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8YNOPSIS,

Chip McGuire, n 16-year-old girl Uving
at Tim's place In the Malne woods is
#o0ld by her father to Pete Boldue, a
balf-breed, Bhe runs away and reaches
the camp of Martin Frisble, occupled by
Martin, his wife, nephew, Raymond Btet-
son, and guides. She tells her story and
in cared for by Mre, Frisvle, Journey of
Frisble's-party Into woods Lo visit father
of Mra. Frisble, an old hermit, who has
reslded In the wildernoss for many years.
Whoen eamp I8 broken Chip and Ray oc-
cupy same¢ cance. The party reach camp
of Mru. Frisble's father and are wel-
comed by him and Cy Walker, un old
friend and former townsman of the her-
mit. They settle down for summer's
wtay. Chip and Ray are in love, but no
one realizes this but Cy Walker. Strange
canoe marks found on lake shore in front
of thelr cabin, Btrange smoke Is seen
across the lake. Martin and Levi leave
for settlement to get officers 1o arrest
McGuire, who ls known as cutlaw and
escapad murderer. Chip's one wobds
friend, Tomah, an Indian, visits camp.
Ray belleves he sees a benr on the ridge.
Chip s stolen by Pete Boldue and es-
capes with her In o cance, Chip Is res-
cund by Muartin and Levi as they are re-
turning from  the settiement, Bolduc es-
copes, Ol Cy proposen to Ray that he
remain in the woods with himself and
Amzl and trap during the winter, and he
concludes to do so. Others of the party
return to QGreenvale, taking Chip with
them. Chip starts to school in Greenvale,
and finds lfe unpleasant at Aunt Com-
fort's, made so expeolilly by Hannah.
Old Cy and Ray discover strange tracks
in the wilderness, They ponstrate fur-
ther into the wilderness and discover the
hiding place of the man who had been
sneaking about thelr eabin, They Inves-
tigate the eave home of Mc@uire during
his absence. Bolduc¢ finds McGuire and
the two fight to the death, finding o
watery grave together. Ray returna to
Greenvalo and finde Chip walting for
him. Ray wants Chip to return to the
woods with them, but ehe, feeling that
the old mmrudrihlp with Ray has beén
broken rifuscs, When they part, how-
ever, it s nm lovers, OQhip runs away
from Aupt Comifort's and finds nnother
home with Judson Walker. She gives her
name o8 Vern Raymond, Aunt Abby,
Aunt Mandy Walker's slater, vidits them,
and tikes Chip home with her to Christ-
mus Cove.

| CHAPTER XXIl.—Continued.

1 was born close to the wilder-
ness,” she sald, “and my mother died
when I was about eight years old.
Then my father took me into the
woods, where I worked at a kind of
a boarding houge for lumbermen, 1
ran away from that when I was about
16, I bhad to: the reasons 1 don't
want to tell. 1 found some people
camping in the woods when I'd been
gone three days and 'most starved.
They felt pity for me, 1 guess, and
took care of me. I stayed at thefr
‘camp that, summer, and then they
fetched me home with them and 1
wag sent to sgchool, Somebody sald
gomething to me there, somehody who
hated me. B8he had been pestering
me all the time, and 1 ran away.
Unele Jud found me and took care
‘of me until you came, and that's all I
ywant to tell. 1 could tell a lot more,
‘put 1 don’t ever want those people
io find me or take me back where they
live, and that's why ! don't tell where
1 came from. Then 1 felt I was so de-
pendent on them—I was twitted of it
~—that it's another reason why 1 ran
away. 1 wonldn't heve stayed with
Uncle Jud more than over night ex-
eept that I had a chance to work and
earn my bonrd."

“But wasn't It unkind of you—isn't
it now—not to let these people know
you are alive?' answered Aunt Abby.
“They were certainly good to you"

“] know that they were,” returned
Chip, somewhat contritely; “but I
couldn't stand belng dependent on
them any longer. If they found where
1 was, they'd come and fetch me back;
rand I'd feel go ashamed 1 conldn't look
'em in the face. I'd rather they'd
think 1 was dead."

"Well, perhape it I8 hest yon do
not” returned Aunt Abby, sighing;
“put years of doubt, and not knowing
whether some one we care for lg
dead or alive, are hurd to bear. And
pow that you have told me some of
your history, 1 will tell youa lifelong
cage of not knowing some one's fate.
Many years ago my sleter and myself,
who were born here, became acguaint
ed with two youmg men, sallor boys
from Bayport, named Cyrus and Jud
son Walker., Cyrus became sttached
to me and we were engaged to marry.
It mever eame to pass, however, for
the ship that Judson was captain of,
with Cyrus as first mate, foundered at
gea. All hands took to the two boata.
The one Judson was In was pleked up,
but the other was never heard of
afterward. In due time Judson and
my sister Amandn married. He gave
up a sallor's life, and they settled.
down where they now live. 1 walted
many years, vainly hoping for my
sweetheart's return, and finally, realiz.
ing that he must be dead, married
Capt, Bemig, That all happened so
long ago that I do not eare to count
the years; and yet all through them
hns lingered that pitiful thread of
doubt and uncertuinty, that vain hope
that somehow and somewny Cyrus
may have escaped death and may re
tumm, I know it will never happen.
1 know he Is dend; and yet 1 cannot
put away that faint hope and quite be:
lleve It Is 80, and never ghall so long
as 1 live. Now you have left those
who must have cared something for
you in much the same pitiful state
of doubt, and it is not right.”

For one moment something almost
akin to horror flashed over Chip.

“And was he ealled—was he never
—1 medn this brothér, ever heard

mnmm

from?" she ; her-
gelf In time.
“Why, no," anmm m Abm

logking &t her curfoualy, “of conrse
not,  Why, what alls you? You-lnnt’
as {f yon'd seen a ghost.”

"qh.' nnthlns. returned Chip, now
"anlr the grory und

she had heard Old Cy describe so of-
ten; the name she knew was really
his; the almost startling resemblance
fo Unele Jud In speech, ways. and
opinfons; and countless other proofs.
Burely it must be so. Surely Old Cy,
of charming memory, and Uncle Jud
no less so, muet be brothers, and now
It was In her power to—and then she
pansed, shocked at the position she
faced.

She was now known as Vera Ray-
mond, and respected; she had cut
loose forever from the old ghame of
an. outlaw's child; of a wretched
drudge at Tim's Place; of being sold
a8 a slave; aud all that now made her
blush,

And then Ray!

Full well she knew now what must
have been In hiz heart that last even-
ing and why he acted as he 4id. Han-
nah had told her the bitter truth, as
ghe had since realised, Ray had been
ngsured that she was an outcast, and
despicable in the slght of Greenvale.
He dared not say “I love you; be my
wife." Inetead, he had been hurrled
away to keep them apart; and as all
this dire flood of shame that had
driven her from Greenvale surged in
her heart, the bitter tears came,

In calmer moments, and when the
heart-hunger controlled, she had hoped
he might gome day find her and some
day eay, “I love you." But now, so

soon, to make herself known, to tell
who she was, to admit’ to these new
friends that she was Chip McGuire
with all that went with it, to have to
face and live down that shame, to ad-
mit that she had taken Ray's first

» phantom. He did pot feer either of
thewe renegades, however, He had
never hartned them. But he felt that
any day might bring a call from one
or the other, or that some tragic out-
come would be disclosed.

Another problem also annoyed him
—who this thief of thelr game could
be, and whether his supposed cave lair
wns & permanent hiding spot.

Two reasons bad kept Old Cy from
another visit to that sequestered lake
during the fall trapping season: first,
its evident danger, and then lack of
time. But now, with nothing to do ex-
cept walt for the incoming ones, an
impulse to visit again this mysterious
spot came to him.

He had, at the former excurgion, felt
almost certain that this unknown trap.
per was either McGuire or the half-
breed. Some assertions made by Levi
geemed to corroborate that theory, and
fmpelled by it, Old Cy started alone,
one morning, to visit this Inke again.
it took him until midday to earry his
canoe, camp outfit, rifle, and all across
from the stream to stream, and twi-
light had come ere he reached the la-
goon where he and Ray had left the
main stream and camped, Up here
Old Cy now turned hig cance, and re-
palring the bark shack they had bullt,
which had been crushed by winter's
gnow, he camped there agaln.

Next morning, bright and early, he
launched hie cance and once more fol-
lowed the winding stream through the
dark gorge and out Into the rippled
lake again.

Here he halted and looked about.

No signs of aught human could be
seen, The long, narrow lakelet
sparkled beneath the morning sun.
The bald mountain frowned upon it,
the jagged ledges just across [aced
him ke serrled ramparts, an eangle
slowly circled overhead, and, best in-
dieation of primal solitude, an antlered
deer stood loking at him from out an
opening above the ledgas,

"Guegs I'm alone here!" exclaimed
014 Cy, glancing around; “but if this
ain't a pietur worth rememberin’, I
never saw one, Wish I could take it
with ‘'me Into t'other world; an' if 1
was sure o' flindin' a spot lke it thar,
I'd never worry 'bout goln' when my
time comes,"

Hﬁﬁmmﬁﬂwu T

After a long wait, as if he wanted to

e

Hmmmulrllmt

Followed the Winding Stream.

name for her own—no, no, & thousand
times no!

But what of Old Cy and Uncle Jud,
and their lifelong separation?

Truly her footsteps bad led her to a
parting of the ways, one sign-board
lettered “Duty and Shame," tha other
a blanlk.

CHAPTER XXIII,
0ld Cy especially found Iife dall
after Ray had gone. The hermit also
appeared to miss him and became
more morose than ever. He never
had been what might be termed social.
speaking only when spoken to, and
then only in the fewest possible words,
Now 01d Cy became almost & walking
gphinx, and found that time passed
slowly. His heartstrings had some
how become entwined with Ray's
hopes and plans, He had bent every
energy and thought to secure for Ray
n valuable stock of urs and gum, and,
a2 with his nature, fell a keen satis-
factlon In helping that youth to a few
hundred dollars.

Now Ray had departed, furs, gum
and all. He had pramised to return
with Martin and Angle later on, but of
that Old Cy felt somewhat dublous,
and so the old man maourned.

There was no real reason for it, for
all Nature wag now miling. The lake
was blue and rippled by the June
breezes; trout leaped out of it night
and morning; flowers aere blooming,
4quirrels frisking, birds singing and
‘nest-bulding; and what Old Cy most
enjoyed, the vernal season wad at
‘Hand,

Another matter aleo distirbed him
—the whereabouts of MeCGuire and the
hinif-breed, Pete Rolduo:

‘Levi had’ brought the {nformatton |

obgerve eyery detall of this wondrons
ploture of wildwood beauty, he dipped
his paddie, crossed the sheet of rippled
water, and stepped ashore at the very
gpot where he and Ray had landed
over elght months before.

“Great Scott!" he exelaimed, glanc-
ing arvound, "if that ain't a ¢anoe, bot.
tom up! Two, by ginger!" he added,
a8 he saw another drawn out and half
hid by n low ledge,

To this gecond one he hastened at
once and looked Into It

It had evidently rested there all win-
ter, for it was partially flled with wa-
ter, and half afloat in it were two pad-
dles and o setting pole. A gunny-cloth
bag, evidently contaloing the usnal
coking outfit of A woodsman, lay sonk-
ing in one end, & frylngpan and an ax
were rusting in the other, and a coat-
ing of mould had browned each cross-
bar and thwart,

"Been here quite a spell, all winter,
i guess,” muttered Old Cy, looking it
oyer, and then he advanced to the
other eanoe, That was, as he assert-
ed, bottom up, and algo lay half hid
back of a jutting ledge of slate. Two

paddies leaned against this leage, and
near by was another setging pole. All
three of these famillar cvhjects were
brown with damp mould and evidently
had restad there many months.

“Curls, curis,” muttered 0ld Cy
again. "1 callated I'd find nothin® here,
‘n’ here's two canoes feft o rot, o'
been here mll winter.”

Then with & vague sense of need, he
returned 10 his canoe, seized his rifle,
looked all around, over the lake, up
into the green tangle above the ledges,
and finally followed the narrow pas
sage Jeading to where he had once
watchéd smoke arise. Here on top of
this ledge he again halted and looked
about,

Back of it was the same V-shaped
clelt across which a cord had held
drying pelts, the cord was still there,
and below it he eould see the dark
sking amid the confusion of jagged
stones.

Turning, he stepped from this ledge
to the lower one opearer the luke,
walked down It slope, and looked
about again. At its foot was a long,
narrow, shelf-like projection, ending
at the corner of the ladge.-~0ld Cy fol-
jowed this to its end aud stepped down
into & narrow crevasse.

“Great Scott!” he exclaimed, taking
a backward step 25 he did so.

And well he might, for there at his
feet lay a rifle coated with rust beside
a brown felt hat.

Had a grinning skull met his eyes
he would not have been more astound-
ed. In fact, that was the next object
he expected to gee, and he glanced up
and down the crevasse for it. None
leered at him, however, and picking
up the rusted weapon, he continued
hig search.

Two rods or so below where he had
climbed the upper ledge, he wag halt-
ed again, for there, at his hand almost,
was o curious doorlike opening some
three feet high and one foot wide, back
of an outstanding slab of slate,

The two abandoned e¢anoes had sur-
prised him, the rusty rifle astonlshed
him, but this, & self-evident ceve en-
trance, almost took hig breath away.

For one Inetent he glanced at it,
stepped back a step, dropped the rusty
rifle and cocked his own, as if expect-
ing a ghost or panther to emerge.
Nope came, however, and once more
Old Cy advanced and peered into this
opening. A faint NHghtgiliumined its
interlor—a welrd slant of sunlight, vet
enough to show a roomy cavern.,

The mystery was solved, This sure-
Iy was the hiding spot of the strange

trapper!
“Can't see why 1 missed it afore,”
01d Cy muttered, kneeling that he

might better look within, and snling
fat the peeyllar odor, “Wonder if the
cuss Is dead in thar, or what smells
gol"

Then he arose and grasped the slab
of slate, One slight pull and it fell
aslde.

"A nat'ral deor, by hokey!™ ex-
elpimed O Cy, and onte more he
knelt and Jooked in,

The bruvest man will hesltate a mo-
ment before entering such a cavern,
prefaced, so to speak, by two aban-
doned ecanoes, a rusty rifle, hiuiman
head covering, ench and all bespeak-
Ing something tragic, and Old Cy was
no exception. That he had come upon
sonie grewsome mystery was apparent,
Canoes were not left to rot In the wil-
dernces or rifles dropped without
cause,

And then, that hat!

Burely here, or hereabouts, had
been enacted a drama of murderous
nature, and inside this cavern might
repose ita blood-stained sequel

But the filtering beams of light en-
couraged Old Cy, and he entered. No
ghastly corpse confronted him, but in-
gtedd a human, If eramped, abode. A
fireplace deftly fashioned of slate oc-
cupled one side of this cave; In front
a low table of the sume fiat smne rest-
ing upon small ones; and upon the
table were rusty tin dishes, a few
mouldy hardtack, a knife, fork, and
gseraps of meat, exhaling the odor of
decay. A smell of smoke from the
charred wood in the fireplace mingled
with It all, In one corner was a bed
of brown fir twigs, aleo mouldy, a
blanket, and tanned deerskins,

The cave was of oval, irregular
shape, barely high enough for Old Cy
to stund upright. Across its roof, on
either gide of the rude chimney, & nar-
row crnck admitted light, and as he
lopked about, he saw In the dim light
another doorlike opening Into etill an-
other cave. Into this he peered, but
could see nothing.

“A queer livin' spot,” he muttered
nt last, “a reg'lar human panther den.
An’' ‘twas out o' this I seen the smoke
come. An here's his gun,’ he added,
a8, more accustomed to the dim light,
he gaw one In a corner. “Two guns,
two canoes, an' nobody to hum,” he
continued. “I'm safe, unyhow. But
I've got to peek into that other cave,
sartin sure,” and he withdrew to the
open alr,

A visit to & couple of birches soon
provided means of light, and he again
entéred the cave. One moment more,
and then a flaring torch of bark was
throst into the fnner cave, & mere cre-
viisge not four feet wide, and stooping,
as he now had to, Old Cy entered and
knelt while he looked ubout.

He saw nothing here of interest ex-
cept the serried rows of jutting slate,
across two of which Iny n glab of the
game—no vestige of aught human, and
O1d Cy was about to retreat when his
flare burning close 1o hig finger tips
unnotieed, caused him to drop it on
the {nstant, and drawing another from
his pocket he lit it while the flame
lnsted In the first one,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Carry Big Sticks in London.

iohnnln Carrylng Canes of 46 Inches
and Size ls Growing, L

The London “Johony” has & new
fad, This time It concerns his walk-
Ing-stick, which has now reached the
exteaovdinary length of 40 inches, and
Is still growing.
ot courso It is l.mpnulbl. to make

bmmnbrhmd"

going to follow in the footsteps of
London's "Johnny” in this matter of
walking-aticks, Nelther New York
nor any other busy American eity
would stand for them,

Imagine one of these walking canes,
carrled horizontally, atiempting to
board a subway or Brooklyn bridge
traln or to turn a busy Broadway cor-
ner during rush hours. Everybody
who has attempted to board a train
carrying even a small puckage can
Imagine the fate of the walking-stick,
""N- Yl wm'lll.

A carelegs husband wm cine o
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FOUND THE CAUSE.

After Six Years of Misery and Wrong
Treatment,

John A Eunders, of Robertson Ave
nue, Pen Argyl, Pa, suffered for six
- years with stinging
pain in the back, vio-
lent headaches and
dizzy spells, and was
aesured by a special
Ist that his kidneys
were all right, though
the secretione showe(
& reddish, brick-dust
sediment. Not satisfied, Mr. Enders
started using Doan's Kidney Pills,
“The kidneys began to act more regu-
larly,” he says, “dnd in a short time
I passed a few gravel stones. 1 felt
better right away and since then have
had no kidoey trouble.”
Sold by all dealers. G0 cents a box
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

INTERMITTENTLY,

Tourist—What are you jumping up
ke that for, me good man?

It an Advertisement Convinces You, |

SBtay Convinced
When you read In this newspaper |
the advertisement of & manufscturer |
who has pald for the space used to
convinee you that it ls to your interest
to buy his goode, and you go to a
dealer where such articles are nagally |
handled for sale, do not let the dealer |
or any one of his clerks sell you some-
thing else which he claims is “just as
good." If an advertlsement convinced
you, It was because of the element of
truth which It contalned.
INSIST ON GETTING WHAT YOU
ABK FOR.

In the Free Vaccination Wara. |

A Lithuanian woman was getiing |
her fifth baby vaccioated the other
day. |

“l am glad,” sald the young surgeon,
“that you recognize the Imporiance of |
vaccination."

“Oh, yea," she said, "1 often won-
der,” she added pensively, “what it's
done for, though. It's to show you're |
4 [ree citicen, the same as naturallza- '
tion papers, aln’t 1t

Laundry work at home would bhe
much more satisfactory I the right
Btarch were used. In order to get the
desired stiffness, It {8 usually neces-
egary to use s0o much starch that the

| beauty and fineness of the fabric Is
hidden
wesena ) | thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the wear-

ehind & paste of varylng

ing quallty of the goods. This trou-

Howling Dervish—Yeow! Dog of an |ble- ean he entirely overcome hy using

unbellever, I'm elevating my mind.

SEVERE

HEMORRHOIDS

Bores, and Itching Eczema—Doctor
Thought an Operation Necessary
—Cuticura's Efficacy Proven,

“l am now S0 years old, and three
years ago | was taken with an at

tack of piles (hemorrhoids), bleeding | Garfield T«a ig of particular benefit to

and protruding. The doctor said the
only help for me was to go to a
hospital and be operated on. 1 tried
several rémedies for months but did
not get much help. During this time
goree appeared which changed to a
terrible ftehing eczema. Then I began
to use Cuticura Soap, Olntment, and
Pillg, injecting a quantity of Cuticura
Olntinent with a Cutleura Suppository
Syringe, It took & month of” this
treatment to get me in o fairly healthy
state and then I treated myself once
a day for three months and, after that,
once or twice a week, The treatmenta
I trled took a lot of money, and it ls
fortunnte that I used Cutleura. J. H.

Henderson, Hopkinton, N. Y., Apr.
26, 1907." B
Suggestive.
Towne—There wee a  #pelling-hee

down at our church the other nlght
The pastor gave out the words, Did
you hear about t?
Browne—No: waa It Interesting?
Towne—Rather, The first three
words he gave out were “increase,”
“pastor,” “salary."—8tray Storles,
How's This?
Wa offer One Hundrid Dollars Reward for agy
eane of (llurll thist cunnct he cured by Hall's

bcturhb
. J, CHENEY & C0., Toledo, 0.
We, the undersigued, base Kpown F. J, Chefey
for the last 1S yoars, aud bulleve hiin perfectly hon
orable in all business trnsactions and financlally
sble to carry out say obligations made by his Qrm.
WaALpixG, Kinwan & Manvis,
Whaolesals Droggglate, Taledo, O
Hull's Oatarrh Curé §s tuken [nteroally, acting

dtrurt]y apen the blood and mucous serfaces of the
‘Puntlmnuuln senl froa. 1'rica 535 conts pay
bul.u.- hunl by wll Ehrijrglsts,

Hull'n um.ir s for conatipation.

Before Ananias.

Adam hed just finished naming the
animals,

“Walit till I start on the fish."” he ex-
claimed, gleefully,

Thus we learn he was preparing to
tell sBome whoppers even before the
fall,

With a amcoth Iron and Deflance
Btarch, you can launder your ghirt-
walst Just as well at home as the
steam laundry can; it will have the
proper eliffness and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
and {t will be a positive pleasure to
use o Starch that does not stick to the
ncay

Forgiveness,
“The state!" sneered the
ed anarchist.
the atute?"
“The state, replied the court, “is
not inelined to repay your harshness
in kind. It will care for you for &
year."—Philadelphia Ledger,

convict.

Important to Mothers.
Frumine carefully every bottle of
PASTUALA a safe and sure remedy for
lofants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Siguature of

In Use For Over 30 Y'em.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

Immense Plg Iron Production.

In the last eight years the three
greal Iren countries have produced
10,300,000 tons of plg iron, of whith
over half has come out of the United
Btates.

Do You Eat Ple?

If not you are missing half the pleasure of
Hfe. Just arder from tuur grocer a few
pickages of “"OUR-PIE"” and learn how
easy It Is to make Lemon, Chocolate and
Custard ples that will please you. 1f your

grocer won't lugeplyynu W80 to one who will,

'Pul up by D- ria Co,, Rochencr. N.X.*

Wnrnan Owner of Large Ranch,
Lady Ernestine Hunt, eldest daugh-
ter of the marquis of Allesbury, owns
nnd operutes a horse ranch at Calgary,
Alberta, on & stretch of land nearly
40,000 acres in extent.
It Cures Whila You Walk.

Allen's Foot-Ease is a cerinin cure for
'ot ewenling, callous, and swollen, anbin{
eet. Sold by all Druggists. Price 5. Don
w:ept any gubstitute. Trinl

Address Allen 5, Olmsted,

Physical culuture {s excellent, but
don't neglect to exercise your discre
tion.—~Pooh Richard, Jr.

mrhmmn m%mm lh !uln. utum

A lazy man will not work himself so
m us he can work others.

Binder — tb! ﬁmml
l'. lllrm qmli ﬂ.‘i
Peoria,

The theatrical manager has a poor
show it it {sn't & good one,

kage ¥
¥ Roy, N

ight fe
salg
our diealer or

PUTNAM
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“What do I care for |

Defiance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of it great-
or stréength than other makes,

French Sculptor Complimented,

M. Rodin, the celebrated sculptor,
has been asked to paint some frescoes
for the new art gallery at the Luxem-
bourg ;m]nce.

'!Inm_ siibject to rhnuumhrm and gout! It
purifiew the blood, cleanses the system and
eradicntes discase. Drink before retiring.

The world belongs to thogse who
come the last. They will find hope
and strength, s we have done—Long-
fallow.

. |

Lewia' Single Ninder ntrnmht Se. Many
smokers prefer them to 10 elgary.  Your
dealer or Lu\-.ln Factory, l‘um.., 111, |

Do your duty and let ‘be other fel
low do the explaining.

l)hl)l)\
KIDNEY

|

i, PILLS

Qq II‘\\\».\‘J

[
5!
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SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by
these Litile Pills.

They nlso relleve Dis
tresn from Dyspepain, 1o
digestion and Too Henrty
Euting. A perfect rems
edy for Dizziness, Nute
sen, Drowsiness, Bad
Taste {nthe Mouth, Conte
ed Tongue, Palu in the
Slde, TORPID LIVER
ey regulute the Bowels. Purely Vegetable

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

| germicidal, disin-

| izing toilet requisite {1

| uterine catarrh. At |

Tbe

General Demand
of the Well-Informed of the Word has
always been for a simple, plessant and
efficient liquid laxative remedy of known
value; a lasative which physicians could
sanction for family use because its com-
ponent parts are known to them to be
wholesome and truly beneficial in effect,
acceptable to the system and gentle, yet

I prompt, in action.

In supplying that demand with ie ex-
cellent combination of Syrup of Figs and
Elixir of Senna, the California Fig Syrup
Co, proceeds along ethical lines and relies
on the merits of the laxative for its remark-
able success.

That is one of many reasons why
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna is given
the preference by the Well-Informed.
To get its beneficial effects slways buy
the genuine—manufactured by the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co, only, and for sale
by all leading druggists. Price fifty cents

ARMS 2, FREE
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FARMS'::;?;:

What a Settler Can Ionuro in

WESTERN CANADA

160 Acres Grain-Growing Land FREE
20to 40 Bushels Wheat to the Acre,

40 1o $0 Bushels Duts to the Acre,

3510 B0 Bushele Barley to the Acre,
Timber for Fencing and Buildings FREE.
Good l.aws with Low Tazation.

Splendid Railroad Facilities and Low Rates,
Sel n hurches Convenient.
Satiscfactory Markots for all Productions.
Good Climate and Perfoct Health.
Chances for Prufitable lsvestmants,

Bome of the cholesst gralu-producing lands o
Baskatchewan nand Alberin may now be ace
qulrl 4 In these most healthful and prosperous
tionw under che

by which entry may be made by proxy (on cer=
tain conditiona), by the father, mother, som,
danghier, brother ar glster of Intending homes
stender.

Entry fee in each onse 18 §10.00, For pamphiet,
YLkt BeatWest,'particulacs s to rates, rooles,
best time 10 go anid where to looate, apply to

4,5, CRAWFORD, 125 W, Niaih §t,, Kaneas City, Mo.g
(.J BROUGLTON, Koum 430 Quiney Bldg.. Chicags, tu.

Pratore

TOILET ANTISEPTIC

| Keeps the breath, teeth, mouth and body

antiseptically clean and free from une
healthy germ-life and disagreeable odors,
which water, soap and tooth prepurations
alone eannot do

fecting and deodors

of exceptional ex-
cellence and econ-
omy, Invaluable
for inflamed eyes,
throat and nasal and

PAXTINE J?‘

.-L]lh._uu'm.

drug and toilet
stores, 50 cents, or
by mail postpaid.

Largs Trial Sample

WiTH “"MEALTH AND BEAUTY' BOON SENT FRER

THE PAXTON TOILET GG, Boston, Mass,
SOLDIERS' WIDOWS

1%, 1, Congros pamel s law glving all widows
1l War soldiers, having ¥ dayn henorble servion,
oD of B LR 00D per monil.  Weile om fur pa g,
TON & WILSUN, Attye, Washingiun, 1), U,
r& EHI O Inveutior's Uulde " seni EHE W,
&y 0y, \\‘nnl\h\gtun . O,
lluunnl.rnh-u Prtw nH.tl.ru\-

by, Washingyan, 1) € el
froe. Terms low. H.mlmnl.r:

\\F il

ll\!'{

seenred orno Tee, Monoy ads
tnlr-fl o Meoure phlentia,

ANTED-Energetic porewn (o manage profitable
|u|-lnr» 1.8, Formular (., 1 in Ranias.
A, N. K.—-B {1908—21! 2231.

Cauliflower, $900 an Acre

This is What is Being Done on South

Texas

Land.

Dr, Chas, F. Simmons Has Cut Up His Ranch of 95,000 Acres and Is
Selling Truck and Fruit Farms of From 10 Acres to 640 Acres
(Including Two Town Lots) For $210. Payable
$10 a Month Without Interest.

The Hon, Joseph Daily, of Chillicothe, TIl,, who owns thousands of scres

in the Illinois (‘orn Belt, saye:

1 am one of the henviest taxpayers on farm lands in Mason and Taze

well Counties, Illingis, and 1 have been familiar with the conditions around
Ban Antonia for 12 ﬂm Any thrifty farmer can get rich, and make move

money off of this ¢

eap land, acre for acre, than any Tand

in the State of

Ilinois, that sells from 100 to 8225 per acre.”
Investigate this before the land 1s all sold. For full particulars and boautiful
viewas of the ranch, write

DR. CHAS. F. SIMMONS,

216 Alamo Plaza,

SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS.
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F‘Nlﬂl'. FOR I:\l!
MBER OF

MEM
MEN, BOYS, *Oﬂlﬂg Mlll“ IND cﬂll.DRtN.

“‘E’

TION.

Eorehy

ILIIw uumuswﬂmmmmﬁnmmm

e T

ST

PlNK EYE

e

CATARRHAL FEVER
AND ALL NOSE

AHD THROAT DISEASES 3
!u &Ie! qud Aets ma b prevenilve for otbers. Liguld given om ool
thalunwr brood mares snd o) others, B!H.hlﬂl?lrﬂslﬂJI“ %

cents ind um-mm B5.00 and $10.00 the dozen, Sold by all drugglete I
-mhmmhmmormlewwmwu-mumm R |

SPOHN MEDICAL CO, Chemists, GOSHEN, INDIANA

W EINO WS under NEW LAW obiatos "
PENSIONS ”’M“R"E"‘ !ﬂlnurwul-hu J...{"L nﬁgﬂ .
n",&h.\lm s

DEFIANGE STARC Ty %

large lots, Pric
WYERS-BOYD COMMISSION 00., 81, Louls, Me.

YES o

| naver stinks
Lo s lron.
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