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OMRA ES OF PERIL

CHAPTER XII——Cunllnuzd
-1

“And 1 have given you my heart:
long ago. Kiss me, Tow.”

‘They sat there, closely
gether In that oarrow spnhce. * scarcels
aware nuy louger of ti danger at-
hand, eager only to heas .each other's:
wolce.  Above the ecri l:kle of the
flames, and the cmsmng of fpiling,
timbers, they could distinguish the tZ
. termittent crack of a rifle, apd the
‘echo of volces calling. Shelby Degan
to dlg with’ one hand at the pile of
earth beside him so as to widen the
space between Its summit anfl the
roof. The sction caused his wind to
Tevert t6 the lmminent peri! of lhelr
_situation, -

“It Wil be all over with before dﬂVr
Tight,” he, said soberly, “and that wifl
be our' chance to get out.”

“How do you suppose Macklin ev?r
got through there?” she questioned
wonderingly.

“That's what bothers .me. Bither
he wasw't hurt much, of he had help.
It 13 my®uotion the gir] brought him
OBI in Some Way. TllEI shooting weas
+ &n act of sudden anger,; for which she

was gorry the very next, imoment, They

may be hl\ung there ndw, some\rhere

h the tunoel.”

- She lifted herself up and ;mered
through the openlng; the:glare of the |
flames did not per@trale beond, the
barrier of earth and she saw nothirig
but impenetrable blrckness.

“Shall we go, and see?” I

“Not yet; we are safer here, untit
those devlls give up. You cap hear
thetr volces yet out there

They had no way of telling time,
and the hours dragged.
firlng bad entirely cehsed, and the

ressed to-:

- shonts of voices died away oné after

the other: Sheiby welted patlentls,
listening for the sughth sound. bit,
at_last, could restrain himselt 1o
longer.

“I do not know how late 1t 15" he
sald fpally, “yet it must be nearly
‘morning. Most of those fellows must
be gone. Shall we try our Juck, lmle
gin?

She put hu- hand sllemly lmo hls.

CHAPTER Xll I.

The Fuglﬂvu.
He led the way,, fondiog llme dlm~_

L culty In. crawling over ‘the “‘mound’ of

earth, snd Olga followed easfly. The
cool darkmess Into which they ‘ad-
vanced was @ great relief, while'the
sepse of action restored their shat-
. tered nerves. They encoumered no
further obstruction of gny kind, but
suddenly reached 8 ;shurn turn *to-
ward the left. Shellly felt hig pass-
age around the corn(r, aware of the
pressure of Oiga’s fingers . on his
sleeve, but his ayes‘could perceive
nothing unougurl beyond Yet, with
his first step forward, he came toa
gudden halt.
“Stay where you x,
& 10w volce, “not & mve Ul T speak.”
He caught his fireath quickly,
searcely daring to set: fown an uplifted
foot. , There was 00 }dnnb) who _that’
wras that spoke out of the d-rxnm
" " “But I am Sbelby,” he blurted forth
swiftly. “You have no reason to fear
mer
#ghelby! How you came here
1 A nd—'-and i sh

senor,” ‘sald

- senorita.
vealed to us a Wiy
then, who took Mach ln away he, was
not killedT™

A moment .tbere was silen
she broke out suddenly, mlonltely.
the words falrly lnmng over eachi oth-
er 1o her eagerness of expresslot.

“§’sm not afrald, Senor Sheldsh bol
No' I tav’ ze plstol In my hatd:

: ehddt Thbe dark eet make DO rlm'er-
ence, ror you are there just before me
—abe a0 you are there. Listen, then;
I tell you what happen.. 1 hate en’
1 love—seé! . Then I make meestake.
Madre de Diost I kaow not how eet
‘was, bt T shoot the'man 1 love, ' Eet
was crary thing; but I not keel heem.
I know I not keel heem, How I know?
Blntl Maries ‘The good God would

7 not.let me beliave that. ! What covld
1602 Iran away mad into the woods.
1 would maybe yet save 'béem but
®ow? TYou Xnvw. senar, eet ‘wag I

ncklln?" :

the Indy here Haw

. your face™ I
“Fes, it wab I, senw—-l “who' Tove
hees. -Why shonld eet be sot I went

there pot for -that<-no! T téll you
bow eet all come. Eet was because of
my brother, . sengr—you know . my
brother, Juan Villemoate? He dead.
senor, dead. You-kndw how he die?)
Bet -was a quarre! with: Sendt Laud
an’ Senor Haonley—they keel heem, the
“ two against the one. I not know what,
bappen. I walt In the <£abln for Juan
to come, but be stay sway. No one
tell me toel an Indian boy comé an’
he tell. Then I know Juan s dead,

an' 1 go crazy Hke that. T am Span-

1sh, genor; 1 hate en’ T love—then nnly‘
1 hatet 1 would nvenge my brother;
I would keel the man that keeted heem.!
1 care only for to do that.' He.wag
there {n this cabin 1 cveep up an’ see]
* Bet wns dark ip there, yet [ saw heeg
face He could not pee me, but 1 alm.
Sencr Mackiln waa  re too, an’

“The sound-of |
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|

] i
other girl,ibut I care o

t then for them

nt|all. I hate an’ T gee only the one
1 pnte. Santa Marie] Why was eét
07"

‘You shot the wrorjg man?*

i, serfor. Senor Jfacklin, he step
fobward quick Just hen T tire: he
drop an® T run.”

Jelby Felt Qlga zetb him-and heard
nigr valce [at his ear. N
© “She neber heard wHat Macklln said;
dan't let her know. L

Fle crughéd the quektion already on
his lips bpck into his|throat.

FYes” Sueliy sald{ “I' sce how It

P now. And jwhat did you do
ton. Pargn?” -

She was aqrsobbing. but ker- quick
Taye |||L D 1 the

1 pray the Vir-
heem;. Then [
from the ravine.
n and I, we lvp
bii 8 month: ‘fivas. thel
und - ecf. 1 -was_upderneath e
u_fouzht, senor; ghen, when you
ere bath outsidé T gpt heem-—"
“Mackln, you. mean? He
ive?” o
“Yes!
1_\31)9 I
-can.
rried
“But I
cave-in
“Eet W
. she_gxplained.

[ da, senor?
T m save|
this passag
ovw eet? Ju;

ow T k|
the ¢

2 s oom

was

=

défor, altve, | Maybe he iive.
‘die: T knowd not. I dd what

Eet mok lonz time; evon I

get ncross that|

ag not ther

i eet come lat

denor, when thes firefi the cahin, but’

the eartl] had. caved pind I could not;

iget throjgh. . Lo
“Ta hglp us?" '
“Si, sepoti td help yvon and me.
*hat copld T ‘A0 alonp? That 18" why
tell you; why I talk. ‘Eet Is not
or soi.|nor for me] T would save
eem an} only ¢an ept he done if'T
ave hetp. T.do all 1 can—Madre de
i0s, ves. get heem out,

But how
enor - d .
“But \hy 'not call the bthers?*
helby ‘asked. spdden]y In snsplclon,
“hat danger 1 Madklin fn¥ -
“Yon knowinot? 1y surprlse, “The
ndian Hoy tell ne—the ap’ Hanles:
'hey plin eef all out] 'Twas because
roan, would Dot be. ofie of them they
keel heeln. | Thiey wolild hold. her for
apkom ;| they, 5a¥: A .jan. comes.soon
ere who would pay njuch; so, they try
o put ojit of the way Senor Macklin.
Tis to get her that Blagin go to th
abin; e fall. apd theo Senor La
ry another’ way. Hel not know wheg
he' game| that Senor Macklin zet\fznnk.
No-one know.”
an oath; thc

"Shelby _smother
fwhole foul -plot: spddenly revealed- to
11 Its hideousness. This then

Mim in

wag whdt these‘flends had beer plan-
jing
mal aga)
not to-
fore ;' b
its sheer

pst ¢rimlipal. He wna blind,
haye -percelved. the truth be-'
w' 1t; stood before him in .all!
nakedness, Mecklin's drunk-/

en boast-had. prought forth: its fall |

Haoley, too  bralnless and!

brood ;
rdly to lead, had told nll he knew:

to Indla
—and ||
the Iatt:

h Joe—embellished It, no doubt:
was: just the gort of thing
rvylu ‘eagen-to get his bands
Ints a safe game, with &
good sthke. !Shelby/reached out and
drew O ga cluu‘r to Mm ln the dnrk'
ness,

B umaermng, now,” he sald terse:
1y. “We've got to fight thls out to-
gether. | Al ;right, I'm ready. What
18 it yoh want me to do? Can “Mack-
Un walk?™. |

“l\? Benor; 1 think mn:be he verra
bad 6ff: he not speak pow for long
time. Afaybe-you tell what wé do_for

B

“uPm atrald nbt Pancha. .I've doc-
tored sbme wounds, but I'm mo expert.
Where lis he? Oh, bere.” '

He Bent down !n the dark fad
mucheq the motionless figure, His fin-
gers® Aqught the man's pulse} which
showed; weak but rapid. ‘) \

was the wound?"
you bave dressed and bind-

e right: chest, senor.”

8

"YeaJ senor' the best I conld
tore up my underskirt,”
“Do you: know If he bled muck

1

+ “Not| algee I found heem—no; et

wAS Vi Nttld, You think mnyhe he-
itve, %{m" ‘

“I afh unable to-answer that Pan-
cha,” lie repliéd soberly, riging’to. his
feet. )The man is evidently hard hit,
weak trom lass of blood and .in o
coma .pow from fever, This js no.
place for him. If we could get him
out Into the:open, bandage his wonnd
proper}y and get a doctor for the ball
he might have a folr. chance. I can
say o9 more than that.

‘A octorl Where would th;re be
a doc
now -of none this- alde of Geb-
Iuch 4 army surgeon la at the
camp lhera, no doubt he would come.” "
“Gerlagchel And——and be could save
heem, senor?”

“"He might; [ cen promise nothlng;
but that would be the only hope. *

“But yol: wili belp me? You pledge
thet 7" i .

“I wii} do whatever 1 can,” Shelby
sald énrnestly. “T hardly know how
we are golng to manage it. Onge ont-
side, we might find some poles, g
epa iteter, and s0'get along, the three
of nal

"Xu." Int:roosed Olgn wmnu.het-

tf was plot witbin plot; crimi-}
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lcnlly “we wust do-thnt if pmsmlo

fle cunnat,be left to dle alone io this
horriblg place. I am strong, and willy
help all-1 ean. Could we now slﬂr(

at once?

“Jusi & moment. ‘Is lh?re an en-

mmce not far away, Byncha?’
Not 50 feet, mnor"“ .
en we ought 1o bear any firing
ar  shontlng  witheit..  Eversthing
seems quler. Lot tiigke the effort
now.”

‘He sent the \le(lmn girl on ln ad-
vance, ® and  Hfted the . unumik'lons
Miieklin upon bis buck, G ga partinlly
«supporting the lelpless;:hody. | THR;| .
wounded mau. grouned it theé first
movement. . but m,x.ed"immuumh
into silence aguin. and $Relby movetd
slowly forward with hig’Burden:aloug
the_durk, narrow possagl, . I termi-
nuted, o small hote, well protected
by a.covert of brush, ilibugh which
the feltow hud to be drin cautipns-
1y. ‘Once on -the outshl updeér: the
cald glewm of -the starsp they found
themselves  protected by \lu.- higl
bupks of a guily, that tofued sharpty
o the leff, connecting with a deeper
ravine. The three clustered clese, and:
listened. ‘but no sound hroke the still-
ness. “Satisfled they ‘\were “nof ob-
served, al:elln\' again pleked up the
wounded an, and, with Pancha guid-
Ing. her; figure barely discernible in
the ‘gloom, slowly advanced down the
depression.

1t was hard, slow work, as Sheiby
had.to earefuliy ‘pick his.way: among
‘the stones, seeking u safe vesting place
.| for ench foot.. They must move nolse-
"lessly. Their only hope lus|in the cop-
fidence-the Indians felt In their denth
within the “cabin. If ‘they were ag
. sured as to this, then they "had, prob-
ably sqatteved. wiking o wait' untit
morning to sehrcli the debris for their
‘bodies.” -But this- they fouldn’t know..
“As Yhe¥ turned into the ravine they
obtalned a glimpse of the burned
cabln. One “awall yet; stdod. ragged
against the sky, and there was a 'glerm

of ved ‘embers. Occasignally a_ gust
‘of alf sent sparks Aying upward and’
‘spirals ‘of biack smoke were visible.
No movln: forms could be percelved
.ahout tlle rulns, and It yasevident the
spot wa$ still o a condltlon to render

exploratlon impossible.

" -Huddled closely together In the
:shelter: of the rocks the fugitives
istared..across the oper; space at' the
ired gleam.” The Mexan girl had
1lfted herselféupon a projecting stone,
and was senrchmg me shndoivs WItW

[

eyes.

i “Where do we go?" yS elby ques-
‘uolad.

gUp the rock trall, sepor;
;0o other safe place”

“So- L thought. Them te must get
under cover hefore dnx‘llg it. Dawn fs
| not farioff from thie 10 ks bt the sky.”
He pauged sudden!y. t'hat kind.of &

there Is

tooklng: guy 1s Hantes ) |

“He;tall, scrowny, ‘hlskers."

“Thép I got him 3 plugged the. tellow
through the arm. He Won't wnqt any
more. for awhile. Cqme,! let's move
on” hé added lmuﬂenﬂy. “Teg do-
g no xoud to remain'] here and gtare
t-that fire, and 1t 1§ no light load
P've got on my back.”

The way was & rnugh one, strewn
with stones, but well protected by
high banks, on: elther side. Pancha
seemiogly: knew every, lnch of it, for
she advanced confidentie, selecting the

Lifted the Ulll:nrr:tcloul Macklln Upon

eulnr path. So they-came fo the end
of the cleft, where' It terminated at
the bank af the creek.

The light| from the slowly graying
eky overhead scarcely. penetrated the
depths of the ravile, nnd to the bur
den of carying' the heavs body of
Macklln was added the wearloess of
the trequent stumbling over the stones
with which the path was strewn. Olgn,
fighting off:the deadly faintaess which
threatened every moment to overcome

od ¢
vas |
nd

oni

o cournge that moved her husb
strongly, Ipasmuch &s he felt he
pearing the ‘end of his strength
realizea what the strulo’ must be
her. N .

The events of . the next hour re-
malaed In- Sbelby’s mind more .ike}
some terrible’ dream than 8 rembm‘
Lrance. He- was cansclous of belm:
excesslvely worn. lwngry, jired, His
wind - did not function, yet he cli ng "
doggedly to his task, “with teeth
elinched, und  every .wuscle aching
from rhe effort. Mackiin moaned qnve
e, but withont regaining ¢ou-
sclousness, and twlce Shelby felt cpm-
pelled to Iny the wounded man on the:
zround, while he: regained®
strenzth to prodeed. Once they
denvored to shift the burden, Olga
sisting _on yhelpin him to bear
man.  But m overt Tmpractict
and again Shelby shouldered the U
and staggered blindly up streand,

The sky was gray, a heavy
shrouding the. valley below, when
finally attained the opering Ifito
truil Sought. Nothing could be seen ot‘
thiefr enewles, and, convinced.that, as
ser, thefe was no pursult, the three
crept breathlessiy -into the shadow of
tlie bushés, draggink- the unconscious
Macklin with them. For sowe min-
utes Shelhy-lay wotlonless. struggling
for breath, feeling that all strepgth
had deserfed bln. He scarcély feal-
iged' that Olga had iifted. bls hewd
Into her lap, . and was wiping the
beads of perspiration from his face.
At 1§st, bowever, hls eyes opeyed. and
‘he saw her bending over him. |The
man's 1ips broke imwo an effort to
| smite.

“Some sgoft, aln't I, I!llle girl?
muttered, “but gee!. That was a
and I was gbout all in. \whereg
cha?"

“Back ‘there, where she can
out. 'Is it much farther?”.

“To the cave, you mean? . Yes,
a hard climb yet, but we will ha
easler. Pil be all right prese
we'll cut rome !!akes, and ‘mal
litter.

1 dow't know what |s the. matter
with me,” he apologlzed, ashaméd of
his weakness, ‘“hun and Dbver-
stralned, 1 guess. Maybe I dugl
have left the felloy there” <
'« “Oh, no, Tom! We couldn't do|
The poor thing Is nearly crazed. .

“Pancha? Yes, X know; but jshe'd
be a heap slght better off with the
guy demd.™-

“But shé wiil not belleve that.
thinks It 1s all her fault, and:
she 1s: fuch a ‘wilq, passionate
mlng i1 would do anythlnz to|

him for her.” "

“There is about one chance [in &
thousand. Still he's Just about.oraary
enough to make ft. . We sure fdon't
owe him anything.”

“I am: not 8o certdln of that/
safd softly. "I wonder when I
have known my. husband, but for
T: doubt it you half belleve all
tessed fo you now.”,

,¥1 can scarcely mme it ll ﬂrne. but
beliet/is not absent.” -

. The motionless girlint f.he end of
the rock suddeply turned her[head,
and glanced back at them with her
plefcing black eyes.

en-
in-
the
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ods|

falst
hey|
the

" le
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Pau-

it is
ve it
htiy:
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save
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e her

“Senor, I8 it true that you o
~—your wife?’ .

“Prue; of ‘course, Pancha. tord
you so even before 1 told her.” :

_“An' she love you?' '

4T ‘am Senor Shelby's wife, Pan-J
cha,”, spoke up Olga Julickly, g fiash
burning red on ber cheeks. “I have
no other ambition.” .

“Bat the money!. You rieh, he say
that,. Senor - Macklin, !Yon nof even
care for that?”

"Not very mueh—nn. T koow noth-

iog ebout it, and am perfectly con-
tent ‘i It pever. comes. Youf .must
kpow what I mean—you have Joved.”

“Yes, senora; I have loved,” and
would still love; money ls nnlhlng‘
Senar.”

“Yes, Pancha.”

I thick as I lie here Whnl t was
‘best to do. ‘They-stir down' there., 1
cannot see yet for. the fog, but|l hear
rounds. . Pretty soon they willj know,
perhaps. They hunt.the burne cabln
a0’ find Do bone, no flesh. Wlmt will
they do?"

“Laud will suspect the tmm

wpig o, perhaps; yet I beligre we
le(t no trafl, semor. It wes all rock
an' water; even the Stoux capsot fol
low that, You know the wly npw?"

“To the caye—3es”, . R

“lt ys sate. But if the sennr ves he
must have'a doctor. You tell me that,
and there {s but one way; X must

o

Sheiby stralghtened up, Instantly
gradplng her purpose,

“You mean you wil leave
6, go-on alone?”

“Yes, senor; eet is best. They will
not stop me; they will not ‘know. Un-
less 1 meet Sepor Layd mere 1s no
danger; perhops even he will no( SUS-
spect, or Interfere. There nre nones

1) here

look

cess, No one, vrtess possibly it might
be Laud, or Hanley, hud any reason
to uspect her npw. It was n long
Journey to Gerln:che. too long to ba
made @ foot, apd If the girl went
with tifets up lhejtrall, overy effort at
rescue would be delayed,

'You are right] Paocha,” he admit-

ted, “Well get him up there some-
way., Biit you bgtter go now, before
the fog ris :

“Yes, seno
She came over
his head resting-pn & pillow made by
Shelby's coat. As she bent over him |
his eyes partially opencd, Hut with §o
light . of “intelligénce In them; the:
were dull, lusterless.

“Senor, senot,”|she sobbed, pressing;
his haod bétween both her own, “1 ar
golng to'ride for [fon.”

#Some angel of mercy must have put[
the words on his|lips, for certalnly he
knew her vot, ypt faint, 8tful, rhere
‘catne from his lips the cry:

“Pancha! I wopat you, Panchal”

She wust have tnderstood, knows
and yet-the comYort of that call wre
hers. AN
She looked at hlm dry-eyed, mation’
then bent[and kissed hia lips;
. regretfully she srose to e

nnd tacgd ‘them, her cheek:
white. : '
“'Tis gll,’ shy daid simply, “now
e vanished pithout a sound, gitd:

ing tvaugh the }fringe of hIths an
down the steep fank to me nrnlpcnan

“No

W 1 Gor

hey were alope, but
work to do. Shelby
qulet efnclency. Se-
1imbs, similar In aize
lan these through the
ong  corduroy Jackzt.
hto position by tyo
tily - prepared, and
strips torn from his
Kiln, now once aggin
his eyes ol
onto the outsp
jipheld by one of
hen the jacket bub
out him, formin;
nely adapted for

of the creek.
with their own
went nt,bls wit!
lecting two stonl
and length, he
arms of his st
bloding them |
_cross-pleces,
lashed firmly i
neckerchief. M
. silent,,and
was lifted igent
‘cont, his ltmbs
crogs-bars, and
toned securely

=

b

swinging cradle

urpose.  Shelby stralghtened up,
quite himself again.

“phere, that | will answer nl

he sald d “It is bound to
a hard climb, bht we'll take onr tima
to it and rest when we are tired, No
one can see us|from below after w-
once pase the nnlnt yonder."

“Is the trail fip nin .an the wuf’
asked the girl; fier eyes searching the
ateep. face. of: 1 e binft, . |

“Yes, pretty sl arp at times, but w;‘q
manage. It fpjlows a deep cleft
through the rocks, and once found can-
not be lost. Il take this end; that
will give me the most of the welgm,
and you lead the way; take It aluwu
and you'll be afl right”

« They picked [the litter np betwean
them, Olga relleved to discover how
lighdy, thus diptributed, her share’ [
the burden rested upon her. She win
able to advande essily and plck hér
way among thé¢ rocks without experl:
encing great djscomfort. - The welght
of- the man's body:came -far. heavie
upon Shelby, but the rest and chahge
‘had largely re
he felt no dou!
tain this end
to Bee fust whe
feet in the stony path,. he sturph)
occaslonally, rdusing the woun
man to groan |in some sudden spa
of pain; yet it was evident he dld
gufter greatly. | The trail they follow

rd 80 {mpresged itself on bis memi
-that.he recallefl avery-tuzn clearly.a
cotild call_out] directions to her i
low volce,

“Turn o the Tight there;
will bave to Jold the Htter highen
get by that fock; here is the
point exposed
those trees th
ered. Yes, .Fe can .move rapldly
around this potut; from now on there
sre rocks on toth sidex. Take it essy,
and If yon ne¢dito rest, say 50

(TO HE CONTINUED.

 the barden.
he was-placing

N
anly
once in the shadow bl

The: Breachsrs Tople.
. Biily, not [véry' fond of Sunamp
school, was promised a dime every

there, and I ride
even up onto the mesa; Do one wm
care.”

Yoy are gure you tan poss?”

“I am sure I will pass,” she snld
firmly. **I ride for hees life, senor.”.

It was the better plan, oor could

time be the sermon, Fow
once he expressed great laterest
“Just think, fdaddy, 1t was about iy
iog machines)”
“you're mistaken.” And ke answered]
“No, sir, I'm; not. The teacher sald

Esau aold-his helrship to hia hnx\.

her; hore her shara of the burden with

Sbelby dent the probability of Its sus
' ¢

Jacob,”

and knelt beside |
A Macklin, who whs moaning slighuy,

83 aisaa?

way 18 completely cov- |

“WhatT* sald deddy, |
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We All Had Goughs and Felt Mis-
erable, But Hypo-Cod -
Stopped it. -

OUR WHOLE FAMILY © .
KEEP WELLWITH IT

“My mother-in-law and both myself
and children were In a rundown, weak-
euted ennditlon, and we ell had coughs:
and felt miserable. "Nope pf us had &
good uppetlte, "Meaitime idn’t mean
anything to us, anthnone: of us had
enough ambition to do nnythlng We
Just drogged-around untft one night I
read about this wonderful new tomic
 Esrle's Hypo-Cod in the newspaper.
We got a couple of bottles down at
the drug store. and it did wenders for
us. Our appetites came back almost
Gvernight. Our cobghs soon left us.
and, we all gained In strength until
every one of us felt us good as ever.
1 can’t praise it too highty, and people-
here in Lansing think so miuch of 1t
our drugglst has a hard time keeplng
a stack on hand. You'll mlL’h'\' so0n
feel like yourself again if )ou take my
advice and use Hypo-Cod,” declared:
Mrs. Albert Heuks, 201 Allen St,, Lan-
sing.

It 18 easy to Jncrease
.appetite and to drive aun) wintry
coughs, colds and catarchal trouble-
This new, more modern, powerful and
palatable combination of HBypophos-
Dhites, soluble extractives of Cod
Liver Oll, Malt, Iron {and Wila
Cherry extract preparation does the
work sooner and 'Is nice to take, even
the_children love it. The name Earle
Chemical Co. is & guaraatee of finest
quality in medicine. By taking this
&ph
set fon of the year ‘1t Is possible to
asjd wintry coughs, colds, and more
' serfbus sickness all winter long. Hypo!
Cod fortifies the system quickiy. Drop
tn at the nearest drug store tonight
.and get a bottle. The, cost is trifling
compared with better heplth—Ady.

lne famtly's

Forther Remarks Suppressed.

Glrt (making a surprise call to her
sweetheart over the telephone)—Hello,
dearest!

He—Hello! Wké ls this, plea*e’—
New ).orL Sun.

CREAM FOR CATARRH
QPENS UP NOSTRILS

Tolis How to Gey Quick Relief from
Head.Colds. It's Splendid!

In one minute your clogged nostrils

wili open, the sjr passages.of your
bead will clear and you czn breathe
freely. No more bawking, soufiling,
blowing, headache, dryness. No strug-
gling: for breathi at night; your cold
or catarrh will be gone.
- Get a small bottle of Ely's Cr;;m
| Balm from your druggist now. Appty
" lttle of -this fragrant, antiseptlc,
bealing creein In your nostrlis” It pen-
etrates through every air: passage of
the head, sgothes the fnflamed or
swollen mucous membratiesHd reltef
comes Instantly.

It's just fie. Don’t stay- stuffed-up
with a cold or nasty, catarrh.—Reltef
comes so qulckly.—Ady.

The First Consumer's Strike™
Adarn—1 don't see the use of climb-
tng for leaves; let's walt till they fall.
~—New York Herald,
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. She—“They say .that every wombh
Is beautlful in sorfe one's eym." He
—"Certalnly—If you lnclude her own.'"

Ready for Hangfng.
Vyhe prisgner looks the pleture of
dejectlon.” “Yes, and le says he's
Lieen framed.”

Cuticura 8cap for the Cémplaxlon.
. Nothing. better than Coticura Boap
dally aod Olptment now and theo 85

Cuticura Talcum apd you have the
Cuticara Totlet Trio.—AdY.
e

“Why lsn't Satan the laboring man's
friend if he finds work for ldle hande
to; “do?

—
Woman's work {8 never doie—un~
less she gets some othér woman to do

it . ..
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