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SYNOPSIS.
o
{ Humphrey Van Weyden, eritie and d1int
ante, I8 thrown Inth the wualer by the
Binking of n forrvbant In a Tog In Bal
‘ranciaco. by, and bocomes upnconxeious
wefore help reaches him On coming to
18 sensen he Mnds Wimself abiosrd the
ealing sthooner Ghost, Captaln  Woll
arnen, bound o Jrputn walers, witnossis
The desth af (he first mate and heurs the
mptiin cures the dead man for presuming
M (He at the beginning of the voaynie. Th
papiiia refuses (o put Humphrovy ashor
rM mokes Lilm oabin boy “for the good
it his soul.™ Humphrey soes the body of
the mate dumped Into the son. He bogins
o learn potato pecling and dish washing
Linder the cockney cook, Mugridie, s
CRught by & henvy sen shipped over the
t&lmrl"r na he in carrving ten aft and his
inee 48 seelously hurt, but no one pays
;"l' attasntion to hig Infury. Hump's quar-
ors are dinngnd aft. Mugridge steals his
money and chases him when acoused of
it.  Later tie dimtens to Wolf give hiv lden
cr life~"Yke yeust, a ferment the big
tt the tittle ., »

CHAPTER VIi—Continued
A cruol thing happened Just before
mupper, Indicative of the callousness
mnd brutishness of these men, ‘There
#8 one green band In the crew. Harrl
n by name, o clumsy-looking country
Y., mastered, | imagine, by the spirit
jof advendure, and making his first voy
pxe. In some way, when Harrlson was
mloft, the sheot jammed In the blook

ghrough which it runs at the end of ]

Rho gaff. As | understood (t, there
wero two ways of getting It cleared—
@irst, by lowering the foresall, which
was comparatively easy and without
anger; and, second, by elimbing out
e peal-halyards to the end of (he
gufl iteelf, an exceedingly hazardous
porformance,

Johanstn ealled out to Harrison to

0 out the halyards, The Ghost was
ling emptily in a long sea, and with

<aoh roll the halyarde slacked and

gerked taut. They were capable of
napping & man off lfke a fly from n
hiplash,

Harrison heard the order and hes|
tnted. It was probably the first time
he had been aloft in his life. Johan
sen burst out with & volley of abusge
and curses,

“That'll do, Johansen,” Wolf Larsen
sald brusquely. “FIl have vou know
Rbat 1 do the swearing on this ship
It I need your. assistance, I'll eall you
h-"

. "Yes, sir,” the mate acknowledgod
Pbmlsslvoly.

. In the meantime Harrison had

tarted owt on the halyards. It was

E‘llltht uphill climb, for the foresall

ked bigh. When he was half way

ut, the Ghost took a long roll 1o

Indward and back again into the hol
ow betweon two scas. It was the
Fuap of the whip. His cluteh was
broken. His body pitched out and
down, but in some way he managed
10 save himsell with his legs, hunging

oad downward. A quick effort brought

s hands up to the halyards again;

ut he was a long time regaining his
‘lbrmnr position, where he bhung, a
pitiable object.

“I'll bet he has no appstite for sup
per,” 1 heard Wolf Larsen's volce,
}'hlch came to me around the corner
, of the galley.

“I's a shame” 1 heard Johnson
wling in painfully slow and correct
glish. He was standing by the main

rigging, a few feet away from me.
"The boy I8 willing enough. He will
earn if he has & chance. But this
" He paused awhile, for the word
murder” was his final Judgment.
“Hist, will ye!" Louls whispered to

:l-. “For the love Iy your mother
yoaur mouth!"

It took Harrison fully ten minutes
got started again. A little later. he
FM. the end of the gaff, where,
stride the spar itself, he cleared the
pheet, and was free to return. But he
bad lost his nerve. Jobansen called
vainly for him to come down. At any
ment he was liable to be snapped
El:l)the gnff, but he was helpless with
ght. Wolf Larsen, walking up and
down with Smoke and In conversation,
ook no more notice of him, though he
eried sharply once to the man at the
whael:
| “Yon're off your course, my man!
Be careful, unless you're looking for
troublatl®

“Ay, ay, sir,” the helmsman raspond
od, putting a couple of spokes down

He had been gullty of running the
Qhost severn: points off her course In
order that what little wind there was
should @11 the foresall and hold It
wtendy. He had siriven to help the
unfortunate Harrison at the risk of
facurring Wolf Larsen's anger,

Fully half an bour went by, and
thea [ saw Johnson and Louls in some
port of altercation. It ended with
Johnson fAinging off Louls' detaining
:rm and starting forward. He crossed
he dock, sprang into the fore rigging,
mnd began to cllmb. But the quick
mye of Welf Larsen caught him,

“Here, you, what are you up to?" he
mried,

Johnson's ascent was arrested. [He

keéd his captaim in the eyes and

aplied slowly :

"1 am going to get that boy down.”

“You'll got down out of that rigging

, mud damn lively about it! D'ye hoar?
Bet down!"
Johnfon hesitated. but the long

ears of obedience to the masters of
Blilpe overpowered him, and he dropped
aillenly to the deock apd went ou for
wurd

AL hlf after five | went bolow 1o got
the  ecabin table, but 1 hardly knew
what 1 did, for my oves and braln were
filled with the vislon of & man, white
faced and trembling, comically like o
bug., clinging to the thrashing gaff
AL 8lx o'clock, when | served supper,
golng on deck to get the
galley, | saw MHarrison, still in the
siime position, The conversation at
the table was of other things. Nobody
secmod interested In the wantonly lm
periled  lifte But, making an extra
trip to the galley a Hitle later, 1 was
gladdened by the sight of Harrison
Staggering weakly from the rigging to
tho forecastle scuttle. He had finally
summoned the ¢ourage to descend

Before closing this incident, 1 musr
glve a serap of conversation 1 had
with Wolf Larsen In the cabin. while
I was washing dishes,

“You were looking squeamish this
afternoon,” be began. “What was the
matter?"

food from the

I could gee that he knew what had |

made me possibly as sick as Huorrl
son, that he was trying to draw me,
and I answered, “It wne because of the
brutal treatment of that boy.”

He gave a short lnugh. “Like sea
slckness, | cuppose. Some mon are
subject to it, and others are not.”

“Not so," 1 ohjected

“Just 80,” he went on. "“The earth
is as full of brutality as the sea s
full of motion. And gome men aro
made sick by the one, and gome by
the other. That's the only reason.”

“But you, who make a mock of hu- |

man life, don't you pluce any value
npon it whatever?' | demanded.

“Value? What valua?"' He looked
at me, and though hils oyes were
steady and motlonless, there seemed a
cynical smile In them. *“What kind of
value? How do you measure (t? Who
values it?"

“1 do,” 1 made answer.

“Then what is'ft worth to vou? An
other man's lfe, I mean. Come, now,
what is it worth?"

The value of life? How could I put
a tangible value upon it? Somehow,

I. who have always had expression,

“You'ra Off Your Course, My Man.”

lacked expression when with Wolf
Larsen. The sacredness of life | had
accepted as axiomatic. That It was
intrinsically valuable was a truism [
had never questioned. But when he
challenged the trulsm | was spoech.
leas.

“We were talking about this yes
terday,” he sald. *“1 held that life
was & ferment, a yeast, something
which devoured life that it might live,
and that living was merely successful
plggishness, Why, if there Is anything
in supply and demand, life Is the
cheapest thing in the world. There I8
only so much water, so much earth,
80 much air; but the life that is de-
manding to be born Is lmitless. Na-
tura I8 n spendthrift. Life? Bah!
It has no value. Of cheap things it
I8 the cheapest. Everywhere It goes
begging. Nature spills It out with a
lavish hand, Where there s room
for one life, sho sows & thousand lves.
and It's life oats life Ul the strongest
and most plgglsh life Is loft"

“You have read Darwin,” | sald.
“But you read him misunderstanding-
ly when you conelude that the struggle
for existence sanctions your wanton
dostruction of 1ife. "

Feo shrugged his shoulders. “Yon
know you only mean that in relation
to human life, for of the Aesh and fowl
and the fish you destroy as much as 1
or any other man, And buman life (s
In no wise diferent, though you feel
it 18 and think that you reason why it
is,. Why should | be parsimonious
with this Ilfe which Is so cheap and
without value?™

He started for the companion stalrs
but turned his head for a final word.
“Do you know the only vulue life bhas
is what life puts upon itself? And It
is of course overestimated, since It Is
of necessity prejudiced In its own
favor, Take that mwan 1 had aloft. He
held on ns If he were & preclons thing.
@ treasure beyond diamonds or rubjes
To you?! No, To me?! Notatall To

1 260 miles between
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nimaelf? Yen But 1 do not fecept
hig estimate. He sadly overrates him
qelf Thera 1s plenty more e de
manding to be born, To bhimself only
was he of voalue, and to show how
fictitious even thia value was, heing

dead he {8 unconscious that he has lost
himsolf Ha nlone rated himsolf be
yond diamonds and rubies. Dinmonds
and rubles are gone, spread out on the
deck to be washed away by a bucket
of sea-water, and he does not even
know that the diamonds and rubles
are gone. He does not lose anything,
for with the loga of himself he loses
the knowledga of loss. Don't you sea?
And what have you to say?"

"That you are at least consistent,”
was all 1 could say, and | went on
washing the dishes,

CHAPTER VI

At last, after three days of variahle
winds, we have caught the northeast
trades. 1 came on deck, after a good
night's rest in spite of my poor knee,
to find the Ghost foaming along, wing
and-wing, and every sall drawing ex-
capt the Jjibs. with a fresh breeze
astern. Ten knots, twelve knots, eleven
knots, varying from time to time
s the speed we are making. And
evar out of the northeast the brave
wind blows, driving us on our course
the dawns
Hach day grows perceptibly warmer

In the sccond dog-wateh the sallors
etome on dock, stripped, and heave
buckets of water upon one another

from overside. Flying lish are begin
ning to be seen, and during the nlght
the watch wbove serambles over the
deck In pursult of those that fall
aboard, In the morning Thomas Mug
ridge being duly bribed, the galley ls
pleasantly areck with the odor of
thelr frying, while dolphin meat is
served fore and alt on such oceaslons
a8 Johnson catches the blazing beau:
tiea from the bhowsprit end,

The dayas and nights are "all a won-
der and a wild delight.,” and though
I have little time from my dreary
work, I steal odd moments to gaze and
gaze at tho unending glory of what |
never dreamed the world possessed, |
do not forget one night, when 1 should
have been asleep, of lying on the fore.
cagtle hoad and gazing down at the
spectral ripple of foam thrust aside
by the Ghost's forefoot. It sounded
ke the gurgling of a brook over
mossy stones In some quiet dell, and
|;u- erooning song of it lured me away
and out of myself till | was no longe:
Hump the ecabin-boy, nor Van Wey
tlen, the man who had dreamed away
thirty-five vears among books. But a
voiee behind me, the unmistakable
voice of Wolf Larsen, strong with the
invineible certitude of the man and
mellow with appreclation of the words
he was quoting. aroused me.

“0O the binzinek tropiec night., when the

wake's a welt of Hght
That holds the hot sky tame.
And the stendy forefoot snores through
the planet-powdered floors
Where the scared whale fhikes In Name

Her plates are scarred by the aun, dear
lnes,

And her ropes are taut with the dew,
For we're booming down on the old trall

our own trall, the out trall,

We're sugging south aon the Long Trall—

the trall that is ulways new.”

“Kh, Hump? How's It strike you?"
he asked, after the due pause which
the worda and setting demanded,

I looked Into his face. It was aglow
with light, as the sea (tself, and the
eyes wore flashing In the starshine,

"It strikes me as remarkable, to say
the least, that you should show enthu
glaam,"” 1 answered coldly.

“Why, man, {t's living!
he cried,

“Which s a cheap thing and with
out value,” 1 flung his words at him.

He Inughed, and it was the first time
I bad heard honest mirth In his volce.

“Ah, 1 cannot get you to understand,
eannot drive it into your head, what
a thing this life is, Of course life is
valueless, excopt to itself. And I can
tell you that my life Is pretty valuable
Just now—to myself. It Is beyond
price, which you will acknowledge la
& terrifle overrating, but which 1 ean
not help, for it I8 the life that s in
me that makes the rating.”

He left me as suddenly as he had
come, springing to the deck with the
walght and softness of a tiger. Sowme
times | think him mad, or half mad at
least, what of his strange moods and
vagarlea, At other times 1 take him
for a great man, a genius who has
nover arrived. He I8 cortainly an in.

it's lite!"

dividunlist of the most pronounced
type. Not only that, but he I8 very
lonely., His tremendous virility and

maontnl strength wall him apart. Men
are more llke children to him, even
the hunters, and as children he treats
them, descending perforce to thelr
lovel and playing with them as a man
plays with pupples. Or else he probes
them with the cruel hand of & viviseo
tionlst, groping about in thelr mental
processes us though to see of what
soul-stufl s made.

While on the question of vagaries,
I shall tell what befell Thomas Mug
ridge In the cabin, and at the same
time complete an incldent upon which
I have niready touched once or twice.
The twelve o'clock dinner was over,

one day, and | had just fnlshed put
ting the cabin in order. when Wolf
Larsen and Thomas Mugridge de
seended the companion stalrs. Though

the cook had o cubbybole of a state

room opening off from

the cabin itgelf he

o linger or to by

to and fro, onee or twiee & day, HEe |
timid specter ‘

"Bo you know how to play ‘Nap.'’
Walf Largen wag snving In n r_ﬂ--.';,m:l|
art of voloe ‘1 might have punsgead
n ki hman would know I learned
Il mysgell in Eoeglish ships.”

Fhomas Mugridge wias beside him
nll. n blithering Imbocile, 8o pleased
wineg he at chumming thus with the
captain e 1ittle alrs he put on and
the painful striving to assume the

ecasy carriage of a man born to a dig
nifted place In 1ife would have bheen
siekening had they not heen ludicrous
He gquite lgnored my presence, though
I eredited him with belng simply un
His pale, wishy-washy
aves were swimming ke lazy summer
sens, though what blisaful visions they
heheld were beyond my imagination,

“Get the eards, Hump.," Woll Lar
sen ordered, as they took seats at the
table, "And bring out the cigars and
the whisky you'll find In my berth.”

I returned with the articles in time
to hear the cockney hinting broadly
that there was a mystery about him,
that he might be a gentleman's son
gone wrong or someathing or other;
nlan, that he was a remittance man
and wag pald to keep away from Eng-
lnnd—"p'ved ‘ansomely to sling my
‘ook an’ keep slingin' It.”

1 had brought the customary liguor
glasses, but Wolf Larsen frowned,
shook his head, and signaled with hls
hands for me to bring the tumblers
These he flled twothirds full with
undilnted whisky —“a  gentleman’s
drink,” quoth Thomas Mugridge—and
they clinked their glasses to the glo
rious game of “Nap,” lighted clgars,
and fell to shufMing and dealing the
cards

They playved for money, They In
creased the amounts of the bets, They
drunk whisky, they drank it neat, and
I fatehed more, | do not know wheth

able to gaoe me

er Woll Larsen cheated or not—a
thing he was thoroughly eapable of
dolng—hbut he won steadlly, The cook

made repeated journeys to his bunk
for money. HEach time he performed
the journey with greater swagger, but
ha never bhrovght more than a few
dollars at a time. He grew maudlin,
familiar, could hardly see the cards or
sit upright. As a preliminary to an
other journey to his bunk, he hooked
Wolf Larsen’s buttonhole with a
greasy forefinger and vacuously pro
clunimed and reiterated, “l got money.
I got money, | tell yer, an’ I'm a gen:
tleman's son."”

Wolf Largen was unaffected by the
drink, yet he drank glass for glnss,
nod if anyvthing his glasses were fuller
There was no change in him, He did

-ROAD *

MAINTENANCE OF GOOD ROADS

|
Farmers Urged to Vote Against Bonds
|

No |

or Taxes Whenever Plans Do
Not Frovide for Up-Keep.

The progresgive farmer belioves in

gond roads, as everybody knowse

the cabin. 1o
had never dared
seen, and he fitted |

body needs good roads more than the |

farmer and his family Good
inerease profits and enrich social e,
Poor roads cost more than good ones.

At the same time, we have reached
the conclusion that it is our patriotic
duty to advise our readers to vote
against roand bonds or road taxes
whenever the plans for building the
roads do not include proper provision
for maintaining them after they are
built. It {8 fust as foolish to spend
money to bulld a road, without at the
same time providing for funds to keep
ft up. a8 it would be to spend money
to get a horse without providing feed
for him after he is bought. The South
has wasted milllons and millions by
building roads without keeping them
up, and it is high time to stop wast-
Ing the people’'s tax money in this
fashion, We must aim not merely to
got good roads but to keep good roads.

Another important matter (s that
of having all road expenditures made
under expert supervision. Secretary
of Agriculture Houston says: “The
nation today is spending annually the
equivalent of more than $200,000,000
for roads, Much of this is directed by
local supervisors and it is estimated
by experts that of the amount so di
racted anywhere from 20 to 40 per
cent {8, relutively speaking, wasted
or misdirected.,” Every state should
have a state highway commission, and
the people should not vote money for
any expensive scheme of country road

improvement until it has been ap
proved by experts,
The third matter we wish to em:

phasize I8 the importance of the road
drag. As we have sald before, the
drag fs undoubtedly the cheapest good
roads maker ever invented, and {f
some commercial company had pat:
ented It and =old it at five times its
cost, every county in the South would
be using it, 1t 1s so simple and cheap
that people will not realize what a
wonder-worker it is. The time to pre
vent next winter’'s bad roads is now
and the way to prevent them is to
make plans to have the roads dragged
Every farmer interested ought to see
his county road authorities and demand
action, Bend to the Unlted States

not appear even amused at the other's |
antics
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

SNAIL A VALUABLE FOOD

Edible and Nutritious, Is the Verdict
That Has Been Arrived At by
Those Who Know.

“All snails are edible and nutrl
tious,"” sayg Canon Horsley in a book
on British land and fresh water mol
luscs, just published. He goes on to
say that even the common or garden
snail, though insipid, is as nourishing

as call's-foot jelly,

There |8 a large white shelled snall
ealled Helix pomatia that is commonly
eaten by connolsseurs in the south ol
England, while all over France, Italy
and Spain several species are used as
food. In France there are many snodl
farms, which yileld a good profit tc
their owners, In the French and Ita
iinn gquarters of New York snails may
be bought, either allve or cooked, and
at most of the French restaurants
they are served, “escargots farcis” be
ing the most usual form of the dish,

Snalls are easy to raise In large
quantities They need lime for mak
ing their shells, but they do not have
to be fed, as they can find their own
food, which s exclusively the leaves
of many plants. They are most dell
clous when properly prepared and
cooked and, as Canon Horsley says,
a8 nourishing as <alf's-foot jelly.

Oll Wells Sunk in Bed of Ocean.

Many persons would doubt the state
ment that it is possible to pump ofl
from the earth beneath the waters ol
the ocean. That this I8 done, how
gver, is proved, The well towers are
located on rough frume plers over the
ocean and as far as a hundred feel
from the surf. The oll {8 pumped
through the waters of tho sea and I8 |
carried through pipes to the Iund!
where It 18 emptied Into tanks. The |
pumps are worked by means of steam
ongines stationed on the plers. A few
yvears ago there were many more of
thess wells, but some have been ex

hausted and abandoned In  recent
Vs Popular Selenco Monthly and
World's Advance

“Collect!"

Large quantities of furs have, It Is
reported, recently been received in
this country from Leipzig, Germany
Owing to the exigencies of the great
fur houses of Leipzig. these furs ara
cheaper now than before the war
They were sent, it is sald, by parcel
post labeled "Collect,” In this way es
caping the attention of the British
postal authorities

Its Effect.
“Jaggs was very much affected at
my talk with him on the evil effects

of drink, 1 could see how he filled
up.”

“Yes, that s what he {8 usually do-
ing.”

department of agriculture, Washing
ton, D C, for a free copy of Farmers
Bulletin 597, “The Road Drag and
How to Use It,” and keep pestering
vour fellow citizens untll your county
gets the dragging habit.

1. Road building is too expensive
n business for you to intrust it tc

An Improved Highway in Georgla.

men without expert knowledge. De
mand that your state highway com-
mission approve your county's proj
ects,

2. The cheapest way to keep dirt
roads in good conditions is by the use
of the drag. Demand that your coun:
ty commissioners make plans for us
ing it to improve the roads you al
ready have instead of spending all the
road money bullding new roads,

8. There is no such thing as a “per
manent road,” hence no plan for road
bullding should be approved unless it
Includes provision for keeping up the
roads after they are built-—The Pro
gressive Farmer,

Narrow Roads of Benefit.

While it is bad poliey to build roads
of such narrow width where traMe is
likely to become at all excessive, un
questionably there are many districts
where thoy would be a profitable in-
vestment as compared with the fruit.
legs offort to maintain ordinary stons
or dirt roads,

Banish Poor Roads.

Good road-building material 1s found
In practically every county, according
to the 'niversity of Missourl exhibits
shown at the state fair, It ought to
be used to banish poor roads.

Good Roads.

The Improvements of good roads
and ditches I8 & matter which con
cerns every farmer who desires to In-
crease® the value of his land or the
farm property of the community in
which he resides as a whole,

Oll Helps Greatly,

Oil, properly applied, helps greatly,
but the dust must be removed, and
the surface broken up and loosenaed
about two Aachze deep; otherwise the
oil stands in pools or runs into the
diteh

roads |

CATARRH
STAGNATION
PE RU NA

INVIGORATION

Catarrh means inflammation.
Inflammation is the stagnation
of blood—the gorging of the
circulation with impure blood.

Of course you can't be well under
this condition. It means, headaches,
indigestion, kidney trouble, coughs,

colds, etc,
By assisting

Peruna s spsm

creases the circulagion, invigoratés the
system, removes the waste matter and
hiens you up.

Over 44 Years

Of service to the public entiiles it to a
place with you.

It Makes Good
The Peruna Company  Columbus, Ohio

You can get Peruna in tablet form
for convenience.

DAIRY M.

For “Backward” Cows

I you have such a cow, buy & package of Kow-
Kure from your feed desler or druggist and ‘vse

sccording to directions, You'll be surprised at the
difference it makes in her general health and milk

yield. Kow:Kure is especially recom: ed an @
reventive and cure for Abartion, Darreanees, Milk
‘ever, Scouring, Lost Appetite, Bunches ghd other

common ailments.
Wilts for frees Treatlss, “The Home Cow Dector.™

DAIRY ASSOCIATION CO.
Lyndonville, Vt,

Constipation

Vanishes Forever
Prompt Relief—Permanent Cure
CARTER’'S LITTLE g

LIVER PILLS never
fail. Purely vegeta-
ble — act surely
but gently on 4
the liver,
Stop after
dinner dis-
tress—cure
indigestion,
improve the complexion, brighten the eyes.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

e T

He Was Too Candid.

There is a Cleveland man whose
business often takes him to New York.
He doesn't stay long—two days at the
most—but it seems long to his wife.
And the other day his wife kicked.

"My dear.,” she sald, “the next time
youn go to New York 1 want you to
take me along,'”

“You wouldn't
he answered,

"Why wouldn’t I have a good time?”

“Becauge you have such a jealous
disposition.”

The next time she's going If she has
to travel on a different car.—Cleve
lIand Plaindealer.

have a good time,"”

Manners are the orchids of eiviliza-
tion; courtesy {8 its sweot violets,

Better keep your temper; otherwise
it s apt to give you away.

Stop That Ache!

Don't worry along with & bad
back. Get rid of it. It's a sign you
haven't taken care of yourself—
haven't had enough air, exercise
and sleep, Probably this has up-
Bot your kidneys. Get back to sensl-
ble habits, and give the kidneys
help. Then, If it's kidney backache,
the dizziness, lameness and tired-
ness will disappear. Use Doan's
Kidney Pills—the best recommend.
ed kildney remedy,

An lowa Case
Piture

Mrs. A. J. Lam.
bert, 8i1 Cook Bt
Sloux City, Iowa,
says: "My bladder
wias badly Inflamed
and I was fecling
miserable when [
began using Doan's
Kidney Pills, They

Ave me prompt ros-
lef. Home time
later when 1 was
again suffering
from weak and dis.
ordered K I1dnevs,
Doan's Kldney
Pills fixed me up all right. Since then
[ haven't suffered.”

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 50c a Bex

DOAN' KIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

BLAC
I;“EG A R

i
superiarity J Cutter products s dus t0 orer
rears of specialicing in vaccines wnd serums oaly.
Inslel o Outter's. If unobigipable, order 5
Cutter Labsratory, Berksiny, Cal., or Chlenpe. 11,

PlTENTs %ﬁ:ﬁ fi mﬁﬁﬁ“:

.

Tella w Story™
-

LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED
by Cutter's Blaskieg Pllls, Low.
R‘rhw!. freal, reliatile;

‘astern  stockinen, "'all” thay
whers oiher wvacelnes fail.
‘il for booklet and testimonivie
‘:-dm Whgs. Biaakieg Pills §1.00
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