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BYNOPSIS.

us crowd of nelghbors invade
fn‘é‘ ;g-?felriﬂﬂi home of Judge Ostrander,

4 ¢ qudge aad eccentric recluse, fol-
i :011;:; :jl \'iilcc woman who has gained
:l : wance through the gates of the high
! B mlrmE parrlers surrounding the place,
%I; woman has disappeared but the judge
jg found In a cataleptle state, The judge
Jwakes, Miss Weeks plalns 1o him
what his oct ing his & 1z‘.lirl_-. Ha
1 scﬂ?th' discovers whereabou ~1_IJE \._II.E
:*eiled woman., She proves to be the wid-

o pf & man

i s engaged to the judge's son,
A Mglﬁﬁfmh he ?» il l_lml the mur-
der 13 between the lovers, She plang to
dlear her husband's memory and asks the
udge's ald. Alone in her room ]‘I!.'huriln
ville teads the newspaper clipplugs
telllng the story of the ;l}urnl‘:-r of Alger-
gon Etheridge by John Scoville in Dark
Hollow, twelve yeary before. The judge

s

L o .

E jsterlous home, 1
ﬁuﬂ?r), Black, go to the police station and

mbedded in it. Deborah and Reuther go
4o live with the judge.

CHAPTER VIll—Continued.

i Already  had she stepped several
§ fimes fo her daughter’s room and
L loked in, only to meet Reuther’s un-
'qnj'et gye turned toward hers in silent
{nquiry. Was her own uneasiness in-
foctions? Was the child determined
fo share her vigil? She would waitia
" ittle longer this time and see.

" Thelr rooms were over the parlor,
" and thus s far removed as possible
“Ufom the judge's den. In her own,
* which was front, she [elt at perfect
E: ease, and it was without any fear of
| gistmrbing either him or Reuther that
she finally raised her window and al-
lowed the cool wind to soothe her
heated cheeks. The maon emerged
from scurrying elodds as she quietly
watched the scene,

¢ Perched, a8 she was, in a window
overlooking the lane, she had but td
{lit her eves from the double fence
{that symbol of sad seclusion) to light

able ravine, black with memories she
filt strangely like forgetting tonight.
Beyond |, . how it stood out on
bluff! it had never seemed to stand
more threateningly! the
| tifarcated mass of dismal ruin from
whieh men had turned their eyes
these many years now! But the moon
loved It; caressed it; dallied with it,

. Spencer's Folly! -Well, it had been
that, and Spencer’s den of dissipation,
bo! There were great tales—but it

; g 10t of these she was thinking, but
ol the'night of storm— (of the greatest
slirm of which any record remained
Shelby) when the wind tore down
ches and toppled down chimneys;

g men on the highway; and the
il towering overhead, flared into
! and the house which was its
i fory was smitten apart by the de-
i %ending bolt as by a Titan sword, and
| like & beacon to the sky,
Thls was long before she herself
toma to Shelby; but she had been
| the story so often that it was
Vivid to her. The family had
t gone for months, and so no pity
gled with the excitement. Not till
following day did the awful nature
thgrevent break in its full horror
_ the town. Among the ruins, in
& cloget which the flames had spared,
d hunched up in one corner
‘of a man, in whose seared
wound appeared which had
been made hy lightning or fire.
Lerl Bpencer himself, returned,
Ktew not how, to die of this self-
1 wound, in the dark corner of
d but neglected dwelling.
S Be eontinued to gurvey it the
tame trooping up once more,
e vislon was wiped out, and
#ll memories save those of g
ble—a more pressing ne-

rawing from the window, she
0 to Reuther’s room and
Carefully in. Innocence was
ast. Lighting a candle and
At with ber hand, she gazed
‘Barnestly at Reuther's sweet
€8, she was right, Sorrow
sapping the fountain of
8 Youth. If Reuther was
:‘red hope must come soon.
b and & prayer the mother
l’pom, and locking herself into
sat down at last to face the
lexity, the monstrous enigma
4 tome into her life,
followed in natural sequence
Toposal made by the judge
attention should be given

tried before the judge and
trocuted for murder years before. Her

; ¢, Scoville meet at Spencer's Folly
f :::i‘lfe ghows him how, on the day of
murder, she saw the shadow of a

man, whittling o sti ng a long

d cap, The judge engages her and
daughter Heuther to live with him in

Deborah and her

Hiok US t irder Etherldee,
{he stick used to murder Etherldge, |
;ﬁi diseovers a broken knife-blade point

i the trees rising above that unspeak-

cattle were smitten in the fleld

his long-neglected rooms, He had said
on rising from the breakfast table—
(the words are more or less impor-
tant):

“l am really sorry to trouble you,
Mrs, Scoville; but if you have time
this morning, will you elean up my
study before I leave? The carriage
is ordered for half-past nine.”

The task was one she had long de-
sired to perform. Giving Reuther the
rest of the work to do, she presently
appeared before him with pail and
broom and a pile of fresh linen, Noth-
ing more commonplace eould be imag-
ined, but to her.if not to him, there
underlay this special act of ordinary
housewifery a possible enlightenment
on a subject which had held the whole
community in a state of curiosity for
| years. She was going to enter the
'! room which had been barred from pub-
| lie sight by poor Bela's dying body.

The great room before her pre-
| sented a bare floor, whereas on her
| first visit it hdd been very decently,
if not carefully, covered by a huge car-
| pet rug. The judge's chair, which had
once looked immaovable, had been
| dragged forward into such a position
that he could keep his own eye on the
| bedroom door, Manifestly she was not
[ to ba allowed to pursue her duties un-
| witched. Certainly she had to take
(more than one look at the every-day
| implements she carried to retain that
| balance of judgment which should pre.
| vent her from becoming the dupe of
| hér own expectations,

“I do not expect you to clean up here
as thoroughly as you have your own
rooms upstairs,” he remarked, as she
passed him. “And, Mrs, Scoville,” he
called out as she slipped through the
doorway, “leave the door open and
keep away as much as possible from
the side of the room where I have
nailed up the curtain. I had rather
not bave that touched.”

Not touch the curtain! Why, that
was the one thing in the room she
wanted to touch; for in it she not only
saw the carpet which had been taken
up from the floor, but a possible
screen behind which anything might
lurk—even his redoubtable secret.

“There is no window,” she observed,
looking back at the judge.

“No,” was his short reply.

Slowly she set down her pail, One
thing was settled. It was Bela's cot
she saw before her—a cot without any
sheets. These had been left behind
in the dead negro's room, and sthe
judge had been sleeping just as she
had feared, wrapped in a rug and with
uncovered pillow, This pillow was his
own; it had not been brought down
with the bed. She hastily slipped a
cover on it, and without calling any
further attention to her act, began
to make up the bed.

Conscious that the papers he made
a feint of reading were but a cover for
hiis watchfulness, she moved about in
a matter-of-fact way and did not spare
him the clouds of dust which presently
rose before her broom. But the judge
was Impervious to discomfort. He
coughed and shook his head, but diéd
not budge an inch. Before she had
begun to put things in order the clock
struck the half-hour,

“Oh!" she protested, with a plead-
ing glance his way, “I'm no! half
done.”

“There's another day to follow,” he
remarked, rising and taking a key
from his pocket, ¢

The act expressed hie wishes; and
he was proceeding to cdrry out her
things when a quick, sliding noise
from the wall she was passing drew
her attention and caused her to spring
forward in an involuntary effort to
catch g picture which had slipped its
cord and was falling to the floor,

A shout from the judge of “Stand
aside, let me come!” reached her too
late. She had grasped and lifted the
picture and seen—

But first let me explain. This pic-
ture was not like the others hanging
about. It was a velled one. From
some motive of precaution or charac-
teristic desire for concealment on the
part of the judge, it bad been closely
wrapped about in heavy brown paper
before being hung, and in the encoun-
ter which ensued between the falling
pieture and the spear of an fmage
gtanding on the table underneath, this
paper had received a slit through
which Deborah had been given a
glimpsg of the canvas beneath,

The shock of what she saw would
/have unnerved a less courageous
woman.

It was a highly finished portrait of

Oliver in his youth, with a broad band

of black painted Girectly across the
cyes,

In recalling this startling moment
Deborah wondered as much at her own
aplomb as at that of Judge Ostran-
der. Not only had she suceceded in
suppressing all recognition of what |
had thus been dizcovered to Lier, bt
had carried her powers of sell-repres-
sion so0 far as to offer, and with good
grace, too, to assist him in rehanging
the picturs. This perfection of act-
ing had its full reward, With equal
composure he exeused her from the
task, and, adding some expression of
regret at his well-known carelessness
in not looking better after his effects,
bowed her from the room with only a
slight inerease of his usual courteous
reserye.

But later, when thought came and
with it certain recollections, what sig-
nificance the incident acquired in her
mind, and what a long line of terrors
it brought in its train! i

It was no casual act, this defacing
of a son’s wellloved features, It had
a4 meaning—a dark and desperate
meaning, It had played its heavy part
in his long torment—a galling remind-
er of—what?

It was to answer this question—to
face this new view of Oliver and the
bearing it had on the relations she
had hoped to establish between him
and Reuther, that she had waited for
the house to be silent and her child
asleep,

Unhappy mothar, just as she saw
something like a prospect of releasing
her long-dead husband from the odium
of an unjust sentence, to be shaken
by this new doubt as to the story and
character of the man for whose union
with her beloved child she was so
anxiously struggling!

There was 2 room on this lipper

F

| this article she gave a great gasp;

floor into which neither she nor Reu-
ther had even stepped. She had
once looked in, but that was all. To-
night—because she could not sleep:
because she must not think—she was
resolved to enter it. Oliver's room!

'.';:.‘1 ‘I f

It Was a Highly Finished Portrait of
Oliver in His Youth,

left as he had left it years before!
What might it not tell of a past eon-
cerning which she longed to be reas-
sured?

The father had laid no restrictions
upon her, in giving her this floor for
her use. Rights which he ignored she
could'afford to appropriate. Dressing
sufficlently for warmth, she lit a
candle, put out the light in her own
room and started down the hall to
this long-closed room.

A gmother of dust—an odor of de-
cay—a lack of all order in the room's
arrangements and furnishings—even
a general disarray, hallowed, if not
affected, by time—for all this she was
prepared, But not for the wild confu-
sion—the inconceivable litter and all
the other signs she saw about her of
a boy's mad packing and reckless de-
parture.

There was an inner door, and this
gsome impulse drove her to open. A
small cloget stood revealed, empty
but for one article. When she saw

then she uttered a low pshaw! and
with a shrug of the shoulders drew
back and flung to the door. But she
opened it again. She had to. One
cannot live in hideous doubt, without
an effort to allay it. She must look
at that small, black ‘article again;
look at it with candle in hand; see
for herself that her fears were with-
out foundation; that a shallow had
made the outling on the wall which—

She returned to the closet and slow-
1y, reluctantly reopened the door. Be-
fore her on the wall hung a cap—and
it was no ihadow which gave it that
look like ‘her hushand’s: the broad
peak was there, She had not been
mistaken; It was the duplicate of the

one she had picked up in the attie of

the Claymon! inn when
simply a {avern.

Then she found herself looking into
a drawer hall drawn out and filled
with all eorts of heterozencous ar

that Inn wae

ticles-—sealing wax, a roll of pins, a |
Why

penholder, a knife—a  knife!
should ehe recofl again at that? Noth-
ing could be more ordinary than 1o
find a knife in the desk drawer of a
young man, The fact was not worth
a thonght; vet hefore she knew it her
fingers were creeping towards thia
knife, had picked it up from among
the other geattered articles, had clozed
upon it, iet it drop again, only to
seize hold of it yet more determinedly
and carry it straight to the light.

The lnife was lying open on her
palm, and from one of the blades the
end had been nipped, just enocugh of
it to match—

Was she mad! She thought so for
a moment; then she laid down the
knife close agninst the cap and con-
templated them both for more minutes
than she aver reckoned.

The candle fluttering low in its
socket roused her at last from her ab
straction. Catching up the two ar
ticles which had so enthralled her, she
restored the one to the closet, the

other to the drawer, and, with switt |

but silent step, regained her own
room, where she buried ber head in
her pillow, weeping and praying until
the morning light, breaking in upon
her grief, awoke her to the obligations
of her position and the necessity of
silence concerning all the experiences
of this night.

CHAPTER IX.
Unwelcome Truths,

Silence. Yes, silence was the one
and only refuge remaining to Deborah.
Yel, after a few days, the constant
self-restpaint which it entailed ate
like a canker into her peace and un-
dermined a strength which she had
always congidered inexhaustible. Reu-

ther began to notice her pallor, and |

the judge to look grave. She was
forced to complain of a cold (and in
this ehe was truthful enough) to ae-

| count for her alternations of feverish

impulse and deadly lassitude, The
trouble she had suppressed was hay-
ing its quiet revenge.

Wes there no medium course? Could |

she not learn where Oliver had been
on the night of that old-time murder?
Miss Weeks was a near neighbor and
saw everything, Miss Weeks never
forgot; to Miss Weeks she would go.

She had passed the first gate and
was on the point of opening the see-
ond one, when she saw on the walk
before her a small slip of brown pa-
per, Lifting it, she perceived upon it
an almost illegible serawl which she
made out to read thus:

For Mrs. Beoville:
Do not go wandering all over the town
for clues. Look closer to home.

And below:

You remember the old saying about
jumplng from the frving pan into the fire.
Let yvour daughter be warned. It is bet-

ter to be singed than consumed.

Because Deborah’s mind was quick |

it all*flashed upon her, bowing her in
gpirit to the ground. Reuther had
been singed by the knowledge of her
father's ignominy, she would be con-
sumed if inquiry were carried further
and this ignominy transferred to the
proper culprit. Oliver alone could be
meant. The doubts she had tried to
guppress from her own mind were
shared by others—others!

In five minutes she was crossing the

1
road, her face composed, her manner

genial, her tongue ready for any en-
counter, The truth must be hers at
all hazards. If it could be found here,
then here would she seek it. Her long
struggle with fate had brought to the
fore every latent power she possessed.

Miss Weeke was ready with her
greeting. A dog from the big house
across the way would have been wel-
comed there. The eager little seam-
stress had never forgotten her hour
in the library with the half-uncon-
scious judge, .

“Mrs. Scoville!” she exclaimed, flut-
tering and leading the way into the
best room; “how very kind you are
to give me this chance for making my

apologies, You know we Lave met
before.”
“Have we?' Mrs. Scoville did not

remember, but she emiled her best
smile. “I am glad to have you ac-
knowledge an old acquaintance. It
makes me feel less lonely in my new
life.”

“Mrs. Scoville, I am only too hap-
py.” It was bravely said, for the little
weman was in a state of marked em-
barrassment. Could it be that the vis-
itor had not recognized her as the
person who had accosted her on that
memorable morning she first entered
Judge Ostrander's forbidden gates?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Trust in Providence.

When we meet one of these big,
blazing motor headlights while riding
in the modest electric belonging to our
wife’s relations, we just go ahead.
trusting that Providence that watches
over children and #zunkasds will take
eare of us, too.

Chanak-Kalesi,

tKalesl, the straggling town
marrows” of the Darda-
Rich fignres frequently in the
A nd, means “earthen-
" in Turkish, and is so-
-a celebrated pottery on
8ide of the strait. = An
this pottery used to be al-
the lookout for a wandering
L, 'and hooked on to every
His boatload of gaudy
48 generally more re

Jfﬂ‘ gilding and tawdry color

than for taste. But the forms of the ,chanically equipped barges, which are
used in pairs as a rule, are capable
of giving a continuous delivery of
300 tons per hour. A regord was
made, however, when these barges
put 1,800 tons of coal into a steamer
fn seven hours, thig time including de-

vessels were often graceful, even
classical; and specimen® of the tall
water jugs he selis, or once sold, can
be seen throughout the = Levant,
though seldom in London.

Rapid Coaling at Havana.
Coaling vessels at Havana fs fa-
cilitated by automatic devices, accord-
ing to a commerce report. A cargo
of 8,200 tons can be discharged and.
stacked for <torage at the wharf or
loaded into barges in 16 hours. Me-

inhabitants 17,000 are foreigners and
the balance ig

French and Italians only recently nat-
uralized. Sixty years ago Monaco was
poor and desolate and Monte Carlo did
not exist. Then came M. Blanc, estab.
lished the casino and called into exist-

largely composed of

lays and stoppages for trimming,

Monace.
Monaco, which is arranging an ex-

hibition to illustrate its history, is
one of the most curiously constituted
states in the world, since of its 19,000 | population of all taxation.

ence the most beautiful hell upon
earth. The casino company, with its
capital of 375,000,000 franes, now prac-
tically runs the little prineipality, sub-
sidizing the prince, undertaking most
of the public works and relieving the

MEXICANS UREED TO
AGREE ON PEACE PLAN

THE PRESIDENT CALLS ON MEX-
ICO TO FORM GOVERNMENT
POWERS CAN RECOGNIZE,

DESIRE 1S ONLY TO AID

| As Friend and Neighbor United States
Willing to Aid Stable Government,
If Established, Which Must Be
Done to Aleviate Suffering.

Washington.—All factions in Mex
leo were publicly called upon by Pres-
ident Wilson Wednesday in the name
of the United States government “to

el up a government that can be ac-
corded recognition.

Failure to unite in a movement to
bring peace to Mexico “within a very
short time,” it was announced in a
statement telegraphed to Generals
Villa, Carranza, Zapata and others,
| would constrain the United States to
decide what means should be employ-
ed “to save the peop's of the south-
ern republie from further devasta-
tions of internal warfare”

Statement to American people:

“For more than two years revolu-
tionary conditions have existed in
Mexico, The purpose of the revolu-
tion was to rid Mexico of men who
ignored the constitution of the re-
public and used their power in con-
tempt of the right of its people, and
with these purposes the people of the
United States instinctively and gen-
| erously sympathized. But the leaders
| of the revolution, in the very hour of
| their success, have disagreed and
| turned their arms against one an-
other,

| “All professing the same objects,
| they are nevertheless unzble or un-
| willing to co-operate. A central au-
| thority at the City of Mexieo is no
| soomer et up than it is undermined
i and its authority denied by those who
| were expected {o support il

| “Mexico is apparently no nearer a
| solution of her tragical troubles than
she was when the revolution was first
i kindled. And she has been swept by
{ eivil war as if by fire, Her crops are
destroyed, her fields lie unseeded, her
work cattle are confiscated for the
use of the armed factions, her people
flee to the mountains to escape be-
ing drawn into unavailing bloodshed,
and no man seems to see or lead the
way to peace and settled order, There
is no proper protection either for her
own citizens or for the citizens of
other npations resident and at work
within her territory. Mexico is starv-
ing, and without a government.

“In these circumstances the people
and government of the United States
can not stand indifferently by and do
nothing to serve their neighbor.
They want nothing for themsclves in
Mexico. Least of all do they desire to
settle her affairs for her, or claim any
right to do so. PBut neither do they
wish to see utter ruin come upon her,
and they deem it their duty as
friends and neighbors to lend any aid
they properly can to any instrumen-
tality which promises to be effeetive
in bringing about a settlement which
| will embody the real objects of the
| revolution—constitutional government
and the rights of the people. Patrio-
tic Mexicans are sick at heart and
cry out for peace and for every self-
sacrifice that may be necessary to
procure it. Their people cry out for
food, and will presently hate as much
as they fear every man in their coun-
try or eut of it who stands between
them and their daily bread.

“It is time, therefore, that the gov-
ernment of the United States should
frankly state the poliey which in
these extraordinary cireumstances it
becomes its duty to adopt. It must
presently do what it has not hitherto
done, or felt at liberty to do—lend its
active moral support to some man, or
group of men, if such may be found,
who can raily the suffering people of
Mexico in an effort to ignore, if they
can not unite, the warring fdctions of
the country, return to the constitu-
tjon of the republic, so long in abey-
ance, and set up a government at the
City of Mexico which the great pow-
ers of the world can recognize and
deal with, a government with whom
the program of the revolution will be
a business and not merely a platform.

“I, therefore, publicly and .very sol-
emnly call upon the leaders of fac-
tions in Mexico to-act, to act togeth-
er, and to act promptly, for the relief
and redemption of their prostrate
country. I feel it to be my duty to
tell them that if they can not accom-
modate their differences and unite
for this great purpose within a very
short” time, this government will be
constrained to decide what means
should be employed by the United
States to help Mexico save herself
and serve her people.”

Commander in Chief Re-elected.

Richmond, Va—General Bennett H,
Young of Louisville, Ky, was Wed-
nesday re-elected commander in chief
of the United Confederate Veterans
in annual reunion, Birmingham, Ala.,
was selected as the reunion city for
1916. W. N. Brandon of Little Rock
was elected commander in chief of
the United Sons of Confederate Vet-
erans. :

accommodate their differences” and |

L we and the British Have Sweet Tooth,
Britons have the sweptest tooth, and
next, if the stati

TOIne

I 1y, Holland, Sweden
Norway 1t s

and from 59 to 44
pounds; in France, 35 pounds; in
Belglum, 23; in Austria, 24.2; in Rus-
2ia, 148, in Portugal, 15.4; in Spain,

and Turkey, 11; in Italy, Bulgaria,
Roumania and Serbia, from 6 to 7
pounds,

The principal reasons for these vari-
ations 1s found in the relative high-
ness or lowness of the customs duties
on sugar and on the things with which
it is commonly assoclated—coffes, tea,
ete,

RESINOL BEGINS TO HEAL
SICK SKINS AT ONCE

You don't have to WONDER if res-
Inol ointment is doing you good. You
KNOW it is, becauge the first applica-
tion stops the itching and vour tor-
tured skin feels cool and comfortable
at last. Why don't YOU try this easy
resinol way to heal eczema or similar
Ekin eruption? Resinol clears away
pimples, too, and is a valuable house.
hold remedy for sunburn, poison-vy,
cuts, sores, burnms, chafings, ete. It
has been preseribed by doectors for 20
years and contains nothing that could
irritate or injure the tenderest gkin,
Sold by all druggists.—Adv.

Opposite Cause and Effsct.
“I have such a poor appetite, doc-
tor.”
“That's too much rich food"”

This i& to the credit of human na-
ture: It is not on record that anyone
ever resolved to be meaner next year.

MRS, LYON'S
ACHES AND PAINS

r Have All Gone Since Taking
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound.

Terre Hill, Pa.—‘*Kindly permit me
to give you my testimonial in favor of
wn Lydia E. Pinkham's
wiid Vegetable Com-
4 pound. When I first
] began taking it I
=6 was suffering from

15l fermnale troubles for
il some time and had
almost all kinds of
aches—pains in low-
er part of back and
in sides, and press-
ing down pains. 1
could not sleep and
Since T have taken

had no appetite.
Lydia E. Pinkbam’s Vegetable Com- '
pound the aches and pains are all gone
and I feel like a new woman. I canfiot
praise your medicine too highly.”’—Mrs,

AvgusTus LyoN, Terre |

It is true that nature !
work has produced the t remedy
for woman's ills that the world has
ever known. From the roots and
herbs of the field, Lydia E. Pinkham,
forty years ago, gave to womankind
a remedy for their peculiar ills which
has proved more efficacious than-any
other combination of drugs ever com-
pounded, and today Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound is recognized
from coast to coast as the standard
remedy for woman’s ills. ;

In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn,
Mess., are files eontaining hundreds of
thousands of letters from women seek-
ing health—many of them openly state
over their own signatures that theyhave
regained their health by taking Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound;
and insome cases that it has saved them
from surgical operations,

ill, Pa.

A Soluble Artiseptic Powder to
be dissolved in water as needed
For Douches
In the local treatment of woman's fll,
such as lencorrhoea and inflammation, hot
dounches of Paxtine are very efficacious.
No womsn who has ever used medicated
douches will fail fo appreciate the clean and
healthy condition Paxtine produces and the

prompt relief from soreness and discomfort
which follows its use.This is because Paxtine

f;:a.mu superior cleansing, disinfecte
and healing properties,

or ten years the Lydia . 4
Pinkbham Medicine Co. has rec. §
ommended Paxtine in thelr
private ndence with wo- :
men, Which proves ite superis § £ i
ority. Women who have been § %<8 ,#
relioved say it i “ worth its pecne H7)
welght in gold."” At druggists. -
50e. large hox or by mail. Sample fre
The Paxton Toilet Co., Boston, Mass,

placed anywhers, st~
tracta and kills sl
fies, Neat, clean, or-
namental, eonvenlent,
cheep.  Lasts ell
season. Madeot
metal, can'tepillortip
over; will not soil or
S | njure anythlug.
pe Goaranteed effective.
Alldeslers ortsent
express paid for §1.00.
Ave.. Brooklyn, N. ¥

HAROLD BOMERS, 150 De Kalb

WINTERSMITH’S
CHILL TONIC

not only the old reliable remedy

FOR MALARIA 2

fine

gensralstrengtheningtonicendappetizer.
Forchildren as well as adults. Soldior50

years. 60cand $1 bottles at drug stores.
DROPSY F o tomovks sl ng

hort breath, often gives entira relief in
ﬁdlns 98 days. Trial trentment sent FREE,

. THOMAS E. GREEN, Suceessor to Dr.
B Gooua's Scass S0z . Chatewoeth, Ga.

.,

T gy S A Ty P 7

iy~ ey




