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DERELICT RICHLY LADIF.

Bynopwia, — Captain  Phinean P
Soraggs has grown up around the
docks of San Franclaco, and from
mess boy on a river steamer, risen
to the ownership of the steamer
Maggle. 8ince ench annual In-
spection promised to be the last of
the old weatherbenten vessel,
Serngge naturally has soms dim.
culty in securing n crew, When "
the story opens, Adelbert P. Gib-
ney, likable, but erratic, a man
whom novody butl Scraggs would
hire, s the sakipper, Nells Halvor-
pon, a solsmn Sweds, constitutes "
the forecastle hands, and Bart Me-
Guffey, a wantrel of the Glbney
type, reigns In the engine room.
With this motley croew and his an-
clent vessel, Captain Scraggs s
oengaged In  freighting garden "
truck from Halfmoon bay to San
IFramgisco. The inevituble happens;
the Maggie gues ashore In u fog.

A punsing vessel hailing the wreck, "
Mr., Glbney woets word to & lowing
company In S8an Franciseo that the
ship ashore i3 the Yankee Prince,
with promise of & rich salvage,
Two tugs muccesd In pulling the
Maggle Into deep water, and she
slips her tow lines and Koty away
in the fog, Furlous at the decep-
tion practiced on them, Captains
Hicks and Fiaherty, commanding
the two tugboats, ascertain the II
ldentity of the "Yankee Prince”
and, fearing ridicule should the
facts becomo known along Lhe wa-
ter front, determine on personal
vengeance. Thelr hostile visit to
the Maggle results In Captaln
Herugge promising te get u new
boller and make needed repalrs to
the steamer. Scraggs rofuses to
fulfill his promises und Gibney and
MeGuffey “‘sirike.”” With marvel-
ous luck, Scrages ships a fresh
crew. At the wnd of u faw days
of wild conviviality Glbney and
MceGuffey are stranded wand seek
their old positions on the Maggie.
They are hostilely received, but re-
maln. On thelr way to Ban Fran-
clsco they might w derelict
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CHAPTER V-—Continued.
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“Spoken ke & man=—T do not think,
Sernggs, for onee in my life 1 have
you where the hair s short, T'in
willin' to dig In an' help out In a
pinch, but it's gettin® 8o me an' Mae
enp't, trust you no more. We're that
“leery of you we won't tnke your waord
for nothin', slnce yvou fooled Wlm on
the new boller an' me on the paint:
consequently, we're off you an' this
salvage job unless you give us a clenr
ance, In writin', statln' that we are
not an' never wus pirntes, that we're
good, law-abldin' ellizens an' abonrd
the Maggle as your guests, takin' the
trip at our own risk. When you sign
such a paper, with your erew for wit
nesses, I'll demonstrute how that bark
can be salvaged. My Imagination's
better'n my reputation, Scruggsy, an’
I ain't workin® It for nothin'"

“Gih, my dear boy. You're the most
mensitive man I ever salled with.
Oan't you take a lttle foke?"

“Sure, T can take a little joke. It's
the blg cnes that stick In my craw
an' stifle my friendship. Gimme n
fountain pen an' n lenf out o' the
log book an’ I'll draw up the affydavit
for your signature'

Seragms complied precipitately with
this request, whereupon Mr, Gibney
spread his great bulk over the chart
case and with many a twist and fiip
of his tongue on the up and down
strokes, produced this remarkable doe-
ument ;

“At Sea, Off Point Montara,
“aboard 8. 8. Maggle,
“of San Franclsco.
“June 4, 10—,
“This 18 to certify that A. P, Qlbney,
Esq., and Bart McGuffey, Esq,, Is law-
abldin' sitisens of the U, 8. A. and
the constitootion thereof, and In no
wy plirates or such; and be it further
resolved that the sald partles hereto
are aboard sald American steamer
Maggie this date on the special Invite
of Phineas P. Scraggs, owner, as his
guests and at thelr own risk,
“Witness my hand and seal:"

Captnln  Scraggs  signed  without
reading and the new mate and Nells
Halvorsen appended thelr slgnatures
As witnesses. Mr, Gibney thereupon
folded this clearance paper Into the
tinlest possible compact bai,, wrapped
it In a plece of tinfoll torn from a
package of tobaceo, to protect It from
his sallva, tucked It In his cheek and
with a sign for McGuffey to follow
him, started crawling over the cargo
aft. By this time the Maggle was
within a hundred yards of the dis.
tressed bark and was ratching slowly
backward and forward hefore her,

“In all my born days," quoth Mr,
Glbney, speaking a trifle thickly be-
cause of the document In his mouth,
“I never got such a wallop as Scraggs
handed me an' you last night. 1 don't
forget things Mke that in a hurry,
Now that we got a vindleation o' the
charge o' piracy agaln us, I'm achin’
to get shet of the Muggle an' her crew :
so If you'll kindly peel off all of your
clothes with the exceptlon, say, of
‘your underdrawers, we'll swim off to
that Bark an' give Phineas P, Scraggs
jan exhibitlon of real sallorizin' an’
|seamanship.”

“What's the blg Idee?"
idemanded cautiously,

“Why, we sall her In ourselves—
be an' you an' glom all the salvage
jor oursslves. T'ell with Scraggs an'

McQuffey

the Muaggie nn' that new mate an’
engineer, I'm off'n ‘em for life”

Popreyed with exeltement and Inter-
est, B, McGuffey, Ksquire, stood up.
and with a single twist shed his cup
und coant, His shirts followed. Both
he and Gibney were already minus
thelr shoes and socks, To slip out of
thelr faded dungarees was the work
of an Instant, Strapping thelr belts
around their walsts to hold up thelr
drawers, the worthy palre stepped to
the rail of the Maggle,

“Hey, there? Where you goln’, Gib?
[ glve you that clearance paper on
condition that you was to tell me how
to salvage that there bark.”

“I'm just about to tell you, Scrnggs.,
You don't touch a thing aboard the
Maggie, You leave her out of it en-
tirely. You just Jump overbonrd, ke
me an' Mac will In a Jify, swim over
to the bark, climb aboard, and sall
her In to San Francisco bny, When
you get there you drop anchor an' eall
It a day's work," He grinned broad-
ly. “One o' these bright days, Scraggs.
when me an' Mac Is Just walleriy' in
salvage money, drop around (o see us
an' we'll give you a kick in the face.
Farewell, you boobs,” and he dove
overboard,

“Ta-tu," McGuffey erled in his tan-
talizing falsetto volee, and followed
his leader luto the briny deep,

CHAPTER VI.

—

The tide was stiil at the flood and’

the two adventurers made fast progress
toward the Chesapeake, Chooslug o
favorahle opportunity as the vessel
tlipped, they grasped her martingale,
climbed up on the bowsprit, and ran
along the howsprit to the to-gullun'-
fo'castle,  On the deck below a dead
mun lay in the scuppers, and such a
horreible stench pervaded the vessel
thut MeGuiTey was 1aken very il and
wias foreed 1o seek the rall,

"Seurvy or soethin®,” Mr. Glbney an-
nouieed, quite culinly. *“There should
be chloride of lime in (he mate's store-
toom =l scatter some on these poor
devils. Toao close to port now to cliuck
‘om overhonrd,  Anyhow, Bart, me an'
yYou aln’t doctors, nor yet coroners or
underinkers, so you'l hetter skip along
nn® bulld u fire under the donkey aft.
Mateties in the gnlley, of course”

He trotted down to the main deck
and prowled aft. On the port slde of
her house he found two more dead
men, and a eursory Inspection of the
buddies told bim they had died of scur-
vy. He cireled the ship, came back
to the fo'custle, entered, and found
four men alive in thelr berths, but too
far gone to leave them. *I'll have yon
hoys In the Marine hospital tonight,”
he Informed the poor creatures. and
fought the master's cabin, Lying on
his hed, fally dressed, he found the
skipper of ihe Chesapeake, The man
wins gaunt and emncluted,

The freehooter of the green-pea
trade touched his wet forelock respect-
fully. “My name Is Gibney, sir, an' 1
hold an unlimited lNeense as first mate
of sall or steam, 1 was passin’ up
the coast on a good-for-nothin' little
bumhoat, an' seen you In distress, so
me an' a friend swum over to give
yon the double O, You're in a bad
wny. sir"

“Two hundred and elghty-seven days
from Hnmburg, Mr. Gibney, Our vege-
tables gave out and we drank too much
raln water and ate too much fresh fish
down In the Doldrums. Our potatoes

A

“Qut of My Cabin or I'll Riddle You,”
He Barked Feebly,

dll went rotten before we were out
two months. Naturally, the ship's of-
ficers stuck It out longest, but when
we drifted in here this morning, I was
the only mun aboard able to stand up,
I crawled up on the to'-gallan' fo'cas-
tle and let go the starboard anchor, I'd
had 1t cock-bllled for three weecks,
All T bhad to do was knock out the
stopper.”

While Mr. Glbney questioned him
and listened avidly to the horrible tale

of privation and despalr, McGuffey

nppeared to report a brisk fire under
the donkey and te promise steam In
forty minutes; also that the Maggle
wias hove tom cuble length distant,
with her crew digging under the deck-
fond of vegetables for the small boat,
“"Help yourself to u belayin' pin, Bart,
an’ knock ‘em on the heads If they
try to come ubourd,” Mr. Gibney or
dered nonchaluutly,

“Do I understand there Is a steamer
at hand, Mr. Giliney?" the master of
the Chesapenke querled,

“There's un excuse for one, sir, The
little vegetable freighter Maoggle. She'll
never be uble to tow you In, because
she nin't got power enough, an' if
she had power enough she aln't got
coal enough, Besides, Scraoges, hor
owner, 1s a rotten bad article an' be-
fore he'll put a rope nhoard you he'll
tie you up on a contrnct for a fgger
that'd make an angel weep, The way
your ship lies an' everything, me an’
McGuffey can sall her In for you al
half the price”

“I can't risk my ship In the hands
of two men" the sick captaln nn-
swered. “She's too valuable and so is
her cargo, If this llttle steamer will
tow me In I'll gladly give hier my tow-
line and let the court settle the hill,"

“Not by a milllon,” Mr. Gibney pro-
tested, “Beg pardon, sir, but you don't
know this here Scrugzgs Hke I do, 1
couldn’t think of lettin' him set foot
on this deck,”

“You couldn't thlok of H? Well,
when did you take command of my
ship®"

“You're flotsam an' jetsnm, sir, an'
practienlly In the brenkers, You're
sick, an', for all I know, delirious, so
for the sake o' protectin® you, the
sick seaman In the fo'enstle an’ the
owners, I'm takin' command.”

The master of the Chesapeake
reached under his pillow and prodoced
a pistol, *Out of wy ealin or 'l riddle
you," he barked fecbly.

Mr. Gibney departed without a word
of protest and precesided to make his
arrangements, regurdioss of the mos-
ter's consent, As he and MeGulley
husled themselves, laying the leading
blocks along (he deck, they glanced
townrd the Maggie nnil ohserved Cap-
tain Scruggs bhurling crates of vepe.
tables overboard In an effort to get ul
the smull bout quickly, “Ue'll die
when the freight elaims come in,"” Mr.
MeGulley ehortled,  “1'oor ol' Scrng-
gy I

When Captain Scraggs came aboard,
Mr. Gibuey escorted him around to the
master's eabin, Introduced him, and
stoodl by while they bargnined, “The
tow will cost yon five thousand, Cap-
taln,” Scraggs begnn pompously.

“Me an' McGuffey'll gail you tn for
four," Gibney declnred

“Three thousand,” snarled Seraggs.

“Sallin's chenp as dirt at two thous.
and. As a matter of fact, Noerupgsy,
e an' Mac'll sall her In for nothiy
Just to skin you out o the salvuge.”

"“T'wo thousand dollars Is my lowest
figure” Scraggs declured. ““luke It
or leave It, Captain. Uunder the cir-
cumstances, barguining Is useless, 1'wo
thousand Is my Inst bid.”

The figure Scraggs named was prob.
ably one fifth of what the master of
the Chesapeake knew a court would
uward ; nevertheless he shook his head,

“It's a stralght towing job, Captain.
and not a salvage proposition at all.
A tug would tow me In for two hun-
dred and fifty, but I'll give you five
hundred.”

Remembering the vegetables he hnd
Jettlsoned, Scraggs knew he could not

efford to accept that price, “I'm
through" he bluffed—and his bluf
wi rked.

*Tuken, Captain Scraggs. Write out
an agreement and I'l sign It

With the agreement in his pocket,
Scraggs, followed by Gibney, left the
cabln.  “One hundred each to you an'
Mae If you'll stay ubourd the Chesn-
peake, steer her, an' ‘help the Maggie
out with what sall you can get on
her," Seraggs promised,

“Take a long, runnin' jump at your-
self, Scraggsy, old sorrowful. The best
me an' Mac'lt do Is to help you cock-
bill the anchor, an' that'll cost yon
ten bucks for each of us—In ndvance.”
The artful fellow reallzed that Sernges
kknew nothing whatever about a sailing
ship nud would have to depend upon
The Squarehead for the information
be required,

“All right. Here's your money"
Seraggs replied and handed Mr, Gib-
ney twenty dollars. He and Nells
Halvorsen then went forward, got ont
the steel towlng euble, and fastencd n
Hght rope to the end of It. The skiff
flonted off the ship at the end of the
painter, so The Squareliead hauled it
In, climbed down Into the skiff, and
made the light rope fast to a thwart
then, with Captain Scraggs payving ont
the hawser, Nells hent manfully to the
ours and started to tow the steel eahle
buck to the Maggle, Half way there,
the weight of the cable dreagging he-
hind slowed The Squarehead up and
eventually stopped him, Exerting all
his strength he pulled and pulled, but
the sole result of his efforts wns to
wear himself out, seelng which the
Maggle's navigating officer set the lit-
tle steamer In toward the perspiring
Nells, while Captaln Scraggs, Glbhney
and McGuffey cheered lustlly,

Buddenly an oar snapped. Instantly
Nells unshipped the remaining oar,

Sprang to the stern, and attempted, by
sculling, to keep the skiff's heail up to
the waves. Dut the weight of the
cable whirled the letle eraft around,
. wave rolled in over her counter, snd
half-filled her; the succeeding wave
completed the Job and rolled the skiff
over and The Nquarehead. was foreed
Lo swim back to the Chesapeunke, He
climbed up the Jucob's ladder to face
i 8torm of abuse from Captain Scroggs,

The cable waus hauled back ahourd
with dificulty, owing to the submerged
Skiff at the end of it, Captain Scruggs
nnd The Squarehead lenned over the
Chesapeake's rull and tugged furious.
Iy, when the wreek came ulongside, hut
nll of thelr strength was unequal to
the tnsk of righting the little craft by
huuling up on the light rope uttuched
to her thwart,

“For ten dollars more each me an'
Mac'll tail on to that rope nn' do our
hest to right the skiff. After she's
righted, I'll ball her out, borrow new
nars from this here bark, an’ help Neils
row hack to the Maggie with the
cable,” Mr. Glbney volunteered, “Cusl
in advance, a8 per usuul.”

“You're n pulr of highway rohlhers,

but 'l take you,” Serages ulmost
walled, and pald out the money ;
whereupon  Gibney and MeGuiTey

“tailed™ on to the rope and with rau-
cous cries hauled awny, As a result
of thelr efforts, the thwart came away
with the rope and the quarter sat down
with exceeding ubruptness on the hard
pine deck of the Chesupenke.

“1 had an idee that thwart would
pull loose Mr, Gibney remarked,
“Well, what're you goin' to do now?”

“I alo’t licked yet—not by a jugful,”
Scraggs snapped.  “Halvorsep, haul
down that signal halyard from the miz-
Zenmust, take one end of it In your
teeth, nn' swim bark to the Maggie
with It, We'll fasten a heavier line
1o the cable, an' haul the cable abouard
with the Maggie's winch.”

"You suy that so nice, Scruggsy, old
hopeful, I'm tempted to think you can
Whistle It, Neils, he's only askin® you
to risk your life overbourd for nothing.
“Taln't In the shippin' articies that a
seninan's got to do that, If he wunts
a swhumin' exhibition make him pay
for it=-through the nose. An' If 1
wus you, I'd find out how much o' this
two thousand dollars townge he's goln’
to distribute to his ecrew. ersully
I'd get mine in advance,”

“Adelbert 1. Gibney,"  Caplain
Scraggs hissed, “There's such a thing

as drivin® a man to distraction, Hal-
vorsen, are you with me?"
“Aye nne—for saxty dollars, Hay

bane worth a month’s pay for take
dat swim.*

“You dirty Scowegian ingrate, Well,
you don't get no sixty dollurs from me,
Bear a ha  and we'll drop the ship's
work boat overboard. [ guess you can
tow a signal halyard to the Muggie,
van't you, Neils?"

Nells conld—and didd. Within fifteen
minutes the Maggie was fast to her
prize, “Now we'll eockbill the an-
chor” quoth Captaln Scraggs, so Me-
Guffey reporting sufficlent steam In the
donkey (o turn over the windlass, the
anchor waa ralsed and cockbilled, and
the Maggle hauled away on the hawser
the Instant Captaln Scraggs signuled
his new navigating officer that the
hook was free of the bottom.

*The old girl don't seem to be mak-
In' headway In the right direction,” Mec-
Guffey remarked plaintively, ufter the
Maggie had stealned at the hawser for
five minutes. Mr. Gibney, standing
by with a hammer in his hand, nodded
offinmatively, while the skipper of the
Cherapenke. whom Mr, Gibney had had
the forethought to earry out on deck
to wateh the operution, glanced appre-
Lensively nshore. Sernggs measured
the distance wirth his eye to the near-
est fringe of surf and It was plaln that
he was worrled,

“Captain Sernggs,” the skipper of
the Chesapenke called feebly, “Mr.
Gibney I8 right. That craft of yours
i# unable to tow my ship angainst this
wind, Yon're losing ground, inch by
inch, and it will bhe only a matter of
un honr or two, if you hung on to me,
before 'l be in the breakers and o
total loss.  You'll have to get sall on
her or let go the anchor until a tug
arrives"

“I don't know a thing about a sallin’
ship,” Scraggs quavered,

"I know [t all," Mr. Gibney ecut In,
“but there aln't mopey enough In the
world to induce me to exercigse that
knowledge to your profit. e turned
1o the master of the Chesapeake, “For
one hundred dollars ench, MeQuffey
an' I will gall her in for you, sir.”

“I'l not tnke the risk, Mr. Gibney.
Captaln Sevaggs, if you will follow my
Instruetions we'll get some sall on the
Chesapenke. Take those lines through
the leading blocks to the winely——"

The engineer of the Maggle came up
on deck and waved his arms wildly.
“Leggo,” he bawled, *I've blown out
two tubes, Il be all T ean do to get
home without that tow."

“Jump on that, Sceraggsy,” quoth Me-
Guffey softly and cast his silken en-
gineer's cop on the deck at Seraggs'
feet. The Intter's face wans ashen as
Le turped to the skipper of the Choesa-
peake, “I'm through,” he gulped, “I't
have to east off. Your ship's drivin'
on the beach now."

“Oh, say not so, Scraggsy,” sald
Mr, Gibney softly, and with a blow

of the hammer knocked our the sy
per on the windloss and let the andclior
g0 down by the run.  “Not this voy.
age, ot jeast” The Chesapeake
ronnded with a jerk and Mr. Gibney
took Captaln Seraggs gently by the
arm. “Into the small bhoat, old ruin*
he whispered. “and 'l row you an'
The Squarelicad haek to the Mavgie,
If she drifts asbore with that load
o' goarden truck, son might as well
drown yourself."

Captain Scragge was heyond words,
He suffered himself to be taken haek
to the Maogeie, nfter which kindly
action Mr. Gibpey returned to the
Chesapeake, ollmbed aboard, nnd with

the pssistance of MeGuftey, hiauled
the work boat up on the deck,
"Now™ Mr. Gibney Inquired, ap

proaching the skipper of the Chesw
penke, “whnt'll you glve me an' Mae,
#lr, to sall you In?"

“One thousand dollars,” the skipper
answered wenkly,

“You refused to let us do it for a
hundred, Now (11 cost you twe thoug-
and, an’ I'm lettin® yon off chenp at
that, Of course, you can take a chance
an' walt untit word o your prediea-
ment sifts into San Franelsco an' a
tug comes out for you, but in the mean-
time the wind may Increase nn' with
the tide ut the flood how do you know
your anchor won't deag an’ pile you
up on them rocks to leeward?"

“I'll pny two thousand, My, Gibney.”

Without farther ado, Mr, Gibney
went to the master's eabin, wrote out
an agreement, curried the skipper aft
and got his signature to the contraet,
Then he tucked the gkipper into bed
and eame dashing out on Jeck.

"Come here till I introduce you e
the jib halyards,” he bawled to Me-
Guffey, and they went forward.

With the ald of the winch, they
braced the foreyard: then MceGnffey
ran aft and todk the wheel while Mr.
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Was Forced to Swim Back to the
Chesapeake.

Gibney seuttled forward, eased up the
compressor on the windlass, and per-
mitted the anchor chain to pay out
rapidly, With the hamwer, he knocked
out the pin at the forty-five futhom
shackle and leaving the anchor to go
by the board, for It worrled him ne
longer, the bark Chesapeake moveid
gently off on a wesl-sou'west course
that would keep her three poluts off
the land. She hud sufficient head sall
on now to hold her up,

Mr, Gibney fell upon the wmain to'-
gallan®s'l leads llke n demon, carried
them through the leading block to the
winch head, turned over the wineh and
sheeted home the malo-to-gallan'-s'l,
The Chesapeake gathered speed and
Mr. Gibney went aft and stood beslde
Mr. McGuffey, the while he looked
uloft and thrilled to the whine of the
breeze through the rigging, *“This Is
sallorizin’,” he declared. "It sure
beats bumboatin®. Here, blust you.
Bart, Yon're spillin' the wind out o'
that jib. First thing you know we'll
have her in lrons an' then the fat will
be in the fire”

He took the wheel from MeGufTey,
When he was two wiles off the beach
he brought her up Into the wind and
made the wheel fast, a spoke to lee-

ward,  “Sheet home the fore-to’'gul-
lun®&'L" he howled and dashed for-
ward, “Leggo them  buntlines an'

clewlines, my heartles, an' haul home
that sheet,”

—
—

Luck is with our two adven-
turers.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The Llamas’ Devil Dance.

Once, at Darjlling, 1 saw the
Llamas® devil dance; the soul, o white-
faced child with eyes unnaturally en-
larged, fleelng smong a rubble of
devile—the evil passloos, It fled wild-
Iy here and (here, and  every way
was blocked, The child fell on its
knees, sereaming dumbly-—you could
see the despair In the starting eves;
but all was drowned In the thuoder
of Thibetan drums, No mercy-—no
cgcape, Horrible! 1 shall alwnys see
the face of the child, hunted down to
hell, falling on Ity knees, and screams
lng without a sound, when 1 hear the
drum,"—L, Adams Beck In the Atlan-
tic Monthly,

Innocents at MHome.
Mra. Youngbride—Jack, dear, we'll
have to send that refrigerator hack.
Every time the lceman puts lee In it

It begins to leak.—Boston Transeript

CRAMPS, PAINS
_ KD BACKACHE

8t. Louis, l(lio. -i-"l wan bottiefcdd
cramps an 8 every month an
pob e pahnnd backache and
tsad to go to bed as |
could not work. My

egotabloe
und for such
troubles and the
induced me to try it
and it has helq‘ mo
very much. Idon't
crampg  ah
| more, and I can
my housework all through the month,
I recommend your Vegetable Compound
to my friends for female troubles,” —

Mrs. DeLta Scionz, 1412 Salisbury
Street, St. Louis, Mo.

Just think for a moment. Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound has
been in use for nearly fifty years, It is
prepared from medicinal plants, by the
utmost pharmaceut®al skiil, and mtxr-
rior methods. The ingrediapts thus
combined in the Compound oz'ect the
conditions which cause such qnnomg
aglptoms as bad been troublin X

olz. The Veizet.uble Compound exer-
cises a restorative influence of the most
deairable character, correcting the trou-
ble in a gentle but efficient manner.
This is noted, by the disappearance, one
after another, of the disagreeable
gymptoms,

Keep Clean

Internal cleanliness
means health.

Without forcing or igri-
tating, Nujol softens the
food waste. The many
tiny muscles in the in-
testines can then casily
remove itregularly. Ab-
solutely harmless - tryit.

The Modern Meutod
¢f Treatingan O
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in New York City alone from kid-
ney trouble last year, Don't allow
yourself to become a victim by
neglecting pains and aches, Guard
against this trouble by taking

GOLD MEDAL

ONBLEM 0y

The world’s standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles
Holland's National Remedy since 1606.
All druggists, three sizes.
e e e

A Drawback,

Argus inourned his hundred eyes.

“It Is 8o hard to avoll seeing nere
Mrs. A. hldes my Christinns present,’
he expliained,

MOTHER! CLEAN |
CHILD’S BOWELS WITH
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP

——

—

Even a sick child loves the “fruity”
taste of “California Mg S8yrup.” If the
little tongue Is conted, or if your child
is lstless, cross, feverish, full of cold,
or has colic, glve a tenspoonful to
clennse the liver and bowels, In a fow
hours you ecun see for yourself how
thoroughly it works all the constipa-
tion polson, sour bile and waste out of
the bowels, and you have a well, play-
ful ehild again,

Milllons of mothers keep “California
Fig Syrup” handy. They know n tea-
spoounful today saves a sick child to-
morrow.  Ask your druggist for genu-
ine “California Flg Syrup” which has
directiong ror bables and childven of
all ages printed on bottle. Mother!
You must say “Californin®™ or you may
Ect an imitation fig syrup.—Advertise
ment,

Can't Resuse This One,
Professor—*What do yon use a fuse
for™  Siudent—"To burn out,”—8e¢l-
ence and Invention,

Snowy linens are the pride of every
housewlife. Keep them in that condi-
tion by using Red Cross Ball Blue in
your laundry, At all grocers,.—Adver-
tisement,

——— e e -

A man may work and fool people
Into the belief that he's loafing, but
not viee versy,
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