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Humphrey Van Weyden, critic and dilet-

tante, finds himselt aboard the sealin
chooncr  Ghost. Captaln Wolt Larsen.
o aon  wate ptain
pakes him cabln boy/ “for the good of his
oul."” cpckney cook, ge, is
fealous of Hump and hazes him. Wolt
aze: makes it tho basis

a_reamnn and
for a philosophic, dlacussion with Hum)
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8 wreck, Ara rescued from o
mal] boat. The deserters are sighted,
ut Wolf stands’ awny and leaves them
ude Brewster, the rescuad

oy

im a bath dnd h's foot bitten off by
as he, 1s hauled aboard. She be-

KIns_to-rcalize her danger nt the hands

Van Weyden realiz i
yden realizes that, he

ot
Toves
CHAPTER XX—Contlnued.

We left the table to go on deck, for
a steamer was a welcome break In the
monotony of tho sea on which wo
floated, while the conviction that it
was Death Larsen apd the Macedonia
added to the excitement. The stiff
breeze and heavy sen which had
sprung up the previous atternoon bad

2en moderating all morning, so that
it was now possible to lower the

. boats for an afternoon’s hunt. The
bunting promised to be profitable. We
had-sailed since daylight across a sea
barren of seals, and wero now running
into the herd.

The smoke was still miles astern,
‘but overhauling us rapidly, when we
lowered our boats. They spread out
and struck a portherly course across
the ccean. Now and again we saw &
sall lower, heard the reports of tho
shotguns, and saw the sail go up agaln.
The seals were thick, the wind was
‘dying away; eversthing favored a big
‘eatch. As we ran off to get our lee
ward position of the last lee boat, we
found the ocean falrly carpeted with
siceping seals. Théy were all about
us, thicker than I bad ever seen them
before, in twos and threes and
bunches, stretched full length on the

<'surface and sleeplag for all the world
like so many lazy young dogs.

. Under the approaching smoke the
~hull and upperworks of 8 steamer
,were growing larger. It was the Mace-
donia. 1 read her name through the
‘glasses as she passed by scarcely a
mile to starboard. Wolf Larsen looked
savagely at the vessel, while Maud
Brewster was curlous.

“Where i the trouble you were s0
sure was breezing up, Captain Lar-
sen?” she asked gayly.

He glanced at her, o rmomeot’s
amusement softening his features.

*WWhat did you expect? That they'd
come aboard and cut our throats?”

“Something - liko that,”. she con-
fessed. “You understand, seal-hunters
are so new and strange to me that I
am quite reads {o expect anything.”

‘He nodded kis head. “Quite right,
quite right. Your error is that you
failed to expect the worst."

“Why, what can be woree than cut-
ting our throats?” she asked, with
pretty naive surprise.

“Cutting our purses,” he answered.

: “Man is so made these days that his
capacity for living 18 determined by
the money he possesses.”

. *“¥ho steals my purse steals trash,’ *
she quoted. .

.. “Who steals'my purse steals my
‘zight to live,” was the reply, “0ld saws

o the contrary. For he steals my

{;ead and meat and bed, and in s0 do-

ing imperils my life. There are not
onough soup-kitchens and bread-lines
to go around, you know, and when
en have nothing in their purses they

1

of men, boat-pullers and steerers ag
well as hunters, swarmed over out
side. . Each man felt that be had beon
amid curses, which, if curses bad
power, would have settled Death Lar-
sen for all eternity—'Desd and
damned for a dozen iv eternities”
commented Louis, his eyes twinkling
up at me as he rested from hauling
taut the lashings of his boat.

“Listen to them, and find if it t8

¥ [hard to discover the most vital thing

in thelr souls,” sald Wolt Larsen.
“Faith? and love? and high fdeals?

p | The good? the beautitul? the true?”

“Their. innate sense of right has
been violated," Maud Brewster sald,
jolning the conversation,

She was standing a dozen feet away,
one hand resting on the main shrouds
and her body swaying gently to the
slight roll of the ship. She had not
raised her volce, and yet I was struek
by its clear and belllike tone. Ab, it

3| was sweet in my oars!

“A sentimentaliat,” he sneered, “like
Mr. Van Weyden. Those men are
cursing because thelr desires have
been outraged. That s all. To lay
bands on their purses is to lay bands
op thelr souls.

“You speak so calmiy—" she began.

“But I do not feel calm; I could kil
the maa who robbed me,” ho Inter

y about their behavior. 'nmﬂ
lowered sails, shot seals and holsted
salls agaln, and continued on their way
as 1'had always scen them do. The
Macedonia repeated her performance
of ycsterdny, “bogging” the sea by
dropping her ltne of boats in advence
of ours and across our course. Four
teen boats require -a considerable
spread of ocean for comfortable hunt-
ing, and when she had

peated, this time, In sharper tones as
they hesitated to do his bidding.
“Who knowa? You mry have to sail
with me for a time,” ho snid,” quite
softly, with a silken threat that belled
the softness, a8 they moved slowly to
comply, “and we might as well start
with a friendly understanding: Lively
now! Death Larsen makes you jump
better than that, and you know it!”

FOR SIMPLE COOKERY

BEAN POTS, CASSEROLES AND
RAMEKINS ARE GOOD,

Varlsty of Leftovers, Inciuding Odd
Can Be Used to Make

Iapped our line she continued steam-
fng fnto tho northeast, dropping wmore
hoats as she went.

“What's up?” 1 nsked Wolf Larsen,
unable longer to keep‘my curiosity in
check.

“Never mind what'’s up” -he an-
swered grufly. “You won't be a thou-
sand years fn finding out. and fn the
meantime just pray for plenty of
wind.”

“0Oh, well, I don’t mind telling you,"
he said tho next moment. “I'm golng
to give that brother of mfne a taste of
his own medicine. Ia short, I'm golug
to play the hog.myselt, and not for one
day, but for the reat’of the scason—if
we're {n luck.”

“And 1t we're not?” I queried.

“Not to be consldered,” he laughed.
“We simply must b in luck, or it’s all
up with us.”

The smoke of the Macedonia hed
dwindled to a dim blot on the north-
castern horlzon. [Of the steamer her-
self nothing was to be seen. We had
been loafing along, till yow, our sells
sheking balf the fime and epilling the
wind; and twice, for short periods, we
had been hove td. But therc was no
more loafing. Sheets were trimmed,
and Wolf Larsen proceeded to put tha
Ghost through her paces. We ran past
our lne of boats and bore down upaen
the firat weather boat of the other line.

“Down that fiying jib, Mr. Van Wey-
den,” Wolf Larsen commanded, “And
stand by to back over the jibs."

1 ran forward and had the downhaul
ot the flylng Jib all In and fast as we
slipped by tke boat a hundred feet to
leeward. The three men in it gazed at

His face underwent a sudden change.
1iis voico was less harsh and wholly
sincere as he said:

“You must be bappy, you sentimen-
talists, really and truly bappy at
dreaming and finding things good, and.
because you find some of them good,
feeling good yourself. Now, tell mo.
you two, do you find me good?”

“You are gaod to look upon—ia a
way," I quallfied.

“There ars in you all powera for
good,” was Maud Browster's answer.

“There you are!" he crled at her,
half angrily. “"Your words are ompty
to me. He who delights the most
lives the most. and your dreams and
unrealities are less disturbing to you
and more gratfylng than are my facts
to me. Dreams must be substantlal
and satisfylng. Emotlonal delight is
more filling and lasting than Intellec-
tual'delight! and, besiden, you pay for
your moments of Inteltectual delight
by having tho blues. Emotional delight
is followed by no more than jaded
senscs which speedily recuperate. [
envy you, I envy you." R

Ha stopped abruptly, and then on
his lips formed one of his strange quiz-
2leal smiles, 28 he added:

“It's from my brain I envy you, take
notice, and not from my heart. You
have no tacts In your pocketbook.”

He ceased speaking, and his gazo
wandered absently past her and be
camo lost in the placld sea’ The old
primal melancholy was strong upon
him. He was quivering to it. He had
reasoned himself into a spell of the
blues, and within few hours one could
look for the devil within him to be up
and stirring. 1 remembered Charley
Furuseth, and knew this man's sad-
ness as the penalty which the material-
1st ever pays for his materialism.

CHAPTER XXI.

“You've been on deck, Mr. Van Wey-
den,” Wolt Larsen said, the following
morning at the breakfast table. “How
do things look?"

*Clear enough,” I answered, glancing
at the sunshine which streamed down
the open companionway. “Felr waat-
erly breeze, with a promise of stiffen-
ing, If Louls predicts correctly.”

He nodded his head In a pleased
way. . “Any slgns of fog?”’ - -

“Thick banks in the north and north-
west.”

He nodded his head again, evinclng
even greater satisfaction than before.

“What of the Macedonia?”

“Not sighted,” I answered.

I could have sworn his face fell at
the ', but why he should be

‘usually dle, and die b
1hey are ablo to fill thelr purses pretty
speedily.”  ’
" “But T fall to see thet this steamer
‘has any designs on your purse.”
. “Walt and you will ses” he &n:
pwered grimly.
. We did not have long to wait. Hay-
' 'Ing passed several miles beyond our
Yine of boats, tha Macedonia proce®ed
- Yo lower her owh. We knew she car-
‘ded fourteen boats to our five (We
‘were one short thraugh the desertion
pt Wainwright), and she began drop-
bing them far-to leeward of our last
boat, continued dropping them athwart
‘our course, and finished dropping them
far to windward of our firat weather
boat. Thd hunting, for us, was spotled.
. There were no seals behind us, and
hhead of us the line of fourteen boats,
1tke & huge broom, swept the herd be-
fore ft. | | . o R
Our bosts hunted across the two or
three miles: 0f water between - them
and the point where tho Macedonia's
ad been. dropped, and then headed for
home. The'wind had fallen to & ‘whis-
‘par, the o¢ean was growing calmer and
‘calmer, and this, ‘coupled with the
.prosence 'of the great herd, made &
pertoct hunting day—ona ot the two or
three daysto be d in the

disappointed I could not concelve.

1 was soon to learn, “Smoke hot”
came the hall from on deck, and his
face brightened. :

“Good!” he exclaimed, and left the
table at once to go on deck and Into
the steerage, where the hunters wers
taking the firet breakfast of their exile.
The bulkhead was too thick for us
to hear what he sald; but whatever it
was it was followed by loud exclama-
tions and shouts of joy. i

Maud Browster accompanied me on
deck, but I left her at tho break of
the poop, where she might watch the
scene and not be-in it. The sallors
must have learned whatever project
wsas on band, end the vim and’ snap
they put into thelr work attested their
enthusiasm, The hunters came troop-
ing on deck with shotguns and ammu-
nitton boxes, and, most unusaed, thelr
rifler and a large supply of cartridgen.
T noticed they grinned with satisfac-
tlon whenever they looked' at the
Macedonia's amoke, which was irising
higher and higher s she approached
from thé west. -~ i
The five boats went over the slde
with & rush, spread out like the ribs of
a fan, and set a northerly course; as on

-whole of & lucky season. An angry ot
robbed; and& the boata were hosted in

the for us to fol-
low. I watched for some tims, curl-

ously, but there seemecd notbing ex:

1
-

rupted. “Yes, yes, I know, and that
men my broth rjus
Bah!"

‘They had been hog-
ging the sez, and they knew Wolf Lar-
sem, by reputation at any rate. Inoted
that the hunter, o huge Scandinavian
sitting 1o the bow, held his rifle, ready
to hand, £eross his-kaees. It should
have been in its propet place fn the
rack. When they came opposite our
stern Wolt Larsen greeted them with
& wave of the hand, and crled:
“Come on board and have a ‘ga
“To gam,” among the sealing schoon-
ers, 18 & substitute for the verbs “to
visit,” “to gossip.” It expresses tho
garrulity of the sea and is a pleasant
break in the monotony ot the life.
The Ghost swung around into the
wind, and 1 finished my work forward

with the main sheet.
“You will please stay on dock, Miss

in time to run aft and lend a band |/

Their quick-
ened under his coaching, and as the
boat swung inboard-1 was sent forward
to let go the jibs. Wolt Larsen, at
the wheel, directed the Ghost after
the Macedonla's second weather boat.

Under way, and with nothlag for the
time being to do, I turned,my atten-
tion to the sitvation of the boats. Tho
Macedonfa's third weather boat was
belng sttacked. by two of ours, the
fourth by our remalning three; and
the fifth, turn about, was teking &
hand in the defenss of its nearest
mate, The Aght had oponed at long
distance, and the rifles were cracking
steadily. A quick, snappy sca was be
ing kicked up by tho wind, a condition
whick prevented fine shooting; end
now and again, as wo drew closer, We
could seo the bullets zip-zipfiing from
wave to wave. .

The ‘boat we were pursulng had
squared away and was running beforo
the wind to escape us, and, in the
coursa of its fiight, to take part in re-
pulsing our general boat attack.

Attending to shects and tacks now
left me liitle time to see what was
taking place, but I happened to be on
the poop when' Tolt Larsen ordered
the two strange salors forward and
into the forecastle. They went sul-
lenly, but they went. He next ordered
Miss Brewster below, and smiled at
the Instent horror that leapt into her
eyes.

“Youwll find nothing gruesome down
therd,” he sald, “only an unhurt man
secufely mado fast to the ring-bolts.
Eullts are ltable to come aborrd, and
1 don't want you killed, sou know.”

ECven as he spoke, 8 bullet was de-
flected by a brass-capped spoke of the
wheel hetween his bands and
serceched off through the alr to wind-
ward. 4

“You see,” ha sald to her; aud then
to me, “Mr. Van Weyden, will you
tako the wheel?”

Maud Brewster had stepped imslde
the companionway so that only her
head was exposed. Wolt Larsen had
procured s rifle and was throwing a
cartridge into the barrel. 1 begged
her with my eyes to g0 below, but she
smiled and- sald:

“We may be feeble land-creatures
without legs, but we can shaw Captain
Larsen that we ara at least as brave
as he.”

He gave her a quick look ot ad-
miration.

Browster,” Wolf Larsen sald, as he
started forward to meet his guest
“And you, too, Mr. Van Weyden.”

The boat had lowered its sail and
run alongside. Tho hunter, golden-
bearded Hko o seaking, came over the
rail and dropped on deck. He glanced
from Wolf Larsen to me, noted that
there was only the pair ot us, and then
glanced over his own two mew Who
had joined him. Surely he had little
reason to be atratd. ‘He towered like
a Gollath above Wolt Larsen, At tho

A Huge Scandinavian, Sitting In the
Bow, Held His Rifle.

top of the companfonway he reassured
himselt with a glance down at his host
and the pair déscended fnto the cabin.
In the meantime, his }w0 men, a8 Was
the wont of visiting saflors, had gone
forward Into tho forecastle to do some
visiting themselves.

Suddenly, from the cabin came &
great, choking' bellow, followed by all
the eounds of & furlous struggle. It
was the leopard and the lion, and the
Ifon made all the nolse. Wolf Larsen
was the leopard,

“You seo the sacrednoss of our hos-
pitality,” 1 gaid bitterly, to Maud
Brewster, . .

Bho nodded her bead that ehe heard,
and I noted {n_her face the signe of
the same sickness at sight or sound of
violent struggle from which I had suf-
fered so severely during: my frst
weeks on the Ghost.

The sounds. from below soon dled
away. Then Wolf Larsan came alone
on deck. There was a slight flush un-
der his bronsa but otherwise he hore
no signe of the battle.

“Send thosé two men aft, Mr. Van
Weyden,” be

1 obeyed, and a minute or two later
they stood héfore b, -

“Holst in [your boat” he sald to
them. “Your/hunter's decided to stay
aboard ;é agd doemn't want it
pounding alexgaide.”

“[ like you & hundred per cent better
for that,” he eaid. “Books, and bralns,
and bravery. You are well-rounded, a
blue-stocking fit to be the wite of a
pirate chief. Ahom, we'll dlecuss that
Jater” he smiled, as o bullet struck
solldly foto the cabin wall

1 saw his eyes flash golden as he
spoke, and 1 saw the terror mount in
her own.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

COTTON STALKS HAVE VALUE

Hitherto Regarded ac ‘/aste, They
Are to Be Turned Into a Market-
able Commodity.

Consldering the fact that In tbe
neighborbood , of 75,000,000 tons of
cotton stalks have been destroyed an-
nually as worthless and only in the
way, tho possibilities of a plant capa-
ble of converting them into paper and
arlificlal sitk are reedily comprehend-
ed.. A plent js now being erected at
Greenwood, Miss, which will be de-
voted to the preparation of pulp from
cotton stalks, and it is sald that owing
to the stronger fibers of the cotton
stalk pulp, paper manufactured from
it is considerably stronger in propor-
tion to its thickness and weight than
ts® produced from tbe usual weod
pulp. It has: been the custom to cut
and burn the sialks, niter the cotton-
picking season has endad, at a cost of
about a doliar & tou. The use of cot-
ton pulp 18 not limited to the making
of paper. The stalk fibers have been
found capable of withstanding the nl-
trating process involved in the mak-
ing of guncotton. The fbers &lso
produce an ertifictal silk, -motion-ple-
ture films, and such chemicals as py-
roxilene, alcohol and acetone.

Soup Kltchens for Birds.

The establishment of “soup iitch-
ens” for the birds in the cemeterles
and city parks has been proposed by
A. J. Watson, scout commissioner, who
offers to have Boy Scouts maintain
them if tho suet necegsary 18 fur-
nished free, states the Kangas City
Star. He also calls on all seouts to
feed the humgry birds sbout thelr
hotnes until the snow bas melted
fully.

Scouts aro taught to study bird life
and protect’ it feed the birds
sconts have found the best way 18 to
tle pleces of guet in trees and keep
grain and seeds in boxes also nailed to

trees. .

“The turnishing of the seeds is a
smail item” Mr. Watson sald. “The
scout organization will gladly do that,
but it does not have the funds to far-
nish suet. It any person or Orf -
tion will furnish.ft, thé scouts 1 dts-
tridbute it.”

—_
Developing English Industry.
Glass-making research 1s a new fea-
ture st Shefigld university. The war
cut off many kinde of glass products
from Emngland, but the investigations
have been 8o effettive that 8,000 York-
abiro glassworkers, formerly turning
out only cheap_glsss bottles, are re-
ported to be now making 8 varied lot

- “Holst S gour

pour boat, 1 said,” he ro-

of materiale i fse glass.

Dellclous Combinations, 15
Assertion Made.

Perhaps the woman who has learned
to cook by imagination will find the
casserole more useful than the one
who cooks altogether by recipes, for
the larder often contains various left-
overs and odd vegetables which will
fit into a deliclous casserole better
than into any other dish. For in-
stance, the woman who uses ham of-
ten finds scraps left over from cutting
dits of meat which have adhered to
the bone and the end which fs un-
avallable for slicing. Often she will
utilize these strips. for sandwiches,
cresmed bam, or an omelet for break:
fast or luncheon, whereas they could
ke made Into a much more substantial
dish well suited to a home dinner. I
discovered this while keeping house
on a farm ten miles from a railread
when bam was a staple weekly article,
and the garden {{fn Bummer and the
vegetablo cellar [in winter were my
chiet assets. I uged to oil my largest
bean pot with ham fat, put in-a layer
of sliced turnip, |then a Httle minced
ham, some parships, and more ham,
a layer of sliced raw potatoes, some
minced onjons and shredded cabbage,
interspersing every layer with ham, a
sprinkling of flour and = little sait and
pepper. Sometimes, a few parboiled
beans were added, the ingredients de-
pending on the season of the year.
The whole was barely covered with
bam liquor or stock and baked very
slowly for at least three hours. I have
given at length this homely dish be-
cause { firmly believe that we Amer-
jcans are verging In our tastes far
too much on the luxuries and should
realize the possibilities:of the things
to be found 1z every household.

Not long ago I tested a recipe in
which beef tongue was used, but found
myselt confronted With the root end
for utilization. Into the casserole went
these bits of meat, together with some
chopped  carrots, = minced onion,
chopped green pepper, tomate, salt,
pepper, a few aplces, dry bread crumbs
for thickening, and a little of the
tongue liquor. It was a good cas
sgrole, but one truly losplred by im-
agination and necessity!

The old-time Boston bean pot is an
excellent utensil for cooking meats
which are cut in comparatively small
pleces, as well as fruits and dried ves-
etabies, while the "old-fashioned blue
and white stewpot, which can be ob-
tained in almost any size, is specially
suitablo for use in large familfes and
is inexpensive. Probably the most at-
tractive utensil {s the ramckin, little
sister of the casserole. - It {s not only
inexpensive, but s particularly use-
fut for individual service, not only
of savory dishes and vegetables, but
of desserts. The fAmily may tige, for
example, of creamed corp, but it it is
combined with a little leftover veal or
chicken, well seasoned, strewed with
crumbs, and served en ramekin, it be-
comes a “new digh.” The youngsters
may often rebel at such a ebeian
dessert as bread pudding, but If pre-
pered In ramekins with a little me-
ringue topped with currant jeily it be-

comes’  “something  new!"—Good
Housekeeping.
Lamb Curry.

Cut the meat in small pieces (and
inferfor portions such as the neck
can be utilized In a:curry), dip in
flour and fry in hot olive oll, pork fat
or butter until a rich brown. Mince
or slico an onfon and fry in the same
way. Then put into a saucepan, cover
with boiling water and simmer until
the bones and gristly pieces will slip
out. When the meat is sufficlently
tender add a cupful each of strained
tomato and rice, then a Httle celery
cut. fine or celery salt to season, with
salt, paprika and a little curry pow-
der. Cook ten minutes longer and
Berve,

Says the Cook.

If you want the best pie crust, says
the cook, it should be made the day
before you wish to use and and put
into a cold pantry. Then the crust
will be flaky and crisp. If you wis
to retain the crispiness after bak-
ing let the pies cool thoroughly before
putting away.

16 improve the top crust of the pie
she has found the following very good:
Brush it over with water and then
sprinkle with granulated sugar. This
tmproves the appearance and makes
it brown and crisp.

Serving Baked Potatoes. .

Roll each hot. baked potato in a
paper napkin, twisting each end. This
serves threa purposes: 1. Keeps pota-
to hot. 2. Napkin serves as holder
when removing the potato skin.
3. The napkin serves as a receptacle
for the unsightly paring or skin. Po-
tatoes erved thus wrapped are artis-
tie, especially when placed fn-a basket
upon the table.

Good Tea. .

To make good. tes, scald the teapot.
and to-@ pint of boiling water 2dd two
teaspoonfuls ‘of tes, cover tightly smd
set away from fire four minutes; then
strain.

. Avold Sunscald Injury.
Are the apple trees protected by
wire or boards on the south side? It

not, they are likely to be injured by
sunscald. P .

TEONE WESTRN GANADY

GRAIN REPORTS

In its issue of February 24th, 1918,
the Wadena (Minn.) Ploneer Journal
r has the following
letter from West-
crn Canada written
by Walter Gloedeu,
who 1s « renswing
his subscription to his home paper:
“The times we aro having up here
are very good in spite of the war. I
have had very good crops this fall
and we are having very good markets
for it all. Wheat went from 30 to 60
bu. to the acre, oats from 50 to 100 bu.
to the acre. I had an 1§-acre field of
oats which yielded me 115 bu. per acre
by machine measure, so I think this
{8 a pretty prosperous country. I
have purchased another quarter sec-
tion, which makes me now the owner
of .three-quarters of a section of
fand, The weather was very nice this
tall up to Christmas; then we had quite
severe weather, but at the present
time it is very nice again.”

Oats
115 Bushels
Per Acre.

“I lived many years In Alberta; fled
& homestead in the Edmonton district;
own property in
geveral parts of Al-
berta. I found l‘tb
one of the best
! countries I ever
saw; Its banking system is better than
that of the United States; ome quarter
sectlon I own, with -about $4,000.00
worth of improvements, pays $18.00 8
year taxes. All tax is on the land; im-
plements and personals are not taxed.
Lwas secretary-treasurer of Aspelund
achool district for two years. My du-
ties were tc assess all the land in the
distrlet, collect the tax, expend it (§i-
000.00 & year), bire a teacher, etc., for
the sum of $25.00 & year. Some econ
omy, en!

“All schoot and road taxes are ex-
pended in the districts where they are
collected. There are no other taxes.
Land titles are guaranteed by the gov-
ernment and an sbstract cests Bfty'
cents. Halt of the populaticn -of Al-*
berta are Americans or from Eastern
Canada. (Sgd.) WILL TRUCKEN-
MILLER.” Advertisement.

One of the
Best Countries
1 Ever Saw.

The Ready Reply.

Fair Customer—But the bairs are.
coming out of this mufl.

The Salesman—That, malam, is &
peculiarity of the animal; it always
sheds its fur at this time of the year.
—Judge.

KIONEY TROVBLE.
NOT RECOGNIZED

An_ examining physician for one of the
prominent Life losrance Compasies, ia
an interview of the subject, made the as-
tonishing statement that one reason why
€0 many applicants for insurance are re-
jeeted is because kidney trouble is so com-
mon: to the American people, and the
large . majority of those whose applica-
tions are declined do not cven suspect that
they have the diseaee.

According to_this it would seem thut s
medicine for the kidneys, possessing resl
healing and c\lm(iverﬁmpcrties, would be
2 blessing to thousands.

. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, “the well -
known kidney, liver and badder remeds;
is remarkably successful in sickness caus:
by kidney and bladder troubles. It is mild
and gentle in its action_and its healing in-
fluence is soon noticed in most  jcases.
There is no other remedy like Swamp
Toot. It will surely and effectively over-
come Lidney, liver and bladder troubles~
#nd you ean’ depend upon it. Go to any
drug store and get a_bottle so as to etart
treatment today. You will zoon s
marked improvement.

However, if you with first to test this

eat preparation fend ten cents to Dr.

{iimer & Co., Bingham N. Y., for s
sample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper-—Adv. -

Posltive Proof. .

Mrs. Neverhotme—-Isu't Mrs. Squith-
hob & caraless, ehiftless housekeepsr?
Mrs. Ondegu—I should say 8. Bvery.
tine I go to borrow something she {8
an ~at of it.

FRECKLES

Now 1s the Timo to Get Ridof These
Ugly Spots.

Ther
fecling

strength
Fuarantesd to remove these homely spots.
Siraply get an ounce of othine—doudle
and_apply &

strength—Zrom

lttle of (¢ night and morning &
should soon see that even ths worst
ve begun to dls le th

that more tha: arede
pletely clear the skin and gafn &
clear complexion.

T sare to ask for the
cthine, a8 thls fe sold un:
money baek 1€
Adv.

com-
bewutiful
Qouble sirengit
er guaranies of
s to remove frecklies.—

I3
—_—
: Thelr Place. .
“it's & wonder they don't take
horases on Arctic explorations.” .
“\What o foolish idea!”
“Npt at all. It's the ideal place for
nld skates.”

FOR THAT SORE .
" RAW THROAT

Relief in Every Rub

Try this—regulty ave certain:
get an original y‘él box of

Hustarine and rub it on your neck and
chest. Do it to-night m?nn‘uh

Y3

Nothing cures so quickly sas true
Mustarine which costs but & trifle, yet
1s so wonderfully good ulut thousand:

‘upper
ook raw feeling Wil b gone
mornis;

o genulne, mude

G
St €on Rothester. N, Y. .

Hoax—A man [s foolish tc -bet cn
elections

8,
Joax—How much id yuu lose?

ise it for Asthmo, Plew Bron- -
mm, Rheumatiam ' and Neuralgia.
t th ; 57,

After Election. R =




