CHAPTER X!ll—Continued.
—_—td
The burden grew perceptibly henve
ler a5 they tolled wpward, and severnl
times they put Macklin down, while
they fung them<elves on the rocks to
regaln hreuth for o fresh effort. The
altitude hegan to affect Olgn. har heart
Leating rapldly from exertion, but she
atrugglod on, determined not to wield,
Shelby, noting the whiteness of her
face. lusisted on frequent periods of
rest, $0 that they must have hwben tmore
thun an hour In sttaining the rock
platform abutting on the cave. Get-
ting Maoklin's helpless hody over thint
st high stone rhmpoart proved to he
the most Mot sk of ol
ouly aecomplished hy

anidl was
stprength,
Slislby, hanging downward, with Hmbs
braced nealnst the rock, nnd stlowiy
drawhig the Inert hody up by the muos-
cles of his arms, assisted to some ex-
tent by the efforts of the girl beneath,
Oniee safely behind the cover of the
srona parapet. they Iny panting with
exhaustion

sliver

{ hoy,

I

| Yo He down, and be still

=

The horror he tell
volume to his volee

“ogd Giodd ! he shirfeksl
dead? Is thix hell ¥

“No, KL und Shelby held him firm
I¥, his tone full of sympathy, “every.
thing Is all right. Lie still and don't
worry."

“But who the h=—1 are you? Aln't
you Tom Shelby?™ he lnughed wildly,
“Lotd, ne; he's dead

“That s where you nre wrong, my
'm Shelby all rlght, but a long
witys from being dead”

"You, shelby? Dldn't he ger yon?"

“Well, hie got me, buat not quite
strong enoagh, T falled got,
Here, tuke

he beneld a ghiost
Kave
“Am 1

yos

Lo Stny

u drink of this"

The fellow did us he was ordered

|
Lo hold the bottle to his Hips. Even as
hie drunk greodily, his eyves never de
sertel the other’s face; untll the girl,
Crerping -:||a'n'l|_\' up behind, came nlso
Into his range of viglon, Her presence
secmyad th give hlin o sense of reallty.

lils hamds shinking =0 thot Shelhy had I

\ shut.

" ot A - . R "y PR T Lo auisihad
FAIR PLAY, STE. GENEVIEVE, MISSOURI. v
ain't done nuthin® to make elther one “Yon went to Ponea for that pur- | track him dewn. The conv!

of yer decent ter me. I thought 8helby
hore wis desder'n o doornnll, an' |
reckon you know what T was aimin’
ter do with you.  There aln't no use
bentin® about the bush. 8o now, whnt'il
yer o it for?”

Shelby's  hand renched
tonched that of his wife,

“Well, Kist, T'H tell yon,” he snid
frankly, “we did It for Panchae.”

Mucklin  grinned grimly,
s teeth,

“1  reckoned

out aml

eXposing

that wns ‘hout the
truth,” he sald recklessly., “But 'l
tell yer one thing—FPancha's never
goin' ter got ek before 1 glide out,
1 got what's comin’ to me, an’ there
aln't no vver goin® ter hold moe
biack from  poin'—thot's stralght, ol
man."

o

“'m onot so =ure, Kid"
“Well, 1 am Lord, a man g
rrally knows when he's got his dose

I reckon: an' It ain't goin® ter do no
hoddy no good for me ter Keep my lps
Say, Indy, you let your man pint
= shoulder bock o e, an' holst me
up hilgher. There, muybe I cun
get this thing off wy chest,”

now

“You want to expinin something®
“SQure; dida't 1 otell you, 1 aln't
ter leave this gnme wide open
fer Indinn Joe to cash o on. You bheen
decent to me, un' U'H play white as |
con

guin

| pered

He  spoke  slow, hesltatingly,
though hiz mind wandersd, stopping
every moment or twa for hregth, Ouce
e conghed sharply, an expression of
piin on his face, but e went grin
on

“T'd been on considernble of n
town there. an' was soberin® ap.
know the Custer lhouseh™

“Yok: the old hote

“Well, it ain't no place; yon conil
throw & ot through them partitions
an” 1 woke up to hear a |
vomple o gays mwlkin® in the next room, |
Frrst T aldn’t Care what they wius siov- |
Ity an” then 1 hoegun to take an Intor
est, Seetns one of 'ein was a Inwyer
or Omaha; an’ the
rich guy from
lmntin® a nlece
P disappearsd ont In this cou
Chwehilt-

hie

You |

in plices

frowm Wnnshis Oy
other gnzubo wis o
tlown Fast, who wus
whe Jy
try

the nutnge wns

“I= ¥our nome Clin
“Mine! Not in g thousand  yenrs
That wae all 4 lle, Well, 48 nejr s

I oonld ger holid of the siory, this i

girl’s mother wis nurstn® in Richmoned
durin® the war, on’ fell i love witly o
Yauk an® macried him She nevet

krow™l shie was no heiress, an” difln
dure go home "eguse she'd married

Yink Fler petople dida't get on o it
for n long while, an® then, T reclon
they ddbdn't get the siory stealghn
Maybe they didn’t tey very hard

nnyhow  she'st dropped. plume  onte

sieht.  Later they found ont somehow
thit !

et

) mnrtied n regular army ofl
nomed Carlyn, an’® gone Waest with
nim L dunno t what delnyved
after thanr bur wfore they got these
folks Jocated the waomnn died, leavin®
n Mttle gl an' her hushnnd—he wns

el

n colonel by that time—pnit her into o
Cathalle school,  Meanwhile, the eolo- |
nel got on o some extent, an' Loguan |
to make Inguiries down East: bot, he ‘
fure e coomplished  much, he  got
mixed up one wight inoa sieeot tight
down In Sheridan, an' would ive |
been kU led IF It hodie'e been for o ser- |
gount he had with him  nneoed l'mA|
king, M got hlm home alive, ot he
[ eromked Inrer. Thot left thie | lone
ut sehool, but these folks dido W
whiers
1t was in St Lonls”

fure, they found ont later. hut by
thme she’dl gone, This o old
nt Calkins, hnd comp th u |

Howewer this was a bodily weari- “Suy, this I8 too much for me” he
ness soon minlstersd unto.  SWelDY, | g huskily, but lying back quist, “the
Feftsing to et Obza atremnt any more [ ywg of vor here, Just what's happened
drew the woundsd mnn baek Into the enyliow®  Ir was Panchin, wasn't It
ol ourlty of the eave. ind e | oy bl me out of that eabin, Well,
bl s eomfortihle s possible,  Then, | whers's (Punehn® an® what the h—I1 |is

i . breothing heavily Ll e tlaee o in?
Ry (0 AN SHVIPS EOE0t SXygant ] Let mwe tell hit, Tom,” broke in O)
food rewminel from his store of the ) pressing forwnrd, and 1ifting his
iy before, anid took this Om 1o MEe 1 e hoe Tag, *ELe will Delleve e,
with her Phey sut in the open |0 1w wfehd of vou vl You cnn
_|‘!!-' n=ide 1he nurrow ‘. tranee Lo | hear whiet 1 sav, Mr. Mocklin®®
this cave, whiere, by Lftlng thelr heids Hle modded, gisping, Lis eyes on her
they ol lookl over the tairapet Into | gia v =
th v o chie=r of the vallev. It wHitvon Hstén olozols It will only
basit] dw ] vy, I TP e rlinge " hi e .
ik ol e e ameit to explaln, Yoo were
Vi ok . i e sliof—
1']'_., !I nerehsd : .'I ol :II]“”I'I_r.l“ \I “Yos, yes" he stuttered, *1 know
:Jr; 1} . thiey Mvedd fn anotlivi | feen Vo T4l T
fin WTe eurtair ivee thiem =i
= il oo mlstake, and gha wns so
aof taoiation f serurity hieh helpod =
T - e . : SO0 Tl baliet swos meant for In
They ri hesond gl g Wit ¢ | :u ] [ Joge Lo, but you steppesd o th
Dielian free from | woperilz | udpe b tried o kil Loaud
it o fro 1 . VIL that re- |
S RTHALl WS : o L & el o L it -.\‘--: il om :1-.r'- mt of me
Yor——vou earried me off hecause vou
furte f Puaneh with help Th i \ SHp . ' I} s
s | Bedievind T had the rvight to some nmot-
ket »  platform- fros e =N, i
hurell t dow; it p (e o w, | R UAGLIL PO £ .
\ | =l s eyes brightened, but still with
POWL R the trall they hafddest emve | g oy rlow of fover in them
oled 'l L ne 4 '
“Sur you gof it comin’, ton.  But
HIy » f A LIE v [l 4 ¢ Y ] '] ] 4 mils
o . 5 ' . g N ' 1id = 1lin ' v oo with Joo Lynd?
: p ¢ | I 1 hooked up on this
gir!

How long tukte ! Vil I'll explnin all

nslod f ethilnge (0 4 e
Papelin? o i i | tet O
buck betore | I | i, when we wis
rids 0 f 3 ha A | ¢irund weethieor over ot Oerlisele
dent it it then.  But
Yo not think she v ey e —=Tunley didn’t?
to return aione: “Yos, he did, and e Kept wateh ol

N Ay rings o W ' 1 0 oever siy he and a (ellow, Sia
wnld nothin fur I didd it hetblove At ihey were somewhere ap the val-
NeCeENIry 3] \ i I oy 1l night vou brought me in here,
this Hole v LTI syt | 1 they knew whiat woas up. iy
i ¥ 0 1 L o], thenting 1o get you pit ot
sl wsg wrstasys party ot | otnechnw, so they eonuld et
ing which w tnnke t IFiD to . Lot 1 of ¢ thiemnselyves 1 puess they
Inselie St ! have bralnd enouegh to make |1, §
out yopsler, troops siust bee gearchili | know exnctly wliat happened
the ad Lo Taor I rosbngin got Killed
They would o L t ! viis thnt whnt that guy cnms
Cover  Sotne  gulde 1 \ | Ll for
thet here” I' We suppos at legst that was

| H surely  they 5 r o1 1 i H to tel) the story
e volntlan Joe 1 nnd get hime to

“f hoavr Enow { it: 0 wny hand hiey tliv] to got the
Thiey pokaess | \ I'anal baront by to help
sl it ] 1 T g 1 sht on n
it r Lol | I lilm. An In
P f i y 1" 4 = ont
1 1l i . | I i ! I 15 whiat
LT Chlent, = Ty i hin
gons mn i A ' | A thnt ol vil come there to
rovzod thint oy t ol hisives i | i \ ki
he | £t it il with no | Y ity t he trissd o ienrn al
1 fore I ! hir Hanlexy dldn't know

1 Lo nto 1 d winke the Jobh worth whjle
“ [ ) ! i shoot him, and
curtain

*The Lo [ ! il L 1t =t
UV 1e thiere o i o HITER T tle more, That's
iy i i 14 ! thi ! a I up An my

B - 1 bunct | I b ire ®5he didn't heoar notl
first e | sty bl Ll e | il ] bout leavin® her, an
ca't B | ] Lh | fhint ' Frsin i
bt since tie | Infli Ve ! I konow she didn't.”
cotlng. u w ol ‘e ) I I “Lord, 't sur o that, 1 » “r
sl £ | \ I 1] ool i L | that wWas tE shie pluggesd e
aud ' ' I voulil e the Mex of it
nuis " ree | ot art o' thing. 1 Hke

*1 e Trom thi A " s It 1 he's s good =eout. Why ain't
was Muvkit she here®  Whete 18 ghe pnow ¥

They  seérs wth ] thelr deer, | She hiag gone far a doctor; went
siartivd Ly the strange sound.  Shelby | down Into the Hole to get u horse to
bent down and erept in throogh the | ride
entranoe “Where |s shie goln'?™

— “Cierinseli there's an army  sur-
CHAPTER XIV, peon there™
“Yes, T know,” wearlly, “an' where
The Story of a Plot. you got me?

it was Macklin, Lurnis with fover, “In & swall cave part way up the
dellrlous, ver partlylly consclous one blum.™
more, attering sounid:  which  eonld “Sure, Engle's eave, Pnncha took
hardly be distinguished ss words, and | me up yere onet, an® ehowed it to me.
strugeliog valnly to Hft Lis bhody Ioto | An" you two lugged me all that ways?”
an upmxht position. Through the Adusk “Yeou"
of the place he stared dully loto Shel. He struggled to force back the ob-
by't face, at first without recognition; | stpuetion In his throat,
then his eyes exhibilted terror and he “Well, what did you do that for?”
endeavored to wrench awey, cowering | he asked wnlmost savagely.  “That's
Back age'nat the rock wall, as though | whnr 1§ don't get throuch my out. 1

“] Got What's Comin' 1o Mar*
power of artarney, or sometling an'
got her out, That's where | furst he-
gun to gt real Interested fror this

fellow Calkins got into the g o Ll
tell ver why I got it Into miy not that
mayhe 1'd hit 4 hot teall, where, i it
panned out oll right, there night be
wome boodle in it for me. 1 run steers
for the XL about four months once,

and we used to drive
blow purselves. | knowed thore was
fellow hangin® ‘round there, In
MeCarthy's place mostly, a sorter tin-
horn sport, they ealled OF Dad Calk-
Ins: an' I'd heard somewhere he had
a girl livin® with him ‘bout seventeen,
or s, Somehow [ go! to mallin' over
this, an' finally decided to see what®
kind of a lead I'd struck. It looked
ke ensy maney, If she. was the girl,

inte Ponea to

un al’

an’ dido't know yet what was up,"”

pPose ¥

“Just prospectin’ lke. Them othe
two guys went off somewhere else, nn'
so I hod ensy sailin’. 1 counldn't get
next the giel at all. 1 reckon she
never left the shack ; hut T got s look
it her, an® It wnen't ne trouble 1o pick
i an nequalntanes with Old Dud. He
wis tight-monthed, though, drunk or
sober, an' finallly 1 had to throw the
fear of God into him to moke him
spi”

“You mean yon threatened him¥

“Yep! 1 never supposed 1t would
shike the guts out of him the way It
did, though. The old fool went plum
batty when I told him what T knowed,
He thought I was nfter hlm—a detec-
tive, or something—an' he st erum
hled up, without makin® no fight at all
I reckon he'dl been hidin' her so long,
he Just naturnlly got It Into his nut
I was gnuiliy of some erime.  Enyhow,
the next thing 1T knowed, he'd gone ot
ek of the dance hnll un® shot him
N.‘Ir e

He stopped, shaken by a paroxysm
of coughing. Shelby held him tightly,
and finally this pnssed away, the mun
Festing wenkly on his amos, but with
mind evidently wundering.

“T used to talk all right,” he whis-
hoarsely, gasping for bresth,
“unt 1T eonld warble sowme, too.
did your ever hionr me sing?”

“Yes, Kid, I've heard you"

“Sure, you did, Everybody sald I
lad & wonderful volee. Trouble with
e §8 T mever gin't hoad no show, 1If
[ coulder got started in opery, 1'd
never been out yere getting plugged
Iy no Mex woman, It's hell, nint t*
Iut, say; where was I, enyhow ¥

Suy.

“Yon Just explained why Calkins
Killed himselr.”

“Oh, yes, that's It. Waell, o' course
I Telt bad abont the ol man, but it
wisn't no fault o mine, Then It
spemed ke his shiaflin® off put the
cards right in my hands, It sure

proved she was the girl an® npow she
wis left plum alone, it didn't look no
pwful haed Job for me to shiue up an'
murey her, before enybody Kot
Suav, T hind [t all figured out when
an' Dan MeCarthy horned Inoon
fool stunt of yvours, an' knocked
iy Eaine goalleyv-west Then 1 cottonml
onto that Job with yon, [ dldn't alm
there punchin® steers, buat
fust thoughit T"d see low

s
wiss
Ykl

to =tay out
things= turned

ont, 1 sorter figured it thls way—the
girl she Jdidn't eapre nothin' for youl
shee Just moarried yer ter get out er

there, on® Ly some place ter live; an’
raybe, ant there on the Cottonwood, 1
comlid muke love to her, an® some Jday
we'd skips out together.. Thnt's o5 Tir
e 1 owent ot furst, an” goln' oAt over
them preaivies, | ogot it into my el
it <he ('t have no abjection te
! tHrtation 1 was feelin® quite
foxy nhout It when we got to the

Hittle

ronch,”

The lashes drooped low over Olga’s
eyes; and her cheeks hurned,
“Then T reckon the devil
took charge o' the gime, fer the min-
ute I was left alone ont there 1 run
into 8 hunch o Indinng cattle thieves,

must er

I knew two of ‘em for they were out |
of the Hole here, nn' all nt oner, it
sirnek me T might just as well hove |
the Job over with, [ took It she dldn't

nliott you, sn’ thar o Hitle strong
e st wonld pan ont ol righie. It
with women, T didn't
have no notlen then of bumping you
. Shelby, but thie buek who took that
Well,
that makes the whole stors, dJon't 117"

e his eyes, his head falling
brck in complete exhaustion, Only hWis
lubored hresthing proved that Mack-
lin still Hyed, Olga held bhlm motlon-
less in hier lap, begding over and soft-
lv smootliing back his halr with one
Imndd.  Shelby left them there, crevep-
ing out through the entrance onto the
rock plitform without,

It had eeased snowing, but enough

wnlitks o=t

Job vrnckod you goomd an' huard,

shiut

had follen to cover the bluff with o
white muntle, obliterating the trall,
nned b g the vulley helow coversd
| The sky nrehied over all doll and gray.
| Bhelly buiig out over the ledge,
watehinlly  studying the view  ont-
spread beneath, It was o peacefal
seene enough, with scarcely o moving

| Bgure viglble, He could hardly rveal-
Iz thut this was the haunt of out-
lvws, where only a “few hours before

he had heey desperately strugeling for

1Hle he duxlight revenled no slgn
of disorder or pursait, the only re-
minder of what had oconrred belng
the Dlackensd rulns of the burned
cililn - nlmost  directly  below, Y et
this  wus deserted and the snow
nhout  apperred  anteampled, The
sleght  gave him hope, yet he felt
strangely  depressed  and  unnerved,

The remembirunce of the scene  just
witnessed  could  not bhe  enst  off.
He Lad oo reason to question the
truth of that occuslon and It had

tmpressed hlin strongly, Macklin was
evidently dying; wins alrendy heyond
help.  Any breath might prove to be
liis Inst, nod 1t was even then too late
But would
Fanchn retwrn in thue o assist them?

for nny doctor to suve him

Waould she bring safficlent help with
her?  In splte of the ominous quiet
below hie felt no falth that Indlan Joe
woulil so ensily ahundon thelr trall,
He wus not that Kind, Something
woultd ussuredly arouse his susplelon
that they hnd not poerished In the
fliroes,  Indesd, thar could he easily

ascertained by o search of the debris,
und the perturbed ranclionan was for
from being satisfied that Pancha
wlone knew of this secret trall, Why,
Macklin stated he had himself been up
ns far as the cove: and It was scarcely
lkely It had been entively overlooked
%0 long by these others—the Indinns
certainly must have seoured every
inch of these bluffs at one time or an-
other. Something, for the moment.
muy huve drawn aside susplelons of
bis escape. yet those devils would

haunted him.

He drew back just In time, There
was the shurp erack of a rifle; a bul-
let ehipped the outer edge of the para-
pet, and a lttle puff of smoke curled
up away to the left nnd vanished
ngainst the leaden sky. Shelby fell
fint on his face und erept buckward,
seeking instinctively the protection of
an overhanging rock, lils eyes instant
Iy marking thut vague spieal of smoke.
He had guessed vlght, Indian cunning
had already learned the truth and hnd
found weans of appronch unknown
even to the Mexican girl. Somewhere
In the securlty of those rocks, keen
eyes were wutching every movement,
suvagely enger to end all by some well-
directed shot. Yet, with the chng of
the bullet, all depression left him. He
knew now what lie had to face; that
nurrow platform must be defended, for
hours  probably,  revolvers  pitted
ngainst rifles; himself alone agalnst
an unknown pumber of assallunts, It

-
.

meant cautlon as well as bravery, the
auick wit of a white man outgenernl-
ing treachery. - Even as lie
rollel over, o us to enatlonsly Lift his
hend, the “45" was Jerked from QA
holster and rested ready in his hand.
He heard Olga ut the cave entrance,
“Riy " he ordered sternly.

|
I
|
l “Stay Back!" He Ordered Sternly.

snvage

Imek !
“Don't venture out here yet.”

“Hut what 1s 1t? T heard a ghot."

“Yeg; they have found us all right,
Hund me another gun; T may need 6
Did Macklin hnve one$"

“Yes; it Is =1l at his helt,”

“Get It, and with whntever cart-
Fldges he mny have, This Is going te
be § flght at short runge. How s the
fellow ¥

“I—1 am sure he mupst he dying,
Tom," she sald breathlessly, *“He
wely bredthes nany more, Isn't there
uny wuy L ean help®

“Only by dolng what 1 nsked; get
his gun. This i= bound to be =ome
fight. 1 don’t know how many are ouat
theres the bied who shot ot me s he-
Ied that rock yonder; he's Indinn nll
right: you cnn gllmpse his scalplock
Inst over the edge, If he would aply
shove his nut up about half an inch
more I show him that o 45" aln't
such a bad weapon, when you know
how_to use it."

He advanced, his revolver barrel
neross the top, and lay motionless,
sighting nlong the smooth steel,

“Now, boy, you do that again, Can't
mike out expctly where 1 have gone,
cun you? Well, you are golng to find
In about a minute.” His grip
tightened. “Ah! there you are!”

His tinger pressed the trigger, send-
Ing forth a spurt of flume, A brawny
redd nrem was flung up, the hand grig-
ping ot the rock for support; then a
| il went crashing down Into  the
chusio and the next Instnt an Indinn
whirled head downward, the hody
striking a narrow ledge and bouncing
off 1nto space.  Three shots answered
the erack of the revolver, so swiftly as
to secn echoes, the bullets striking
the solid rock wall, one, erashed out of
all shape, dropping directly In front
of (lga, crouching in the entrince,
Shelby laughed, bhut with eyes stern
and watehful,

“Three more locuted,” he said pleas.
antly.  “Scem to have us prety well
trapped.  1'd Hke to know how they
got up here without using the trail. 1
thought you were goln' after that exs

CEUT

ot

tra gunt

“l am, Tom, but I ecan't stay In
there, 1 want to be out hire with
you"

“Why ! ain't In a mite o' danger,
Hitle girl, Those reds cun't shoot
through this rock, All 1 got w do is
e here gulet an' take ‘em on the

Jump.”
"But suppose they rush in on you?
“It den't hardly look reasonable,
Still, o course, they might try It, if

would themselves; it's lluble to cost
oo heavy."
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“King's Tobacco Pipe”

Thig Is a popular nlckname for a
peeulinrly shaped kiln or furnace In
the northeast corner of the tobacco
wnrehouse helonging to the London
docks, Here contraband goods, such
a8 tobneco, clgars and tea, which had
been smuggled In, were burned. Seized
pnd unclalmed goods are now mold at
perlodieal sales, or distributed uwmong
publie Institutions, but damuged and
worthless goods are still burned,

Has Your Back Given Out ?

Are you dragging along with a dull,
throbhing backache? Do you feel lame
in the morning; suffer sharp twinges
at every sudden move? Then there's
pomething wrong! You may never
have suepected your kidneys, yet often
it's the kidneys that are at fault. You
may have headsches and dizzy spells,
too, Use Doan’s Kidncy Pills. They
have helped thousands and should help
you. Ask your neighbor!

An lllinois Case

Mra. James Neal,
Rantoul, I, #says:
“My back was weak
and lame. There wow

a Aull, nagaiag ache in
\ my back and over mi
hIEl. Btitches woul
take me and I could
bardly move, 1 had
headaches end attacke
] of digziness, My kid-
s neys acted irregularly
too, 1 felt tired an
run down 1 decided
to try Doan's Kldney
Pllle and three boxes
H removed the allmenta.”

Get Doan’s st Any Stors, 63¢ a Boz

DOANOS RIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER -MILBURN CO,, BUFFALD, N. Y

GENUINE

‘BULL

DURHAM

tobacco makes 50
8ood cigarettes for

10¢

Better ThanPills
For Liver Ills.

NR Tablets tone and strengthen
organs of digestion and elimina-
tion, improve appetite, stop sick
bendaches, relieve biliousness,
correct constipation. They act
promptly, pleasantly, mildly, yet
thoroughly.

MR Tonight, Tomorrow Alright

-

7

For CROUP, COLDS,
INFLUENZA & PNEUMONIA
Mdottiers should keep & jar of Hrame's Vipomenths
convenlent. Woen Cronp laflucara or Prew-
monis threstens this delightiul salve rubbed well Ints
the (aroal. chest snd ef the mrze will telieve the
{ choklug, break cougestion and promete rosdel deep.

G
atenH B s Bty

- Few photograpers would care to
take people for what they are worth,

HEAD STUFFED FROM
CATARRH OR A COLD

Says Cream Applied in Nostrils Opens
Alr Passages Right Up.
Instant rellef—no  walting. Your
clogged nostrils open right up; the alr
passuges of your hend clear and you
can breathe freely, No more hawking,
gnuffiing, blowing, heandache, dryness,

they got u white leader, Indians never I

No struggling for breuth at night;
| your cold or caturrh dlsuppenrs,

Get a small bottle of Kly's Cream
Balm from your druggist now. Apply
'a Uttle of this fragraot, antlseptle,
]heallng cream In your nostrils, It pens
|

etrates through every passuge of the
head, soothes the Influmed or swollen
mucous membrane and rellef comes lne
stantly.

It's just fine, Don't stay stuffed-up
with a cold or nasty catarrh.—Ady,

A sly enemy I8 worth more than tem
| others,—German proverh,
Bince it is worth while to be well, take
. Garfiold Tea, Nature's medicine.—Ady,

| Knowledge must be earned by study.
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