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“WHAT A WORLD."

8ynopsls. ~ Cornellus Levington,
well:born, an orphan, comes to
manhood through the devlous ways
of the undorworid. He ls saved for
a better life by Andrew March.
The strange adventures of “Yellow
Men Sleep” begin when, Con takes
by force a small leather sack from
Chee Ming, the Chinese cook of an
acqualntance. This sack contalns
a Chiness map of the Gobl desert, -
which is precious beyond price to
Andrew March.  Eighteen years
before armed men In the Gobl had
taken March's wife and
daughter from him. Now he sen;
Con in search of them. On the voy-
age Con finds Chea Ming a fellow
passenger. Con s shot by & pol-
soned dart, and whils ho i3 in the
consequent’ etupor his map ls sto-
len. On the river boat to Peking
he agaln sees Chee Ming, and real-
izes they are seeking the same des-
tination. Con keeps falth with An-
drew March and staris on hls mis-
slon westward with & caravan.
After weeks of difficult travel he
reaches the little settloment of
Shan-sung and reads instructlons
from Andrew March to the effect
that Con has bLeen made @ federal
agent to search out Chée Ming,
who has brought quantitles of ko-
resh, & deadly drug, to San Fran-
claco. At Shan-sung Con Is unex-
pectedly folned by March. The two
Americans press forward into the
desert. Armed horsemon  swoop
down on them, rob them of every-
thing” and leave them to dle In the
desert,

CHAPTER VI
—8—

Trespass.
Thls shred of o chance, half humor
5. was deep-set in anger and loss.

Jthe slashéd clothing gave scant protec-
‘tfon, - Already, In imagination, Con was
in nedd of a.drink. The thought of
Drandy was a horror now,-and the idea
«of ctear, cool water like a knife in the
throat.  Andrew March' sat.down and,
studled the hottom of his foot.

“How much do’ you think,” Cun In-
quired, “In miles?”

“On, not so very far. It “e only
had one camel—"

“Yes—one with milk fn hPr."

“Don't talk like that ! sajd the eldet
man, sharply.

The snbject of drinkables was thus
dismissed by the vetefan, and Con
bowed his head In acknowledzment.

Late in the day the-sand-storm pass-
@1, nad the air cleared. They went up
aloniz the vanes of sand, fresh drifted,

, oit of the gully, to gaze at large upon

their world—n prison as vast as the

* horizon circle.

“The white race could wander in
Nere and gét lost,” sald “Andrew
March. -

“Let's not tallc ahout getting lost,

either.” sald Levinzton,

It was the elder man's turn to nod
agreement.

“Tte country was fantastic in Inmm-
tion and color, reddish bills running

n rows ahead, Tike the splnesof &
world monster shpwing through. At
fntervals were cuts, showing ghe deep-
er luyers of rocky blue and blond:cotar.
Not 0 much as adend twig anywhere,
or a bird. The sksline was notched
with tiltel rocks. Levington could
not help wondering how soon he would
wither and dry up. tol bleach beslde
* some colorful boulder.

Pain was gripping

Mm. It was

neither griet nor. lllness, but the eur- |

rent of life, deeper tlian nre
called to feel,
a fortitude that perhaps his mother
and father hefore him’ helped to inte-
grate. Death had small part in this
bitterness. It wus a matter of life,

“Help me to keep sune,” he sald to
March. s

“That Is mutual,” said his frlend.
“But you fre not'lo any danger. 1
watched you .a long whHe before
chdosing you forthis-task. You are
not & mumrl'xll»t and only materlalists

mang.

s, 1 suppose all-the others are
borr with a touch of some kind.”
“So I've heard,” replied March,
They walked through. the “sand.
Sometlmes thelr feet sank deep and
threw them backward, but perhaps the
next step wgpid find smooth and solid
rock. Progress was a rack of physien)
streln, and plticully slow.
ahead, so hard to reach, were-on a
.dlagoua! neross thelr route. It star-
tled Levington to find that this diagonal
stralghtened out every hundred paces,
This was slmply the effect .of the
landseape upon thelr eyes. The hills
were distinctly, misleading, having a
tendency to deflect thescourse that
should e at an angle over them.
Without strict attention to thelr shad-
ows, the two pedestrizns must cer-
,tainly have wandered off Into sandy
oblivlon. The perennial hands of the
ages had wrought cunnlngly’ to con-
- fuse,

“Our peth should lead ncrn‘:s t)mse
iblg lumps to the ummn\'est. auld
‘Mnrch.

They Ruffered the mnslon ot grow-
!ing_smaller, since there was nothing
anywhere to renew mmlllnl' assocln-
}*tons and.comparisons.

" Night drew ddvn petore they had

!made any . nntlceablq progress. They

rested upon the pl sands, and Con

had a plllow of nroper shape, Testfu)

m the eve n lix [mitation, almeux;h
0

The hills

and was a rasp to their bodies, and |’

He met It siently, with”

it was solld rock, A dull substitute
{gr sleep claimed thelr bodles. Lev-
gton's dreams were wrecked by huge
tymbling mountains that proved at:the
stfiking-moment to be riders, desert
rabbers with the fervor of n perverted
réligion In thelr ice-colored eyes. All
through this wretched slumber, the
\White man ached and burned from the
Igshing of the storm, nerve-torn by the
tiiought of thelr capture and plight.
At daybreak the wind began ngain.
“Let's go,” said Con.

“My undefstanding” — as March
studied his tattoded foot, he made thls
pun—*dictates plalnly a contlanance
of that direction.”

) Levington followed him over the¥an-
{rlendly surfaces. An old wind, half
apleep, hissed agalnst rocks, and at
rjoments burned thelr ankles, By the
flying dust the:sun was diminished to
a.far red-hot griddle. - Con cSuld’ not
Igok at his friend for the hurt it gave
fijm, He knew that he mus} himself
Idok as had. It was not vanity that
niade, him care, but a simple desire
(h ‘remaln human, nod not become a
thing of rags And beard and thirst.
UTolling up the uriequal slopes, to
n:rlve at & bew point of .comfusion,

thes would note that their|shadows |

no longer fell “true heside them, and
arch would sit down and study the
Tup fn its -Inconvenlent lumgnn
Then they would go on.
,l-The crest of the first serlés of hills
gdve only 2 sharper wind, 4 broader
rlsm of desolatlon. Levington was
isperately wears. His step slnudm‘l
Za the once powerful shoulders I
&} sidewlse. Lonely thoughts 'pi
1 rnugh his mind, like birds {n a'ry ned
i), His eves were puffed. ere
Memphis, and’ that mystic hich
bdnrrl fence at the end of the blind
affev. There.was Bill tho ycllow
cfipk, twisting his hands together in
h o quick fuscinating mnnner, or
zhing with a volce llke the cry of
Is; agaln, Intoning worider-tales In
ldnguage beyond transiation. A
ntom Shast, stood at moments on
edge of the world. Then the un-
an woman of Dowaglac appeared,
h olly black hair, strageling upon
neck, ber hods bulging with neg-
t—and' suadeniy Levington was
king, March gave him a hand.
‘Controt yourselt,” ~whispered the
elder man._ “It can be done. Sume
agjwalking straight when you're drunk.
‘Y& seeft-men In Indin go for ten dass
without water, and fifty days, wnnou!
fagd. - It can be done.” :
“Thanks,” muttered Con’ hou
g try. Ten ‘dass, you say,
vater.” ) .
KAnd they haven't as good.
as; we
‘Aner a time Con turned ngal
March, and (he twist on his fac
ant for a smile: “Do you
will be ten days this time?”
UThey pressed down into the n
valley. The next minlature mngﬁdm
t He parallel elther to their ccxrse

o PR o®

agzan

ﬁ‘ve Seen Men in India Go Yo Tex

Days Without Water,
. [Without Food.

% to Its dry sister range, Cumplexlt)
lines und contours increased.

to sun-caught men could £o longer
)y upon thelr own shadosws,|for fime
as passing, and they could fot deter-
njinate how much to allow | for ‘the
shifting "of the planet. Cons heart
ppunded with® fear. It seemed old
edrth herself wus no longer [tolerant.
IMych' of the_former Lévington was
:

Fifty " Days
1t Can Be Done."

i

down. All the cells off his hody
ad ever crled for brandy were
ngw dead and gone. He Had been

blirned down- to the pure Drimitive

irst for water! No trmlnz attach-
:):n(l could remain here toj nettje o

n. Desire, once red and full as the
sforms of summer night, had fdded
nnt Con lind been seared and sghip-
ped to a plane of humanity bnra nml
b

I
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solid and hﬁ%k-n relation of man to
the earth and sun—where the heats of
sex are but o new zero, All the molst

ward to sustaln lfe itself.

“Is that that I hear thunder?”

“Maybe the pulse fn your own enrs,”
Rnswered Mprch.

They staggered up a third serles of
bllls, which [were spread fan-shape in
the midst of|the world. Looklng back,
[ they noted that the first rauge appear-
ed to have turned partly about slnce
they pnssed| that way. The sun of
afternoon” sljowed In the wrong quar-
ter of the Sky. March sank (to his
knees and began to draw Intersecting
lines Iy the| sand. To Com, as le
sprawled nepr his friend, it was like
forcing the|solar system back Into
place. ves{ and north were ngaln es-
tablished, ajmoet against convicton.
They draggeéd across the third range,
but the Instlnctive flutter of hope In
‘their hearts| died quiekly, when they
saw that had migcalculated. Across a
deeper valley was another monster
bank of dus}, another range.

Abruptly Con, stopped and pointed
down ‘the sthpd, - Directly below them
something was movlug.

Stones were rolitag down the hiil.
Tt wus not clear from what polnt they
started, Pefhaps a dragon had bur-
rowed [nto [the hill and was klcking
out the eanth from his nest.. Clods
of red clay|went flying down, below
the two wapchers. Levington peered,
forgetting the awful sun. It was like
recovery frofu blindness, to find some
thing fn motion in the dead world.
At length, ffom a hole in the hillside,
a 11 ing creqture appeared, resembling
"somewhat a[man.” -

Now others of the sane specles
emerged ang stood on a sandy ledge.
half-way doyngthe slope. They seem-
ed like fat,|misshapen children, thin-
‘logged,, hunehed of  shoulder, with
heads set clgse. ‘Thelf caps were coils
of their ewp hair. The arms of all
. were dwarfish. They had come out to
tnke the air after thelr labors within
"the hill, Thp falling clay had stopped.
More and yet' more of these demi-
‘humans came out into the sulight,
until the slope was darkly patched
-with their lenthern bodies.

" March shpok his head. Levingzton
noted the first slzn of fear In the elder
man, who rgmained silent.

From thay distance they determfied
that the crdyturgs were naked above
the walst, ljut that they wote short,
dark skirts |liF~ those pictured upon
the anclent|walls of Assyria. Their
canes.or sthves proved to be Imple-
ments resembling garden hoes.
faint sound Pt thelr conversation drift-
ed up to thel Amerleans, But this was
drowned in ghe slow thunder of Con's
temples.

“Cave mel

“Witches’

“Aren’t tH
#onel out?”

March dld
whispered t

A dromed
. from the f
« followed
cluster of
On  the b
haskets, N
filling these
peared. Th
of the crooj
Daskets we
down by the]
the valley t
of sand.

Tire little
the hill be;
bare bodies
capper. Lev
he brushed
e wanted
down hill.
water. Tor
drew March
instant late:
merely his
swallowed
one ese, mq|
his heart. .

“Didn’t kpow I had It !n me” he
<ald, grinnlng,

“Mareh did not see the tear. He had
grown pale bencath the grime.

“Oh, God|” he mumbled, “this isn't
what we ecafne for!” .

“Suppose [we'd befter not ask them
for a drink! suld Con. “Well go on
and hunt fof.it, because 1t -must grow
natural som{where around here.  Shall
we foliow the dromedary?”

The little| men had gooe fn. Dust
rose like smoke from the open shaft.
The laden lenst was etthing his way
across the yalley. March had roused
from his apathy. He looked at Con,
who asked:

“Can you

?" muttered Levington.
children.”
ey solid? Have my eyes

not hear, for he simply
himself, “\What a world !
fary was comlng across
arther ‘hills, Lelsurely it
klanting way up to the
¢reatures around the pit.
ast  were strapped four
w many hands set about
with pebbles, or so it ap-
(- camel-drlver was another
ked ~ dwarfs. When the
+ full, he Jed the animal
same path, starting ncross
ward the opposlte barrier

men who had come out of
un to  disappear, Their
vere Ilke rough nuggets ot
ngton's eyes twitched, and
a hand acress his face.
o laugh and fling himseit
He would nxk them for
an Instant he hated An-
for being afrald;:and an
realized this feeling was
iwn deep-stirring fear, He
Nickiy. A tear stood In
king humorous the paln in

imake it—down hill?”

“Boy,” sa{d March steadily,. “you've
got a tungstpn riervous system.”

Command{ng thelr scant energies,
{the white rhen inade a final play for
Uite, and wajked along the crest of the
rldge, to kedn the animal In view with-
out exposing themselves, The after-
noon was waning, The wind slacken-
ed. The valley benmeath them was
palnted with soft purple shadow. The
hunched litde humans and the drome-
dury turned Into a cleft In the great
bank, and disappeared.

“There must be something to drink
gvhere he Is|golng," sald Con.

forces of Levington were turned In-

The|

“Yes. becnuse the dromdaary {4
natural, at feast.”

“You mlght‘“nlt here," cantlnusd
Levlngmn “and TNl run oo w‘mnu
su

”\Ve‘ll go lngether " sild \In(ch .

They descentled to the. valley, and
crossing, entered the - ravige.| Con
wes Jight-headed now. - He [hadl nd
further thought of avolding discpvery,
by no matter what enemy. | Instinct
began and ended In thirst, snd even
the idea of death meant a |possiblg
drink. This pervasive dryn‘es‘s was 4
' question of the soul, a thirst tur deepef
than the body. ncckless ln(ent shone
In Leviogton's eyes,

Mareh looked at him. slde\yls
Con heard only the laner frag]
ot his mpeech: .

“Clnrlnnull—)o\! were. -ninzllke this
when Ifirst saw you, I knew| they
how Wasliggton needed you h
Gobl. God needs }ou—(hls 1

“Cincinnati,” -sald Cox,
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LESSON FOR JUNE 6
fi
smnt's FAu_uhE.
ot ‘,‘ﬁiﬁ&i st efoct.

24 the word "ol the Lor
hath rejcted’thb

Sam. 15:26,
'ERIAL~I Szr. 14:

mnmun i'rom,—A King Who Dis-
obeyed God. {

JUNIOR TD#[C»Hnw Wul Lost His
Kingdom.

#netted me the hest friend in the wprid.
‘He stumbled headlong in L
wave of: , quite
of n moment since, b
Dust of the dromedary w
pot far ahend. It required a fu
expense of will power ta gnln
Then, something like a lq\
touched their faces. This W
hreeze from the far uppet e
ravine. The pathway was| w
well mded. I e ,nnm;n e

'
A Rushing Cloud of Horsemen
dered Into the Ravine From
Upper Levels. :

the

strata walled hl h and VL[[DIE nn
-clther side, ns;might appear to i ant
traversing a _lune of blrt}xdny.cuk .
Fhe breeze-was soft upon thelr cheeks.
Perhaps the pecullar )ml[lng r:ou
beglde the dromeddry feit thqt he was
being followed—n most fnbulous even
to him. Some antenna of his
consclousness was  troubled,
. glanced behind him, through
cloud. His thront closed upor]
: horror. Convulsed, he fled upl
and out- of sight Hls palg
came back. .
"Annuynclng us,” whlspered
mly. i

' "Dut Took "' i
Another fizure waltedat the énd f
the upward rond—some one upon @
horse, motlonless, The sunlight fwas’|
rain of black dots for now,

&84

q N
e duf
apry

the tlsa,
screaﬂ:

a
t

123

CY-acd

Cm!:,

‘lowing of

SL{TE AND SENIOR TOPIC
~Why Saul Fal§d.

YOUNG PEQ;LE AND ADULT TOPIC
nd Weakness o Saul's

This 15 one;,

¢ the saddest pletures
o Blhle histoky,

No one has had a
efore him than Sanl.
yet no one hag
He possessed,
qualitles of &
physique, w.hl reatly - favors one's
success {n ‘1ifeAother things being
equal. He ha Py benefit of Samuel's
advice and g0 viite, whlch was of in-
estimahle val&

. The Comt

He I comm]

i to Saut (ve. 19).
d to utterly extermi-

people nor b
I3 thelr el

The reason assigned
Aljmem of Israel a3
f Egypt (Ex. 17:8;
¥ seem
remernber that It
2 Lord. who .hns the
;0 muke allve, The

s

nate. the Algl\ues, leaving nelther

right to kNI,
wickedness. ¢

. It was not_Is-
rael’s act, but - . Israel only belng
the sword. In ind,

_Il. The ‘Disdbedience of Saul (vv.
49). A

He render®’'a partial obedfence,
Agag, the kinggle spared and the best
of the goods Iannroprlnwd‘ The pur-
pose of God'sZhoroughgoing command
was to shotg {-hit it was a«warfare of
Judgment “Yekedness, not for greed,
Sayl only & d as far as his inclina-
tlons led Bfa"i The obedience to God
which Is dfmitld by tie heart's incli
natlon fs the Horst kind of obedlence:

n. Snul R@ukﬂd by Samuel (vv.
10-25).

1. S'mmEl < cll to God (v. 11). The
nexws of this difgracefnl aot greatly dis
turbed Somufl.causing him to csy ta

.| the Lord ahl bight,

2. Saul's - bypogritleat. pretense (vv.

15, 16). Saul t Samuel with the
pretense of Il*ﬂtuted the Lord's
commandmen is- pretense carried

a lie upon’its. fn ). Those whe are the
most willing eak of their obedl-
ence are the:;es who are consclous-of

disobedlence,fond thelr consclences
trouhle thel ver it.  Though™ dis-
turbed by:a { 2iity consclence Le tried
to. conciligte i
the very Blea g of tlie sheep and the
thfi“herds betrayed him.
Thus betfayeli hie tried to shift the
blame uppaitr2 people (v. 15). This
is always mr'ynv. It matters not
what the crife ‘mdy be, some excuse
can. be made 'for it. He then played
the hypotrite by trring 5 make it
pass as ajy ‘act of devotion to God (v.
15). He sbobid have known that thiogs
galoed by’ digobedience to.God-are an
abomination tp Him. Offerings to God
of {ll-gotten gajns can never atone for
slns of digobedience and neglect. Sanl
tried. to mstl!y himself by pleading
that he \vns kec.ing the spirit of the
—lle not literally car-

but-his muscles were toa
forward motion. Tt \\ns not ih him
to stop. He took time to notp, tupid-
15, that though his feet were blgeding,
they were Insensible as boots. He
rFuessed that the mounted figure/might
be u sentinel. The sequence| off what
followed wns never afterward clear to
Ton, Ck
€loser, he saw the glltter upon

lang gray cloak. The séntingl
weapon, and gave no sign of
to wateh with curiosity ithe t
wanderers. The pony svis well
d and restive, Arablan i bui
beyond the crest of. thejroad
of shouts came down into the
and the swift bent of hopfs,

on-coming riders were a§ yet
but the crles were resonant wit]

Btarch called out to the
tinel, In the best Chinese
frame with. swollen llps.! In
the left arm of- the rider
glittering, to shield the fnce
eyes.

A rushing cloud of
dered Into the ravine from the
levels. * Swordf wera mm:_ 1
the rudds llghL Harsh
ing filled thé dust. The; ride
ed down to trample the intr

Levington was not
lenned furwm-d to breast them
hands worked with strung‘
Something. elemental lived
something like the centhurs ,th
peopled the night horizops, -Bls
rattled the challenge.
wid herses swerved as,if he were @
crouching wolf. Con rocked (forward,
and seized a sword-wrist s le wang
low at March's hend. :Aud inbruptly
all strength left bim. tia fell_{n the
road,

B

hmlt
The ficst bf the

The gray sentinel turn
outfo be a pnncess.

Kz

earses before Sau)
h him (vv. 17-23).

s hiypocrisy by bring.
gly face his sip. God
{s more concerdgd In having his sub-
Jects render op@lience unto his com-
mandments thiy be (s for them to of-
fer unto bi crifices.  Such an-act
when the I %! #s in rebellion s as
hateful to God & witheraft and idola-

God's deallng ¥}
Samuel met Y
ing him to squl

rqent upon Saul (vv. 2

sumptuous offering of
sacrifice (hEWdynasty pessed from
Saul's hougeiAnd for this act of fla-
grant disobie dce the kingdom [s rent
trom him, 3t taken from Saul and

ghbor, who [s better

glven to
than he. . cqpfessed his sin’ and

AR

begged Snmuﬂ to stlll bonor him be- |,

fore the élders of the people. This
further - lho\gs his self-centered lfe.
His- honor: \v\u more to him than the
glory of God. Samuel forsook him
and left im_alone to suffer.in dis-
grace. Heirefused to punishothe Amal-
ekite ‘(11 Sam; 1:10). Unless we sluy
our enemid they will slay us, Judg
ment shallicofie sooner or later upoa
those uhahl for: “the wages of sin
I8 denth, but the gift of God Is eternal
Ufe throu, I) Jesuﬂ Christ our Lord.”
(Rom. 8:

Great Deeds.

We'all vmn'r..m do some great !mng
—to do what phets, salnts, heroes,
and martyrs haje done. But the small
“thing, the comthopplace thing, the lit-
tle triviel duty. the thing that has to
e’ done out of. eversbody’s sight—in
the routioe of buslness, home or school
—that seems ppor work to do for God.

But.it ts whut§he waots us to do~G, |.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A new broom sweeps almost g8
clean as & straight fush, . [N

3. Perry.
"Knowledge,
Knowlege - f8: folly unless grace
guides ft. H' :

people was very
“#ment. was cnly such

jinuel, the prophet, hut |.
- bladder

HRONIC BRONCHITIS
TWENTY-SIX YEARS
WELL AND HAPPY'

THIS 1S WORTH READING.

Thefexpetience of Mr. E. J. Tdu-

1438 Rose street, LaCrosse, .

hsin, ‘is chiefly remnrlnsbls'

ount of the length of tim
afflicted.

]

writes: “I have been sul-
with chronic bronchitis for
-six years abd every winter
d catch cold and become .50
1 could not speak for six or

HAD

eight yeeks. I could get only tem-
porary] relief. PR
“ winter I was taken' with

v

p god was in awful shape. A
workman advised me to take

~NA e time I had

- bottle,
be congtantly in my house.
the beqt medicine ever put up for
the putpose.” -

For phny disease due to ca
or cata; -rhal conditions, PE-RU NA.
eqyally dependable. ~ Coughs,
colds
tro

c)tarrh of the head, stomach
leq constipation, rheumatism,
ains ih the back, side.and loins,
loating, belching gas, indigestion,
catarrh|of the large and s

are gome of the ‘troubles

testines]
for whith PE-RU-NA is especmlly .

FOREPNA can b purchas
- can e
fo in either tablet or hqmd

]

anywhe:
form.,

enders brings out your
natuzal beauty to its full
est. In use over 70 years.

oL
- AN
Good, Oid, Reliable Peterson’s
Ointment a Favorite Remedy.
‘'Had Bl

RES PILES

ulcers on my_legs. Doctor
cul of les Peters

J. I\i hos, 40

Rnchuler,

for
o35 Pem:on. of
2nd money bac!
Alays
o house.
nb and the surest re:
: eczemn 3ad pies the wnrll

SLOW
DEATH

Aches, |pains, nervousness, diffi

ty ip urinating, - often ‘mean
disorders, The “world's
standar{l remedy for kidney, liver,

orutses, s
“for {tchin|
has ever

W“Eﬂ o,

bring qujck rellef and often ward ol
deadly difeases. Known g3 the national
remedy qf Holland for more than 200
years. AN druggists, in three sizex
Lack for the name Gold Medal on every bod

- Jand aceept no imitation ,

ey
When of man Is compelled to cat hia
words his| nppetite Is quickly satisfied,
. [

blind man ‘can find trouble
neh difficnlty. !

Even a
without 3

i
It isn't{“doing witliout” that m:\KeP
commered . : i
= i
A greaf talker may not be a fool,
but peoplp who believe all'he says ara
toolish. - i
A pretgy gir! is eagerly listened to
nlthouch {she may say nothing when
she talks;

DEATH WAS NEAR

Florida|Woman in Critical Condition
om Drog«y, But Doan's
Brought Recavery .
“Dropfy brought me right down to
t ow of Kthe ve,g Mra.
twell, 903 William §t., Key

o

West, Fja. “For fftcen years I was &
Bopeless|wreck, struggiing between Lfe
- e

p:un.! were 80 se-
vere” in ‘my_back
1 screamed in ag-
), ony. My-bead
ached go . severely
1 thonght my
ekull . was
crushed,
epecks foated be:
- fore my eyes, and
-, Ihad to g nu
“bed t o keep

. f:lhng. .
“The kidney se-
eretions b urne

an

ung beneath my eyes.
My skin|had & shiny, white sppearance
and sayprhere I pressed a dent would

remain or bours,” 1 became a nervous
“A fend told me sbout Doan's
Etdney|Pills and oh! I felt s0 happy

Swn. aBaz
?§ BEIDNLY
PILLS
FOSTER {MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N Y.

Qint-
Wi

ECZEMA VANISH

and uric acid troubles—



