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SKIN BLEMISHES

pimples, blackheads, etc, clearsd
away eally and st linle comt by

Resinol

=

Smn'cnl Blue Lews
in Old Connecticut

Under the sarliest Connecticat blos
lawn & young man und young woman
who Indulged In what would In,these
duys be culled “petting” In the pres
ehee of Lhe man's sister, wera subject
to n fne of 85 sach and the sister to
n rebuke for tolerating such conduet,
These enrly laws are contalned in a
swnll book printed mord than 260
years ngo. The book contnlns nolling
about Kissing otie's wife on the Rab-
buth, but kissing another man's wife

or Kimsing un wamarried woman who |

ehose to cotplnle about It was & serl
ots offense any day. Usnder the Inw
no person under twenly-one years old,
nor wny other pol aceustomed to the

use of lobwcon was permitied to use |

it unttl he obtalned o certifents from
a physiclan and a llcwnse from the
court, Furtherinore, tobaces  could
nol he used In the stroels, highways
or burnynrds, and convictlon could be
obinlned upon the testimony of oue
witness S0 Louls Post-IMspateh,

Comptipation geoersily tndiraise Alsnrdered
otaimarh, liver and bowels. Wright's Indian
Vegetable Pille restirs m: lr withewt
ariping m l‘onl ", H"f

Forgo* the Baby
Three weeks after the hirth of her
first baby, an M dorado giel-mother left
the hospitul. A4 she tripped along the
hall waving falewell to patlents in
varlous rooms, abe was s pleture of
happiness and of gerness to be at home.

Just as she stegped Into an elevator, |

a ourse hurrled froon the room the
mother hud occupled, calling, “You've
forgutten the baby I And sure enough
she had — Capper's Weekly,

“DANDELION BUTTER COLOR”

A hartnless vegetable butter ecolor |

ueed by milllons for (0 years. Drug
Mores and general stores sell bottles
of “Dandellon™ for 85 u-nln.—a\dv

Traveling Schoolroomas

Behoolrooms on wheels nre now a
fenture In sparsely settied regloos of
nartheen Onturto,.  They form a part
of the educational program Introduced
hy the provinee, working In conjune
tlun with  the rallrond. Cars, over
hinuled to form sehoolrooms, are sup-
plied with modern equipment and pro-
vide acoommodations for a teacher,
The rolling schools will be routed to
varlous outlylng parts of Ontarle,

Sport Quickly Ended

Very fond of hunting, Fred Hermann
of Davis, Calif, Is I doubt whother
be shauld ba regarded as  fortunate |
or unfortunate,
out bunting for the Nrst time this
sennon, Bagged two bucks with one
shot.  As the law allows only two a
senson, Hermann is through,

Bo long nn war persists the hand
that pulls the trigger Is the hand that
rocks the world,

Sure Rellef
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Hermann, who was |

The DOOM TRAIL

PRECEDING CHAPTERS

- —

Harry Ormaerod, long proscribed
traltor to King Georgs as & Btu-
art  partissn, returning from
Vridnos to London resouss Aldar-
man Robert Juggine from & band
of wasnasine. Juggine proves to
be the grandson of a former
rawnrd of Ormerod's father, to
whom Juggine feeln himnell In-
dobted. Ormerod iells Jugmine
he has absndoned the Htuart
oause. Juggioe Informs Ormerod
of & Jaooblis plot In tha Amerl-
can colonies to weaken Kngland
Ly forwarding French intarsats
AL Ite head 1o Andrew Murray, a
Booteman, snd & Frenchman, De
¥oullf, deadly ¥ ot m rod.

he twd ark In London or-

Ing thelr wehomes An!lelullﬂl

ithe plotters’ wearly return (o
Amarion, Juggine arranges for
Ormerod to go thare with lettars
o fiovernor Burnel, friend of
I Jugging, and werk to foll Mur-

*"Tis Juggion,” interposed my mas
ter. “The Ind Is a cousin otce re
mo¥ed. He goes to seek employmeni
In the New world. Te tell the truth,
though strong apd willing, be s nol
overbiurdened with wits. Hut be can
owing an nx as well as anyone, and his
tiusclen should bring bim good hire
on some wilderness farm.”

“Aye," ngroed Muster Jenking tone
heanly.

In the streel Juggine turned upon
me Indignuntly,

“Would you rulo os, Master Harry?"
he demnnded, “Zooks, you were llke
to plunge yourself lnto trouble by youl
forward manner! 'l wager Jenkin
Is wondering now whether you are »
| erfminal or only a hulf-wit, Why did
| you flure up over this De Veulle¥"

“Bocsuse | know Wm and L hate
| Wim" 1 answered doggedly,

“Thy? What hath he done

“He Is one of the gullants of the
[ eoust In Parie. He came out of Can
ada some three yeurs ago, and mads
& reputation for gambling, fekleness
and daredeviitry of all kinds, but once
In the Tolson 4'Or | heard him sl
| the poor young wan 1 then served."”

“Jumes ™

“l called him King James In those
duyn” | anwwered. *“Yes, De Veulle
win mocking the petty motley of our
exiled court. *What Is this king but »
puppet figure for us to dundle In Eng
| land's faceT he sald. ‘And what are
his courtiers but other puppets to
dress the show "

"His toadies sl langhed,

“'And the most comlcal thing of
sl ended Do Veulls, 'Is to think of
this puppet king, with & puppet court
rullng over a puppet England while
France pulls the stringey—as will sure
Iy happen some day,’

“It wan then | knocked him out of
his chale™

Master Juggins gripped me by the
| band with & warmth that surprised me

“Good lnd " he exclalmed. 1 would
have doae It mywelf !

‘ "What! You are no Jacobite ™

*I am no Jacobite,” he replled In
sote confusion, “but no more wery
you 8 Jucobite when you struck him
“T'wus for Eaogland, Master Harry;
and & man's country means more than
wny king that ever ruled. But what
came after?”

"We fought In the upper room of the
Tolson §'Or—D¢ Veulle and | and
friend of his and my friend. My friend
wan badly wounded.”

“And you?"

“1 disarmed my opponent. 1 dis
armed hlm several thmes.  When we
begun to fence 1 fuund he knew Httle
of the small sword —remember, he had
| boen  brought wp o Caosde-—and
| “twould wot have been pretty to slay

& man se utomy merey,  Also, to treat
| Bim g 1 210 was more bumiliating to
his pride than death”
| “You did well, Master Harry. BDut
granuy will be awaltlng ue. We must
| hasten”
[ He walked In sllence until we had
reached the house ln Holborn.

“How comes De Veulle ln London Y
e unked wuddenly as we climbed the
#lnlrs.

“He was ln some trouble In Paris—
what, | know not. The rumoer was that
be wus ordered loto exlle. Hut if he
salls for Cavade, as Muster Jenking

'

“And on the same ship with Mur
ray,” Interposed Juggineg excltedly,
*after appearing fn Murray's behalf
this afternoop—"

“then there may be more to his
enterprise than the mere punishment
of exile from the court,” 1 concluded.

“ s so!" exclnimed Juggine “Be-
yond doubt "tln wo. Aud maylhap De
Veulle will recognize you,"

“Do you think ‘my father's son' will
draw back on such excuse at iy
bour? 1 sald,

He laughed ruefully, and raised his
Bull for granny.

“Ho, Goody! Here are two hungry
farest-runners will eat your kitchen
bare”

dranny tripped iuto the hall, m mug
of bitter ale In elther hand,

"I heard what you said, and Master
EHurry's answer,” she rebuked him,
“Thiok shume on yourself, Hobert, to
hint thie be woull besitate before
porl! —sud  pou sending bim  lute It
o' she added somewhat logically,
i thought, “Now do both of you denin
these,  "Twill wann the taste of the
sridels nnd thvarus from your mouths, "

W abeyed her,

“And what luck did you bave?” she
Senundel nevl

Uil legven an Seturday,” sald Jug
Hus shiply

Arthur D. Howden Smith

Author of
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She eried oul.

“So soon ! Must it be, Tlobert? Sure,
the Iad should have soie resplte from
toll und fear!™

“If be Is 1o go, he must go thew”

wlolned Juggine. “*Twas bocause |
felt a8 you did that 1 sald what you
lieurd, granny."

“And twas because he had a sound
‘wart o hlm that be unswered ns he
N, she snapped.  “If he 18 to go, he
dould go, 1 dare say ; and the greater
the peril, the greater the rewnrd
Have you dobe sught towdrd securing
Waster Harey's equipioent ¥*

He went 1o the cupboard, from
which he procured a bundle of rolled
vlothe,  Layer after layer was un
wound, and foally he drew from the
vrappings a gun such as 1 hod pever
iwen before. U wus long In the bar
col, well-stocked, yet very light and
nndy,

“You may exclalm over It, Master
Hurry,” rémarked Juggine ss he sur
rendered It lnto my sdeleing hands
‘but you ean have po ldem of Its value
until you have seen It tested in the
great forests, where o man's life de-
penids upon the swiftness and aceurncy
with which he can shoot. [ learned
that In my own youth, and so when 1
returned to Loudon | had this gun
mude for me by the king's own gun-
sudith, wfter plans | drew for him,
There Is none other like (1"

“And It s for me? 1 asked, de
lighted as a child with a new toy.

"What better use could It haveY'
be replied. “Oh, yes; and these go
with I.*

He brought from the snime cupboard
A shot-pouch of bended deerskin and
A powder-horn, ornamented with dull
diver that would not eateh the lght,
Also n belt of hide from which there
hung In sheathn u dellcately balanced
lintehet and a long, broad-bluded knife

“These you will discover no less gxe
ful than the gun,” he explained, draw
Ing the weapous from thelr coverings,
“This which you call & hatchet Is the
Iotmuhawk of the Indlans, uwed for
fighting st close quarters and for
throwing. This other Is the sealping
knife, and a deadly blade it is, oo
You will feel them strange at first, but
among my friends In New York there
Is & Dutchman named Corluer who
will Instruet you jn the ways of the
wilderness.”

“You shall have letters to Governor
Burnet himself, whom | wel bofore he
went overseus, and to Master Cadwal-
nder Colded, the governor's surveyor
grneral und a mwetmber of hls couneil,
W fine, loyal geutleman with whowm |
have had some correspondence,

CHAPTER 11l

The Fif'h Passenger

Granny Juggine drew my face down
0w level with her puckered old Mps,

“thd preserve you, Master Harry.
No, 1 am not weeplng. "Tis— No mat-
ter. Remember slways that so lowg as
my heart bents there |8 room in It for
you—and forgel not that your mother
would be hangry for pride ln you It
she were but with ua”

She kissed me tenderly.

“Lom an old worran, Master Harry,”
whe sald, “and | may not live to see
It; but the day will come when you

will be no longer n fugitive from jus
tiee. Bo be pot disheartened.”

“And how could 1 be disheartened,”
I demanded, as 1 set her down, “with
two friends such ws | may bosst of T

There was a mist befors my eyes,
and 1 was not sorry whea Jugging
broke In upon our furewelin

“Aye, John Waterman will be walt
ing us ut the Temple stuirs, nad we
have little time to spare If we are to
get ubourd before the other passengers
This De Veulle would recogulze you,
I fenr, even In this diaguise”

1 could not forbenr a grimace at the
reference to my get-up, a linsey-wool
sey shirt, with homespun Jacket and
breeches and m boblied scrateh-wig,
the whole deslgned to give me & rustie
nppeurance, which there can be e
doubt that It did,

“Never mind, Master Harry” a8
motlshed Juggins ws be clapped am
ugly beaver of anclent style upon my
head. “In'New York you will rig your
self In forest-runper’s garb, and for-
ket that you ever played the bumpkin,
Glve granny u last kiss, and-"

She flew ut me, lght as & bird; her
urms clusped momentarily about my
oeck ) 1 felt her kiss op my cheek ; and
then she was gone from the room. |
may s well say here that | never saw
her ngain, although mapy & night as 1
Iny under the sturs | was lo remem-
ber her qualnt ways, her sweet, shrill
volee and loving smile,

But | ad no opportunity for such
thoughts as Juggins and 1 hurried
through the streeis toward the river,
where u wherry ‘aas awalting us, Al
the way he kept vp & rannlug fire of
last-ruinute sdvice and structions,

“Gunrd well the letters { have glven
you, the one to Coriner no less than
those to Governor Burnet snd Master
Coldens. Corlaer, though he be ouly &
rude, unlettered woodsman, I8 none
the lewa of importance In the wilder
ness country. He hath the confidence
of the Indlans of the Bix Natlons, a
mighty tribe, or rather confederacy of
tribes, Master Harry, 1 have writ as
strongly as & man may te Governor
Burnet, but 1 would have you say te
i all that you can think of to urge
him to & vigorous course. Tis neo
hour for half-wdy mensures. \We must
erush Murray once and for all®

We enme preseutly to Ureenwich
rench, nnd steered a passage through
the river trafie to the side of the New
Venture. Muaster Abbot, her cuptain,
met us at the rail

“The young man Is not sure of him-
self aftoat, and would seek his berth”
wald Mustor Jugglus, after the prelim-
Inmries had been passed

“An he pleases” agreed Captalo Ab-
bot Indiferently. “Yare the first
pboard, lnd, and may choose your quar
ters, You may bunk with the second
mate or one of the other passengers.
Put no” be corrected hlmself; =1
should have sald with one of two of
the other passengers. The lady bath
& eabin to herself.”

“The ludy!" 1 esclalmed

Master Jugglus pursed his lips ln o
soundiess whistle,

"So you curry a lady,”
mented,

“Aye.” replied Abbot

“Who Is shel”

* know not"

llu tarned o me

“And now, young sir, what do you
syt Wi It be the second mule or a
passenger for companion?”

“The second male,” | sald.

He nodded his head, called a ses-
man to carry my lnggng= below and
point the way, and walked off.

he cow

Muster Juggins drew me back to the |

rall,

“*Tis best 1 shonld not walt,”
said,
of Thames mouth, Master Harry. You
should be 'safe enough now, but care la
a sure precaution.”

*| will not forget,” | promised.

“And one thing more, Ind. Do pot
stint your wants for money, Governor
Burnet will ald you to draw whatever
you muy desire through the bankers
in New York, Remember, you spend
on my bebalf. 1 would willingly use
all 1 have to thwart Murrny, When
wil 18 snld and Booe, we are at war
with Franee. “Tis no war of genernls
and armles and admirals and feets, 1
grant you. But war It "

He smote the rull with his hand by
way of emiphosls,

“What kind of war?" | asked,

be

Fate has arranged a meeting
for Ormerod which, *hough he
does not at once recognize It, Is

to be of momentous importance
in his tife.

(TO BE CONTINURD.)
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States’ Lines Marked

Mason and Dizon's line Is the
boundary between the stntes of Penn
sylvanin and Muryland, from the Del:
uwware border to that of Weat Vir
gluln,  After yeurs of dispule between
the proprietors of the Pennsylvaniy
wod  Murylund colonles, u boundary
compronilse was arcived at in 1700
uid two  English surveyors, Charles
Muson and Jereminh Dixon, were np
polnted to run the line, This they
bogun o 1768, worklug westward lor
four yenrs, by which time they car
rled thelr survey over the mountalns
o n point 244 miles from the Dl
wware elver.  Todinn hostillty  maide
furthiér work Dipossible at the thine,
pvd the Moe way cotipleted luter by

by Mason and Dixon

others, The whole routs was marked
by wilestones, every ffth one bear-
lug on one side the arms of Lord Bal-
timore and on the other those of Wil
Ham Penn, The exuct Intitude of the
line In B0 degrees 40 minuies 208 see
onds  north,

In the doys of the slavery question,
Mason und Dixon's line whil often pop-
ularly projected westward, the name
belng given to the boundiry belweea
free nne sowve territory,

Old Reckonirg of Time

Fortuight 18 & contractlon of 14
nights,  Thine was ones reckousd b
nights and wisteps. ~

“Stay below tiil you be safe out |

memmbmmsm
and Bowels, aids the assimilation of Food; giving natural sleep.
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Comstock No Master
of Art of Spelling

Anthbny Comstock volunteered to
aselsl In educating soldlers while In
service In the Clvll war and was as-
slgned to temch a elass In spelling.
After the firwt sesslon he recorded In
Lis dinry the convietion that “they ean
be tought” This was not the only
Instance In which he exhibited lack
of proficiency In spelling. A year of
service In the war left him still with
the Impression that the men to whose
preaching he listened so eagerly on
Sundays were “chapline” Army bis-
enlts be koew as “hard tact”™ and
llhruu;lwut the long years with the
| Boclety for the Suppression of Viee
| he left the blotter of that orgaalzation
| dotted with “Prodestant™ In the space
in which the arresting officer was sup-
| posed to enter the religlous aMilationn
[of his prisoner.—Heywonl Broun, In
the New York World

The Cuticura Tollet Trlo.
Having cleared your skin, keep it clear
by making Cuticura your everyday
lollet preparations, The Soap to cleanse
ind purify, the Olntment to soothe and
beal, the Talcom to powder and per
[fume. No tollet table is complete

without them.—Advertisement.

Burglar's Luck

Breaking inte an office In Blshops-
| gute, London, England, s burglar had
nh  unexpected plece of lduck. His
search of the office revealed nothing
of value excepl a key which he dis
covered In a corner of a desk. He
tried the key on the safe, and found
that the safe opened easily, He then
helped himself to $750 In money and
| & deposit note for $23,000, and made
his escape. The key was a spare one
|which had laln In the desk undis
turbed for twenty years

fors eyes.
uhty wea m b-tu

ek it} Reniad gromptly i ekl

| Usual Thing

Harry Thaw at a sopper party In
'Nn York philosophized about a show
girl whose extravagance had rulned a
young man,

“Well, you see” sald Mr. Thaw,
“the young fellow had money to burn
and of course—It always happens so
| =he met his mateh”

Measurements
“Any gold-bearing guartzs In  that
mine you grubstaked?”
"Quarte,” repeated Cactus  Joe,
*There nren't even pints!™

Many Visit Monument
Buch steady streams of sightseers
uﬂﬂ!lﬂﬁwtﬁlmm

t during August that sil records
for any one month were broken. A
tolal of T7.020 reached the top by ele-
vator or stalrway during that menth,
excesding by some 30,000 the best pre-
vious record. Most visitors take the
elevator In preference to tolling up
the BOS steps which lead to the sum-
mit. On Bundays and bolldays the
traffic 1s the heaviemt. On one Sunday
3,20 persons made the ascent during
four houra,

akeateaspoonfulof "Vase-
line” Jelly. Stops the tickle.
nature heal. Tasteless,

?*.Z“ff:"’:....."ﬁ"‘“ e Yo o dad
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world with a capacity for pumping 28
tons of slr per minote, or 1,500
per hour, has been bullt
Bonth Africa. It has a
pacity of 70000 ‘cuble feet of

other explosions In mines, besldes pro-
tecting the bealth of workmes.

An old man often Onds that when
the serene years come they are also
| the empty years

Pain Neuralgia

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN"~ Gonidine

Unless you se¢ the “Bayer Cross” on tablets, you are not
getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe by mils
lions and prescribed by physicians over 25 years for
Colds Headache  Neuritis
Toothache

Lumbago
Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Accept only *"Bayer”

acka

e

which conlains proven direc

i
Also

Aaplirin la (he Wwde mar) of Bayer Massfecturs of Moncacelicacidester of Halleyllonsid

eclions,

“Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets,
uuolaué 100—Druggists.




