,

hposed upon his |

fear |

that eventually the dny must arrive |

when, to save the Hves of himself nnd

his crew, he woulidl be torced to ship '

a new boller ad renew
timbers around

the rotten
her deadwond, She

hnd come Into Captain Serages' pos.

“| Certainly Do, Scraggsy, Old Pep-
per.-Pot,” He Replied Calmly.

sesslon at publle auection conducted
by the United States marshal, foldlow-
Ing her capture as she sneaked Into
San Franeclsco bay one dark night
with a load of Chinumen and oplum
from Ensenads. She had cost him
fifteen hundred hard-earned dollars,
Scraggs—Phineas F, Scraggs, to
employ his full pame—was precisely
the kind of man one might expect to
own and operate the Maggle. Rat-
faced, snoggle-toothed and furtive,
with a low cunning that sometimes
passed for great Intelligence, Scraggs’
character I8 best described In a home-
ly American word. He was “ornery.”
A npatlve of Ban Franclsco, he had
grown up around the docks and had
developed from messhoy on a river
steamer to master of bay and river
steamboats, although It Is not of rec-
ord that he ever commanded such a

the Inspectors  suspended for  six
montha Captaln Seraggs' bay  nnd
river lieense for having dared to ne-
gotlate two constwise vovages without
consgulting them.  Furthermore, thes
warned him that the next time he dld
It they woulil condemn the fast und
eommodions Magele,

In this extremity, Fate had sent to
Captaln - Seroages a large, imposing,
cupable, but socinlly indifferent per-
son who responded to the nnme of
Adelbert P, Gibney, Mr, Gibiney had
spent part of an adventurous lfe in
the United States navy, where he had
applied himself and acquired a fair
smattering of navigntlon. Prior to en-

ftering the navy he had been a fore

{mast hand in clipper ships and had

held a second mate's berth., Follow-
Ing his discharge from the navy he
hod =alled constwise on steam schoon.
ers, nnd after attending o navigntion
schoal for two months, had procured
a lleense as chief mate of steam, any
ocenn and any tonnnge,
Unfortunately for Mr. Gibney, he
had a falling, Most of us have. The
most geninl fellow in the world, he
was cursedd with too much bralns nnd
Imaginatlon and a thirst which re
quired quenching around pay day.
Also, he had that beastly habit of
command which Is Inseparable from n
bhorn leader; when he held a fiest
mate's herth, he was wont to try o
“run the ship” and, on oceanslons,
Indle ont suggestlons to his skipper,
Thus, In time, he nequired a repnta.
tion for belng unreliabile and a wind
hag, with the result that skippoers
were chary of engaging him. Not to
be ton prolix, at the time Capinin
Sernges made the disheartening ls-
covery that he had to have a skipper
for the Maggle, Mr. Glhhney  found
himeelf rednced to the altornntive of
longshore work or a fo'castle berth in
a windlammer bound for hlue wnter,
With alacrity, therefore, Mr, Gih-
ney bkad accepted Scrnggs’ offer of
geveniy-five dollars a month—"andl
found"—to skipper the Maggie on her
coastwise run. As a first mate of
steam he had no diflienlty Inducing
the Inspectors to grant hlm a leense
to skipper such an abandoned eraft
as the Maggle and nccordingly he
hung up bis ticket In her pllot house
and was reglstered as her master, al-
belt, under a gentleman's agreement
with Scrages he was not to clalin the
titde of captain and was Knowp to
the world as the Maggie's first mate,
gecond mate, third mate, quartermas.
ter, purser and frelght clerk, One
Nells Halvorsen, a solemn Swede with
a plaecid, bovine disposition, constl
tuted the fo'castle hands, while Bart
MeGuffey, a wastrel of the Glhney
type but slower-witted, relgned su-
preme in the engine room. Also his
ense resembled that of Mr. Giboey in
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eraft. Desplte his “ticket” there was | that McGuffey's job on the Maggie | e was worrled. The fog, If anything,

was the first he had had In slx wonths
and he treasured It accordingly. For
this reason he and Gibney had been
inclinea to take conslderable glack
from Captain Scraggs until MeGuffey
discovered that, In all probabllity, no
engineer In the world, except him-
self, would hnve the courage to trist
himself within range of the Maggie's
hollers, and, consequently, he had
Captaln Sernggs more or less at his
mercy. Upon imparting this susplefon
to Mr. Gibney, the latter decided that
it would be n cold day, Indeed, when
his tlcket would not constitute a club
wherewith to make Scraggs, as Gib-
ney expressed It, "mind his P's and
Qs

It will be seen, therefore, that mu-
tunl necessity held this queerly us
sorted trio together, and, though they
quarreled furlously, nevertheless, with
the passage of time thelr own wenk-
nesses nnd those of the Maggle had
aroused In each for the other a curl
ous affection. While Captnin Seraggs
frequently  “pulled” a  monumental
hluff and threatened to dismiss both
Gibpey and MceGuffey—and, In fact,
occaglonnlly went so far as to order
them off his ship, on thelr part Gib-
uey and MeGuffey were wont to work
the same racket and resign. With the
subsidence of their anger and the re-
turn to reason, however, the trio had
n hablt of meeting accidentally in the
Bowhend saloon, where, sooner or
Inter, they were certalp to bury thelr
gridge In a fonming beaker of sieam
heer, and return Joyfully to the Mag-
gle,

Of u'l the little ship's company,
Nells  Halvorsen, colloguially  dgsig
nnted as “The Squarehead,” wodg@he

only individual who was, in truth and
in fact, his own man., Nells wns
steady, Industrious, falthful, capable,
and relinble; any one of a hundred
deckhang Jjobs were ever open to
Nells, yet, for some reason best known
to himself, he preferred to stick by
the Maggie. In his dull way It Is
probable that he was fascinated by
the agile intelligence of Mr, Gibney.
the  vitriolic  tongue of Captaln
Serages, and the elephantine wit and
urlzzly hear courage of Mr. McGuffey.
At any rate, he dolighted in bhearing
them snarl and wrangle,

However, to return to the Maggle
which we left entering the tule fog
u few miles north ot Pllar point:

CHAPTER IL

Captain
hend

RS,

Seraggs and The Square
partook first of the ham amd
coffee and bread, which the
skipper prepared.  Serages then pre
pared a slmilaer meal for My, Gibney
and MeGuitey, set it in the oven to
Leep warm, and descended to the en.
gine room to relieve MceGufiey for din
ner, Nells ot the same time took the
course from Mr. Gihney and relieved
the latter at the wheel, By this time.
darkuness had  descended upon  the
world, and the Mnggie had entered
the rog; following her custom she pro
cecded in absolute silence, although ns
a purtiad offset to the extreme lahlility
to collislon with other constwise crafl,
due to the non-whistling rule aboard
the Maggle, Mr. Gibney blad luld »
course half a mile Inside the usunl
stenmer lanes, albeit due to his over-
whelming desire for peace he had
neglected to Inform his owner of this;
the honest fellow proceeded upon the
hypothesis that what people do not
know Is not apt to trouble them,

Captaln Neruggs read the loz and
reported the mUeage to Mr, Gihney,
who figured with the stub of a pencil
on the pilot house wall, wagged his
head, and oppeared satisfled,  “Detter
go foril,” he ordered, *an' help The
Squarehend on the lookout. At elght
oelock we ought to be right under the
leg o Point San Pedro; when [ whistle
we onght to cateh the echo thrown
hack by the ellff, Listen for ("

PPromptly at elght o'vlock Mr. Me-
Gufley wag horrified to see his steam
zauge drop helf a pound ns the Mng-
gli's glren =ounded, Mr, Glibney stueck
his Ingenlong head out of the pilot
house and Hstenad, but no answering
reachied Wls ears,  “Hear any-
thing?" he bonwled.

“Heard the Maggle's siren,” Captaln
Sernggs retorted venomously,

Mr. Gibney leaped out on deck, se-
lected a small head of cabbage from a
hroken corate and hurled It forward.
Then he sprong back Into the pllot
hotse and stroightened the Maggie on
her conrse ngain, He leaned over the
binnacle, with the cuff of his watch-
cont wiping away the molsture on the
glass, and studied the Instrument eare-
fully. “I dpn't trust the danged thing,”
he muttered. *“Guess I'll haul her off
a coupler points an' try the whistle
again."

tHe did, Sulll no echo. He was In-
olined to belleve that Captain Scraggs
had not read the talfrall log correctly,
and when nt elght-thirty he tried the
whistle agaln e was stlll without re-
sults in the way of an echo from the
cliff, albeit the engine room howler
hrought hWim =everal of a profuse char-
ucter from the perspiring McGuifey,

siWe've passed Pedro” Mr. Glbney
deelded, He ground his cud and mut-
tered ugly things to himself, for his
dend reckonlng bad gone astray and

oehio

“Why In blazes don't you stop hLer?”

significantly.

crest of a long olly roller, slid reck-

ilpcent
ligcovered when, hinving at length com.

have to come to a complete stop hefore

sleernge way on npnin,

was thicker than ever,

Time passed, Suddenly Mr, Gibney
thrilled electrically to a shrill ylp from
Captain Scraggs.

“SWhat's that?" Mr. Gibney bhawled,

“l1 dunno. Sounds like the surf,
GGib"

“Aln't you been on this run long
enough to know that the surf don't
sound ke nothin' else In life buy
hreakers?' Gibhney retorted wrathfully.

“I a!n't certain, Gib"

Instantly Glbney signaled MceGuiTey
for half speed ahead.

“Breankers on the starboard bow."
yelled Captain Seraggs.

“Port bow,” The Squarchead cor
rected him,

“Oh, my great patlence!™ Mr. Gih
ney groaned. “They're on both Lows
an' we're headed stralght for the
beach, Here's where we all go to the
devil together,” and he yanked wildly
at the signal wire that led to the
englne room, with the infention of

glving McGuifey four bells—the slgnal
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But No Answering Echo Fcached His I

Ears.
aboard the Maggie for full sneed |
astern, At the second ferk the wire '
hroke, but not untll two bhells had
sotinded In the engine rovm—the siznnl |
Tor full speed abiead,  The eflicicnt
MeGuifey promptly Kleked her wiile
apen, and the Fates decresd  that,

having done so, Mr, MceGuffey shonld
“orthwith climb the ladder and thrust |
hils hend out on deek for o breath of
fresh alr.  Instantly a chorus of |
shrieks ap on the fo'enstle head at-
traeted his attention to such a dezree |
that he failed to hear the engine room
Lowler as Mr. Glbuey blew frantically
inte It

Presontly, out of the hobbub for-
wiard, Mr. MeGuffey hearnd Captain
sSeragegs wall frantienlly @ “Stop her!
IPor the love of heaven, stop her!™ In- |
stuntly the englneer dropped hack Into
the engine room and set the Mugeie
full gpeed astern: then he geasped the
howler and held it to hig ear,

“Stop her!™ he heard Gibmey shrivk.

“She's set astern, Gib,
up in a minute”
“You know ft!" Gliney answered |

Shedl case

The Maggle climbed lazily to the
lessly down the other slide, and took
the followlng sen over her taffreail.
She still had some hend on, hut very
littie—not quite suflicient to give her

steernge wav, ns Mr. Gihney

mutidented his desires to MeGuiTey,
he spun the whead frantlieally in n be
luted effort to swing the Maggie's dirly
nose out to seq.

“Nothing doin’,” he snarled, “She'li
she beglnsg to walk backward and get
She’ll hump
ns sure as Jdeath an' taxes.”

“She'll bump as sure as

death an' taxes."

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
“Spendthrift Willa" Common,

“Spendthrift wills,” In which the
helr 18 placed virtually at the mercy
of the executor, who must wateh his
conduct closely to determine whether
the money properly cun be turned over
to him, are common, Monthly pay-
ments to helrs are often specified and
provisions mnade for burlals and the
erecting of monuments, Conditions
may he attached that a proposed
church bullding to which the testator
desires to lenve the money must be
bullt within a certaln time or the
bequest I8 forfeited, Money is placed
In trust for sending children to college
or for other purposes, and the trust
company must see to It that It 1s |
used for the purposes specified and
for no others,

Thousa;c-ls Have Kidney
Trouble and Never
Suspect It

Applicants for Insurance Often
Rejected.

Judging from reports from druggista
who are constantly in direct touch with
the publie, there is one preparation that
has been very uuc:f:enfulp in overcoming
these conditions. The mild and healing
influence of Dr. Kilmer's Bwamp-EHoot is
aoon realized. It stands the highest for
ita remarkable record of success,

Au examining phyeician for one of the
prominent Life Insurance Companies, in
an interview on the subject, made the as
tonishing statement that one renson why
%0 many applicants for insurance nre tc
jected s because Lidney trouble is so
common to the Amerienn people, and the
large mnjority of those whose applica:
tions are declined do not even suspect
that they have the dizcase,

Dr, Kilmer's Swamp HRoot is on sale
ut all drug stores in bottles of two sizes.
medium and large. Mowever, if you wish
fitst to test this great preparation send
ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bingham-
ton, N. Y., for a sample bottle, When
writing be sure and mention this paper.
Advertisement,

Cinders in the Eye,
ot soft paper ap like o lamp-
Hehtor, wet (ip o roemmove  or Hse
medle e deopper oo deaw it out, Itab
the othor eye,

MOTHER! CLEAN
CHILD'S BOWELS WITH
CALIFORN!IA FIG SYRUP

Fven a stelk ohild loves the “fraity”
taste of "Californin Pl Syrupt H the
Httle tongue Ig eoanted, or If your child
i listloss, eross, teveeish, fall of cold,
o has colle, give a taspoonful to
cleanse the lver and bowels, In o few
hours you cun see for yoursell how
thoroughly It works all the constipa-
tion poison, sour bile nmd wuste out of
the howels, il you have o well, play-
ful child nguin.

Milttons of mothers keep
Flg Srrup” handy,
spoonful toeday
nmorpmy,

“Californin
They know a tea
childd to-
Ask your dmgelst for genu-
“Californin ¥lg Syrap” which hos

RAVes a4 sick

U diteetions for hulles aml ehildren of

all pges ]'I'I'illll"l on hottle, .-L!ﬂi"-"l':
You mu<t =ay “Colifornin' or you may
goet un .’lu!::nliun'n,; syrupe—Advertise-
ment,
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Way of the lranszyess ooy
bt 2o frnnsgrs

citement s n

Tl
sl think the ex

PECRn sy,

FOR MOTHERS!
THIS ADVICE IS VITAL TO YOU

Council Bluifs, lowa="Dr. Piorce’s
Fovonite Preseription wag a wonderful
help 1o me during expectaney. At thesa
tisues 1 have alwaye relicd on it to keep
H 1'1:1'}1_\' and  strong. 1 oam the
peother of eleven hoaithy ehildron and 1
took ‘Favarite Precompiian’ width all of
them (with perbups one exceplion) and
in addition to ther being healthy, iy
sufiering wasg very =light, due 1 am sure
to tho ae of the Preanption’,. Women
who take it dunng chis tine will find it n
very helpful medicine in overy woy”

Mes. W M, Suts, 2111 Ave. D,

Gel this Preseripion now in tablots op
lgquid from your Jeopnst,  Also write
in all eonfidence to e, Pietee, Presidont
of the Invalids” Liotol in Buftadn, N Y,
and get FREE MEOTCAL ADVICE i,
roturn.  Send him 10e if you wuh o
trisl pkg, of the Proseription tablow,

AR
T

L ]
Habit
Nujol will give you the
heaithiest habit in the
world,

Without forcing or irrita-
ting, Nujol sottens the food
waste. T he many tiny mus-
cles in the intestines can
then easily removceitregu-
larly. Absclutely harmlcss
- y  —try it,

Tre Modern M hod
of Treat.ngan Old

No Soap Better

= For Your Skin——

Than Cuticura

Soap 25¢, Dintment 25 and 50¢, Taleam 25¢,

Most wmen hate eleaning  up  theh
desks a8 wuch as women hate dish
washing: but 1t has to be dore,

Just say to your grocer Red Crosa
Ball Jdlue when buying blulng. You
will be more than repald by the re-

sults, Once tried always used.—Ad-
vertisement,
Musie has eharm In the ecountry

where the houses cre o mile apart.

Use)

eepYour E)?e

Cilean-Cleoar «d H
Write Fur Free Eye Care Buok Murine C:,(.I?J:;.'H‘

.




