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Finally Squashed Her

Th? dnurgist was becoming wearied.

Re had been explaining and pricing
dozens of articles to the shopper, who

didn't really want to buy anything at

•11. Finally she picked up a bottle.

"Is t(ii« pest exterminator reliable?"

She asked. "How is It applied?", .
“You take a tablespoonful every

half hour, ma’am," the druggist re-

plied, with fiendish emphasis.

No more questions were asked.

Rest springs from strife and dis-

cordant chords beget dhlnest bar-

monies.—Morris.

natal**'*Croup Remedy forcroup .nd coiur—'
tiro colds. prevent, pneumonls. She All drug-
gUla. K.ll» Co., Newburgh. N. T.. Mtnu—Adv.

Some queer birds roost in family
trees.
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teeth b made easy”)
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NouNarcouc. Non-Alcoholic

Oakland. N'ebr.. Feb. 9. 1938

Anglo American Drug Co.

lam more than glad to tell wm

of the experience and reaoit obtained
from your wonderful Baby Medicine.

i Osar second baby is now seven months
old and has never given us a moment’*

, trouble. The first and only thing she
| has ever taken was Mr*. Wsnstow’s

| Syrup. She has four teeth and is a-

- smiling and playing Orhra
#•** «» by the use of Ma
wnsicw • SyiuiK Mowtssnccrdy •

(Name on rwtftMsO

ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUG CO.
2184117 Fatten Street. New York
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Beware Os Coughs
That Hangs On

Pneumonia and sertoua hma trouble
uraallystart with a rough, fito ifyou
have a cold or cough— atop it at one*

With a few dooes ofthat fine old medi-
cine, Kemp s Balaam. Thia famous
Balaam soothes the nerves of the
throat, stops the tickling couch and
Stature dv eg the rest. No formofcouch
•yn,&syuMlu«SiJr tt’* *oa<l*

TRAIL

ES>SM||M|r Crittenden
Marriott
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CHAPTER IX—Continued

Next the captain turned to Lord

George. Captain Bunker had his own

opinion about so-called noblemen; he

distrusted them and their credentials

on principle, and set little store by
the fact that Lord George had been

introduced by another nobleman. Only
the fact that Lord George had been

Indubitably popping away with his ritle

from the quarter-deck all afternoon

prevented Captain Bunker from tak-

ing him to task directly. He did

question him shrewdly as to the bot-

tles at which he had been firing. But

he got no results; though apparently

open and frank to the limit. Lord

George gave no Information of the

slightest value; and Captain Bunker

was unable to decide whether thia was

because he was exceptionally shrewd

or entirely Ignorant
Last the captain sought out Miss,

Denslow, and inquired Into her where-

abouts during the afternoon, and found

that ahe was fully accounted for.

There remained only Mrs. Arch-

man's maid, in the family employ for

twenty years, who had been with her

mistress nearly all afternoon, and who

seemed entirely Incapable of carrying

through such a desperate enterprise as

safe robbery.
Mrs. Archman, itarry and Bess

seemed above suspicion; and any lin-

gering doubts that Captain Bunker

may have entertained as to the com-

plicity of any one of them, or of the

maid, were dissipated as he reflected

that they really could not possess the

technical skill necessary to open a safe

by fingering the tumblers of the “lock.

Only a person of unusual skill and of

long training could possibly have done

thia

Captain Blanker was forced to con-

clude that some member of the crew

had taken desperate chances and ven-

tured aft, where be ha<* no business,

and had succeeded In reaching the

cabin and getting into the safe. In-

vestigation, however, cast no slightest
shadow on any one of the men.

Bess knew how busy Captain Bunker

had been and she tried to hold herself

in leaah away from him, so as not to

add to his annoyance. All the early

part of the evening she lay in her

chair, listening to the chat of the

others, especially to that of Lord

George.
When the steamship started again

Bess rose from her chair. “I’mgoing

to the bridge." she announced.

Harry lo< ked up. "Captain Bunker

won't want you,” he began. Then,

noting that his sister had waited for

no comment, he turned to Lord George

with a laugh. “We men will have to

get up an association in America to

regain our rights.” he said.

Lord George did not answer for a

moment. Then he started. “Oh! Ah!

Yes! Quite so, old chap,” he answered,
heartily but vaguely.

Harry stared at him? but the Eng-
lishman said no m6re, and after a mo-

ment Harry got up and wandered away
forward.

Meanwhile Bess had ascended to the

bridge and had gone to Captain Bunk-

er's side. “I couldn’t stay away any

longer, captain,” she murmured. ”1

was too anxious. Have we dodged
them F*

Captain Bunker turned a dim face

to the girl. "I think so,” he said. "At

all events we’re going in.”

“Going In?"

“Yea. We've just passed Lobos
Island. Yonder It Iles." He pointed
to the east, but Bess could see no

trace of the blacker shadow of the

land. “Our destination -is Just ten

miles due south. It's the Island shown
In that map your mother brought me"

"Ohl" In the stress of the greater
emotion that had arisen out of the

violation of the instructions, Bess had

forgotten the map. “Is It the right

map?" she asked. "I have forgotten
to ask."

“Yes; It's the right map." Captain
Bunker looked about him long and

steadily. Then he turned to his first
officer. “Keep her as she is. Mr. Col-

Una." he instructed. “I’m going to the

chart house." He glanced at Beas.
•Will you come. Miss Archman Y' he

Invited. “Iwant to talk with you."
Bess went very willingly. Captain

Bunker led the way to the. chart house,
and held open the door for her. That

young woman stared Into the black-

ness. then stepped In, and waited while

Captain Bunker closed the door, shut-

ting out the faint light that leaked

from the clouded stars. She heard
the capta'ln moving about in the dark-

nemu apparently blanketing the win-

dows; then she heard a faint click,
and raw a closely shaded electric bulb

glow out, throwing a cone of light
upon the table in the center of the

room. By Ita aid she made her way

to a ehair beside the table and sat

down.

Captain Bunker rat down opposite
her. “Here is your map,” he raid, lay-
ing the muddy, bloodstained square of

parchment oa the table. “And here Is

the chart of Moro island, the spot
where my instructions bld me meet

your father. As you see, they are the
same, except that the government

chart shows no red lines."

Bess stared at the chart tn fever-
ish excitement Undoubtedly Captain
Bunker was right The outlines of the

Island on the map and chart were

plainly the same. The parchment map,
however, was on a much larger scale;
when Bess laid it on top of the gov-

ernment chart It hid a whole group
of islands of which It formed a part

With sparkling eyes, she looked up

w Captain Bnrtker spoke. “TMra M

nothing on your map to show whether

the Island is one mile or fifty miles

in length," he said. “But the govern-

ment chart shows it to be about five

miles long and three miles wide, and

to consist chiefly of an extinct vol-

cano. Thia red line"—he pointed it

out with a stubby forefinger—“comes
down to the water on the east side.

My Instructions say the northeast

side, and that Is perhaps near enough.

At any rate, we willgo to the end of

the red line first. The other islands

of the group are placed so as to form

a sort of natural harbor with fairly

good anchorage.”
“I see." Bess could scarcely alt

still. “And what do the crosses mean?

Treasure?"

“Lord knows. I don't,” answered

Captain Bunker seriously. “Os course

a map like this suggests burled treas-

ure and other accompaniments. But,

of course, Mr. Archman. isn’t the man

to take bls daughter on a chase after

treasure, so we can leave that out"
“Oh 1"

“Yes; we can leave that out" ’Cap-
tain Bunker spoke severely. “And

thank God for it! I went treasure

hunting once in my young days and I

had my fillof it It isn’t the roman-

tic child’s play you young people think.

This isn’t treasure hunting, but I’m

afraid it’s worse. It teems very plain

to me now that somebody committed

murder to get this map. They failed

at first but they succeeded Then

finding that it did not give complete
information, they sent it to your

mother, hoping that she would do ex-

actly what she did do—send It to your

father by someone whom they could

follow. That they have followed Is

proved by the fact that my safe was

robbed, and the fact If it is a fact,

¥
Ost.

al See.” zf(es3 Could Scarcely Sit Still.

“Apd w.'hat Do the Crosses Mean?

*

as I strongly suspect, that they are

trailing us in another ship. This

thing is mighty serious. I only hope

we’ll find your father and sister alive!"

Bera’ face had grown paler and

paler. “Alive?" she gasped.’. “You

don’t think that—”

“No; I don’t; after all." Captain
Bunker caught himself up In swift con-

trition. “No; I don’t. They’re prob-
ably all right. If these scoundrels

knew where to find them, they
wouldn't be following us. But the situ-

ation is certainly alarming. It I could

only find the spy—but Ican’t What

I particularly wanted is to ask you to

notify me of the smallest suspicious
thing that you may notice. Don’t stop
because you think it may be a hoax."

Suddenly Bera remembered the

man’s and woman’s voices she *jd
beard apparently proceeding from

Harry’s cabin and his denial of hav-

ing been one of the talkers. It had

seemed a very trifling thing at the

time, hut in view of what had, hap-

pened since, It perhaps became Impor-
tant “There’s Jo«J, one thing, cap-

tain," she raid. “It’s like this," and

she went on and told of the event.

Captain Bunker brought his fist

" • • 4. r? ¦
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down with a crash. “There Isn’t out

one woman It could have been." he

rasped, “and she —”

A tap at the door made him break

off and lift his hand to the electric

bulb overhead. The light snapped
out. “Come in," he called.

The door opened and a man’s bead

appeared against the dim sky. “Mr.

Collins says will you please come on

the bridge, sir,” said a voice.

“Allright.” Captain Bunker turned

to Bess. “Hl look into the matter.

Miss Archman,” he said, as he rose

and hurried out of the room, followed

more slowly by Bess.

The El Rio was approaching the

land, whose loom Cotlins had made

out Captain Bunker rang his engines

off and on and kept the engine-room

telegraph spinning like mad. A rift tn

the clouds ahead was growing mo-

momentarily brighter; the captain

watched Itand swore softly to himself.

Brighter grew the rift and brighter,

changing from a rift to a gash, and

widening, till abruptly a fat, yellow
moon gleamed out for wh Instant, then

slipped away again. It had stayed Just

long enough to show a black island,

with *a mountain peak thrusting high

above it.
A

Captain junker rasped an order

and the wheel spun nindly. The El

Rio turned on her heel and darted

westward for a*little way, then headed

south into the mouth of an invisible

channel.

Steadily the steamship went on, till

even Bess could see the peak of the

mountain a little off the port bow and

could make out a lower lump of land

that ended with a smother of white

foam to starboard. She looked aft

and saw that the two lines of foam

had arisen apparently out of the sea

and seemed to be closing In behind

the vessel. Then suddenly they began

to move swiftly to starboard. Bess

started, looked around and saw that

the peak of the mountain had swung

far to port, and she realized that the

El Rio had passed a harbor and

was turning, probably to seek some

anchorage screened from the outside

view.

Involuntarily she spoke. “Good 1

Good!” she exulted. “We’ve dodged
them. We’re safe.”

But even as ahe spoke a sudden

glare filled the night, sending Its bril-

liant gleam over miles of heaving wa-

ters, lighting up the quarterdeck, the

breaking waves, and the tall cliffs

that rose on three sides.

Someone had set fire to a red flarv

placed,upon the tafffall.

CHAPTER X

Behind the Island
Bess was up early the next morn-

ing. El Rio lay nearly quiescent on a

silver and gold flecked sea that rocked

to the base of the bounding mountain

peaks. To right, to left, behind, be-

fore. rose Islands. Bess knew by the

chart that there were many of them,

but where one began and another

ended, she could not see; their out-

lines melted indistingulshably into

each other.

To the west lay the Island of the

chart, bathed in sunlight and easily

recognizable by its shape, a tall, ap-

parently flat-topped peak which rose

with amazing steepness out of a hump

of tree-clad rounded hills thqt sloped

downward gently to twenty or thirty

feet above the water and then broke

away abruptly to the sea as if cut by

a gigantic knife. There seemed to be

no beach, the shores rising sheer from

the water’s edge. No sign- of a dwell-

ing place, not even the smoke from a

fugitive fire, rose to tell that the

island had any Inhabitants at all.

Disappointed, Bess once more

scanned the waters of the bay, but de-

tected no sign of life. The broad bay

seenied utterly deserted.

Bess glanced up at the bridge and

saw there tire tall figure of the first

officer. Mr. Collins. Instead of the

bulky frame of Captain Bunker, with

whom she might discuss the situation.

The events of the afternoon and

evening before were still unexplained,

so far as the discovery of the spy was

concerned. As to Ills object, there

could no longer be any doubt. Tire

red flare on the taffrall, following the

secret examination of the sealed In-

structions, could have no other object
than to give Information to a pursuer.

When the red flare broke on the

night, the quarterdeck was deserted

both by passengers and sailors. Col-

lins, springing from the bridge and

rushing aft to hurl the treacherous

light into the waves, had seen no one.

All the passengers, except Mrs; Arch-

man, who was In her stateroom,

seemed to have been collected far for-

ward, straining their eyes to penetrate

the darkness into which the ship was

heading. Captain Bunker’s most stren-

uous inquiries failed to cast suspicion

on anyone. And other inquiries, ad-

dressed to the crew. had. so far as

Bera knew, met similar fa'lure.

And there was no sign of any pur-

suer ! Bera could only hope that, after

all, neither floating bottle nor red flare

had succeeded in carrying the spy’s in-

formation to his patrons.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Odd Words Are Found in Criminal*’Dictionary

There is slang in the Old World as

well as in the New, and the cockney

lingo, we are told, changes so fre-

quently that a convict on being re-

leased after five years, might easily

be excluded from a conversation by

his pels through the use by the latter

of words newly come into fashion.

Take the phrase “Taint ’alf tatera,

guv’norwhich Edwin Pugh quotes

In John o’ London’s Weekly. When be

board it he expressed surprise, and

was met with this explanation: "Ta-

ters in the mold." which he knew

meant that it was extremely cold, for

“potatoes in the mold," was away

of raying that it was wintry imd the

tubers had to be protected. A ’‘stiff-

pitcher'’ he found was a person who

wrote begging letters by profession.

Gypsl** have enlarged slang diction-

aries with such a word as pal, but the

cockney needs no aid from outsiders.

A face is a “dial”; a “fly-flat” la a

simpleton who thinks himself extreme-

ly shrowd; a “spark-prop" is a dia-

mond chain; a “shyster” a cheat, and

“dinner for tea” means a bountiful

piece of good luck.

Crime circles are responsible for

many creations, doubtless because
some form of concealment of acts is

thought necessary la that life.

Burglars are “cracksmen- or

“screwsmen." A “gonoph" is Just any
kind of thief. “Poge-hunter” means

pursethief; "broadman.” card-sharper;
“smasher,” a maker of bad coin, and

“snidesman," a passer of bad coin;
“fence,* receiver of stolen property;
“lag,” convict; “drak,” three months'

Imprisonment; “chuck.* acquittal;
“sullied," fully committed for trial;
"squeeze,” silk; “wedge,” silver plate;
“red dock and slang.” gold watch and
chain,—Toronto Globe.

To fAe Swine

When nobody cares for our bright
remarks, of course, we think of that

Old Bible saying about casting pearls.

A pauper gets more real enjoyment
out of Life tAan a ariaer doom

Paint Rightly Claims

to Have Double Value

The good appearance of the house

usually proves to be the strongest

point in persuading anyone to paint
his house. The matter of preserving
the surface does not enter into consid-

eration as it should. The common de-

sire to have one’s home at its best can-

not be condemned, but paint means

much more than this. Paint is not a

luxury by any means; it is a necessity
and an economic one.

Wood is porous. While growing,
these pores are filled with sap. When

the tree is cut into lumber the sap

dries out. leaving the pores open. The

protective coatings of bark are also

removed. If the wood is allowed to

remain in this unprotected state, fungi

and moisture soon begin to rot and

destroy IL Paint irenetrates the pores

and forms, when dry, a tough, elastic

coating, which is “anchored” to the

surface by countless little “hooks” that

extend into pores of the wood, and

this coating or film preserves the wood

by protecting It from those things

which would otherwise quickly and

surely destroy it. ’

The psychological value, the invigor-
ating effect of clean, brightly painted

property, is another factor we cannot

afford to disregard, and this alone

should be sufficient cause to warrant

painting in times of temporary business

depression.
The price that should be paid for

the paint is another consideration —

and an Important one. The best qual-

ity paint is the cheapest. The cost

should be reckoned on the basis of

the square foot and the expense as

so much per paint service year. In

this way the true value and the cheap-
ness of good paint will be recognized.

General Shortage of

Building Is Reported
. That a national building shortage

somewhat in excess of §4,000.000,000

exists in the entire country is indi-

cated by reports made to a leading in-

vestment concern in a survey of all

cities of more than 10,000 population.
Studies were made in 528 cities. In

380 of these, reports were made of

building shortages amounting to $4,-

050,820,000, of which $2,102,698,500 is

needed for residential types; $1,130,-

851,500 for commercial types and

$870,270,000 for public buildings of all

kinds. In 148 cities no shortage was

reported, thus indicating that in these

places the amount of
t

building re-

quirements now rests on the normal

demands of growth and improvement.

That a shortage of considerable

magnitude also exists in places hav-

ing less than 10.000 population was

indicated by the results of the inquiry
in 20 typical towns of this type in

various parts of the United States.

Twelve of these places showed aggre-

gate shortages of more than $14,000,-

000, while eight revealed normal con-

ditions.

The investigation also brought to

light definitely planned expenditures
of nearly $800,009,000 in the next two

years for churches, hospitals, chari-

table and educational institutions,
these figures not being included in

actual shortages now existing.

Architecture Important
That architectural merit adds dol-

lars to the value of a house is con-

vincingly . demonstrated when old

homes possessing architectural dis-

tinction find a ready sale at good

prices, while a poorly designed dwell-

ing is a “drug” on the market. Many
bizarre creations are produced by de-

signers who seem to think that when

a multiplicity of gables, of projecting
rafters and sharply contrasting hues

In stuccos and bricks are achieved, the

result is bound to*be pleasantly mod-

ern and desirable. Investors are find-

ing to their sorrow, however, that this

type of house is passing out with the

jazz music of which it is symbolical,
and present builders would do well to

keep tliis in mind if they wish to

realize full value on their property.
——»— —

Lining Them Up
“There is no one in the world," says

the Brunswick (Ga.) News, “that

•knows’ more about raising children

than an old maid, and there is no citi-

zen that kicks more about .public or-

ganizations and their activities than

the fellow who never pays dues to

one of them, never is the father of

any movement for the city’s good, nor

takes an active part in the community

affairs, except to knock. The hard-

est knocker and the loudest critic can

always be branded as the biggest
shirker —he carries his *bell’ with him.

Ifyou are in his class, take stock of

yourself, right-about-face and become

a real citizen and a community

builder."

Plants for the Lawn
In the choice of plants for the lawn,

says an expert in that line of home

and city beautification, a few special

rules are of interest and value. Choose

hardy plants. Use dogwoods, honey-

suckles. spiraeas, nlnebark. etc., for

shrubs; woodbine, Dutchman pipe,
honeysuckle, clematis for vines, and

hardy perennial flowers for the bor-

ders. then add maples, spruces, elms,

etc., in suitable places td 1 complete the

plan. Plant in the spring rather than

in the fan.

Ideal Home

The home is the anchor of tlra na-

tion and it should be made a good

place in which to live. Be it ever so

humble, it can be made neat, clean and

cozy, a veritable love-nest for aU who

abide therein. A place where father

will be hapf£ and content to spend his

evenings, a place where the young folk

delight to gather Instead of seeking

the bright lights outside.

The last horse-drawn omnibus was

used in London in 1911.

MARY GRAHAM-BONNER,
¦ i <am«Mr « ovum xmvwm umoh . .—-

FAMOUS DAYS

The days were talking. Monday
was not with them for Monday was

This Dear Little

Girl.

working. Monday,

in other words,

was busy being
Monday.

But Monday had

heard some of

the talk when

Sunday had been

busy and would

hear more when

Tuesday began

working.
“I think it is

quite wonderful,”
said Thursday,

“to think about

it.

“Allof the days

have had count-

less honors shown

to A them. Not

only are there all the wonderful holi-

days—the Fourth of July and Christ-

mas day and New Year’s day and

all of the others ’ivhich we've all had

a share in, but every day^—every one

of us has had some famous person

born on our day.
“In fact we’ve had any number

of honors like that and we’ve been

having them for years and years and

shall continue to have them.

“Os course the dates are important
but then these dates are always upon

certain days.
“One time it will be Tuesday and

another time Wednesday and so on

that different great people wilt have

f»een born, and the splendid fun about

t all Is that we never know what

honor has been shown us until some

time afterward.
“It is always such a question

whether the little baby who is down

in the little yellow house at the foot

of a certain street, for example, will

grow up to be famous or not.

“We watch, we days.

“We will nudge one another back

here, many years later, and we’ll say,

“Did you see "that my little Thurs-

day baby, born twenty-seven years ago,

had been doing most marvelous

things?’

“Not only do we think of the marvel-,

ous things they do—these people who

show us such honors without knowing

at the time that they are doing us so

good a turn—but we think of many

others too.”

“Iknow Just what you mean,” said

Tuesday. “I’ve been watching a dear

little girl who was born on a Tuesday

seven years ago.

“Just at the moment I can’t remem-

ber which date it was—but anyway

Iwas about and. the first thing I saw

was this dear Little girl In a basket

all lined with pink silk and pink bows

on the side and her little face was

screwed up into, such a cunning, funny

expression.
“It was pink too—or perhaps I

should say almost red!

“Now she is Just one of the many

I’ve watched. The other day she had

her seventh birthday.

“Well, I call her a success! To

me she is famous! For she is so

successful in making everyone gay

and Joyons about her. and she is

famous the way she makes a party

go and the way she starts everyone

having a good time.

“Then Iwouldn’t be at all surprised
If she sang most ¦ beautifully when

she grew up.

‘Tve heard her singing little songs

and they’ve been sung ever so sweetly.

I’m proud she was both on my day."
“Yes,” said Saturday, “Ihave so

many I'm proud of too. Maybe the

world will never hear of them In a

great big way, but they’ve put into

their own homes and their own schools

and their own friendships the best

of themselves.,,

“And the best of themselves has

been so good.

“Iknow one adorable little mother

who was bora on my day—quite a

long time ago as

the children

would say. But

they’d add,

“•Still it he

doesn’t act eld—-

not one scrap!’
“She is very

dainty and very

sweet and she is

most interesting.
Everyone wants

to talk to her.

Everyone wants

to go to her

parties berause

not only do they

enjoy the parties
but they know be-

forehand what a

splendid time

“When Any One

|« Sick.?

they will have, and after it is over

they can think of the good time they

have had.

“She is kind when any one is sick

and she is gay and witty and such

fun when all is well.

“Oh, Fate very proud of her."

“Yes," said Sunday, “I feel that

way too. I’m proud of the famous

ones born upon my day. It’s so

splendid to think of them all. But

Tve a particular set of favorites—-

some who’ve' been just splendid addi-

tions to this world—in their own cir-

cle&— and who’ve brought really

genuine happiness Into the world

with thpm—they’re my favorites of

ail!"
’

English Coronet

The coronet of an English duke con-

sists of a cinclet of gold around which,

arranged at equal distances from one

another, are eight gold strawberry

leaves. The leaves are called parsley

by some authorities.

Niche in Church

Teacher—Now, Robert, what is a

niche in a church?

Robert—TVhy, it’s just the same a»»

an itch any place else, only you can’t

scratch Ites well.

Another Nurse

Praises Tanlac I

**Ats IAaw tten away m«r-

vthiu resultxfrom Tanlac. For anae-

mia, nervotunou, stomach trouble
and building up the system after
operations Iconsider Tanlacgreat!" V
Mrs.K.M.Lowe, WalnutPark. Cad.

J Lowe’s statement merely backs

. up what over one hundred thousand

grateful Tanlac users have said about thia

great natural tonic and builder. Our files

are packed with such testimony.
Ifyour system is run down, ifyou can’t

seem to eat or sleep, have lost weight or .
suffer from tryingpain, whynot let Tanise

start to bring you back to vigorous
strength and health.

No long, wretched wait to get results!
Tanlac starts right in to build you up.
It cleans the blood, revitalizes digestive
organs, fixes up the liver and makes you
feel like a new person.

For Constipation
Take Tanlac Vegetable Pills

TANLAC
FOR YOUR HEALTH

Pimples
TYLOODrimpurities are pumped by
A-s the heart into the face. That is

what causes that grainy
that .muddiness, sallowness, pimples,

blackheads, acne, red spots, and that

impossible

/
“something”'

( 1
which no face

I VgxT*df ] cream, massage,
I f or face powder

/ can cover up or

<2 / beautify I The

foundation for a

x. beautiful skin

simply is no t

there, and no face treatment can give
it to you. But increase your red-

blood-cells, —and quickly the ruby
tint of purity begins to glow in the

cheeks, the complexion becomes ve-

nus-like and immaculate! Try it.

It will do it every time. S. S. S.

builds the red-blood-cells you need

for a beautiful complexion. Begin
using S. S. S. at once, and give your-

self what you have been working
for, for years.

iS.
S. S. ia told at all good drug

atorcs ia two aiaea. The larger aitw
is more economicaL

* O O Worlds Best

XOowl

Krws
Alriqht

IB A vegetable

KWAI aperient, adds

lEnta' tone and vigor to
the digestive and

JAw enzninative system,

wUlm improves the appe-

NWS ISwK tlte
*

relieves Sick

Headache and Bil-

louaneas, corrects

j| Constipation.

; Used for over

J'

es*Bcx V-tab, rrs

Chips off she Old Block
Nt JUNIORS—LittIeN?s

One-third the regular dose. Made

of same ingredients, then candy
coated. For children and adults.

mm SOLD BY YOUR DRUGGISTamw

Two Great Languages
The only living language besides

English which is at present growing
with any rapidity is Spanish. Spanish

is the principal language of America

from Mexico southward, and the popu-

lation of the South American countries

is Increasing rapidly. Yet even Span-
ish is no likely, rival to English as a

world language.

GHILOREIIWARniCKIr
JX Mothers who value the

? health of their children,
should never be without

CT MOTHER GRAY’S SWEET

POWDERS lor CHILDREN,

f f°r usc when needed.

WF’' / They tend to Break up ,
XMkr—Colds, Relieve Feverish-

ness, Worm.% Constipa-
tion, Headache, Teething

mabk
disorders and Stomach

Don’t accent
Troubles. Used by Moth-

nny Sobatitate. ers for over thirty years.

Sola by Druggists everywhere. Ask today.
Trial package FREE. Address,
MOTHER GRAY CO-, LE ROY, N. Yr

Jfi PARKER’S
Eiigragl HAIR BALSAM

Removes Dandruff Stop* Hair Falling
Restore* Color and

variate
H*”I

BMMI .Patebogne.N Yj

HINDERCORNS Bemowa Corns. Cal-

louses etc., stops aU pain, ensures comfort to tha

feet, makes walking easy 15c by mail or at Drug-
gfou. Hlscox Chemical Works. Patchogue, N. Y.

Retain the Charm
Os Girlhood

Clear Sweet Skin

Cuticura
wni Help You

Use Cuticura Soap Every Bay
_

d».a.w.a. " _L'
~'"

r

roZidcßriU/.' Aple**anteffectiv«.yrup. ¦
35cand6Oc acte.

And ertererily, use PISO*S

Throat and Chest •»

Great Power Possibility
Colorado has a river on which 19

power dams, yielding 28,000 horsepow-

er 90 per cent of each year, equid be

constructed.

What can the Creator see with

greater pleasure than a happy crea-

ture? —Tressing.

Hall’s Catarrh

rid your system of Catarrh <x Deafness

cauaed by Catarrh.
SoU by druafes pt mar 4P yean

F. J, CHENEY & CO, Toledo, Ohio


