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SYNOPSIS.

I Humphrey Vnn Wcydon, critic and dllet-Innl-

la thrown Into tlio water by the
jlnklnir of n ferryboat In n Iok In San
I'ranc-lsc- hay, ntul becomes unconHcloila-ficfor-

help reaches him, On coming to
Ills BcniHiB he finds himself aboard the
tenlltif? schooner Ghost. Cnptnln Wolf
J.arseti, bound to Jnpan waters, witnesses
the dontli of tho first mato and hears the
f'aptnln curso the dead man for presuming
IP die at tlio brfrinnlnir of tho voynKf. Thersptnln refuses to put Humphrey ashore
Crfl ,rnn,c lilm cabin boy "for tho good
M his soul." Humphrey sees tho body oftho mate dumped Into the Bca. Ho begins
Jo learn potato peeling and dish washing
wndor tho cockney cook. Mugrldgc, Is
caught by a heavy sea shipped over tho
wtinrter as he Is carrying tea aft and Illsunoo Is seriously hurt, but no one pays
pny attention to his Injury. Hump's quar-
ters are tllangnd aft. Mugrldgo steals his
jnoney nn chases him when accused nr
It. F,ntrr lll llainna In Wiilf ..li,.. Vilu lilmi
pf life "like yeast, a ferment . . . tho big

r.t the llttlo . . .'

CHAPTER VI Continued.

A crjiol. thlnt! happened Just boforo
(upper. Indlcntlvo of tho callousness
pnd brullfllinoBS of these men. Thoro
Is ouo green imnd In the crow. Han-loo-

by namo, a clumsy-lookin- g country
ifcoy, mastered, I Imagine, by tho spirit
(of adveniuro, and making his first voy-jftg-

In somo way, when Harrison was
(aloft, iho shoot jammed In tho block
trough which It runB at tho end of
Jtho gaff. Ab I understood It, thoro
(wero two wayB of getting It cleared
plrst, by loworlng tho foresail, which
vaa comparatively easy and without
danger; and, second, by climblnc out
tho peak-halyard- s to tho end of tho
Ball Itself, an exceedingly hazardous
performance.

Johansbn called out to Harrison to
teo out tho halyards. Tho Ghost was
polling emptily In a long sea, and with
jcnoli roll tho halyards Blacked and
florked taut. Thoy wcro capable of
snapping a man off Ilko a fly from a
whiplash.

Harrison heard tho order and lies!
,tntod. It was probably tho first time
ho had been aloft In his liro. Johnn-Ho- n

burst out with a volloy of abuso
land curses.

"That'll do, Johanaon," Wolf Larson
paid brusquoly. 'Til havo you know
that I do tho Bwcarlng on ithls ship
Sf

I need your, assistance, I'll call you

, "Yos. Kir," tho mato acknowledged
ubmleslvoly.

! In tho moantlmo Harrison had
started out on tho halyarda. It was

Blight uphill climb, for tho foresail
peaked high. When ho was half war
out, the Ghost took u long roll to
vmuivanl and back again Into tlm hni.

low bctweon two scao. It waB tho
anap of tho whip. His clutch was
broken. His body pitched out and
(down, but In somo way ho managod
tO Bavchlmsolf with his logs, hanging
hoad downward. A quick offort brought
bis handB up to tho halyards again;
but ho waB a long time regaining his
formor position, whoro ho hung, a
fcitinblo objoct

"I'll bet bo haa no appotlto for sup-mt,- "

I beard Wolf Larson's volco,
which carao to mo around tho corner
of tho galley.

"IL'b a ohamo," I heard Johnson
growling in painfully alow and correct
English. Ho was standing by tho main
rigging, a fow foot away from mo.
"Tho boy is willing onpugh. Ho will
learn If ho has a chance. Dut thisis" Ho paused awhllo, for tho word
"murder" was his final judginont.

"HlBt, will ye!" Louis whlaporod to
Ihlm. "For tho lovo iv your motbor
(hold your mouth!"

It took Harrison fully ton minutes
(to got started again. A llttlo later, ho
pnado tho end of tho gaff, whoro,
Wrldo tho spar Itself, ho cloarod tho
jflhoet, and waB froo to return. Dut ho
jliad lost his nerve. Johanson called
vainly for him to como down. At any
tmomcnt ho was liablo to bo snapped
off tho gaff, but ho was holploss with
fright. Wolf Larson, walking up and
(down Willi Smoko and in conversation,
took no moro notice of him, though ho
cried sharply onco to tho man at tho
whoel:
I "You're off your course, my man I

1B0 careful, unless you'ro looking for
.troublol"
t "Ay, ay, sir," tho helmsman respond-
ed, putting a couplo of spokes down.

He had boon guilty of running tho
Ghost Bovorai points off her courso In
(order that what llttlo wind thoro was
.'should fill tho foresail and hold It
(steady. Ho had Btrlven to holp tho
Junforturiato Harrison nt tho risk of
Incurring Wolf Larson's anger.

Fully half an hour went by, and
boa I saw Johnson and Louis In somo
crt of nltorcatlon. It ended with

Johnson flinging off Louis detaining
Crm and starting forward. Ho crossed

dock, sprang Into tho foro rigging,
land bogan to climb. Dut tho quick
)yo of Wolf Larson caught him.

"Hero, you. what aro you up to?" he
arled.

Johnson's ascent was arrested. He
looked his captain In tho eyes and
Implied slowly;

"I am going to got that boy down."
"You'll got down out of that rigging.

, jnd damn lively about ltl D'yo hoar?
Oft down I"

Johnson hesitated, but the long
(rears of obedience to tho mastors of
lnhlps overpowered him. and ho dropped
Biillnnly to the dock and went on

fopriianr ?y jack LONpOfr

At half after five 1 went below to set
tho. cabin table, but 1 hardly know
what I did. for my eyes and brain wero
filled with tho vIbIoii of a man, white-face- d

and trembling, comically llko a
bug. clinging to tho thrashing gnff.
At bIx o'clock, when I served supper,
going on deck to got tho food from tho
galley, I saw Harrison, still In tho
samo position. Tho conversation at
tho table was of other things. Nobody
seemed Interested In tho wantonly Im-

periled llfo. But, making an extra
trip to the gnllcy a llttlo later. I waB
gladdened by tho sight of Harrison
staggering weakly from tho rigging to
tho forecastle Bcuttlo. He had finally
summoned the courago to descend.

Ilcforo closing this Incident, I must
givo n scrap of conversation I had
with Wolf Larson In tho cabin, whllo
I was washing dishes.

"You woro looking squeamish thlB
aftornoon," ho begau. "What was tho
mattor?"

I could sco that ho know what had
mado mo possibly as sick as Harri-
son, that ho was trying to draw mo,
and I, answered, "It was because of tho
brutal treatment of that boy."

Ho gave a short laugh. "Llko sea-
sickness. I Somo men aro
BUbJect to It, and others aro not."

"Not so," I objected.
"Just bo," ho wont on. "Tho earth

is as full of brutality as tho sea Is
full of motion. And some men aro
mado sick by tho one, and somo by
tho. other. That's tho only reason."

"But you, who mako a mock of hu-
man lifo, don't you place any value
upon it whatever?" I demanded.

"Valuo? What valuo?" Ho looked
at mo, and though his oyes wero
steady and motionless, thoro seemed a
cynical smil'o in thorn. "What kind of
valuo? How do you measuro It? Who
values It?"

"I do," I mado answer.
"Then what Is1 It worth to you 7 An-

other man's llfo, I moan. Como, now,
what is It worth?"

Tho valuo of llfo? How could 1 put
a tanglblo valuo upon It? Somehow,
I. who havo always had oxprcsnlon.

"You'ro Off Your Course, My Man."

lackod cxprcBSlon when with Wolf
Larson. Tho sacredness of llfo I had
nccoptod as axiomatic. That It was
intrinsically valuable was a truism I

had novor questioned. But when he
challenged, tho truism I was spooch-less- .

"Wo wcro talking about this
ho said. "I hold that llfo

was a formont, n yoast, somothlng
which dovourod lifo that It might live,
and that living was merely successful
plgglshnoss. Why, If thoro is anything
In supply and domand, llfo Is tho
cheapest thing In tho world. Thoro Is
only so much wator, so much earth,
so much air; but tho llfo that 1b de-
manding to ho born Is limitless. Na-tur- o

Ib a spendthrift. Llfo? Bah!
It has no valuo. Of cheap things It
is tho choapest. Evorywhoro it goes
hogging. Naturo spills It out with a
lavish hand. Whoro thoro is room
for ono llfo. sho sowb a thousand lives,
and It's llfo oats llfo till tho Btrongest
nnd moat piggish llfo Is loft."

"You havo read Darwin," 1 said.
"But you read him misunderstanding-)- y

when you concludo that tho Btruggln
for oxlstcnco sanctions your wanton
doatructlon or llfo."

IIo shrugged his BhouldorB. "You
know you only mean that In relation
to human llfo, for of tho llesh nnd fowl
nnd tho fish you destroy as much aB I
or any other man. And human llfo Is
in no wiso difforent, though you fool
It Is and think that you reason why It
Is. Why should I bo parsimonious
with this llfo which Is bo cheap and
without valuo?"

Ho started for tho companion stairs,
but turned his head for a final word.
"Do you know tho only valuo life has
Is what liro puts upon ItBolf? And It
Is of courao ovorostlmatod, alnco It Is
of necessity projudleod In its own
favor. Tako that man 1 had aloft. Ho
hold on as If ho woro a precious thing,
a treasuro beyond diamonds or rublos,
To you? No. To me? Not at all, To
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litmsalf ? Yes. But I do not accept
his estimate IIo sadly ovcrratea him-
self. Thoro Is plenty moro llfo de-

manding to bo born. To himself only
was ho of valuo, and to show how
fictitious oven tills value was, being
dead ho Is unconscious that ho has lost
himself. Ho nlono rated himself be-

yond diamonds and rubles. Diamonds
and rubles aro gone, spread out on tho
deck to bo washed away by a bucket
of Bea-wate- r, and ho does not even
know that tho diamonds and rublos
nro gone. Ho docs not lose anything,
for with tho loss of himself ho loaea
tho knowlcdgo of loaa. Don't you sco?
And what havo you to say?"

"That you aro at least consistent,"
was all I could say. and 1 went on
washing tho dishes.

CHAPTER VII.

At Iast,iftor three days of variable
winds, wo havo caught tho northeast
trades. I camo on deck, nftcr a good
night's rest In spite of my poor knoo,
to find the Ghost foaming along, wing-nnd-wln-

mid every sail drawing ex-
cept the Jibs, with a fresh breozo
aBtern. Ton knots, twelvo knots, cloven
knots, varying from tlmo to time.
Is tho speed we aro making. And
over out of tho northeast the bravo
wind blows, driving ub on our course
250 mllos between tho dawns.

Each day grows perceptibly warmer.
In tho second dog-watc- h tho sailors
como on dock, stripped, and heave
buckets of water upon ono another
from ovcralde. Flying fish aro begin-
ning to bo seen, and during tho night
tho watch above scrambles over tho
deck In pursuit of thoso that fall
aboard. In tho morning Thomas Mug-
rldgo being duly bribed, tho galley Is
pleasantly areck with tho odor of
their frying, whllo dolphin meat la
served foro and aft on such occasions
as Johnson catches tho blazing beau-
ties from tho bowsprit end.

Tho days and nights aro "all a won-
der and n wild delight." and though
I havo llttlo tlmo from my dreary
work, I steal odd moments to gaze and
gazo at tho unending glory of what I

nover dreamed tho world possessed. I

do not forget ono night, when I should
havo been asleep, of lying on tho fore-
casts head and gazing down nt tho
spectral rlpplo of foam thrust aside
by tho Ghost's forefoot. It sounded
llko tho gurgling of a brook over
mossy stonca In somo quiet doll, nnd
tho crooning song or It lured mo nway
and out of myself till I was no longer
Hump tho cabin-hoy- , nor Van Woy-den- ,

tho man who had dreamed away
thlrty-flv-o years among books. But a
volco behind me, the tinmlstnkablo
volco of WoU Larson, strong with tho
Invlnclblo certitude of tho man and
mellow with appreciation of tho words
ho was quoting, arouacd mo.

"O the blazing tropic night, whon the
wako'a a welt of light

That holds the hot sky tame.
And tho steady forefoot snores through

tho planet-powdere- d doors
Whoro the scared whale flukes In flamo.

Her plates aro scarred by tho sun. dear
lavs,

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

our own trail, the out trail,
Wo'ro sagging south on tho Long Trail

tho trail that Is ulways now."

"Eh, Hump? How's It strike you?"
ho nsked, after tho duo pause which
tho wordB and sotting demanded.

I looked Into his faco. It was aglow
with light, as tho sea itself, and tho
oyca woro flashing In tho starshlno.

"it strikes mo as remarkable, to say
tho least, that you should show enthu-
siasm," I anaworcd coldly.

"Why, man, Ifa living! It's llfo!"
ho cried.

"Which is a cheap thing and with-
out valuo," I flung his words at him.

Ho laughed, and It was tho Hrst time
I had heard honest mirth in his volco.

"Ah, I cannot got you to understand,
cannot drlvo it Into your hoad, what
ft thing this llfo Ib. Of courso llfo la
valueless, oxcopt to itself. And I enn
tell you that my llfo Is protty valuablo
Just now to myself. It Is beyond
prlco, which you will acknowledge la
a torrlflc overrating, but which I can-
not help, for It Ib tho llfo that Is In
mo thnt makes tho rating."

I Jo left mo as suddonly as ho had
como, springing to tho deck with tho
weight and softness of a tiger. Some-
times I think htm mad, or half mad at
least, what or his strango moods and
vagaries. At other times I tnko him
for a groat man, a genlua who has
novor arrived. Ho is certainly an in-

dividualist of tho most pronounced
typo. Not only that, but ho is very
lonoly. His tremendous virility and
montnl strength wall him apart. Men
aro moro llko children to htm, avon
tho hunters, and as children ho treats
them, descending porforco to tholr
level and playing with them as a man
plays with puppies. Or elso ho probos
them with tho cruol hand ot n vlviaoc-tloulst- ,

groping about In tholr mental
procoascu us though to soo of what
soul-stuf- f Is mado.

Whllo on tho question of vngarles.
I shall tell what befell Thomas Mug-
rldgo In tho cabin, nnd nt tho samo
tlmo comploto an Incident upon which
1 havo already touched onco or twlco.
Tho twolve o'clock dinner was over,

ono dny, nnd I had Just finished put-
ting tho cabin In order, when Wolf
Larsen and Thomas Mugrldgo de-

scended tho companion stairs. Though
tho cook had n cubbyhole of a state-
room opening off from tho cabin, in
tho cabin Itself ho hud nover dared
to linger or to bo seen, nnd ho flitted
to and fro, onco or twico u day. llko
a timid specter.

"So you know how to play 'Nap,'"
Wolf Larson waB saying In n ploasod
sort of voice. "I might havo guessed
an Englishman would know. 1 learned
It myself in English ships."

Thomas Mugrldgo was beside him-
self, a blithering Imbccllo, so pleased
was he at chumming thus with tho
captain. Tho llttlo airs he put on and
tho painful striving to nssumo tho
easy carriage of a man horn to a dig-

nified place In llfo would havo been
sickening had they not been ludicrous.
Ho qulto Ignored my presenco, though
I credited him with being simply un-

able to see me. Ills pale, wishy-wash- y

eyes woro swimming llko lazy Bumtnor
seas, though what blissful visions they
beheld wero boyond my Imagination.

"Get tho cards, Hump," Wolf Lar-
son ordered, as they took scats at tho
table "And bring out tho cigars and
the whisky you'll And in my berth."

1 returned with tho articles in tlmo
to hear the cockney hinting broadly
that there was a mystory about him,
that ho might be a gentleman's son
gone wrong or something or other;
also, that ho was a remittance man
and was paid to keep away from Eng-
land "p'yed 'ansomely to sling my
'ook an' keep slingln' It."

1 had brought the customary liquor
glasses, but Wolf Larson frowned,
shook his head, and signaled with his
hands for mo to bring tho tumblers.
These ho filled twothlrdB full with
undiluted whisky "a gentleman's
drink," quoth ThomaB Mugrldgo and
thoy clinked their glasses to tho glo-

rious gamo of "Nap," lighted clgarB,
and fell to shuffling and dealing the
cards.

They played for money. They In-

creased the amounts of tho bets. They
drank whisky, they drank It neat, and
I fotched more. 1 do not know wheth-
er Wolf Larsen cheated or not a
thing ho was thoroughly capablo of
doing but ho won steadily. Tho cook
made repeated Journeys to his bunk
for money. Each tlmo ho porformod
the Journey with greater swagger, but
ho nover brought moro than a fow
dollars at a time. Ho grow maudlin,
familiar, could hardly sco tho cards or
sit upright. As a preliminary to an-
other Journey to his bunk, ho hooked
Wolf Larson's buttonhole with a
greasy forefinger and vacuously pro-
claimed and reltoratcd, "I got money.
I got money, I tell yer, an' I'm a gen-
tleman's son."

Wolf Larsen was unaffected by the
drink, yet ho drank glaaa for glass,
and If anything his glasses wero fuller.
Thcro was no chango In him. Ho did
not appear oven amused at tho 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 aro edlblo and nutri-
tious," says Canon Horsloy in a book
on British land and fresh water mol
luscs, Just published. Ho goes on to
say that oven tho common or garden
snail, though insipid, is as nourishing
as calf's-foo- t Jelly.

Thcro is a large white shelled snail
called Helix pomatla that is commonly
eaten by connoisseurs in tho south ol
England, whllo all over Franco, Italy
and Spain several species aro used at
food. In Franco thoro are many snail
farniB, which yield a good profit tc
tholr ownera. In tho French and Ita-
lian quarters of Now York snails may
ho bought, either nllvo or cooked, and
at moat of tho French restaurants
thoy aro served, "escargots farcls" be
ing the most usual form of tho dish.

Snails aro easy to ratso in large
quantities. Thoy need llmo for mak-
ing their shells, but thoy do not have
to bo fed, aa thoy can find their own
food, which la oxcluslvoly tho leaves
of many plants. Thoy aro most doll-clou-

whon properly prepared and
cooked and, as Canon Horsloy says,
as nourishing aa calf's-foot Jelly.

Oil Wells Sunk In Bed of Ocean.
Many persons would doubt tho state-

ment that it is possiblo to pump oil
from tho earth beneath tho wators of
tho ocean. That this is dono, how
over, is proved. Tho woll towers are
located on rough framo plors over the
ocean and as rar as a hundred feet
from tho surf. Tho oil is pumped
through tho wators of tho sea and Is
carried through pipes to tho land,
whoro It Is emptied Into tanks. Tho
pumps nro worked by means ot steam
engines stationed on tho piers. A row
yentB ago thero wore many moro ol
thoso wolls, but somo havo boon ex-

hausted and abandoned In roconl
yenrs. Popular Sclcnco Monthly and
World's Advance.

"Collect!"
Largo quantities or furs have, it li

reported, recently been received In
this country from Leipzig, Germany.
Owing to tho exigencies of tho great
fur houses of Leipzig, theso furs are
cheaper now than bororo tho war,
Thoy woro sent, It la Bald, by parcol
post labeled "Collect," in this way es-

caping tho attention ot tho British
postnl authorities.

Its Effect.
"Jaggs waB vory much affected at

my talk with him on tho ovll effects
of drink. I could soo bow ho tlllod
up."

"Yes, that la what bo is usually do
ing."

ROAD
BUILDING

MAINTENANCE OF GOOD ROADS

Farmers Urged to Vote Against Bonds
or Taxes Whenever Plans Do

Not Provide for Up-Kcc-

Tho progressive farmer bolloves in
good roads, as overybody knows. No-
body needs good roads moro than tho
farmer and his family. Good roada
Incrcaso profits and enrich social life.
Poor roads cost rnoro than good ones.

At tho samo tlmo, wo havo reached
tho conclusion that It is our patriotic
duty to adviso our readers to vote
against road bonds or road taxes
whenovor tho plans for building the
roadB do not includo proper provision
for maintaining them after they are
built. It is Juot aa foolish to spend
money to build a road, without at the
oamo time providing for funds to keep
it up, as it would bo to spend money
to get a horso without providing feed
for him after he is bought. Tho South
has wasted millions and millions by
building roads without keeping them
up, and It is high tlmo to stop wast-
ing tho pooplo's tax money In this
fashion. We must aim not moroly to
get good roads but to keep good roads.

Another important mattor is that
of having all road expenditures made
under expert supervision. Secretary
of Agriculture Houston says: "Tho
nation today is spending nnnunlly tho
equivalent of more than ?200,000,000
for roads. Much of this la directed by
local supervisors and it Is estimated
by experts that of the amount so di-

rected anywhere from 30 to 40 per
cent is, relatlvoly speaking, wasted
or misdirected." Every state should
have a stato highway commission, and
tho people should not vote money for
any expensive scheme of country road
improvement until it has been ap-
proved by experts.

The third matter wo wish to em-
phasize Is tho importance of tho road
drag. As we have said beforo, the
drag is undoubtedly tho cheapest good
roads maker ever invented, and if
somo commercial company had pat-
ented It and sold It at five times its
cost, every county in tho South would
bo uslug it. It is so simple and cheap
that people will not reallzo what a
wonder-worke- r It Is. Tho time to pre-
vent next winter's bad roads is now,
and tho way to prevent them is to
mako plans to have the roads dragged
Every farmer interested ought to see
his county road authorities and demand
notion. Send to the United States
department of agriculture, Washing-
ton, D. C, for a freo copy of Farmers
Bulletin 597, "The Iload Drag and
How to Use It," and keep postering
your fellow citizens until your county
gets tho dragging habit.

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

An Improved Highway In Georgia.

men without expert knowledge. Do-
mand that your Btato highway com-
mission approve your county's proj
ccts.

2. Tho cheapest way to keep dirt
roads in good conditions Ib by tho use
of the drag. Demand that your coun-
ty commissioners mako plans for us-
ing it to improve tho roads you al-

ready have instead or spending all tho
road monoy building now roads.

3. Thero is no such thing ns a "per-
manent road," hence no plan for road
building should bo approved unless It
Includes provision for keeping up tho
roada after thoy aro built. Tho

Farmer.

Narrow Roads of Benefit.
"Whllo It is bad policy to build roads

of such narrow width whoro traffic is
likely to becomo at all excessive, un-
questionably thero aro many districts
whero thoy would bo a profitable in-

vestment ns compared with tho fruit-Icb-

offort to maintain ordinary stone
or dirt roadB.

Banish Poor Roads.
Good road-bulldln- g material is found

In practically ovory county, nccordlng
to tho University of Missouri exhibits
Bhown at tho stato fair. It ought to
bo used to banish poor roadB.

Good Roads.
Tho improvements of good roads

and dltchoa is a mattor which con-corn- s

every farmer who desires to
tho valuo of his land or tho

farm property of tho community In
which ho rosides as a wholo.

Oil Helps Greatly.
OH, proporly applied, helps greatly,

but tho dust must bo removed, and
tho surface broken up and loosened
about two Sachs deep; otherwise the
oil stands In pools or runB into the
ditch

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

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

Peruna By assisting
nutrition in

creases the circulation, invigorates the
system, removes the waste matter and
brightens you up.

Over 44 Years
Of service to the public entitles it to a
place with you.

It Makes Good
The Peruna Company Columbus, Ohio

You can get Peruna in tablet form
for convenience.

Trm
For "Backward" Cows
II you hire such a cow, buy pacba je of Kow

Kure from your Iced dealer or drufijUt and 'uso
according to direction. You'll be lurpriaed at the
difference It nakca In her encral health and' milk
yield. Kow-Kur- e ! especially recommended aa a
preventive and cure for Abortion, liarrcancM.,Milk
Fever, Scouring, Loit Appetite. Bunchct and other
common ailmenU.

Writs tor freo Treatlie, "The Home Cow Doctor."
DAIRY ASSOCIATION CO.

Lyndonvllle.Vt.0mlBBRtfMBBBBWBSHB3flBSBBBBfaaiaga"iaS

Constipation
Vanishes Forever
Prompt Relief Permanent Cure
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS never
fail. Purely vegeta
ble act surer
but gently on
the liver.
Stop after
dinner di-
stresscure '

indigestion,
improve the complexion, brighten the eyes.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

He Was Too Candid.
Thero is a Cleveland man whoso

business often takes him to New York.
He doesn't stay long two days at tho
most but It seems long to his wife.
And tho other day his wife kicked.

"My dear," sho said, "tho next tlmo
you go to New York I want you to
take mo along."

"You wouldn't havo a good time,"
he answerud.

"Why wouldn't I havo a good time?"
"Becauso you havo such a Jealoua

disposition."
Tho next tlmo she's going If Bho haa

to travel on a different car. Clove-lan-d

Plalndcaler.

MannorB aro tho orchids of civiliza-
tion; courtesy is its sweet violets.

Rotter keep your temper; otherwise
it is apt to givo you away.

Stop That Ache !
Don't worry along with a bad

back. Get rid of it. Ifa a sign you
haven't taken caro of yourself
haven't had enough air, exercise
and sloop. Probably this has up-
set your kidneys. Get back to sensi-
ble habltB, and givo tho kidneys
holp. Then, if it's kidnoy backncho,
tho dizziness, lamenosa nnd tired-
ness will disappear. TJso Doan's
Kidney Pills the best recommend-
ed kidney remedy.

An Iowa Case
'BviTVPieturt Mrs. A. J. T m.

.V. ' r,.,"fMT Rlnii--

says: "My bladder
was badly Inflamed
and I was feollnB
miserable when I
bejran uslnff Doan'a
Kidney Pills. They
pavo mo prompt re-
lief. Somo timelater when I wasagain sufferlnr;
trom weaU and dis-
ordered k I d n eys.
Doan'a Klilnnv

Pills fixed mo ud all right. Slnco then
I haven't suffered."

Get Doan'a at Any Store. GOc a Box

DOAN'S
FOSTER-MILBUR- CO- - BUFFALO. N. Y,

W A CU L0SSES SURELY PREVENTED

priced. treb. relUVJo: preferred b
Western itockmen. twcaiiM tho

TP"H protitt V)hra ether vecilnei tell.Ij f ' Write for booklft end teitlmonlili.

it nktjt pkit. Blatklet Pllie 4.00
V ny Injector, but Cuttri beat,

The aupertorltr of Cutter producta la due to onr It
lean of eperiaUilni in vaccinti and eenime only.

Inilit on Cutter'. If unobtainable, order direct.
Cuttir Lalwatory, Birkiley, CaJ.. or Cnleapo. M.

D1TCUT0 ViileonrColrman,Wajir
n IUku referenoua, lless reaulu

W. N. U., OMAHA, NO.


