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THE VALLEY of the GIANTS

Authdt of “Cappy Ricks”

By PETER B. KYNE

CHAPTER X1
N | -

Whea Bryce Cardigan walked down
the gangplank nt the steamship dock
in Nan Franclseo, ihe tirst face he saw
niong the walting crowd was Buck

Gigilive's, Ogllvy throst forth n greal
wpirckled paw for Bryee to  shike,
Hryee Imored It

“Whr, don't you remember me?
Oethivy demanded, “I'm Buck Oglllvy.”

Hyvee Jooked bhim fairly In the
mudd favored hilm with a Hghtning wink,
“} have never henrd of you, Me, Ogllvy,
Yon are mistaking for same one
elpe”

sye

me
"Hurl‘y_" ODgllvy
milsinle
viek, who
mine. '

murmured. "My
Thought yon were Bl Ker
used o be n partoer of

Hrveer podded and passesd on, hiniled

a Inxicah, aund was driven to the San
Fennelweo office of his company. Mve
milntes later the door opened and
Muek Oglivy enters]
"o was a bt puzeled at the dock,
Mirvee,” he sxplalned nx they shook
hnnds, "but declded 10 piny safe nnd
then follow you to your office. What's
upnt  Have you killed somebody, and
nre the detectives on your trail? If
s, fors up and 'l pssume the re
sponsibllity for your crime, just (o
show you how grateful T am for that
hondred,”

“mNo I wosn't  belng  shadowed,
ek, but my prineipal enemy was
doming down the gangplnnk right be
hinil me, and-—"

UKo wns my principal enemy,” Oglivy
Imterrapted,. "Whnt does our envmy
Took Hket"

"Like ready money.  And If he had
aeen me shaking hands with you, he'd
hiuve suspecterd a connection between
ux lgter on, Buck, you have a good
Job—about dve huodred o month,”

“Thunks, old man, 'd work for_ yon
for nothing. What are we goltig (o
"k

“Hulld twelve miles of logging rall-
rowd und parallel the line of the old
wolf I gpoke of n moment ngp.”

“Oood news ! We'll do It How soon
do you want it done?”

“As moon ns possible.  Yon're the
viee president and genern) mannger,”

“i accept the nominntion, What do
I do tese?”

“Linfen earefully to my story, ana-

Ivae m ‘Il} for possihle wenk spots,
sl theh get busy, hecause after 1
huve providend the funds and given the

word ‘Gol* the rest I up to you, |
st not be known In the transaction
al nll, becnhise that would bhe futal”
Three hours Inter Ogllvy was In pos-
sesslon of the most winute detalle of
the situntlon in Sequoin, hnd tabu-
Intedd, Indexed and cvossindexed them
in his Ingenlovs braln and was rendy
for business—and s0 announced him-
self. Always an  enthusinst In  all
things, In hix mind's sye Mr., Ogllvy
wonld already see n long tralnload of
loge coming down the Northern Call-
fornin & Oregon rallvond, as he and
Mryee had decided to christen the ven-
1ire,
i When Bryce Cardigan returned to
Nequola, his labors, In so far as the
bullding of the rond were concerned,
tmil heern completed. FHlis ugreement
with Gregory of the Trinldad Redwood
Mluiber company had  been  slgned,

wenled and delivered © the money to

*| Have

Never Heard of You, Mr,

Ogitvy."

build the road had been deposited In
benk: and Buck Ogllvy was ulrvwdy
spending It Uke a drunken sallor
Fiom pnow on, Bryce could only wateh,
wnit and pray.

im the next steamer a sarveying
ity with complete camping equip-
_{:wlu areived In Sequoln, purchasel a
wangon and two horses, piled thelr dun-
noge Into the wagon, and disappesred
up-country. Huard on thelr heels eame
Mr. Back Oglivy. and occupled the
Micldal suite In the Hotel Sequoin, ar-

rungaments for which had previously

Leen made by wire, In the sittiog roow
of \he sulte Mr. Ogitvy nstalled & vew

L hippen

| Sequoln

deak, # fling cabinet, and a brisk
young male secretary,

He had been In town less than an
hour when the editor of the Sequola
Hentinel sent up his enrd, The ao
nouneement of the Incorporation f
the Callfornin Outenge (for so had Mr
Ogllvyy, In huge enjoyment of the
mikery he wan pbhout to ereate, dnhhed
the rond) hnd previously been flaghed
to the Sentinel by the United Press
nesoeclntion, as n loeal fenture story,
nnd sirendy speculation was rife in
Spqnoln as to the ldentliy of the hare
hrained individusls who dared to back
wn enterprise g% nebulous as the mil
tentum, Mr, Ogllvy was expecting tho
visht—In fact, Impatiently awalting it
anid sines the thing he did
wue 1o spenk for pabliesntion, oatural
Iy the edltor of the Sentinel got »
story which, to that individuai's slin-
ples woul, seemed 10 WArrant o seven
column head—which It recelved. In
glowing terms he spoke of the hilllons
of tong of timber-products to bhe haul
edd ot of thls wonderfully fertile nnd
itleknown country, and confidently
predicted for the county & futore com
smercinl supremney thnt would be slm-
ply staggering to contemplate,

When Colonel Seth Pennington read
this outhurst he smiled “hnt's n
hright scheme on the part of that
Trinldnd Redwood Timber compnny
ganyg to stnrt o rallrond excltement and
mnlond their white slephant,” he de
clnred

opslost

When Bryee Onrdigan read I, he
Ianghed. The Interview wns so UHke

Buck Ogllvy! In the morming the Int-
ter's nutomobile wns bhrought up from
the stepmship dock, and accompanied
hy his seeretary, Mr, Oglivy disappenr
edd Into the north following the bright
new stakes of his surveying gang, and
for three weeks Was #eett no more,
On n dey when Hryee's n}lml hap-
pened 1o be ocenpled with thoughts of
Shirley Sumner, he bumped into her
on the maln street of Sequoln, and (o
her gront relief but profonnd surprise,
he puused In his teacks, Hfted his hiat,
sinlled, and opened his mouth to say
something-—thought hetter of i1,
changed his mind, and continued on
ahout hix husiness, As Shirley pass
o him, she looked him squarely In the
fuce, and in her glance thers waus nel-

fther coldness nor mallce,

Bryeg felt himself afire from heels
to hilgone instant, and cald shd elam-
¥ the next, for Shirley spoké fo him.

“Gooil morning, Mr. Cardigan.”

He pansed, turned, and approsched
her, “Good morning, Shirley,” he re
plisd, “How hnve yon bheen?

“I might have oeen dead, for all
the Interest you took In me,” she re
plied sharply. “As matters stand, I'm
excendingly well—thank you. By the
way, are yon still belllgerent 7"

He nodded. I have to he"

*1 think youn're a great blg grouch,
Hryce Cardigan,” she flared at him.
“You mnke me unutlc!ruhl!’ wenry,"

“I'm sorry,” he answered, “but Just
at present | am forced to qibject you
to the straln, Say a year from now,
when things are different with me,
I'tI strive not to offend.”

“I'I not be here a year from now,"
she warned him,

e bowed, “Then T'll go wherever
you are—annd bring you back.” And
with u mocking little grin, he lifted
his hat pnd passed on,

L ] L] - - L L -

Col, Seth Pennington was among
those who, skeptienl at first and In-
elined to ridicule the project into an
early grave, eventually found himself
swiuyed by the publicity and geadually
coerosd Into serlous conslderation of
the results nttendant upon the bulld-
ing of the rond, The Colonel wns
nnturnlly ns suspleious as a mttle
snake In Avgust; hence he had no
sooner emerged from the ranks of the

frank scoffeis (han his  alert  miod
framed the guestion:
“How is this new rond-—~improbabie

ne I know It 1o be——golng to affect the
Interesis of the Lagunan Grande Lum.
her company, If the unespectad should
nnd buneo-stecrors
netually bulld w rond from
to Grunt's Pass, Ore,
thos constmet o feeder 10 o
continentnl line?

Lo
shoukd

Lruns-

Five minutes of serlous reflection |
stificed to bring the Colonel to the
verge of pnnle, notwithstanding the

fact that
for yielding to fright desplte his firmn
betlef that there wias no renson why
he should be frightened.  Stmilar con-
slderutions occur to g small boy who
I walking home In the dark past a
oMmeLery.

The wvitnl aspects of his predien-
ment dawned on the Colonel one night
at dinner, mldway between the soup
and’ the sl So forcibly did they oc-
cur to him, In fuet, that for the nonce
he forgot that his nleee was seated
apposie him,

“Confound thew,”
mured  digtinetly, *1
thds mmedintely.”

“Look Inte what, unele dear? Shir-
ley asked lnvocently,

“T'his new rullroad that man Ogllvy
tulks of bullding—which means, Shir
ley, that with Sequola as his starting
polnt, he Is golng te bulld a hundred
wid fifty wiles vorth to conngct with

the Colonel mur
must look Into

nand |

he was ashamed of himself |

In Oregon.”

“Hut wouldn't that he the

hlow. A Inrge part of the estate left

by your father Is Invested In Lagunn

the main line of the Southern Paclfie

“I"'tl Not Be HMere a Year From Now,"
She Warned Him.

Grande stock, and as you know, all of
my efforts are devolted to appreciating
thnt stoek nnd to Aghting agnlnst any-
thing that hos a tendeney 1o depreciate
| A

Carefully he dissected n sand-dab
nnd removed the backbone, “I'd give
n ripe peach to lenrn the ldentity of
the scheming buttinsgky  who  bhought
old Curdignn's Valley of the Glunts™
he aiuld presentlys.  “I'I1 be hanged If

thnt  doesn't complicate matters »
lttle"
“You should have bought It when

the opportunity offered,” she reminded
him,

“1 dare sny,” he admitted lightly.
“However, T didn't and now 'm golng
to he punished for It, my dear; so
don't ronst e any more. By the way,
that speckled hotalr  fellow  Oglivy,
who Is promoting the Northern Call
fornln & Oregon rallroad, I8 back In
town agnin. I think 'l wire the San
Franeisco office to look him ap in
Dun's and Bradstreet’s, I'd sleep o
whole lot more soundly te-night I 1
knew the angswer to two very Important
guestions.”

“What are they, Uncle Seth?”

“Well, I'd like to know whether the
N. GO s genuine or & screen to hide
the operations of the Trinkdod Red-
wooll "Timber company.”

“1t might,” gald Shirley, with one of
those sudden flashes of intuitlon pe-
culinr to women, "be A sereen to hide
the operntions of Bryee Cardigan.
Now that he knows you aren’t golpg
to renew his hauling contrael, he may
hanve decided to bulld his own logglng
railroad.”

After g pause the Colonel made
answer: “No, 1 have no fear of that.
1t would cost five hundred thousand

doliprs to bulld that twelve-mile line
and brtdge Mad river, nnd the Cardl-
gnns  haven't got that amount of
money, What's more, they oan't get
"

“ut suppose, she persisted, “thnt
the renl bullder of the pond  should
prove to e Bryce Cardigan, after all
What would you do?”

t'olonel Pennington's eves twinkled

“1 greatly fear, my dear. 1 should
make a nolze ke something  dolog
And as for Dryee Candgnn-—well, that
young man would certaluly know he'd
been through a nght.”

1 waonder If he'tl tght to the nst,
Unele Soth.'

“Why. | belleve he will,” Pennington
replisd soherly

“I'd lgge to =ee you beat him."”

i "Shirley! Why my dear, you're
growing feroclons”  Her unele's fones
wire Inden with banter, but his counte
nance could not conceal the pleasure
hor last remark bad given him,

Shirley thrust out her adorable ehin

ngpressively, “Siek ‘em, Tige!" she
answered, “Shake ‘em up, hoy "
"You bhet I'l shake "em up,” the

Colonel declared jovously, He puused
with a worsel of Tood on his fork and
wiaved the fork at her uageressively,
Tou stimulate me Into activity, Shir
ley., My mind has heen singularly dull
of lnte; 1 have worrled unnecessarily,
but now that I know thnt you are with
me, 1 am Inspleed. U tell you how
we'll fix this new mllroad, 1f 1t exhibits
slgng of belng dangerouns.”  Agaln he
smote the table. “We'll sew ‘em up
tighter than a new buttonhole.'

“Do tell me bow," she pleaded
eagorly,

finest
thing that could possibly happen to
Humboldt eounty ?' she demanded of

him,
“Undoubtedly 1t wonld—to Hum-
boldt county; but to the Lagunn

tmnde Lumber company, in which you
hnve something more than r sentimen.
tal Intersst, my dear, It would be a

“I'll block them on their rr_,!u'htw o
run over the clty streets of Sequols.”

“How "

“Hy making the mayor and the eity
councll #ee things my way,” he answer
ed dryly. "Furthermore, In order to
enter Sequoin, the N €. O, will have
to cross the tracks of the Lagunn
(irnnde Lumber company's line on
Water streeot—make n Jumip-crossing
and ' enjoin them and hold them up
In the conrts til the cows come home "™

"“T'nele Seth, yom're a wizard”

“Wall, at least I'm no slouch at look
Ing nfter my own Interests—and yours
Shirley. In the mldst of pence we
should be prepored for war You've
met Mavor Poundstone and his Indy
haven't vou?*

“I'had ten ot her honse Inst

“Hood news
her and Pounddstone for dinner
night this week, Just n gulet
Httle family dinner, Shirley, and after
dinner you can tanke Mrs, Poundstone
upxiplrs, on

woeek,™

Suppose you Inyine
here

“Snime

some protext or  other

while T sound Poundstone out on

attitide towamd the N, ¢, O
She nodded I «hinll avtend to the

Unele Serh”

his

mntter,

| Five minutes after dinner wis over,
| Shirley Joined her unele in the lhrary
‘ unnounced that His  Honor  the
[ Mavor, and Mr<. Poundstone, wonld be
{ delighted to dine with them on the
i fallowing Thursilny night,

| CHAPTER XIt

To return to Bryee Cardigan:

Hnving completed his
pluns to hultd the N,
returnisd to  Sequoln, prepnred 1o st
quistly on the side lines wateh
his peppery henehiman Oglivy go info
action

Ogilvy's return to Soguoin following
his threcweeks tour In search of rights
of wiy for the N, C. O, was heralded
hy n viglt from him to Bryee Cardigan
fut the latter's offlee. A& he breasted
the counter In the genernl offlce, Molra
Me'Pavish teft her desk and came over
to see what the visitor desired,

“I should llke to My, DBryce
Conlan” Buck begnn In erisp bus-
Inesslike neevnte, He was fumbling
In hig card-cage unid did not look up
until about to hand his card to Moirp
when his mouth flew half open, the
while he stared at her with consums
mate frankness,  The givl's glanee st
s momentarily, then was lowered
modestly ; she took the eard and enr-
rled It to Bryce.

Hom-m-m ! Bryee grunted.
nolsy fellow Ogllvy, eh?”

“His clothes are simply wonderful -
and so 18 his volee.  Heo's very retined
But he's enrroly red and hus freckled
hands, Mr, Bryce”

Bryee rose nnd saunteresd
genersl offlce,

“Mr. Bryce Cardignn?" Buck querjed.

preliminary
0, Bryee hul

Ry

“I'hnt

Into the

“AL your service, Mr, Ogllvy, Plense
come In,"”

“Thank you so much, sir.,” He fol-
Inwed Hryee to the later's private

office, closad the door carefully behind
him, and stood with hils  brond back
ugninst 1t

“Buck, are you lostng your mind?”
Bryce demuandmd,

|
|

|

“Loging i(t? 1 should =ay not. [ve
Just lost 10"
“1 belleve von. If yonu were quite

sane, yor wouldn't run the rlsk of he
ing seen entering my ofles,"

“Pat-tut, old denr! None of that!
Am I not the mainspring of the North-
ern Unlifornin Oregon  rallroad  and
privileged o run the destinles of that
soulless corporntion ns | see MY He
gat down, crossed his long legs, ind
jorked n speckled thamb toward (he
outer ofMice, "1 wnx sune whén 1 cnme
in here. but the eyes of the girl out-
glde—oh, yow, them eyes! [ must he
intrdnesd to her”

“Love at Orst gight, oh, Pock?

“I don’t know what It s but It's
nlee,. Who I= ghe?”

wlhe's Molen MeTavish, and you're

not to make love to her, Understand?
1 ean't have you snooping around this
office after to-day.'

Me. Ogllvy's pyes popped with Interest,
“Oh* he breathed.  “You have an ove

to the maln chines youself, have yout
Auve you proposed to the lady ns
yer ™

“No, vou ldiet.”

wPhen ' mateh you for  her—or

rnther for the chanee to propose fivst'

“Nothing doing, Buek., Spuare yonr
wolf these agonlzing =uspicions.  The
fact of the wmatter s that you give me
a wonderful inspliration "ve nlwaovs
heen afrald Molea wonld full In love
with ordinary  follow
Spgquola-—propinguity,

“You het.  Propinguity's
't stick around ™

“eeetinl T've been on the lookout for
o fine man to marery her off to, She's
oo wonderful for you, Buck, hut in
time you might learn to live up to
her.”

“Duck! I'm lable to kiss yvou"”

“Don’t be too precipliate, Her father
used to be our woods-boss. 1 fired
him for boozing.”

“1 wonldn't eare two hoots (f her
dad was old Nlck himself, I'm golng

sofe around
yon know-—-*"

the stufl

to marry hor—Af she'll have me. A,
the glorious creature!” He waved his
| long urms despalriogly, "0 Lord, send

me s rure for freckles. Bryes, you'll
apenk a kKind word for me, won't you-—
sart of hoom my stock, oh? Be a
good fellow ™

“artninly, Now come down to earth
and render 8 report on your steward-
ship.”

“IM try. To begin, Pyve secured
rights of way, at a totnl coxt of twelva
thousand, one hundred and three dob
lars and nine cents, from the ofty
Hmite of Sequoia to the gouthern hoan-
fury of your timber In Township nine,
I've gof my line surveysd, and so far
n# the hullding of the road Is concern-
wil, T know exuctly what I'm going to
e, and how and when P going fto
do I, onee 1 get my materinl on the
graninel

“T have on option of o rattling good
secandihiand loeomotive  down ot the
Santa Fe shops, and the Hawkins &
Wrnes Construction compuny hns offers
el me n stenm shovel, hinlf a dozen
Ant-enre, and # ot of fresnos  and
serapers ot ralnous priees, Wa can
or rent teams from loeal cltizens
wnd get half of our labor loeally, And
BE soon as youu tell me how ' to get
my muaterinl ashore and out on the job,
Il order It and get busy.”

“That's exnetly
Zinx 10 pinch.
fruncks

by

where the shoe be-
enter the ¢ty nalong Water
street, with one spur into his log-duamp
nod another out  onn his  mill-doek,
From the main-line tracks we also
have hullt a spur through our dryving-
yard out to our  leg<lump  und a
switeh-lne out to our millddock,. We
ean unlond our  locomotlve, stegam
shovel, nndd flat-enres on  onr own
whurf, but unless Pennington gives
us permiskion to his  main-line
trncks ont to & point beyond the elty
Hmtis—whers a2 Y will letd o to
where the point of construction e
glus—we're up n stump.”

e

“Suppose he
then®"

“Why, we'll simply have to
e elty down Fromt street, parnlleling
Pennlngton's teacks on Wiater street,
turning down B streer, make a jump-
vrossing of M'ennlogton’s line on Water

refuses, Bryce. What

street, and connecting with the spur
inta our yard."”
“RBee hers, my s=on,” Buack sall

solemntly, “Is this your first adventure
in rallrond pullding

Bryce nodded,

“1 thought «o; ofherwise yon
wouldn't talk so contidently of ron-
ning your lne over city streets and
mnking Jump-crossings on  your ¢om-
petitor's rond.  If your competitor re-
gards you as 8 menace to his pocket-
hoaok, he ean give you a niee Hitle ran
for your money and delny vou indefi-
nitely."”

“I realize that, Buck, ‘That's why
I'm not uppearing In this rallroad deal
at all, If Pennington susffected 1 was
baeck of e, he'd Aght me hefore the
eity councll and move heaven nnd
enrth to keep me out of o franchise
o use the city streels amd cross his
line, OFf ecourse, since his main line
rung on elty property, uuder n fran
chise granted by the eity, the city has
a perfect right to grant me the privi-
lege of making n Jump-croszing of hls
Hine

“WIll they do 1t? That's the prob-
lem, If they will not, you're licked,
my son, apd I'm out of a Job”™

Bryee hung his thoughtfully,
“I'vee been too cocksure'” he muttered
presently,  “T  shouldn’t  have spent
that twelve thousand for rights of way
until T hud setiled the matter of the
franehisze”

“Oh, [ didn't huy nny rights of way
—yet.,"” Ogllvy hastened o assure him.
"I've anly slgned the lnd-owners up
on an nereement to give or sell me
right of way at the stipuliated figures
any time within one year from dnte.
Wil the clty council grant you n
franchise to enter the clty and jump

Peunington's tracks?

head

' osare T don't know, Buck, You'll
have to asgk them-—sound them out,
The councll meets Saturday morning,

“Phey'll meet thls evening—in the
priviite dining room of the Hotel
Reipueda, I 1 ean arcinge 10," Bock
Ogilvy  declnresd  emphatieally, *I'm
going to have them all up for ditnner
and tnlk the matier over, I know
the breed {poan cover to cover.  Fols

conference, I'l
whelther you're going to
get that franchise without diffienity or
whether somehody’s tehy  palm  will
huve to bhe crossed with sllver first. By
the whaut do vou know sbout
your blighted old eity council, any-
wuyv

lowing o prelimingrs
let yomn know

way,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Arber Day.

Arhor day was orlginnted by J, Ster-
ling Morton In Nebhraskn, Janunry 4,
IRTL. The day was frst ob=erved in
Missourl In 1880 when the leglslnture
passed A law fxing the first Friday
ifter the first Taesday In Aprll as a
dny when trees should be planted. In
many of the the country
the day I8 ohserved.

schools In

In Case of Fainting,

One dny In school the teacher
asked us what we would do In cnse
of fainting. A pupil quickly answered :
“I'brow waler on yourself |

Pennington's minin-line |

enter |

1

"PLENTY NEXT DO0R"

Record Harvest Predicted for
Canada. .

After having made a ecareful sue
vey of the whent producing aren of
the United States, experts whose biuwl-
ness 1t 1s to keep the people Informed
on the acreage =awn fo Tfoodstnffs
state that this year there will he a
falling off In the whent production In
the States, due to a considerably less
area cultivated. The opinion of these
experts 18 that the decrease will he

severnl hundred milllon bushels of
whent less than In previons years,
which nceording to past experience

will be searcely suflicient to meet the
requirements of the demands of the
people of this country.

In Cannda, however, the situation
{8 different. Rellable reports on the
erop  altuation  throughout Western
Canada ure such ae to create the most
substantial optimism, Never befors
were the prospects so spcouraging for
a bumper harvest, [t is predicted
that the yield this year will he even
greater than In 1015, the year of the
record harvesr In Cannda, when the
total produoction was  SN3.542.600
bushels, Not only Is the wheat looking
excallent, but the same is true of oats,
barley and flax, of which u greatly
Increased acrenge hav been xown In
the great graln producing provinces of
Canndn,

The ruins that have fallen recently
have come at the right time (o stimus
Inte growth and there I8 now conslder
abhle moisture in the ground., With
the world generaily faelng 8 chortage
of whent and a continued heavy des
mand for it. the price Is lkely to he
maintalned at the present high fgure,

In many districtg corn hax heen more
extensively planted than in previous
years and it = looking remarkahly
well, Muny settlers from the United
Htates who eame to Western Canada
and bought jmproved farms In the
early spring have every
a crop yleld thut will give them a re-
turn sufficlently large, after paying
all current expenses, to pay off a large
part of their capital Investment.

Livestock I8 In excellent condition
everywhere, the roins having loduced
a good growth of gruss,—Advertise
ment.

The Plain Truth,
He (after the guarrel) —Then whnt
did you warry me for?
She—Mother figured It up at the
time and sadd It was about $1,500,000,
T think,—Boston Evening Transéript.

Was Discouraged

Lost 65 Pounds in Weight and Had
to Give Up Work. Has Been
Well Since Using Doan's

“Being exposed to extreme heat when
working as an engineer, and then go-
ing outdoors to cool off, caused my
kidn trouble,” nays Karl Goering,
8513 N. Orkney St., Philadelphia, Pa.
“In cold weather and when it was
damp, my jointws and
muscles would swell and
ache, and often my limba
were wo badly affected
it was only with great
misery | was uble to

t around. For a week

wos Inid up in bed
hardly able to move hand
or -f\(mt.} M

“Another trouble was
from irregular and scanty Re. Gouring
‘mllugtm of the kidney sseretions. 1
vecame dull and weak and had to give
op my work., Headaches and dizzy
spells nearly blinded me and 1 went
from 265 to 200 in weight. Nothing
helped me and [ felt I was doomed to
suffer.

“At laet I had the good fortune to
hear of Doan's Kidney Pills and he-
goan taking them. 1 soon got back my
strength and weight and all the rheu-
matic pains and other kidnrr troubles
leit. have remained cured."

Sworn to before me.

WM. H. "MUNN, Notary Public.
Get Doan’s st Any Store, 60 & Baz

DOAN!S KIDNEY

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

BETTER
DEAD
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|
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Life is a burden when the body
is racked with pain, Everything
worries and the victim becomes
despondent and downhearted. To
bring back the sunshine take

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULES Q

The national remedy of Holland for over
200 years; itis an enemy of all pains re.
sulting from kidney, liver and uric acid
troublea. All droggists, three sizes.
Lack for b GCold Medal

:ﬂh-t om avery han

accept o
Exosptional opportanity at the pressot time
for young women over ninetesn yonrs of age
who bave bad at least two years In high school
1o take Nurses' Tralning tn general hospiial.

Our gradustes are In great demand. Addreas

Supt. of Nurses, Lincoln Sanitarium
Lincaln, Nebeaska

Skin Tortured Babies Sleep
Mothers Rest
After Cuticura

Soap 25c, Ointment 25 and 50c, Teleum 25¢.

FRECKLES EFFReiisee
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