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BYNOPSIS.
s B
Humphrey Van Weyden, eritic and dilet-
tante, Nnda himself aboard the menling
thooncr Qhont, Captaln Wolf Larsen,

wund to Japan walers,

The oaptain
makes him mJalu boy

“for the good of hia

pouL"” The cockney cook, Mukridgo, s
lous of Hump and hases him. Waolf
AEas o moaman and makes It the basin

for a philosophie discusalon with Hump
Cooky and Hump whet knives at sach
other, Hump's Intimacy with Wolf in-
Creases. Wolf sketches the story of his
ife, discusmes the Bible and Omar, and
lHlustrutes the tnstinctlve love of life by
ehoking Flump nearly to death. A car-
nival of brufallty breaks looss In the
hip. Wolf proves himself the master
1o, Is knocked overbomrd and wins
rinan ht In the forecastle, Hump
resses Woll's wounds and, desplie his
!'ml.o‘,t. is mnde mate on tha hell-ahip
r. Van Wayden tries to learn his duties
mate, Van Weyden proves by his con-
uot in & blow that he has learned “to
’und on his own lege.'" Two men desert
he vessel In one of the minall boats. A
lounl woman and four men, survivors of
stanmer wreck, are rescusd from n
All boat. The dessrters nre slghted,
ut Wolf stands away and leaves them
o drown. Maude Hrewster, ths rescued
nrcl and Van Weydon find they know
other's work. They talk together

f & world allen te Wolf. Maude meos
ugridge towed overside In a bowline to
ve him & bath and his foot bitten off by

B shark um he ls hauled aboard, Hhe bo-
.E:uwln realize her danger at the handa

olf. Van Weyden realizes that he
s Maude,

CHAPTER XX—Continued.

Wa left the table to g0 on deck, for
steamer was an welcome break In the
onotony of the sea on which we
ated, while the convietion that It
fwas Death Larsen and the Macedonia
ded to the excitement. The stiff
and heavy sea which had
ng up the previous afternoon had
moderating all morning, =0 that
It was now possible to lower the
ta for an afternoon's hunt. The
unting promised to be profitable. Wa
ealled since daylight across a sen
f of neals, and were now running
finto the herd.

The smoke was still miles astern,

overhauling us rapidly, when we
wered our boats, They spread out
and struck a northerly course across
the oceun. Now and again we saw &
wall lower. heard the reports of the
shotguns, and saw the sail go up agalin
The seals were thick, the wind was
Away; evarything favored a big
oatch, As we ran off to get our lee-
‘ward position of the last lee boat, we
found the ocean fairly carpeted with
slooping seals, They were all about
us, thicker than I had ever seen them
Before, In twos and threes and
Wunches, stretched tull length on the
and sleeping for all the world

80 many Iazy young dogs.

Under the approaching smoke the
hull and upperworks of a steamer
Wwere growing latger. It was the Mace-
donia, I read her name through the
Kiassos as she passed by searcely a
mile to starboard. Wolf Larsen looked
savagely at the vessel, while Maud

ster was curious,

“Where Is the trouble you were so
sure was breexing up, Captain Lar
men ™ she ssked gayly,

He glalced at her, a moment's
Amusement softening his featuras.

“What did you expect?! That they'd
come aboard and eut our throats?™

“Som#thing like that” she con-
Fossed. “You understand, seal-hunters
Rre 80 new and strange to me that I
r- quite ready to expect anything.”

He nodded his head. “Quite right,
quite right. Your error is that you
Eallod to expect the worst.”

y what can be worse than cut-
she asked, with
surprise.
our purses,” he anawéred.
80 made these days that his
for living I8 determined by
@ posacsses.”
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my purse steals my
t to live," was the reply, "old saws
the contrary, For he steals my
bread and meat and bed, and In so do-
ing imperils my lfe, There are not
enough soup-kitchens and bread-lines
to go around, you know, and when
men have nothing in thelr purses they
usually die, and die misorably—unless
they are able to fill their purses pretty
speeadily.”

“But I fall to see that this steamer
bas any designs on your purse.”

“Walt and you will see.” he an-
pwered grimly,

We did not have long to wait. Hav.
Ing passed several miles beyond our
Mne of boats, the Macedonla proceedsd
te lower her own, We knew she car-
ried fourteen boats to our five (we
weare one short through the desertion
of Walnwright), and she began drop-

ng tham far to leeward of our last

continued dropping them athwart
pur coursa, and finlshed dropping them
far to windward of our first weather
boat. The hunting, for us, was spolled
There were no seals behind us, and
ahead of us the line of fourtoan boats,
like & huge broom, swept the herd be
fore it

Our boats hunted across the two o
threa miles of water bétween them
and the point where the Macedonia's
had been dropped, and then bheadod for

The wind bhad fallen to a whis
per, the ocean was growing calmer and
ealmer, and this, coupled with the
prasence of the great herd, made n
parfect hunting day—one of the two or

days to be encountered in the
whole of a lucky season. An angry L

_rabbed; and the hoats were holsted in
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of men, boat-pullera and steerers as
waoll as hunters, swarmed over our
slde. Each man felt that he had been
amid curses, which, If curses had
power, would have settled Death Lar
sen  for all eternity—"Dead and
damned for a dosen v eternities”
commented Louls, his eyes twinkling
up at me as he rosted from hauling
taut the lashings of his boat.

“Listen to them, and find If 1t s
bard to discover the most vital thing
in thelr souls,” msald Wolf Larsen
“"Faith? and love? and high ideals?
The good? the beautitul? the trua?”

“Thelr fnnate sense of right has
heen violated.,” Maud Brewster sald,
Jolning the conversation,

She was standing a dozen feet away,
one hand resting on the main shrouds
and her body swaying gently to the
alight roll of the ship., She had not
rafned her volce, and yet | was struck
by its clear and belllike tone. Ah, It
WAS sweet In my ears!

“A sentimentaliat,” he sneered, “like
Mr. Van Weyden. Those men are
cursing because thelr deslrea have
been outraged. That s all. To lay
bande on thelr purses is to lay hands
on their souls.”

“You speak so calmly—" ghe began

“But I do not feel calm; 1 could kill
tha man who robbed me,” he inter
rupted. “Yes, yes, I know, and that
man my brother—more sentiment!
Bah!*

Hlg face underwant a sudden change.
His volce was less harsh and wholly
sincere as he suid:

“You must be happy, you sentimen-
talists, really and truly happy at
dreaming and finding things good, and
because you find some of them good,
feellng good yourself. Now, tell me,
you two, do you find me good?”

“You are good to look upon—in a
way,"” 1 qualified.

“There are In you all powers for
good,"” was Maud Brewster's answer.

“There you are!” he cried at her,
balf angrily. “Your words are empty
to me. He who delights the most
lives the most, and your dreams and
unrealities are less disturbing to you
and more gratfying than are my facts
to ma. Dreams must be substantial
and satisfying. Emotional delight is
mora filling and lasting than intellec
tual delight; and, besldes, you pay for
your moments of Intellectual delight
by having the blues. Emotional delight
Is followed by no more than jaded
senses which speedily recuperate. |
énvy you, I envy you”

He stopped abruptly, and then on
his lips formed one of his strange quiz-
zlcal smiles, as he added:

“It's from my brain 1 envy you, take
notice, and not from my heart. You
have no facts In your pocketbook.”

He ceased speaking, and his gaze
wandered absently past her and be-
came lost In the placid sea. The old
primal melancholy was strong upon
him. He was quivering to It. He had
rensoned himself Into a spell of the
blues, and within few hours one could
look for the devil within him to be up
and stirring. 1 remembered Charley
Furuseth, and knew this man’s sad-
ness as the panalty which the material-
Ist ever pays for his materialism.

CHAPTER XXI.

"You've been on deck, Mr. Van Wey-
den,” Wolf Larsen sald, the following
morning at the breakfast table. “How
do things look ™

“Clear enough.” [ answered, glancing
at the sunshine which strenmed down
the open companionway. “Falr west.
erly breeze, with a promise of stiffen-
ing, 1f Louls predicta correctly.”

He nodded his head In a pleased
way. “Any sigus of fog?"

“Thick banks in the north and north-
west."

He nodded his head again, evineing
aven greater satisfaction than before.

“What of the Macedonia?"

“Not mighted,” 1 answered.

1 could have aworn his face fell at
the intelligence, but why he should ba
disappointed 1 could not concelve.

I was soon to learn. “Smoke ho!™
onmé the hall from on deck, and his
face brightened,

“Good!" he exclaimed, and left the
table at once to go on deck and (nto
the steernge, where the hunters were
taking the first broakfast of thelr exile
The bulkhead was too thick for us
to hear what he sald: but whataver {t
was it was followed by loud exclama-
tions and shouts of joy.

Maud Brewster accompanied me on
[ dock, but I laft her at the break of
the poop, where she might watch the
scene and not be In ft. The sallors
must have learned whatever project
wus on hand, and the vim and snap
they put Into thelr work attested their
enthusinsm, The hunters came troop-
ing on deck with Ehotguns and ammu
nition boxes, and, most unusual, thelr
rifles and a large supply of cartridges
I notleed they grinned with satistne
tlon . whenever they looked ut the
Macedonin's smoke, which was rising
higher and higher as she approached
from the west

The five boats went over the side
with a runh, spread out ke the riba of
a fan, aid sot a northerly course. as on
the precoding afternoon. for us to fol
low | walched for some time curl

ouuly, but there weemed nothiog ex

I traordinary about thelr banavior, They
{ lowerad galln, shot sonls and holeted
| salls again, and continued on their way
an | had nlwnys seen them do. The
Macedonia repeated her performance
of yosterday, “"hogging” the sea by
dropping her line of boats In advance
of ours and across our course. Four
teen  boats require a considerable
spread of ocoan for comfortable hunt
Ing, and when she had completely
lappad our lne she eontinued steam
Ing Into thy northenst, dropping more

bonts an she went

“"What's up?”’ | asked Wolf Larsen.
unable longer to keep my curlosity in
check

“Never mind what's up,” he an-
swered gruffly. “You won't be a thou-
sand years in finding out, and In the
meantime just pray for plenty of
wind. "

“Oh, well, I don't mind telllng you."
he sald the next moment. “I'm golng
to glve that brother of mine a taste of
his own medicine. In short, I'm going
to play the hog myself, and not for one
day, but for the rest of the season—if
we're In luek. ™

“And If we're not?™ [ queried

“Not o ba consldered,” he laughed,
“Wo simply must be in luck, or it's all
up with us*

The smoka of the Macedonia had
dwindled to a dim blot on the north-
eastern horfzon. Of the steamer her
self nothing was to be seen. We had
been loafing along, till now, our sails
shaking half the time and spilling the
wind; and twice, for short periods, we
had been hove to. But there was-mo
more loafing. Sheets ware trimmed.
and Wolf Larsen proceeded to put the
Ghost through her paces. We ran past
our line of boats and bore down upon
the first wenther boat of the other line.

“Down that fiying jib, Mr. Van Wey-
den,” Wolf Larsen commanded. "“And
stand by to back over the jibs.”

I ran forward and had the downhaul
of the flying §ib all in and fast as we
slipped by the boat a hundred feet to
leeward. The three men in it gnzed at
us susplclously. They had been hog-
ging the gea, and they know Wolf Lar-
sen, by reputation at any rate. 1 noted
that the hunter, a huge Scandinavian
sitting In the bow, held his rifle, ready
to hand, across his knees. It should
have been In its proper place in the
rack. When they came opposite our
stern Woll Larsen greeted them with
& wave of the bhand, and cried:

"Come on board and have a ‘gam'!”

“To gam,” among the saaling schoon-
ers, Is a substitute for the verbs “to
visit,” “to goesip.” It expresses the
garrulity of the sea and {8 a pleasant
break in the monotony of the life.

The Ghost swung around into the
wind, and I finished my work forward
in time to run aft and lend a hand
with the main sheet.

“You will please stay on deck, Miss
Brewster,” Wolf Larsen said, as he
started forward to meet his guest
“And you, too, Mr, Van Weyden.”

The boat had lowered its sail and
run alongside. The hunter, golden-
bearded like a sea-king, came over the
rall and dropped on deck. He glanced
from Wolf Larsen to me, noted that
there was only the pair of us, and then
glanced over his own two men who
bad joined him. Surely he had little
reason to be afraid. He towered like
a CGoliath above Wolf Larsen. At the

A Huge Scandinavian, Sitting In the
Bow, Held His Rifle.

top of the companionway he reassured
himpelf with a glance down nt his host
and the palr descended into the cabin.
In the meantime, his two men, as was
the wont of visiting sallors, had gone
forward Into the forecastle to do some
visiting themselves.

Suddenly, from the cabin came a
great, choking bellow, followed by all
the sounds of a furlous struggle. It
was the leopard and the llon, and the
llon made all the noise. Wolf Larsen
was the leopard,

“You sea the sacredness of our hos-
pitality,” 1 sald Dbitterly, to Maud
Browster.

She nodded her head that she heard
and | noted in her face the signe of
the same sickness at sight or sound ot
violent struggle from which 1 had suf
fered 8o severely durlng my first
weeks on the Ghost.

The sounds from below soon died
away. Then Wolr Larsen came alone
on deck. There was a slight Aush un
der his bronze., but otherwise he bore
no signs of the battle

“Send those two men aft. Mr. Van
Werden,” he satd

I oheyed, and a minute or two later
they stood before him.

“Holst In your boat” he sald to
them. “Your hunter's declded to stas
aboard awhile and doesn't want it

e

————

peated, this timae In sharpar tovies as

they healiated to do hia bidding.
"Who knows? You may have to satl
with me for n time,” he mald, quite

softly, with a silken threat that beliea
the softness, as they moved slowly to

comply, “and wa might as wall start
with n friendly understanding, Lively
now! Daath Larsen makea you jump
hetter than that, and you know ft!*
Thelr movementa perceptibly quick.
aned under his conching. and as the
bont swung inboard | was sent forward
to let go the fiba Wolf Larsen, at
the wheel, directed the Ghost after

the Macedonia's second weather hoat.

Undor way, and with nothing for the
time being to do. | turned my atten-
tlon to the situation of the boats, The
Macedonia's third wenther boat was
being attacked by two of ours. the
fourth by our remaining three; and
the fifth, turn about, was taking A
hand in the defense of [ts nearest
mate. The fight had opened at long
distance, and the rifles were cracking
steadily. A quilek. snappy sea was be-
Ing kicked up by the wind, a condition
which prevented flne shooting; and
now and agaln, as we drew closer, we
could see the bullets sipzipping from
wave to wave

The boat we were pursuing had
aquared away and was running before
the wind to escape us, and. in the
courne of Its flight, to take part in re
pulsing our general boat attack,

Attending to sheets and tacks now
left mae littla time to see what was
taking place, but 1 happened to be on
the poop when Wolf Larsen ordered
the two strange sallors forward and
into the forecastle, They went sul
lenly, but they went. He next ordered
Misas Brewster below, and smiled at
the ifnstant horror that leapt into her
eyes,

“You'll ind nothing gruesome down
there,” he sald, “only an unhurt man
securaly made fast to the ring-bolts,
Bulliets are liable to come aboard, and
| don’t want you killed, you know."

Even as he spoke, a bullet was de
flected by & brass-capped egpoke of the
wheel between his hands and
gscreeched off through the atr to wind-
ward.

“You see,” he sald to her; and then
to me, “Mr. Van Weyden, will you
take the wheel?"

Maud Brewster had stepped inside
the companionway eo that only her
head was exposed. Wolf Larsen had
procured a rifle and was throwing a
cartridge Into the barrel. [ begged
her with my eyes to go below, but she
smiled and sald:

“We may be feeble land-creatures
without legs, but we can show Captain
Largsen that we are at least as brave
as he™

He gave her a quick look of ad-
miration.

“] like you a hundred per cent better
for that,” he sald. “Books, and brains,
and bravery., You are well-rounded, a
blue-stocking fit to be the wife of a
pirate chief. Ahem, we'll discuss that
later,” he smiled, as a bullet atruck
solidly into the cabin wall

1 saw his eyes flash golden as he
spoke, and | saw the terror mount In
her own.

(TO BE CONTINTED.)

COTTON STALKS HAVE VALUE

Hitherto Regarded as Waste, They
Are to Be Turned Into a Market-
able Commodity.
Consldering the fact that in the
neighborhood of 75,000,000 tons of
cotton stalks have been destroyed an-
nually as worthless and only in the
way, the possibilities of a plant capa-
ble of converting them into paper and
artificial sllk are readlly comprehend-
ed. A plant {8 now being erected at
Greenwood, Miss, which will be de
voted to the preparation of pulp from
cotton stalks, and it is sald that owing
to the stronger fibers of the cottom
stalk pulp, paper manufactured from
it is considerably stronger in propor-
tlon to its thickness and welght than
that produced from the usual wood
pulp. It has been the custom to cut
and burn the stalks, after the ecotton-
plcking season has ended, at a cost of
about a dollar & ton. The use of cot-
ton pulp is not limited to the making
of paper. The stalk fibers have been
found capable of withstanding the ni
trating process involved in the mak-
Ing of guncotton. The fibers also
produce an artificial silk, motion-ple
ture fllms, and such chemicals as py-

roxilene, alcohol and acetone.

Soup Kitchens for Birds,

The establishment of “soup kitch.
ens” for the birds in the cemeterios
and city parks has been proposed by
A.J. Watson, scout commissioner, who
offers to have Boy Scouts malntain
them if the suet necessary is fur
nished free, states the Kansas City
Star, He also calls on all scouts to
feed the hungry birds about their
homes until the snow has melted
fully.

Scouts are taught to study bird life
and protect It To feed the birds
scouts have found the best way is to
tie pteces of suet in trees and keep
graln and seeds in boxes also nailed to
trees.

“The furnishing of the seeds is &
small {tem,” Mr. Watson said. “The
soout organization will giadly do that,
but it does not have the funds to fur-
nish suet. If any person or organlaa-
tion will furnish (t, the pecouts will dis-
tribute it."

Developing English Industry.

(Glass-making research (s a new fea-
ture at Sheffield university. The war
cut off many kinds of glass products
from England, but the investigations
have been so effective that 8,000 York-
shire glassworkers, formerly turning
out only cheap glasas bottles, are re

pounding alongside.”

"Hoist in your boat, | sald.” he re

ported to be now making a varied lot

i of meteriols In fAine xlnas,

By REV. W. W. KETCHUM
Director of Practical Course Moody
Bible Iustitute of Chicago

TEXT-~The gift of God s sternal life
through Jesus Christ our Lord.—Romane
§:23

A gift is something for which we
do0 not work. It is something that {s
not naturally our
fust due. It s
something that
someone graclous
Iy gives us be
cause he or she
i8 interested in
us, This text In
the revision
speaks of this
gift as the free
gift of God. Now
theére are many
people who ex
pect to pay thelr
way Into heaven
—many who ex
pect to compen-
sate God for
eternal life, when the text says that
the free gift of God s eternal life.
Eternal life—what Is It7 It Is the
opposite of eternal death. Not eternal
death does not mean nonexistence any
more than eternal life means con-
tinned existence. God's word teaches
that the soul never dies, in the sense
of going out of existence. It does say
that “The soul that sinneth, it shall
dle,” but we must interpret the words
of the Bible by the Bible, The Bible,
vou know, is not only & book that
gives us the truth, but it defines the
truth that it gives, and when it talks
about eternal death ft does not mean
the annihilation of the soul. It is a
truth that whatever exists always ex-
Ists, so the aclentists tell us, and the
Bible says that the human soul lives
forever, Well, what is eternal life
then, and what is eternal death? Per-
haps we might say that eternal life
means being born of God. having the
life of God. It is not our natural life
prolonged into endless duration. It
is the divine life imparted to us, the
very lifa of God himself communi-
cated to a human soul. To put it in
another way, we might say that etern-
al life {8 right existence, while eternal
death Is wrong existence, or, to put
it in still another way, eternal life is
lHving in the presence of God, while
eternal death is having the wrath
of God abiding on one.

Now, Qod's gift is eternal life. Our
text says that he offers us this life
through Jesus Christ our Lord, that
is, Christ is the medium through
whom eternal life comes. What a
wonderful thing it {s to know that God
has planned to give the human race,
dead in trespasses and in sins, eternal
life through his son, What i8 involved
in that truth? A great deal, my
friends.

First of all, that on the cross Christ
died for our sins.

Secondly, that there upon the cross
God laid upon Christ all our sins.

Thirdly, that all our sins will be
forgiven us on condition of our simple
acceptance by faith of his Son, and the
one who thus receives his Son, we are
told, is born, “not of blood, nor of the
will of the flesh, nor of the will of
man, but of God." 1 have met many
people who were striving to get etern-
al life. I have even met Christians
who have had the {dea that eternal life
becomes theirs, not through faith, but
by works of righteousness which they
do.

I shall never forget preaching in a
little church in the Catskills, and talk-
Ing about the way of salvation, when a
brother arose and controverted what
I said about the simple way of having
eternal life through the acceptance by
falth of Jesus Christ as one's Savior,
Another brother, thinking he would
pour ofl on the water, which was very
troublous just then, told about two
theologlane who were crossing a
stream. One of the then!nglnns,wns
arguing that salvation was by works,
and the other that salvation was by
falth, when the ocarsman, lHstening to
the argument, began to row with ona
oar, and the boat went round and
round, when they sald, “What are you
doing?" and he replied, “Don't you see,
that oar with which I am rowing is
works, and I don’t get anywhere,” and
then he took the other ecar and rowed
with that, and went round and round
in the other direction, and he sald,
“That oar, you see, is faith, and when
1 row alone with that we do not get
ncrogs the stream, To reach the oth-
er shore we must row with both oarg."
That was a good story, hut a poor {l-

lustration, for, while it sounds verv
plausible, the trouble & it I8 not
scriptural. The Rible tells us that it

I8 “not by works of righteousness that
we have done, but according to his
mercy he saved us.” Change the {llus-
tration and have it true to the Serip-
tures. Jesus Christ {8 the oarsman.
and is rowing the boat of salvation
from earth to heaven, and If wa would
reach the other shore what we must
do {8 by simple faith to get on board.

I go down to the ferry slip in New
York. Now, if I wish to go across to
the other side, what I must do is to
step upon the ferry boat. The mo-
ment 1 do that | have trusted myself
to the ferry, and it ia for the ferry
now, by Its own power, to take me
over. This erudely {llustrates Christ's
work of salvation for us. We commit
ourselves to him, and he, by his own

power and work saves us.

GUARD YOUR FAMILY

PERUNA protects the family
against coughs, colds, catarrh,
eronchitis, catarrh of the stomach,
liver and kidneys. It is just as
sare to relieve a case of catarrh of
the bowels as it is a case of catarrh
of the head.

Anyone suffering from catarrh,
severe or mild, acute or chronic, in
any organ or part of the human
body, should at once get a bottle of
PERUNA.

As soon as the value of PEruna
is fully appreciated in every house-
hold, both as a preventive and a
relief from catarrhal affections,
tens of thousands of lives will be
saved and hundreds of thousands
of chronic lingering cases will be
prevented. PErUNA, indeed, is a
household safeguard.

A course of PERUNA never fails
to bring relief in such cases, since
there is no remedy like it, as
thousands of people have testified.

Ferunn Tablets are now avallable
In convenlent tins. Easy to take,

—

it May Be.
"1 sea jonquila and daffodils on sale.
How Is It that the early flowers are
always yellow?"
“Dunno, Guess spring is blllous like
the rest of us."—Loulsville Courfer
Journal.

FIERY RED PIMPLES

Soothed and Healed by Cutlcura Soap
and Olntment. Trial Free.

S8mear the affected skin with Cuticura
Olntment on end of finger, Lot it re-
main five to ten minutes. Then wash
off with plenty of Cuticura Soap and
hot watar, Dry without Irritation.
Nothing llke Cuticura for all skin
troubles from infancy to age.

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Ady,

When & man makes a fool of him-
self over a woman, it's a sign that it
doesn’t require much of an effort.

Une Muarine after Exposure In Cola,
Cutting Winds and Dust. It Restorea,
Refreshes and Promotes Eye Henlth,
Good for all Eyes that Need Care,
Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago,
Sends Eye Book on request.

Even the man who is tired of this
world is seldom in a hurry to move on
to the next.

Get This FREE

FPas. UL, Magnificent

BUSH

- MotorCar
And the Agency for Your Teritory

Get a Car Free and qualify to make $3000
Rass, A Bootal oinmy (o s Astomobile Busk
Bru Auto Offer, &.r(u nn:h-—b-'ion mlu
orri Is taken, Address me like thh-r H
BUSH MOTOR COLLEGE, Inc.
DEPY, 401 - BUSH BUILDING
Vorth Clark Streatand Chicage Avenue, Chicago, Il
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Lo o for prevantion of
%l iy Feedr Seouring, Lost
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Make the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver is
right the stomach and bowels are right.

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

gently butfirmly co

pel a lazy liver to

do its duty.
Cures Con.

.Hudncho, :
and Distress After Eating.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED

by Gutter's Blackieg Plils. Low-

EN"FE.L freah, reliable; preforred by

festare  atockuien, becaiae  th

roteet  whare olner vaeelnes fall,

LEG Bi-dese phge. Blackieg Pills  4.00
Use any inlector, but Cutier's best

The superiorily of Cutter products Is dus to ever 15
rears of speclalising L veeeines and serums only.
Insist on Cutter's. 1! unobisloaile, orier direet

‘ells for bBookist and testhmoniais
10-@p1e phge. Blaokieg Pilly 1,00
The Qutler Laboratery, Berkuley, Cal., or Ghisage, il

Lo e et e

Nebraska Directory
HOTEL
Dmaha, Nebraske

rHE PAXIU EUROPEAN N
tooms (rom single, 756 centa up double.

A0 ap
CAFE PRICES IM!OHAILI_

e Cli0lera

Jse U, & Gov, Licenssd Serum. Fhone, wire, write
oroallon OMAHA SERUM COMPANY, 26tk
& 05, 5. Omaha, Nob., Phone Yevi) ¥838
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