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CHAPtER IX.-.Contlnusd. j "Robert Trevor," he cnnfirtned tind!

-10- 8il
"And I yon." breathed M'sungo. Heslipped to his knees, took both her dr

Lands in his and looked into her eye's g
is though he could never take his fill sl
if the sanity that had come back to S1

:hem. I,
"Andrea Pellor," he went on. "before ci

rou have time to think about it I want h
to tell you that you and I can never "I
reel shame again. I want you to know ti
that no man, however mean or tar-
nished by life. could do the intimate
thlngs that I have done for you and
will still have to do. without feeling p
the pangs of a :ove that is rooted out- tl
sIde the limits of passion." cO

He dropped his eyes as though be- I
fore a confessiohll. "Until I saw you tl
quite helpless, ulutil I saw you pass to ao
the other side of pain. I didn't know IP
that I had a heart. I had a strange 11
conception of love as a thing that you
give generously to dogs, sparingly to tl

ten and never to women except as a a
last surrender to the unknown." a

lie paused; Andrea smiled faintly. h
"And now?" she prompted. a

"Now,-" he answered. "Now I b
know that a man must travel far be-
yond the limits of every-day emotions a
to come ud with love itself. He may
find content and drowsy happiness in It
some woman possessed of all the quail-
ties that command affection, but love p
Itself dwells far beyond at the cross-
roads of weakness and strength. And
so your helplessness, carried to that t
last degree, has wound itself around
my heart with a grip that will never f
loosen."

"Poor White Man " said Andrea. t
"Whether you want me," he con- a

tinued gravely, "or mock me. whether
you are true or untrue, pure or impure t
-- ll those things no longer matter,
for love is an nlategral posses-ion. You
may leave me, put the width of the
world between us, and the breath of`
your body will stil be the breath of
mine, the surge of your lood will be I
the surge' of mine; yo sas will be
my ins, because your helpless self,
stripped of all the clogs ofd flesh, has
twined Itself for always with the fibers
it my heart."

"So you would give three posods for
me," maurmured Andrea.

He let go her hands and rose quily I
to is feet. "You are stronger than
I tought," he said. "No, I'll never give I
a east for you. I'll wait till you're
web sad then I'll take you In free
fight mad I my own way."

But Andrea did not hear him; she
had sunk baek lax into her pillows.
Two tears crept from under her closed
eyeads and dowan her hollow cheeks.
"Tm so weak," she whispered, "so
weak I can't cry."

T. white man cursed imself aloud.
No ee knew better than he that it
is not won when the tie of battle
turns, and that ha who sleeps on the
verge of victory awakes to defeat.
He settled dow too the log vigilance
that was ie ples eo peace. The day
a4 a night came and went before he
could draw the log, quiverin breath
of relief that marked the passing of

During the stage of eeavaleseuce he

read and talked to her by the hour,
but the time came when sh would
have we more of the printed page. He
bad spoken a pasp~e here and there

frem th book of his own life and now
she demanded the volume from cover

to covetr. e tod her of his boyhood
a a New England country town, of

scrapes In scLhool and f the disaster
I college that had tared him from
the marrow read of specaiamt It the
diseases of the nose and er to that
broad highway which is trod lightly
and aimlessly by stray dogs and citi-

eof the world.
en would have made a great phy-

sican," said Andrea, almost regret-

Perhaps" e reped "But i
wouldn't hae saved myself. I would

- have found mdyself. I wuld
have been me of those nconrlou
mortals wiho sgead their lve tn a

gpop plcture. I would never have
found out that there is smethlng
within me that atterly rebels agal•nst

I tMios urs which man at the el-

le•eue lalclo of animal man

end whose as th e herd Instead of
the havidinL"

"But im't that old mstur" aked
Andrea, yawnin the rst time in

No, it am't," said the white man
toughtfluy, "and Irull tell you why.
Never for temturles has ItrinsiC life

been so close as It is today to Its tr•e
level of proportionate valuatio What

was worth lying for yesterday, Imt a
stilaeatle today. Food, ramnt and

a tabyl-g mad measure less in te

ough at ontre men than ,do truth,
hmor and te sm qoality of mercy."
le sat f'for lm In an aborbed silence.
*Yel ms," said Andrea, "how the

productiom of a amllloo dollars' worth
of fiber is an egpreeso of the ladl-
vidal."

"Now you're trying to poll down the
star to which Ive itebced my persomalI wagon," said WMugp with his slo

smile. "Wellf he hot ed. "take it
basde it, bt let it go agall whem

you're through with it, betause I ned
it high p ad far ahead. When I real

Iad bat that M O. wasa't a liar, uat

ab-"
RWMae Mal" n broke L Are mnd

lamed srmwar se sened at am
Wli.qe sa ~d of alni. ",Art

JI ,lY• '-

nrnR,:

simplified.
"()h. White Man'!" she cried again.

dropping her hands into her lap and
gazing at himn with an intensity that
slowly drtve the blood from her face.
She was sitting in her hammock-chair.
proplped against all the pillows the
camp could produce. She took a long
breath and then she spoke again.
"Will you do something for m--a little
thing?"

"Why ask?" said Trevor.
"Well. it's like this." said Andrea.

"I want to kiss you." She turned her
eyes from his face and continued rap-
idly. "It needn't mean anything, of
course. Nothing binding, you know.
on either party. Ouly, you, see, any-

thing might happen to me at any mo-
ment: I might fall II1 again and just

pop off. So-if you don't mind-I'd
like to do it now, please."

Trevor's face presented a puzzle
that nobody saw, for Andrea's eyes
were anywhere but upon it. Ite arose

and cuane hesitatingly to kneel beside
her chair. "Well," he said and she
almost laughed at the weird quaver in

[ his voice, "here I am. G(-go to it."

She put her arms around his neck
s and came blindly toward him. "An.

r irea," he protested, "aren't you going
n to look in my eyes?"

She shook her head. "No." she whil
e pered, "it isn't that kind of a kiss."

Her soft moist lips on his moutt
I were as light as a flower that sway'

t to Its mate in the cool breath of the
f morning, salutes gently and recedes

t fearful of bruising.

"There!" she cried. sinking back or
her pillows. "Now go on about thi
- star thing."

r Trevor, a dazed look in his eyes
e mopped his brow,. returned to his chali
r, and obediently repeated, "When 1 real
a ized that that M. 0. wasn't a liar afte
e all. and that my flying days were reall:

ft over, I had to look around for nei
i steering lights. There are just thre
e things in the world today: winning thl
e war is number one, and after tha
f, come education and transport."
a He nodded to himself as if in com

a lrmation. "I picked Transport to
my star. My mission Is to ships an

r railroads. I believe in all reverene

that together with education they ca
p be welded into the second coming a

e our Lord, bearing peace and not
e sword. If yoe can only see my sta
1e high enough and far enough awal
le pou'll know that it shines on a wort

beyond blasphemy."He He looked at her anxiously. a
a. though he feared she might stay amen
.d the shallows while he was trying I

s. show her his depths. She nodde.
o "Go •a'"

-"Beginnlngs." he continued, "alwp.4. look rmall le ed against ambition

it end, so I don 't look so far ahesa
le Just now my eyes fized right her

Son this, soil of Atr because froit her overn wing breast rye drawn tF
0e stake of a million. That's a bit mis•

iy but it's clear, Is't itr"
e "Yes," said Andrea. "Go on."
th "Another thing that is written

of the book of great truths, which, by tl

way, is the primer of the citlsens
he the world." continued Trevor. "is t
a', axom that succes begins at the poll

id
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"A whole coilo," areead w Andr

an seen leav beit empires; I almid

hi okattes oete.Arep;C r'Wheer ase1~, se algtos

steamer besides; that's pure velvet `
now-a-days."

"I'11l tell you when you really
started," said Andrea. "The moment y

you connected your inner flame ~ith
the star of Trnansport."

"You're coating on." said Trevor.
pleasede at her rmemembering.

"And why," said Andrea, "have you

never once played the lphonorralph?"
"Eh" exc.lainted Tr'ev-r. his mind

turn!ing sonmersatllt. "Look here." he

protested. "are you trying to bowl tme
over with my own pIhihso0mlhy of con-
trlus.ts? What thie devil has the phono-
graph got to dlo with stars and inner
fl:amues? The d- 'hing 

Isn
't mine?--

that's why I never ue it. It's tainted
by its prospective ,'xlnership."

"Mact'l•l.ter," my-enl Andrea aloud.

IJHr eyes fl:shed a snile tit hint.
"Well. anyway. I know its gwing to
be awfully jolly."

"What? The pitonitgr:laph."
"No, silly. Building railroads."

CHAPTER X.

From that day Andrea's health be-
gan to ltend with tremendous rapidity.
Trevor never tirle of watchllng her;
never emased to wonlder at a recovery
so rapid that its daily transitions were

visible. It reminded him of one of the
nlmarvels of his boyhood. An old man
had said to him one dawn. "llear the
corn growing, sonny ?" and he laughed.
whereupon the gr:nlda:ld had taken
hinm by one ear and marched him to
the nearest furrow. "Pick out a stalk
and watch it. you little egg-sucker."
he comlmanded. "See it grow, if you
can't hear."

Andrea was like that: she was un-
furling as though in the morning of a
I new youth. Never had her eyes been

brighter, never her cheeks so quick
e to play with fire. Incldentally, she was

full of a devil of mischievous remin-
iscent Innuendo.

S"It's all a great joke now, Joung

Slady." Trevor would defend himself.
"hut if you'd seen ilhat I have of per-
nicious malaria, you'd keep grave for
a year. I've seen three Swahills that
had nourished mosquitoes from their
youth up. fall like dogs. inie after an-
other, within a mile and a half of an
infected camp and the best of them
went stone blind for a month."

"Did you nurse them. White Man?
Did you see them through?"

e These were the questions that drove
him nearest to dewperation, but the

gleam in the eyes above the demure
n mouth from which they issued Inva-

e riably warned hiln of the trap in time.
He was on his guard; he knew that
there were things between him and

, Andrea that speech would turn into
1. ghastly skeletons walking by day and

,r which only consistent silence could
entomb. But so deep had grown his
.sympathles that even in this he under-
e stood her. It was not that she was
1 perverse, hbut that her pride demanded

it a constant test of his loyalty to her
other self-that internal self that had
i lain bared, revealed and helpless in
Shis arms.

id About those things which might have

e aroused a legitimate curiosity, she
n asked few questions. Without a word
)f of Inquiry she saw him despatch twelve

a picked men on some mysterious mis
t sdon whose Intricacies and importance

y, 'ecessitated a preliminary palaver o1
Id an hour's duration. Equally silent, she

watched his detailed preparations o1
ps a well-appointed safari. Teats wea
ig brushed and set to air; cots and mat
to tresses put out for a sun-bath; provi
4, aloes of all sorts packed in one-loat

cases; water boiled, filtered and hunt
Is in canvas coolers. Only a few day

,a, befHre, Just such signs as these hat
id. made ber heart heavy with unanawei4, able questionings, but her illness hat
mm changed all that. The successive mu

ments of the throbbing present eacl
, in Its trn Oilled her whole horizon.

She knew lnstinctively that he hat
somethinglbig up his sleeve, and ths

in he weould shake it out on the slighte
be provocation. She also had a long men

of ory, and had no diffiaculty In recalli-
be his exact boast as to what he woato

nt do when she was welL He was golan
to take her in free fight. She wab w

1 now', she reflected; she had never fel
better in her lifes and if there was on
thing she hangaeged for more tlu as
other, it was the promised camlt.

There is so telling how long As
dreg's innate stabboranness would har
held out, nor at what point Trevor
exasperation would h&ve driven bhi
for their wordless contest was Inte
rupted by an event which he bad bot
foreseen and feared. They were sittl,

at a table after dinner on
cloudless night, brtlllant under
full moon, when a far-away soe.
came to distlarb their parpoo
ful sillence. Trevor ,traightened in h
chair and leaned forward, his wheb
body tense in the effort of lsteniq
It came again, a ghost of a smound tbe
gradually assumed substance as

rhythmic form until after five lo!

almnutea It 1aw recognlable as tl

eadeued rumble of an African rive
chantey.

Instantly Trevor was on his feet. E
lused orders- to Bathtub, who imm
dlately ,began to dclear the table am
-ellminate every item of furniture th
would indieate a dual occupaacy of tl

Swhite portion of the camp. They he

uIressed that night for dinner, not as
celebration or any special event. b
beeause they were both bored wt

toD much time on their hands. Trev

now excused himself to Andrea a

withldrew to his room. In a few mi

,ou*s he reappeared garhed in i

roughest khaki shirt and trousers. E

face was grntve as he advanced
Andrea with a nod toward her h
ors "Macntter will be hae in half

the hour," he stated. "I ask yeou to go
hat your room, close and hear both doc
tin" and stay there antil I call you."

Without waitaing for her comme
a. be turned and left her. She eat

no with narrowed eyes, until she had I
m ished her cligarette, and then, with
and glance around to see if Trevor w
ther watellag, she arose and walked sloi
nt- across the opes court of the craaL

on her breast was a great rebellion
s the curt manner in which be had m_
1sh his request, but she had to admit
iter herself that no other form of addre

lke cswsing from sbi, ould hate Impre-
her so deeply, moevedbr so qulikly

rt She west to her room, deesed
nfat der. bt did4 not ber t cthw

ref beak a eat do*w to sas a prrue

.a j.fuwi ,.f-he' II
jjijoj

rumbled near and then waveredl afar ian
according to the bends of the river. but note:

It spite of th:s variation the sum of tIthe

its Aolumrie swelled rste•tily In aIn s'e
mnttittiut :t;.jr,, ieh utntil it aliel qiiite ho:lV

nllilalal y tit the b:lit land!!i. t1"\\

Thir," wt a :1 disi:ult ralith. of I il
,11'::t'll ullnt illn• o- ole' drop:',,l, l ::.r,,11 , :i0F ,

tle tllhwir.ts. a spokein a cd, l or \lwi it!'

that etirri, d Ima rvlo•rely afros the w"ii

still ha•lgt,. atii, hell II Ilalan sitlale e sud.I - oavr

denly s.'th:ihttered by i laello:ng voice: Urea

"S'hip :i ty: .Show your port :jul .itar- l'la

lnlrd light- . '-- you. how iln the I-I

hi- d'yul think I'l make the chan- U' .1

ie! ?" i l
.Ardreai r••-e qluikly "anld lhnl her r'

':ir to:I a c;a k in the doolr. tller 1l:i,.,' ia it

\\';s ite lill'" fast, lbut h i \,i .,lig. see'

Shi, ht':ird Trvo,,r me 'ut I tl ltrel u•- hi

atily she leiar him I .a peak. His vaije , a Ii

w ii%• ;Ilta o"I lltlrla-urei i:
i i
z b *.l', it wl5 'a s ao I h

a,,h1l atnd so illa'is' a. like s!h:ilrtenqa k1ne,

st •.l. In tl't lrg, iiao.,l ruilit . lthe ill I

awords he let fall were like a'Irps of ""

miolten io etal. A

"Hello. .nh1it'lster. you dirty. drunk- ann

en brutel \\'h::t's your trice toI go to

awaly from halre tolniith? I -:Il1 ofir c'n,

you a c(:-'e f a Ithal and all tl.' kattlir swlt

dlogs in the r:auli to, see you on." ver:

The woirdls aind their mannellltar a-.- lhe

tounddllli Andlrean; for iI alollltent it The

seet ed lto her that these two ametn aal

I nt'st he joking. Then sihe felt the Im- wri

t oiet of ;t undrcaurrlnt of Mtalevolene' lein;

sucnh its shea hlal tewit iin her life liti- If

agnlted, tnuchl less e'ollllttetredl. Shlle kne

quivered to the thought that here wats aa('1
Trevor abslolutely without gloves at v, al

last, every word an intentionally naked l•e
blhow. to i

"Trevor." said MacCloster in an oily witl
voice that was strangely softenetd ltnd no

i indeserlbably aggravating. "I like you. birt
I can't help likin' you: you're so d-- but

unhihlllel. Not a whisper about a :

sanguinary fatted calf. You go right ord
to my heart with a case of gin. I ac- \ win
cept: bring it out." a "

"No." said Trev'or. "I'll send it up. ma
1'11 have it waiting for you by the time daot
you get Iack if you don't rot and fall lea
apart on the waty." tint

"There y.ou go," said MlaeCloster. Vao
pileasantly. "always cheerful, warm shi
welcome on your tonnue." Then, with bauI

Kn

for

ehe
uta

ms boret

chi
lit
of

Idr

os te m hrfus he

a change that was like a thunder-clap:
h"Send it up. yo duaghlll bantam I u

IWhy the - haven't y set my

-She was trembiag slightly, ut she "

was not frightened: herd ntelligence i

derstanding of Trevor's part In what a
was going on outside. She forgot that

t she had ever thought it a mere battle
t of tongues. She could ainglne this
-man, MacCloster, as a mountain of

brawn and sinew against which Tre-

Svor was de)lberetely opposiag all the

moral weight of the old fighting slo-
.gun, "Bully a bully !"

SMore than that; she could now feel
-that the suppressed hatred she had
h gueased at their words had come bold-
ly into the open and tha t it was in a

asense labored and forced only because
h Its Intensity w uas heond actual ex-

Spremlon. These men were strippem
s to almost unbelievable nakedness--

ie rapier and broadsword, lapping, thirst
le Ing mightily for heart's blood and
nothing less. In comparison with her

t own little struggle with Trevor, the en-
d counter assumqd the proportiots of a

mg meeting of elements. I
e "I didn't sen8 It," said Trevor soft.
Sly, "because I didn't want to remind

myself you were still unburied. Be
e ides, it looks so clesan-"
- "I know," Interrupted MacCioster.
nd Once more his astolshingly flexible
t volce changed Its tone to one of en-

e feigned ealm. "I can understand, of
a course," he remarked conversational-
a lyb,"you dislke the idea of carrion In
at conjunetioane with the virgin pollsh of
th a mahogany box. Well, let's have a
l look at the thing."
ad "I don't remember having seen you
n- so sober before," saild Trevor, in the
hi same easy tone,. and from its sound
la she knew he had turned tnward his.

ut. "Enforced, can e assuMre you," re
an plied MaecCloster. "Been strapped on

to the wagon by elack of the neces-"
ra The sound of hi, voice was cut
short by the' doeling of Trevor's door.

at. Andrea opened her owm, just a
on, crack, and looked oat. In the very
cn- center of the circular court squatted In

Sa ring a dozen half-naked boat-boys.
STheir torson were still glistening In
ly the moonlight from the sweat of their
I labor. They all seemed dull of face

at but mighty of marle. Nase, not one,
de of Trevor's pe lw t In si•ghIt-a

to very surprising fthct, for the African
-loves a gosip with the stranger with-
ed in his wallr

Thsre was qete a beag silence; then
st a cme the muald toaes of the phonel

as rapl, rUal be•l-like through the
ne might n a elmbi g aria trua "Fast."
asl - t seu wavme4 swirns

Sand fell to a wraan liing of frightenedu
iinotes Its though saole olne had swept

the 1.:-trunlliltent fronit its l:lilance. A

S''seondl l:ter tlIe-ri was the thlud of a

1.':l I \ it. ot lin w\\' lI, Trev'tr dit e

S ri'i b;,:h1.i Ihna"ll l*l tas Irini a tal t i'lti
: t'' "n f ,ittIt .tl.h tI a !r It fell to

Ih, h" I •l :lt e i g i l of Ith paio, 1

o: er t n it 'i s'it ' ,I les %%;1i still. Ao ll
Tre i ,'i 'l 'i ' .l ,i Ml atching itth . fai' It

I rv i ir i' tlilt, cr -. ahtlll thu ulilt . .1attti"
Ily rrt+'-i m liu t' li t' V iesl i. t

I taelinftd : lai l n el 1 aalati' r of 'Tre-

ia ttin int , ar frlit, r bu ile. She could

tit :lie, with l hiarda i his n"inotuall-s
' h! IhIr .a'1 N1. (,i thir ; ot the. u l,,,l 1, "7ir 1

i i',,r a wii ler tll d th.tl,\tre w isulr thitn

tof is lit . lttn lla'nit :inote, alh t hi..

S a i'et' .i ti ' :t ~ 1t tless n•-. let ti, ,I d Ihat.
Il a tl tit. la \rit. l ia:lat a ia l lio lit 'lereitl.

Silln f:ttels til lle du c trr.es Iutly size'ls

- n ai •il:lal for his bu lk.

As she wI atl.he hill hei raiked his

t' ari. in a hie strill it•.'sture d •l ell tg

ato singl. At ithe tirst note, quite un-

r c Ileit-tes 'af altion, shet let the dore
ri s.in otl".vpen s•litllll eppin lllt on the

Iveriatl. It \latS the ari frolni "aiust.'"

h sa'h miate ariau. i ut oh ' ilow differlent.

Th voice iof this a in unas In likeir e a hiuge

I i lgtlittering serpeht odf sound that

Swritha'l sm'lothly inlto the airh. 'helt-
Sletngiiug the llom of a heaven itsetlIf.

i- If there was onet thine lthat Andreta

Sknew better than another. It was thet
s aw.irate vailation of teery toperaltic

t Ivae tha t hald sung in riurope tduring
Sle liast dt,. aale.lan e hbnd been taken

to Covent Garden reguainrly before she

I was oult, as i malltter of education. unli
li no less regularly after her eighteenth
U. birthday. its it hatter of matrimonial

i She ktnew instantly that this extrn- t

ma ordinary apparition in thte wilderton s t
- was ne thig less than the solution of bi

a world mysteryl. Pie could ite bult one
fp. man nid thait i persont whose tretmen-l-

ie donus triumph had been o so hort as to l
lnlm. She was hearing the Great

r. Voicl-the voice of the star that had

r shone fo a siingle nighti; resoundetd
il but once through the Scala, set as
swiftl as it had risen and disappl. eared
foreverleavin, b nvig ild no traiee le
yond a memory so short that It had
becomie ni recollhction almost unlllev-
able toin the few that hald herd it.

Now her ears were f tlled with itsmusic to the exclusion of thought or
reasom or comsclousness of self. She
I,"eenpe nothing more than a sentlentI channel. The easy power of the Voice

. of vocal classification and gave It the
- allure and the terror of the superhu-

man. Its tenuity seemed a thing in-
corporated apart, an actual substance
with beckoning arms and hands. It
drew her slowly, steadily out into the
quivering moonlight, held her. lfted
her face with it toward the sky.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

NEED SPIRIT OF ADVENTURE

Pioneers in New Fields of Endeaver
Must Have that Animation, or

Failure is Sure.

Life would be a sorry thing If we M
lacked the spirit and the initiative to
go ahead and make an attempt at least
to better our condition. We cannot ezx-
pect to enjoy the better, higher, nobler
phases of existence without searchingl
for them, or rather without a steady.
confident endeavor oR our part toj

make ourselves worthy of absorbing
them by degrees. To do this, however,
necessitates the abandonment In many
cases of certain of those well-knows
paths whose opportunities, limited

. though they may have been, seemed
Tp suficlent for our needs. It we have

wrung those opportunlties dry, how-
ever; if we have extracted from them

ce the elrence of their substance and
a know that we may hope for nothing
more from them, it Is time, surely, to

tutr our thoughs to other opporturl-
e ties even it to get them we must blas

new trails and risk new adventures

that The spirit of adventure is, indeed, the

ttle spirit which should dominate the po-

his neer in all new elds et adeavor. Ua-
of less he is nlueced by suh a spirit

he will stand a poor chance of making

te god in the new elds he expects to
work. It were better that su a per-
son remain content with the ilttle that

may be vocbhmafed him, rather than
h to make an effort which in advance he
rahalizes will be futile. Many thlngs
however, come to the man who dares
no matter what his quest my be. The
snew adventure always promises well,

ox but as time passes and obstacles of
Sone kind and another, and trials and

Stemptatloes make the going dlmcult,
the bright promlises for the future

h seem to fade away, and I their place
Scome only cold facts and hard lesson
to be learned. That Is why so many
of os lack the courage to keep on when

owe have undertaken new work. We
t do not know Just what It will deilo p.
nor are we always willing te• it H
through." gotwithstandling our Iltowed
intention of doling so.-badestoo

e News and Courier.

Fijians Wearl•ng Mre Clethe
onal- Dr. I. W. Ralton In bhi report of

Sthe trade of the F•Jl Islands, says:

a of "Shirts are gradually gapning In p-ope

ye larlty among the Fjilan. All kinds of

soft tennis shirts with collars sell free-

ly. These shirts are usually worn for
Sdressy occasions, whee tbhe natives arre

nnd generally clothed In white or cream.

I ba There is an Increasinag demand fbh
khaki shirts iand troasers. The latter

Sare either plain or with bekle knee m

So and are being worz by PlJisn ma be
Sneath or instead ~t loin cloth. There

cut is also a large sle for umbreillas."-
oor. Exchange.

r Sea-sland Cottn.
ted in Practically ail of the sea-island ot.

boys. ton is produced in the states of

og l Georgla, FPlorida and South rolla,

heir the finest mlinig from the chain of st-.
face ands off to• Carolha oat. It well

ne, named sea-Island cotton, as wheS
4 grown away from the coast the bet

Mean rapidly degeoerates lito npuad cot.

with- ton unless seed grow n the Islads Is
obtained for planting sacas -ersp

;then
hoD Strange Past.

the "Aviation flights seem to be pepulm
ust." In conversation." "Ye t is nal u a i

-uad I 0 most people's hs "

S

To Preserve
and keep all ..
household linen
spotlessly white
and in perfect
condition use

Red Cross
Ball Blue
in the laundry
every week.

Nothing else will
r take its place and nothing else
is just as good. All grocers, Sc

DARTING, PIERCING
SCIATIC PAINS

cGive way before the pene-
trating effects of Sloan's

Liniment

I So do those rheumatic twinges and
dhe loin-aches of lumbago, the nerve-
inflammation of neuritis, the wry neck,
' the joint wrench, the ligament sprain,
the muscle strain, and the throbbing

ft bruise.
e The ease of apojying, the quickness

of relief, the positive results, the clean-
liness, and the economy of Sloan's
Liniment make it universally preferred.
35c, 70c, $1.40.
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