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CHAPTER X!Il.—Continued.
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“Now, Eiillwell, oul
sl hriefly.

“Wal, Mixg Majesty, there's goin' to
pe n fight somewhere, an' Stewnart
wanted to get you-ull in hefore It come
ff, He says the valley's overrun by
vigqueros an' guerrillas an' robbers, an’
Lord knows what else™

He stnmped off the porch, his huge
spurs rattling, sand started down the
puth townrd the walting men,

Stewnrt stood In his famillar atten-

with it,"” she

tHive position, erect, sllemt, with a
hand on pommel and bridle,
“Stewart, you nre exceedingly—

thaughtful of my Interests,” she sald,
wanting to thank him, and not readily
nding worda, *“1 would not know
whut to do without you, Is there dan-
ger?

“T'm ent sure,
the wnfe side”

She hesitnted, It was no longer easy
for her to talk to him, and she did not
know why.

“May 1 know the specinl orders yon
gave Nels and Niek and Monty? she
Meked,

“Of course ' tell you If you Insist,
My orders were that nt least one of
them mugt he on gunrd near you day
and night- vwr to he out of hearing
uf your volre

“1 thought as much, Stewart, youn
#till think Don Carlos tried to make
off with me—mny try It ngain?"

“1 don't think, T know ™

“And besides all your other duties
you have shared the wateh with these
three I'U\\llll_\'h"{"

"Yeou"

“It hns heen going on without my
knowledge? How long 18 It to con-
fnnet”

“That's hard to say.
lutlon = over, anyhow."”

Rhe musged & moment, looking awany
to the west, where the great vold was
filine with red haze, She helleved Im-
plicitly In hlm, and the menace hover-
Ing near her fell like a shadow upon
her present happiness,

“What must T do”™ she nsked.

“T think youn ought to send your
friends back East—and go with them,
untll this guerrllla war ls over,"

“Why, Stewart, they would
broken-hearted, and 2o would 1L*

e had no reply fopr that,

“IT T o not take your adviee it will
e the {lrst time sinee T hinve come to
look to you for #o much,” she went on,
“Cannot vou sugeest something elap?
My friends are having such » splendid
viglt, Helen I& getting well, Oh, 1

Put T want to be on

T the revo-

bhe

should be =orry te see them go before |

they want to."

“We might take them up Into the
mouniaing and enmp ont for a while®
he sold, presently. *I know a wild
place up among the crags. It's a hard
eltmb, but worth the work., [ never
gnw n more beautiful spot, Fine wa-
ter, and It will be cool, Pretty soon
It'1l be too hot here for your party to
g ont-afdoors,”

Nou mean to hide me pwny among
the crugs and elonds?™ replied Made-
Hne with u langh,

“Well, It'd amount to that, Your
friends need not know, Perhaps In a
few weeks this spell of trouble on the
horder will he over tHl fall™

“Yon say 1It's n hard ellmb up to thig
plaee’™

“It surely 8. Your friends will get
the real thing If they muke that teip”

“I'nat sults me.  Helen especially
wants  something to happen. Very

well, T am declded,  Stewart, of course
vou will take charge? [ don't belieye
1—  Stewnrt, I#n't  thers something
more you could tell me—why you
think, why you know my own personal
lherty 1s In perll?”

t« “Yes. Hut do not ask me what It Is,
It 1 hadn't been n rehel gsoldier T would
never have known"

“If you had not heen a rehel soldier,
where would Madellne Hammond he
now? she asked, earnestly,

He made no reply,

“Qrewnrt,” she continued, with warm
Impulse, “you once mentioned a debt
you owed me—" And seeing his dark
fuce pale. she wavered, then went on,
“It s padd”

“No, no, That pever ean be pald.*

Madeline hi#ld out her hand,

“It 08 pald, T tell you,” she repepted,

Suddenly he drew back from the
outstretched white hund that seemed
to fascinate him.

“I'd kIl a man to tonch your hand,
But 1 won't touch 1t on the terms you
uffer."

His unexpected passlon disconcerted
lier.

“Stewart, no man ever hefore re
fused to shake hands with me, for any
reason,  It=—I1t Is scarcely finttering,”
ghe sald, with a little laugh, “Why
won't you? Recause you think 1 offer
It us mistress to servant-—rancher to
eowhoy 7"

ll.\'"_h

“Iien why? The debt you owed ma
s pald, I cancel It. So why not shake
hands upen it, as men do?"

“1 won't. That's all.®

“l fewr you are ungraclous, whatever

pyright h., I;uypv and Bve!Mu“\-.
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your renson,” she replled. “Stil, T
may offer It agnin some day. Good-
night.”

e &nld goodanight and  turned,

Madeline wonderingly watched him go
down the path with his hund on the
blnck horse's neck,

She went In %o rest a little before
drossing for dinner and, being ftlgued
from the day's riding and excitement,
she fell asleep.  When she awoke It
wng twilight, She wondered why her
Mexiean mald had not come to her,
anid she rong the bell, The mmd did
not put In an appearance, nor wns
there any answer to the ring. The
houge seemed unusunlly qulet, It was
n hrooding sllence, which presently
broke to the sound of footsteps on the
porch. Madeline recognlzed Stillwell's
trend, though It appeared to be lght
for him. ‘Then she heard him eall
softly In at the open door of her of-

fiee.  The suggestlon of enutlon In his
volee sulted the strapgeness of his
winlk, With a boding sense of troutie

ghe huarrled through the rooms. He
was standing ontside her oflice door,

“Stlltwell ! ghe exclalmed,

“Please come ont on the porch.”

She complisd und, onee ont, wias #n.
nbled to see him, His grave foce, paler
than she had ever hisheld I, caused
her to streteh an appealing hand to-
wird him. Stillwell [ntercepted It and
hell Ir In his own,

“Miss Majesty, P'm amazin' sorry to
tell worrisome sews, But It ean't he
avolded. The fuct 18 we're In a bnd
fix. If vour guests aln't scared out
of their skfns Il be owin® to your
nerve an' how you curry out Stewnart's
orders

“You ean rely upon me"” replied
Madeline, firmly, though she trembled,

“Wal, what we're up against Is this:
that gang of bandits Pat Hawe was
chnsin’=—they're hidin' In the house!"

“In the house?' echoed Muadeline,
ughust.

“Miss MuojJesty, it's the nmazin' truth,
an' shamed lndesd am 1 to admit i
Stewart—why, he's wild with rage to
think it could hev happened. You see,
It couldn't hey happened if 1 hedn't
slopedd the boys off to the gol-lof links,
an' ¥ Stewart hedn't rid out on the
mesa after us,  IU's my fuult, But now
we've got to face [t—to figger, Now,
Hsten, When Stewart left you an hour
or so ago he follered me direet to
where me an' the boys was tryin' to
keep Pat Hawe from tearin’ the ranch
to pleces, At that we was helpin® Par
wll we could to find them bandits, But
when NStewart got there he mnde n dif-

"

ference,  P'at wus nasty bhefore, but
seeln' Stewart made hilm wuss, 1
reckon Gene to Pat I8 the same as

red to a Greaser bull, Anyway, when
the sherlff set fire to an old adobe hut
stewart ealled him an' ealled him hard,
I'at Hawe hed six fellepg with him, an’
from all appearances bandit-huntin'
wis some flesta.  There wis 8 row, an'
it looked bhad fer a little, DBut Gene
wis cool, an' he controlled the hoys,
Then Put an’ lls tough depootles went
on huntin', That huntin’, Miss Majesty,
petered out Into what was only a farce,

“In the House]?" Echoed Madeline,

Aghast.

| was hyar Hawe

I'at Hawe wusn't lookin'
buudits: he wasn't dald
auythin', unless It wus
Stewart.,  Finnlly, when
mnde fer our storehionse,
keep ammunition, grub, llquors,
sich, then Gene ealled @ halt,  An’ he
ordered PPat Hawe off the ranch, It
an' Stewart Jockd
horns,  An' hyar the truth come ont,
There was o gung of handits hid some.
wheres, an' at fust Pat Hawe hed been
powerful active un' enrnest (n his hunt
', But suddenllke he'd fetchml a pe-
cooller ehrnge of heart. He had bheen
some fAuostered with Stewart's eyes o
pryin’ into his moves, an' then, mebhe

hard fer any
set  huntin!
trouble fer
PPut's men
where we
an’

to hide somethin’, mebbe lest nat'rul.

he got mad. He bollered law. He
piilled down off the shelf his old stock
grudge on Stewart, accusin’ him over
pgnin of that Grenser murder last fall.
wart muade him look llke a foul

slhiowed him up as bein' scared of the

st

hundits or hevin' some reason fer
slopin’ off the trall. Anyway, the row
started all right, an’ It might hev

amounted to a fAght, In the thick of
it, when Stewart was drivin' Pat an’
his crowd off the place, one of them
de-pooties lost his heatd an' went fer
his gun. Nels throwed his gun an® erip
pled the feller's uarm. Monty jumped
then an' throwed two forty-fives, an’
fer n second or so it looked ticklish.
But the bandit-hunters crawled, an'
then 1t out.”

Sifllwell paused in the rapld delly-
ery of his oarrative; he still retained
Madeline's hand, us If by that he might
comfort her,

“After Pat left we put our halds to-
gether,” began the old eattleman, with
a long respiration. “We rounded up n
Ind who had seen a dozen or so fellers
~—he wouldn't say they was Greasers—
breakin' through the shrubbery to the
back of the house. That was while
Stewart was ridin' out to the mess.
Then this lad seen your servanits all
runnin’ down the hill toward the vl
lnge, Now, heah's the way Gene fig-
gors, There sure was some devlitry
down along the rallrond, an' Pat Hawe
tealled bandits up to the ranch, He
hunts hard an’ then all to onect he qufits,
Stewart snys Pat Hawe wasn't scared,
but he discovered signs of somethin', or
got wind In some strunge way that
there wos In the gang of bandite some
follers he didn’t want to keteh, Sabe?
Then Gene, qnicker'n a flash, springs
hie plun on me, He'd go down to
Fadre Marcos an’ hev him help to find
out ull possible from your Mexican
servants, 1 was to hurry up hyar an'
tell you—glve you orders, Miss Ma jes-
ty, Ain't that amnzin' stronge? Wal,
you're to assemble all your guests in
the Kitehen, Make a grand bluff an’
pretend, as your help has left, that It
hee great fun fer your guests to cook
dinner, The kitchen is the safest roomn
In the house, While you're Joshin® your
purty along, makin® a kind of plenle
out of it, 't place cowboys in the long
corridor, an' also outside In the corner
where the kitchen Jolns on to the maln
house,  It's pretty sure the bundits
think no one’s wise to where they're
hid, Stewart savs they're o that end
room where the alfulfa Is, an' they'll
slope In the night. Of course, with me
an' the hoys watehin', you-all will be
snfe to go to bed, An' we're to rouse
yvour guests enrly hefore daylight, to
hit the trail up Into the mountains,
Tell them to pack outfits hefore goin’
to hivd, Say as your servants hev
sloped, you might as well go campln’
with the cowhoys, That's all, If we
hev any luck your friends'll never
know they've heen sittin® on a powder-
mine, Now, Miss Majesty, I've used up
a lot of time expluinin’. You'll sure
keep your nerve?"

“Yes," Madeline replled,
surprised at herself.

“Retter tell Florence,
power of comfort to you,
now te feteh up the boys."

Instend of returning to her room
Madeline went through the office Into
the long corvidor. It was almost as
durk as night, She fancied she saw n
slow-gliding figure darker than the sur-
rounding gloom ; and she entered upon
the fulfillment of her part of the plan
in something ke treplidation. Her
footsteps were nolseless,  Finding the
door to the kltehen, and golng in, she
strack lghts,  Upon passing out agaln
she made certaln she discerned a dark
shape, now motlonless, erouching nlong
the wall, But she mistrusted her vivid
imagination, It took all her boldness
to ennble her unconcernedly and nntur-
ally to strlke the corridor light. Then
she went on through her own rooms
anid thence Into the patio,

Her guests lnughingly and gladly en-
teredl Into the spirit of the occuslon,
They trooped merrlly into the kitehen,
Mudeline, delaying at the door, took a
sharp but unobtrusive glnnees down the
great, barnlike hall,  She saw nothing
but blank dark space. Suddenly from
one side, not a rod distant, protroded
a pale, glenming face breaking the
even blackness,  Instantly It flushed
buck out of sight, Yet that thue was
long enough for Madeline to gee u pair
of glittering eyes, and to
them ns Don Carlog’,

Without betraying either hurry or
alorm, she closed the door, It hod a
heavy holt which she slowly, noiselyss.
ly shot, Then the cold amaze that had
all but stunned her into  innetion
throbhed Into weath, How dared that
Mexican stenl into her home!  What
did he menn? Was he one of the han-
dite supposed to he hldden In her
house? She was thinking herself (nto
grenter anger and  excltemont,  and
probably would have beteaved horself
had not Florence, who had evidently
seen her bholt the door and now
lier thoughts, come townrd her with n
hirlght, Intent, questioning look, Made-
line enught herself In time,

Thereupon guve  each
guests o duty to perform.  Lewding
Flovence Inte the pantrey, she unbure
dened herself of the secret in one bhrief
whisper, Florencee's reply wis to point
out of the lttle open window, passing
which was a file of stealthlly moving
cowhoys, Then Madeling lost  bhoth
anger and fear, retalning only the glow
of exclitement,

The migeellnneons  eollectlon  of
dishes so confusingly contrived mnile
up @ dinner which they all heartlly en-
loyed,  Muadeline enjoyed it herself,
even with the feeling of a sword hung
Ing suspended over her,

The hour was Inte when ghe pose
from the table and told her guests 1o
to thelr rooms, don thelr riding.
vlothes, pack what they needed for the
long und adventurous cnmping teip
thut she hoped would be the cliwux of

and wos

She'll he &
I'm goin*

recognlze

rund

she

of her

gk
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thelr weatern experience, and to snateh
u little leep hefore the cowboys roused
them for the early start.

Madeline went Immediately to her
roomm, and wns getting out her camping
apparel when o knock Interrupted her,

“Who's there?" shie questioned,

“Stewart.” came the reply,

Shie opened the dow. e stood on
the threshold,

“Moy I speak to you?" he nsked,

“Certainly”  She hesitated a mo-
ment, then agked him in and elosed the
door, “Is—1s everything all right?"

“No, These Linndits stick to cover
protty close,  They must have found
out we're on the watch, Buat I'm sure
we'll get you and vour friends away
before anything sinrts”

“Do you have any tdea who s hid
ing In the house?™

“T was worrial some at first, DPat
Hawe ncted queer. I imagined he'd
discaverod he was tralling bandits who
might turn out to be smuggling guer-
rilla cronles. But talking with your
servants, finding a bunch of horses
hidden down In the mesquite behind
the pond—several things have changed
my mind. My Idea Is that a cowardly
handful of rifeaf onteasts from the
border have hidden In your house,
more by accldent than design. We'll
let themn go—get eld of them without
even n shot, If I didn't think so—well,
I'd be considerably worrled. It would
nnke a different state of afairs."

“Stewart, you are wrong. [ saw one
of these bandits. 1 distinctly recog-
nized him,"

One long
her,

“Who wans he?" demanded Ntewart,

“Don Carlos”

He muttered 1w and
sald, “Are you sure?

“Absolutely, I < w his figure twice
in the hall, then his face In the lght.
I could never mistu'o his eyes”

Madeline was trewmblingly consclous
that Stewart un’ rwent a transforia-

.

stop brought him cloge to

deep, then

‘Stewart,
less In Self.Defense.”

| Forbid You to Fight, Un.

tion, She suw as well as felt the leap-
Ing passion that ehanged him,

“Call your friends—get them In
here ! he ordered, tersely, and wheeled
townrd the door,

“Stewart, walt!" she sald,

He turned, His white face, his burn-

ing eyes, his presence now charged
with definite, fearful meaning, influ-

enced her strangely, weakened her,

“What will you do?" she asked.

“That needn’t concern you, Get your
party In here. Bar the windows and
lock the doors, You'll he safe.”

“Stewart! Tell me what you Intend
to do.”

“I won't tell you"
turned awny agaln,

“But I will know,” she said. With a
hand on his arm she detained him. She
siw how he hialled—felt the shoeck in
him as she touched him. “Oh, I do
know, You mean to Aght!™

“Well, Miss Hammond, Isn’t it about
time?' he asked., Thers was wearl-
ness, dignity, even reproof in his ques-
tion. “The fuct of that Mexican's pres-
ence here In your house ought to prove
to you the nuture of the cnse, 'These
vaqueros, these guerrillag, have found
out you won't stand for any fighting
on the part of your men, Don Carlos
i« a snenk, a coward, yet he's not
ufrald to hilde In your own house, He
hus learned you won't let your ecow-
boys huart anybody, He's taking ad-
vantage of it.  He'll rob, burn, and
make off with vou, He'll murder, too,
it it falls his way. These Greasers
use knives in the durk, So T ask—Iisn't
it nbout time we stop him?"

“Stewart, 1 forbid you to fight, un-
less In selfdefense, 1 forbld yon"”

“What 1 mean to do (8 self«lefense,
Haven't 1 tried to explain to you that
Just now we've wild times nlong this
streteh of border? Muost 1 tell yon
ueain that Don Carlos Is hand and
glove with the revolution? The rebels
ure erazy to stie up the United States,
You are a woman of prominence, Don
Carlog would mo%e off with you, If
he got you, what Hitle matter 1o eross
the border with you! Well, where
would the hue and ery go? Through
the troops along the border! To New
York! To Washington! Why, It
would mean what the rehels are work-
ing for—United States Intervention, In
other words, war!"

“Oh, surely you
eried,

“Muyhe 8o, But I'm heginning to see
the Don's game, And, Miss Hammond,
it's awfu! for me te think what you'd
suffer if Don Carlos got you over the
line, 1 know these low-caste Mexieans.
I've been among the peons—the
slnves,"

“Stewurt, den't let Dam Oarlos get

he replied, and

exaggerate!” mhe

me.” replied Madellne, la aweet drect
nesm

She saw hlm shake, saw his throat
swell as he swallowed hard, saw the
hard flerceness return to his face,

“l won't. That's why I'm golng after
him."”

“HBut I forbade you to start a fight
deliherately.”

“Then ' go shead and start one
without your permission” He shook
off hier hand and strode forwaml,

“Plense, don't go!" ghe called, be
seechingly, But he kept on,  “Stew-
art!™

She ran ahead of him, Intercepted

him, faced him with her back agalnst
the door, He swept out a long arm as
if to brush her aside. But It wavered
and fell.  Haggard, troubled, with
working face, he stood before her.

“It's for your sake,” he expostulnted
“Tet me out, Miss Hammond. I'm
going to take the boys and go after
these guerrilians'”

“.\'n!"
“Goodd Heavens!" exclalmed Stew.
art, “Why not let me go? It's the

thing to do. I'm sorry to distress you
and your guests, Why not put an end
to Don Carlos' badgering? Ia It be
couse yon're afrald a rumpus will spoll
your friends' visit?”

“Tt isn't-—not this time."

“Then It's the ldea of a litle shoot:
Ing at these Greasers?”

“4\'0."

“Yon're slek tn think of a 1ftle
Greaser blood staining the halls of
vour home?” [y ey

".\.ll'” a'_ ir n "

TN, then, why keep me from do
Ing what T know I8 best?"

“Stewart, I—I—" she faltered, In
growing agitation, "I'm frightensl—
confused. All this Is too—too much

for me. I'm not a cownrd, 1If yon
have to fight you'll gee I'm not a cow-
ard. But your way seems so reckless

that hall Is so dnrk—the guerrilias
would shoot from hehind doors. You're
s0 wild, so daring, you'd rush right In-
to peril, Ts that necessary? T think—
I mean—I don't know fnust why I foel
go—s0 nhout vou dolng It. But T he-
lieve It's hecause I'm afrald you—yon
might be hurt,”

“You're afrald T—T1 might ha hurt?*
he echoed, wonderingly, the hard
whiteness of his face waurming, flush-
Ing. glowing.

b I

The single word, with all 1t might
mean, with all It might nant mean,
softened him as If by magle, made him
gentle, amazed, shy as a hoy, stifiing
under a torrent of emotions,

Madeline thought she had persunded
hm—worked her will with him., Then
another of his startlingly sudden
moaves toldl her that shie had reckoned
too qulckly. This move was to put
her irmly aslde so he conld pass:
Madeline, seelng he would not hes
tate to 1Ift her out of the way, surren
dered the door. He turned on the
threchnld, His face was stlll working,
bt the Anme-pointod gleam of his aves
indiented the return of that cowhoy
riithlessness,

“I'm going to drive Don Carlos and
his gang ont of the house” declared
Stewart. “T think T may promise ym
to o It withont a ficht, But If It tnkes
a tight, off he goes!"

CHAPTER X1V
The Mountain Trall,

Ag Stewnrt departed from one door
Florence knocked upon another; and
Madellne, far shaten ont of her usuul
serenity, admitted the ool western
glrl with more than glodness,  Just to
have her near helped Madeline to get
hnek her halance,  She was conselous
of Florence's sharp serutiny, then of
n sweet, delitberate change of manner,
Florenece milght have heen  hurning
with eurlosity to know more ahont the
handits hidden In the honse, the plans
nf the cowhoys, the reason for Made
Iine's suppressed emotion: but Instend
of asking Mnadeline questlons she In-
troiduneed the Important suhiect of
whnt to take on the camping trip. Tor
an hour they disenssed the nesd of
this and that artlele, selected those
things most neadful, and then packed
them In Madeline's duffle-hags,

That done, they declded to e down
fully dressed sg they were In riding:
eostume, nnil sleep, or at least rest,
the little remnining time left hefore
the ecall to saddle,  Madellne turned
out the Hght and, peeping through her
window, saw dark forms standing sen-
tineldike in the gloom. When she Iny
down she heard soft gteps on the path,
This fidellty to her swelled her hieart,
while the need of It presaged that
fearful something which, sinee Stew-
art's passionate nappea! to her, hount-
o her as nevitahle,

Madeline did not
vet she did sleep, nnid It
have heen only o moment unt!l Flor-
enee ealled her. Bhe followed Florence
ot alile She could diseern  sadilled
horses helng held by cowhovs, Thepe
wins an ale of hineey and myetery ahont
the departure.  Helen, who eame tip-
toeing out  with  Muadeline's  otler
puests, whispersd that It was ke an
esenpe, She wns delighted. The others
were amused, To Madeline It was In-
deed an escape, She heard low voloes,
the champing of blts und thumping of
hoofs, and she recognived Stewart
when he led up Majesty for her to
mount., Then came a pattering of soft
feet und the whining of doga,  Cald
noses touched her hands, and gshe saw
the long, kray, shaggy shupes of hey
pack of Russtun wolf-hounds.  That
Stewart meant to let them go with her
was Indleative of how he studled her
pleasure.  She loved to he out with
the hounds and her horse,

(TO BRE CONTINUED,)
Signs of Wisdom,

These are the signs of & wise man;
to reprove nohody, to pralse nobody:
to blame noboidly, nor even to speak of
himself or his own merita—~Esictetns

Al

expect to sleep,
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and glive your
stomach a Iift

Previdea “the bit o}
sweel” In beneficial
form.
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MIGHT BE IN EITHER PLACE
Lawyer's Ghost Could Have Been Tele-

phoning From Heavenly Home,
or the Other Spot.

Governor Morrison of North Cavo-
lina snld at a dinner:

“With mysterlous voices floating to
us on the one hand from our brond-
vusting stations, and with Conan Doyle
on the other ding-donging his spiritual-
fstic mirneles In our ears, we can't
help getting superstitious and Jumpy
nt times.

“The death of a lawyer was an-
pounced in the papers by mistake the
other morning, und a brother lawyer
belleved the snnouncement,  While he
wns hrooding over it at hls breakfuast
Lis telephone hell rang,

B sald a strangely  famllinre
vobee, ‘this 18 Jim Tallaferro, Bill, Did
vou see the announcement of  my
denth?

“The bregkfasting lawyer shook so
that the breankfust dishes eattled,

“9es, Jim, 1 saw It he sald with
noogulp. “Where nre you speaking
from? ™

Just say to your grocer Hed Cross
Ball Blue when buying blulng. You
will be more than repald by the re-
gults. Once tried alwuys used.—Ad-
vertisement,

Japs Learning American Methods,

Bituro Kago, president of the Niug
[ee compuny of Tokyo, Japun, accoms
panled by engineers, is malking o tour
to luvestignte lee making and refrig
eration In this country and Europe,
The party  arrived  here  recently
after an inspection tour of lee plonts
in the varlous cities on the way to New
York., The Nitto lve compuny |s the
lurgest lee compuny In Jupan, nnd
iakes 80 per cent of the total prod
uct In the country.

Let's try to reform all the fanlts we
know we have rather than only thosa
that other folks digcover,

bnnmlhmw n muan's love fnr horses

i hut n hobhy,

—

Help That Achy Back!

Are you dragging around, day after
duy, with a dull, unceasing backache?
Are you lame in the morning; bothered
with headaches, dizziness and urinary
disorders? Feel tired, irritable and
discouraged? Then there's surely
womething wrong, and likely it's kid.
ney weakness. Don't neglect it! Get
back your health while you can, Use
Doan's Kidney Pills. Doan's have
helped thousands of ailing folks, They
should help you. Ask your neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

Mre,. HBen Wat-
son, Alblon, Nebr.,
says: “My back
was weak and
== lame and some-
times 1 couldn't
bend over without
sharp stitches tak-
ing me through
my kidneys. Many
times 1 had dizzy
tepellaand my
alsht blurred, I

/ gKot & supply of

Doan's l\mmr Pillse and four boxes

AvVe Mme 4 Cure nnd I haven't had
idney trouble since.”

Get Dosn's at Any Store, 60¢ & Box

DOAN’ KIDNEY

PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. "-




