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THE GREEN PEA PIRATES

By PETER B. KYNE
cAuthor of “WEBSTER-—-MAN’S MAN,” “THE VALLEY OF THE GIANTS,” ETC.

GUN RUNNING,

——

Bynopals, — Captain FPhineas P.
Bcraggs has grown up around the
docks of Ban Francisco, and from
mess boy on & river staamer, risen
to the ownership of the steamer

Hince each annual In-
apection promised to be the last of
the old weatherbeaten vessal,
Scragge naturally has soms diMm-

ty o securing m crow., When
story opens, Adalbert P, Olb-
nay, likable, but erratic, & man
whem mebody but Beraggs would
hire, Is the skipper, Nells Halvor-
sen, & selamn Hwede, constitutas
the ferecasilis hands, and Bart Me-
Guifey, a wantrel of the Gibney
typa, relgns In the esangine room.
With this motley crew and his an-
clent venmsel, Captain BScraggs s
engaged In freighting garden
truck from Halfmoon bay to Ban
Francisco, The Inevitable happens;
the Maggie goes mshore In a fog.
A passing vessel halling the wreck,
Mr. Gibney gets word to a towing
company in San Franolsco that the
shlp ashore Is the Yankee Prince,
with promise of a rich salvage.
Twe tugs succeed In pulling the
Maggie into deep water, and she
alips her tow linea and geola away
In the fox. Furlous al the decep-
tign practiced on them, Captains
Hicks and Flaberly, commanding
the two tugboats, ascertaln the
ldentity of the “Yankee Prince"
and, fearing ridicule should the
facts become known along the wa-
ter front, delermine on personal
vengeance, Their hostile visit to
the Maggle results In Cuptaln
Scraggs promising to get a new
boller and moke needed repalrs to
the steamer. Beraggse refuses to
fulflll his promises and Glbney and
McQuffey “‘strike.” With marvel-
ous luck, Beraggs ships a fresh
crew. At the end of n few days
of wild conviviality Glbney and
McQuffey are stranded and seek ||
thelr old positions on the Maggle.
They are hostilely recelved, but re-
main, On thelr way to San Fran- #
|

clace they alght a derelict and Qib-
ney and McGuffey awlm to It The
deralict proves to be the Chesa-
peake, richiy laden, Its entire crew
stricken with scurvy Scrages at-
tempts to tow her In, but the Mag-
gla Is unequal to the task and Gib-
ney and McQuffey, alone, sall the
ship to Ban Franclsco, thelr sal-
vage money amounting to $1,000
aplece. His crew having deserted
him, Captaln Scraggs Induces them
to return. At an “old horse” sale |
the three purchase two mystsrious
boxes which they belleve to con-
taln smuggled “Orlental gooda.'
They 0Ond, Instead, two dead Chi-
namen, Scraggs seeks to “doubls
crosa” his two assoolates, but Mr.
Qibney outwits him and makes a
satisfactory financial seitlement
with ths Chiness company to
whom the bodies have been con-
dﬁ“' leaving Scraggs out in the
col

CHAPTER IX.
wilbisa
KEven after allowing for the expendl-
tuces an the engine welghing heavlly
an Onaptaln Seraggs, that Individual
cdontinued morose nnd more than ever

inclned to be sarcastic, Mr. Glhney
commented on the fact to Mr, McGuf-
fey.

“He's troubled financially, Gib."

“Well, you know who troubled him,
don't you, Barty’

"l mean about the cost o them re-
palrs In the anglne room, Unless he ean
come Lhrough in thirty days with the
balance he owes, the boller people are
goin' te libel the Maggle to protect
thelr clalm."

Mr. Glbney arched hls bushy eye-
brows., “How do you know? he de-
manided.

‘He was a-tellin' me,” Mr, McGuffey
admitted wenkly.

“Well, he wasn't a-tellin’ me™ Mr.
Glbney's tones were ominous; he
glared at his friend suspiclously as
from the Maggle's cabln lssued forth
Beraggay's volce ralsed In song.

“Helle! The old boy's tharmome-
ter's gene up, Bart, Listen at him,
‘Bver o' thee he's fondly dreamin'’'
Bomethin's busted the spell an' I'll
bet a cooky it was ready cash” He
menaced Mr. McGuffey with a rigld
Index finger, “Bart,” he demanded,
“did you loan Scraggsy some meney?'

The honest McGuffey hung his head.
“A lttle bit,” he replled childishly.

“What @'ye call a little bity"

“Three hundred dollars, Gib.”

“Becured 1"

“He gimme his note at eight per
egt. The savin's bank only pays
four.”

“Is the note secured by endorse-
meént or collateral?”

HN"OI

“Hum-m-m! Strange you didn't say
aothin' to me about this till I had
to pry It out o' you, Bart"

“Well, SBcraggsy' was feelln' so dog-
goned blue——-"

“The truth,” Mr. Glbney Insisted
trmly, “the truth, Bart."

“Well, SBcraggsy asked me not to say
anythin te yvou about it*

“Sore. He knew I'd kill the deal.
He knew beiter'n to try to nick me for
three hundred bucks on his danged,
worthless note. Bart, why'd you do
it

“Oh, h—Il, GIb, be a good feller,”
poor McGuffey pleaded, “Don't be
too hard on el' Scraggsy.”

“We're discussin' you, Bart. 'Pears
te me you've sort o' lost confidence
In your eld shipmate, ain't you?
'Pears that way to me when you act
tneaky ke

McGQuffey bridled, “I aln't & sneak.”

“A rese by any other name'd be
st as sweel," Mi. Olbney gquoted

“You poor, misgulded slmp, If you
ever see that three hundred dollars
agnin you'll be a lot older'a you are
now. However, that aln't nene o' my
business, The fact remalns, Bart, that
you conspired with Beraggsy to kecp
things away from me, which ahows
you ain't the man I thought you were,
s0 from now on you go your way an'
I'l go mine*

“l got a right to do as I blasted
please with my monay,” McGuffey de-
fended hotly. *I aln't ne child to bte
lectured to."

“Considerin' the fact that you
wouldn't have bad the money to lend
If It hadn't besn for me, I allew I'm In-
sulted when youn use the sald money
to give nia an' comfert to my enemy.
I'm through”

McQGuffey, smothered In gullt, felt
nevertheless that he had to stand by
his guns, so to speak. “Stay through,
If you feel like It,”” he retorted, “Where
d’'ye get thnt chatter? Ailn't I free,
white, an' twenty-one year old?

Mr. Gibney was reauy hurt. “You
poor boob,” he murmured. “It's the
old game o' settin' a beggar on horse-
back an' sceln' blm ride te the devlil,
or slippin’ a gold ring In a pig's nose.
An' I figured you was my friend!”

“Well, aln't 17" -

“Fooey! Fooey! Don't talk to me,
You'd sell out your own mother.”

"Gib, you tryin' to plck a fight with
me"”

“No, but T would If I thought 1
wouldn't git a footrace Instead,” Gib-
ney rejoined scathingly.  “Cripes,
what a double-crossin’ I been handed!
Honest, Bart, when It comes to that
sort o' work Scruggs Is In hls Infancy.
You sure take the cake”

“I ain't got the heart to clout you
an' mnke you ent them words,” Mr.
MeGuffey declared, sorrowfully.

“You mean you ain't got the guts"”
Mr. Gibney corrected him. “Bart, 1
got your number, Goodbye.”

Mr. McGuffey had a wild impulse to
enst hlmself upon the Glbney mneck
and weep, but his honor forbade any
such wenkness, So he Invited Mr,
Gibney to betake himself to a region
severnl degrees hotter than the Mng-
gle's englne room; then, because he
feared to linger and develop a sentl-
mental weakness, he turned hls back
abruptly and descended to the sald
engine room,

On his part, Adelbert P, Gibney en-
tered the cabin and glared long and
menacingly at Captain Scragegs. “I'll
have my time,” he growled presently.
“Give It to me an' give It quick.”

The very Intonatlon of his volce
warned Seraggs that the present was
not a tlme for argument or trifllng.
Sllently he pald Mr, Gibuey the money
due him; In equnl silence the navl-
goting oflicer went to the pllot house,
unscrewed his framed certificate from
the wall, packed It with his few be-
longings, and departed for Scab John-
ny's boarding house.

“Hello," Scab Johnny saluted him at
his entrance. “Quit the Muggle?”

Mr. Gibney nodded,

“Want a trlp to the dark blue?

“Lend me to It,"” mumbled Mr, Glb-
ney.

“It'll cost you twenty dollars, Gib,
Chief mate on the Rose of Sharon,
bound for the Galapagos Islunds seal-
|l'l-‘."

“I'l take It, Johnny." Mr. Gibney
threw over a twenty-dollar bill, went
to his room, packed all of his belong-
Ings, pald his bill to Scab Johnny, and
within the hour was aboard the
schooner Rose of Sharon. Two hours
Inter they towed out with the tide.

Poor McGuffey was stunned when
he heard the news that night from
Scab Johnny. When he retalled the
Infermation to Scraggs next morning,
Scraggs was equally perturbed. He
guessed that McQuffey and Gibney
had quarreled and he had the poor
Judgment to ask McGuffey the cause of
the row. Instantly, McGuffey Informed
him that that was none of his dad-
fetched business—and the Incldent was
closed.

The three months that fellowed were
the most harrowing of McGuffey's life.
Captaln Scraggs knew his englneer
would not resign while he, Scraggs,
owed hln three hundred dollars;
wherefore he was not too particular
to put a bridle on his tongue when
thiogs appenred to go wrong, McGuf-
fey longed to kill him, but dared not.
When, eventually, the rallroad had
been extended suficlently fur down
the coast to eunable the farmers to
haul thelr goods to the raliroad In
trucks, the Maggle automatically
went out of the green-pea trade;
simultaneously, Captain Scraggs' note
to McGuffey fell due und the englneer
demanded payment, Scraggs  de.
murred, pleading poverty, but Mr. Me-
Guffey assumed such a threatening at-
titude that reluctantly Scraggs pald
him a hundred and fifty dollurs on ac-
count, nnd MeGuffey extended the bal-
ance one year—and quit.

“See that you got that hundred and
fifty an' the Interest In your jeans
the next time we meet,” he warned
Scraggs ns he went overside,

Time passed. For a month the Mag-
gle plied regularly between WBodega
bay and San Franclsco In an endeavor
te work up some business In farm and
dalry produce, but a gasoline schooner
cut In on the run and declared a rate

war, whereapon the Maggle turned her
blunt pose riverward and for a brief
period essayed some towing and gener-
al freighting on the Sacramento and
Sun Joaquin. It was unprofitable,
however, and at Inst Captaln SBcraggs
was forced to lay his darling lttle
Maggle vp and tonke a job as chief
officer of the ferry steamer Enclual,
plying between San Franclsco and Oak-
land. ‘In the meantime, Mr, McGuf-
fey, after two barren months “on the
beach,” landed a job as second nssist-
ant on a Standard Oll tanker running
to the west coast, while thrifty Nells
Holvorsen Invested the savings of ten
years In a bay scow known as the Wil-
lle and Annle, arrogated to himself
the title of captain, and proceeded to
freight hay, graln and paving stones
from Petaluma,

The old jJoyous days of the green-
pea trnde were gone forever, and many
a nilght, as Captain Scraggs paced
the deck of the ferryboat, watching
the ferry tower loom Into view, or the
scattered lights along the Alameda
shore, he thought longingly of the old
Maggle, lald away, perhaps forever, and
slowly rotting lo the muddy waters of
the Sacramento. And he thought of
Mr. Gibney, too, away off under the
trople stars, leading the care-free life
of n real sallor at last, and of Dar-
tholomew McGuffey, Imbibing “pulque"
In the “cantina” of some disreputable
cafe. Captain Scraggs never knew
how badly he was golng to miss them
both untll they were gone, and he had
nobody to fight with except Mrs.
Scraggs and when Mrs, Scraggs (to
quote Oaptaln Scraggs) “slipped her
cable” In her forty-third year Captain
Scraggs felt singularly lonesome and
In a mood to accept eagerly any
deviitry that might offer.

Upon a night, which happened to
be Scraggs' night off, and when he
was particularly lonely and Inclined
to drown hls sorrows In the Bowhend
saloon, he was approached by Scab
Johuny, and Invited to repalir to the
latter's dingy office for the purpose of
discussing what Scab Johnny guard-
edly referred to &s a “proposition.”

Upon arrival at the office, Captaln
Scraggs was Introduced to a small,
flerce-looking gentleman of tropleal ap-
pearance, who owned to the name of
Don Manuel Garcla Lopez. Scab John-
ny first pledged Captaln Scraggs to

“The Job That Confronts Us Is to Get
These Munitions Down to Our
Friends In Mexico.”

absolute secrecy, and made him swear
by the honor of his mother and the
bones of his father not to divulge a
word of what he was about to tell him,

Scab Jobnny was short and to the
point. IHe stated that, as Captain
Scraggs was doubtless aware, If he
perused the dally papers at all, there
was a revolution raging in Mexico,
His friend, Senor Lopes, represented
the under-dogs In the disturbance, and
was anxious to securc a ship und n
pervy sea captaln to land a shipment
of arms In Lower California. It ap
peared that at a sale of condemned
army goods held at the arsenal at
Benlcin, Senor Lopez had, through
Scab Johnny, purchased two thousand
single-shot Springfield rifles thut had
been retired when the militla reghments
took up the Krag. The Krag in turn
baving been replaced by the modern
magazine Springfleld, the old single-
shot Springfields, with one hundred
thousund rounds of 45-70 ball cart-
ridges, had been sold to the highest
bidder, In additlon to the smull arins,
Lopez had at present In a warehouse
three machine guns and four 3-lnch
breechi-londing pleces of fleld artillery
(the kind of guns generally designanted
ns 4 "Jjackass battery,” for the reason
that they can be taken down and trans-
ported over rough country on mules)
—together with a supply of ammunli-
tion for same,

“Now, then," Seab Johnny contin-
ued, “the Job that confronts us Is to
get these munitions down to our
friends In Mexlco, If we're caught

sneakin' 'em Into Mexico we'll spend
the rest of our lives In a federal penl-
tentiary for bustin' the neutrality laws,
All them rifles an' the ammunition Is
cased an' In my basement at the pres-
ent  moment—and the government
agents konows they're there. DBut that
ain't troubling me, I rent the saloon
next door an' I'll cut a hole through
the wall from my cellar Into the saloon
cellar, carry 'em through the saloon
Into the backyard, an’ out Into the
alley half a block away. I'm watched,
but I got the watcher spotted-—only
he don't know It. Our only trouble
Is a ship. How nhout the Maggie?"

“I'd have to spend about two thous-
and dollars on her to put her In condl-
tion for the voyage," Scraggs replled.

“Can do," Scab Johnny answered hiin
briefly, and Benor Lopez nodded ac-
qulescence. “You discharge on a light-
er at Descanso bay about twenty miles
below Ensenada. What'll It cost us?”

“Ten thousand dollars, In addition
to fixin' up the Maggle. Half down
ond half on dellvery., I'm riskin' my
hide an' my ticket an’ I got to be well
paid for it."

Agaln Senor Lopez nodded. What
did he eare? It wasn't his money.

“I'll furnish you with our own crew
Just before you sall," Scab Johnny con-
tinued. “Get busy.”

“Gimme a thousand for prellmloary
cxpenses,” Scroggs demanded, “After
that Speed Is my middle name,.”

The charming Senor Lopez produced
the woney In crisp new bills and, per-
fect gentleman that he was, demandeid
no recelpt. As an matter of fact,
Seraggs would not have given him one.

The two weeks that followed were
busy ones for Captaln Scraggs. The
dny after his Interview with Scab
Johnny and Don Manue! he engaged
an engineer and © deck hand and went
up the Sacramento to bring the Mag-
gle down to San Francisco, Upon
her arrival she was hauled out on
the marlne ways at Oakland creek,
cleaned, catlked, and some new cop-
per sheathing put on her bottom. She
was also given a dash of black paint,
had her englnes and bollers thorough-
ly overhauled and repalred, and
shipped a new propeller that would
add at least a knot to her speed. Al-
s0, she had her stern rebullt., And
when everything was ready, she slipped
down to the Black Diamond coal bunk-
ers and took on enough fuel to car-
ry her to San Pedro; after which
she steamed across the bay to San
Francisco and tled up at Fremont
street wharf.

The cargo came down In boxes, varl-
ously labeled. There were “agricul-
tural Implements,” a “cream separat-
or,” a “windmlill,” and half a dozen
“sewing-machines,” In additlon to a
conslderable number of kegs nlleged
Lo contaln nalls, Most of It came down
after five o'clock In the afternoon
after the wharfinger had left the dock,
and as nothing but a disordered braln
would have suspected the steamer Mag-
gle of an attempt to break the neutral-
Ity laws, the entire cargo was gotten
aboard safely and without a jot of
susplcion attaching te the vesgel,

When all was In readiness, Captaln
Seraggs Incontlnently “fired” his deck-
hand and engineer and Inducted abonrd
a new crew, carefully selected for their
filtbuster virtues hy Scab Johnny him-
self. Then while the new engineer got
up steam, Captaln Scraggs went up to
Scab Johnny's office for his final in-
structions and the balance of the first
instalment due him.

Briefly, -his Instructlons were ns fol-
lows: Upon arrival off Point Dume
on the southern Californla coast, he
was to stand In close to Dume cove
under cover of darkness and show two
green lights on the masthead. A man
would come nlongslde presently in a
small boat, and cllmb aboard. This
man would be the supercargo and the
confidentinl envoy of the Insurrecto
Junta In Los Angeles, Captaln Scraggs
was to look to this man for orders and
to obey him hnplicitly, as upon this
depended the success of the expedl-
tlon. This agent of the insurrecto
forces wowld pay him the balance of
five thousand dollars due him immed|-
ately upon discharge of the eargo at
Descanso bay., There was a body of
Insurrecto troops encamped at Megano
rancho, a wmile from the beach, and
they would have a barge and small
boats In readiness to lighter the cargo.
Seab Johnny explained that he had
prom!sed the erew double wages and
a bonus of a hundred dollars each for
the trip, Don Manuel Garecla Lopez
paid over the requisite amount of cash,
and half an hour Iater the Maggle was
steaming down the bay on her perilous
misslon,

The sun was setting as they passed
out the Golden gate and swung down
the south channel, and with the wind
on her beam, the aged Maggie did nine
knots, Late in the afternodn of the
following day she wns off the Santu
Barbara channel, and about midnight
she ran In under the lee of Polnt Dume
and lay to. The mate hung out the
green signal lights, and In about an
hour Captain Scraggs heard the sound
of oars grating In rowlocks, A few
minutes later a stentorian volce halled
them out of the darkness. Captaln
Seraggs had a Jacob's ladder slung
over the slde and the mate and two
deckhands hung over the rall with lan-

feebly for the Lenefit of the lone ad-
venturer who sat muflled In n great
cont In the stern of a smuall boat rowed
by two men. There was a very slight
gea running, and presently the men in
the small boat, watching their oppor-
tunity by the ghosily light of the lan-
terns, ran thelr frall eraft In under
the lee of the Maggle. The figure In
the stern shects leaped on the Instant,
caught the Jacob's lpdder, climbed
nimbly over the side, and swore heart-
lly In very good English aus his feet
struck the deck,

“What's the name of this floating
cofin?" he demanded In a ehain-locker
volce, Tt was quite evident that even
In the darkness, where her many de-
fects were mereifully hidden, the Mag-
gle did not =ult the speclal envoy of
the Mexican Insurrectos,

“American stenmer Mnaggle,”
the skipper frigldly.
name, sir.
vessel—"

“Scroggsy!" roared the speclal en-
voy. "Scraggsy, for a thousand! And
the old Moggle of all boais! Scraggsy,
old tarpot, your fin! Duke me, you
doggoned old salamander!™

“Gib, my dear boy!" shrieked Cap-
taln Seraggs nnd east hlmself into Mr,
Gibney's arms In a transport of joy.
Mr. Glbney, for It wans Indeed he,
pounded Captain Sernggs on the back
with one great hand while with the
other he crushed the skipper's fingers
to n pulp, the while he called on all
the powers of dorkness to witness that
pever In all his life had he recelved
such a plezsant surprise,

It was Indeed a happy moment. Al
the old animosities and diMerences
were swallowed up in the glad hand-
clasp with which Mr. Gibney greeted
his old shipmate of the green-pea
trade, Scraggs took him below at once
and they pledged ench other's health.

“Well, I'll be keel-hauled and skull.
dragged " sgald Captain Scraggs, pro-
duclng a box of two.fora-quarter
cigars nnd handing it te Mr. Gibney,
“Gib, my dear boy, wherever have you
been these Iast three years?"

“Kverywhere,” replicd ‘Mr, Gibney.
“I have been all over, mostly In Pana-
ma and the Gold const. For two years
T've been navigatin' ofMicer on the Co-
lomblan gunboat Bogota. When I wgs
a young feller I did a hitch in the navy
and become a first-class gunner,: and
then I went to sen {n the merchant ma-
rine, and got my mate's license, and
when I fiashed my credentials on the
president of the United States of Co-
lombla he give me a job at “dos clent!
pesos oro” per, That's Spanish for
two hundred bucks gold a month., I've
been through two wars and I got a
medal for sinkin' a fishin' smack. 1
talk Bpanish just like a native, 1 don't
driok no more to speak of, and I've
been savin' my money. Some day
when 1 get the price together I'm goln'
back to San I'ranclsceo, buy me a nlce
little schooner, and go tradin® in the
South seas, Iow they been comin’
with you, Seraggsy, old Kiddo*"

“Lovely," replled Scraggs, “Just
simply grand. I'll pull ten thousand
out of this job."

Mr. Gibney whistled shrilly through
his teeth,

“That's the ticket for soup,” he said
admiringly. “I tell you, Seraggs, this
soldler of fortune business may be all
right, but It don't amount to much
compared to being a sallor of fortune,
eh, Scraggsy? Just as soon as I heard
there was a revolution In Mexico I quit
my Jjob In the Colomblan navy and
come north for the pickins. . . .
No, I aln't been In thelr rotten little
army. . . ., D'ye think I want to
go around klllin' people? ., . There
ain't no pleasure gettin' killed In the
mere shank of a bright and prosper-
ous life a dead hero don't
gather no moss, Scraggsy, Reads all
right In books, but it don't appeal
none to me. ['m for peace every time,
80 right away as soon as I heard of
the trouble, says I to myseif: ‘Things
has been pretty qulet In Mexico for
twenty years, and they're due to shirt
things around pretty much. What
them peons need |s m man with an
Imagination to lelp 'em out, and if
they've got the money, Adelbert P, Gib.
ney can supply the braing.' So I comes
north to Los Angeles, shows the In.
surrecto Junta my medal and my hon.
orable discharges from every ship I'd
ever been In, Includin' the gunboat Bo-
gotn, and 1 tndked big and swelled
around and fold ‘em to run In some
arms and get busy, I framed It all up
for this filibuster trip you're on,
Scraggsy, only I never dld hear that
they'd plcked on you. I told that cof.
fee-colored rat of a Lopes man te
hunt up Seab Johony and he'd set him
right, but if anybody had told me you
had the perve to run the Maggle In on
this denl, Sernggsy, I'd a-called him a

anld
“Scraggs 18 my
Aud If you don't like my

llar, Scraggs, you're mucho-bueno—
that 1s, you're all right, I'm so used
to talkin' Spanish 1 forget myself,

Still, there's one end of this litte denl
that 1 aln't exactly explained to all
bands. If I'd a-known they was char-

terin' the Maggie, 1'd have blocked the
g-n“,‘.u

Scraggsy and Gib prepare

| for war, horrid war,

(TO BR CONTINUVED.)

terns, lighting up the surrounding sea |

Many flls Due To Catarrh

The mucous membranes t .
out (he body are subject to catarrhal
congestion resulting In many serlous
complications.

PE-RU-NA
Well Known and Rellatle
g, colds, nasal catarrh, stom-
ugo:ulgtfil bowol" troubles among the
most common diseases due to catarch-

ditions.
.lx”;'crr dependable remedy after

rotracted sic the grip or Span.

li’ll:;!?{'U-NA is o good medicine to

have on hand for emergencies.
Tablots of Ligeid Sold Everywhere
IN USE FIFTY Y_EMLS

Sure Relief _
OR INDIGESTION

£5¢ and 75¢ Packages, Everywherg

L —

The Only Reliable Guarantes,

“But we must have a guarantea
aganinst future wars,"

“It seems to me,” replied J. Fuller
filovm, “that killing off all the rest ol
the Inhabitants of the earth would
mnke us fairly safe from attack.”—
Kansas City Star,

Theusands Have Kidney
Trouble and Never
Suspect It

Applicants for Insurance Often
Rejected.

Judging from reports from druggists
who are constantly in direct touch with
the public, there ia one preparation that
has n very successful in overcoming
these conditions, The mild and healing
influence of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root is
soon realized, It stands the highest for
its remarkable record of success,

An examining physician for one of the
prominent Life Insurance Companies, in
an interview on the subject, made the as-
tonishing statement that one reason why
so many applicants for insurance are re-
Jected 18 because kidney trouble is so
common to the American people, and the
large majority of those whose spplica
tions are declined do not even suspect
that they have the discase,

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp Root is on sale
at all drug stores in bLottles of two sizes,
medium and large. However, if you wish
first to test this great preparation send
ten centa to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bingham-
ton, N. Y., for a sample bottle, t\'hen
writing be sure and mention this paper,
Advertisement,

Although a man never knows whalt
he ean do until he tries, It Is not al
ways expedient to try.

Chilldren’s handkerchliefs often look
hopeless when they come to the laun-
dry. Wash with good soap, rinse In
water blued with Red Crogs Ball Blue,
—Advertisement,

A legend 18 a barefaced lle that has
grown old enough to wear whiskers.

Have You a

Cold or Cough ?
Read What This Woman Says:

Blair, Nebr.—~“In my younger years
I had wvery mklungsmdmlrrew
older seemed to become susceptible to
weather conditions to such an extent
that I always seemed to have a cough or
a cold. I took Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery as s tonic and builder
and found it to be so helpful to me that I
used no other medicine or doctoring for
8 of about seven years,
not take it continuously but just when-
ever my system seemed to require a
tonie, t was twenty-five years ago
and my lungs are in condition
today.""—Mrs, L. H. Lothrop, 211 East
Lincoln Bt.

When run-down you ean quickly pick

up and regain vim, vigor, vitality b

taining this Medical Discovery o
Dr. Pierce’s at your nearest drug store
in tablets or liquid.

People who never get down to busk
ness scldom get up In the world,

To Have a Clear Sweet Skin
Touch pimples, redness, roughness
or Itching, If any, with Cuticura Olnt-
ment, then bathe with Cutlenra Soap
and hot water. Rinse, dry gently and
dust on a lttle Cutleura Taleum to
leave a fasclnating fragrance on skin.
Everywhere 25¢ each.~—Advertisement.

If yon caunot glve anything else,
glve n smile and o word of cheer,

Night and Morning.
Have Strong, Haalthy
Eyes. If they Tire,Itch,

YRINE
% Smartor Burn, if Sore,
P lag t

Irritated, Inflamed or
Granulated, use Murine

othes, Refreshos, Safe for
Innntomdult. At all Druggists. Write for
Eye Book. Murine Eye Remedy Ca., Chicage
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