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He wondersd that the clearamipded
Bttle “socinl climber,” a8 hld slgter |
enllod her, hLhad ever bothersd her !

1

wimble braln about such &n abstruse

snd farfetched question of Identities
“You sitld, n few minutes ago, llmlr

Griswold calls himsaif a socialist. That

"It In
ful!™ he said, drawing a deep breath;
and then, with n flush of honest confu-
slon to drive away the work pallor
'Of eptirse, You kuow | don't mean the
story: | meant your reading of It
Husn't anyone ever told you that you

you, Margery, girl?"

“No-
She was smiling across at him,
leveleyed “Let me pass It back to

you, doar boy,” she sald,

have the making of & great actress in |

wonderful—almply wonder- | sounding thumps; that the wind was

rising, and that the summer aflernoon
iky had become suddenly overcast
The preity tller maiden whs pushing
the helm down with her foot and hawl:
Ing in briskly on the sheet when he
sal up,

“What's this we're coming 10" he
usked, thinking less of the changed
weather conditions than of the charm:
lng picture she made ln action,

“Wenther,” she sald shortly., “Look

“You have| behind you."

He looked and suw & huge storm

reach, Hold her there—steady—
Etoady!” He had thrown himsolt fat,
fuce down, on the half-deck forward
und was clutehing at somethiog In the
heaviig seas, “l've got bimi" he
oried, snd o woment nter he was work-
Ing his way uft, holding the man's face
out of waler,

It asked for thelr united strength
to get the gray-haired, heavy-bodied
vietlm of the capsize over the Clytle's
rall.  They had to bring the lifebelt
too; the old man's fingers were sunk
Into it with u dying grip that could not
be broken. At firat Griswold was too
much preoccupied and shocked to ree
ognize the drawn face with itd hard.
lined mouth and long upper lip. When
he did recognize It the gripping fear
was at his heart—the lenr that makes
a cruel coward of the humted thing In
all nature

Whnt might have happened If he had
been alone; If Margery, taking her
place at the tiler and busying herself
swiftly in getting the catboat under
way again, had not been looking on:
he dared not think. And that other
frightful thought he put awny, fghting
ngaingt 1t madly as a condemnad man
rmight push the cup of hemlock from
his lps, Forcibly hredking the drowned
ona's hold upon the lifebelt, he fell 1o
work energetically, resorting to the
fest ald expedients for the reviving of
the drowned as le had learned them

| would be

in his boyhood. Once. only, he flung a
word over his shoulder ut Margery as
he fought for the old man's lfe. “Make
for the nearest landing where we can
get o doctor!™ he commanded: and
then, In n passion of gratitude: “O
God, I thank thee that I nm not a mur-
derer!—he's  comjng  back! He's
breathing sgain!®

A little later he wae able to leave off
the fOrstald armpumpings and chest
pressings; to strajghten the Hmp and
spruwling llmbs, and to dive into the
cuddy cubin, under Margery's direo
tions, for blankets and rugs, When nll
that could be dove, and he
hnd propped the blanket-swathed body
with the euallons so that the crash
and plunge of the pltehing catboat
minimized for the sufferer,
he went aft o sit beside the
woman, who was getting the final
wavedleap of speed out of the llitle
vicasel

"He I» alive?" she asked

Inn
wWans done

“Yes; und that 1= about all that can
be suld, He lsn't drowned: but he s
old, and the shock has gone pretty

near to snapping the thread”

Of course, you remember him?" gha
sald, lovking away across the leaping
waters

Griswald, with his heart on fire with
Bengrous vmotions, felt the ¢old hand
grlpping him again

“He 18 the old gentleman you Intro
duced me to at the Inn the other day:
raith; is that the name?”
W," she rejoined, still

that is the name.” .

Griswold fell silent for the time; but
n little Inter, when the cathont was
rushing In long plunges through the
enftrance to the Wahuskan arm of the
Inke, he sald: “You sre golng to tuke
lim 10 Meresida?”

"Yes, He Is a friend of poppa's
And, anyway, It's the nearest place,
and you sald there was no time to
loge."

looking

Griswold helped the bearers 10t the
blgnketed figure out of the Clvtie's
cockpit, nand while he was doing It
the steel-gray eyves of the rescued one
opened slowly to fix a stony gaze upoa
the face of the man who was bending
over him. What the thin lips were
muttering Griswold hesrd, and go did
one other. “So It's you, Is it, ye mur-
dering blueeyed deevil?™ And then:
“Eh, man, man; but I'm sick!"™

Griswold walked with Margery at
the tall of the little procession as it
wound its way up the path to the great
house

"You heard what he sald?"
quired craltily.

“Yan; he la out of his head, and no
wonder,"” she sald soberly. Then:
“You must go home and change at
onee, you are drenched to the pkin,
Don’t walt to come In. 11l take care
of your manusoript”

be lin-

helms- |

promptings, when kindliness, grat)-
tude, love, all the humanizing motives
hnd  turned suddenly to  frenzied
batred, and the primitive savage had
leaped up, flercely raging with the
blood-lust.
For & long time after he had reached
his room, and had had his bath and
change, Griswold sat at his writing
table with his hend in his hands, think-
ing ln monotonous cirelea
The tiny chiming clock in his dress
ing case in the adjoining bedroom had
tinkled forth its 10 tapplng hammer
strokes when he heard volces In the
lower hall, and then o man's footslops
on the stair. Toa hard-pressed breaker
of the traditions at such a moment
an unannouneed visitor, coming up in
the dark. could mwean but one thing
Griswold silently opened u drawer in
the writing table und groped for the
mate to the quiek-tiring pistol which
after the change of wet clothing, he
had put aslde to dry,
The visitor came heavily upstairs,
!ﬂnd Grisweld, awinging his chair to
fuce the open door, saw the ghadowy
bulking of the man a8 he camo
through the upper hall  When the
bulk Blled the doorway It was covered
by the plstol held low, and Griswold's
finger wus pressing the trigger
“Asleep, old man? sald the lntruder
In Raymer's well-known volee
There was a sound ke a gasping
sob, and another as of a drawer clog
ing softly. Then Griswold sald: “No;

I'm not agleep, Come o Shall |
light the gas?”
“Not for me," returned the oed:

time visitor, entering and groping for
the chalr st the deskend, Into which,
when be had placed It, he dropped
wearily "l want to smoke,” he went
on., ‘Have you gol a clgar—no, not

When the Bulk Filled the Doorway It
Was Covered by the Pistol

| the pipe; 1 wunt somothing that | can
chew on"

A clgar was found, In the drawer
which hnd so lately furnished the wea-
pen, and by the fiurg of the match in
Raymer's fingers Griswold saw a face
haggard with nnxlaty.

“What I8 the aatter, Edward?®" he
nshed

“A mixup with the labor unions. It's
been brewing for somae lttle time, but
I dido't want to worry you with it
Unless we announce a fat tnerease of
20 per cent in WOEECH Lo-moOrrow morn.
ing, and declare for the closed shop.
the men will go out on us at noobn,
I've seen t coming.™

If the god of mischapce had chosen
the moment it could not have been
more opportune for the firedighting of
malevolegee Griswold's swing-chalr
righted itsell with ‘a elick

“We'll see them In hell, first, Ray-
mer! The ungrateful beggars sre
merely proving that 1t isa't in bumnn
nature to meet Justice and fairness and
generous liberality ball way. If they
want a fight, give It to them. It
first and Wit hard: that's the way to

CHAPTER XXIl
The Valley of Dry Bones,

The eyclonle summer storm had
hlown itself out, and the clounds were
beginuing to bredk away In the woest,
when Griswold, obeying Margery's |
urging go home und change his
clothes, turned his back upon Mereside
and his fiee towird a future of thick
ening doubts and unnerving I'(I:\th”'l
ties,

Griswold hnd not deceived himself, |
nor had he allowed Margery's apparent |
ronvineement to deceive him. The
old man's mind had not been wander-
Ing in the eyeopening moment of con-
sclousness reguined. On the contrary,
what he had Tailed to do under ordi-
nary and conventional conditions had
become inntantly possible when the
plunge Inte the diark shadow had
brushed nwoy all the artificial beeloud-
Ings of the memory page. What getion
he would take when he should recover
was ng ensy to prefigure as It was, for |
the present at lenst, n matter negligl
ble. The dismaying thing was that the
broad earth seemed too narrow to hide
in; thot Invention itself became the
elumsicst of blunderers when It was
given tho simple task of loging n win:
gle Individunl among the millions of
unrelated human stoms

Thus the threat of the perl]l whieh
might be called the physieal But be
yond this there wits another, and, for
an man of temperament, & still more
ominous foreshadowling of evil to
come. Of pome subtle, deepsented
change 1n himself be bud long bean
consclous.  Agnin and agsin it had
manifeated iteelf In those moments of
craven fear and ruthless, murderous

to

do. Bhut up the plant and make it o
lockout.”

"] was afruld you might #ay some
thing like that in the frst beat of "
sald the young tronmaster. “It's o
stout Hghting word, and 1 guess, under
the =kin, you'ré n stout fighting man,
Kenneth—which I'm not. Where are
your convictlons about the ibundo-
man obligationa? We've got to take
them Into the account, haven't we?

"Damnp the conyletions!” snapped
Griswold vielously. “If l've been glv-
Ing you the Impreggion that 'm an im-
praticable theorist, forget it These
follows want o fight: | say give them
a Nght—all they want of it and & Iit-
tle more lor good measure”

Raymer did not reply at once. This
Intest Griswold was puzzling him, aud
with the puzziement there went sor
rowful regret; the regret that has
been the recanter's portlon in sll the
ages, When he spoke it was out of
the heart of common senge and sup-
ity

“I kuow how you feel about It {
don't dare to pull down & Sght which
may not only shut us up for an o
definlte time, bov might even go far
epough to smish us™ :

Griswold took Wis turn of sllence,
rocking genily In the tilting chair.
When the delayed fojolnder came, the
harkhness had gohe out of his volce,
but there was a cvileal barduess to
take it plooe,

“It's your affalr; pot mine," he sald.
"It you've made up your mind pot to
fght, of course, thiut settles |t Now
we can come down to the causes
You've been stabbed Iu the back. Do
you know who's doing 1t?"”

ITO BE CONTINUED)

FISH ALMOST A CLEAR WHITE
Remarkabls BSpecimens of Albine

Trout That Are on Exhibition
In New York Aquarium,
Among the interesting exhibits at
fhe Now York aguarium Is a collection
of wibino trout, Thess creaturss,
which are all of a clear rronm white,
Mmcluding their finw, with no color

actorlstlc bright ruby-red eyes, are
most striking sng curious lo appuns

| the making of a great unovellst in|
,.(\ DDHODES you, It may take years and years, | clobd rising out of the northwest and
o VA and—and U'm aftrsdd you'll always ! spreading like a great gray dust cur
COVCYRICHT BY CHARL L Sceameny soxs | iave o bo helpad; buot o you|taln from horizon to zenith.
can only get the right kind of! “There's a good bunch of wind in
lsn't quite the word, He 18 a soclolo- | help She looked sway, out)ibat eloud,” he sald, springing to help
| ncroga the lake where a fitful breege | hin companion with the slatting muln
Miss O n lgnored th pe s | Was turning the molten-metal dimples | sall.  “"Hadn't we better He up under
t LLInas into lwughing wavelets They, with | the lsland and let It blow over?"
T bl r,lone of her sudden tople-wrencliings “No" she snapped. “We'll have to
i he remarked, “8 r. | “8 nK help, reminds me, Why | reef, and be quick about it. Help me!”
hin 1 1 ye | dl vou tell me you had gone Into He helped with the reefing, and the
t enels \ 1 the foundry business with Edward | great maineall bad been successfully
n thoore il 3 & practl- | R er ™ reduced to its smatlest area and hoist
| ' | ccnuso It didn't oeeur to me that | 20 home again before the trees on the
Tliat 1ol neve ild on  know, | guess," ho | Weltern shore began to bow and churn
be ) | d unsuspiectingly. “As g muat- | 10 the precursor blasts of the coming
th n found Ve hiy In fact, 1 had almost forgotten il | Storm,
oy r . ! he § i It will hit us in less than n m!n-l
‘Mr. Raymer didn’t ask you for|Ute; bow about wenthering that |
¥ Kuo Island 7" he asked
cent qu And the \ t No; it was my own offer.™ ‘We've got to woather 16" was the
T I\ mbarr | Dut be did tell you thut he was In | 'Dstant decislon; “we can’t go around.”
{lutod ¢ | i Then, the catboat still hanging in the
| [ | Vv teaitnntly wind's eye: “Help me get her over ™
() 1 dot What kind of trouble was i, Ken “Hndn't you better let her fall off a
- oyal I have the best right fn the | !ttle more and run for 1t he sug-|
| it 0 know gested, and he had to shout it uto the
=¥ stralghtened himaolf In hia | P10k edr nearest to him to make bim-
sigy e ' th $ 1ess beoame | 801 heard above the roaring of the
the | wind and the crashiug plunges of the
y ight to know | boat
" | distress you She shook her head and made an im- |
w You tiay g | patient litle gesture with her elbow |
\ ¥i vt r yl | bor oward the storm-nslied racewny over
v poppa’s bagk.  What | the bows  Griswold winked the sproy
i e to pay | Out of his eyes and looked, At first
i ue sw nothing but the wild waste of
by er opee | Whitecaps, but nt the pext attempt he
i | 1 I think that | @ede out the hotel steam Inunch, half |
g it he s - way 1o the entrance of the southern
0 i | | \ iine in the | bay and a little to leeward of the Cly
I What be got | te's course, The small steamer was
T i ) nnsf glance of the pas | ®vidently no seaboat, and with more
" - y I K with open-eyed ad | couruge than seamapship, its stesrs
man was driving stralght for the Inn
W \ 4t toksed vour money in. | bay without regard for the direction of |
ench s5& It you had l:l‘i""l;r-' of | the wind and the seas,
- B " t forgotien I'bat's Ole Halverson!" cried the |
| I Ken | Hller malden with scorn in her voles, |
L n vou | “He thinks because he lappens (o
o0u | 0l lnve a stenm engine he necdu’t look to
ore B s men |2t which way the wind s blowing.”
. de of the She's pitching pretty badly,” Gris
1 called back. "If he only had
mikhit bave | enough to case off a little |
e af the |- Suddenly he became aware of
better motive ‘ the lner heralsm of hils cor He
prompted his knew now why she had refused to take
y ' | shielter under the lee of the island
A them ! Marcu: £lr o and why she wasa holding the cutboat
' ca0d tha T d You down Lo the edge of peril Lo Keep the
=T out of me | Windward advantage of the Inboring
Al = : | stéamer. “Margery, girl, you're u|
! ¥ i Ellmpse of Lhe e e & |
¥ Kinneth (GHnweldyon KRe BiS '<..|i’|:!".‘ he shouted i.&lh". all th»-.
: { - - chances you want to and I'm with you,
I 180 now—and It's slcken
v ( + 1o | 1 we go to the bottom!* |
I ik WHE meaniy . 1 11 .
a rin re : Aok vmer. It way| She podded- complete Intelligent e"
gaal i but M N and took In another luch of the strain-
W E 1l of ] hope .
beat h j ing main sgheet, |
r of il 11 band Ho alsuped bucutne i Thd/ suadan Griswold looked agaln, this time
1 breat LWl 1 - : ey ey " | over the catboat’s counter, and saw &
ber bock on bim and woas | P 3
Lirle IR king out over the lake again. When big schooner, close reefed, hauling t’mlI
frming g 1 . x rexho from a little bay on the north shore
I v STENNy, B DR Heel The DFEEze | e launch's plight tad evidently im [
I ng ol on the water You 3 3 - =
1 it ANl | prossed others with the neceasity ul|
geed and tired and needing a . S
P pport Yet's 0 R0 30 tivd ‘oA ke '1\-.”:': something. The need was suf
A1) A " - y fieiently urgent., Once agaln the Swed-
d pi SR - Ish man of machinery In charge of the
: =1y 4 ! hoere he was sitting Griswold | o in pa Minar KL X
T | [ v : _ 4 craft in peril was Inching his helm up
"y A jm Mttle ecathoat, re |“_ - endeavor to hold the o o
L i A i lb-Doltakéd bieas and m n a valn endeavor Lo b ourse, |
red like 1 . and the little steamer was rolling al
ing s buopy beyond the . \
i most funnel under. Griswold forgot
ar f He cared little : e
= . Y ot the lnvitation polnt |hils companion was & woman and
CHAFTER XXI ; % al proloneation. of. the | *Wore rabildly. B
Neshink Twocatn Witloh had coma i e Look at the fooll™ he yelled. “He's
All T 3y Man Hath > 2 trying to come about! If he gets into
16 chlel Juxuries of the Mere y
faur It IrEer < i the trough—"
| the nail AP PR Y e i = < "R L The thing was done almost as he
bear frant A , I._-- h.r:l-i hf.. ..-e.*-"‘:E--I‘l‘I". “{. "‘;'[!_:: | apoke. A wilder squull than any of the
¢ | Char 5 .I-;.. "_J'I‘I': 1’ v Ilu-m‘-un!..m:nlt preceding ones caught the upper works
i wd X A _I”;_"m_‘ . -:,,. hang- | OF the lnunch and heeled her spitefully.
! t e A At the critical instunt the steersman
d fr - sy | Jost hik head and spun the wheel, and
1 & | It was all over. WIith o beaving plunge
f [ { {und u mufed exploglon the launch
. | 1 | was gone
hours, W1 | Once pgaln Griswold was glven Lo
e the stuff Margery Grierson was
b mode of in the liner warp and wool of
|:Ji r
| “That's for us,” she sald cnlmly;
':;r--: then “Help me getl another inch
or two on thls sheet. 'We don't wan!
to let those people on the Osproy de
ill the herole things™
Together they held the eatboat down
to its work, sending 1t ripplog through
1 the ¢rested waves and Nghting sturd!
Iy for every foot of the preclous wind |
) ward adventage. None the less, it was
' the blg schooner, thriashing down the
ed It wind with every square yard of its
reefed canvas drawing, which was firet
1 b at the scene of disaster. Through the
1 rain snd spume they conld see the
I schooner's crew pleking up the ship
g wrecked passengers, who were oling
1 ¢ K r Ing to lifebeltn, broken bulkhesnds and
i tired anything that would float. So swiltly
king agnin. 1 was the rescus offected that the res
0 L rch where cuer had luffed and flled and was tear
! | here 18 '] ing on Its way down the lake aguin
L L storm L it when the close-hanled Clytle came up
brenthloss o with the first of the floating wreck-
| wis g “I've Got Him!"™ He Cried. age,  The tiller malden’s dark eves
and were shining again, but this time their
i me little eraft lay ot their feet | brightness was of tenrs,
rudenes ! fhe | Strictly under orders he made sall on “Oh, boy, boy!"™ she cried, with a
1 L val of the | the little ehip, and when the eaptalo | [ittle heartbroken cateh o her volee;
it o L clymls | teok the | hpd taken her place at the tiller he | “some of them must have gonn down
aly ) Iseript n m hlm, | shoved off; and when the helmawoman | with her! Can you belleve that the
doclaring e mennt (0 rend it | had Inid the course up the lake, Gris | Osprey gotl them all?" And then, with
he waold, pipe filled and lglted, pillowed | the sweet lps trembljng: *I did my
When {t was nver; and he could not | his head fn his elasped hands and o | best, Kenneth: my very best—and it
(oll whethor the interval should be | great contentment, flowing Into all the | wasn't—good enough!™
nedsured by mingtes or houry; the re- | interstices and levellng all the Ineguil She was putting the catboat up into
turn to the realities—the hot after [ itles, Japped him in its soothing flood. | the wind, and Griswold stumbled for-
noon, the treeshaded veranda, the lake He was still balt-dozing when he was | ward to get the bronder outlook. Sud-
dimpling ke a shest of molten metal | mude to realize that the murmuring | denly he called back to her.
under the wun glare—was almost palo- | rosh of water under the catboat's fore “Port—port your helm hard! There's
fal. foot bad changed Into m sérfes of re- |2 man In a lfebeli—he's fust out of
Aice, an exchange sAys. The iske trout s & handsome fish | God could have made & better berry,
In its natural coloring the lake trout | and these alblno trout wre perfect | byt doubtless He never did"  And
ghows on Its upper body white or | #*becimens without a blemish. They | jhous who have tasted the wild straw
grayieh spots on i brown background, | "PPeAr not as freaks. but simply 88 | ;o ry wil) agree that cultivation has
On the large albino Inke trout the | E¥8ceful and. beautiful white fshes. |, 5.4 nothing to its fNavor, however
spots can be discerned, appesring as [ TO di#play them to greater advantage |\ ..y have increwsed the size The
vory faint spots of the same color, but | BY CONIrAst the larger albino trout are | 4,y of Gloucester, who became Rich-
of a different weave in & woven tabric. | *BOWn I 8 tank of brook trout. ard II, had a weakness for the wild
These spots show so falotly that they strawborry. It Is sald that In 1483, a8
would never be noticed by one un- Dellclous Wild Strawberry, certain great lords were sitting In
tamilinr with this spocles and its mark- Speaking of the beautifulflowered. | council arranging for Lis coronation,
ingh. To the cusual eye Lhess fshes | toothsomefrulted wild  strawberry, | the duko cawe In and, “saluting eour-
present bodies of solld unbroken | Izaak Walton, the patient fisherman. 16 | teouslio, said to the bishop of Ely:
white, sald to have declured:  “Doubtless | ‘My lord. you have verie good straw.

berries In your garden at Holbonne:
1 require you to let me have s mess
of them."

S8tage Humor Has Changed.

Stage humor today (sn't quite as
outlandish as It used to be firteen or
twenty years ago. Charles Il Hoyt
once wanted & certain type of come
dian and, hearing of & team eallod
Coyne and MeGee playing In an up-
atairs theater on Third avenne, went
to ene them. The Coyne was Jow
Coyne, now & great favorite both here

The United government has
| vindicated Uﬂw g tod by rigid

and in London. MeGes began telling
Coyne about & ehance he had o make
# lot of money. “All | need 1s & stake,”
suld MeGeo.  “That's easy,” replied
Coyne, With that he took a plece of
beef from his pocket. stuck It on his
cane and brolled It over the gaa foot
lights.—New York Latter to tha Pius-
burgh Dispatch. J

Lightning Rod Indorsed.

T00 ILLTO WoRY

A Weak, Nervous Suffere
Restored to Health by Ly
dia E. Pinkham's Veg.
etable Compound.

Kasots, Minn. — 1 am glad tg gy
that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetall
Compound has dq
mur:mtorl:n b
anything elss,
had the best o,
B cinn here, 1 wey
m weak and norvgy

| that I could not gy
I my work and wy.
| fered with paing oy
“d down in my rigy
\| side for a yeur g
more, 1 took Lydy
E. Pinkham's V.
takile Compound, and now 1 feel likey
different person. I believe there j
nothing like Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vage
table Compound for weak women g
young girls, and I would be glad if |
could influence mnyone to try the
cine, for I know it will do all and mug
more than it is claimed to do."* — My
Crana Franks, R. F. D. No. 1, Magle.
crest Farm, Kasota, Minn,

Women who suffer from those dis
tressing ills peculiar to their sox
be convinced of the ability of Lydis R
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound tom
store their health by the many genuin
and truthful testimonials we are eop
stantly publishing in the newspapery,,

If you have the slightest dony
that Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegelg.
ble Compound swill help y vrits
to Lydia E.PinkhamMedicineCe,
(confidentinl) Lynn, Mass,, forad.
vice. Your lettor will be opened,
read and answered by a wor
and held in strict confidence,

LIFTS FIRE OUT OF HOUSE

Autoist Rescuer Also Saves Dinnet
From Blazing Stove In New
Jersey Town.

A. R Gerber, n loval clothing we
chant, wus the hero at o tire to which

he wan called as he was  uosesg
through Hartford {n his sutomotbile es
iz way home from Philadelphis

When u woman ran from her hous
and yelled that her Kiichen was o
fire Gerber dido't need any secosd
alarm, Slamming on the emoergeny
brake, he Jumped from his muckine
batore It was stopped and found the
gusoline stove ablaxe,

Calmly moving some furniture of
of his way and taking the womani
iinner from the stove so It would p
be rulned, he pulled the blnzing ston
right ot the back door and lunded &
where it could do no further damage
axcept to itsell.—Mount Holly (N 1
Digpateh Phlladelphin Record

Reason Enough.

"Been on your vacation yet?”

"No, the people next door havesl
retuorned from their's yet.”

"Well, what In the world docs (hat
have to do with #it?"

“Oh, nothing much, only (hey bot
rowed our tronk before they stared
and sent for our golf sticks and te
nis rackets nfterward,”

Ominous.

"My son's bought an auto and bed
Bot 4 garage.”

“Good graclous!
ngninst 7

Who's the grodge

- Not Yet.
Mrs, Talky—8o the turkey trol B
out of favor now,
Mr, Dored<l wish the hen gahbd
was, {oa!

Most whits men are against mok
violence of the vietim is o white ma

British naval and military forces i#
Hongkong usually number 7,000 mes

Makes Rapid Headway

Kidnoy diseuse often advances ®
rapidly that many o person is firmly
ita grasp before aware of its progres
Prompt attention should be given the
slightest symptom of kidney disonde,
If there in # dull prin in the lack
headnehes, dizzy a]lv]la o a tired, wom
out feeling, or if tha kidney mecretion
are offunaive, irregular and ottended
by pain, use Doan’s Kidney Pill al
once.  No nther kidney medicine s 0
well reeommended.

A Pennsylvania Case

Hurry House, 30
Bound  Ave., Mil-
ton, Pa., cays: "My

bBiack was weik amd
hurt ma when 1
wins worklng, The
kidney  secretlons
passed too fro-
quently and T hadg
to ket up at night |
on this account 1

gradunll gol
worse until hid
to quit work and
go to bed. My . w0k
grow atift and sore
and 1 had terrible :
headaches and dix-

a2y spells.  After doctors’ medl
falled, Doah's Kiduey Pllly rest
me to good health.™

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 50c » Bot

DOAN’S 55

PILLS |
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N T

Before retir-
- ing, use with
warm water
and insure a
mmiltnizht.

Refreshes
Contains #4; Pure Sulphu.

_HIi¥s lale & Whlakor Dys, Mask or Browei,




