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CHAPTER XXVik
YA Traitor to John Dorr™
UTH GALLON awukcned at
duwn and.lovked nbout ber,
. trylog to remember what bhad
¥ bhappened nud where she wus.
Slowly there came buck to her the

. s¢enes of riot in Bhala, the assault on

the hotel and their own subsequent
fighe,

Around ber the natives lay in pos
tures ot sleep. Not far away, within
arm'’s reach, John Dorr was still uncon-
scious of the new day.

Apart sat Sir Donald, ritle on ” his
knee, bowed iu drowsiness nfter nis
night's vigil.

Stre called over to Faversham, and
he roused himself, apparently much
embarrassed that bhe had been found
watching over the slumbers of his com-
puny. \
A moment luter the whole camp was
up, and breakfast was soon dispatched.

“Now for n council of war,”” the bar-
onet sald presently. *“So far we bave
made good out escape from the fanat:
fes, and 1! believe now it would be
wise to turn back and seek civillzn-
tlon ngain for the stke of Miss Ruth.”

“Ob, 1| am good for Any amounut of
this kind of truvel!” wshe exclalmed.
“And' | am wild to go ahead nnd find

the idol and the plans.”
“So far as we &:)W. they are in

Bhain,” Favershnmd remarked, with
some bLrusqueness. *1 dou't intend
that you shall risk your life again In
such fuoliehpess.”

Jobn Dorr had steadily grown more
and more suspiclous of the English.
wmin's attitude, and be now bitterly re-
sented his assumption of guardlanship
over Rutb, the more so that he real
ized Faversham bad extricated ‘her
once from a tangle of his making and
was undoubtedly right when he pro-
pused that she be placed ju safety.

His first fmpulse was to insist that
Ruth follow his plans, bnt second
thought told him that be would be
pluylng an unworthy parg.

“\Where shall we take her?” he de-
minded.

“HBack down the river to some city
where there nre Americans' was the
response. “liombuy would be best ul‘
all

{'But that would leave me %0 fnr
awny!™ Ruth protested. ‘I know John
will insist on keeping after’the pluns.
and | don’t want to be left oot of
everything.”

John Dorr jolued Sir Donald In argu-
ing that there was little scnse in going
ou 2 wild goose chase ard that sbe
would be far better off with good peo-
ple of ber own race.

“But who?' she demanded at )ast.
“We don't know uny one.”

*“l do,” Faversham put fn qulckly.
“l koow some awfully jolly Ameri-
cnpy, too, missionaries. Then there's
your American coasul, you Know."

It was settled at last, and they re-
tiurned by ensy stages to  Bhala and
thence down the river.

Sir Donuld was ns good ag his word.
and Roth fonnd herself fovited to stay
as n guest at several houses.

8he chose that of the American con-
sul, a middle aged gentieman, who.
with bhis wife, presided with true enst=
ern hospitality over a liltle group of
businets men and missionaries.

Mrs. Regnolds received the girl with
open arms, listened to the story of her

“But that would leave me so far
. away!™ Ruth protested.

adventures and thanked God devontly
thut Ruth was at taét under the pro-
tection of felluw countrymen. ‘I'o Juhn
ber luuguage was plain:

t in the world do yon mean by
dragging this young lady over half
creation and making ber run all sorts
lof risks?"

“Bnt"—

“Nonsehse™ sald Mrs, Reynolds se-
verely. “You even et her discharge
ber makl. And of all the awful things
~it's 2 wonder you Laven't ber
killed before now!™
_ John tried to explain _lh_at_lﬁlih_"_n

a western girl used to looking nrtee
nerself und that she had Insisted on
wmlm.' along.

The consul's wife snln‘ed

“But you didn't have to come,” she
respunded promptly. 1 understand
that yon are merely going on idle gos-
sip anyway. You shau't stir the girl
out of my sight, I tell yon! Go wand
find sour plaus and risk sour own life.
Miss Gallon stays here.”

*And I'm sure there Is no place I'd
suther Jeave her.” Dorr snid gratefully.

To the consul he eontided briefly
that he wus still determined to find
the idol and get the hidden plans,

“You may be toadite was the nniet
response.  “A man tamed Wilkerson
und another mnn and n lady have ul
ready gone op country, and 1 am In-
formed that they are un the same
quest.”

“All the more reason why 1 should

Imnen." Dorr answered, l.very hour
may be precious.
ald immediately." /

I'o his surprise, Fnversham.was very
cold nbout the second excursion.

“So long as it was n case of getting
Miss Gullon and yourself out of a bad
scrape, | did my best,” he told Dorr.
“But I ngree with your consul—an
excellent fellotv—that what. you pre
pose is ridiculoug. The priests hiave
ample warning, und | an informed
thit they took mensurcs to secrete the
idol. You can gain nothing by further
senrch.”

John argued with some temper, but
8ir Donald was immovable.

And, us he most evidently had sound
common sense on his side, Dorr could
not afford tv lose his temper.

“f suppose you'll help me out by
letting me have that old servant of
yours?” be said Hinally.

“Apything!" sald Faversham cor-
dially.

“Hut | must certalnly warn

was the quiet

“You may be too late,"
response.

you once more that I shall feel guilty
in eren letting you go."
Jolin'a jaw stilfened.

“l guess it would be beyrond your]

‘power to stup me."

Faversham shook his head.

»A word from we to the nuthorities
and yon would ‘find yourself not only
debarred from such a foolhardy espe-
ditlon,. but politely yet tirmly made to
leave the couuntry.”

John grinned.

*] suppose that's right,”” he agreed.
“But you won't be a spoll sport, will
you?" %

The Laronet shook his head.

“No, | won't. But | ean't go myself.
I'll stop here and buve nn eye out for
Miss Gallon. Then If a rescue espedi:
tion is In order | can be hLere to
head it"

, For the mowment John Wwas blinded by

& binze of jealousy.

While he was risking his life for
Ruth's sake Faversham would sit cow-
fortubly within the protection of his
clob and plot ways of winuing Ruth.

He curtly aceepted the offer of the
seryant and went off to make his prep-
arations. These made, he songht Ruth.

He found her lu a strange state of
excitement. Evidently the consul and
bis wite bad not spared paius go im-
press upoun her the dangers of the pro-
posed expedition.

“They're old grannies,” was John's
disrespectful . comment. “Ruth, . yon
khow that without those plans we're
helpless to make *The Master Key' into.
what your father wanted it to be |
set out to_gzet thuse plans, and I've not
come this fnr to turty back.”

“1 know,* she said miserably.

~ .
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I must see 8ir Don- |

Ferely stated it as ler opinlon, that

everybody says If Is all foolishness.
gir Donald”~

“Ohy, that quitter!" he Interrupted.
“] know he prefers sitting aronnd mak-
ing love to yon to dolug something
really worth while.”

Thete was the glimmer of a smile ou,
Ruth’s lips as she answered meekly.
“Then you don't think that—sitting
aroond=and making love 10 me—is—
worth while?"

For a moment John stood nnd stared
at her. ‘The blood rushed into his fice.

Then the full meauing of ber light
evasion of ‘his real medning struck him
llke a blosw between the eyes.

His heart was tlled with love for
ber, a love that had grown &nd increas-
| ed since the hour when he hud tirst
seen her at old Town Gallon's door,

He had thought that his devoted serv-
fee to her Interests, his constant atten-

on to the slightest detall that could
insure her future happiness, would
bave puf)lllhed that Jove to her.

fHle was minded to téll her now, to
forego all else in order to woo her for
himselt.

“Ruth”— he began. But some sub-
tle change in her manner froze the hot
words on his lips,

“\Well”" he went on, controlliug him-
self by a tremendous effort and trying
to speak lightly, “I'll be off. 'Chank
nenven yon'll be safe here.””

There was a struggle in Ruth’s breast
too. Yet the wmemorg of ber promlle
to Favershum stilled her.

10 that long and terrible monentshe
realized that John Dorr was all n all
to her. Yet she wns bonnd to nnother
who bnd risked his life on the strength
of ber promise to wmaurry him, nnd she
could pot speak what was in her heart

She tried to look John brarely in the
eyes, and the tenrs would come In
spite of ber. B

She howed her head, nnd so be left

bor. with bitteruess in his “sonl, bqt
the firm resolve to carry out hi
appointed task no matter what the out-
cotoe,

Farersham was ns good ns his wonl,
nod the old native agreed once more to
risk the hills nnd gnard this stranger
who, he was convioced. had lost s
mind,

But his duty was plain and Sir Don.
ald's Injunctions not to be trifled with.
Thit evening the two of them sct forth,
following Iu the truck of Wilkerson
and bis party.

That John should bave departed
withoyt further farewell burt Huoth
sorely.

It seemned to mark a definite break
in their frank reintions, and she felt
that when he returned with the plans
she would have to receive him on an
entirely hew footing—the footing of a
business man with his employer.

And while the burt was fresh she
turned to Sir Dooald gratefully. He
had ncted most delicately in all their
experiences together. He. had proved
his devotion by coming with them to
Indin and during the horrible night-
mire, when theie hotel had been the
center of assaujt by fanatical watives

He had nccepted her promise withont
undue exactions. He had seemed to be
walting till e and she could speak
wore defnitely.

Faversham was by no means dull,
and he played the part of a kind friend
during the tirst dnys of Johu's ab-
scnce.

He knew that Dorr was In love with
tuth, and le strongly snspected that
her feeling for him had onee borderel
on love.

He wonld tear open no old “woinds.
He was devoted, cheerful, alwnys at
her call, but never insistent on his
privileges.

The Awmerican consul liked him from
the first and told hiz wife that Ruth
would be a fool if she preferred u hare-
brained Idiot to a solld gentlemnn with
no nonsense about him and assured po-
gition in soclety.

Mrs. RReynolds, having been rebuffed
when she sought Ruth's confidences,

all girls were nlike. n dogma the con-
sul was too wise to argue.

But be gnve Sir Donald-the freedom
of the consulute and saw to it tliat be
had every chanee to visit with Ruth.

Now, the barenet was not ouly mo
dullard, but he hit Leen bred In a
school that forbade hiin to linger too
long before claiming Ruth openly a3
his finncee.

At esactly the right moment he of- |
fored her a gorgeous ring and pressed
his suit ardently. He sald vothiyg of
the promise he had exdcted. nnd Ruth
for very shame's sake accepted the
ring and the ensuing congratuiations of
AMr. Reynoldd, his wife und thelr
friends,

Deep In her heart she felt hersell
a traitor to Joln Dorr. nlone on his
perilous errand. gone Into the hills
witbout even a strny word of his snfe
ty coming back.

It was not long before Dorr, through
his servant’s ready tongue, learned of
the .flight of the priests with the idol,
thelr subsequent defeat by Wllkerson
and that man's escape, tegether with
Drake. There was but one thing to du
~follow \Vilkerson,

The native gulde receired (he news
of their change of objective with un
disguised contentment.

Sir Donald's commands alone had
forced irim to disobey his' own in-
stincts. But in a matter that lny whol-
Iy between white men he saw nhothing
alarmiog to bis.own safety or personal
diguity.

However, Ilc warned Joha over nnd
over again that the sacrilege Lhad
roused certaln Tapatical tribes to a
pitch where they would ask few ques-
tions of wanderiug Europeuus, but seek
instant vengeance.

John's pruycr was that Wihkerson
and Drake might escape till he himself
couldl overtake them.

Otherwise the idol would undonbted-
Iy vanish onve wibre into limbo.

Wilkersep bimeelf wis baving e dif:

selff |-

flcult time of it:
were almost ‘openly rebelllous, and at

e

*That idol is gomj Back to the States
m‘ "

every attempt to rétrace his rond to
thé coast he found himself cut off by
wandering bands of hillmen whose at-
titude was tov threatening to be mls:
taken.

“If. you wonld only drop that Idol”
sald Drake for the twentieih time,
“they would be satisfied to take it amd

let-us go.”
Wilkerson lnughed and shook his
head. *“That {dol i going back to the

States with md,’ he returned. :

“But why in heaven's name?’ de
manded his eompaunlon. *Youn know
that these people will never let us,
nlone 0 long as they think we have it
You have the plans. \What wore do
ron want?

"lt brought me goo«l lmk and old
Tom Qallon bad luck,” was the re
spouse. ‘Do you thiuk I don't want
to keep it? It's my mascot.”

Yet n couple of night alarms shook
Wilkerson's resolution, aud he agreed
with Drake thut they should surren-
der the Image.

Here they were confrouted with &
new difficulty. None of theirmen had
been allowed to kpow of the presence
of the idol, and Dmke asserted. that
to inform them now would be dan.
gerona

1t seemed unwisé merely to drop It
by the wayside, us it might escape
potice, and no good would be done.

It must be delivered to the priests
and the coudition made that the white

nien should be allowed safe conduct p

—

to the city.

How to do this occupled thelr minds
untll the day when they fopnd them.
selves really attacked In force and bad
to take refuge (n a native but,

Here their position was so perilons
that they had no time for anything but
prepariations for defense.

CHAPTER XXVIII
The Snake In‘the Image.

" HEY wean business this
time," Drake growled x2
they did their best to bar-
riciade the single door aud

window, *I believe those hills are full

of them,

“Aud Our own bullies aren't up fight-
lng with uuod grace, either,” Wilker
son  confy “These bhalf whites
lave no sand.”

“It's an odd thing,” Drake said \\'ueu
the afternoon had passed without an
assault, “that we bear ficing, but none
of It\s directed~at us.”

“That's so0,” \Vilkersom respounded
thoughtfully. *“I wouder who it cun
be?"

He was soon to kuow, for after uight-
fall Jolin Dorr and his single attendaut
rode furlonsiy up to the uuz aud tried’
for adiittavce.

A few scattering shots' told that the:
had been discerned In thelr flight,

For the moment Wilkerson did not
recognize hiy old enemy, disgulsed as
be was in uative costupse, bt when
be was sure he reluctantly opesed the
door and admitted him.

Joha Hung himself inside and jam-
med tha deor to.just os & second hall
of bullets cattled on its surface, Then
he stared nt the man opposite him,

“Wilkérson!” he.gaspeds -

“Yes, it's me,” was the lnarllng re-
sponse. *‘What fre you délog herei”

“Some " billmen’ took us’ for: enemies
and chased us pretty much all day
long.” Dore expliined. “We saw ghis
hnt, and wheh- it was dark enough to

| our mov ts we wmades for
1t P ;

*And vow you cnn make for some
/other place,” Wilkerson sald, bandling
his revelver meaningly.

John laughed.”

“1 feel wyself that the pince is tbo
small for both of ns. But #t's white
man againet untive now. If they get
me t get you. Our oniy hope is
to stick together now."”

“I'Hl see you dead first!” gnarked the
othes.

But- Drake spoke up and si
him. ;

“While you two are fighting for tlig
benefit of the servants thyse hillmen
are preparing to assault the hnt.”

A loug look through a crack showed
the hillmen closing up about themn, and
Wilkerson gave-in with n had grace.

He was glad of the belp, howerer,
when the firing grew hotter and they
were hard pressed in the 'h - ’

The nfitives proved themselves ar-
rant eqwards. and it depended on the
three white men to defend the place.

This- they did with such sugcess that
their assatiants slowly withdrew.

“Now Is the time for n sortie.” sald
Dorr. *‘We're got to drive them clean

.away from here er cise we'll be as bad-

Iy off ns ever.”
AVilkeérson_and - Drake aerged. and

The men tEth him

Jolin promptly led them og€ in a wiid
rush against the nearest hillmen.

These were so surprised at the bold-
ness of the mancuver that they fled,
and soon the coast Wwas clear escept
for n few too badly wounded to join
in their comrades’ flizht.

Now that the immedinte perll was
past, Wllkerson and Dorr found them-
selves again antagonists.

But both were so wearied that by
one nccord they silently consented to a
truce.

Yet Wilkerson could not resist tannt-
ing his rival,

“Itslooks as if you were nlways a
little, Jute.” he said, throwing himself
back in a settle while John dropped
upon & stool by the table.

*“1 henrd you got the idol' John re-
plied-in a dull tonpe.

“Yes, and what was in the idol too!"

Then, despite Drake's gestures of re-
monstrance, he went on: "1 got the
deeds and the master key and the
ido! and the plans Tom Gallon robbed
me of. 1 guess I'mf ahead in this
game,"

Joln nodded, his fdatigue so great
that he was unable even to reply.

*l guess that's right,” sald Wilker-
son in an altered tone. “We'll eatch a
little needed sleep and get awny be-
fore daylight. Time enough then to
talk.”

FFor a little while both men kept their
eyes open, watchful each of the other.
, Wilkerson was the first to laugh and
say: “What's the use?, I've got the
things and the men to defend them.
['m golpg to sleep. You'd better do so
too. Drake will keep wateh.”

John nodded carelessly and Iald his
head on kis hands, folded on the table.

A moment later he was asleep, and
not fong afterward Wilkerson's satur-
nine visage was turned to the shud-
owy celling.

Drake aat In a corner on the pack
sacks, his revolver in hand.

The natites llnmberod across from

hlm. upp.mnly oblivious of uy l-
ger.

When the hut wn complétely q\uet
except for the breathing of the sleep-
ers Drake sllowed himself to fall luto
a deep revetie/

Now that the quest was practically
ended he bad beguu to think about his
own part In it and reckon on Lis re-
ward.

Long association with Wilkersonp had
shown him that be had nothing fo ex-
pect feom Lim uniess by an mppeal to
his selfishness,

Thete was but one person who might
reward him—the woman they both
loved, Jean Darnell.

His mind went back to his fitst days
of acquaintance with her in New York.

“'it e you dedd firsti”

and he seemed again to feel the soft
threads of the web she wove about
him.

She bad found hlin n young suan ot
the precise point where a woman may
elther wake or mur one for life.

He bad been an easy prey for her
tigerish desire for a slave. He bad
spent his little woney lavishly upon
ber, without thought of other reward
than to be uear her, until Wilkerson
had appeared out of the darkness of
ber past.

Even then he had still been faithful
to her, obeyed ber every bebest, risked
life and Mberty in her service, even
aided Wilkerson in an endeavor whose
sucecss weant that be (Drake) would
ber cast aside a8 10 louger useful. “

And now he sat on guard in a but
fn a far country among a crowd of
allens whose very tongue wis gibber
ish to Lis ears.

On guard for whom? For what?

That Wilkerson might finnlly suc-
ceed and win Jean Darnpell of the
tawny eyes and luxuriant beauty.

In that moment—was it to be too
late?—Drake came Into his own.

The wmine apd its wealth were as
much his as Wilkerson's.

The plans were bLis as much as
Wilkerson's.

Yet the man asleep on the settle had
taken everything to himself and wonld
continue to do so,

; Apd Jean?”

Drake lnughed gilently.

He kpew her price. He remembered
his last conversations with her, those
balf counfidential talks whén she bad
fusinuatiogly warned him to keep a
watehful eye on Wilkerson.

He had beea given to understasd
that it was the goid she wished. And
he (Drake) had the key to that geld
n his own keeping for the wliile.

He sct his teeth when be realized
bow * Wilkerson despised him, bad
counted him altqgether as a mere pawn
in the great game.

ITe had not even troubled to conceal
from him thc hiding ' place of the
plans!

They were once more within the

[ {dol, for Wilkerson hid boasted that he

had put them 'back and _would: leave
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them™ there till” be reached America
again.

He recalled his words: "l.et the idol
keep 'em for me, just as it did for
Gallon.
serve.dwo masters.” 4

And the idol lay there wrapped in
the bundle under his feet. The price
of Jean Darnell! >

The thought worked in his mind ac-
tively. He could not refrain from fol-
loiving it out to its logical comclusion.

Why should It be Wiikerson who re-
turned with the plansund claimed her?
\Why should be (Drake) continue to
play the slave?

A moment while they slept and the
plans were hls; then when Wilkerson
unsuspectingly presented the idol and
pulled out fts eye there would be
nothing!

It would be George Drake who held
the master key to Jean Darnell's ava-
riciows heart.

S0 he dreamed, open eyed, staring
into a future where he played the
master and not the slave.

And in bis waking dream he touched
the bundle nnd feit beneath the rude
covering the hard contours of the
image.

Again It ran through his beld like a
call: You have the price of happiness
beneath your hand.

Slowly he yielded to the temptation.
Gradually, with, cyes constantly fised
on the motjouless forms of WWilkerson
and Dorr, be got the bundle between
his knees; then he unlaced the fasten-
ings tremulously.

The idol came out under his hand,
and he stared at it. faseinuted by Its
ugliness and the thought of the secret
that it held.

L No wonder that at ererv sight of it
natives bowed in abject worship.

It held wealth, power, love, happi-
ness! 3

He shook It softly. Yes, the plans
were still within: he conid bear the
rustle of the foided papers,

Ha peersd around the hut; atd, Gad-
lug all asleep, be et the idol on bis
knee ahd bent over It

He pulled at the eye which be bad
seen Wilkerson draw out. It came
with difficuity. Then he held it up and
looked fnto the dark oritice. ‘There
was nothing there.

He wan about to throw the (dol devtn
fu disgust when a glimmer of some-
thing bright within the head eaught
his attention.

He stooped over again nnd then froze
into immebility. ‘The spirit of the vile
god was moving within.

The point of light grew into intense
brightness. It approached the dark
eve socket und glowell thereln with
frightful fire.

Droke's whole body oozed sweat; his
hands cHinched unwillingly about the
form of the idol. He cculd not thrust
it away.

Then the socket wag'filled, and the
devilish eye bulged vutward, phosplior-
escent, ' gleaming with wickedness.
Drake felt Liis heart purst in his bosom.

Then, the snake that had lain so loag
bids within the -hollow of the. image
struck forth and, baving struck, slip-
ped away.

“God!" whispered Drake, with thick-
encd tongue, and jamued the woving
eve back juto place,

Then he huddied the idol itself into
its bundle, Inced the throngs with
stiffening fingers.

“God!" he whispered agaln. Then
he fell across the bundle dead, without
n sound to waken the sleepers.

It was tlhree hours before the dawn
that Harry Wilkerson awoke and look-
ed about him. Al the rest wee still
asleep.

He rose softly nud peered out of the
window., It was very dark outside,
and he could see nothing.

He turned bis gnze within and saw
Druke huddled over the packs appar-
ently souml nsleep.

“The fool!" muttered Wilkersoh,
“I've got ull out of him I want. But [
suppose I've got to take him along 2
way yet”

He resolved to be rid of the young
mun so soon as he was throngh with
Dorr. Then he paused, in deep thought,
his ugly brows bent on the unconsclous
object of his hatred,

Au instant was sufficient for bim to
make up his mind. He silently went
to work and bound John Hirmly in his
seat.

Then he tried to waken Drake. In
shaking him be made sufficient uoise to
stir the matives, and!they sut up asd
stared, sleepy eyed.

But when Wilkerson raised the swol-
len, discolored fuce and shravnk back

with a muttered oath, the natives rose
as one and thrust him aside from the
door and pusbed through, paple
stricken.

Only John's seryant remained, kept
to his post by the fear of SIr.Donnld‘
wrath. But be could not repress n ges
ture of terrer.

“It i3 the god!" he whispered.

At this Jobn wakened aud, fnding
himself bound, strupgléd viviently.

“Not yet!” snarled Wilkerson.
“Here's where you stay!™

In the instant Dore renlized hin bhelp-
lessness, He did not even remonstrate
,when Wllkerson drove his servant out
with curses and bade bim begote and
fired o st@t after him for emphasis.

Nor did' he speak while Wilkerson
hastily chose the pack contalning the
fdol, kicking Drake's body omt of the
way, and left on the run.

Speech was useless, He stared down
at Drake's contorted form. Beside it
lay colled a lithe serpent, Its bright
eyes fixed on bim, its hend weaving to
and fro.

Unknowingly Wilkerson had left him
not only to famine and thirst, but to
sudden death. He bowed his head and
cried in agony, “Kuth, Ruth!™

(Continued Next week.)

Somehow it is not always easy to
display the same admiration for your
wife's new hat aﬂer you learn the

Its a poor idol shat won't &
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ARE YOU RUN DOWN?

Awaken to the Danger and  Aid the
‘Weakened Kidneys.
Kidney sickness often runs you
own to the verge of collapse before
you know the capse. When you seem
unable to pin your mind to any task,
your back aches and you cannot do
an ordinary day's work it is time to
ask yourself this question: “Are my
kidnéys working right? The answer
may be easily found. o

Weak kidneys slacken their filter-
ing work and the uric acid circulates
with the blood, in many cases attack-
ing brain, nerves, muscles and vital
organs. Don't wait for serious trous
ble—begin usfng Doan’s Kidney Pllis
when you fee] the first backache or
first notice urinary disorders. This
remedy has given new life and
strength to thousands. Read the
gratel’wl testimony that follows:

Mrs.' H. M. Free, Manning, lowa,
says: “I was greatly annoyed by a
lame and painful back. In the morn-
ing when I got up I had no emergy
and I was miserable fn every way.
Doan’s Kidney Pills acted promptly
and I am now free from kidney trou-
ble.”

The above is not an isolated case.
Mrs. Free is only one of many in this
vieinity who have gratefully endorsed®
Doan’s. If your back aches—if your
kidneys bother you, don't simply ask
for a kidney remedy—ask distinctly
for Doan's Kidney Pills, the same that
Mrs. Free had. 50c all stores. Foster-
Milburn Co., Props., Buffalo, N. Y. .68
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L DR. A. H. ROSBURG, L ]
* Physician and Surgeen. *
L ] —0— L ]
& Phones: Res. 293; Office 330 &
& Oftice, Bulletin nu. Denlson, Ia. :
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W. T. WRIGHT L J

Physician and Surgeon *

Phones: Residence,24; Office, 325 ¢

. Oftices and Treatment Rooms 4

Same Stairway as Telephone Co. ¢
\
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. W, Carr P, J, Brannon ¢
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CARR & BRANNON
Physicians angd Supgeons
& Office In McCarthy ‘Building @
¢ Telephone—Crawford County 85
042200224049 0909
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J. J. MEEHAN
Physician and Surgeon
Office in Opera Flouse Block
& Phones: Office, 249; Reec., 348 C
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DENTISTS
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* . C. ROBINSON, D D. 8. 0

* Oﬂce in Opera House Block @

O Special Attentlon Given to Bridge @
and Plate Work. *
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: B. F, PHILBROOK, D. D. 8, :

Fisw vl
Laudb Block @
lowa &

¢ Offices in the
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$RoO MeCONNAUGHEY, 0. 0. 8. &
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OOIHeo in New McCarthy Bldg.
* Phone—259
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ATTORNEYS
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% J. 8ims Carl F. Kuehnle ¢
+ SIM8 & KUEHNLE *
¢  Attorneys and Counseliors <
: Office with Bapk of Denison :
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: P Conner , P K. C ully:
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L J Anterne; g L J
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"IRON MERCHANT
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G, KAPLAN, Denleon, lowa &
1 am in the market for coun- @

try mixed iron, hides and fusp, @

rubbers and metals. 1 am pay- @
ing the highest prices.
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A. B. REESBERG

PP
Leading Merchant Tailor
French Dry Cleaning and Dyeing
Phone No. 145

1 \
price. \
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