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IS N SIE

~ he fs fretful and sleepless.

AND BACK

How Mrs. Kelly Suffered and
How She was Cured.

Burlington, Wis.—*‘T was very irreg-
ular, and had pains in my side and back,
T s = pinkann’s
]
“] |” Vegetable Com-
: Tablets and
| using two bottles of
the Sanative Wash |
b I am fully convinced
( that 1 am entirely |
cured of these trou-
%| bles, and feel better
all over. 1 know
- — done me worlds of
good and I hope every suffering woman
will give them a trial.’'—Mrs. Anna
Kerry, TI0 Chestnut Street, Burling-
ton, Wis.

The many convincing testimonials con-
stantly published in the newspapers
ought to be proof enough to women who
suifer from those distressing ills pecu-
liar to their sex that Lydia E.Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound is the medicine
they need.

This good old root and herb remedy
has proved unequalled for these dread-

ful ills; it contains what Is needed to
restore woman's health and strength.

If there is any peculiarity in
your case requiring special ade
vice, write the Lydia E. Pinke
ham Medicine Co. (confidentlal),
Lynn, Mass., for free advice.

Similar, But Different.

Miss Sycamore (of Terre Haute)—
Waiter, you may bring me some dev-
fled crabs.

Miss Emerson (of Boston)—I'll have
some satanized crustaceans, also.

STOMAGH MISERY
GAS, INDIGESTION

“Pape’s Diapepsin” fixes sick,
sour, gassy stomachs in
five minutes.

Time it! In five minutes all stomach
distress will go. No indigestion, heart- |
burn, sourness ¢r belching of gas, acid, |
or eructations cf undigested food, no |
dizziness, bloating, or foul breath.

Pape's Diapepsin i8 noted for its |
gpeed in regulating upset stomachs. |
It is the surest, quickest and most cer- |
tain indigestion remedy in the whole
world, and besides it is harmless.

Please for your eake, get a large
fiftycent case of Pape's Diapepsin
from any store and put your stomach
right. Don’t keep on being miserable
—life is too short—you arc not here
long, s0o make your stay agreeable.
Eat what you llke and digest it; en-
joy it, without dread of rebellion in
the stomach.

Pape's Diapepsin belongs in your
home anyway. Should one of the fam-
ily eat something which doesn't agree
with them, or in case of an attack of
indigestion, dyspepsia, gastritis or
stomach derangement at daytime or
during the night, It 1a handy to give
the quickest rellef known. Adv.

That Camping Trip.
“Have good weather on your camp-
ing trip?”
“You bet!™
“There were enough sunny days to
dry out all the bed clothes before the
next rain came.”

FOR BABY RASHES

Cuticura Soap Is Best Because So
Boothing and Cooling. Trial Free.

If baby is troubled with rashes, ec-
semas, itchings, chafings or hot, irri
tated skin follow Cuticura Soap bath
with light application of Cuticura Oint-
ment to the affected part, Nothing so |
soothing, cooling and refreshing when |

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. Bold everywhere.—Adyv.

The man who attempts to match his
logic against a woman's tears is one
kind of a padded-cell candidate.

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—a besutiful
head of halr. If yours is streaked with
gray, or is harsh and stiff, you can re-
store It to its former beauty and lus-
ter by using “La Creole™ Hair Dress-
ing. Price §1.00.—Adv.

Why does a selfish man expect the
whole world to mourn for him when
he is gone?

Makes Hard Work Harder

A bad back makes a day's work
twice as hard. Backache usually
comes from weak kidneys, and if
headaches, dizziness or urinary dis-
orders are added, don't wait-—get
help before the kidney dizease
takes a grip—before dropsy, gravel
or Bright's disease sets in. Doan's
Kidney Pills have brought new life
and new strength to thousands of
working men and women. Used
and recommended the world over,

i

Humphrey Van Weyden, critic and dllet-
tante, is thrown into the water by the

| sinking of & terryboat In a fog in San

Francisco bay, and becomes unconsclous
before help reaches him. On coming to
his senses he finds himself aboard the
sealing schooner Ghost, Captain Wolf
Larsen, bound to Japan waters, witnesses
the death of the first mate and hears the
captain curse the dead nran for presuming
to die at the beginning of the voyage. Tha
captain refuses to put Humphrey ashore
and makes him cabin boy “for the geood
of his soul.” Humphrey sees the body of
the mate dumped into the sen. He begins
to learn potato peeling and dish washing
under the cockney cook, Mugridege, Is
caught by a heavy sea shipped over the
quarter a= he |s carrying tea aft and his
knee |8 serioysly hurt, but no one pays
any attention to his injury.

CHAPTER V—Continued.

After breakfast I had another un-
enviable experience. When 1 had fin-
ished washing the dishes 1 cleaned the
cabin stove and carried the ashes up
on deck to empty them. Wolf Larsen
and Hendersom were standing near the
wheel, deep in conversation. [ passed
them and flung the ashes over the side
to windward. The wind drove them
back, and not only over me but over
Henderson and Wolf Larsen, The
next instant the latter kicked me vio-
lently, as a cur is kicked. 1 reeled
away from him and leaned against the
cabin in a half-fainting condition, But
Wolt Larsen did not follow me up.
Brushing the ashes from his clothes,
he had resumed his conversation with
Henderson. Johansen, who had seen
the affair from the break of the poop.
sent a couple of sallors aft to clean
up the mess.

Later in the morning 1 received a
surprise of a totally different sort.
Following the cook’s instructions, |
had gone into Wolf Larsen's state
room to put it to rights and make the
bed. Against the wall, near the head
of the bunk, was a rack filled with
books. 1 glanced over them, noting
with astonishment such names as
Shakespeare, Tennyson, Poe and De
Quincey. There were scientific works,
too, among which were represented
men such as Tyndall, Proctor and Dar-
win. Astronomy and physics were
represented, and I remarked Bulfinch’s
“Age of Fable” Shaw's “History of
English and American Literature,”
and Johnson's “Natural History” in
two large volumes. Then thers were
a number of grammars, such as Met.
calf’s and Reed and Kellogg's: and 1
smiled as I saw a copy of “The Dean's
English.”

I could not recomcile these books
with the man from what I had seen
of him, and 1 wondered it he could
possibly read them. But when | came
to make the bed [ found, between the
blankets, dropped apparently as if he
had sunk off to sleep, a complete
Browning, the Cambridge edition. It
was open at “In a Balcony,” and I
noticed, here and there, passages un-
derlined in pencil. Further, letting
drop the volume during a lurch of the
ship, a sheet of paper fell out. It waa
scrawled over with geometrical dia-
grams and calculations of some sort.

This glimpse 1 had caught of- his
other side must have emboldened me,
for 1 resolved to speak to him about
the money | had lost.

“I have been robbed.” I gaid to him,
a little later, when I found him pacing
up and down the poop alone.

“Sir,” he corrected, not harshly, but
sternly.

“I have been robbed, sir,” I amend-
ed.
“How did it happen?" he asked.
Then I told him the whole circum-
stance, how my clothes had been left
to dry in the galley, and how, later, I
was nearly beaten by the cook when
I mentioned the matter.

He smiled at my recital. “Pickings,”
he concluded; “Cooky's pickings And
don't you think your miserable life
worth the price? Besides, consider it
8 lesson. You'll learn in time how to
take care of your money for yourself.
I suppose, up to now, your lawye: has
done it for you, or your business
agent.”

I could feel the quiet sneer through
his words, but demanded, “How can
1 get it back again?"

“That's your lookout. You haven't
any lawyer or business agent now, so
you'll bave to depend on yourself.
When you get a dollar, hang on to i
A man who leaves his money lying
around, the way you did, deserves to
lose it. Besides, you have sinned. You
have no right to put temptations in
the way of your fellow-creatures. You
tempted Cooky, and he fell. You have
placed his immortal soul in jeopardy.
By the way, do you believe in the
immortal soul?” {

His lids lifted lazily as he asked the

question, and it seemed that the deepa
were opening to me and that | was
gazing into his soul. But it was'an
illusion. Far as it might have seemed,
no man has ever seen very far inoto
Wolf Larsen's soul, or seen it at all—
of this | am convinced, It was a very
lonely soul, | was to learn, that never
unmasked, though at rare moments it
played at doing so.

“I read immortality in your eyes,”
I answered, dropping the “sir"—an ex-
periment, for 1 thought the intimacy
of the conversation warranted It.

He took no notlce.

“Then to what end?" he demanded.
“If | am immortal—why?"

I faltered. How could 1 explain my
idealism to this man? How could 1
put into speech a something felt, a
something llke the strains of music
heard in sleep, a something that con-
vinced yet transcended utterance?

“What ‘do you believe, then?" 1
countered.

“I believe that life is a mess,” he
answered promptly: “It is like a yeast.
a ferment, a thing that moves and
may move for a minute, an hour, a
yvear, or a hundred years, but that in
the end will cease to move. The big
eat the little that they may continue
to move, the strong eat the weak that
they may retain their strength. The
lucky eat the most and move the
longest, that is all. What do you make
of those things?”

He swept his arm in an impatient
gesture toward a number of the sail-
ors who were working on some kind
of rope stuff amidships,

“They move; so does the jellyfish
move. They move in order to eat in
order that they may keep moving.
There you have it. They live for

“They Live for Their Belly's Sake.”
their belly’'s sake, and the belly is for

their sake. It's a circle; you get no-
where. Neither do they. In the end
they come to a standstill. They move
no more. They are dead.”

“They have dreams,” I interrupted,
“radiant, flashing dreams—"

"0t grub,” he concluded senten-
tiously.

“And of more—"

“Grub. Of a larger appetite and
more luck in satisfying it." His voice
sounded harsh. There was no levity
in it. “You and I are just like them.
There I8 no difference, except that we
have eaten more and better. 1 am
eating them now, and you, too. But
in the past you have eaten more than
I have. You wear the warm clothes.
They made the clothes, but they shiver
in rags and ask you, the lawyer, or
the business agent who handles your
money, for a job."

“But that is beside the matter,” I
cried.

“Not at all.” He was speaking rap-
idly, now, and his eyes were flashing.
“It is piggishness, and it is life. OF
what use or sense is an immortality
of piggishness? What is the end?
What is it all about? To be piggish
as you and | have been all our livea
does not seem to be just the thing for
immortals to be doing. Again, what's
it all about? Why have I kept yuu
here?—"

“Because you are stronger,” 1 man-
aged to blurt out.

“But why stronger?” he went on at
once with his perpetual queries. “Be-
cause I am a bigger bit of the ferment
than you? Don't you see? Don't you
see 1"

“But the hopelessness of it,” 1 pro-
tested.

"l agree with you,” he answered.
“Then why move at all, since moving
is living? Without moving and being
part of the yeast there would be no
hopelessness. But—and here it is—
we want to live and move, though we
have no reason to, because it happens
that it is the nature of life to live and
move, to want to live and move, If it
were not for this, life would be dead
It is because of this life that is in you
that you dream of your immortality.
The life that is in you is aiive and
wants to go on being alive forever.
Bah! An eternity of piggishness!™

He abruptly turned on his heel and
started forward. He stopped at the
break of the poop and called me to
him.

“By the way, how much was it that
Cooky got away with?" he asked.

“One hundred and eighty-five dol-
lars, sir,” 1 answered.

He nodded his head. A moment
later, as I started dewn the companion
stairs to lay the table for dinner, |
heard him loudly cursing some men
amidships.

CHAPTER VI.

By the following morning the storm
had blown itself quite out and the
Ghost was rolling slightly on a calm
sea without a breath of wind. The
men were all on deck and busy pre-
paring their various boats for the sea-
son's hunting. There are seven boats
aboard, the captain’s dinghy, the six
which the hunters will use. Three, a
hunter, a boat puller, and a boat
steerer, compose a boat's crew. On
board the schooner the boat pullers
and steerers are the crew. The hunt
ers, too, are supposed to be in com-
mand of the watches, subject, always,
to the orders of Wolf Larsen.

All this, and more, I have learned.
The Ghost is considered the fastest
schooner in both the Sam Francisco
and Vietoria fleets. In fact, she was
once a private yacht, and was bullt
for speed. Johnson was telling me
about her in a short chat 1 had with
him during yesterday's second dog
watch. He spoke enthusiastically,
with the love for a fine craft such as
some men feel for horses.

Every man sboard, with the excep-
tion of Johansen, who is rather over-
come by his promotion, seems to have
an excuse for having sailed on the
Ghost. Half of the men forward are
deep-water saflors, and their excuse is
that they did not know anything about
her or her captain. And those who do
know whisper that the hunters, while
excellent shots, were so notorious for
their quarrelsome and rascally pro-
clivities that they eould not sign on
any decent schooner.

I have made the acquaintance of an-
other one of the erew—Louis, he ls
called, a rotund and jovial-faced Nova
Scotia Irishman, and a very sociable
fellow, prone to talk as long as he can
find a lstener. In the afternoon.
while the cook was below and asleep
and | was peeling the everlasting po-
tatoes, Louls dropped into the galley
for a “yarn." His excuse for heing
aboard was that he was drunk when
he signed. He is accounted one of the
two or three very best boat steerers
in both fleets.

“Ah, my boy"—he ehook his head
ominously at me—"'tls the worst
schooner ye could iv selected, mnor
were ye drunk at the time as was I,
Don't I remember him in Hakodate
two years gone, when he had a row
an' shot four iv his men? An' there
was a man the same year he killed
with a blow {v his fist. An' wasn't
there the governor of Kura island, an’
the chief iv police, Japanese gentle-
men, sir, an’ didn’t they come aboard
the Ghost as his guests, a-bringin’
thelr wives along—wee an' pretty
little bits of thinge like you see 'em
painted on fans. An' as he was a-get-
tin’ under way, didn't the fond has-
bands get left astern-like in their sam-
pan, as it n{ight be by accident? An’
wasn't it a week later that the poor
little ladies was put ashore on the
other side of the island, with nothin’
bhefore 'em but to walk home acrost
the mountains en thelr weeny-teeny
little straw sandals, which wouldn't
hang together a mile? Don't | know?
'Tis the beast he is, this Wolf Lar
sen—the great, big beast mentioned In
Revelation; an’ no good end will he
ever come to. But I've said nothin’ to
ye, mind ye. I've whispered never a
word; for old. fat Louisll live tfe voy-
age out if the last mother’'s son of
yez go to the fishes.”

“But if he is s0 well known for what
he is,” 1 queried, "how is it that he
can get men to ship with him?"

fellow Bmoke sent up in the buckets
to the top of the mine; an’ a plece at
the time he went up, a leg today, an’
tomorrow an arm, the next day the
head, an’ so on.”

“But you can't mean it!"” I eried out,
overcome with the horror of it.

“Mean what?' he demanded, quick
as a flash. “'Tis nothin' I've eaid.
Deef 1 am, and dumb, as ye should
be for the sake iv your mother; an
never once have I opened me lips but
to say fine things iv them an’ him,
God curse his soul, an’ may he rot in
purgatory ten thousand yeara, and
then go down to the last an’ deepest
hell iv all!™

Johnson seemed the least equivocal
of the men forward or aft. He seemed
to have the courage of his convio-
tions, the certainty of his manhood. It
was this that made him protest, at the
commencement of our acquaintance,
against being called Yonson. And
upon this, and him, Louis p d judg-
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ment and prophecy.

“"Tis a fine chap, that squarehead
Johnson we've for'ard with us,” he
said. *“The best sallorman in the
fo'c'sle. He's my boat puller., But
it's to trouble he'll come with Wolf
Larsen. as the sparks fily upward. The
Wolf is strong. and it's the way of
a wolf to hate strength, an’ strength
it is he'll see In Johnson—no knucklin’
under. and a ‘Yes, sir’ thank ye kindly,
sir,’ for a curse or a blow.,”

Thomas Mugridge is becoming unen-
durable. I am compelled to Mister
him and Sir him with every speech.
One reason for this is that Wolf Lar-
sen seems to bave taken a fancy to
him. It is an unprecedented thing, [
take it. for a captain to be chummy
with the cook; but this is certainly
what Wolf Larsen is doing. Two or
three times he put his head into the
galley and chaffed Mugridge good-
naturedly, and once, this afternoon, he
stood by the break of the poop and
chatted with him for fully fifteen min-
utes. When it was over, and Mug-
ridge was back in the galley, he be-
came greasily radiant, and went about
his work, humming the coster songs
in a nerveracking and discordant fal-
setto.

“l always get along with the offi-

cers,” he remarked to me in a confl-
dential tone. *I know the w'y, 1 do,
to myke myself uppreci-yted. There
was my last skipper. ‘Mugridge,’ sea
'e to me, ‘Mugridge,’ sez 'e, ‘you've
missed yer vokytion.” ‘An’ ‘ow’s that?
sez I. ‘Yes should 'a’' been born &
gentleman, an’ never 'ad to work for
yer livin'.' God strike me dead, "Ump,
if that ayn't wot 'e sez, an' me a-sittin'
there in 'is own cabin, jolly-like an’
comfortable, a-smokin’ 'la cigars an’
drinkin’ ’is rum.”
" This chitter-chatter drove me to dis-
traction. 1 never heard a volce I hated
go. Positively, he was the most dis-
gusting and loathsome person | have
ever met. The filth of his cooking was
indescribable, and, as he cooked every-
thing that was eaten aboard, I was
compelled to select what 1 ate with
great circumspection, choosing from
the least dirty of his concoctions.

My hands bothered me a great
deal, unused as they were to work,
Nor was my knee any better. The
gwelling had not gone down, and the
cap was still up on edge. Hobbling
about on it from morning to night was
not helping it any. What | needed
was rest, if it were ever to get well,

Rest! 1 never before knew the
meaning of the word. I had been rest-
ing all my life and did not know it
But now, from half past five in the
morning till ten o'clock at night, |
am everybody's slave, with not one
moment to myself, except such as |
can steal near the end of the second
dog watch. Let me pause for & min-
ute to look out over the sea sparkling
in the sun, or to gaze at a sailor going
aloft to the gafl-topsails, or running
out the bowsprit, and 1 am sure to
hear the hateful voice, " 'Kre, you,
'Ump, no sodgerin’. 1've got my peep
ers on yer.” ‘

There are signs of rampant had tem-
per in the steerage, and the gossip is
going around that Smoke and Hender
son have had a fight. Henderson
soems the best of the hunters, a slow-
going fellow, and hard to rouse; but
roused he must have been, for Smoke
had & bruised and discolored eve,
and looked particularly vicious when
he came into the cabin for supper,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

FATHER TIME NEVER BLUFFED

Sooner or Liter the Old Gentleman
Gets Even With Those Who
Practice Deception.

Once upon a time there was a lady
who wished to have her real age kept
a secret. In order to get away with it
she instructed ber son, in case anyone
asked how old he was, to knock of
about 50 per cent.

She told people the boy was large
for his age and explained the gruft
tones of his voice by saying that his
tonsils needed attention.

One day the rector of the chureh
called, and while waiting in the draw
ing room for the lady to put the finish-
ing touches to her makeup he talked
with the boy, who was pretending to
read “Little Lord Fauntleroy” for the
seventeenth time. The boy volunteered
the information that tomorrow would
be his birthday.

"Ah,” said the ractor, “and how old
will you be then?

“Ten years old,” replied the boy. as
per instructions.

“Indeed’” said the rector. "] dare

say you haven't any idea what your
mother is going to give you for a
birthday gift.”

“Oh, yes, | have,” was the unesz-
pected answer. “She promised to give
me a safety razor.”

When the rector srushed into the nall
to see what had caused the loud crash
he had heard he found the boy's moth
er lying on the floor in a dead faint.

Moral: Old Father Time calls all
blufls.

Appropriately Named.

“] tripped over something in the
darkness and nearly broke my leg!”
carped the Kansas City drummer who
was marooned in Petunia overnignc,
and bad ventured out to a piciure
show. “Why in torment do you peo
ple brag of your White Way when
there isn't a street light gomng in
town?"

“Because it is tollable white when
they are going,” replied the landlord
of the tavern. “When they ain't. which
1 am compelled to say 18 every now
and again, you turn white yourseit ror
fear you'll break your neck every siep

you take."—Kansas Uity Btar.
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REFLECTED FROM THE LAND

Mirage Frequently Seen by Travelers
Through the Red River Valley
of Minnesota.

That phenomenon known as the mi-
rage has always been of interest to
travelers. Sometimes even people on
the train can get a glimpse of such
an {llusion. In the Red River valley
of Mi ta are ionally to be
seen some of its effects. In a guide
book issued by the United States
Gédological _survey Warreu Upham
says: “The mirage, typical of plains,
country or the ocean, may be seen in
the Red River valley almost any sun-
shiny day in spring, summer or av
tumn. This queer phenomenon makes
the high land at the sides of the valley
and the tops of the distant trees and
houses appear to be raised a little
above the horizon, with & narrow strip
of sky between. The more complex
and astonishing effect of mirage may
be seen [rom the highland on either
side of the lake-bed floor. There, In
tooking across the valley from one and
oue-ball o two Lours after sunrise oo

-

a hot morning following a cool night,
the groves and houses., villages and
grain elevators loom up to two or
‘three times their true helght and
places ordinarily hidden by the curva-
ture of the earth are brought into
view. Oftentimes, too, these objects
are seen double, being repeated in an
inverted image close above their real
position and separated from it by a
foglike belt. In its most perfect de-
velopment the mirage shows the up-
per and topsy-turvy portion of the
view quite as distlactly as the lower

Hazarding a Guess.

Howe—Don't you know anything
agout golf?

Wise—Not much. Why?

Howe—What's a bunker?
know?

Wise—I suppose it's one of those
cranks that slmply live on the links.

Take This Man’s Advice

TRY THE GREAT KIDNEY REMEDY

Do you

for days at a time. I gave
hope and doctors for miles around
no .. Incidentally F tried
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Left Behind.

“How do you like Chugson?”

“Not at all.”

“Why, he speaks well of you."

“Perhaps he does, but he's always
disparaging my motor car.”

“Aren't you mistaken about that?"

“Certainly not. I've had to take his
dust too many times.,”

HAD PELLAGRA;
IS NOW CURED

There is no longer any doubt that pel-
lagra can be cured. Don't delar until
it is too late. It is your duty to comsult
the resourceful Baughn.

The symptoms—hands red like sunbura,
skin peeling off, sore mouth, the lips,
throat and tongpe & flaming red, with
much mucus and choking; indigestion and
oausea, either diarrhoes or constipation.

There in hope; get Baughn's big Free
book on Pellagra and learn about the
remedy for Pellagra that has at last been
found. Address American Compounding
Co., box 2087, Jasper, Ala., remembering
money is refunded in any case where the
remedy fails to cure. —Adv.

Waterloo.
“What lost Stringenem the elec-
tion?
“He promised the workingmen more
work."”

Caught.
He—How is it you have mever mar
ried?
She—You never asked me before.

SAGE TEA DARKENS GRAY
HAIR TO ANY SHADE. TRY IT!

Keep Your Locks Youthful, Dark,
Glossy and Thick With Garden
Sage and Sulphur,

When you darkem your hair with
Sage Tea and Sulphur, no one can
tell, because it's done so naturally, so

TECOM: | ovenly. Preparing this mixture,
. | though, at home is mussy and trouble-

some. For B0 cents you can buy at
any drug store the ready-to-use tonic
called “Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur
Hair Remedy.” You just dampen a
sponge or soft brush with it and
draw this through your hair, taking
one small strand at a time. By morn-
ing all gray hair disappears, and, after
another applicatlon or two, your halr
becomes beautifully darkened, glossy
and luxuriant. You will also dis-
cover dandruff is gone and hair has
stopped falling.

Gray, faded hair, though no dis-
grace, is a sign of old age, and as we
all desire & youthful and attractive ap-
pearance, get busy at once with Wy-
eth's Sage and Sulphur and look years
younger.—Adv,

Thoughtless.
“Didn’t the fire spoil your, party?
“Oh! dreadfully. Not nne of the fire-
men was in evening dress.”

19 GHILD G
FEVERISH, SIGK

Look, Mother! If tongue ias
coated, give “California
Syrup of Figs.”

Children love this “fruit laxative,”
and nothing else cleanses the tender
stomach, liver and bowels so nicely.

A child simply will not stop playing
to empty the bowels, and the result is
they become tightly clogged with
waste, liver gets sluggish, stomach
sours, then your little one hecomes
cross, half-sick, feverish, don't eat,

undigested food passes out of the sys-
tem, and you have a well child again.

Millions of mothers give “California
Syrup of Figs" because it is perfectly
barmless; children love it, and it nev-
er fails’ to act on the stomach, liver
and bowels.

Ask at the store for a Gd-cent bottle
of “Californis Syrup of Figs,” which
has full directions for babies, children
of all ages and for grown-ups plainly
printed on the bottle. Adv.

New York city has 52¢ dlounted po-
licemen, Philadelphia 435, and Chi-
cago 186,

Piles Cured in 6 to 14 Days
Druggists refund money if PAZO OINTMENT

refu
fail ltching, Blind, B or
B i e W

The bewhiskered old humbug is
more popular than the h-_rel‘t.ced lie.

Mew York ......200-260 Chunch 8e.  San Prancieco..... Posul Tel, Bidr. 5t Peal....
Philadeipbia. Taronto. .




