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CHAPTER XI|—Continued
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Sllvers was at first Inclined to be
dizsappointed at the milldness of the
punishment meted out to his enemy.
I'he tarpuulin was removed from the
sixteen-foot catter stepped on davits
putside the rall and the eook Hfted
with dificulty and domped Into It
Then the eovering was replaced and
the bont swung agnln over the rall,

“This 18 an Interesting sort of
game, Augustus,” Bettington remarked
“and your part In It, 80 far, has been
worth fifty dollars to you. Do you
want to earn more?”

“Is each of them guys worth fAfty
bones?"

“Metzger 18 worth a
want them one at a time.
you get Metzger here?”

“That’'s a plpe,” sald Augustus, hls
eyes glistenlng. “He'll want to know
where the cook I1s. I'll say he's up
here with the Jane be's stuck on and
that you've got the other™

“All pight,” sald Bettington. "A
bhundred dollars If you work It right.”

Slivers found Metzger sleeplng, It
wus easy to make enough nolse to
awiaken him. He sat up with an oath
and demanded that the cook be sent
Ie with something to eat. Slivers'
sly smile angered him. He selzed the
boy's arm and spun him round,

“What are you grioning for?" he
eried.

The boy edged toward the door.

“1 was Just thinkin® how cook's put
one over on you after all, While
you've been sleepin' him and the Doc
has been showlng the skirts a good
time on deck.”

hundred, 1
How can

With a bellow Metzger drew his
knife and rushed up the stalrs, In
moments of rage such as these he
eared nothing for eautlon, He had

been a fool to
doctor so long,

#pare the handsome

The handsome doctor dropped the

noose accurntely over his neck and
choked bim Into submlssion. And
Metzger, gagged and bound, was

dropped by the cook's slde
“That's a hundred and
Slvers happlly,
“Slivers, tell

Afty,” sald

Kenzle 1 want to see
him for a minute,” Bettington ordered.

Hinking, the engineer came Into the
bright Hight

“Do you suppose,” Bettlngton began,
“that when this erulse Is over, you'll
ever get the chance to work on a
eraft Hke this agnin®”

Kenzie shook hils head sadly, He
would end his days patchlng up ma-
rine junk, he supposed. This voyvage
was the purple pateh In his gray lfe
There would never be another,

“Listen to me,” Bettington sald, *1
think If my scheme is successful that
Mra. Radway will retaln you per
manently. All 1 want you to do Is to
keep steam up and Joln In no rald
ugalnst me.

“H—1" sald Kenzle, “that's ensy,
What do I want to Join In nny scrups
for?

“They may make you think It's nee
essiry. Is It a promise?

Kenzie thrust out an olly paw,

fettington wrung It heartlly
the men on board, he thought
nlone hud a face to be trusted,

Of all
Kenzle

Bob had witnessed the two en
counters and wanted to know what
was coming Was It possible that
Todd had been wrong In his estl-

mate of the doctor?
Bettington would tell him nothing.
Instend, he changed the course of the
“We'll run for New York,” he
"We shall have favoring winds

viane!

nmald

and it won't take much longer.” He
feit certaln that there wounld be no
trouble with the gumblers for many
hours. By that time some new plan
could be evolved for thelr overthrow

He was rather concerned for him
self. In the fight with Sam he had
been badly brulsed and now the great
exertlon of Hfting the two men Into
the boat agonlzed him When he had

sent Slivers below and eautloned him
to report any new development, he
stretched himself on the couch,

"I'm going to try to get a ttle
rest,” he told Bob., “Wake me If pee
e and no one come on deck
[T lvers We men in the cutter
enn't get |

Iob it the e W I
him and his about In this new-tennd
Joy of guiding Full steam
nhead was Indl 1ge and
he was | wding ! . i Iy |
hnd I him 1 i l |
tlon of the de ] |
if were g 1 [ hy |
doods—wns the hope of winnlne n |
pardon. He bad Insisted that a o ) |
murderer would have hesita
In adding another vi l

I8 score

if It seemed n Todd
would not belleve that Orme, ns he
called him alwuys In speaking to Mrs

Radwnay, bhad repented Thes

wire
bound for & ferelgn port and when
they were no longer under the Jurls

diction of the Ameriean fag anyihing

could happen In his moments of de
pression Crosby Todd mght un
enslly of what would happen to him
Dr. Andrew Orme had looked it him
with an expression that Jdid oot speak
of mercy

Todd experienced bitter moments of
which the others guessed uothing e

batross

by WYNDHAM MARTYN

had allowed himself to be fooled by
Graumann over the wireless and had
lost the opportunity to send messages
that might bhave saved them. It
seemed necessary for the common
good to refuse to llsten to any of Mrs
Radway's speculations about the pos
sibility that the doctor was thelr sin.
cere friend. Mary made commaon cause

with her flance against Bettington,
What a bruve and stendfast child
she was, thought the elder woman

Here, at the threshold of a new and
fuller life, she was llkely to be stayed
by death. For her own part, life held
no more prospects, And llke Mary,
she, too, was to be halted on the
threshold. For a few glorlous mo-
ments she had been consclous of her
destiny ; and now she knew they were
only moments of self-deception. Wom
en had always envied her for beauty,
wenlth and positlon,. None had ever
envied her for her happloness. Happl-
broadly speaking, the eom
She had been given every-

ness
mon lot,
thing else.
There wus no morbldity In dwelling
on the fate that was enwrapping her.
She could not have lived so long and
seen so much, without belng aware
of the lawlessness of men's deslres,
thought of Metzger's burning
Sam was gone, but her mennce
And perhaps this strunge
knew to be An-

Wius,

She
eyes:
remalned,

man, whom she now

drew Orme, escaped conviet and twice
a murderer, loved her. In her heart
ghe was convinced of It, . Never,

never would she let any human belng
know that she, too, had loved him, a
A man for whom nol even
splendld of herolsm eould
A man for ever without

murderer!
tha most
win pardon.
the pale,

™ . . - . . -

Those elements of lawlessness In
the Individunls of the ecrew, which
Clements, by his adroltness and the
terror he Inspired, had contrived to
keep in subjection, were not long to
lla dormant Already unaccustomed
ease and freedom from dutles had
awnkened In men, to whom all honest
work was abhorrent, the desire for
a continuance of these romantle con-
ditions.

The four In the feiecastle experl-
enced much of the feellng that Alad-
din must have known when his lamp
proved so obedlent a servant., It was
with a certain timidity, covered by an
alr of bravado, that they first made
demands on Slivers for food and
drink, They ordered; he obeyed
They sent him for Radway's famous

clgars; Slivers brought a humidor
fAlled with them, Mike suggested
champagne, The genle they had

known as Slivers dellvered It to them

Hamner was chicken-hearted. He
belleved that his arrest at some time
or other was certaln. And there were
lifers In at least two of those con
viet establishments to which he might

he sent who had threatened to kil
him. And they would succeed. He
had been a trusty end he had been

n stool-plgeon. Alone of the men he
had a profound distrust of Rettington
He thought the surgeon was golng to
try to help Mrs. Radway and so save

his skin. Two could play at that
game, If he so stirred up the three
plnstie men before him—that they at

tncked Metzger and Pereira and killed

them-—nand he felt this would be the
result—he could be hurrylng to the
doctor with the news and Implore

him to mete out Justice to the slnvers,
It was a pretty scheme and hls ex

pression annoyed Graumann, “What
are youn grinnlng for? he snarled
“What makes you so d—n happy ™

“1 wns thinkin",” Hamner returned,
“how good and surprised them da-
goes'd be If we went aft and turned
'em out of the Boss' quarters and

made them come here where they be-
long. There they sit and wait tlll we
get to Limon. They speak the lingo:
we don't. They'll speak us Into Jall
before we know It. You what
them Central Amerlean prisons are
Nothing won't ever get us out We
won't even know what we're In for.”

know

| yet why,

“That's a fack,” Mike agreed “1
was Iin one In Bahla and 1 don't know
unless It was for throwlng

a bull off the doek.”

“If we had to shoot snld
Homner, “we'd say it wns becnuse
they tred to get at the women folk,
I'hat'd lUsten good at home."™

“He's gt & head on him"™ Mike
sald, with genulne mdmirn n Ihat |
stufll gets over every time, belleve me
‘Brave senmen save he women and
children fArst'"™ |

Red Mike was one of
ards who, after a sufficlent
polson, lose the more ol

i Intoxication Where |
slept stertorously he
the growing [

he other
wihs kept

rocity he felt

three

awnke by

toward Metzger and Perelra It was
about seven o'clock when he roused
his reloctant comrades from thelr
slumbers. They awaked sober but

savage, It was not hard to bring them
to thelr last night’s mood of vengeance

The bottles on the table helped them
to that,

It was declded then and thers to
hunt for the traltors Every state
room and storeroom was drawn hlank
The two must be on the upper deck
with thelr ecrony the surgeon. That

would make the

aganlust {our,

WNU Service

Graumann was chosen to ask leave
to speak with the autocratic navigator,
and while sperking, locate the missing
men.

Bettington Graumann's
story when he bhad glven permission,
through Slivers, for him to come on
deck. He entertained a profound mis-
trust of the man,

“Well," Bettington sald, seelng him
gazing about him. *“What 1s 1t

“l1 was wondering if the cook was
up here, slr. We aln't seen him In
the galley nor Mr, Metzger nelther”

“Do they look to be here?"

Graumann glanced toward the wire.
legs house., It was thelr only possible
hiding place, Bettington watched
him sidie up to It,

“Are they there?' the surgeon
asked, as If Interested In thelr disap-
Graumann took this as an

lstened to

pearnnoe,

| Invitation to Investignte,

“] guess they're below,” he sald,
touching his eap.
His news added to the wrath of the

tricked four. It was plain they could

“What Makes You Bo D—n Happy?

only be in the fore part of the ship
{mmediately above the forecastle
where the men were now sitting,
“There they are, the stinkin' da-
goes," sald Hamner, “eating and drink-
Ing with the women, while anything is
good enough for us If 1 wns as
strong as you boys I wouldn't stand
it, no, not for one minute, Just over

head, they are, a laughin® at the
monkeys they've made of us, We
ought to break In. Graumann here,

he knows how to open any klester ever
made; It won't take him long to do
the trick."

Mike battered the
lron lsts.

“No, by G—q4," he shouted, “that's
pot the way I work. We'll batter the
door down,"

With bars of Iron, Mike made his
first savage onslaught. The nolse In
the quarters of the prisoned
was deafening; Mary clung to Croshy.,

Mrs. Radway take the auto-
During Intervals of thls bat
tering they could hear the most hor-
rible oaths hurled, as they belleved,
at themselves alone,

To Mrs. Radway It meant that the
doctor had had feared,
tricked Into This was
the end.

table with his

people

She saw

matle.

been, as she
helplessness,

Bettington, on hearing the extraordl
nary rackeiw, ran to the head of the
companion, The shouts of Mike and
his friends warned him of grave dan
ger. Mike, Graumann and Krause
were trylng to batter thelr way to the
women; there was no other explana
tlon possible.

“Stop," he shouted,

His volee arrested them for & mo
ment,

“We want Metzger and Perelra,”
they told him,

“They are oot In there,” cried Bet-
tington,

“Then where are they hiding?”

Graumann snarled

The doctor's unreadiness to answer
promptly seemed direct proof that be
was lylng. Krause pulled out hls re
volver and took aim at Bettington
shouting obscene nbuse as he did so.
It was no moment for hesitatlon. DBet
tington shot first. Krause spun round
—a bullet had gone through the hand
that held the weapon. Another gun
spat out and Graumaon fell shot
throogh the heart. Bettington glanced
round and saw Hamner's smoking
barrel,

“Saved your Iife them, Doe,” sald
Hamner heartlly,

It was Hamner's trenchery which
staggered Mike and made him fall an
easy victllm to arrest. Bettington
slipped a clove hitch over his wrist.
Mike was led to the chain locker and
pushed In., Hamner, although he was
betraying Joy at the result of the fray,
knew In his heart that ontll Mike was
dead he was In ho peril. Hamner
cursed his Inaccurs
had meant to kil Mike, and by a
Jerky, nervous pull on the trigger had

slain Graumann, Graoumann he could
have managed. But Mike!

Slivers had brought Kenzie up from
his engines The boy had become
panle stricken. He could not under-
stand how It was Hamner had
emerged with so stainless a reputa-
tion. Hamner was engaged In the

necessary business of cleaning up. No
longer filled with vislons of vengeance,
Krause followed Bettington to the doe-

tor's room, where his wound was
dressed. He dld not venture to pro-
test when he was locked In a small
room.

Things were golng rather well for
Hamner, but he still was in some per
plexity as to where Metzger and
Pereira might be. Thinking It over,
and bearing in mind Andrew Orme's

justly earned reputation for violence,
what was more likely than they had
been done away with and dumped
Into the ocean?

Hamner was evolving a story where-
by he enacted the role of Sir Galahad
and Providence together. In the end
it would be seen that, but for him, the
voyage would have finished In utter
disaster, He determined to attach
himself to Mrs. Radway. He had
been, formerly, a speclalist In thogse
hard-luck stories whose success de-
pended upon feminine sympathy.

CHAPTER XII

The Treachery of Friends

After the first amazing clamor was
stilled and Croshy Todd had whis-
pered some comforting phrases to
Mary, two shots rang out. Then came
Krause's yell of agony. After that
there was a sllence of half-an-hour.
But the three, walting as they ex-
pected for death, made no move,

Out of the sllence came three stac-
ento dounble raps, the signal by which
the doctor was known.

“Don't open!” sald Todd, hoarsely.

“It's a trick.,”

“l must know,” Mra. Radway sald,
and unbolted the door.

Bettington stood there, He was
pale and unsmiling.

“I'm afrald you have been very
much frightened,” lbe began. “I'm

sorry ; but It has turned out fortunate
after all. T control the boat at last
and you are free to use the upper
deck when you want to”

“Do you mean the dreadful danger
has passed?”

He looked down at her and smiled
Just for a moment.

“1 think so. I shall
there at once.

want

Indian Ruler Famous for Astronomical Study

There llved In India, In the Seven-

teenth century, a ruler known as
Maharniah Jal Singh 1L, and belng
keenly Interested In  astronomy he
evolved a series of stru pr which,
though not now used for tieal pur
poses, constitute the most unique as
tronomical Instruments In existence

He appears to have colls ed all kinds
of astronomlical books, and sent some
workers to forelgn countries to gather
Informatlon Having dets wed the
kind of Instruments required on which
to make the necessary recording of the

movements of the henvenly bodles, he

selected five places In India as the
centers In which the observations
should be tnken I'he first he bullt
at Delhl, and then others in Jalpur,

Ufaln, PBenares, and Mathura. The

Helpful Suggestion
An employer who belleved In sup
porting all efforts to Introduce a
spirit into Industry, ha 1
together to place before them his plans
tor bettering working conditions

new
ledd bls men

“Now whenever 1 enter the wbrk
shop,” he sald, "1 want to see every
man cheerfully performing his task,
and therefore 1 lnvite you to place

In this box any suggestions as to how

that ¢an be brought about”™

A few duys later he opened the box
and took out a slip of paper on which
was written: "“Take the rubber heels
ol your shoes™

| ent it."

observatories In Delhl and Jalpur
have been carefully restored. In ad
number of metal Instro
erected large masonry In
some of them as high as W

ditlon to a
ments he

struments,

feet. Very careful records were made
of the observations of his staff of
workers, and modern astronomers

have expressed surprise at the valu.
able 1 n thus collected. The
ruler responsible for these interesting

wm

ruments died in 1743 and his
wives, concubines and sclence explred
with him on his funeral pyre,
Bold
Three little four-year-olds of Broad

Ripple were discussing In a VEry se

way what

rlous they were golng to
do when they grew up. Joe sald he
was going to shoot llons I'he next
little llow was going 80 get on a
train and rlde forever. The third
Donald, wanted to be more daring
than the rest and In a babylsh volce
sald: “I'm golng to buy an ice cream

cone and get on the street car and
Indlanapolls News

Viear's Patience Tried
“This Is enough to try the patience

| of Job," exclaimed the vicar to his
| wife, after reading the newspaper
| “Last Sunday [ preached from the

therefore, steadfast,” and
the printers have made K read, 'Te
ye the for break ® = Border
Citles Star,

text, 'Be ye

nsl.

of alm He |

Todd up
I

Todd eame forward, “Well?™

“Don't go anywhere but on
and these guarters of youra. |
very good reasons.'’

deck

liave

|

He bowed to Mrs. Radway and |
went out.
“What's happened?™ Bq ] enger

Iy when he was relleved he wheel
“Murder and sudden death,” said]
Bettington. “You'll be to see

your sister and your esteemed friend
Todd soon. Ah, here they come”™
Evelyn Radway
more slender than bhe had
her. He reflected that s

seemed paler and

¢ had en-

IVEr Seen |

dured agonlzing hours compared with |

which his own had been as nothing.
Briefly he told them of the struggle

Just over,
“But what abont Metzger and the
cook? Todd nsked

turned

“Don"t

“l am coming to them."™ He
to Mrs. Radway and the girl
be frightened.”

He swung the davits round so that
the cutter was over part of the deck
Then, with the ald of Slivers who had
hurried up, he lowered It a bit and
réemoved the covering,

The two women shrank back at the
sight,

“I'm golng to make the cook work
In the stokehole,” he announced. “He
Is not dangerous without a knife and
he'll have no one this
slde of eternity,
up until we reach New York."

“New York? sald Mary, smiling for
the first time,

“We're headlung for bome now,” he
answered,

Todd was
wheelhouse

chance to get

Bob In the
ques

bombarding
with Innumerable
tions. He voiced again his susplclor
of the doctor
what his motive might be,

and

Hamner, polishing brass, crept nem
enough to hear what they were saying
Evidently Halle nephew writhec
under the authority of Andy Orme
That was a new angle to look at the
future from.,

“Peg pardon, gentlemen," sald Ham
ner urbanely, “but is there anything
I can get for you?! You'll be taking
command, sir, 1 suppose? He ad

dressed Todd. “You're the only offi
cer aboard now your pore uncle’s
gone."

“You see,” sald Todd,
ner had gone away
“what they think. It's abominable how

unanswered

a doctor, and such a doctor, Is al
lowed to take command” He forgo!
that his qualifications were nil. Bob"

sympathy was very grateful,

It wns easy for Hamner to mold
these young and enthusiastle lads te
his liking. Already they had com
mended him highly to Mrs. Radway
But she persisted In her mistrust

“Look at them,” she said to Mary
when they had slept themselves Intc
better spirits, *“Are they conspiring
together?"
the evl

“Croshy wants to get all

dence he can,” Mary answered. "“You
see, he's really an officer and wil
have to be chlef witness. He say

this will be a celebrated case,”

“Not If I can help It,” Evelyn Rad
way sald, The idea of widespread
pubilieity was abhorrent.

“May 1 wireless to my
ghe asked of the doctor.
been told Indignantly by Todd that he
ied out of his own quar

lawyers?

had been loc
ters.

“Of course,” he answered. *“1 for
bade Todd becanse he was for wiring
accounts to the papers. May [ ask
you to see that he sends no other mes

snges

“1 will look after that,”"” she
“When can we get to New York?’
gee,” he meditated. “Thh
18 Tuesday noon, We ought to be Ir
by Thursday afternoon. [ think you
may safely promise that”

Instead of Bob Unwin being allowed
on deck and talk to Todd
he was sent below to ald the weary

It was plain to Mrs. Radwa)
Dettington  had  deliberately
commlittee on griev

“Let me

to remnin

Kenzie,
that
broken up the
ances.

“Mary,"” she sald abruptly to the
girl, “I'm going to live at my homg
up the Hudson, It Is near Peekskll

and perched on the top of a hill witt
a marvelons view of the river. [Ith
very, very big. 1 wns wondering I
your father would care to live there
too, and act ns a sort of secretary and

geners nseful business man. There
would be a great deal to do and )
think the place wou benefit Mra
Unwin. Of ecourse, you'd be thera
too.”

“Oh, Mrs. Radway,” cried the en

“there Iz nothing i
could

raptured Mary,

the whole world that make me

happler, How he hates lils work, poos

old dear. May I break It to him?"
“You shall wireless him to meet us

on Thursday and tell him whateves

you choose.™

On Wednesdny night Bettington n

formed Mrs. Radway that he hoped v
be o enrly on the following morning

“You tnlk as If you were glad te
be tn,” she sald

“1 am,” he answered. 1 want to be
done with this nightmare business

She could not understand why N
wing he did not appear to dread the
end of the trip which spelled for him
—prison,

“] shall Instruct my attorneys Lc

put themselves at your service,” she
sald presently. It wns not easy to
#any what she desired to teil him. *]
kaow nothing of
shipped on the Albatross. 1 know ounly
that yon have brought us into safety
and | am grateful.”

“You could have heard what brought
me aboard If you had wanted to,” he
“Why oot |isten to the

reminded her.

whole thing now?"

She hnd a dread of hearing some
confession which must rob ber of the
d¢onfldence she stubbornly held W

(TO BE CONTINUED®

when IHHam |

| with the

I shall lock Metzger |

specubated as to |

| day, but

Dexddys Even
ap iy fale

AN o
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GREAT BANQUETS
: -.-w-r-a aren't ke
work

The button bush N
the big buttons ope sees In a
box,

8o, really, there s no specinl reasor

for such a pame., Each button bush
plant has a great, great many fowers
upon it and each one of these flow
ers Is filled with the most dellelous
hnlh‘_\'.

There was going to be a banquel

that day, and the banquet talile was te
be the bhush,

It was belng held In the swamp
where the bush grew. Perhaps you
could say that the many, many flow
ers on the button bush looked a little
bit like very small buttons, but any
each of these flowers was flled
most delicious honey.

“When Is the banquet to begin?
asked one |ittle flower.

“In a very short time,
Jutton Bush,

“Patience, though, little Aowers. The
guests will come soon.”

“Who are the guests to be?"
the flowers.

“All the lttle Insects of the swamp,
snld the Button Bush,

“Oh, goodie!™ they sald, “It will be
a great and magnificent banquet, a
great and gay banquet."

And they all looked very happy.

At last the guests began to arrive,
and once they had started to come It
they would never

way

asked

seemed as though
stop.

Of course, they held banquets every
lay In the swamp, and many times a
this was a wvery speclal
banquet,

One little Insect was seated upon
the edge of a tiny button bush flower,

“Will you tell me a secret?" asked
the Insect.

“What is 1t?" asked the flower,

“Ah, It's a secret you all have; but
it you will tell me I will promise te

Guests Began to Arrive.

|
| tell only my friends and companions,

She had |

sald |

the reasons you |

the Insects,

“You don't mind If we know. We're
all such friends.”
“What gecret have we that you

want to know?" asked the little flower,

“Ah, sly one, shy one, you know,”
sald the Insect.

The flower moved a llttle In the
breeze, “Have another good sip of
honey and I will tell you,” said the
flower.

“That’s an easy command to obey,”
sald the Insect.

said the

|
“We are very, very shy,” suaid the

flower. “Yes, all the flowers on each
of the button bush flowers are so shy
that they keep away from
people,

want to

“We have been told we would make
lovely garden flowers and that people
would admire us.

“They say we are so frogrant and
sweet and that we are pretly to look
at.”

“All of which Is true,” sald the In-
sect, m a low how, and taking

another |

“But somely

best. They are People don't

come to the swamps so much, and we

pie Are nice, we

but we llke to be off
1

by ourselves and so we nlways grow

o slp of honey

so quiet,

are so shy I

haven't a doubt,

in the swamps where there are no

w we love the swamps |

houses, but where there are lots of
In=e

“We like Insects, They enjoy our de-
Helous honey—for we can't help boast- |
ing a little of our honey, which every
tiny flower has, and we ke to give
our honev to the Insects

‘We help them and they help us,
We all love each other, The Insects |
come to us because they hear of our
rare honey and becnu we Are so
fragrant that they are drawn to us

‘But, little insects, do not feel sad

if the world see ns, and bhe
cause the world ean't share with yon
we have \ 1 hoon
1w | vnys | %
{ W | out
the =war i have many beautifuol
things to look at and enjoy and we

want to help along the swamps which
aren't always so nice.

“And we love to give banquets. Yes,
little Insect, the button bush and the
insect famil
thev
\\.'\_" swamfg

meet in
.

a gond old out-of-the

Contrast
Mother—Your neck I8 Blacker than
usunl today
Little Son—No, mamma. It s only

hecan=e [ have got a clean collar oo —

| Pearson’s,

v are great friends wheul

BEFORE secret suffering breaks out
in open revolt—before the little home
is irretrievably shattered by a husband's
strong pipc—can't something be done?
Certainly., A new pipe will help, or
even an old pipe cleaned and filled with
Sir Walter Raleigh's favorite smoking
mixture. It really & milder, with no
sacrifice of richness and fragrance. It
really is as popular with the smoked-at
as it is with the smoker.

TuNE IN on ““The Raleigh Revue™ every

Friday, 10:00 to 11:00 p.m (New York Time),
over the WEAF coast-to-coast nerwork of N. B.G

g
scoveied “How ., &
Pipe Can Be

wood “a
1S 15¢ — and milder

ForlvyPoisoning
Try Hanford’s
Balsam of Myrrh

All dealers are authorized to rclunuur
money lor the lirst bottle it not sui

Over for the Week
Schoolmaster—Thls makes the
fifth time I have punished you this
week, What have you got to say)

Youth—I'm glad It's Friday, sir.—
Pele Mele, Parls,

o,
slugois
feelginglg

Put yoursell right with nature by
chewing Feen-a - mint. Works mildly
but effectively in small doses. Modern
= gafe — scientific. For the family,

No Taste But the Mint

e Gum

FOR CONSTIPATION

Primitive Postal Service
As early as 1072 there was a postal
service between New York and Al-
bany, Indians being employed to
carry letters between those points,

2 —
AUGUST FLOWER
—brings almost instant relisf from
terrible colic pains. Banishes heart-
burn, nausea, sick headache, bilious-
ness, sluggish liver, constipation.
Promptly restores good appetite and

digestion, and regular,
M, thorough _elimination.

DYSPEPSIA

DIABETES

Relleved In & days Cure pot Im mih]
Write for Fres Hooklet. The l{\::m;
lln-lu_l«-., Dept. 5, 5329 Dakin St.. Chiesgo.

W. N. U. Portland, Nu.- 25--1;35.-
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