* printed on the bbttle.

“take a mhlcspoan(ul in

THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE

MOTHER] LOOK AT
CHILD'S TONGUE

IV zross, feverish, constipated,

give “California Syrup
. of Figs.”

A mxaum todny eaves a sick chlld
tomorrow. Childrefl slmply, witl not
take the timo fram play to empty thelr
bowels, which become clogged up with
waste, liver ~g‘uzs slugglsh; stomach
sour,

Look at the (nngue mother! I cont-
€3, or your child is listless, cross, fev-
erish, breath bad. restless, doesn't eat
Beartily, full of cald or has sore throat
or any other children's afiment, givea
teaspoonful of “California Syrup of
Figs,” then don’t worry, because it Is
perfectly karmless, and in a few hours
all this constipation poison, sour bile
and fermenting waste will gently
move out of the bowels, and you have
a well, playful thld again. A thor-

. ough “inside clczmaing is ofttimes all

that is necessary. ' It should be the
first treatment glven in any sickness.

Beware of jcoanterfelt fig syrups.
Ask at tho store for n 50-cent bottle of
~Californla Syrup of Figs,” which bas
full directions for Lahles, children of
all ages and. for grown-ups plainly

Adv.

A writer saysispecch was given to
man to conceal 1is thoughts. It was
a needless precaution in most cases.

TAKE A GLASS OF SALTS
WHEN BLADDER BOTHERS
Harmless to Fllth Kidneys and Neu-

tralize lrrlhtmg Aclds—Splendld
(or‘ System.

Kidney and Blndder weakness result
from uric-acld, says d noted authority.
The kidneys Oitér this acid from the
blood and paes it on-to the bladder,
where it often remalns to irritate and
inflame, causing. & burning, scalding
-sensation, or aenm; up an irritation
at the peék of {the bladder, obliging
you t6 seek mliet two or three times
-during tho nfght. 'The sufferer is in
constant dread; the water passes
somegjmes with' a scalding sensation
and {s very profuse; agaln, there is
difficulty in .’xvoldmg it

Bladder wenk:\c‘s‘ most folks call
it, because they ‘can't control urina-
tlon. While 1t is extremely aunoy ing
and sometimes {very painful, this fs
really one of thd most sizrple ailments
to overcome. Get about four ounces
of Jad Salts from your pharmacist and
a glass of
water hefore breakfast, continue this
for two or thred days. This will neu-

. tralize the acidy in the urine so it mo

tonger is a source of irritation to the
bladder and urinary organs which then
act normally nga(n.

Jad Salts is lnemeusue. barmless.
and is made from the acid of grapes
sand lemon juice, combined with Hthia,
,and is used by thousands of folks who
.gre subject to urinary disorders caused
by uric acld Irritation. Jad Salts is
splendid for, kidneys and causes no
bad effects whatever.

Here you have a pleasant, efferves-
~oent lithia-water drink, which quickly
td.lcves bladder trouble.—Ads.

The light,comedian nearly always
welghs more than the heavy vlllain

“GASCARETS" FOR
LINER, BOWELS

For sick headache, bad breath,
Sour Stomach and
constipation.

'

Get a 10-pent box n

No odds how-bad yaur llver, stomach
or bowels; how much your head
aches, how miserable and uncomfort-
able you are from constipation, indiges-
tion, billousness and sluggish bowels
—you always get the desired results

. with Cascaref

Don't let your stomach, liver, and
bowels make you miserable. Take
Cascarets tonight; put an end to the
headache, biliousness, dizziness, nery-
ousness, sick, sour, gassy stomach,
backache 'and all other distress;
cleanso your inside organs of all the
bile, gases and constipated matter
which is producing the misery.
€A 10cent box'means health, bappl-
pess and -a clear head for months.
No more days of gloom and distress
1t you will take a Cascaret now and
then. All stores sell Cascarets. Don't
forget the childrea—their little in-
aides need 8 cleansing, taa‘ Agdv.

it takes & woman chaul!eur to steer

® baby mrrlngg through a crowd.
. S

T0 STOP TERRIBLE

RIIEIIMATIG PAINS |
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SYNOPSIS.
—10—
Humphrey Van Weyden, critlc and dilet-
te, |s ihrown lnto the water by the
sinking of n ferryboat In n fog In San
: ny, nnd becomes uuconscloua

= er Ghost, Cuptuln, Wolt
bound to Japan walers. witnes
the dertof the Arsk monto and Nears the
captaln cugse rhe doarl man {or presuming
10 «die. The captaln refuses to L
‘hore und_makes Llm, cabin
od of bis soul.
to leaen m:mln pcvllm, und dm- washing
unde; odme) 8¢,
TOERE T o s ey Wlppd. over the
TUFLur G e T CArrxing L Af1 A bis
criously huit, but no ono pays
ion to his Injury. Hump's qum‘-
od att, Mugriike steals bt

o
ases him_swhen
o Hitens 1o oIt Five hI: e
e yeast, u ferment . o big
“ooky 18 ieatous of
Zes Mm Wolf hazes a sea-
0 ihe basls for another
-»huomphu Hiiiation ity Tamp: " wvole
niering Mugridge in lis cabin,
rom lim at cards tl oncy lhie stole

Fom Himp, it then tells Hamp 3t 13 hin,
Cooky and
‘s

Woll's, by ‘fight of might.
o T

s
Biute i Omar with
Humn and Tinstrutes e instinetive loe
of tife by chokin 16ymp nrarly to denth,

A varalval of brutality bre se ln
the. ship und Wolt N sell the
master brr 1s knocked overboard
e Tt el by tha o~

wins clear in a fight In the

CHAPTER XilL.

‘There was o deal of cursing and
groaning as the men at the bottom.of
the ladder erawled to their feet. :
“Somebody strike a light. my
thumb's out of joint,” said one of the
men, Parsoms, a swarthy, eaturuive
man, bout steerer in Standish’s boat, in
whwh Harrison was puller.
Cou'l! fipd it knockin' about by the

itts" Leach said. sitting down on the
011"9 of the bunk fu which I’ was con-
cealed.
‘Fhere was a fumbling and a seratch-
of matchies. and the seadamp
flared up, dim and swmoky, and in its
weird light barelegged men wmoved
2bout, nursing their bruises and caring
for their hurts.
“low did he get away?”
asked,
He was sitting on the side of his
bunk, the whole posg of his figure io-
dicating utter dejection and hopeless-
ness. He was still breathing heavily
from the exertion he had made. His
shirt had been ripped entirely from
him in the struggle, and blood from
a gash in the cheek was flowing down
his naked chest, marklng a red path
across his white thigh and drlmnmg to
the floor.
“Because he is a devil, as I told you
before,” was Leach's answer; and
thereat he was on his feet and raging
his disappointment with tears in his
eves. °

All the while T bad been apprehen-
sive concerning my own predicament.
\What would happen to me when these
men discovered my presence? I could
never fight my way out &s Wolf Lar-
sen bad done. And at this moment
Latimer called down the scuttles:
“Hump! The oid man wants you!”
called back.
“Yes he is,” I sald, slidingout of the
bunk and striving my hardest to keep
my voice steads and bold.
The satlors looked at me In conster-
“Ha ain't down here!” Parsons
natfon.  Fear was strong in thelr
faces, and the devilishness which
comes of fear.
“I'm comin;
mer.

“No you don't!” Kelly cried, step-
ping between me and the ladder, his
right hand shapec into a verltable
strangler’s clutch. “You damn little
sneak! 1N shut yer mouth!”
“Let him go," Leach commanded.
“Not on yer life was the apgry
retort.
Leach never changed his position
on the edge of the bunk. “Let him
go, 1 say,” he repeated; but this time
his volce was gritty and metallic.
The Irishman wavered. I made to
step by bim, and he stood aside. When
1 had gained the iadder, I turned to
the circle of brutal and malignant faces
peering at me through the semidark-
ness. A sudden and deep sympathy
welled up in me.
“I have suen and heard nothing, be-
lieve me,” I sald quietly.
“f tell yer, he's all right,”" 1 could
hear Leach saylng as I went up the
jadder. “He don't-like the old man
1O more nor you or me.”.
I found Wolf Larsen in the cabim,
stripped and bloody, waltlng for me.
Ho greeted me with one of his whim-
sical smiles.
“Come, get to work, doctor. The
signs are favorable for an extensive
practice this voyage. 1 don't know
what the Ghost would have been with-'
out you, and if I could only cherish
such noble sentiments I would lell you
her master {s deoply grateful.”
1 knew the run of the simpla med!-
cine chest the Ghost carried, and whila
1 wag heating water on the cabin stove
and getting the things ready for dress-
ing his wounds, he moved aboiit, laugh-]

Johason

1 shouted up to Latl-

burts with a calculating eye. 1 had
never befors seen him smpped and |

‘| tho sight of kis body quits took myl

preath away. It his never been ny
weakpess to exalt the flash—fas from’
{t; but there is encogh of the orliit 1o

e to npremto its wonder,

ing and chattlng, and examining his

N THIS TALE
JACK LON-
DON'S: SEA EX~
PERIENCE IS
SED WITH ALL
THEROW. @)
"HISMRIL.E,’._EE__NJ
Gt

© Wolf Larsen was the man-type, the
masculine, and almost a god in his
perfectness. As he moved sbout or
raised his arms the great muscles
leapt and moved under the satiny skin.
1 bave forgotten to sy that the bronze
ended with his face, His body, thanks
to his Scandinavian stock, was falr as
the falrest woman's. 1 remember his
putting his hapd up to feel of the
wound on his head, and my watching
the biceps move like a lving thing
under its white sheath. It was the
biceps' that had nearly crushed out
my lfe once, that I had seen strike
so many killing blows. T could not
take my ecyes from him. I stood mo-
tionless, & roll of antiseptic cotton
{n my hand unwinding and spilling t-
self down to the floar.

He noticed me, and I became con-
scious that 1 was staring at him.

God made you well,” 1 said.

He braced his legs and feet, press-
ing the cabin floor with his toes in a
clutching sort of way. Knots and
ridges and mounds of muscles writhed
and bunched under the skin.

“Feel them," he commanded.

They were hard as iron. And [ ob-
served, also, that hls whole body had
unconsciously drawn itself together,
tense and alert; that muscles were
softly crawling and shaping about the
hips, along the back, and across the
shoulders; that the arms were slightly
lifted, their muscles contracting, the
fingers crooking till the hands were
like talons; and that even the eyes
had changed expression and into them
were coming watchfulness and mieas-
urement and a light none other than
of battle.

“Stadility, cquilibrium,” he said, re-
laxing on the instant and sinking his
body into repose. “Feet with which
to cliteh the ground, legs to stand on
and to help withstand, while with arms
and hands, teeth and nails, I struggle
to kill and to be nat killed. Purpose?
Ttility is the better word.”

1 did not argue. I had scen the
mechanisin of the primitive fghting
beast, and I was as strongly impressed
as if 1 had scen the engines of a great
battleship or Atlantic liner.

was surprised, coosldering the
fierce struggle in the forecastle, at the
superficiality of his hurts, and 1 pride
myself that 1 dressed them dexter-

°
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“By the w Huwp. as 1 have re-
marked, you arz a handy man,” Wolf
Larsen began, when my work was
done. “"As you know, we're short.n
mate. Ilereafter you shall stand
watches, receive seventy-five dollars
per month, and be addressed fore and
aft as Mr. Van Weyden.”

“I—1 don't understand navigation,
you know,” 1 gasped.

“Not necessary at all.”

“1 really do not care to sit In the
high places,” 1 objected. “I find life

“No You Don't!]’ Kelly Crled, Stepping
Between Me and the Ladder.

precarious enough in my present hum-
ble situation. |1 have no experience.
\ledlocrll). you see, has Its compen-
sations.”

He smiled ns though it were all get-
tled.

“I won't be mate on this hell-shipl”
1 cried defiantly.

I saw his face grow bard and the
merciless glitter come into-his eyes.
He walked to’the door of his room,
saying:

“And now, Mr. “van Weyden, good
night”

“Good nlsht. Alr. Lnrsen," 1 an-
swered weakl:

cHAPTGn XIv,

1 cannot say that the ‘position of
mate carried }W(Lh it anything more
joytul than thiat there were no more
dishes to wash. 1 was ignorant of the
simplest duties ot mate,and would
have fared badly indeed had the sall-
ors not sympamlzed with me. I knew
nothing of th “minutiae af ropes and
rigging, of thel trimming and setting of
l salls; but the sailors took pains to put

we ﬂzht.i,lws pmﬂnz an repe-

claily good teacher. apd I had little
troublo with those under me.

With the hunters it was otherwise.
Famillar In varying degree with the
sea, they took me as a sort of joke.
In truth, it was a joke to ruo that I,
the veriest landsman, should be filling
the office of mate; but to be faken as
a joko Dy others wus a different mat-
ter. I made no complaint, but Wolf
Larsen demanded the most punctili-
ous sea etiquette in my case—far
more than poor Johansen had ever
recelved; and at the cxpense of sev-
ernl rows, threats aml much grum-
Dling, he Grought the hunters to time.
1 was “Mt. Van Weyden” fore nond
aft, -and it was only unofficially tbat
Wolf Larsen lumsolt ever addressed

ing. Perhaps the wind
would bhaui a few points while we
werg at dinner, and as I left the table
ho yould say, “Mr. Van Weyden, will
you Kkindly put about' on the port
tack?” And I would go on deck, beck-
on Louis to me, and learn from him
what was to be done. Then, a few
minutes later, having digested his ip-
structions and thoroughly mastered
the mancuver, I would proceed to
fssuo my orders. I remember an
carly instance of this kind, when Wolf
Larsen appearcd on the scene just
as I had begun to give orders. He
smoked his cigar and looked on qui-
etly till the thing was accomplished,
and then paced aft by my side along
the weather poop.

“Hurmp,” he saidl—"'1 beg pardon, Mr.
Van Weyden—l1 congratulate you. I
think you can now fire your father's
legs back inte the grave to him.
You've discovered your own -and
learned to stand on them. A little
ropework, sailmaking and expericnce
with storms and such things, and by
the end of the voyage you could ship
on any coasting schooner.
It was during thls period, between
the death of Johansen 'and the arri-
val on the sealing grounds, that I
passed my pleasantest hours on the
Ghost. \Wolf. Larsen was quite con-
siderate, the saflors heiped me, and [
was no longer in irritating contact
with Thomas Mugridge. And I make
free to say, as the days went by, that
1 found 1 was taking n certain secret
pride In myself. Fantasticas the situ-
ation was—a landlubber second in
command—I was, nevertheless, carrys
ing it off well; and during that'brief
time I was proud of myself, and I
grew to love the heave and roll of the
Ghost under my fect as she wallowed
north and west through the troplc sea
to the islet where we filled our water
casks.

But my happiness was pot unak
loyed. It was comparative, a perfod
of less misery slipped in between &
past of great miscries and a future
of great miseries. For the Ghost, s0
far as the seamen were concerned,
was a hell:ship of the worst descrip-
tion.  They never had & moment’s rest
or peace. Wolt Larsen treasured
ngainst them the attempt on his life
and the drubbing he had received in
the forecastle; and morning, noon and
night, and all night as well, hé de-
voted himselt to making life unlivable
for them. Leach and Johwnson wera
the two particular victims of Wolf
Larsen's diabolic temper, and the look
of profound melrncholy which had
settled on Johneon's face and in his
eyes made my heart bleed.

With Leach it was different. There
was too much of the fighting beast in
him. He seémed possessed by an in-
satiable fury which gave no time for
grief. His lips had become distorted
into a permavent snarl, which, at
mere sight of Wolf Larsen, broke out
in sound, horrible and menacing, and,
I do believe, unconsclously. 1 have
seen him follow Wolt Larsen about|
with his eyes, like an animal its
keeper, the while the animal-like snarl
sounded deep in his throat and ¥i-
brated forth between his teeth.

Both he and Johnson would have
killed Wolf Larsen at the slightest op-
portunity, but the opportunity never
came. Wolf Larsen was too wise for
that, and, besldes, they had no ade-
quate weapons. With their fists alone
they had no chance whatever. Time and
again he fought it out with Leach, who
fought back, always, i a wildeat,
tooth and nail and fist, until stretched.
on the deck.

| braver part,

party to it. If you were really great,
veally true to yourself, you would join
forces with Leach and Johnson. But
you are afraid. You waat to live. Tho
life that {8 in you cries out thot it
must live, no mattor what thé cost;
so you live ignominiously, untrue to
the best you dream of, snning against
your whole pitiful little code, and, if
there were a hell,.heading your soul
straight for it. Bah! I play the
I 4o not sin, for I am
true to the premptings of the life that
is in me. I'am sincere with my soul
*at least, and that is what you are not.”

There was a sting in what he sald.
Perhaps, after all, 1 was playing a
cowardly part.

I pondered it long, lyiog sleepless
tn my bunk and reviewing:in endless
procession the facts of the situation.
I tatked with Johnson and Leach, dur-
ing the night watches when Wolf Lar-
sen was below. Both men had lost
kope—Johnson, because of tempera-
mental  despondency; Leach, be-
cause he had beaten himself out In
the vain struggle and was exhausted.
Put he caught my hand In a passion-
ate grip one night, saying:

“I think yer square, Mr. Van Wey-
den. But stay where you are and keep
your mouth shut. Say nothin’ but saw
woad,

We're dend men, 1 know it;

KEEP YOUNG

As well ba young 2t 70 as old
Bt 60.

Many elderly people suffer lame,!
bent, nching backs, and distress-
ing urinary, disorders, when &
little help for the kldneys would
fix it all up, Don't walt for gravel,
or Bright's disease. Use Doan's Kid-
ney Pllls, They .bave helped
thousands, young and old, and are
recommended by thousands.

A Michigan Case

- Allrcd natene

dncm—s mcu(cm
d othc

edic %
T bat a1 took Doan'e Kid-
ney Plils and they gave e = compiats
and losting’ cure.’

Gat Doast’s at Avy Store, 62 » Bex
DOAN’S Rianex
PILLS
FOSTERMILBURN €O, BUFFALO, N. Y.

A Beanty Seeret

To haveglear skin, bright eyes
and a healthy appearance,your
digestion must be good—your
bowels and Liver kept .active
and regular. Assist nature-take

BEECHARDS
‘PILLS

l.mm Selo of Any Medicine in the Werldi.
everywhere, Inboxes, 10c., 25¢.

l’our DoHars a Month

nsurmcc Policy, Bond and Savmxs Bark., Ynu
are guarznteed four per cent on your money, can
w $50 on eacl (nmracl. at five Der‘.cm.
lihten yeara 1o repay, Provides for 2 hom; and
constitutes and after ceatl

insuran ore X b,
| Sendiorour boolet, e Home Finane:
_EMP RTIGAGE

REALTY. & MO,
RASHVILLE, ~ TENME

1 Have Secn Him Follow Wolf Larsen

but all the same you might be amel
to do us a favor some time when v\c‘
peed it damn bad.”

It was only next.day., when Wain-
wright island loomed to windward.
elose abeam. that Walt Larsen opened
his mouth in prophecy. Iie had at-
tacked Johmson. bgén attacked DYy
Leach, and had just finished whipping
the pair of them.

“Leach.” he said. “you know I'm
going to kill you some time or oiber,
don't you?

A snarl was the answer.

“Arnd as for you, Johnson, you'll get
so tired of life before I'm through
with you that you'll fling yourself over
the side. See it you don't.”

“That’s a suggeslion," he added, In

an aside to me. “I'll bet you n moath’s

pay he acts llpnn it
(TO BE CO

HARD TO ESTIMATE CROWD

Few Clvilians Are Able to Give Num-
bers of a Gathering—Army Of-
ficers Tell Secret.

It is remarkable: how the average
civilian overestimates: the number of
persons in a big procession. Take, for
example, the recent demonstration in
London. 1t was said that there were
15,000 men in line and some enthusi-
asts put it oven at 20,000, But it is
easy to estimate such numbers approx-
fmately, says London Tit-Bits, Hero
35 the rule as lald down- in the “Ficld
Service Regulations” of the United
States army:

“The strength of & body of troops
may be estimated from the length ot
timo it takes to pass & glven point. As-
suming that infantrg in volumn of
fours occuples hait 4 yar& per man,
cavalry ote yard per trooper and ar-
tillery In single ‘Slumn- per gun or
calsson, a given point would be passed
in one minute Ly about 175 infantry,
110 cavalry at a walk, 200 cavalry at a
trot and five guns or caissons.”

Allowing for spacing between com-
panies, battallorz and regiments, all
of which is according to mathematical
rule, 1t takes a regiment of 1, 000 men
divided into battallons just ten fiin:
utes to pass4gr at the rate of 6,000 an

About With His Eyes. =

PATENTS Watngn B Coleman, Fass
fugionah (. okl i
esi reforeaces.  Dest resulte.

“improved Insulating Material.

A new forma of insulating material,
known as pertinax, has been Iatro-
duced in Germany, it is made by'roll-
ing layers of paper on onc another,
the mass being then impregnated ie
some kind of resin while heat and
pressure are applied. The avers ad-
here 10 such an éxtent that the result-
ant “hard paper” appears uziform In
structure. ;;I‘he new ‘insulating mate-
rial is waterproof. It is almost as
free from chemical action as porce-
tain, It will stand tomperatures of
150 or 200 degrees centigrade without
harm. Pertinax is most readily pre-
pared in flat sheets or cylingers, and
it leuds itseif admirably to machining.
Tests indicate that it cen be used
indoors in replacing porcelain  for
pressures above 20,000 volts.

Domestic Finance.

“We are spending inore money thaa
we can afford, my dear,” said bupby.
“Can't we do something to reduce the
household expenses?”

“I'm dofng the best I can, love,” Te-
plied his wife. "I baven't paid tha
butcher or the grocer in monthbs, but
1 simply cannot get credit-for matines
tickets, and my losses at bridge have
to be paid in-cash, too.”

The Explanation.
“How can she marry him. krowing
that he’s dissipated?”
“But his fortune isn't"
* New Zealand factories in 1913 mag.
ufactured clothing vaiued at $400.000

Greatest
Results

often come from simplest
means.
For instance—one’s daily
food plays a big part in de-
ciding for success or failure.

To, bring out the best

And he was never averss to amother
encounter.

I often wondered why Wolf Larsen
aid not kil him and moks an end
of it. But he only laughed and
seemed to enjoy it. There seemed &
certain spice about It, such as men
must feel who take delight in mak-
ing pets of. ferocious animals.

“It gives & thrill to life," he ex-
p)nlned to me, “when life is carried
in one's hand. Man Is & natural
gambler, and life is the biggest stake
he can lay. The greater (he odds
tho greater the thrill.”

“Ah, but it {8 cowardly, cowardly.
1 cried. “You have xll the ‘advas:
tage.”

"0t the two of us, you and I, who
1 the greater coward?” ho asked se-
riovsly. “If the situation is unpleas-
Iog. you compromise with your conm-

stience when you mizke yourseit a

Distinguished Itatian’ Salfor.
Vice-Admiral Camillo Corsi, sudces-
sor to Admiral Viale as minister of the
Italfan navy, s 8 Roman by bisth, fifty-
five years of age. He carrics to bis

bresks

'il:,:;e ]3:: sopaoses o bres mental and- physlcal forces

These rutes, it must be d sn.und ent is imper-
are for trained soldiers used to a loag ative.
step and to keeping up without £trag-
gling. No civilians, even militant sut-
1) ttes, ever kept or could keep up Gra e Nuts
this pace.

—A FOOD

made of whole wheat and
malted barley, supplleu in
splen(hd proponmn ?ll &e

bigh office a well-balanced
both in ministerial and staff work, and
in responsible command during actual
warfare. He was chief secretary to
Admiral Mirabello when that capable
officer was minlster of the navy during
a perfod of jmportant npaval reforms.
Early in his career he spent many
years in navigatior in charge of 8
schoolship, and during the war with
Turkey he bad the supervision «? the
transportation of e Italian troopd o
Africa, and later wms in command of
oné of the Itallan naal squadrons

tands i the Aegest .

whict tock possession of aevaral fe |

mlmx including the vuluablc
mineral elements, lacking in
many foods, but most neces- .
sary for vigor and activity of |
brain and body.
«There’s a Reason”

for
Grape-Nuts

"Sold by Grocers.




