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The Mutiny of the Albatross

COPTRIGHT IN THE U. 8.

CHAPTER XIl—Continued
e
“That would be useless,” she sald
more coldly. He knew she wus re
lleved te see Mury coming toward her,

He slghed. So there must be a little
more salling under the skull and cross-
bones,

L L] - . - . -

As the yacht neared Its destination
Hamner became less certaln of his fu-
ture, His efforts to stlr Todd and
Bob Unwin Into active Insubordina-
tlon had not come to fruitage. His
mim was to awaken a certain proper
pride In the breast of the late Cap-
taln Hallett's nephew, Was he, an
officer, to allow the vessel he should
control by right, to be taken Into New
York by a murderous villlan like An-
drew Orme?

“They'll say,” sald Hamner, with
reslgned sadness, “that you was afrald
of him; they won't belleve It was
eantion. I'll say he was blgger and
stronger and you was wise to walt
What's It matter If they do laugh at
you a bit, sir?”

“Shut up,” Crosby Todd sald an-
grily. He resented these Implicatlons
of cownrdice. It happened that he
was courageous and had long felt his
Inactlon was unmanly, And [t seemed
that Bob, who had a spell off duty,
expected him to betray more leader-
like qualities,

“What do you think we ought to
do? Bob asked.

Hamner sprang Instantly into ae-
ton.

“Selze him" he sild; “there's three
to one and he don't suspect a thing,
Tie him up, the swine, and then wire-
lesa for help. That'll put us In good.
It's my bellef," the tempter went on,
“that him and Metzger plan to get
away. What's to stop them golng
overbonrd just after we get through
the Bridge and escaping or lowerlng
& boat In the dark?"

“We mustn't let him get away from
the police,” Todd sald, wavering, “and
yet It seems hardly playing the gnme
to get him now 3"

“If you're afraid, Just say so.”
ner's manner was less polite.  “But
don't expect me to want to glve a
bloody murderer falr play sanme as 1'd
give you" A happy thought struck
him. “If the judge says tp you, ‘Why
didn’'t you do what Albert Hamner
sald? what'll you answer? I'll bhave
to tell him everything”

. - - L] - - L]

At the wheel Bettlngton was fight
Ing agalust the desire to sleep, Never
had he gone so loug with so litle
rest, There was a great deal of ship
ping and he had not much confidence
In Todd's senmanship,

The dawn was breaking chill and
gray when he passed Fort Hancock.
It waa there that the three flung them
selves upon him, There was little
opportunity to struggle, Hamner
brought down a belaying pln on his
head with enough foree to render him
unconsclons. He was awakened by
the harsh spitting of the wireless., HHe
realized that the Albatross was an
chored. He was lylng on the floor of
the wheelhouse. He was bound and
Engged as neatly as ever Metzger and
Perelra had been. The paln In his
alde was now very severe. And with
it all was a rucking headache.

Mrs. Hndway eame on deck at nbout
elght o'clock. She thought that Cros-
by Todd and Bob looked at her with
a certaln degree of embarrassment,
And Hamner, the lll-omened, wans with
them,

“The New York Yacht club Is send
Ing out some one to take vs In,"” Todd
told her. *“They ought to be here any
minute now."

*“I thought the doctor ecapable of
that,” she sald, frowning.

“He's capable of anything*™
ner crled. *“You don't know
we've done for you, ma'am.”

“What does the man mean?" she
asked of Todd

“I had to selze the ship,” he sald
There was no guestion of evading
what he had done or declinlng re
sponsibility. *“We found that Orme
had planned to escape and we are
holding him for the pollce. You re
member he wouldn't let me use the
wireless? That was because he didnt
want to be cnught. [It's easler for a
crook te escape In New York than It
would be In Limon "

“Where ls the doctor?™ Mrs. Rad
wiy asked.

Hom

Ham
what

She followed them to the hbridge
The attack had been mode In the
dawn, and Todd had no Idea that

Hamner's blow had been so severe or
that so much blood had fowed from
the wound. He tried to prevent Mres
Radway from seelng the man.  She
knelt down at his side and removed

the gag.
“Are you very much huart?™ she
arked. Her heart was beating wildly

After all, they had betrnved bim
There were tears In his eves. She
conld see that he did not dissoclute
bher from those who had made the as
suuit

“They casrled out your orders most
suecessfully,” he sald, and turned his
aching hend away.

The shrill sound of a siren stirred
Todd to action,

*It's the Xacht club lnunch,” be ¢ried
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Mrs. Rndway hent over Bettington
aguln, None else was near,

“1 suppose you enn never, never he
lleve It,” she whispered, “but 1 had
no hand In this. 1 shall always feel
ashamed when I think of It.”

When he made no answer she went
out on deck. Perhaps what had hap
pened was fated, that hour to which
he had been drawlng near for a life-
time,

Mary Unwin .had selzed her arm ex-
citedly, How like youth, she thought,
to forget its recent perils and present
# serene front to the world,

“Look,” Mary cried. “There's Dad.”

Evelyn Hadway looked down at the
launch and saw that there were men
In pollee uniform, too, Then she rec-
ognized the senlor partner of the great
transacted her business
There was nothlng she could do now
for the Injured man than commend
him to Mr. Blgelow's care.

It seemed an interminable time be
fore the police questions were an-
swered and she was on the Yacht
club launch with the Albatross lying
astern. She had been glad to aceept
the opportunity to leave the yacht on
the much faster launch.

CHAPTER XIII
Mr. Unwin Speaks His Mind

The Unwins were speedily to find
what wealth and the desire to help
them could do, Within twelve hours
of meeting Evelyn Radway, their
small flat had been abandoned and
they were occupyilng six beautifully
appointed rooms In a mansion, whose
grounds ran down to the Hudson.

It was Unwin’s mission to go to the
Albatross and bring back a lst of
things Mrs. Radway wanted. On the
night of his first visit to the yacht,
be returned In a mood of horrified ex-
clitement,

“Do you remember a man
Hamner?' he asked.

“I &hall never be able to forget
him,” his hostess answered. *“Why?"

“A sallor they called Red Mike must
have had some grudge agulnst Ham
ner who, from all accounts, seemei
a qulet, civil-spoken man. Mike got
at him and jumped overboard with the
poor fellow In his arms., The strenm
was running fast and they couldn't
save them."

“Horrible,” she exclaimed, "“There
must have been a curse on the ship.
Death npon denth.”

“And there's another Hkely,” Unwin
went on, “the prize crook of Lthem all,
Dr., Andrew Orme. There's not much
chanee for him, Perhaps It's the het
ter way. 1 should llke to have seen
hm, The pollee think he was the

named

brains of the whole thing, even the
ealled

man  you Clewents seema to

“What's It Matter If They Do Laugh
at You a Bit, Sirm™

have heen less dangerons. They have
Orme's record complete and hope to
ha able to Al In the detalls of the
years they lost sight of him."

Unwin talked on, asking Innumer
able questions and getting ready re
plies from all but Mra. Radway,

- - - . - . -

Less than forty miles distant there
were grouped around the bedside of
o man who was not expected to live,
an Inspector from headquarters, a po
lice surgeon and an officinl stenog

rapher.

“Now, Andy.,” the Inspector begged,
“he reasonable. Why go to vour
AMnker with n He on your consclonce?™

The suspect held out his hands
The inspector did not know what he
meant.

“Finger prints," sald
faintly ; “you haven't
yet.”

The Inspector did not ke to tel)
him he was rushed to the bedside In
order to take his dying depositiona
A dead man's hands were Just ns
good evidence as those through which
the blood coursed

“I thought you told me he was all
In the Inspector sald to the surgeen,

Bettington
verified them
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“You said you'd give him half an hdur
at the most."

“He's one of those obstinate cusses,”
sald the surgeon. There wns a certaln
agdmiration In his volee: he could not
forget that here was a member of his
own profession whn had attained
world-wide faume ere erlme enmeshed
him. “He's got the will to live,” the
surgeon added. “Why not humor
him? He's erazy to be finger printed.”

The inspector came to the bedside
It was not often he could grant a last
favor so easlly.

“All right, Andy"
do It."

An  hour later the surgeon was
wanted on the telephone,

“That bird ain't Andy Orme,” said
the inspector with a note of grievance
In his “Hls prints are abso
lutely new ones to us"™

The surgeon found the unknown
anwake and In pain. The surgeon’s
look was not as friendly as it had
He had been mistaking a per
son of probably no Importance with
the discoverer of the celebrated Orme
method of cerebral surgery,

“You're not Andrew Orme,” he as
serted. There was Irritation In his |
manner; he felt he had been fooled
and the sensation was not pleasing.

“I keep on saying so,” Bettington
remarked, smiling grimly. “Now can
I be allowed to sleep in peace?”

- L - - L - .

he grinned. *“I'Ul

vules,

been,

Mrs, Badway discovered In Unwin
a man whom she could trust because
he was honest and devoted to her
Interests. A very great deal of busi.
ness devolved upon him, For the first
time In his working life he was happy.
The Massachusetts Institute of Tech-
nology was to receive Bob, and Mary
wins to gradunate from Smith before
she married. Crosby had yet to win
his way.

Usually the Unwins took thelr menls
In thelr own sulte, but very often they
were Invited to dine with Mrs. Rad.
wiy.

The three of them—Mrs. Unwin was
still unable to move—were Invited to
a dinner party, given by Evelyn Rad-
way, when she lenrned that Todd was
to leave for an appointment in Chl

cago, exactly one week after landing
from the Albatross
At seven, Mary heard her father's

volee on the telephone, He said he
should not be able to get to Peeksklil
untll nine,

“Your volee sounds cross, Daddy,”
she sald. “Are you angry with any
one?”

“Angry 18 too mild a term,” he sald,
and hung up. Usually he called her
by some pet name, but he was ahrupt,
diferent and Incomprehensible.

When he came they were sltting
around a wood fire in the large hall
around whiech the house was bullt.
Unwin was one of those kindly men
glven to efMusive greetings when he
knew his people. Tonight he bowed
to them all coldly, Not even to Mrs.
Radway did he unbend,

“Daddy,” sald Mary, plaintivesy,
“you haven't spoken to poor Croshy
yet, He's huort”

“1 have no doubt,” sald Unwin dis
tinctly, “that a young man of his re
sourcefulness and Intrepldity will re
cover from the shock.”

Croshy Todd flushed. FHe had been
told that his future father-in-law was
of a kindly and affectlonate disposi-
tlon. Assuredly, the smileless, mididle
aged gray gentleman on the rug be-
fore the fire was not running true to
form,

“I'm afrald you have had a tiring
day,” Mrs. Radway remarked.

“One of the most misernble I have
ever spent,” he answered. It s JdIff.
cult to know just how to tell you
about it.™

Mary came to hiz side and slipped
her arm through his. Very rarely had
she seen her father In such a mood
as this. Had he, she wondered, taken
some dislike to Croshy? His tone
seemed evidence of (t.  Essentially
she wns a8 peacemnkoer.

“Don't tell us pow,” she beggoed,
In the morning this Wack mood would
have passed

Floyd Unwin took no notice of his
daughter. He stood there meditating
The girl might not have existed

“Yery difflcult,” he repeated. *I1
suppose | had better commence by
prociaiming my own Inefficlencles. 1
have bheen an economic fallure, Mrs,
Radway., [ have worked hard and
there Is nothing to show for it. A
mouth or so ago 1 went to an old
friend and asked financial ald from
him, It was for my children's educa-
tlon 1 needed It He refused me. |
learned then something of the scorn
success has for such as [ *

“Don't Daddy,” Mary begged. She
saw that for some reason, unguessed
by her, he was bent on crucifying
Glmself publicly.

“Another man,” he went on, unheed
Ing, "a friend of equal standing In
point of years, offered ald. It was not
in his power to give It immediately
He set out to earn by his ungoestioned
skill the few thousand dollars 1
needed. It was for Bob and Mary he
took this barden upon him, | remem-
ber that he sald he would try and be a
falry godfather te them. Well, hel
falled™

Unwin fell into another it of sllent |

musing. When he spoke aguln It was
of another subject, *I have just come
from the bedslde of a man who ls dy-
ing.* He looked toward Crosby Todd,
sourly, “The man you and my son at
tacked, wounded and left for the
police to drag to the Tombs, 1 com-
wend your caution, Mr. Todd.™

Evelyn Radway was glad that the
dancing shadows from the open fire
concealed her face.

“I don't understund you, Mr. Un
win," Croshy Todd stammered,

“Daddy, they had to do what they
did,” Mary told him earnestly,

“You walted,” Unwin resumed, look-
ing implacably at Todd, “untll he was
worn out from the sleeplessness he
endured for you. You and my son
took him at 8 moment when he was
physleatly exhausted, You attacked
hlm when he was suffering from three
ribs’ broken in the fight with the man
he killed. You lufllcted such violence
that the splintered ends of these frac-
tured rihs penetrated the pleural sacs,”

“We didn't know that,” Bob cried.
“We badn't any Idea he was hurt; he
never let me know."”

“You must be falr to them, Daddy,”
the girl Inslsted.

“l feel just as bitterly toward yon
and Mrs. Radwoy,” he sald. *“Yon
lent yourself to the betrayul. [su't
there anything that looks from the
soul of an honest man to tell women,
with thelr finer intuitional senses, that
he Is to be trusted?”

Evelyn
in It

“How could we know? she walled.

“Madam,” Unwin sald coldly, “he
told you. Many times he tried to con-
vince you. but you would net listen,

Radway's volce had tears

After that, I suppose, he was too
proud. He told you all his real name.
Can you deny that he cluimed to be

Bettington?"

“But you went to Bettington's
funeral just hefore we salled,” Bob
reminded him. “You Identified him."

“I do not wunt to spare myself,”
his father answered, *I identified the
body of a man, whose face was dis-
figured, as Howard Bettington, be-
cause he wore Bettington's clothes,
was living In Bettington's studio and
had papers of Bettington's In his
pockets, But I did not fall him as
yen did.”

“What man was It whom you Identl-
fied?" Evelyn Radway demanded, with
a passionate eugerness.

“A nume well known to you," he re-
turned. “Ope Andrew Orme, forger
and double murderer. This has been
establlshed by the finger prints.”

“How did Mr. Bettington get aboard
the Albatross?" Mrs. Radway still
spoke from the enwrapplng shadows.

“I told you that one of my friends
offered help. That was Bettington.
Although his reputation was wide he
had not needed to sell his pletures, as
ny do, to live. For the sake of
my children he determined to fill com
missions long ago given him. He went
off on his trip eagerly, like a boy
seeking adventure. My G—d! What
nn adventure! In that great August
storm which did such damage he was
nearly drowned and took refuge in the
hut of a fisherman who ealled him-
self Jonathan Gibbs. In reality he
wns Orme, who had lived there many
years, having no friends and passing
a solitary existence. When Betting
ton, In Orme's clothes, was foreibly
taken aboard the yacht, Orme took
Bettington's clothes snd money and
wenl to New York and met his death
there, as you know.” Unwin sighed
heavily. “A double tragedy.”

He related, as well as he could, the
manner of Bettington's abduction.
When It was clear he had nothing
more to tell, Mrs. Radway arose and
fsked him to follow her Into the
library.

“You must take me to him," she
sald. For the first time he saw that
she had been erying. Dully, he won-
derad why,

“I don't think It necessury,” he told
her. “He sent messages by me to yon
all, For some reason or another, he
persists in thinking you were Justi.
fled for what you did. 1 confess 1 do
not understand why. It seems qulmuc
In the extreme.”

“Mr. Unwin,” she sald, “I am golng
to see him. [If you don't care to
come, please glve me the address.”

“T'll take you,” he sald wearily, *I1
must speak with my wife for a few
minutes first.”

He joined Mrs. Radway In a quarter
of an hour, She was waiting for him
Imipatiently, but they were already on

Howard

i ]

the steep hill leading inte Croton be
fore she spoke.

“You were right to feel
toward me,” she confessed. “I have
always held that love should enst out
all doubt, ] yet, when the trinl
came, | was found wanting. 1 loved
him and yet allowed all these seem-

hitterly

Ingly Inexplicable things which con- |W W\ BQNNER’.

fused us, mixed ldentitiea and small
Jenlousles, to blind me and
wall of distrust which hid him from
me. And now It is too late”

Unwin patted her hand with a ges-
ture that was at once clumsy and af-
fectlonate, His anger had died down.
Her grief moved him, He began to
regret his bitterness.

“My dear,” he said stmply, “God
Is good and understands—and for
glves, We do not yet know that It Is
too late.™

That surgeon met them who had
been disappointed in finding his pa-
tlent was not the celebrated Andrew

“You Attacked Him When He Was Suf-
fering From Three Riba Broken in
the Fight With the Man He Killed."

Orme. He gazed with marked inter
est at the beautiful woman he knew
to be the many-millioned widow ot
Elgar Radway.

“May I see him?" she begged.

“These are not visiting hours,” he
reminded his visitors, “but 1 might
stretch a point If it's important.”

“It Is the mest Important thing In
my whole life,” she sald simply.

She stood for a few
framed In the doorway of that bare
and pallid room which had been the
place of innumerable sorrows. In this
sordid setting she seemed to the map
on the cot ethereally beautiful, slen
der as the stem of a lly m.f! filled
with a divine compassion. In wale
he tried to make some motion of wel
come, but his body was Immobile in
plaster casts and his hands seemed
too weak to respond to his will, His
volce forsook him. He could only
stare at her In wonder,

Then she came to the bedside and

moments |

bulld =a |

| make a fine jump for the ball

| sald Mrs.

| regular rules of tennls,

| to learn tennis,

knelt down and took the strengzthless |

hands and held them to her lips,

“Why
and dreaded to hear the answer. He
dared not allow himself to feel the
certalnty of the happiness which had
come to him at sight of her.

It was when she locked at him that
he knew there would be no misunder
standing between them while life re
malned,

“l came to say good-by and ask youo
to forgive me If you could. But | see
now there Is going to be no good-by
and you have forgiven me"™

have you come?" he nsked |

| away from the tennis court,

The bitterness of the waste years |
|

had gone from her. Over the mar
on the cot was stealing a new strength
He experienced a sense
he was assured of the

and peace.
of protection;
return to health and
happiness,

In the outer room the surgeon was
discussing his creed with Floyd Un
win,

“When | told him who was waiting
I could see new life coming back. 1
claim to be a freethinking mater]
alist, but every now and then g
miracle llke this happens. . . . 1]
suppose one might say that love Is the
supreme miracle, . . But all the
same,” sald the surgeon, *“It upsets
my calculations.”

[THE END.]
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World’s Oldest Library Discovered in Syria

What s supposed to be the most
ancient library In the world, consist-
Ing of documents written In the frst
alphabetic signs known to savants,
wius discovered In Syria by a French
archeologieal expedition. Elghteen
large and small tablels, engraved with
letters that are neither hierogiyphics
an  cunelform characters,
but evidently parts of the first alpha
bet made of 28 and 2T signs, were
found by n young Alsatian archeologist
on the Syrian const of the Mediter
rinean, at & place ealled Ras-Shamra,
near Intakieh (Ladikiya). The expe
dition had discovervd there a necrop
4.000-year-old ruins of a
I'hoeniclan  palace and town, and
numerous anclent vases, jars and
statutes of great archeologleal and
historieal value, The oplulen was put
forward by the Academle that these
rulna represented traoces of an Aegian
eolony that existed on the Phoenlcian
eoast 2000 years before the present
era, and whose elvilizution was of the
Mycenian perfod.  Salomon Relnach,
the famouns French alstorlan. who wns
present when the report was pre
sented, declared that the discovery

nor Assyr

olis, the

wns & most extraordinary one. and
that It would be of the greatest Im
portance for the study of anclent his
tory.

English Game Protection
In English law the term 1

game” applies to bares and

which are subject to extinction hy the
occupants of lands to protect theh
erops from Injury and loss Tlis re

moves these animals from the protee
tlon which, In the
sporting eclasses, the English  law
throws about wild anlmals which are
hunted for sport. Ordinarily the pos
sesslon of land confers no right to kil
or snare gnme found thereon, but It
fa not uncommon In England to pro

vide in a lease for the keeplng du'lll

of ground game.

Small Gold Coine

One dollar coing heve not heen mint-
ed for general clrenlation since 1890
Sinre that date some have heen lsaued
as memorial colns, the last being the
Grant memorial coins, In 1922 The
smallest current gold coln |ls the $1.50
gold pleca

the reality of |

| asked Miss Gray. !
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CATS' CHATTER

“What are they running about In
that wild fashion for, do you koow?"
asked Miss Gruy Cat as she w atched
some people on a tennls court.

“They call that a game of tennis,”
sald Mrs. Black Cat. “There have
been *maes when I have entered lutul
that game. |

“Yes, once in awhile, T will admit
that I have liked the gnme of tennls.” |

“Can you use one of those fuimyl
bats?" asked Miss Gray.

“()f course not, my dear, | can't use |
one of those rackets, as they are
called, but I can chase a ball, j'uu|
know, and eateh it

“Sometimes 1 go near the net and

“Where did you learn the game?”

“It is natural for me to play with
them,'

balls, and sometimes to ca
Black.
“To get them between my paws and

have a lttle game all by myself I3
something 1 llke. |
“Ah, yes, when 1 would get hold of

a ball I'd have my own little game
of tennis. |
“I wouldn't pay any attention to the
which, to ba

frank with you, I never knew

“And I don't suppose [ ever will,
for I really don't want to learn them,"

“Then I don't pose  you will,
sald Miss Gray, “It's not a cat's na-
ture to do something she doesn't want
to do, unless sometimes when we run
oot of some one's way who doesn’t |
want us around.” |

“Just the way it was. I didn't have
and so [ didn't want
to learn tennis, and so [ dida't learn
tennls,” sald Mrs. Dlack. |

“I played It the way I wanted to,
but I'll tell you a great secret.”

“What, purr, purr, what Is the|
secret? Do tell It to me. I love|
secrets,” sald Miss Gray. |

“This Is a fine one, too,"”
Black,

“Then don't keep me waltlr
It,” begged Miss Gray

“Although I dido't know

sald Mrs.

g for |

any of the

“l Played It the Way | Wanted To."

rules of the game of tennis, they were
always afraid of me, those players.
“Many and many has been the time |
when they've been afrald 1 would win
everything.
“Then they have offered me milk
at the back of the house to get me

“Isn't that a flne secret—to think
that they had to offer me milk to gel |
me out of the way?"

“Yes," sald Miss Gray, “but per
haps they were afrald you would take
away thelr balls so they couldn’t play
at all. Do you think they were afrald
of your winning the game? Are you
sure that was the secret reason why
they offered you the milk?

“"Quite sure of It
Black,

“Well, you're not playing today, are
you?" asked Miss Gray

“I told you that it was because 1
was so sensible and wouldn't play when
I felt lazy.

“I don't say I need the exercise the

| way they do when I'd rather not take

any exercise ™

PUZZLES
What 1s the most difficult thing to
_ hold In the world? Your tongue.

Interest of the |

Why are clocks like the se hoolboys
at drill? Because they mark time.
- L] .

What is the worst thing you could
do to a jumior farmer?

his corn.

Tread oo

. - -

What is the dirtiest letter In the al-
phabet? O, because it has been twice
placed In soot.

L . L

A knight of old had a pain: when

and where dld be have 1t7 In the
middle of the knlght (night)
- - .

Why may a hoy playing “blindman’
bufl.” be called sympathetic! liecuuse
he feels for his fellow creatures.

" ® @

Why would an owl be offended.- (it
sou ealled him a pheasant? Because
you would be making game of him.

L] - -

What s the difference between a
groom and & repalring tallor? One
tends the mare, and the other mends
the tear.

L] - -

What is the difference betwoen an
elephant and a flea? The elephant
‘on have fleas, but the fea can't have

| elephants,
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"Kill Rats
Without Poison

A Now Exterminator that
Won’t Kill Livestocic, Poultry,
Degs, Cats, or even Baby Chicks

K-R-Ocan be used about the home barn or poul-

| try yard with absolute safety as it contains me
deadl

snarled Mrs |

on. K-R-O ls made of Squill,as
recommended by U.8 Dept.ofAgriculture under
the Connable process which Insures maxim
strength. Two cans killed 578 rats at Arkans
State Farm. Hundreds ofother testimenials.

Sold on a Money -Back Guarantee.
Inwnist upon K-R-0, the original Squill exter-
minntor. All poultry supply, drug, and seed
Stores—75c. Lurge size (four times as much)
$2L00, Direct | {dealer cannot supply you. K-R-Q
Co., Springfield, O.
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KILLS=RATS-ONLY
Hard Luck
Algernon—Yes; for years and
years his heart was set on having a
real home,
Clarence—Well?
Algernon—Well, he married a clube
womian.—~New Bedford Standard.

Poor Doggy
Young Wife—If you don't eat
these biscults I'll have to throw

them out to the dog.
Husband—What a pity. He's such
a nice dog.

In a Nutshell
One of the best secrets of enjoy-
ment Is the art of cultivating pleas-
unt associatlona,

A woman often can't get a new hat
out of her head until Iit's on it

BEST MEDICINE
SHE KNOWS OF

Says “Take Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound”’

Ft. Meyers, Fla—‘Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s V egetable Compound is lhﬁ best
medicine I ever

how working in a restsurant and
better than | havein three years. I hope
my letter will be the means of leading
some other woman to better health."—
Mns, Bunraa Rivens, 2014 Polk Sty
Ft. Meyers, Florida,




