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werhead the truck separated them

.1.:.|||. leniding | It bore down upon Alan, holding him

| motionleas and, on the other side, It

crughed upon Corvel's lega
He turned pver, as far as he could,

and spoke to Alasp, “You have bees

suving me, so now I trled to save you,*
he sald slmply, “What reason did yod
have for doing thut? Why bave yot
been keeplug by me?

“I'm Alan Conrad of Blue Rapids

Kansas" Alan eried to him, “And |
you're Bepjamin Corvet! Yon Enow |

me; you sent for me Why did you
do that ™

Corvet made no reply to this. Alan,
peering ot hiny underneath the truck,
oitld see that his hands were pressed
against his face and that his body
sl k Whether this was from some
physical pain from the movement
knge, Alan did not Kknow
til he lowerd his hands after a mo
ment ; and now he did not heed Alan

of the wre

aware of him,
“Dear little Connle!™ he sald aloud
‘Dear lttle Conunde! She musin't
marry him—not him! That mmst be
seen o What shall 1 do, what shall

or Beem even (o be

I do?

Alun  worked nearer him, “Why

stn't she marry him?" he cried to
Corvet “Why? DBen Corvet, tell me!
I'ell me why !

‘Who are you?' Corvet seemed only
with an effort to become consclous of
Alan's presence

“I'm Alan Conrad, whom yoa used |
to take care of. I'm from Blue Hup

ids. Yon know ahout me; are you my
Ben Corvet? Are you my fa
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pearman, cowerlng In Corvet's |1l
bhrary in terror at an apparition
the bullet hole above the eye!™ So

| that was the hole muade by the shot

Spearman fired which  had  killed
Alan's father—which shot him through
the head! Alan peered at Corvet and
called to

m
: tenltot ! Corvetr called In
se, not directly In reply to
itlon, rather In response to

those guestions stirred. “Father

Some one, drawn by the ery, wns
: wreckage near them, A hand
rm with a torn sleeve showed ;
Alan could not see the rest of the fg-
ure, but by the sleeve he recognized
that It was the mate

‘Whoe's cought here? he called
down.

“Benjumin Corvet of Corvet, Sher-
rill and Spearman, ship owners of Chi-
cago,” Corvet’s volee replied deeply
fully ; there was authority In It and
wontler too—the wonder of a man find.
ing himself In n situntion which his
recollection cannot expliain,

“Ben Corvet!™ the mate shouted in |
" | surprise; he cried It to the others,

those who had followed Corvet and
obeyed him during the hour before and
had not known why. The mate tried to
pull the wreckage aside and make his
way to Corvet ; but the old man stopped
him. “The priest, Father Benitot!
Send him to me, [ shall never leave
here ; send Father Benltot!™

The word was passed . without the
mate moving awny. The mate, after a
minute, made no further attempt to
free Corvet ; that Indeed was useless,
and Corvet demuanded his right of sac
rument from the priest who eame and
erouched under the wreckage beside
him,

“Father Benitot !™

“1 nm not Father Benltot. 1 am Fa.
ther Perron of L'Anse.™
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I should have gone, Father!
Ihe priest got a lHitle closer as Cor

vet spoke, nnd Alnn heard only voloes |

now and then through the sounds of

neing metal and the drum of lee
T «t the hull The mate nud his
working to get him free
thoned all ¢Mort (o save

| tie ship: it was settling And with

the ettling. the wovement of the
priseming Alan was In

nl mndle nEeless

s v
ol the " s It waonld free

- f ftself In o moment, If it did
t ] it would free or finish

( e But he # Alnn saw him

fous of that now, His

on the eyes of the
I rt I
. 3 SR A R
int
| il 114 hi
et Valt Bro sl be
b i " tim I i e
r t b me pon
r ' il for
I | t 10
i ter & n Sure
1
Dig fer Your Vitamines
g akout bread we
| J I i nte osur
{ fire i mir henrts, If
gf nes in your
ratlons, step out and dig for them.

Growing Old Too Scon?

Are you one of those unfortunate
folks who finda ’uumt{ fecling older
than you should! Do you feel lame
and otiff mornings; drag through the
day with a coustantly aching Im»ln’
Evening find you utterly worn-out?
Then look to your kidoeys, [Present
lay life puts & heavy burden on the
kidneys. They slow up and poisons e
cumulate and upset blood and nerves.
Help your weakened kidneys with
Doan's Kidney Pills. Doan's have
helped thousands and should help you.
Ask your nelghbor!

An ldaho Case

A Troyear,
miner, Aain St.,
Wardner, Idaho,
says “I had a
Enawing pain in
the small of my
back When 1
stralghtened up
after bending 1
had a knife-like
paln and my kid-
neys acted Irreg-
ularly and both-
=ered me at night
"A friend advised

L me to use Doan's
Kidney Pilla. After using three hoxen,
the pains disappeared and my kidneys
were In good shape.”

Get Doan's at Any Store, 60c » Box
DOAN’S o0

FOSTER-MILDURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.
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“And | |

‘Cutlcura Talcum

Fragrant

rAlways Healthful

aap 25¢, Dintment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢.

.‘_li.,LS HONEY & TAR

O0OD FOR BAD COUGHS
¢ at stores; 75¢ by mail. Address

Jew York Drug Concern, New York

JROPSY

TREATED ONE
WEEK FREE

Short breathing re-
lirwed in a few houry
swelling reduced ina
sys; regulntes the liver, Kidneys, stomach

nd beart; purifies the blood, sirengthens the
ntire aystem. Weite for Free Trial Treatmaent.

OLLUM DROPSY REMEDY CU., Depl 8.0, ATLANTA, GA

YOU CAN'T CUT OUT

il A Bog Spavin or Thoroughpin
Wl but you can clean them off
promptly with

BSORBINE

TRADYT MARR RIS WS DAY OFf

and you work the horse

same time. Does not blister

or remove the hair. §2.50

per bottle, delivered. Will

tell you more if you write
Book 4 A iree.

Youw’ll Get
A Year’s Wear ormore,

when yon bay

atretch .l- Your Dealer
for Nu-\ia sridern,
Garters nm; Howse Supporters.
I bve hasn't the: nr.«‘1l|w|

2 Every

Australia in Wrong Placge.
Checking by radio with time clocks

in Frunce reveals, so authoritiea say,
wn error of 100 yards In Australlu's
ntitudinal position on nll maps, We
| mny have to move Australln—on our
maps, says the Sclentifie Ameriean,

Important lﬂ ﬂotlll
FExamine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for Infants and chililren, and see that It

Bears the

Signature of
In Use for Over Z0 Years.
Children Crv for Fletc lln-r # Castoria

The Imln A man sees on o girl’s head

during courtship develops Into a boo-
net after marringe,

If a bad nahit hasn't killed & man

by the time he s seventy-five, he In
pretty sure It won't

Why She
Changed:

“l have always used
the cheaper baking
powders, supposing
them just as good as
Royal but | invested
in a can of Royal
Baking Powder and
now find all my bak-
ing so much improv-
ed that | will use no
other kind.”

Miss C.L. B,

ROYAL

Baking Powder
Absolutely Pure
Contains No Alum
Leaves No Bitter Thste
Send for New Royal Cook Book

/1 s FREE. Royal Baking Pow-
der Co., 126 WilliamSt. New York




