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Sure Relief |
FOR INDIGESTION
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u Hot water

Sure Relief

- EI.L'ANS

25¢ and 75¢ Packages, Everywhere

Money back without question
iIf HUNT'S GUARANTEED
EKIN DISEASE REMEDIES
(Hunt's Salve and Soap), fall in
the treatment of Iteh, Eezema,
Ringworm, Tetter or other lteh-
= ing skindiseases, Try thistreat-
ment st our risk Sold by all reliable drugeists.
A. B, Richards Medicine Co, Sherman, Texas

wtops all pain, omnm enmi

y.a.-a'l:o:““lﬁ !M&' ey 'hr wall Mtlrir

FINANCIAL

Eﬂ buys O‘I.I‘Fhof Warsaw, Poland, Maniol pal 10,000
ean boods pay 0% Intersst on face
valne and are & llen on the entire municlpal prop-
orty of Wamaw which has a pre-war valuation of
ximatsly th expectad rise In
ropenn exchange following Internstionnl Keo-
nomic Confarence these bonds shoald be worth tnlnl
times thelr prescnt value, Forliterstursnnd foll
eylars address, FORBION SRCURITIRS DEPAR 'T‘
HNT, Suite 805, 013 ¥Fifth Avenne, New York Clty.

W. N. U., SI0UX CITY, NO. 3--1922,

|

| loves the

'MOTHER! MOVE
CHILD'S BOWELS WITH
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP

Even a sick child
‘fruliy” taste of “Californla
Flg Syrup” and It never falle to open
the bowels. A tenspoonful today may
prevent a slek child tomorrow, If con-
stipated, billous, feverish, fretful, has
cold, colle, or If stomach Is sour,
tongue conted, breath bad, remember a
good cleansing of the little bowels s
often nll that Is pnecessary.

Ask your druggist for genulne “Call-
fornla Flg Syrup™ which has directions

Hurry, mother!

for bables and children of all ages
printed on bottle, Mother! You must
say “California’® or you may get an

Imitation hg sy rup —Advertisement,

For Others, Perhaps.
Brown—Isn't golf exhnusting?
White——Well, fortunntely 'm a little
hard of hearing,

Prayers of the man who prays for
himself alone probably never get
higher than the roof.

Much diffidence is due to the fvrlrl

of Iu-lng n hore,

w*-m':......“...

m—nmu—lm
W, H. MILL COMPANY, DETROIT

HAD TO FALL BACK ON LUNCH

Seemed the Only Thing Left to Which
Host Could Invite His Ar-
tistic Friends.

Mr. Heming tells an amusing little
Incldent to disprove the geuveral be-
llef that artists are temperamental,
dissipated crenturen who thrive on the
white lghts, In the anclent days be-
fore prohibition Mr, Heming was In
New York to ilnvite American artlsts
to exhibit In the Canadian national ex-
hibit In Toronto. Gardner Symons, the
well-known American nartist, Inyited
Hemlng and Fredervlek Waugh, an-
other leading artist, to dinner at the
Natlonal Arts club, “Let's go down
and have a cocktall before lunch,” sald

Symons, 1 never take anything,”
sald Heming.,  “Nelther do 1" sald
Waugh, Symons laughed, “That's

funny,” he sald. *“Nelther do 1, but
anyway we'll have some clgars,” I
don't smoke,” sald Waugh, *“And I
don't smoke,” snld Hemlng, “Well, this
Is a great joke,” sald SBymons, *I
don't smoke, either, but I thought you
fellows would at lenst tnke a clgar,
Say, you eat, don't you?—because I've
ordered lunch.”

A High-Stepper,

Observing a londy amazingly be-
decked with glittering ropes and bands
at the opera the other evening, our
mind reverted to a remark made hy
the empress of Austrla, I'' Z* An
ambassador having expressed admliry-
tlon of her beautiful jewels, she sald:
“When they bring them to me I feel
llke a horse that 1s going to be sad-
dled."

*You've expressed

ft—Pre-Zita.—
Boston Transeript. d
L

There I8 about as much sense In o
woman's reason os there 18 In 4 man's
fxcuse,

* There would be more wisdom in the
world If fathers knew as much as
thelr sons think they do.

New Use for Antique Eggs.
“Good morning,” sald an English
housewife to her grocer. “I'd like an-
other dogen o' them eggs you sent me
yesterday."
“Folks like 'em, eli®™ observed the

shopman,

“Never mind the folks,” she retort-
ed. "I want 'em for a specinl pur-
poge. They're golng to gel me let off
on & quarter’s rent.”

“Indeed!  Are youn going to offer
your landlord some appetlzing pan-
cakes?”

“Not exnctly,” she replled. “You
see, It's this way., He's comin' round

this morning for the money, so if 1

ernck ‘em and hide em In our back
yard, It's ten to one he'll ery quits
about the rent, thinkin® It's the

dralng'” —DBoston Transcript.

Sea Babies,

More babies were born ot sea during

lngt year fhan at any period since ree-
ords have been ke pt. The oMclal igures
show thint In DBritish ships alone 276
bables were born on the ocean.
elght bnhles were born at sea In ships
“to and from England nnd Wales” in
1018, and 151 In 10190, Bables born
at sen are usually very lucky, as the
inevitable collection among the pas-
sengers usunlly reaches 8500, and very
often more. Most of the bubles are
born In the third-class necommadation,

Sensible Moon,

We were out riding one moonlight
night, and it soon became clondy and
started to rain, Marion asked where
the moon had gone., I tried to explain
that the clouds had come between the
moon and us, but she wasn't satisfied
with that and “offered her own expla-
nation,

“I know where the moon 18, It went
under the cloud 'eause It dido't want
to get wel,"—Cleveland News Leader.

Much that passes for patience Is
merely laziness.

Don't expect applause. Deserve It,

Will
last ail day?

develops?

whipping.

with f;he caffeine drug.

of blood pressure.
Think it over,

to Postum.

Postum Cereal (in
prefor to make the
made by

your “Good Mo;-ning”

Easy to start from the breakfast table with
zest and enthusiasm, but how easy is it to
keep on? Does ambition last, or lag, as the day

The afternoon “slump” is a factor to bo count
ed upon, in business or social life,

Usually. there's a reason.

Nerves whipped by tea or coffee won't keep
on running, and they won't stand constant

Many a man or woman who has wished the
afternoon would be as bright as the morning has
simply been wishing that the nerves wouldn't
have to pay the natural penalty for being whipped

Postum gives a breakfast cup of comfort and
chcer. without any penalties afterward., There's
“letting down" from Postum—no midday
drowstms.s to make up for midnight wakefulness:
no headaches; no nervous indigestion; no increase

There's full satisfaction in
Postum—a cup of comfort for
children included), any time.

¥You can get Postum from your grocer or
your waiter today, and probably youll begin to
have better tomorrows, as so many thousands
have had, who have made the change from coffee

Postum comes in two forma: Instant Postum (in tns)
made instantly in the cup by the additon of boiling water,
“:I;qn‘:“ol lurger bulk, for those who

while the meal is being prepared)
belling for 20 minutes.  Sold by all gro:em

Postum for Health

“There's a Reason”

anzhodk' (the

)

Sixty- |

| there's goin®

pe LL¥1] ey,
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A Man To His Mate

By J. ALLEN DUNN

GUN-PLAY. |

Bynopunis.—Loitering on
Francisco walar front,
ney, negwspaper reporter, $
od by a giant blind mad, who asks
Iuiney to lead bhim aboard the
sealing wehooner Karluk In the
cabin they find Captain Simms and
o man namad Carlsen. Simms rec-
ognizes the blind moan, calling him .
Jim Lund, Lupd secuses Simms of
abandoning him, blind, on an lce
floe, and denounces him. Simms
denies the charge, but Laund re-
fuses to be pacified. He declares
hia Intention of accompanying the
Karluk on its expedition north,
where It 18 going In quest of & gold
field which Lund has discoversd
Peggy, 8immy’ daughter, Is aboard,
and defends her father., Carlson,
who in a paysiclan, drugs Ralney
Awaking [rem hia stupor, Ralney
finds himsef at sea, Carisen In-
forms Rim he has been Kidnapaid
He offers Iainey a share of the
gold, and Ralnsy i forced to de-
clers himsell patisiled. Lund glves
him a brief account of a former
expedition of the Kariuk, tells him
he distrusts Coarlsen, and suggests
a “"partnership.” Ralney to act as
Lund's “eyes’” Ralney 8 made
second mate, Captain Slmms Is )
H and the navigation s entirely In

the Ban
John Ra
In maox

the hands of Carlsen. At the lat-
ter's suggestion a shooling match
s staged and the seal hunters ex-
haust thelr ammunition. Carlsen
shows his skill with the platol and
Lund does some astonishilng shoot-
Ing by mound.' Handy, the ship's
boy, la swept overboard and is res-
cued by Ralney.

CHAPTER 1V—Continued.
—5—

Her eyeq flashed and then she made
4 visible eort to control herself, "DBut
It was very brave of you, and I want
to nsk your pardon’” she concluded,
with the erimson of her cheeks flood-
Ing all hes face before she turned
awny, and made abruptly for the com-
panion,

A little pewlldered, the touch of her
slim but stroug fingers still sensible
to his own, Ralney went to the wheel,

“Shall T+ take it over, Mr, Carlsen?"
he asked, “It's my watch."

Carlsen survesed him coolly, Eilther
bhe jpretended not to have heard the
girl's Innuendo or it failed to get un-
tder his skin.

“You'd belter get into some dry
togs, lKslney,” he said. “And I'll pre-
scribe a stiff jorum or grog-hot. Take
your time about . Rainey, con-
gelous of a wrenched feeling in his
slde, a growing nausen and weakness,
thanked him uud took the advice, Half
an hour later, suve for a general sore-
ness, he felt too vigorous to stay be-
low, and went on deck again. Sandy
had been taken forward, Lund had
disappeared, but he found the gilant
In the trlangular forecastle by San-
dy's bunk,

“That you, Ralney?" Lund asked as
ha heard the olher's tread. Then he
drepped his volee th) a whisper:

“The lad’s grateful, Make the most
of It. If he wants to spill ennything,
git. atl pg it. Best day's work you've
done In a long while, matey, Pump
thet Sandy. Pump him dry. He'll
know almost as much as Tamada, an'’
he'll come through with it easier,”

“Just what are you afrald of ¥ asked
Ralney,

“Hon,” sald Lund, simply, *I'm
afeald of nothing. But they're primed
for somethin’, under Carlsen. We'll
be mukin' Unalaska termorrer or the
next day. Here's hopin' it's the next,
An' we've got to know what to ex-
pect. Here's somethin' for you to
chew on: Inside of forty-eight hours
to be an upset ahoard
this hooker an' It's up 1o me an' you
to se¢ we come out on top. If not—"

He spread out his arms with the
great, gorilla-like hands at the end
of them, In a gesture that supplanted
words, Beyond any doubt Lund ex-
pected trouble. And Esainey, for the
first thne, began to sease It gs some-
thing avproaching, sinister, almost
tangible,

As he crossed the maln cabin to go
to bls own roowm, Uarlsen came out
of the skipper's, He did not see
Ralney at first and humming a
lttle ale under his breath as he slipped
3 small article inte his pocket. His
face NLeld a sneer. Then e =aw
and It ehanged to n mask that

Wils

revealed nothing, His tune stopped.

“1 hear the captain's =ick again'
sild Rainey, “Not servious, T hope."

Carlsen stood there gazing at him
with his look of a sphinx, his eyes
nalf-closed, the scotfing light showing
faintly,

“Serlous? U'm afraid it s serfous
s time, Ralpey. Yes" he ended
dowly. I am inclined 1o think 1t 1s
really serions.” He turood awsy and

rapped at the door of the girl’s state-

room, In answer to o low reply he
wirned the handle and went in, leaving
Ralney Blone.

CHAPTER V.

Sandy Speaks.
The next morning Raloey,
mck to reélleve Hansen
n the
wntoh,

golng on
at elght bells,
conupenevment of the forenoon
found Lupnd In the hows as he
anlkod forward, wwiting for the bell
w be struck, Lightly as he trod, the

fiant heard bim and instantly recog-
eed Wm.  “Been Sandy yat™
“! vaven't bad & chance, 1 ime

COPYRIGHT BOBBS MERRILL CO,

agined it would be the best pot to
e seen tolking to him."”

"Right Matey, things are comin’
o o head, There's lee in the ale, 1
cun smell i, Feel the diYerence In
temperatore?  lee, all right, An'that
meang two things. We're nigh one
of the Aleutlans, an' Bering stralt s

full of fce, Early, a bit, but there's

nothin' reg’lne 'bout  the way fee
forms, I've got a strong hunch some-
thing'll break before we make the
stralt,

“There's one thing In our favor, Yore
savin'

Sundy has set you =olid with
the hunters, They won't be so keen
o maroon you. An' they'll think

twice about puttin® me ashore blind,
I used to git along fine with the hunt-
ers,  All sald an' done, they're men
at bottom. Got thelr bearts gold-plat-
ed right now., But—"

He seemed ohsessed
that the crew, with Carlsen as prime
Instigntor, had determined to leave
them stranded on some voleanie, lone-
Iy barren Islet,  Raipey wondered
what actual foundations he had for
thut theory.

He foumd neo chance to talk with
Sandy., He notleed the boy looking
at him once or twiee, wistfully, he
thought, and yet furtively. Cnarlsen
did not appear during the morning,
neither did the hunters. Nor the girl.

At noon Carlsen came up to take
his ohservation. He sald nothing to
Ralney, but the latter noticed the doc-
tor's face seemed more sardonle than
usual ns he tucked his sextant under
his arm,

With Hansen on deek they all assem-
bled at the table with the exception
of the eaptnin, amadn served per-

with the idea

fectly and sllently. The doctor con-
versed with the girl in a low voice,

Onee or twlee she smiled across the
table at Roiney in friendly fashion,

“Skipper enny better?" asked Lund,
at the end of the moal.

Cowlgen  Ignored hhin, but
amswered :

“I am afraid not.” It was not often
she spoke to Lund at all, and Ralney
wondered If shie had experienced any
change of feellng toward the giant as
well as himself,

Carlsen got up,
tention of going forward., Lund nod-
ded slgnificnntly at Railney as if to
suggest that the doctor was going to
foregather with the hunters, and that
this might be an opportunity to talk
with Sandy,

the girl

"Goin' to turn In)"” he sald. “Eyes
hurt me. It's the lee In the wind”

Carlsen had already vanished and
the girl went to her room.

The door from the galley corridor
opened, and a head was poked in eaun-
tlously. Then Sandy came [nto the
cabln,

“Beg pardon, Mister Ralney, sir”
said the roustabout, “I was through
with the dishes, 1 wanted to have
a talk with yer.," FHis pop-eyes ronmed
nhout the ecabin doubtfully.

“Coine In here,” sald Rainey, and
ushered Sandy into his own quarters,

“Now, then,” he sald, established
on the bunk, while Sandy stood by the
partition, slouching, Irresolute, his
slack Jaw working us If he was chew-
ing something, “what Is it, my lad?"

“They'd kick the stuffin’ out of me
If they knew this"” sald Sandy. “I've
bln warned to hold my tongue. Dem-
ing sald he'd cut It out If 1 ehattered.
An' he would, But—"

“But what? 8it down, Sandy; I
won't give you awnay.”

“You went overboard after me, sir.
None of them would, I've heapd what
Mr. Carisen said, that I didn’t ermount
to nothin', - Mebbe T don't, but I've
got my own reasons for hangin' on.
Me, of course I don't ermount to much,
Why would 17 If T ever had mother
an' father, I never lald eves on '"em.
I've mude my own llvin' sence I was
elght. T've never 'ad enough grub in
my helly til T worked for Tamnada.
The Jap slips me prime fillin', He's
only a Jap, but he's got more heart
than the rest o' that bloody bunch put
1!‘*'}:"1;-'“'.“

Ralney nodded,

*Tell me what gon know, quickly.
You may be wanted any minute,”

The words seemed to stick In the
lal's dry throat, and then they came
with a gnsh.

“It's the It's Carisen
turned ‘em Into a lot of bloody
sheviks, sle, Told 'em they
linve an ekal share in the
ull round

doe! whao's
Bol-
ought to
gold. Ekal
all except Tumada—en' me,
I don't count, An' Tamada's 8 Jap,
The men Is sore at Mr. Lund becoz
he sez the skipper left him be'ind on

the ice, Carclsen's worked that up,
top, Spld Lund made ‘em all out to
be cownrds, ‘Cept Hansen, that |s.

Il¢ don't dare say too mueh, or they'd
jump him, but Hansen sort of hints
that Cap'n Simms ought to have gone
back after Lund, could have gone back,
Is the way Hansen put It. Sp they're
all goin® to strike.”

Ralney's mind reacted swiftly to
h‘muif\"s tulk. It seemed Inconcelvable
that Carlsen wonld be willlng to share
allke with the hunters and the crew,
Hands's imagination hnd been running
wild, or the wen had been making n
fool of Lim,.  The giel's share would w
thrown lute the common lot, And then
flaslied over him the trick by which
Carisen had dlsposed of all the ammun
uition o the hunters’ possession,

announcing his in- |

He |

hindl a8 deeper scheme than the one he
fod to the hunters, and which he mere-
Iy offered to serve some present purs

pose,  Ralney's jow musecles bunched.
“Go on, Sandy," he sald tersely,

"There ain't mueh more, sir, They're
goin® to put It up to Lund. Flrst they
figgered some on settin® him ashore
with you an' the Jap. That's what

Carlgen put up to 'em, But they warn't
In favor of that. Said Lund fonnd the
gold, an* ought to have an ekal share
with the rest. An' they're feclin' diff-
‘runt about you, sir, sinece you saved
me. Not becoz it was me, but becoz
It was what Deming calls a d—n
plucky thing to do

“How did you learn all this?” de-
manded RRainey,

“Seraps, sle. Here an' there. The
sallors gams aboot It nights when
they thinks I'm asleep in the fo'e's'le,
An' I keeps my ears open when 1 walts
on the hunters, But they ain't goin'
to give you no share, becoz you warn't
in on the original deal, Tt they aln't

goin' to maroon you, nelther, unless
Lund bucks an’ you stawd back of
him."

“How ahont Captnin Shmms?*
“Carlsen =ez he'll answer for him,

gir. He boasts how he's goin' to maryy
the gal. That'll giv' him three shares
—countin' the skipper's. The men

don’t see that, bur 1 did,
fox, iIs Carlsen.”

“When's this coming
Rainey.

“Quick! They're goin' to slght land
termorrer, they say, 1 heard that this
mornin®, 1 hid in my bunk.”

“All right, Sundy., You're smurter
than T thought you were, Sure of all
this?"

“T ain't much to look at, sir, but 1
aln't had to buck my own way without

He's a bloody

off 7" asked

But His Gun Was Out.
It Rainey Gripped With Him,

As He Raised

gittin® on ter myself,
me away, though?
me,"”

“I won't. You ent anlong. Angd If we
happen to come out on top, Sandy, 1'll
see that you get a share out of i."

“Thank you, sir,”

“I'l come out with you" sald
Rainey. “If any one comes in hefore
you get clear, I'll give you an oveder,
I sent for you, understand.”

But Sandy got back into the galley
without any trouble. Ralney began to
pace the cabin ngain, and then went
back Into his own room to line the
thing up. Lund was asleep, but he
would waken him, he decided, filled
with admiration at the blind man’s
sagacity and the way he had foreseen
the genceral sltuation.

There was not much time to lose,
Ralney dld not see what they could do
agalnst the proposition, He was sure
that Lund would not consent to it
And he might have plan, He
had hinted that he had cards up his
sleeve,

What Carlsen's ultimate plans were
Rainey did not bother himself with,
That It meant the fooling of the whole
erew he dld not doubt, He intended
eventifilly to gather all the gold. And
the girl—she would be in his power,
But perhaps she wanied to be? Rainey
got out of his blind alley of thiouglht
and started Into the maln cubin to give
Lund the news.

The glrl was coming
ther's rooul,

“Any better?”

“No, 1 ean't understand It e
seems hardly to know me, Doctor
Carlgen came along beenuse of father's
sriatien, but—there's something else—
and the doctor can't help It any. 1
cean't quite understand—'

She tralled off in her speech, look-
lng uncertulnly at Raloey The latter
came to n decision.

You won't give
They'd keelhaul

some

out of her fa-

asked Rainey.

“Miss Simms." . be sald, “are yon
golug te marry Doetor Carleen?

Suddenly Rainey was aware that

| some one had come nto the cabin, 1t

was Cuarlsen, now swifdy sdveociog

‘i,iii ! ‘-"vut.;” !

toward hin, hig face livid, hig mputh
snarling, and his black eyes devilish
with mischief,

“T'll nttend to
snld. “Pegey,
vour father,
nte,  He's a
added,

His snarl

this end of 1" he
you had hetter go In to
I'l be in there In o min-
pretty gick man” he

had changed to n smile
and he seemed to have swiftly cons
trolled himself, The girl looked at
both of them and slowly went Into the
captaln’s room, Carlsen wheeled or
Itniney, hils fuce onece more w mask of
hnte,

“T'11 put you where yvow bhelong, yon
(l—d Interloper,”™ he sabd,  *“What In
h=1 o vou menn by nsking ler that
question?”

“That's my business."™
“'t1 mnke it mine,
yourg very shortly,
Al ijarse
selr,”
lheron!

And TN settle
once gnd for all, 1
you're soft on the girl your-
he sneered, "““Ihink yourseif n
Do you think she'd look at you,
u‘hi'L"..'u:'l_v newsmonger? Why, r

“*You ean leave her out of it
Ralney, quletly. “As for yvou,
you're a dirty blackguagpd.”

Carlsen's hanid shot baek to his hip
pocket as Rainey’s fist flashed through
the opening und cought kim high on
the Jaw, sendiug him staggering back,
ernshing against the partition nnd down
into  the cushioned seat that rap
around the pluce,

But his gun was out. As he raised it
Ralney grappled with him.  Cuorlsen
pulled trigger, nnd the bullet smashed
through the skyliglt above them, while
Ruiney forced up his arm, twisting it
flercely with both hands until the gun
fell on the seat,

ship—
" ogald
1 think

Stmultaneously the girl and Lund
appeared.
“Gun-play?"  rumbled the glant,

“That'll be you, Carlsen! You're too
fond of shooting off that gat of yores,"

Raluey had stepped back at the
girl's exclamation, Carlsen recovered
his gun and put It away, while Pegzy
Shimins advaneed with hlaging eyes.

“You coward!” she sald, *If 1 had
thought-—oh !"

She made n gesture of utter loath-
ing, at which Caorlsen sneered.

“I'l show you whether I'm a cow-
ard or not, my Indy,” he said, “bhefore
I get throuzh with all of you. And

I'll tedl you one thing: The ecaptein’s
Hie as in my bhands, And he and 1 are
the only navigators aboard this vessel,
except n fool of a blind man,” Ye sdd-
e, 18 he strode to the door of Slmms’
enbin turned to look at them, langhed
deliberately in thelr fuees and shut
the door on them. 1

“Well?" asiied Lund, “what are you
goin' to do about it, Rainey? Stick
with me, or line up with the rest of
'em, work yore passage, an’ thoank ‘em
for nothing when they divvy the stuff
an' leave you out?" .

“You haven't said ontright what you
are golng to do yourself,”" replled
Ralney, *tAs for me, I seem to be be-
tween the devil and the deep sea, Carl-
sen has got some plan to outwit the
men, It's Inconcelvable that he'll be
willing to give them equal shares, And
he has no use for me."

“You ought to have grabbed that gun
of his before he did” said Lund. “He'll
put you out of the way if he can, bat,
now his temper's bl'led over a bit, he'll
not shoot you, Not afore the gold's in
the hold.

“As for me," he went on, his volce
deepening, “I found this gold, an' they

didn't. I don't hove to divvy with ‘em,
an' 1 won't. If enny of 'em thtiks he's
my equal all he's got to do is say so,
an' I'll give bim a chance to prove It
Feel those arms, matey, size me up.
Man to man, 1 ¢'ud break enny three
of 'em In half. I'ut me in a room with
enny three of ‘em, an' the door lecked,
an' one "ud come eut, That ’qd be me”

This was not bragging, pst bluster-
ing, but enlm assurance, and Ralney
felt that Lund merely stated what he
helleved to be faects. And Rainey be-
lieved they were facts, There wns a
confident strength of spirit aside from
his physiecial condition that emanated
from Lund as steam comes from a ket-
tle. It was the sort of strength that
Hes In a steady gale, a wind that one
can lean agalnst, an elustie power
with big reserves of force. DBut the
conditions were all sgainst Lund,
though bhe proceeded to put them
aslde.

“Mop to man,” he repeated, “I ¢'ud
beat "em Into Hamburg steak. An' I've
got brains enough to fool Carlsen. I've
outgue=sed him so far”

“He's got the gun,” warned Rainey,

“Never mind his gun. I aln't afrald
of hix gun.” He nodded with snch su-

preme  confidence that Rulney felt
himself suddenly relegnting the doe-
tor's possession of the gun to the
background, *If his gun's the anly
thing trubblin' you, forget it. You an'
me got to know where we stand. It's
up to you. I won't bhinme you for
ghiftin® over. An" T can git along with-
out von, Iif need be But we've got

nlong together fine; 1've took a notion
to you, I'g like to see you get o whack
of that gold, an' all the devils In hi—l
an' out of it uin't goln' to stop me from
gittin® fe!*

-

“High peak, sir. Dead ahead!
Clouds on it, or smoke."

(TO EE CONTINUE Iil
For tho lnvalld

Siraws mny he used In  glving
lignids to slek children when they can
not be moved, Glass tubes are easily
broken, but a bundle of struws, such
as used at soda fountalns, mny be
purchased at small cost,

Not Influsnced by the Moan,

The bureaun of anbwnl ndustry sase
thero Is no foundatien 2o feoy for the
superstition thar the varlous phases
of the moon husg anything to do with

| the proper tiwe to set Len's cggs.




