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CHAPTER XIil—Continued
—18—
Hilllard's eyes blozed: the audaclty
of the suggestion was ohscured by the
possibllity of honor that It contalned.

“Yes!" he sald thickly.
bet I could!"

"And you wouldn't be afraid to keep
on working for me? That Is. If we got
this Silverbow scheme all laundered
clean before we started something
elge?"

“Not If you—"

“Then llsten!™ The broker's volce
was esoft and homliletleal, “You've
thought some hard things ahout me,
Maybe you had some cause; I'm not
digputing that. But 1 guess you've for
gotten something. Something 1T told
you when we first got together. | teld
¥ou If you got me what | wanted I'd
help you get what you want. Well—
you've done your hest, 1 got to glve
you credit. And movhe yon've ehanged
some of my ldens too. Mayhe you've
sort of worked me around to belleving
I haven't given you a square denl.
Well—let the past bhury its dend, [I've
got more than one string to my bow;
I'm sort of tired of the old line of
stuff; I'm thinking seriously of cut-
ting it all out and going In for the safe
and sane, It Isn’t 80 Juley, but it's
safe, Am T right or am 1 wrong? All
the cards on the tahle—I'm no fool.
Hilllard—nand the hottom's falling out
of this promotion game. So If you
think yon ean blossom out Into a legit-
fmate salesman of high-grade bonds—
of course thers wouldn't he nearly ns
much in it for you—Tve got more than
balf a mind te give you the chance.
It's a risk. but 1 guess T owe It to you.”
He slld his pulgy hand ncross the
tahle and smiled pacifically, “I've
taken a strong fancy to yon, son—let's
be respectable together, What do you
gay to that?"

In his feverish foy MTilinrd was will-
ing to lgnore the ohivious faet that the
broker's repentance wns conslderahly
overdue, and that it was founded on
expediency and not on prineiple. The
thought of working longer for Har
mon—even If the securitles he had to
gell In future were most conservative—
filled him with pausea; but If that
were the only wny to  &nve the situ-
atlon how could Hillinrd decline? How
in his duty to himeelf, eould he refuse
to work ngain for Harmon, if this were
the only means to save his friends
thelr money already 1nst? He felt his
velns throbhing to his agitation.

“Is . . . is that a bona fide of-
fer?" he faltered. Harmon's hand
slapped the table for emphnsls,

“Straight as a string. To tell the
truth you're sort of on my conscience,
You're with me? All right! Then as
far as I'm concerned the contraet’s
canceled here and now. Got It with
you'™

“Yes! You

'lNO. l_li
The broker's face darkened, *Where
is it?"

Hilllard was disinellned to tell how
and why he had Intrusted it to Cullen.
“It's safe,” he sald. He could hardly
contaln himself; he looked and looked
at Harmon, trylng faithfully to recon-
¢lle the man and his appearance and
his prinelples, and he falled—but here
wns the great reality confronting
him—and the milllonth chance had
magically come true. It was warped
honesty but It wns honesty no less.

Harmon llcked his lips.

“Well, we'll clean up the whole
transaction today and start with a new
deal. That's settled. Oh, don't carry
on like that, Iillard.—Now about this
<hap, Waring—"

“Oh, you stlll want to see him, do
you?"

Harmon hesitated. “Sure! Give
him a little surprise, eh? [If he's the
man who's been bombarding us we'll
splke hls guns first.—What?" He
laughed nolsily and Hillard was al
most too excited to dislike the laugh.
“Don't bother to telephone the Onon-
daga; we'll just walk over."

“But T thought you wanted to stay
away from there?" Hilllard was dis-
playing many of the symptoms of in-
toxication.

“Oh, not when everything's going
along so smooth and nice!l We ean
ga up In your room and have Warlng
up there and be Just ns private os
anywhere else”

Accordingly, and to the chagrin of
a hovering walter. they quitted thelr
booth and went out to the open alr,
They reached the Onondagn ; they ar-

ﬂ\‘i'd at the mezzanine ﬂﬂnr; []u'}‘
were safe In Hilllard's apartment.
spfy!® sald Harmon jJocosely, *1

wish 1 could afford to live like this!
Put you've got u rlch backer, and |
haven't.” He rubbed his hands (o
great good natnre; his eyes were spoe-
ll.'llng ﬂlll‘ his fut |n-lh' wins nqui\,ﬂr
with vanity. “Well, the first thing to
a5 s Where did yon sav  you
keep that contenet of ours hidden?
ulg there any hurry ahout thu¢ now?"

Hilllard was {uirly beside himseif with
oy.
: ','W(‘ﬂ--" The sudden whirr of the
telephone huxrer seemd to ruflle the
broker’'s nerves, for he storted vios
lently, “Wha's thut?”

“Just o moent, H niard
took down the recoiver, “Ves?

Oh, yes, hnve him o hobd the
wire—" He heckoned Winriously o

H“r“““‘ m's Howi mirs now H

You're ready to see him, aren't you?"

The broker wns suddenly plunged
Into uncertainty.

“Yes—no! Nol"

“What's wrong?" HIilllard was vis-
ited by an unwelcome chill; he tried
to analyze It and couldn™t,

The blg man was breathing with dif-
ficulty. “1 . . . you go down and
no, that wouldn't do elther, . . .
I want to see him alone, 1 want to
get him to enll off his Investigntor, so
when we begin a new eampalgn we
von't have nny verified report agalnst
us on the old—"

“No, sir!" Hilllard shook his hend
smilingly. “I'm the man who's had to
stund the galf so far; I'm golng to be
In on any conferences. That's my
play I*

Harmon licked his lips again and
swallowed repentedly,

Wall . . . It .«
me do the talking them ... o0Or ...

Hillinrd turned back to the trans-
mitter,

“Ask him to come right up.” he sald
He replaced the instrument and looked
alarmedly at the broker, “You're not
well "

“Yes, T am, . , . Now let's get at
that contract! There's no sense talk-
Ing business until that's canceled, is
there?"

As Hillinrd stared at him an ley
wave of susplelon swept him from
head to foot.

“What's your hurry?
nerat, isn't it?"

“You nare anxious,
mon, [-="

"Nb 5 « 2
ns long asg I'm here . .
ganme's played out . . . as a favor
to me . . . let's eancel It. Where
Isit? I . . . Good God, son, don't
you want that thing out of the way?
It's no good with an allas on it! TI'll
put up the money—I—"

A sharp rap on the door stopped him
shorf. Hilllard turned the knob; War-
ing and Mr. Cullen burst In.

“Why, Mr. Cullen!” he sald In as-
tonishment. “They didn't tell me yon
were here!  Hello, Rtufus,”

“Hilliara!"™ Cullen's fnce was red
and exclited. “Oh, I beg your pardon!™
He had seen Harmon.

Hilllard, taken utterly by surprise,
began to phrase the introductions; he
had only just begun when Harmon In-
terrupted—Harmon with a set Jaw and
binzing cheeks. He was standing by
the writing table, and one hand was
resting heavlly upon It. His manner
was curlously apprehensive, eurlously

if you let

"

It's my fu-
though! Har-

no hurry at all. Only
and the

desperate.
“Ah! , . . Mr, Cullen -
most happy, I'm sure . . and Mr.

Warlng . . . delighted!” His volce
was sllken In Its throntiness, “Gentle-
men, I have the honor to be presi-
dent . . . of the Sllverbow Mining

corporation . ., ." He paused; his
hands weaved almlessly, “Of Mon-
tana. . . . Gentlemen., . . |

hear there's been some adverse critl-
clsm of our property . . . you're
stockholders, T understand . ., . not
used to eriticism . . ." He flung his
hend erect, "I offer you personally
. + . to relleve you ., . . of any
and all obligntlons . . . and pay
back penny for penny."” Here his knees
shook and he swayed appreciably, He
was holding himself upright only by
tremendous, visible effort.

“The mnn's sick!" Cullen stepped
toward him. Waring and Hilllard
were stamding fascinated. The broker
warded off Cullen with both hands,

“No, I'm not siek! . . , Contract
calls for dellvery of ninety-nine per

cent of capitnl stock . . on pay-
ment of n hundred and twenty thou-
sand dollars . « before December

“Waring's Downstairs Now.,”

first, . You've pald sixty-two
I'm here cnse of s
sntisfaetion v« tn write checks
for the full pmonnt peld down to date
e s o« 1 téelitive you , , M
i {0 LUTEY illlen all bat yelled
It, andd with 0 note of exaltation which
wus electrien! 1o Hilllard,
“Heliuse von Bl o onotnry

He =gt down [lmply, "My

cheek ha & Hined—for God's suke,

get me my . . . check-book!™ Al
at once he secemed to collapse; his
head hung low, and his breathing be-
eame stertorous. His cheeks puffed
queerly,

Hilllard sprang to him,
Call the office!
tor|”

Cullen had raced to the bathroom
for a glass of water; he raced back
again, spllling half of it. Hilllard was
chafing the broker's wrista, The three
mwen strained at the unwieldy, unresist-
Ing bulk, while leaden fear clutched at
thelr hgarts.

The house physiclan bustled In to
find the broker lying on the bed In a
profound comn; his reflexes had gone
from him; he couldn’t be roused, There
was no need of a stethoscope.

“Order an lce bag,” said the man of
medicine sharply. He himself wans rat-
tling among his vials for the enlomel.
Rufus was at the telephone.

“Anything I can do?" asked Hilliard
earnestly. His suspicions had erys-
talized; and he was bitterly aware
that the broker hand planned not jus-
tice, but some new brand of perfldy;
nevertheless, the man was unquestion-
uhly In danger—and revenge could
walt,

“Nothing—just glve me plenty of
room.”

As tne three stood watching paln-
fully, Cullen put out his hand to Hil-
lard, and spoke under his breath.

“Henry—when did he come?"

“Only just now. An hour ngo.”

“Hadn't he told you? Or hadn't
you heard?

“Heard what?"

Cullen motioned to Warlng.

“Give It to him, Rufus . . . Oh,
1 gea; [ see—"

The Inw student, without a word,
produced a yellow blank and thrust
it at Hilllard. He flashed a glance of
Indescribable contempt at the supine
broker; his eyes had lost some of
their anxiety.

“Oh, the blg crook!™ he sald boy-
ishly, “The big crook!”

“Sh-h-h ! Rufus!"  Still, Hilllard, at
heart, agreed with him to the letter.

The boy stood close to the
masquerader.

“I'm sorry, Hilllard , . . It came
at four this afternoon . . . we'd
been hunting for you ever slnce . . "

Hilllard wasn't interested.

“T'1 walt until—"

Cullen signed to him peremptorily.
“Itend It, I tell you! , . , It give
you a slant on him!"

Hilllard peered over the foot of the
bed ; Harmon was still lying lnert. The
physiclan nodded sidewlse,

“Nothing for you to do,” he said
grimly ; and Hilllard, only partly aware
of what he was doing, gave heed to
the yellow blank.

The fourth telegram of the day was
from Butte, Mont, addressed to War-
ing.

“Arrived here last night after delay
in Chleago. This morning's papers con-
taln Information ns follows: "The
faulted veln on XLNO property ad-
joinlug Sliverbow clalm number one
has been located about twenty feet
from Sllverbow boundary, Indications
are ore body running at least elghty
per cent avernge and some places high
ns twenty. Also some zinc and sllver
and traces of manganese. This evl-
dently extends well into Sllverbow,
where the greatest values are ur.doubt-
edly lying, and judging from records
of old XLNC veln It's a tremendously
big strike.! Understand XLNC own-
ers offering large sum, sald to be well
over half-milllon, for a controlllng In-
terest. I strongly advise all of you to
get aboard for s much as Hilllard
will let go. Am sending this from of-
fice of Cooley, Benjamin & Russell,
who will not gend separate report un-
less you want It. This Is wonderful
news and mine Is sure winner, even If
only a fractlon as large a8 reported.
Plense show thls message to Hilliard,
Sig. J. J. ARMSTRONG."

Hilllard sat down in the nearest
chalr, The Iump In his throat was
choking him; the moment was 50 big
thnt his feelings were primitive: his
expression of them were very slinple,
He only smiled; the meaningless, vacu-
oug gmile of an Infant, That smile em-
braoced the entire unlverse; It was In-
dientive of a hupplness so lmitless, so
perfeet, that It was almost foollsh. So
Horman, knowing from his own sonrces
of the sudden strike, had rushed to
Byrncuse to pose as o man of honor!
So Harmon had wanted to meet Wars
ing—and find If Waring had yet heard
the news, and, If he hadn't, stop the In-
vestigntion by apparent frankness and
*rendy restitution, So Harmon had
been eager to destroy the contract, to
promise Hillinrd anything and every-
thing, to repay the money that ‘yas
subseribed alrendy-—and then, a8 sole
owner, to take an enormous profit for
himself,

No one in the whole world—and
teast of wll, Waring nnd Cullen—eould
have remotely fathomed the thoughts
that were eddying In Hillard's braln,

“Rufus|
Get the house doc-

TThey were not for his own aggran-
lizement ; they were for the Cullens
| wned Lagsants nnd for the others who
needd wever know the acld of distliu-
| wlonrumt,  They were for the Ideals
he bud strugegled toward ] they were

for the friends who had stood by him,
And thers was one very especial and
very mnnly thought for Jack Arme

ktrong, whé had been so courageous In
his defeat, and so neutral in his be-
havior afterward, and who now had
#ent the generous news winging oast-
ward, with the request that Hilllard
should learn at once of his vindica-
tlon,

And as Hillard sat there, smillng
ont into the silent room, and strug-
gling to visuallze the extent of fortune
Which had so abruptly smitten him,
there was a dry murmur from the bed
where Harmon lay, and a resulting si-
lence so pregnant with meaning that
the smile faded, and Hilliard was on
his feet, open-eyed with the present
horror brought back to him,

The physiclan was rising slowly from
eramped knees,

“It's all over,” he sald; paused, and
added: “Apoplexy.”

The only man In all America who
could have testified to Hilllard's slmu-
lation had ceased to breathe.

(£
CHAPTER XIV.

As Dr, Durant, having ailready given
counsel thls morning to seven patients,
appeared at the door of the ante-room
to signal to the eight, he was pal
pably astonished at the presence of
the young man who sat next to the
door, The Doctor was very human;
the Doctor was very adaptable; but for
thirty years he had managed to keep
the social and professional phases of
his life entirely apart, and at the very
first glance he was aware that Hil-
lard hadn't come to consult with him
professionally, Nevertheless, he ralsed
his finger In _the usual sign; Hilllard
followed him to the Inper room.

It was Hilllard's introduction to the
Doctor's morning manner; and even
In his own exalted spirlt, he ylelded
slightly to the restralot In the at-

i

| | H
_.'

3

=

—

There Was™a Dry Murmur From the
Bed.

mosphere, The Doctor was bland, smlil-
ing, approachable, and yet not at all
tho same man ns he appeared at the
house on James street. He seemed de-
tached from the hampering lttleness
of 4 houschold ; there was no air of in-
tentlonal repose about him. Hilllard,
in spite of the Importance of his mis-
slon, felt apologetie; he felt as though
he were unwittingly robbing sclence
of its most valunble asset, which Is
time.

“T know this Isn't exactly the proper
thing to do,” he eald, “but I'm leaving
town In an hour or so . , . I thought
you might snare me five minutes, Doe-
tor, even If It Is a lttle {rregular. Can
youm

“What seemg to be the tronhle?
The Doctor's tone was a mild Invita-
tlon to squander nothing on prelimi
naries,

“Mr. Cullen and I are running down
to New York today . . . You've seen
the morning papers, haven't you?"

“Yes,” The Doctor nodded. “And
Cullen telephoned me last night, Was
Mr., , . ., what was his nnme: Har-
mon? . , . wns he a close friend of
yours, Hilllard?"

“No; Just a business asgoclate ., . .
I didn’t know him very well personal-
ly—socinlly, I should say. Dut It
changes some of my plans , . . Mr
Cullen and 1 have to go to New York
for a few days and after that we're
golng out to Montana together"

The Doctor tapped hils desk thought-
fully,

“On aceount of this?

“Partly, and partly not. The whole
perspective’s changed; we've got to
get to work, Now, the lnst time 1 saw
you ., , ., wby, that was only yester-
day!" He broke off, lnughlng at him-
self, “It seems &0 much longer than
that! Why, you spld then that If 1
ever peeded any one of several dif.
ferent things, - Including seventy-five
hundred dollars, to come to vou. And
you spoke ns though you really meunt
It, Doetor , , . So I've come!™

The Dactor regurded him steadily
for a moment, und resumed tapping
the glass pad on hls desk with a medi-
tatlve forefinger,

“You've reconsldered, have yon?”

“Not that so much—but we'vw had
fresh information. Jauck Armstrong's
out there, Indirectly representing Mr,
Cullen, and we've haard from our own
lawyers besides. 8o on the whole, I'm
willing to let you In if you're willing
to come, In spite of what 1 sald at
lunch yesterday,

The Doctor hesiinted,

“Not that I doubt you aut rl" he
snid, “but when Cullen telephoied me
Inst night, he =ald that you pandd
he had raiséd all the money you neoed-
ed In half an hour after you went
out to look for It. You see, T have
some chanpels of Information myself!
80 1 can't help wondering why you

need this now™ Nevertheless, he was
hunting for his check-book,

“We don't need It—I slmply Insisted
on keeplng a place open for you, on
the chance that you hado't changed
your mind.”

“You're fully satisfled it's the right
thing for me to do?"

“Yes, Doctor, 1 am."

The Doctor held hls pen polsed In
the air, “I'm net sure I'm really en-
titled to It Doesn't It reslly belong
to some one who wnas on the spot last
night?

Hilllard's eyes twinkled,

"You're fond of talking about mo-
tives, Doctor. . . . You'd have let me
have that money yesterday, wouldn't
you?

“Didn't T offer It to you?"

“Yes, sir; you did. But was it be
eause you thought you'd manke a blg
profit, or was It just to help me?"

“Why—"

"You see” sald Hilllard cheerily,
“If you're golng to have these merce-
nary motlves, you've got to let me
have some, too, I've let friendship
Interfore with business twice In two
days, And you're not the only one I
held a place open for—Rufus and
Jack are In It, too. It was my privilege
to make that conditton—and 1 did.”

The Doctor seribbled rapidly,

*Then I'll keep my promise . . . Rut
would you mind telling me what It Is
I'm buying?"

“Here's your recelpt, Doctor” HIk
lHard Iald a slip of paper on the desk;
took up the check, and scrutinized i
carefully. “What you've bought,” he
sald, “Is a twentleth Interest in o new
syndieate formed last night. We'll ns
sume the stock control In New York,
when we get there, by paying some
more cash (and we've got more than
we need anlready) and after that, we
mny possibly sell out, or we mny go
ahend and develop the mine ourselves,
I don't know yet which; that's what
Mr. Cullen and 1 are going West to de-
clde, But you'll be protected anyhow ;
I'll see to that, And If you're In any
hurry to get your money bnck—"

“How soon do you think It'll be?"

Hilllard lnughed outright; a Inogh
of utter happiness, “Right now, If you
say =o0,"

The Doctor puzzled.

“You don't make it clear,” he sald.

“Then T will. Mr, Embree, down nt
the Trust and Deposit company, wns
one of the men who wanted to get in
with us, and couldn’t. He was Just
too late. But when 1 told him what 1
wis saving out for youn, he authorlzed
me to meke you an offer, I'm ncting
as his agent, that 18, and I've got
a check here, and If you want to en-
torse that recelpt over to him, you can
have this” He presented the banker's
check ; the Doctor stared : It was poay-
ahle to himself, signed’ by Ewmbree,
und written for fifteen thousand dol
lars.

“Why, Hilllard!" he sald, blankly.
“Ts that good business? For Embree?
What's behind this?"

Hilllard fairly beamed his delight,
“Well, If you want my advice, don’t
take it! 1 rold him I'd have to explain
It to you, and he agreed.” He sal
stralghter, pridefully. “Jack Arm-
sirong sent another wire this morning
—and the XLNC erowd, who own the
property next to ours, know that I've
had this contrnet for all the Silverbow
stock, and they've made us a (it
proposition of"—he caught his Lrenth
—*“four — hundred — thousand dollars
for the contract! And your twentieth
share woild be worth twenty thousand
dollars if we took It] But we're not
going to—because It's worth still more,
and we know It, Lots more—twlee ns
much—so—"

The Doctor's expression altered
slightly ; his chin sank a little, and he
slghed, almost In regret,

“That hardly seems fair,” he snld
slowly, *“That hardly seems fair,” He
smiled fitfully, and gighed agaln, “For
years and years,"” he sald, “ever sluce
I first began to practice, I've been
working and walting and hoping to
reach the point where 1 could give up
office work and do some research, ., . .
And here, In a few minutes, you dan-
gle a two years' Income in front of me
—for no services of mine at wll . . .
for no labor on my part , ., . not, n8
I'd hoped, the result of service, but—"

“1 own a quarter of the mine my-
self,” sald Hilllard, with equal grave
ity. “And I'm not thinking how I got
it, Doctor; I'm thinking how much
good T can do with It ., .. can't you
look at it that way, too?"

The Doctor nodded presently,

(1O BE CONTINUED.)

Picts and Scots,

In his Dletlonary of Phrase and
Fable, the learned Rev, Dr, E, Cobs
ham Brewer, writes upon Plets and
Scots: “Plet 1s not the Latln plet
(palnted people). As Plets and Scots
are always mentloned together, there
is no reason why one name should b
Latin and the other Gaelle, Scot Ia
the Gaelle "sgod ( a dweller In woods
and forests), and Plet 18 the Goelie
plet-ist (freehooters), the two belng
equivalent to foresters and free
booters.™

Proof That Quality Counts.

Bischoff, the great Russinn sclentist
and naturalist, once sald “women nre
Inferior to men because thelr bralng
nre smaller and lighter” But when
that man dled his brain wans welghed
und found to be lighter than the nver
age woman's, So It s not welight or
slze or sex, but quality, that mokes
superiority, as the presuwptuous Bis
choff proves.—Exchunge.

First Misslonariea to Islands,
Ope bhundred vears ugo two men
were sgent from Torrington, Conn. to
bhe the first misslionnries to the Hawall-
an Islands, then known as the S
wich islunds, The event was cown
wemorated at Torrlngton,

“PLENTY NEXT DOCR”

Record Harvest Predicted for
Canada.

s w——

After having made a careful sure
vey of the whent producing arean of
the United States, experts whose busi«
ness it Is to keep the people Informed
on the acreage sown to foodstuffs
state that this year there will be a
falllng off In the wheat production in
the States, due to a considerably less
area cultivated, The opinlon of thesa
experts 18 that the decrease will ba
geveral hundred milllon bushels of
whent less than In previous years,
which according to past experience
will be searcely sufficlent to meet the
requirements of the demands of the
people of this country,

In Canada, however, the situntion
is different. Rellable reports on the
crop sltuation throughout Western
Cannda are such as to create the most
substantlal optimism, Never bhefore
were the prospects so encournging for
n bumper harvest. It is predicted
that the yleld this year will be even
greater than in 1015, the year of the
record harvest In Canada, when tha
total production wns 393 542,600
bushels. Not only Is the wheat looking
excellent, but the same |s true of oats,
barley and flax, of which a greatly
Increazed nereage has bheen sown In
the great graln producing provinces of
Canada,

The rains that have fallen recently
have come at the right time to stimus
late growth and there is now consider
able molsture in the ground, With
the world generally facing o shortage
of wheat and a continued heavy de=
mand for it, the price Is likely to be
maintained at the present high fgure,

In many districts corn has been more
extensively planted than In previous
years and it I8 looking remarkably
well, Muany settlers from the United
States who came to Wastern Canada
and bought (mproved farms In the
early spring have every prospect of
fa crop yleld that will give them a re-
turn sufficlently large, after paylng
all current expenses, to pay off a larga
pirt of their enpital Investment,

Livestock I1s In excellent condition
everywhere, the rains having Induced
n good growth of grass.—Advertises
ment,

Letting the Widow Down Easy.

Brown alwnys did possess n soft
heart. This Is how he wrote; -

“Dear Mrs. Harrison—Your husband
cannot ¢ome home todny becnuse his
bathing suit was washed away,

“1%, B~—Your husband was Inside 16"
—London Tit-Bits.

SWAMP-ROOT FOR
KIDNEY AILMENTS

There is only one medicine that really
stands out pre-eminent as & medicine for
zuhtash nilments of the kidneys, liver and

er,

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root stands the
highest for the reason that it has provem
to be just the remedy needed in thousands
opon thousands of distressing cases,
Bwamp-Root makes friends quickly bee
eouse its mild and immediate effect is soon
realized in most cases, It is a gentle,
bealing vegetable compound,

Start treatment at once. Sold at all
drug stores in Lottles of two sizes, medi
am and large.

However, if you wish first to test this

t preparation send ten centa to Dr.

ilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
mmple bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper.—Adv.

His Altered Tastes,

“Do you rem=iber the old fishing
hole of your boyhood dnys?"

“l certninly do, And If I could
equip It with n sofa and an electrie
fan, and have a buffet right handy I'd
ruthar ke to paxs an afternoon back
among the old famillar sceues.”—Dows
ton Transcrint. 4

ASPIRIN

Name “Bayer” on Genuine

A4
A

“Bayer Tublets of Asplrin’” Is genoe
Ine Aspirin proved safe by milllons
and prescribed by physiclang for over
twenty venrs. Aceept only an unbroken
“Bayer poncknge” which contnins proper
directlons to relleve Hendnehe, Tooths
ache, Burnche, Nearnigin, Rhewmntism,
Colds and Paln. Hoandy tin boxes of 12
tnhlets cost few conts. Drugglsts also
sell lnrger “"Hoyer packaoges.” Aspirin
Is trnde mark Bayver Manufacture Mons
ouceticnclidester of Salleylleancid.—Ady,

The Spirits Were Cuttin' Up.

An nged chief of the Sautenu tribe
Iny In his tepec, the cold swent of
death on his forelesd, His glassy
eyes gozad Into vacnney, and recog-
nlzed pnot any of the walling women
nearhy, Then, swldenly, the grim,
wnr-searred foce W up with an eager
joy, nmd he evied ;"1 see "em,”

“See whnt ¥ guerled onae,

“Soe "em spivlts,” replied the d;ing
ehilef,

“What they doint?™

“Dirinking ten and MYaging."

Tenant Perplaxities.
First Soall—"Why don't youn come
out of your shell?” Becond Suall- *I'm
afruld sumeoue cls« will go In It"
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