
SYNOPSIS.

Jltimiihfoy Van Woyden, crltlr anrl dllrt-tn(- e.

Is tlirown Into the wmer by tho
fitnklng of a ferryboat In a fog In Sim
Irniicl8co bnv, uml become unconscious
before help tcnchcA him. On coming to
ils senses ho Ilmls himself a hoard the

ealltiK schooner Ghost, Cnptnln Wolf
ijirnen, bound to Jnp.-i- wntein, witnesses
tho death of tho Ilrst nintn and hears the
captain curso tho dead man fot presumlnK
to die. The captain refuses to " put
Jitimphroy ashore and makes him cabin
boy "for the kooiI of his soul." Mo bcKlnnto learn potato peeling and dish washlrm
under the cockney cook. MuurldKe, Is
cauKht by a heavy sea shipped over thequarter ns ho Is carrying tea nft nnd his
knee Is seriously hurt, but no ono paysany attention to his Injury. Mump's quar-tor- s

aro changed nft. MugrldKC steals hHmoney nnd chases him when accused of
.iV,ltor..', ""'ens to Wolf Klvo his Idoaor lire llko yeast, a ferment . . . the blKoat the little . . ." Cooky Is Jenlous ofHump and hazes hltn. Wolf hazes a sea- -

A? nnd innkca It the basis for anotherphilosophic discussion with Mump. Wolfentertains MukMiIkq In Ills cabin.

CHAPTER VII Continued.

In tho end, with loud protestations
that ho could loso llko a gentleman,
tho cook's last monoy was staked on
tho gamo and lost. Whereupon ho
leaned his head on his hands nnd
wopt. Wolf Larson looked curiously
nt him, as though ahout to proho and
vivisect him. then changed Ida mind,
an from tho forcgono conclusion that
thoro was nothing thoro to proho.

"Hump," ho said to mo. elaborately
pollto, "kindly tako Mr. Mugrldgo's
arm and help him up on deck. Ilo Is
not feeling very well."

"And toll Johnson to douso him with
a fow buckets of salt water," ho add-
ed, In a lower tono for my ear alono.

I loft Mr. Mugrldgo on dock. In
tho hands of a couplo of grinning sail-
ors who had hcon told off for tho pur-
pose. Mr. Mugrldgo was sleepily splut-
tering that ho was a gentleman's boh.
But as I descended tho companion
stairs to cloar tho tablo I heard him
shriek aa tho first bucket of water
etruclc him.

Wolf Larson was counting his win-
nings.

"Ono hundred and clghty-llv- o dollars
oven" ho said aloud. "Just as 1

thought. Tho beggar camo aboard
without a ccnL"

"And what you havo won Is mlno,
lr," I said boldly.
Ho favored mo with a quizzical

mllo. "Hump, I havo studied some
grammar In my time, and I think your
tonBcs aro tangled. 'Wns mine,' you
should havo said, not Ms mlno.'"

"It is a question not of grammar but
of othlcs," I answored.

It wob possibly a mlnuto boforo be
upoko

"D'yo know. Hump." ho said, with a
alow sorlousnpss which had In It an
Indefinable strain of sadnoss. "that
this Is tho first tlmo 1 havo board tho
word 'ethics In tho mouth of a man.
You and I aro thu only men on this
Bhlp who know 'its meaning."

"At ono tlmo In my llfo," ho con-
tinued, aftor another pauso, "I
dreamed that 1 might some day talk
with mon who UBod such language,
that I might lift myself out of tho
placo In llfo In which I had boon born,
and hold conversation "and mingle
with mon who talkod about Just such
things as othlcs. And this is tho first
tlmo I havo over heard tho word pro-
nounced. Which is all by tho way,
for you aro wrong. It Is a question,
liolthcr of grammar nor ethics, but of
.fact."

"I understand," I said. "Tho fact Is
that you havo tho money."

1Mb faco brightened. Ilo seemed
ploasod at my perspicacity.

"Out you wrong mo by withholding
;!t." I objoctcd.
I "Not at nil. Ono man cannot wrong
anothor man. Ho can only wiong him-Bol-

As I soo It, I do wrong alwnys
whon I consldor tho IntorcstB of oth.
era. Don't you soo? How can two
particles of tho yeast wrong each
othor by striving to dovour each
otbor? It is tholr inborn heritage to
Btrlvo to dovour, and to strlvo not to
bo dovourod. Whon thoy depart from
this thoy sin."

I "Then you don't bollovo In altru-
ism?" I asked.

j Ho received tho word as If It had
a familiar ring, though ho pondered
It thoughtfully. "Lot mo soo, It moans
something about cooperation, doesn't
It "Ob, yes, I romombor It now. I

ran across It In Spencer."
"Spencer!" I cried. "Havo you read

blm?"
"Not very much," waB his con res.

alon. His 'Psychology' loft mo butting
around In tho doldrums fur many a
4ay. Dut 1 did got something out of
his 'Data of Ethlco.' There's whoro I
ran across 'altruism,' and I remember
now how It was used."

"What elso did you run across?" I

asked.
"In aa fow wordo as possible," he

began. "Spencor puta It something
llko this: First, a man must act
Cor his own bonollt to do this Is
to bo moral and good. Noxt, ho must
act for tho bonellt of his children. And
third, ho must uct for tho benefit of bis
race."

"And tho highest, finest, right con-

duct." I Interjected, "Is that act which
benefits at tho samo tlmo tho man, his
children, and IiIh raco."

"I wouldn't stand for that." ho re
plied, "Couldn't see tho necessity for

It, nor tho common senuu. 1 cut out
tho raco nnd the children. Any Bacrl-llc- o

thnt makes mo loso ono crawl, or
squirm Is foolish and not only fool-

ish, for It Ib a wrong against myself
nnd a wicked thing. I must not lose
ono crawl or squirm If I am to get
tho most out of tho ferment. Nor will
tho eternal inovelessnesB thnt Is com-

ing to mo bo made easier or harder
by tho sacrifices or selfishness of tho
time when I was yeasty and acrawl."

"Then you aro a man ono could not
trust In tho least thing whero It was
possible for a selfish Interest to Inter-
vene?"

"Now you'ro beginning to under-
stand." ho said, brightening.

"You aro a man utterly without
what tho world calls morals?"

"That's It."
"A man of whom to be always

afraid"
"That's tho way to put It."
"As one Is afraid of a Biiako. or a

tiger, or a shark?"
"Now you know mo," ho said. "And

you know mo nn I nm generally
known. Othor mon call mo 'Wolf.' "

"You nro a sort of monster," I

added nudaclously. "a Caliban who line
pondered Sntebos, and who acts an you
act, In ldlo momonts, by whim and
fancy."

His brow clouded at tho allusion.
He did not understand, nnd I quickly
learned that ho did not know tho
poem.

'I'm Just reading Browning." be
confessed, "and It's pretty tough. I

havon't got very far nlong, nnd ns It
Is I've about lost my bcarlnga."

Not to bo tiresome, 1 shall say that
I fetched tho book from his Btnteroom
and read "Caliban" aloud. Ho was de-

lighted. It was a primitive mode of
reasoning and of looking at things
that ho understood thoroughly. Ho In-

terrupted again and again with com-
ment and criticism. Winn I finished,
ho had mo read it over a second time,
and a third. Wo foil Into discussion
philosophy, science, evolution, reli-
gion. Tlmo passed. Suppor was at
band nnd tho tablo not laid. I became
rostless and anxious, and when Thom-
as Mugrldgo glared down tho compan-lonwa-

sick and angry of counto-nanc-

I prepared to go about my du
ties, uut wolf Larson cried out to
him:

"Cooky, you'vo got to hustlo tonight
I'm busy with Hump, and you'll do
tho best you can without him."

Aim again mo unprecedented was
established. That night I sat at table
with tho captain and tho huntors.
whllo Thomas Mugrldgo waited on us

"He Leaned His Head on His Hands
and Wept."

and washod tho dishes afterward a
whim, a Caliban-moo- d of Wolf Lar-
son's, and ono I foresaw would bring
mo trouble. In tho mcantlmo wo
talked and talked, much to tho dis-
gust of tho huntors, who could not
understand a word.

CHAPTER VIII.

Throo days 'of rost, throo blessed
days of rost, nro what I had with Wolf
Larson, eating at tho cabin tablo and
doing nothing but discuss llfo, litem-tur- o

and tho unlvorso, tho while Thom-
as Mugrldgo fumed and raged and did
my work ns well as his own.

"Watch out for squallB, Is all I can say
to you," was Louis' warning, given dur-In- g

a spare half-hou- r on dock whllo
Larson was ongngod in straightening
out n row among tho huntora.

I wbb not altogether surprised when
tho squall foretold by Louis smoto
mo.) Wo had boon having a heated
dlacusslon upon llfo, of courso and
grown overbold, I was paaalng stiff
strictures upon Wolf Larson and tho
llfo of Wolf Larson. Tho dnrk sun-bronz-

of his faco wont black with
wrath, hie oyos wero ablazo. Ho sprang
for mo with a hair roar, gripping my
arm. I wilted and ahrlokod aloud. My
blcops woro being crushed to a pulp.

no soomod to rucovor himself, for a
held gleam camo Into his oves. nmi hn

; tUxcd his hold with a short laugh
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that was more like n growl, I fell to
the lloor. fooling very faint, whllo he
sat down, lighted a cigar, nnd watched
mo ns a cat watches a mouse As I

writhed nbout I could sco In his oyos
thnt curiosity I had so often noted,
that wor.dor and perplexity, that ques-
tioning, that ovorlastlng query of hla
as to what It was nil about.

I finally crawled to my foot and
ascended tho companion stairs. Fair
wenther was over, and thoro was noth-
ing loft hut to return to tho gnlley
My left arm waB numb, ns though par-
alyzed, und days passed beforo I could
use It. whllo weeks went by boforo
tho last stiffness nnd pain went out
of it. And ho had done nothing but
put his hnnd upon my arm and
squeeze. What ho might havo done
I did not fully realize till next dny,
whon ho put his head Into tho galloy,
and, as a sign of renewed friendliness
asked mo how my arm was getting on.

"It might havo been worse." ho
smiled.

I was pooling potatoes. He picked
one up from the pan. It was fair sized,
firm and unpccled. Ilo closed bio
hand upon it, squeezed, and the potato
squirted out between his lingers In
mushy streams. The pulpy remnant
ho dropped bnck into the pan and
turned away, and I had a sharp vision
of how It might havo fared with mo
had tho moustor put his real strength
upon me.

But tho three dnya' rest brought tho
troublo I had foreseen. It was plainly
Thomas Mugrldgo's Intention to make
mo pay for thoso three days. He
treated mo vilely, cursed me continu-
ally, nnd heaped his own work upon
mo. Ilo even ventured to raisb his
fist to me, but I was becoming animal
llko myself, and I snarled In bis face
so terribly that It must have fright-
ened blm back.

A pair of beasts Is rhat wo wore,
penned together and showing our
teeth. Ho was a coward, afraid to
strike me becauso I had not quailed
sufficiently in advance; so ho chose
a new way to Intlmldato me There
was only ono galloy knlfo that, as a
knifo, amounted to anything. Ho whet-
ted It up and down all day long. Ev-
ery odd moment ho could find ho had
tho knife nnd atone out and was whet-
ting away till I could havo laughed
aloud, It was so very ludicrous.

It was also sorlous, for I lcnrned
that ho was capablo of U8lng It, that
under nil his cowardlco there was a
courage of cowardlco, llko mlno, that
would lmpol him to do tho very thing
his whole nnturo protested against do-
ing and was afraid of doing. "Cooky's
sharpening his knlfo for Hump," was
being whlspured about among tho sail-
ors, and somo of them twitted him
nbout It. This ho took In good part,
nnd was really pleased, nodding hla
head with direful foreknowledgo and
mystery, until George Leach, tho
erstwhile cabin-boy- , vonturcd somo
rough pleasantry on tho subject.

Now It happened that Leach was
ono of tho sailors told off to douso
Mugrldgo after hla gamo of cards with
tho captain. Leach had ovldently dono
his task with a thoroughness that Mug-
rldgo had not forgiven, for words fol-

lowed and ovll namoa Involving
Bmlrcbcd ancestries. Mugrldgo men-
aced with tho knlfo ho was sharpening
for me. Leach laughed and hurled
raoro of his Tolograph hill billings-gato- ,

and beforo either ho or I know
what had happened, bis right arm had
boon ripped open from elbow to wrist
by a quick slash of tho knlfo. The
cook backed away, a fiendish expres-
sion on bis faco, tho knife hold before
him In a position of defense. But
Leach took It qulto calmly, though
blood was spouting upon the deck aa
gonorously as water from a fountain

"I'm goln' to got you, Cooky." he
said, "and I'll get you hard. And I
won't bo In no hurry about It. You'll
do wituoui mat Kiuio wnon l como
for you."

So Baying, bo turned and walked
quietly forward. Mugrldgo's faco was
livid with fear at what ho had dono
and at what ho might expect sooner
or lator from tho man ho had stabbed
But bis demeanor toward mo waa more
forocloua than over.

Several days wont by, tho Ghost still
foaming down tho trades, and I could
swear I saw madness growing In
Thomas Mugrldgo's eyes. And 1 con
foss that I becamo afraid, very much
afraid. Wbot, whet, It went all day
long. Tho look In hla eyes as ho felt
tho keen edgo and glared at mo wns
positively carnivorous. 1 was afraid
to turn my shoulder to him, nnd when
I loft tho galloy I went out backward
to tho aniUBomcnt of tho sailors and
hunters, who made a point of gather
lug In groupa to witness my exit.

Sovoral times Wolf Larsen tried to
Inveigle mo Into discussion, but I gave
him short anawcra and eluded him
Finally, ho commanded mo to resume
my seat at tho cabin tnblo-- for a tlmo
and lot tho cook do my work. Then I

spoko frankly, telling him what I was
enduring from Thomas Mugrldgo be-

causo of tho throo days of favoritism
which had been shown mo. Wolf Lar
son regarded mo with smiling eyes

"So you'ro afraid, eh?" ho sneered.
It waa plain that 1 could look for

no help or mercy from Wolf Larson
Wlmtovor wns to bo dono I must do
for myself; and out of tho courago of
four I evolved tho plan of fighting
Thomas Mugrldgo with bis own woap
ons. I borrowed a whotstono from
Johanson. Louis, tho boat Bteorer,
had already bogged mo for condensed
milk and sugar. Tho lazaretto, whoro
such dollcaclea woro stored, was situ
ated beneath tho cabin lloor. Watch
Ing my chanco, I Btolo fivo cans of tho
milk, and thnt night, whon t waa
LouIb' watch on dock. I traded thorn
with him for a dirk as lean and cruel
looking as Thomas Mugrldgo's vego
tablo knlfo. it waa rusty and dull, but

. 1 turned tho grindstone whllo Louis

gnvo It an edge, I slept moro soundly
than usual that night.

Next morning, aftor broakfet,
Thomas Mugrldgo began bis whet,
whet, whet. I glanced warily at him, for
I was on my knees taking tho ashes
from tho stovo. I put tho shovol
awny and calmly sat down on tho coal
box facing him. Ho favored mo with
a vicious stare. Still calmly, though
my heart was going pitapat, I pulled
out Louis' dirk and began to whet It
on tho stone. I bad looked for almost
any sort of oxploslon on tho cocknoy'a
part, but to my surprlso ho did not
appear awaro of what I was doing. Ho
wont on whetting his knife. So did I

And for two hours wo sat thero. faco
to faco, wbot, whet, whet, till tho
tiewa of It spread abroad and half the
ship's company waB crowding tho gal-

ley doors to seo the sight.
Encouragement and ndvlco woro

freely tendered, and Jock Horner, tho
quiet, self-spoke- n hunter who looked
ns though ho would not harm a mouse,
advised me to leave tho ribs alono
and to thruBt upward for tho abdomon,
at tho sumo tlmo giving what ho called
tho "Spanish twist" to tho blado
Leach. Ills bandaged arm prominently
to tho fore, begged mo to lcavo a fow
remnants of the cook for him; and
Wolf Larson paused once or twlco at
the break of tho poop to glance curl- -

"You Are a Man Utterly Without
What the World Calls Morals."

ously at what must havo been to him
a Btlrrlng and crawling of the yeasty
thing ho know as llfo.

But nothing happened. At tho end
of two hours Thomas Mugrldgo put
away knlfo and atone and held out
his hand.

"Wot's tho good of mykin' a 'oly
show of oursolves for them muga?" he
demanded. "They don't lovo U8, an'
bloody well glad they'd bo ua
cuttin' our throats. Y.or not 'arf bad,
'Ump! You'vo got spunk, as you
Yanka s'y, an' I llko yer In a w'y. So
como on an' shyko."

Coward thnt 1 might be, I was less
acoward than ho. It was a distinct
victory I had gained, and I refused to
forego any of it by shaking his lo

hand.
(TO BI3 CONTINUED.)

FIND GOODNESS IN PLEASURE

People Are Beginning to Understand
That It Is a Mistake to Work

Too Hard.

For a good many ycar3 wo had a
creed that tho only way to keep mon
or women good was to work them to
death. Wo didn't consider oursolves
virtuous unless wo onded each day so

d that wo had no ambition
for anything but bod. Whon wo had
a holiday wo didn't know how to uso
It, and either slopt it away or did
something that landed us in Jail.

Tho doctors aro tolling ub now that
thero la a fatlguo poison; that wo owo
it to oursolv6s not to overwork. Tho
great labor unions aro doraandlng
ahortor hours and graded work, so that
men and women workers shall not bo
overtaxed, and bo that tho few may
not bo overworked and underpaid at
the expense of tho many.

Wo aro learning very, very gradu-
ally, thnt man was not created to labor
18 hours out of tho 24 In ordor that
ho may havo tho prlvllogor of eating
and sleoplng. Very, very gradually
wo aro being taught that wo aro part-
ners In God'a pasture, and that, rich
or poor, wo havo tho right to tako our
sharo of sunshlno and fresh air and nn
idlo tlmo to onjoy them.

A fair measure of lelsuro in each
day la necessary to cultlvato Bweot-nes- a

and sancness of soul, and tho
man or woman, boy or girl, so over-
worked that thero Is no opportunity
for recreation, nover reachea tho high-
er planes of bolng. Indeed, too much
work bus often been as much a breed-
er of crlmo as too much Idleness.

Sometimes it ia a despernto effort
to oscapo from tho grind. Moro often
it ia an intelligent craving for excite-
ment "something different."

I bollovo it is in ono of Aesop's
fables whoro wo are told of tho man
who was so busy grubbing In tho muck
heup that ho nover had tlmo to look
up and sco tho crown above bis head.

Philadelphia Bulletin.

Cape Cod Canal.
An Idea of tho vnluo of tho Capo

Cod canal to shipping is given In tho
fact that moro thun two thousand
ilvo hundred vessels havo passed
through this waterway slnco It wan
opened in the summer of 1914, each
of theao vessels saving something Ilka
seventy miles of travel and avoiding
the daugeroua routo around Capo Cod.

BUILDING
EXPERIMENT IN GOOD ROADS

Road to Chevy Chase "Text Book In
Concrete, Brick and Stone" Ex-

perts Are Interested.

Thero la hero a text book In con-
crete, brick and stono the road to
Chevy Chase, built by tho plans and
under tho direction of the ofilco of
public roads of tho United Statca nnd
for the solo purpose of Informing tho
public and tho members of congresa
luterosted In tho improvement of tho
public hlghwaya upon the methods and
cost of construction, typea of roada,
adaptability of material and economy
3f maintenance.

Thousanda of pcoplo travel ovor
this road, which is built In many sec-
tions of different types, every day, and
hundreds of practical road bulldora
from all parts of tho country havo

it from time to time and havo
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Sand and Gravel Piled on Subgrado
Ready for Use, Experimental Con-

crete Road, Chevy Chase, Md.

marveled at tho excellence of the
work.

Manufacturers who havo supplied
bituminous materials for tho treat-
ment of tho road havo detached their
Bpoclal experts for this servlco and
the traffic over tho road has demon-
strated under carefully observed con-
ditions tho relative value of tho sov-

oral typea of road makinr up this great
highway.

Tho Chevy Chaso road is experi-
mental. It consists of different typea
of pavement bituminous macadam
laid by tho penetration method, sur-
face treatments of watorbound ma-
cadam, aspbaltlc surfaces on concrete
foundatlona, bituminous surfaced con-

crete plain and oil cement concrete
and vitrified brick, all of which aro
under dally observation by export
road builders to ascertain which of tho
tj'pea Ib best suited to the traffic and
which is condemned by practical test
under tho samo conditions of climate,
soil, rainfall, heat and cold and llko
traffic requirements. It would be just
the samo to tho office of public roads
which has written this open book in
concrete, brick and stono whether any
part of it or all parts of it should fall,
failure in materials used, in construc-
tion, in durability, in cost, in mainte-
nance tho test Is tho thing.

Itoad building Is a sclenco now, and
efficiency ia tho only test of quality.
In tho stones used in tho construc-
tion of tho Chovy Chaso road, their
specific gravity, their weight per cubic
foot, their water absorption, their per-
centage of wear, their hardness and
toughness nro all dotermlned by the
most caroful scientific tests. Patrol-
men aro conatantly employed on this
road to keep account of whatever do-fect- s

in materials and construction
may dovelop and oxact data as to tho
cost of maintenance.

Tho Chovy Chase road was fortu-
nately placed for tho reason that all
of its sections of types havo been sub-
jected to precisely tho samo sort ol
traffic year In and year out and the
section or typo that has not stood the
strain has been as important an object
lesson to road buildora a3 tho acction
or type that lias maintained itself un
der like strain. Tho road, as a whole
la a great experiment conducted by the
most compotcnt engineers to demon-
strate the most practical thlnga.

Good Stretches Useless.
Local control In road building means

a good patch whoro tho officials aro
up to date, and a poor stretch whero
tho localiauthoritics aro alack in their
road work and tho poor Btretchea of
road make tho good stretches useless.

i. Roads.
Wa havo tho Bpectaclo In most

states of plonocr roada for twentieth-centur-

farmers whoso equipment in
farming consists of modern machinery
and modes of travol. Whon, oh when,
will ho put the modo of
travol on an o road!

Drag Improves Surface.
Is your road to town rough and

hard to travel over? A split-lo- g or
iron drag drawn ovor tho road after
each rain holpa to glvo r good sur-
face and doca not cost much.

PAINS IN SIDE

AND BACK

How Mrs. Kelly Suffered and
How She wao Cured.

Burlington, Wis. "I was very lrregw
ular, and had pains in my sido nnd back,

but after taking
Lydia E. Finkham'a
Vogetablo Com-

pound Tablets and
using two bottles ol
tho Sanativo Wash
I am fully convinced
thnt I, nm entirely
cured of theso trou-
bles, and foci better
all over. I know
your remedies havo
dono me worlds of

good and I hope every suffering- - woman
will givo them a trial." Mrs. Anna
Kelly, 710 Chestnut Street, Burling-
ton, Wis.

Tho many convincing testimonials con-

stantly published in tho newspapers
ought to bo proof enough to women who
Buffer from thoso distressing ills pecu-
liar to their sex that Lydia E.Pinkham's
Vcgetablo Compound is the medicine
they need.

This good old root and herb remody
has proved unequalled for these dread-
ful ills; it contains what is needed to
restore woman's health nnd strength.

If thero is nny peculiarity in
your case requiring: special ad-
vice, write tho Tydia E. Pink-ha- m

Medicine. Go. (confidential),
Lynn, Mass., for free advice.

Your Liver
Is" Clogged Up
That'll Why You'ro Tired Out of Sortr

Havo No Appetite.
CARTER'S LITTLE,
LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in a tew days. KITTLE

They do. IIIVER
their duty..mrmm, pills.

CureCon-- i
stipation, V vyy
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headache
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

Radical Departure.
"Just a word, young man," said tho

owner of tho store.
"Yes, sir."
"If a customer knows what he

wants, sell it to him. I know that a
star salesman can always soil him
somothlng olse, but I havo a theory
that it will pay Just as woll to sell
him what ho wants."

FOR BABY RASHES

Cutlcura Soap Is Best Because So
Soothing and Cooling. Trial Free.

If baby is troubled with rashes, ec-
zemas, itchlngs, chaflnga or hot, Irrli
tatcd skin follow Cuticura Soap bath
with light application of Cutlcura Oint-
ment to tho affected part. Nothing bo
soothing, cooling and refreshing when
he Is fretful and sleepless.

Froo sample each by mail with Book
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold ovorywhero. Adv.

Of a Kind.
"I wish Evolyn hadn't gone rowing

with that young Do Swiff. Ho is a
fool in a boat."

"Rock-tho-bo- Idiot?"
"No. Not that kind. He la ono

of tho sort that proposes."

RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.
To half pint of water add 1 oz. Bay Rum, a

small box of Bar bo Compound, and M oz. of
glycerlno. Apply to tho hair twlco a week
until It becomes the desired shade. .Any drug-
gist can put this up or jou can mix it at
homo at very little cost. It will gradually
darken streamed, fueled gray hair, and re-
moves dandruu. It Is oxcullent for falling
hair and will mako harsh hair soft and glossy.
It will not color tho scalp, Is not sticky or
greasy, and does not rub olf. Adv.

Lots of men go whoro duty calls and
atand around with their handB In their
pocketa after thoy get thero. Wash-
ington Star.

Theatrically speaking, tho death
sccno of tho hcroino is apt to bo far
less realistic than hor hair-dyein-

Makes Hard Work Harder
A bad back makes a day's work

twlco as hard. Ilackacho usually
comes from weak kldnoya, and If
hoadachos, dizziness or urinary dis-
orders aro added, don't wait got
help boforo tho kidney disease
takes a grip boforo dropsy, gravol
or Urlght's diseaso acta in. Doan'o
Kidney Pills havo brought now llfo
and now Btrongth to thoueands of
working mon and women. Used
and recommonded tho world ovor.

A Nebraska Case
Arthur Ehmcke.

TJii.JiSfVi ill I W. Military Ave.,
tremoni, n n D, ,
ays: "My Uhlnoya

annoyod mo by bo-In- n

too frequent in
'action and I waa
also subjoct to
rheumatic pains inmy limbs, To
,3toop or lift caused
sharp twinges nnd
I had a constant
lnmonosn In t h n

small of my back. Dnan'a KMrinnv
Pills soon urovo away all tho pains
and regulated the action of my kid-
neys."

Gt Doan'a at Anr Store, 50c a Box

DOAN'S "pjiy
FOSTER-M1LBUR- CO, BUFFALO. N. Y.


