THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE

" WOMAN HAD

NERVOUS TROUBLE

Uydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta.

ble Compound Helped Her.

—_—

‘West -Danby, N. Y.~*I have had
nervous trouble all my life until I took
Lydia E. Pinkbam’s
Vegetable Com-

ghows that I stend it real well.

daughter came end it helped me a lot.

I have also had- my oldest girl take it
end it did her lots of good. Ikeepitin
the house all the time and recommend
ft.—~Mrs. DEWITT SINCEBAUGH, West

Danby, N. Y.

Sleeplessness, nervousness, irritabil-
ity, backache, headaches, drogging sen-
sations, all point to female derange-
ments which may be overcome by Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

their help, so it
T took
the Compound when my ten year old

famous remedy, the medicinal
ingredients of which are derived from
native roots and herbs, has for forty
years proved tobe amost valuable tonic
and invigoratorof the female organism.
Women everywhere bear willing testi-
mony to the wonderful virtue of Lydia

The Instrument,

“1 want to sweep the cobwebs from

my braln.”

“Why not use a vacuum cleaner?”

1ts Place.
“What shall 1 do with this rasping

letter?”

“Put it o fle.”

To kee{: clean and bealthy take Dr.
Picreg's Dléasant Pellets. * They regulate

Eiver, bowels and stomach.—Adv.

A mean man always attribates bis

.dislike of his neighbor to envy.

.
The true seeret of feminine beauty

13 to be born prett:

| tous, volcanic walls which no man

Achy Joints Give Warning
A creaky jolnt often predicts raln. It
may slso méan that the kidacss aro nob
Sltering the polsohous urlc acid from the
Blood. Bad becks, theumatlc pans, sore,
sthipg jolnta, headscles, dizziness sod
arinary disorders sre all effects of weak
kidoess mad 12 nothlng Js dove, there's
danger of more serlous trouble. Uss
Doan’s Kidney Pills, the best recom-
meaded kidney remeds.

A Michigan Caze

chroor, 335 “Eeery Ple-
' tare Fiitra
Stery™

—-

Erme M
frantlc with pain.
and 1 was in

when 1 started tak-

jn Doan's Kidney Dills.  They re-

Btored me to goud health and I can’t
be too gratetul”

' GotDoan's ut Any Store, 50c a Box.

. |DOAN’S ®xaner

N f PILLS

FOSTERMILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N Y.

N THIS TALE
JACK LON-
DON'S SEA EX-
PERIENCE 18

SYNOPSIS,
—ti—
Humphrey Van Weyden, critic and dilet-
tante, 13 thrown Into the water by the
rnking of a ferry ning

and dish washing under the
Mugridge. Hump's quariers are changed
aft, noy  and

Mugrtdge sieals his  mo: a;
chazes him when accused of it Later ho
Iistens to Wolf give his Idea of life="like
yeast, ent, . . the bix cat the litlle

... Cooky in jenltous of Hump and hazes
him. Wolf hazes a scaman and makes it

ol
gridge in his cabin, wins from him at cards
the money he stols from Hu: nd the
tells Hump it-is his, Wolf's, by right of
ml Cooicy and Hump w! nives at
cach other, Hump's Intimacy with Wolf
ircreases, And Wolf sketches tho story of
hia lfe to Hump, Wolf discusses the
Bible, ard Omar with Hump and illus-

ing Hump nearly to death. A carnlval of
brutality breaks louse in the
| Wolf proves himself the master brute.
Wolf 1s knocked overboard at night.

5 ab e logilne Aand
the farecastle.

his protest. Is made mate on the hell:ship.

r. Van Weyden trics to learn his dutles
as mate. Wolf hazes the men who trled
to Kiil bim,

CHAPTER XIV—Continued.

T had cherished a hope that his vie-
tims would find an opportunity to
escape while filling our water barrels,
but Wolf Larsen had selected his spot
well. Tho Ghost lay half beyond the
surt line of a lonely beach. Here
debouched a deep gorge. with precipl-

could scale. And here, under his di-
rect supervision—for he went ashore
himself—Leach and Johnson filled the
small casks and rolled them down to
the beach. They had no chance to
make a break for liberty in oue of the
boats,

Late that afternoon we hove up an:
chor and got away. Nothing was be-
fore us but the threc or four months’
hunting on the seallng grounds. The
outlook was black indeed, and 1 went
about my work with a heavy heart.

s | sire to vindicate myself in Woll Lar-
k, | sen’s eyes, to prove my right to live

learn quickly. | Steering [ picked up
easily, but running aloft to the cross-
trees and swinging my whole welght

by my arms when I left the ratlines
and climbed stiil higher. was more
difficult. This, too, I learned, and

quickly, for T felt somehow a wild de-

in ways other than of the mind. Nay,
the time came'when I took joy in the
run of the masthead and in the cling-
ing by my legs at that precarious
helght while I swept the sea with
glasses in search of the boats.

1 remember one beautiful day, when
the boats left early and the reports ot
tho hunters' guns grew dim and dis-
tant and died away as they scattered
far and wide over the sea. There
was just tho faintest wind from the
westward; but it breathed its Jast by
the time we managed to get to lee
ward of the last lee boat. One by
ono—I was at the masthead and saw—
the six boats disappeared over the”
bulge of the ‘earth as they followed
the seal into the west. 'We lay, scarce-
Iy rolling on the placld sea, unable to
follow. Wolf Larsen was apprehen-
sive. The barometer was down, and
the sky to tho east did not please
him. He studled it with unceasiog
vigilance.

‘It she comed out of there,” he said,
“hard and snappy, putting us to wind-
ward of the boats it's likely there’ll
be empty bunks in stecrage and
fo'c’sle.” :

By ecleven o'clock the sea had be-
come glass. Slowly the whole cast-
ern sky was filled with clouds that
pvertowered ud like some black slerra
of the infernal regions. And still we
rocked gently. and there was no wind.
We ate dipner, a hurried and anx-
fous meal for me with elghteen men
abroad on the sea and. beyond the
bulge of the arth and with that heav-

en-rolling mbuntain range of clouds

An almost funcreal gloom seemed to
have descended upon the Ghost. Wolf |
Larsen had taken to his bunk with |
one of his strange, splitting bhead-
aches. Joonson 1 found lying full
iength on the forecastle head, starlng
at the troubled churn of the forefoot.
and 1 remembered with horror the

seemed likely to bear fruit. I tried]
to brezk in on the man's morbid |
thoughts by calling him away, but be |
smiled sadly at me and refused to
obay ]
Leach approached me as I returned
t.

Resolve

to Succeed

“Throw off the handicap of
that make you
listless and de-

Get at the root of-

your' ailments—clear your

ive system of impur-
ities, put it in good working
ordeg—keep it healthy with

BEECHANM’S

petty. ills
grouchy,
pressed.

dig

PILLS

‘They act promptly on the
stomach, liver and bowels, re-
waste matters and pu-
the blood. Not habit
_forming, never gripe, but lea’IV:e

o
first
have a healthy body. This fa-
‘mous remedy will do much to

moving
Tifying

the orgaris gtrengthened.
succeed in life, or work,

Help You

hl'n‘t!d-ulkﬂ Medicine fn the World,

depmhnhbu—,loc..uc‘

STHMA REMEDY

“I want to ask a favor, Mr. Van
Weyden,” he said. “If it's yer luck
to ever make 'Frisco once more, will
you hunt up Matt McCartbhy? He's
my old man, He lives on the hill,
back of the Mayfair bakers. runsin’
a cobbler's shop that everybody
koows, and youll have no trouble.
Tell him 1 lived to be sorry for the
trouble 1 brought him and the things
1 done, and—and just tell him 'God
bless Lim,' for me."

1 nodded my head, but said, “We'll
all win back to San Francisco, Leach,
and you'll bs with me when I go to
see Matt McCarthy.”

“I'd llke to belleve you.,” he an-
swered, shaking my hand, “but I
can't. Wolt Larsen'll do for ms, 1
and all I can hope is he'll do

|
|
|

And as he left me I was aware of
the same desire at my heart. Since
it was to be dome, let it be done with
dispatch. It was a cheap and sordid
thing atter all, this lite, and the
sooner over the better. Over and
done with! I, too, leancd upon the
rail and gazed longingly iuto the sea,
with the cerialnty that sooner or
later I should be sinking down, down,
through the cool, green deptbs of its
oblivion,

CHAPTER XV.

Strange to say. In spite of the gen-
eral foreboding, nothing of especlal
moment happened on the Ghost. We
ran on to the north and west till we
ratsed the coast of Japan and picked
up with the great seat herd. Coming
from no man knew where in the illim-
itable Pacific, it was traveling morth
on its annual migration to the rook-
erfes of Bering sea. And morth we
traveled with it, ravaging and destroy-
ing, flinging the naked carcasses to
the shark and salting down the skins
50 that they might later adorn the
fair shoulders of the women of the
cities.

1 saw mors of Wolt Larsen than
aver when we had gained the grounds.
For when the westher was fair and
e were in the midst of the herd, all
handa wers away in the boats, and
jeft on board were only he and I and
Thomas Mugridge, who did not count.
It. was onr duty to sail'the Ghost well
to Ieeward of the last lee boat, B0
that all the boats should’bave falr
wind to run for us in case’ of squalls
or threatenlng weather.

1t 1s Do slight matter for two men,
particularly when a St wind has
sprung up, to andle a vessel like the
Ghost, steerin® keeplng lookout for
the boats and setting or taking sail;
20 it devolved upon’ me to learn dnd

puggestion Wolf Larsen had made.” It | §}

He Lauqh:& Aloud Mockingly and De-
fiantly ]: the Advancing Storm.

moving sldwly down upon us. Wolf
Larsen did mot seem affected, how-
ever, though I moticed, when Wwe re-
turned to the deck, a slight twitching
of the nostrils, a perceptible quickness
ot movement. Once, and unwitting
that he did so or that I saw, he
laughed aloud, mockingly and deflant-
ly, at the advancing storm. I'seo him
yet, standing thore like a pygmy out of
the “Arabian Nights” befors tha huge
front of gome malignant gonte. He
was daring destiny, and ho was un.
atrald.

"The whiSpers of wind became puffs,
the satls |filled, the Ghost moved.
Wolf Larsen put the wheel hard up, to
port, and {we began to pay off. The
wind Jwas now dead ;astern, mutter-
ing and piiffing stronger and stronger,
and my head-salls were pounding lus-
tily. My hands were ful with the fly-
ing-ib, Jib, and staysall; and by the
time this|part of my task was accom-
plished tHe Ghost was leaping into the
southwesf, the wind on her quarter
and all haer sheets to starboard. With-
out pauslng for breath, though my
heart was beating like a trip-b

HE STORY O
'l A MAN WH

Indeed, as I gazed at the heavy sea

through which we were running,

doubted that there was a boat afloat. | tackles to elther end and hoist it
It did not scem potsible that such
trail craft could survive such stress

of wind and water.

For an hour I saw nothing but tho
And then, where
a vagrant shaft of suhlight struck the
ocean and turned its surface to wrath-
tul silver, I caught a small black speck [ the wild sea, the while I hune like a
thrust skyward for sn instant and

naked. desolate sea.

swallowed up. I waited

ple ot points off our port-bow.

speck showed dead ahead.

it grew larger, and so swiftly that
for the first time 1 fully appreciated
the speed of-our flight. Wolf Larsen
motloned fof me to come down. and
when 1 stood beside im at the wheel

gave me instructions for heaving to.

“Expect ail hell to break loose,” he

cautioned me, “but don't mind

serve as’a sea-anchor.

dark, tifl she secmed on end.

The Ghost suddenly changed her
© Wolf Larsen
1 felt an
abrupt casipg of the schooner, a 10ss
for the moment of all strain and pres-
sure, coupled with a swift accelera-
tian of speed. She was rushing around

course, keeping away.
wag preparing to heave to.

on her heel into the wind.

huge sea rise far above my head.

everything happened at once.

where.

trough of-the sea.

ing heap.
vestigate.
over.

vas.
and torn to fragments.

all crashed the gaff of the foresail

not hopeless.
Larsen's caution. He had
all hell to break loose, and here
was.

heard and grasped.

the jlb-sheet.

emptying with sharp reports;

time it slapped, 1 slowly backed

trom my| exertlons, 1 sprang to the
topsalls, and before the wind had be-
come tog strong we bad them fairly
set and ‘were coiling down. Then I
went aft| for orders.

Wolt Larsen modded approval and
relinquished the wheel to me. The
wind' was strengthening steadily and
the sea fising. For an hour I stecred,
each moment becoming more difficult.
I had nat the experience to steer at
the gaitj we were going on & quarter-
ing course. B

“ Now;take a run up with the glasses
and ralgs some of the boats. We've
made atjjleast ten knots, and we're go-
ing twelva or thirteen now. The old
girl kncws bow to walk.”

I myssit with the fore
crosatrdes, some seventy feet zbove
the deck. As I searched the vacant
stretch {of water before me, I compre-

an into
Still T pulled,

next slap gave me more.
in alone ‘white I was busied taking
the slack,

on!"

as well

hended|thoroughly the need for haste
if we Weére to recover any of our me.
i

and not & score of feet away. .

patiently. { the other boats.
Again the tiny point of biack projected
itself through the wrathful blaze a cou-
T did
not -attempt to sbout, but communi-
cated the news to Wolf Larsen by wav-
ing my arro. . He changed the course, | ing to without being swept. As before,
and I signaled afirmation when the

3 it. | jast of the day lost itsel in a dim and
Yours §s to do your own work and to
have Cooky -stand by the foresheet.”: i was bottom up, and therc was no

The boat was now very close, and
1 could make out plainly that it was
Iying head to wind and sea and drag-
ging on its mast and safl, which had
been thrown overboard and made to
The three men | g astern.
were bailing. Fach rolling mountain
whelmed them from view. Then, and
with black suddenness, the boat would
shoot clear through the foaming crest,
bow pointed to the sky, and the whole
length of her bottom showing, wet and

As the Ghost wallowed for an in-
stant, broadside on and rolling straight
over and far into the wind, I beheld a

descended, pandemonium broke loose,
I was
strack a crushing, stunning blow, no-
where in particular and yet every-
My hold had been broken
loose, I was under water, and the
thought passed through my mind that
this was the terridlo thing of which
I bad heard, the being swept in the
1 brought up vio-
lently against what I took to be the

Thomas Mugridge, who lay in a groan-
‘There was no time to:in-
I must get the jib backed

~

On all sides there was a rending and
crashing of wood and steel and can-
The Ghost was being wrenched
The foresall
and foretopsall were thundering lnto
ribbons, the heavy boom threshing
and splintering from rail to rail. The
alr was thick with fiylng wreckage.
ropes and stays were hissing and' cofl-
ing like snakes, and down through it

Tho sper could not have missed ms
by many inches, while it spurred me
to actlon.’ Perhaps tho situation was
I remembered Wolt
expected

And where was he? I caught
slg}zl of him toiling at the main sheet,
heaving it in and flat with his tremen-
dous muscles, the stern of the scheon-
er 1itted bigh in the air and his body
outlined against a white surge of sea
sweeplng past. All this, and more—a
whole world of chaos and wreck—In
possibly fifteen seconds Fhad seen and

1 did not stop to see what had be-
come of the small boat, but sprang to
‘The }ib itselt was be-
ginning to slap, partially filling and
but
with 8 turn of the sheet and tho ar
plication ‘of my whole strength each

This I know: I did my best. I pulled

till I bufst open the ends of all my

fingers; and while I pulled, the flylng

3ib and staysall split their cloths apart
d

holding what 1 galned
each time with a double turn until the
Then the
dheet gave with greater ease, and
Wolt Larsen was beside me, heaving

“Make fast!” he shouted. “And come

As 1 followed him [ noted that 1z
spite of rack and ruin a rough order
obtained, The Ghost was hove to. She
was still in working order, and she
was still working. Though the rest of
her salls were gone, the jib, backed
to windward, and the mainsatt hauled
down fat, were themselves holding,
and holding her bow to the'furfous sea

1 fooked for the boat, end, while
Wolf Larsca cleared the boat tackles,
saw It 1ift to leeward on & blg sea
And,
0 nicely had he made his calculation,

g T
we drifted fairly down upoa it, so that
1| nothing remained to do but hook the

aboard. I noticed blood spouting {rom
Kerfoot's left hand. In some way the
third finger had been crushed 0 &
pulp. But.le gave no sign of pain,
and with his single right hand hélped
us lash the boat in its place. .

Thep we raced, and wildly, across

fly in the crosstrecs and searched for
In half an hour [
slghted the second one, swamped and
bottom up, to which were desperately
clinglog Jock Horner, fat Louis and
Johnson. This time 1 remained aloft,
ard Wolt Larsen succeeded tn heav:

we drifted down upon It. Tackles
were made fast and lnes flung to the
men, who scrambled aboard ltke mon-
keys.

As before, the Ghost swung out of
the trough, liting her deck again out
of the sca, and dashed before the
howling blast. It was now haif-past
five, and half an hour later, When the

furious twillght, I sighted a third boat.

sign of its crew. WWolf Larsen re
peated’ his maneuver, bolding off acd
then rounding ‘up to windward and
drifting down upon it. But this time
he missed by forty feet, the boat pass-

“Number four boat!" Oofty-Oafty
cried, his keen eves reading its num-
ber In the one sccond when it lifted
clear of the foam and upside down.
1t was Henderson's boat, and with
him had been lost Holyoak and Wik
fame, another of the deep-water
crowd. Lost they indubitably were;
but the boat remained, and Wolt Lar-

recover it.
And when he put the wheel hard
over and the Ghost's bow swung off.
1 was once more buried beneath the
pounding seas and clinging for llfe
to the pinrail at the foot of the fore-
mast. When the Ghost finally cmerged
Kelly, who had come forward at the
1ast moment, was missing.
This time, having missed the boat
and not being in the same position a8
in the previous instances, Wolf Lar-
sen was compelled to resort to a dif-

It

sen made one more reckless effort to

ferent mancuver. Ruining off before
the wind with everything to starboard,
he came about and returied close-
hauled oo the port tack. Though we
were continually lalf-buried, there
was no trough In which to be swebt.
and we drifted squarely down upon
the upturned boat, badly smashing It
as it was heaved inboard. +
(TO BE CONTINUED)

PECULIAR SPECIMEN OF WASP

Inzect That Is Becoming More Com
mon in England Not Pretty Thing
to Look At.

The other day & fearsome fmsect
made its appearance in the window
of a local chemist's shop, relates the
London Chronicle. The chemist, plac-
ing a little chloroform wad near the
Invader, soon reduced it to & coma-
tose condition. In color and shape
it was much like a glant hornet, with
a very long sting. It was a specimen
of the glant-tailed wasp (Sirex gigans),
which is getting much more common
than It was some years ago. The
larva is a wood-feeder, and 18 @up-
posed to have . been iotroduced 10|
Great Britain in forejgn timber.
The pertect insect s about two
inches {u length, has feur membra-
nous wings, and long, yellow antennae.
The body is blueblack, with yellow
stripes, and the long boring Apparatus
used by the insect for piercing a hole
into the timber in which to depositits
eggs has, to the uninitiated, the ap-
pearance of & terrible sting. When
hatched, the grub bores its way into
the fnterior of the timber, where it
enjoys itselt for thr.e years, of even
longer.

it

'
Luck in Wall Street.

The case of the former Wall street
messenger boy, who has just pald $72-
000 for a stock exchange seat out of
nis winnings in “war stocks” will
long serve to point & moral and adorn
o tale of the magic possiblilties of
stock speculation. - As against this
concrete example of successtul get-
rich-quck finance, all the hard-uck ex-
periences of the less fortunate and
a1l tho warnings about the snares and
pitfalls of stock gambling will be as
pothing. There was the unlucky case
a few months ago of the bank teller
whose fafth in war stock profits proved
hie ruin. But that s another story,
and as opposed to it here i8 the more
agreeable Instance of the youth Whbo
has made good, and at thirty-one from
the bumblest of beginnings has
reached the cherished role of all stock
brokers' clerks.

But it I8 to be noted that he made
his fortune operating from the tnside
and not from the 7utside.

—

targe Sum for Hefstein Bull,

it

up

paid $25,000 for a bull at public aue
tion sale. He has the greatest col
lection of Holsteins in the worid

Millions of

thousewives know this is the

truth—they realize the cost of 2
single bake-day failure. {
why they stick to Calumet,

That's

Be on the safe side—avoid dis-*

appointments — use Caluract next bake-
day—be sare of uniform resuli—learn
whicﬂumelis themgst economical

to

uy and to use, 1t'a pare inthe

can—pure in the baking. Ordernowt
Received Hichest
Awards
Nem Coad Buk Frar— 8
e Sliy in Prund

saveyoumoney. Calometdors

'sPur
and far superior to sour milk and soda.

Oliver Gabans, the “Holsteln king,"”

Calting a Blutf.
v heart is a very sound organ.”
That nay be, but [ keow a belle

¥ho cun wriag it.”

Right is so slow in asscrting itselt '

thet seme Jeople voudt that 1t will
finall i

pre

i\
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me Alabastine

staff of interior decorators is at
your disposal—to assist you with
your spring decorating.

These experts offer you dependable
freg advice on how to treat your walls
sothatthey will harmonizewithand set
off to zdvantage your floor covering,
fecniturc, - drapenes, cunins  and
wearing apparel.

rinkle in wall decoration.
Stencils ordinarily cost from 50, cents
o S5.00 cach: but if you wilkwrite for
the free “Alabastine Packet” contain-
{hg hand colored proofs of 12 of the
very lat effect i

Alabastine in 5 1b. pac
powder. form, ready to mix in
water, i3 sold by paint, hardware,
and general stores everywhere,
Alabastine Co.
385 Grandville R, Crxnd Ragids,
SEOEMEENE

e
REINE JCk i3

ABSO LAMENESS
from a Bone Spavin, Ring Botie,
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similar
touble and gets horse going sound

Tt acta mildly but quickly and goodre-

sults are lasting. Does,mot blisfer

or remove the hair and horse éan

be worked. Page 17 in pamphlet with

each botde tells ht«. $2.00 2 bottle

delivercd. Horse Book 9 M free.

'ABSORBINE, JR., the antiseptic liniment
ind, reduces Painful Swellings, En-
arged Gland:, Vens, Bruises, Varicose Veins;

hewts Sores. . Allays Pain. Wil tell you

mor. if you write. §1 and $2 2 borde at

- o cetirered. Lvenl st botiic for, §0¢ fazps.

. (JUNQ, P. D. F.. SITepe 3L, Sgringlleld; Mass.




