CHAPTER XVI
-—10
Bonita.

Having exhinusted all the resonrees
of the monntain, such that had Interest
for them, Madellie's guests settled
quietly down for n rest, which Mnade.
Hue knew would soon end Inon dosire
for civilized comforts. They were nl-
most tired of ronghing It. Helen's dis-
content manifested  ltxelf In her re-
mark, “1 guess uothing Is golng to hnp-
pen, after all"

Mndeline awnlted thelr pleasure In
regard to the hrenking of enmp; nwnd
menuwhile, an none of them eared for
more exertion, she took her wnlks
without them, sometlmes pecompanied
by one of the cowboys, nlways by the
mag-hounds, One day, while walking
alone, before she reallzed 1t she had
gone o long way down a dim trall
windiig among the rocks, It was the
milddle of & gummer afternoon, and all
ehont her were shadows of the eragn
crossing the sunlit patches, The quiet
wie undisturbed,  8he went on and on,
not blind to the fact that she was per.
haps going too far from eamp. bhut
risking It hecanre she was sure of her
wny back, and enjovive the  wild,
CrARKY recesses thnt oo e new to her,
Finally she enrc oo gpon o bank that
broke abr o dooa beasutifal Hetle
glade, Here she sat down to rest be
fore undertnking the return trip.

Suddenly Huss, the keener of the

sing-hounds,  rofged  his  head  and
growled.  Mnadeline feared he might

have scented a mountain-llon or wild-
cat, She quieted him and carefully
looked nround.  The little glade was
open nnd grassy, with here a pine troe,
there g boulder. The outlet seemed to
g down into a wilderness of ennyons
and rideges,  Looklng in this direction,
Mudeline saw the slight, dark figure of
a womnn comlng stealthily along un-
der the pines,  Mpdeline was amnged,
then a little  frightensd, for  that
stenlthy wulk from tree to (ree wns
suggestive of secreey, If nothing worse,
Presently the womnn was folned by
A tnll wan who earrled a poaekage,
which he gave to hier. They enme on
up the ghule and appeared to he talk
fng  ecoarmestly, In gnother  moment
Mudeline recognized Stewart, She hnd
no greater feeling of surprise than had
nt first been hors, it for the next
moment she searcely thoughit st sl
= merely watehed the conple approneh-
Ing, In a Bash came baek her former
ciuriosity a8 to Srewart's stronge ab-
Eences from cimp, anil then with the
retuen of her doubt of b the recog-
nitiom of the woman,  The smonll, doark
hend, the brown face, the Nl o
Mudeline  now  saw  distinetly—he
longad ta the Mexienn ¢ Bonitn
Stewnrt hod met Lher there, This wons
the rit of Lile tnken |
ever klonee Lie Ll work for
Muadeline This seelinlivl glnide wns 1
rendessy e bisd bt Batdden thepe
Quietly Madeline nrose, with
tare to the dogs and went back along
the trall townrd eamp. Succesding her
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Burprise wons o feeling of sorrow that
Nlewart's regeneration had not bioen
vomplete Norrow gave place to In-
sufferahle distrust that while she hnd
beon  romaneing  about  this  cowhny,
dreatoing of her good lutlyence over

B, He had been merely bnge,  Some-
how 1t stupg her, Stewnret had boen
nothing e her, she thought, vet she

lind been promd of him, She tried to
revolve the thing, to e falr to him,
when every Instlnetive tendency wns
to expel by, ol ol pertalning to him,
from her thonghts,  And her effort at

syrepnthy, ot extenuatlon, fatled utter
Iy before her pride. Exorting her will
power, she dismissed Stewart from her
minel

Mudel'ne did vot think of him agnln
til lute that afternoon, when, ns she
wis leaving hier tent to joln several of
her giests, Stewart appeared suddenly
I her path,

“Miss Hummond, [ saw your tracks
down the trall,” he hegan, eagerly, hut
bis tone was easy and natural. “I'm
thinking—well, mayhe yon mure got
the lden—"

“I do not wish for an explanation,”
Interrupted Madeline,
Stewurt gave a slight start,  1lis

munner hind o gemblocee of the old,
corld nudaclty, A% he looked down ot
her It sabitly ehanged

Wihnt effrontery, Mumdellne thonglht,
to face her before her guests with an
explunation of hls conduet ! Suddenly
the felt an Inward flash of fire that
wans paln, so stronge, so incomprehen
wile, bt ber wdnd whirled, Then an
ger possessod hor, not at Stewart, b
nt herself, that anything conld rogse
In her a raw emotion
outwardly  eool, serene,  with  level,
havehty eves upon Stewart; bot oy
wirdly she was burning with rage and
sl tne,

“I'm #ure not golng to have son
think He bhegan passionately, bt
he birakie off, and n slow, dull erimson
blotted over the healthy red-brown of
hi® neck and cheeks,

“What you do or think, Stewart, s
no coneern of mine”

“Miss~Misg Hammond!
heliove—" faltered Stewart,

The erimson receded from his face
leaving it pale. Hls eyes were appeal:
‘ng. They had a kind of timld look
that struck Muadellne even In her an-
S Thers was somadbing baglah

He stood there
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whout him then, #le took a step fer-
ward and reached ont with his hand
opet-panlmed In a gesture that was
humbile, yot held a certuln dignity,

“"ut listen, Newepr mind now what
you——you think sbout me. There's a
godl renson—*

“I huve no wish to henr your rea-
son."

“But you ought,” he persisted,

“sir !V

Stewart underwent anotherd swift
chinge. He started violently, A dark
tide shaded hig face and a glitter
lenped to his e%es.  He took two
strides—loomed over her,

“I'm not thinking about myself," he
thundered. “WIIl you listen?"

"No she replled; and there wnas
freezing hnutenr in her volce, With a
wlight gesture of dismissal, unmistak-
nble In Its Anality, she turned her back
upon him, Then ghe Jolned her guests,

Stewart stood perfectly motlonless,
Then slowly he began to 1ift his right
hund In which he held his sombrero,
He swept It up and up, high over his
el Hlis tall form towered.  With
Heree auddenness he flung his sombrero
down. He leaped at his bluck horse
nnd dragged him to where his saddle

lay.  With one plteh he tossed the
saddle upon the horse's back, His
strong  hand fAashed at girths and
straps,  Every actlon was swift, de.

cisive, fieree, Bounding for hig bridle,
which bung over o hush, he ran agalnst
a cowhoy who sawkwardly tried to
uvolil the onslaught.

"Get out of my way!™ he yelled,

Then with the same savage hnste
he ndjusted the bridle on his horse,

“Mebbe you better hold on a min.
nit, Gene, ole feller sald  Monty
I'rlee,

“Monty, do yon want me to braln
yvou® sulil Stewart, with the short,
hord ring In his volee.

“Now, conslderin’ the high ecluss of
iy bralns, 1 oughter he real eareful
to keep ‘em” replled Monty.,  “You
enn hoteher Ufe, Gene, T aln't goln’
too gt In front of you. But I jeat says
—Llsten ™ |

Stewnrt rolsed hla dark face, FEv-
ervbhody  listenm), And  everyhmly
heard the rapld heat of a horse's

hoofs. The sun had sat, bhut the park
wis Heght,  Nels appeared down the
trail, and his horse wns running. In
another moment he was in the circle,
pulling his hay boek to o sliding halt,
He leaped off abreast of Stewnrt,
Madeline saw and felt o difference

In Nels' presence,

g by wrostlsd frooe

“What's wrong?”
his hand nguin,

“Muan!  Daon't toneh me!™”

Nels stepped bonek (nstantly, e
seciied to become nware of Stewart's

uskoed Nels, Hfting

"

“What You Do or Think, Stewart, Is
No Concern of Mine.”

white, wild passion,
vl to mount,

UNels, don't make me forget we've
heen friends,"” he sald,

“Shore 1 oaln't  fergettin',' replied
Nels. "An' 1 resign my job right here
BHow ™
His  strunge speech  checked the
mounting cowbag. Stewart stepped
down from ™we stirrup Then thelr
thard faces were stlll and cold while
thetr eyes locked glances,

Muadeline wns as much startled by
Nels ns Ztewnrt Quiek o
nete o change In these men, shiv now
sonsell ome that was unfuthomable,

“Reslgn 2" questionel Stewnret,

“Shore, Whnt'd you think I'd do an-
der elrcumstances slch as has eomw
ip?

‘But see here, Nels, 1 won't stand
rar “."
| “You're not my boss ne more, an' !

Amin Stewart
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“What's up, Gene?  he qm‘u‘-ll.
| shnrply,

Nels' long arm shot ont, and his
hod fell ypon Stewart, holding him
diwn,

“Shore T'me o sorev™ sald Nela, slow-
Iy, “Then yon was goin® to hit the
trpll s

“T nm going to, Lot zo, Nela"

“Shore you aln't goln', Gene?”

et go, d—n yeu!" erled Stewart, |

| there 1 was trailin® a promise pot to

| Inilies,

min't beholdin® to Miss Hammond,
nelther, I'm my own boss, an' I'll do
s I please. Sabe, senor?”

Nels' words were ot varlnnce with
the meaning in his face,

“Gone, you sert me on a little seout
down in the mountains, didn't you?"

“Yeu, 1 did," replied Stewart, with
n new sharpness In his volee,

“Wul, shore you was s0 good an’
right In your figgerin', as opposed to
mine, that 'm slck with admirin’ of
you. If yon hedn't sent me—waul, I'm
reckonin® somethin' might hev hap
pened.  As it 18 we're shore up agalnst
a hell of n proposition !

How significant wus the effect of his
words upon nll the cowboys! Stewnrt
mnde n fierce and violent motion, ter-
rible where his other motions had been
but passionate. Mooty lenped stralght
up into the alr in a singular action as
suggestlve of surprise as It wns of
wild nceeptance of menace, Like &
stulking glant Nick Steele strode over
to Nels and Stewart. The other cow-
boys rose sllently, without a word.

Madeline nnd her guests, In o little
group, watched and listened, unable to
divine what all this strange talk and
netion meant,

“Holdd on, Nels, they don't need to
hear 18" suld Stewart, hoarsely, as he
winved a band toward Madeline's silent
group,

“Wal, 'm sorry, bnt T reckon they'd
ns well know fust as Iast. Mebhe
thet yenrnin' wish of Miss Helen's fer
somethin® to happen will come true
Shore [—*

“t'nt out the Joshin'™
Monty's strident volee,

It hnd as declded an effect as any
preceding words or action,  Perhiaps
It wos the last thing needed to trans-
form these men, dolng unaccustonied
duty as escorts of beautiful women,
te their nantursl state as wen of the
wilil,

“Tell us what's what," sald Stewart,
eool and grim,

“IDon Corlos an® his guerrillns are
campin’ on the tralls thet lead up
here, They've got them tralls bloclkel,
By tomorrer they'd hod us eorrallel.
Mehbe they meant to surprise us, He's
sot @ lot of Greasers an' outlpws
They're well armed, Now, what o
they mean?  Yon-nll ean figger It ot
to sult yvourselves, Mebhe the Don
waiits to pay 0 soclable eall on our
Mehhe his gung 1s some hun
gry, ns usuanl.,  Mebhe they wuapr to
steal o few hosses, or anythin® they cun

rang ont

Iny hinnds on, Mehbe they mean wilss,
towr,  Now, my Idea Is this, an' mehhe |
it's wrong. I long slnee sepnrated |
from lowe with Greasers,  Thet hlgek- |

faeedl Don Carlog hins got o deep guine,
Thet two-bit of n revolution Is hevin'
hard thoes,  The rebels want Amet
fenn intervention

point to muke trouhle,

I
They'd streteh any |
We're only ten \

‘

miles from the border,  Supnose themn
gnervitlus Lot our crowdl eross thet
hupder?  TThe United States envaley
would foller. You-all Know swhat thet'd

mean, Mebbs Don Carlos' mind works
thet way Mebhlie It don't, T recekon
wi'll know soon An' now, Stewt,
whntever the Don's gome 15, shore
vou're the man to ontfigeer him.  Meh
be It's just as well you're zoml an'
mad abiour somethin’,  An® U'm going
o resign my Job becanse T want to

feel unbeholdin® to anvhody,  Shore It
struck me long stnee thet the old doys
hed eome back for a little spell, an’
lart

any Greaser™

CHAPTER XV
Don Carlos.

Stewnrt took Nels, Monty nnil Niek
Steele aride out of earshot, and they
evidently entered upon an enrnest eol-
loquy.  Presently the other cowhoys
were eallmd. They all talked more or
less, bt the deep volev of Stewart
predominnted over the others.  I'hen
the consultation broke up, and the |
cowhovs seattered,

“IRustle,  you
Stewnort,

The ensuing scene of netlon wps not
renssuring to Madeline and her frivhils,
They were quiet, awalting some one
to tell them what to do. At the offset
the cowboys appeared to hgve  for
gotten Madellne.  Some of them ran
off Into the woods, others into the open,
grassy places, where they rounded up
the horses and burros,  Severgl eow-
hoys  spread  tarpauling upon the
grounid and began to select gpd roll
sl paeks,  evidently  for harrvled
travel, Nels mounted his horse o eide
down the teall, Monty and Niek Steele
went oft Inte the grove, leading thele
horses,  Stewart cllmbed up a steep
fumble of stone between two sectlons
of low, eracked cliff baek of the camp

Madeline's  friends all  bmnortuned
her: Wauas there renl danger? Were
thes guerriling coming?  Woulil s s&tart
be tinde at onee for the ranch?  Why
had the cowhoys saddenly Lecome 8o
JifYerent?  Madeline answeresd ps host
<he conlid; but her replivs wepe only
cotdectare, and mioditied e allay the
fears of her guests,  Ielen was In o
white glow of exeltement,

Soor the eowbovs appearcd viding
Larebhacked horses, driving in others
sud the bhurros. Some of these hopses
vore tiken away unil evidently hidden
In deep recesses hetween the crags.
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ent off down the trall In charge of o
cowhoy, Nlek Stéele and Monty re-
turned. Then Stewart appenreil,
clnmbering down the break hetween
the oliffs.

His next move was to order all the
baggnge belonging to Madeline and
her guests tnken up the clff. This
was strenuous toll, requiring the need
of lnssoes to haul up the efMects,

“Get ready to elimb,” sald Stewarr,
turning to Madeline's party.

“Where?' asked Helen.

He waved his hand at the ascent to
be made. Exclamations of dismay fol-
lowed hig gesture,

“Mr, Stewart, Is there danger?
usked Dorothiy: and her volee trem-
Ir[l'd.

This was the question Madellne had
upon her lips to ask Stewart, but she
conld not speak It,

“No, there's no danger,” repllod
Stewart, “but we're taking precautions
we all agreed on s best,™

Dorothy whispored that she helloved
Stewart lied, Cast'gton asked anothep
question, and thean Harvey followed
sult, Mrs, Beek wode a timid query,

“Plense keep qu' 1t and do as you're

[ anA Matress but felt me real alarm,
She wns mere [uclined te evasive kind-
nesa here tham to sincerity, for she
had a decided unensiness, ‘The swift
change In the manner and looks of
her cowboys had been a shock to her,
The Iast glance sghe had of Stewnrt's
faece, then stern, almost sod, wnd hag-
gard with worry, remalned to aug
ment her foreboding.

Darkness appeared to drop swiftly
down; the coyotes began thele haunt-
Ing, mournful howls; the stars showed
and grew brighter; the wind monned
through the tips of the pines, The
cowboys below had built a fire, and
the light from It rose In a8 huge, fans
shuped glow. Muadeline peerod down
from the oliff. The distance wis short,
und oceaslonally she could distlnguish
0 word spoken by the cowhoys., They
were unconcernedly cooking und enting,

Presently Nick Steele silenced the
camplire cirele by ralsing o warning

hand, The cowboys bent thelr heads,
Hstening, Muadeline Ustened with all
her might,  She heurd one of the

hounds whine, then the faint beat of
horse's hoofs. The beat of houfy grew
lowder, entered the grove, then the
cirele of Hght, The rlder was Nels,
He dismounted, and the sound of his
low wolee just renched Madeline,
“Gene, It's Nels.  Sowmething doin'®
Madeline heard one of the cowhoye
call, softly,
“Send him over,” replied Stewart,
Nels stalked awny from the fire,
“See here, Nels, the hoys are it
right, but I don't want them to know

told,” sald Stewnri, Hluntly, !

At this juncture, when the Iast of |
the bagegnge was hiooig hauled up the
cliff, Monty appreciched Madellne and |
removed his somtoero. His blnck face
secmed the same, vet this was a vastly
changed Monty.

“Miss Hammond, I'm givin' notiee 1
resign my Job,"” he sald,

"Monty! What do youn mean? What

does Nels mean now, when danger
throatens?"

“Wea jest quit. That's all” replied
Monty, tersely, He was stern and

somber; he could not stand still: his
eyes roved everywhere,

Castleton Jumped up from the lag
where he had been sitting, and his
fuee was very red,

“Mr. Price, does ull this hlsoming
fuss mean we are to be robbed or at-
tacked or abducted by a lot of ruga-
muthin guerrillas?"

“You've called the het.”

Dorothy turned a very piale face
townrd Monty,

“Mr, Price, you wouldn't—wvon
couldn't desert us now? You and Mr,
Nels—"

“Desert you?' asked Monty, hlankly,

“Yes, desert us,  Leave us when we

how vou seen two old-thne
run Hke seared juck-rabbits
lot of Greasers, Like h—1 yvou will!”

“Mouty, shut up!” yelled Stewprt,
a8 e cume hurriedly np. Then Monty
slouched away, cursing 1o himselq,

Mudeline and Helen, assistod by
Castleton, worked over Dorvothy, nnd
with  some  dificulty  quieted  her
Stewart pussed seversl thines without
notlcing them, and Mouty, who had
been so rldicnloualy eager to Py every
Hitle nttention to Dorothy, did not see
her at b, Rude it seemed ; o Monty's
case more thun that,  Madellne hardly
knew what to make of ir,

Stewnrt directed cowboys to go to
the head of the open place In the elify
ald let down lassoes.  Then, with L
le waste of words, he urged the women
toward this rough ladder of stones,

Luti-1men
from a

"We wuant to hide youn," he sald,
when they demurred,  “If the guer-
rillas come we'll tell them you've all

gone down to the raoch,  If we have
to fight you'll be safe up there”

Helen stepped boldly  forward
let Stewnrt put the loop of a
round her and tighten i, He wavedd
his hund to the cowhoys abhove,

“Jugt walk up, now." he directed
Helen.

It proved to the watcvhers to he an
visy, sufe and rapld nieans of seallng
the steep passage. The men ellimbed
up without assistence, Edith Wayne
and Mnpdeline ellmbed last, and, onee
upe Madeline saw a parrow  bench,
thick with shruhs and overshadowed
by huge, leaulng ecrags, There were
hotes In the rock, nnd dark Assares
loauling baek, 1t was a rough, wild
pluce.  Tarpanling and bedding were
then hanled up, and food pnd water
The eowboys spread comforinble bheids
in o several of the eaves, and told Made.
Hine and her friends to be as quiet ns
possible, not to make a lght, and to
sloep dressed, ready for treavel at o
moment's notlce,

il
lusso

“By Gad! You and Your Partner Are
a Couple of Blooming Cowards.”

evervthing about this mix-up”
BICWArt, us Nels cnme ap,

sl
“Did you

may nead yon so much, with somee | flidd the girl?
thing drendful coming,” Madeline guessed that Siewart res
Monty uttered n short, hard Innch { forredd to the Mexican girl Bonita
ns he bent a strunge look upon the | “Noo But Tomet”—Madeline 25l not
girl 'I entel the names—2un’ e wis wih! e
t3le o '\"_lq Ix purty mueh seneed, | wog with # forest-ranger,  An' they
an’ wewre goin® to slope,  Mise Dot | g bay Hawe had teadled her an® was
othy, bein' as we've rastlold rogmd so l tulin® her down amler areest.”
tunch, It sorta hurts us to see nice Stewnrt  muttersl deep under  his
yomng givls drpgeed off by the higle | breath, evident's earsing
Drorothy uttered a little ery anld then ‘ i I - e
. : ! Waonder wwhy he Qe come ot un
became hysterienl,  Castleton for once | | :
| here™ L gqueriod, preosont Tl ey
was fully aronsed | { 1
-4 1 AU | i
“By God!  You and your puariner | sy
. - “Waul, Gene, ot koowed voun wios
nre o couple of bhooming eownrls, ‘I I f\r TopThobin e
Where now Is thut courage you honsted 3 : 3 PR o I3
of | N f vwing o aprritins, an”  Pat
o
' ST oy (° liis i’ I | Vg —
Monty's dark face expressed extrome M. 1€ Don vk X ‘ l
o which he hopedd hie'd do-=then (0 Le
HUrChsnm. T i It bl A
“Dook, In my time Pve seen some | U 'I'”I"'I‘ 0 (PUEcTOI B UKW
. » w1
| brighr fellers, but yvom take the eple A ”.'“" s \
. " “Hlets doend st to arvvest e, Nolg®
IU's mwest marvelous how hlght yon F A -
¢ A s “An' he'll do It Hke the old lady
ure, Plgger'n’ me an' Nels so copreet, v etiiod b AVest. 0 |
5 A v e o il s HU L T
Sny, Dok, 1f yon don't git rustled o | N0 ROD ;t % I“l‘;- : ll : ‘ mf‘ lI ‘:
tu Mexico an' roped to u enctis bush | M ':”“ wte "; . '”“1 'Im“h . "
. N L TN L J
you'll hev a swell story fer your g tul 1“””, "““_:' 2, Iq o II‘ .1' ey
lish chums. Bah Jove! You'll tef] fep | 080 e atls. wan) scared of you.

Dut 1 reekon he's shiore seired to death
of me an' Monty "

SWaell, we'll take Pat o his turn,
The thing now s, when will  that
Gradser stadk us, amd what'll we alo
when he connes?"

“My boy, there's only ane way to
e a Greaser. 1 shore told yon
thet, He means rough tovword us, el
come smilin® up, wll socl’ble like, in-
sinuatin® on' sweeter 'n a woman, But
he's trepeherons: he's wiass than nn
Indinn, An', Geoe, we know for n
positive faet how hils gang hev been

operatin’® between these hills an® Agua
Privia,  We Lknow Jest anbout what
thet pehel war down there sinounts te,
I's guerrilla war, an' shore some hiaps
vest thine fer o lot of chieanp thleves nn'
ontensts

“Oh, vou're vight, Nels,  'm not is-
puting thoat,” vepliod Stewnet,  “IF it
wasn't for Miss Hummond and the
other wamen, I'd rather enloy seelng
vou nad Monty apen up on that huneh,
P'es thinkin® A he glnd 1o moet Don
Carlos,  Bur Miss Hommond !
Nels, such o woman as she 18 would
never recover froan the sight of renl
Tioepiay, et alone any stunts with a
rope,  These eastern women are difer-
ent. T'm not belfittling our western
waomen. 1's in the blond,  Miss Ham-
mond 15— Is-="

“Nhore Iuterrapted  Nolss
“hut she's got s d—n sight more spunk
than you think she wus, Gene Rtewart,
'm no thick-skulled cow, 1'd hinte
somethin® powerfal to hey Miss Home
mond see any rough waork, et alone me
an' Mooty startin' somethin', An' me
an' Monty'l stk to you, Gens, as long
Mind, ole reller,
hegein' your pardon, you're shore stuck
o Misvs Hnmwmond, an® overtender not to
et her feelln's or make her slek by
lettin' some hlood,  We're In bad here,
an' mwebbe we'll hev to fight. Sabe,
senor?  Wal, If we do yon ecan Jest
gamble thot Miss Hommond'll be game,

she "

s seems rensonahle,

T'he string of burros were pucked and }

Madeline deplored the discomflort

(TO BE CONTINUVED.)
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erates 40 of these vohleles, which have
nn average senting capacity of 133 and
a total scheduled dally mlleage of 2,007,

The Doctor's Offense.

Huhby —~Why nre you angry at the
doctor?

Wifey—Just think! When 1 told
him I was so awtully tired he asked
to look at my tongue! Think of It—
my tongue ~Boston Glohe.

Sure Relief
"FOR INDIGESTION

DELL-ANS

25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

Facial Blemishes
Sallow, muddy, roughened
or blotehed complexions are
usually due to constipation.
When you are constipated,
not enough of Nature’s lu-
bricating liquid is produced
in the bowel to keep the

fond waste soft and moving.
Nujol be-

Doctors prescribe
cause 18 acts like this natural
lubricant and thus secures reg-
ular bowel movements by Na-
ture’s own method=lubrication,

Nujol is n lubricant=not a
maedicine or laxative=go cannot

gripe. Try it today,

A IM L s, Par OFF

_A ue:::\icAm-wr A LAXATIVE

ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE
FOR THE FEET

Eprinkle vneor two Allen’s Fool-Ease pow-
ders in the Foot-Bath aud sosk and rub the
feet, It takes the stiog out of Corus and
Bunions and sSmarting, Acking feet. Then for
Insting comtort, shake Allen’s Foot.Ease Into
your shoes, It takes the friction from the
shioe, rests the feet and makes walking s de-
light. Alwaye use it for dgnclog parties and
to break in pew sboes. over Oone Million
Five Hundred Thousaud peupds of Powder for
the Feot were used by owr Army and Navy
during the war. Trial package and a Fool
Ease f\‘nikiug Doll sent post Free. Addresd

Allen’s Foot-Ease, Le Roy, N. Y,

VICTIMS
RESCUED

Kidney, liver, bladder and uric
acid troubles are most dangerous
because of their insidious attacks,
Heed the first warning they give
that they need attention by taking

LATHROP'S

HAARLEM OIL

The world's standard remedy for these
disorders, will often ward off these dis-
eases and strengthen the body against
furtherattacks. Threesives,alldruggists,
Look for the name Gold Medal on every

box and accept no Imitation

HINDERCORNS nemorss cors, cui
T P O L
ginie  Hisoox Chem \‘I’ltl. FPalebogus, i A

Cuticura Soap|

SHAVES

Without Mug

Cutiours SBoap s Lhe favorite forsafety rsor shaving.
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