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SYNOPSIS.

Professor Deamond of the Peak obserya.
fory cavees a great semsation throughout
the country by announcing that what ap-

to be a satellite is np:murmngl at
fie & Jentry of the earth la
red. anic prevails e ere. The
satellite barely minses the earth. The at-
mospheric disturbance knocks peopls un-
eonscious, but does no damage. A leal
bearing a cabalistic design: flullers down
K the guests at & lawn party. It Is
tical in desl with & curious orma-
mont worn by ris Fulton. A
mEn-lke being with huge wi
the midst of the guests.
s’ ernament and astarts to
men fear he Intends some harm to
and a flerce battle ensusa, in which
liver and March. sultors of Dorla, and
feasor Deamond are Injured The fly.
man s wounded by a shot from Tol-
er, bul escapes by ing sway,

CHAPTER IV.—Continued.

*“God. forbld. Yet Clay shot In an
sffort to protect me—perhaps even
dld eave me—and I cannot forget
that. Look! 1Is that not he?" March
gazing through the gloom saw a form
sitting listlesaly upon a seat In the
deep shadow of a tree.

*Tolliver!™ he called,

“Here,"” eame the answer faintly and
they hurrled to his side. He was bent
over, evidently suffering, and by the
light of the Japanese lantern they saw
that his face was drawn and pale
Quickly Dorls bent over him.

“Are you badly hurt?” she inquired,
& world of solicitude In her volce,

*1 don't know—but I am In & good
deal of paln. He struck me a Llerrible
blow In the side.”

“But why did you come to this place
~why did you not go into the house,
where wa could care for you?

“Because [ felt falnt and thought I
would be better off here by mysell.
You had better go and look after the
others. | can take care of myself
untll things have guieted down.” She
became very declded, very Imperative
in an Instant

“Indeed you shall not.” She faced
March. “Go at once and bring Dr.
Raymond. 1 will remain hera until
you return.” Then she turned her
back upon him as she again addressed
the sufferer,

*“l am very sorry. And If you are
really Injured much you shall stay at
our house until youn are well and I,
myself, will see to it that you are
attended to.” March faced about and
started upon his errand with ‘a frown
Of course the milk of human sympa-
thy. for the suffering was all right
snough when distributed in reasonable
quantities—he, too, was sorry for
Tolllver—but there was such & thing
as overdoing even sympathy. And
Clay would stay with them and be
nursed by her personally in case he
thought he was seriously hurt! Then
of course ha would think he was seri.
ously hurt, any man would under such
eircumstances, he would himsell If
the chance had come to him—and
would have prolonged his sufferings
to the last possible moment. Jealous-
iy he stamped away, wondering if he
fiad been in Tolliver's place If she
would have been so distressed over
him.

He enterad the house and found Dr.
Raymond, who had just finished dress-
ing Desmond’s severs cut, told him
of Clay's complalnt and returned
with him to the bench under the tree.
Doris had seated herself by the suf-
ferer's side, unnecessarily close as
March thought, and was speaking to
him in & low tone. 890 got upon her
feet and greeted thein as they ap
proached. “1 am so glad you have
come, Doctor, 1 think he needs you."
The physician bent over the sullerer.

“Where does it hurt you most?”

“My left slde. He hit me pretty
hard—1 guess with the joint of that
iofernal wing Felt llke | !magine &
mule kick does ™

“Can you get upon your feet? Tal-
liver arose slowly and stood alightly
SLDOPIng.

“Yes, but 1 cannol stand erect |

seem to have a list to port.” The man
of medicine grunted,
“All right—I'll see you through.

Take hold of his other arm, March."
Alan, obeying, slipped his hand be-
oeath the shoulder and they slowly
walked the Injured one within the
house, and then by Doris’ directions
into an unoccupied guest chamber.
“And pow—" sald Raymond, with s
bow and a smile to the girl. She
comprehended, curtseyed and began to
retreat,

“Yes, | will leave the room until
you summon me, [ will be close at
hand, however, And be sure to be
wvery careful with him unless you wish
to incur my displ e She closed
the door and was gone, leaving the
three men alone.

Deftly the physician, with the help
of Murch, bared the aMicted side and
the former ran his Angera over It
pressing, tapping and questioning as
to paln, his eyes closely following ev-
ery expression of the pallid face be-
fow him. Three minutes of thls and
be announred hin decinlon.

“Fifth rib fractured. Nothing else
damaged that [ can discover. 1’1l soon
®ave him strapped up. Golog o a bos-
pital?”

“Nop, | am golng to remain nere for
tonlght at least” Redmond congrat-
Julated him,

P

“Best thing you could do™ He
quickly divested the patient of his
 outer clothing and placed him be
tween the sheets, bandaged him tight-
Iy about the chest and then stepped
to the door. “Miss Doris,” he called.
Almost instantly she appeared, pale
of face but resolutely calm.

“l bave just been in to sea poor
Mrs. Emmonds—isn't it horribla!
Several of the scouting party have re
turned with automobiles which they

. | secured somehow, and they are now

taking her and the rest of the guests
to thelr homes. The scouls report
conslderable disorder upon the streets
but nothing alarming. The city has
not heard of the Flylng Man as yet,
but the telephone Is in working order
agaln add they are trjing to get the
police department on the wire In or
der to notify it. Some of our guests
have received very bad news and they
are fraotic to get to thelr homes.
None of thelr people are known to
be dead, but there are disappearances,
injuries and serlous after effects In
several cases.” She approached the
bed. “How is our Individual patient,
Doctor?™

Raymond closed hls pocket - case
with a spap. "Nothing more than a
broken rib, and 1 have fixed that up
for the time being. All the treatment
he needs |s feeding, assistance when
ke has to move and rebandaging by
a physician from time to time. Keep
him a8 quiet as possible. He will be
out In a week or ten days at the lat-
est—" Redmond smlled—If he wants
to be,” he added jocularly.

Doris gave a sigh of rellef. “I am
glad it is nothing more serious. And
will he need any further attention to-
night?

“Nothing more In the way of treat-
ment can ba dons. 1 have left him a
sleeping potion which he can take
presently If he sees fit. But of course
he will require more or less physical
assistance for a time when he has
to move." She nodded comprehend-
Ingly.

“I'will get a hospital nurse fAret
thing in the mcrning to do the pro-
fesalonal part of It A little laugh
burst from her lips. “But I shall in-
slst upon remalning head nurse and
waitress. And In payment the patient
shall read to me from Homer, Dante
and Kipling. He recites delightfully,
you know.” Tolllver was a lawyer,
was in reality a pleasing reader and
speaker, and once more fealousy came
crawling llke a worm into Alan's soul.
From the bed came the volce of the
injured man. .

“It 1s kind of you—too kind. But
as you know, I have no place to go
except a hospital, and {f you could
tolerate me for a few days until I can
move about—"

“Tolerate you!
glve you If you did not stay.

I should never for
Also,

father s equally Inslstent. After what

Doris Bent Over Him.

we have all gone through together to-
night—after what you men have done
to encourage and protect us women—
and after the way you personally
fought and got hurt for us, how dare

you, lylng there helpless, speak of
toleration! 1 will not listen to such
nonsense.” The aswiftuess of her

speech and the Intensity of her man-
ner caused March to plek up his bat

“And having served my purpose |
think 1 had better depart nut,!un
you o your dutles,” he remarked dry-
ly. He approached the bed and held
out his hand. “Good night, old man,
and good luck. Good night, Doctor—"
his eyes met the girl's for n fleeting
Instant—"good night, Miss Fulton,”
He backed bowing Into the hall and
started for the front door, but before
he bad made half a dozen steps she
wns at his side, her hand touching his
shoulder,
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"Good night—Alan”

Bhe had seldom called him by his
first name and the sound of It from
her lips thrilled and mollified him
slightly, though jealousy still rankled
him. *"Good night, good friend. 1
think you acted splendidly through It
all—nobly. Rest assured 1 shall not
forget "

“Even when he is reading to you?®™
be returned with a trace of sarcasm.
Over her face came a tiny frown,
which, however, vanlshed as quickly
as the shadow of a passing bird,

“But he was Injured in my defense.
Would you have me turn him out iato
the night when he is suffering?”
Koowlng full well that he was un-
reasonable, March was still internally
sulky as ho answered her.

“Most certalnly not But you
seemed so abnormally enthusiastic
over the prospect of having him with
you for days and maybe weeks."

“Perhaps you would have me Intl-
mate to him that his presence Is a
burden!”

“Not at alL
all things.”

“Except & man.”

He let his hand fall upon the knob
and stood confronting her, his face
troubled, his voice low and earnest.
“Dorls, you know that I love you, and
when & man loves & woman as 1 do
you he would be a strange animal If
he were not jealous of everybody
else. He might not want to exactly
kill every other man that came hang-
{ng around her, but if he had horns
he would be sure to hook them out of
the way. And ! do recognize the fact
that Clay is popular among those of
your sex at least. And when I see
your solleitude for bim when he Is not
even Injured serlously—well, I{ makes
me wonder If I were In his place If
you would be equally sympathetie. Do
you suppose you would?" 8he avert-
ed her eyes, glancing down at the
dainty toe of her white slipper, which
tapped the floor rantalizingly.

“How can 1 tell since you are mot
seriously Injured?"

He turned up the collar of his light
coat preparatory to facing the cool
night alr without. "Doris, If you are
really in doubt as to your feelings
toward me I am content to be patient
until they have crystallized and you
know your own mind. But If you are
merely letting me make love to you
during all this time through vanity—"
Her eyes commenced to flash and he
paused abruptly,

“Do you wish me to answer you to-
night?* There was a challenge in her
manner that caused him to hasten to
dodge a bit.

“By no means. And taking all In all
into consideration I do not know but
that things are better as they are. You
will be with Tolliver considerably in
the near future, and so far as [ am
concerned you and he shall not be
{nterrupted. This shall be his day
in court to plead his case. At the end
of his stay I shall come to you again,
but until then I shall leave you undis-
turbed unless you Inform me that I
can be of assistance or that you wish
to see me for any reason. “Good
nlght” He opened the door, holding
out his hand to her as he did so.

Bhe took It with great formality.
“Very well, It shall be as you say. If
1 really need you I will cartainly let
you know. And please do nothing des-
perate whila you are revellug fn. your
misery. Nor forget that I pralsed you
Adlos, mia amigo.” She smiled per-
functorily and retired a step, and with
a last bow March passed down the
ateps, biting his lips at the mockery
of her final ndleu.

Once upon the street his feet fell
heavily., For the first time that night
he realized that he was weary, lnex-
pressibly weary, with & pain that
pulsed through his head with the
steady Insistency of a slowly beaten
drum. He had intended to go into
the more thickly settled business dis-
trict to sea If he could be of any as
slstance there, but so worn out by
the excitement and mental and phys-
leal straln of the night was he, and
g0 dispirited did he feel that the suf-
ferings of others now gave him little
concern. At any rate there would be
plenty of uninjured to assist the un-
fortunate, a hundred who were well
to one who was not, and besides there
was littla likelihood of his belng able
to do more than get In the way of
those more qualified for the task. Be
that as it might, the rest of the world
would have to worry along without
him for the night—tomorrow he might
feel called upon to sacrifice himaelf,
He went stralght to his apartments.

But thera is renson In

CHAPTER V.
The Declaration of War.

It may well be doubted it ever be-
fore in Its countless hundreds of gen-
erations this gray old world became so
agog as It did on the morning of the
twenty-irst of August, the day suo-
ceeding the pasaing of the scudding
visitor from the deptha of space.
From Malne to the Philippines, from
the Yukoen to Chlle, from England to

Japan, from Norway to South Africa,
from midocean liner to mid-ocean
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ELOQUENCE WENT TO WASTE
indignant Mother Had Gained Nothing
by Denunciation That Bhe
Thought Effective,

Determination writ large upon her
angry countenance, the mother of the
child who had been bitten by an Irish

tarrier belonglug to & new nelghbor | Iaw on you! I'll make you pay! D'you | f¥in’ squirrel.

(Mra Green) gave an authoritative
“ratiat” with the koocker of Mm.
Green's door

The door was opened by & meek
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| looking elderly woman, and the vials
of the mother's wrath burst forth.
“You're Mra. Green, | w'pose,” she
speered. “Green by name an’ green
by natur’, I should call you, to kesp
a feroshus anlmile like that there
Jrish terrlertorial o yourn, a-bltin’ of
innercent children an' adterclerizing
the whole neighborhood! 1'll have the

hear? 1l sua you for damages and
i ‘wve that ‘orrible dog shot by sct of
| parlyment, | will!"”

{ Then us she paused for & mowment

ol

e . -

for breath the old woman took a nlate
and pencll and sald, lo a mildly apolo

| getic tone:

“Very sorry, mum; but would youn
{ mind writin® It all down? ['m stone
| deat.”"—~Londob Tit-1its.

Fit Ammunition.

| Nmmy—Of conrse, | didn’t hit dat
How could you expect
| me to?

Johnny—Why couldn’t you?

Jimmy -1 didn't bave vo bird shot
| 1o dis gun. ‘

liner, from creeping jungle streams to
roaring glacial -torrents, from desert
eity to forest town in & ecore of dif-
ferent languages nows urchins wildly
shrieked or softly lsped thelr “ex-
tras,” In many cases the first and last
edition extraordinary the populace
ever heard of durlog their livgs. The
earth had been brushed by another
celestial body which had passed It so
clogely that {ts roar had deafened and
its breath overwhelmed even to the
death scores of human belugs way up
on the back bong of the North Ameri-
can continent. Bulldings had been
crushed like trampled eggs, trees torn
up by thelr roots as dentists pull
testh from thelr sockets, while dust
whisked from tha visitor as by a
mammoth broom had fallen and car-
peted a large section of the earth
with a coverlet as thick and soft as
a feather bed. The earth had shud-
dered llke a horse lashed with a whip,
tidal waves had run riot and total
annihilation had only been prevented
by mere chance, good luck, miscalcu-
Iatlon, Divine mercy, or as one Itallan
paper nalvely put it, “by the foresight
and prompt action of Signor Desmond,
the discoverer.” Not a telegraph, tel-
ephone, cable or wireless upon the
world but buzzed and crackled with
the tremendous news, and every ob-
servatory In the world where the at-
mosphere was clear or the view un-
obstructed had Its great telescope
trained llke a hostlle cannon upon the
supposed path of the departed body.
Yet not a trace of it did they find, and
more astonishing still, the microrefiec-
toscope did not reglster It. Whera it
had gone was as great a mystery as
from whence it had come, and all the
wise savants of the long tubes could
do was wag thelr heade and form
thelr own opinlons. Some came bold-
Iy forth with explanations closely co-
incldihg with Professor Desmond's,
others held diametrically opposite
opinlons, while still others—and per-
hups these gentlemen were the wisest
of all—withdrew themselves clam-
like Into thelr shells of reserve and
refused to be cajoled forth by the
most tempting of flatterles or the most
exasperating of proddings, But great
day as it was for the press and the
wire, It was stlll greater for certain
of the Adventists. To them the fail
ure of the world to be destroyed was
but a temporary discouragement, fully
offset by the certalnty that the first
small body had béen but a herald to
warn the earth of the larger and close
following one which was to destroy
It. Great day, also, It was for the
dead and Injured, for thelr names
were blazoned In great type the world
around; In fact It was a great day for
almost everybody.

And then close following the first
announcement of the passing of the
worlds In the night came a second
scarcely leas startling or spectacular.
The earth had at large upon it & new
and marvelous belng, in fact a former
inhabitant of the other sphere who
had been blown off, fallen off, jumped
off or In some other manner dlslodged
from hls native habitat, and who was
now stalking abroad In the land of the
free seeking whom he might devour,
He was seven feet tall, reddish
brown In color, monkeylsh of llmbs
and had pinions that spread over
thirty feet. Ha had been seen by at
least a dozen reputable (?) citizens,
some of whom had fought a dusl with
him in which he had escaped after
being severely wounded. This caused
a_ great roar of laughter, especially
in forelgn countries, and the newspa-
pers of the world treated the story
according to thelr natlonal character-
istles, The British press treated it
with cold sarcaem and deep regret at
the yellow fournallem of the Amerl-
can newspapers, the French with
shrieks of derision, the Latine with
insolent abuse and the Germans with
utter contempt. The Yankees were
out-Yankeelng themselves, they were
making themselves ridiculous, they
were comedians unappronchable, they
were contemptible braggarts, or they
wera great dunnerheads, according to
the nationality of the sheet that
printed the Item. Instantly the car
toonists came Into thelr own and for
& day the world was thelrs. The Fly-
ing Man was depleted Iln every con-
celvable shape that thelr vivid imng-

inations could ive. He looked
like an eagle, a crow, & rooster, a
crane, a bat, n demon, an nngel

Learned judges eracked ponderous
jokes at his expense, the minlstry
used him to point & moral and adorn a
tale, mothers amployed him as a bug-
aboo to frighten their children and
the Congresslonal clown pretended to
try and get a law passad whereby the
Government should provide him free
tranaportation back to his own iand.
Far and wide dime showmen axhibit-
ed huge pletures of him and an-
nounced his presence In chains with-
In thelr tents, and that chalnes did
really rattle within, thomss without
could readlly hear. Even In the elty
where he had appeared his existence
was generally diseredited, notwlith.
standing the previously good reputa-
tions for veracity of those who

vouched for him, the more charitably

minded attributing him to the over
wrought Imagination of one of the
party on the lawn, due to the exclte-
ment of the event, and suggesting that
through hypnotic suggestion all were
made to belleve they saw the same
things W Imagined he dld—such
things belng by no means impossible
amoug halt-hysterical people. Only
the Adventists accepted him seriously,
they belng convinced that he was a
personal representative of the Delty.
An to those who had really seen him
and had announced the fact, they at
first grew indignant beneath the storm
of doubt and ridicule which assalled
them, then realizing the futility of
turther assertion closed thelr mouths
in silent contempt,

It was on the second day after the
eventful night that Desmond, now fa-
mous throughout the world for his dis-
covery and announcement, yot chafing
that his sanity should be questioned
on the subject of the Flylng Man who
had given him such an ugly wound,
ccncelved an Idea which he Immedl-
ately proceeded to put Into secret ex-
ecution. In company with two cele
brated analytieal chemists, he pro-
ceeded to the Fulton home and with
his knife cut meveral blood-stalnéd
shavings from the steps whers the
Flylng Man had stood for an Instant
bleeding from the wounds Inflicted by
Clay's weapon. These thin slices of
wood they conveyed to a laboratory,
whers with microscope and chemicals
they subjected them to a thorough
examination and analysis. At the end
of the tests Dr. Johns, famons through-
out the land as a chemlcal analyst
of body fluids, submitted his report,
which was Indorsed in every respect
by his scarcely less famous colleague.
The report atated that they had sub-
jected the stalns to every known tlest
and the results were absolute and
sclentifically Incontrovertible, The
staine wera made by biood, yet the
chemieal reaction obtalned by the
tests were different from those re-
sulting from the blood test of any anl-
mal heretofore known. All animals
up to this time had been classed el
ther’as warm or cold blooded, the
blood of one of the latter, a frog or
a snake for Instance, being very dis-
gimilar to that from one of the for
mer, say & chicken or a dog, whose vi-
tal fluld—belng warm—much more
closely resembled the blood of man.
In the specimens which they had an-
nlyzed the blood was a mixture of the
two, therefore of necesaity the crea-
ture who shed It was apart and dis-
tinet from any other human or other
animal in that he was nelther warm
nor cold blooded, but contained the
corpuscles of both. What the char-
acteristics, habits, food or mentality
of such an anomalous being probably
were Was an unguessable problem,
but in all Hkellhood he was omnivo-
roua with a declded carnlvorous or
meat-eating preferance. At any rate

na an addition to sclence he was in-
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She Was at His Side.

valuable. The paleontologist, the or-
nithologist, the ethnologist, the an-
thropologist, the pathologist—thoere
was a long list of them—would give
all but thelr lives to possess him.
Professor Desmond recelved the re-
port, read it with interest, and cau-
tioning his associates to remain qulet
for the time belng fled the paper
away for future use. '

Three days later a wild-eyed farmer
galloping Into the city on a foaming
horse thréw himself from the saddle,
stumbled across the throshold of the
central pollce station and lay there
frothing at the mouth until they
pleked him up and revived him with
brandy and ammonia. Eventually they
mannged to extract his story, which
was told amidst frequent wsobbing
breakdowns, wild flights of Incoher-

ency and pitiful grovelings when he
plead abjectly for help both Divine
and human. In substance he sald:

*My name is Jonesa—Simon K. Jones,
and 1 have a small place about five
miles out In the country on the old
Creek road. I llve there with my wife
and little girl elght years old—Oh, in
the name of God, men, help me—help
me save her—my daughter—my dar
ling—all right, I'll try and be calm,
boys, for 1 know you will all do what
you can for ms,

"It happened an hour ago—Jjust about
—but it seems a year already. 1 was
coming across a fleld and happened to
glance up at the sun to see what time
it was and I saw him—yes, I saw him
—the Flylng Man, for of course I had
henrd of him—I guess everybody in
the world hns. He was up, 'way up,
mebby & thousand feet, and didn't
look very blg and at first 1 thought
he was some funny kind of a hawl,
then I got a better view and saw It
was & man, There was no chance of
its belng a flylng machine, for I've
seen them and they don't flop thelr
wings. 1 ran then—rnn as fast as
I could, looking up at him over my
shoulder, He saw me too, for he com-
menced o come down In great circles
like an eagle does when he I8 soaring
off a cliff Into & canyon, and he was
getting in on me closer at every
swoop. Dut I bhad a good start and
beat him to the house by quite a bit
and rushed in and locked the doors

and' ehoved my wife in a closet and

then took down the gun—an old mus-
ket that I always keep loaded with
birdshot. This was just about noon
time and my daughter was at school
halt & mile away. Well, evarything
was still for a while, a kind of a
creepy still with nothing but a few lo-
custs singing, still, atill—still as a
graveyard at high noon In midsummer
—geemed as If I had never known it
to be so still, then I heard something
light on the roof and go pat, pat, soft
llke, as If somebody was trotting
around on It barefoot, and then I
knew he was up thers and looking
around. Then that sound stopped and
for & while everything waa qulet as
death agaln outside and I was stand-
ing agalnst the wall where I could see
both windows In front of me and with
my ears—well | guess | never listened
so hard befors. I could even hear the
flies buszing on the pane clear across
the room and hear my wife breathing
behind the closet door. Pretty soon
I heard him try the kitchen door very
soft, but I had locked it and the next
I heard of him he was foollng around
out in the woodshed. That made me
get cold, for I thought he was after
the ax to smash In the door, but
after a while he seemed to go out of
there and for a long time there wasn't
a eound—I don't know how long, 1t
seemed ke an hour, but I guess It
was mebby flve minutes, Anyway I
got so nervous that I couldn't stand
stlll any longer, so 1 pulled off my
boots and tiptoed out into the kitchen.
1 peeked out of the windows, but
couldn't see anything, and after look-
ing and listening for a while 1 crept
back soft as a cat Into the parlor,
and my God, men! There he was
with that awful face pushed tight
against the window panae and those
great June bug eyes of his looking
straight in at me. 1 don't reckon [
was ever 8o scart befors In my life—
know I wasn't. 1 just lost control of
myself, let out a yell and blazed away
at him. He ducked like a finsh and I
don't reckon I hit him, for I was too
scart to take alm. Next thing 1 re-
member 1 was nocking my gun and
couldn't remember whether I had
loaded 1t or not, so I tried It with the
ramrod—it is an old-fashloned muzile
londer, you know--and found that I
had. Must have put in the shot first
though, for when I tried to shoot 1
later only the cap snapped.

“Well, I kind of pulled hyself to-
gether and went enesking around
agaln sweating and trying to keep up
my spunk by telllng mysell i I ever
got another shot at him he'd never go
around bothering people agaln In this
world. Next 1 saw of him he was
about & hundred yards away over by
the stone pile and was lifting up a
rock that must have welghed seventy-
five pounds While I was wondering
what he was up to he got It In his
arms and made a hop or two.and them
great black wings shot out, and up
he went flap, flap, elrelin’ around and
getting stralghter overhead every min-
ute till he was so stralght up I
couldn’t see him any more from the
window. Must have been a couple of
hundred feet up when I loat sight of
him. Then of a sudden I got cold
all over again, for I knew what he
was up to now—knew It pe well as if
he had told me. And I wasn't mis
taken nelther, for about a minute
later came & smash-bang and that
rock como through the kitchen roof
ko & thousand of brick and knoeked
tho stove all to smithereens,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Simple Lines,
What we all need Is grand simple
lines in our characters and our work
as well as In our tollettes

MOTHER LOOK AT
- CHILD'S TONGUE

If cross, feverish, constipated,
give “California Syrup
of Figs”

A laxative todny saves a sick chlld
tomorrow. Children simply will not
take the time from play to empty thelr
bowels, which become clogged up with
waste, llver gets sluggish; stomach
gour.

Look at the tongue, mother! If coat~
ed, or your child Is listless, cross, feve
erish, breath bad, restless, doesn't eat
heartily, full of cold or has sore throat
or any other children's aflment, glve a
teaspoonful of “California Syrup of
Figs," then don't worry, because it is
perfectly harmless, and in a few hours
all thig constipation poison, sour bile
and fermenting waste will gently
move out of the bowels, and you have
a well, playful child again. A thor-

that I8 necessary. It should be the
first treatment given in any slckness,

Dewnre of counterfeit flg syrups.
Agk at the store for a G0-cent bottle of
“California Syrup of Figs," which has
full directions for babies, children of
ail ages and for grown-ups plalnly
printed on the bottle. Ady.

Lying at the Door.

“fthel, you should encournge the
thittgs which lie at your door,” suld
he mother,

“I guppose so, mother, but that
Joesn't mean that you #hould en-
ournge Katie to say to your friends
that you are out when you are In."”

Its Result.
“How did Maude's experlment In
apartment life succeed?"
“Not at all. It was a fiat fallure”
A voung man can sow his own wild
oats, but his father ususlly hos to pay
for the harvesting.

Coughs and Colds cannot hold out against
Dean's Mentholated Cough Drops. A single
dose gives reliei—Jde at all Druggists,

It takes a pessimist to worry over
u Job lot of possibilities that never
develop.

Mra. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for Chilaren
teething, soltens the gums, reduces inflnmmae
tlon,niiays paincures wind colle o o bottledd

Sometimes & smart man gets pald
for not doilng things he might.

Rheumatism Is Torture

Many pains that pass as rheumatism
are due to weak kidneys—to the failure
of the kidoeys to drive off uric acid
thoroughly.

When you suffer achy, bad joints, back-
ache too, dizziness and some urinary
disturbances, get Doan's Kidoey Pills,
the r 1y that is rec fed by over
150,000 people in many different lands

Doan's Kidoey Pilly help wealk kid-
neys to drive out the uric acid which
is the cause of backache, rheumatism
and lumbago,

Here's proof. AN m{“l
wRrery Plcturs . O Walker,
Teils o Story.” 4 I!:' ﬂq;lnd .Ar'r ‘

Conneraville, Ind.,
eays: “For ten
years T had mus-
cular rheumatism.
1 was lald up In
bed and oouldn't
movae = limh
Finators and hot
applieations falled.
Tha firmt  box of
Doan's Kidney
Pills  helped me
and two more
boxen rmansnt-
1y cured me.

Gllbon'lu.ﬁusw‘.lﬂullont'
DOAN’S %Ly

s
FOSTER-MILBURN CO,, BUFFALO, N. Y.

J. Koys arrived in_ the
country § years ago ‘m
Denmark with very littls |
. He homesteaded,
worked hard, Is now the
owner of 10 ncrea of |
in 1913 hod a erop of” 200 I8
neres, which will realize him
b ubout $4.000. His wheat
walghed l&lhl,lnlhl-‘blllhx ~
and avernged over 35 busbal
1o the acre,
Thousands of similar_ in. |l
stances might be related of the |
homestenders in Munlioba, Sas- 84
katchewan and Alberta, \

The crop of 1913 wan "a,"b“"' B
! dant one everywhere in Western
Canada.

Al for descriptive literature and WY
nd;:edurrﬂlwlﬂm 'a\:ntr to |

ey 1 1

Ottawa, Canada, or
Q. A, COOK,

125 W, 9th STREET, KANSAS CITY, MO,
Canadian Government Agent

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS.

I yoinsl "OUT OF BORTE KUMN DOWR'ar GUT Tk BLUES"
BUFFER from KIDNEY, BLAUDER, PERVOUN DISKASHE,
CHEGNIC WRAKRENSES, L’Lt:llhlhl! ERUFTIONS, PILES,
write for my e s THE MOET INMATRLCTIVE
um;lral.‘lm)l‘l\-'l::‘l':‘lﬂt:.l"ftll;l.lll.t.l ul thees
ISEARKES & - L | KA EFFRCTED
¥ie “éﬂ'.i 'I‘li DY, At Mo ui

& voucan dee

Wit's the reme W TOLUE OWN allmoants o't send & centy
y ' Iars. Dn LECLENO

i
uy |1rI‘l o np gircl
u;, AVEN :’xocn 0, HAMPRT RAL, LONDO N, B0

ONEY

Wa bl you how) nad
rf bl markel
Aie Pur paferoness and
Itst,
Rl
Deaters I !
Wosl, Extabiilabed (N80,
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MURDERERS BURKE AND HARE |

Men of Notorious Memory Should Btill
Be in the Recollection of
Londoners.

The skeleton of the last of the body
snateherns treasurod In King's College
bospital recails thut there must be
Londoners atill living who rememhber
Hure, who, with his accomplics,
Durke, first substituted murder for
rewurrecting corpses In order to sup
ply subjects for Lhe dlssecting rooms.

e

Burke (whose method of smothering
the victims gave his name a8 & new
verb to the language) was hauged on
the testimony of his accompliee, for
Hare turned queen's evidence and waos
released,

Forty years or wo ago Hare was a
well-known figure in London stroets,
for Berjeant Ballantine in hls “Life,"
describes him as one of the most per:
nistent blind beggars on the streets
about 1870, Few people recognized
the cold-blooded murderer In the
middle-aged, stout man, clad in &

white smock and led about by a dog
Hin blindness he owed to the faot that
on leaving prison Hare found work
In some limo kilns, The luborers dis
covered his hilatory and throw him Into
a pit of Ume, It was a terrible ven
geance, for It destroyed his eyesight.
And as 1t l¢ not fifty yenrs since he
was a striking fgure In London streets
some people should recall him.—Lon-
don Chronicle.

The less loglo thera Is in a man'e
argument the louder he talks.

" CORN
Ried's Yellow E E
Dent-3psekaeg i tosarens whowrites.

GeaD Karols, sound Hod Aacdy. Ales ferm
ardy., Also
Jnngu' M.'Buu!. ahov!n;‘ull-nuhl {Tﬁ

‘nu' experience. Welte today.
, . dowws fowd Co., 431 ¥, Phiiiips Ave., Rieaz Falle, A, B,
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ough “inslde cleansing" is oftimes all
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