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Whether or not she heard him run
@&way, the gong presently ceased, agd
troubled him no more that night. He
returned to his blankets, but mnot to
sleep again,

He built a fire and lay beside it
emoking. He drove away the recol-
lection of the disturbing loveliness he
had seen by counting over his injuries
&t her hands, nourlshing them and
magnifying them in his mind untis
they filled it to the exclusion of every-
thing else.

It became as dark es it would get
Midnight at that eeason is no more

than an dntensified twilight. By and

by the moon arose far across the we-
ter, looking like an old-tashioned gas-
globe, and set sall on her brief voyage
low down in the eky from southeast to
southwest.

Sam recefved the friend of lovrrs
Wwith a scowl. He had omitted her
from his calculatione. ‘The nights
are short enough without that!” he
thought,

Thinking of escape, a mnew
caused him to eit up suddenly.

“Why bother with a raft? he
thought. “She's got to sleep some
time. If I could sneak around the
beach and push the dugout in!' No
matter how quick she woke once 1
wes afloat. Oh! it would do my heart
good to float just out of her reach and
tell her a few things. On a night like
8ot some food and a blanket. Serve
her right, anyhow. I could send some
one dback after her.”

To think of it was to desire to put
it into instant ection. The moon, how-
ever, forbade. Sam cursed her again.
and sat down to wait with what pa-
tience he could muster until it
should slowly slm\glght.

When the bright e!mitaredge sunk
thie I could paddle anywher . She'’s

idea

behind Nine Mile Point he arose with |

& beating heart. Making his blankets
into a bundle, he took his way once
more around the strip of beach, his
moccasined feet falling nolselessly qn
the sand,

It was about two o'clock, and the
afterglow had moved around to the
northeast. In an hour it would be
light again. The island objects loom-
ed twice their size in this dusk of
dusk. Sam kept close under the wil-
lows ¥ avoid making a silhouette
against the sky. A she drew close to
Bela’s camp he eaw- that her fire was
out, from which he argued that she
had been asleep for some time.

Coming nearer still, he made out the
form of the dugout againet the pale
sand. Bela had drawn it up higher,
end had turned it over. Still hugging
the willows, he paused, locking for
her. He suppcsed she had made her
bed under the willows behind her fire.
He dared not approach to make sure.
Likely she was a light sleeper.

Following man's first instinet, he
bent @ouble, and crept across the open
sand &o the dugout. It lay on its side,
the bottom turned toward him.

Hig Ireart was beating like a steam
hammer, If with one quick movement
Le comid turn it over and rush it into
the water, let her wake as quick as
she chose. If ghe attempted to stop
him she must take the copsequences
When a man's liberty wae at stake he
could mot be too mice with the sex.
He took a long breath and turned the
canoe over,

Bela wag lying beneath it.

“Sam!” she said eoftly,

The keyed-up Sam grumied at the
6uddenness of the shock and ran back
for ten paces, gasping. Then he got
command of himself, and came back
@shamed and raging.

Bela stood up. “What you want?”
6he asked mildly.

“l want to get away from here!”
cried Sam, “and by George, I'm go-
ing, too. If you try to stop me your
Petticoats won't protect you. Get
back!™

Rather to his eurprise she fell back
without a word, He glanced at her
uncertainly. Putting his hands on the
canoe he started to shove it toward the
water,

“How you goin' mak' it go?” asked
Bela, egoftly.

Sam came to a stop, swearing eav-
agely, In his excitement he had ueg-
ilected to think of paddles. They were
not 1ying anywhere about.

“Where are the paddles?” he de-
manded .

“1 hide

“Where are they?”

She was silent,

“Tell me where they are or take
the consequences!” he cried, approach-
ing her threateningly.

“I not tel] you if you kill me,” ghe
replied, standing fast.

This avas an out and out challenge
to him to otrilie her. When it came to

could not do it, of course.
He turned away, wild with impotent
rage. Must she always get the best of
him? If there had only been a- man
of her people there that Le could tak>
it out on! He broke into passiona.e
denunciations of her. It was a weird
enough eccene, there on the shore i
the dim dusk.

“What are you keeping me here
for, anyway?" was the burden of hie
cry. “What do you ‘expect to gair
by it>

“You safe here,” Bela muttered. “If
we go to the ehore tiose men kill you,
I think.”

‘em,” she answered coolly.
he cried.

[ tongun, Lela

This did not help soothe him.

“I’ll take my chance of that!” he
cried. “I know how to deal with men.
I don’t need a woman to look after
me! Do you think you're going to keep
me here all summer?”

“No,” ehe returned. “The bishop
and the police comin’ pretty soom.
Then you safe.”

“It's all your fault anyhow!” cried
Sam. “Why couldn’t you let me alone
in the firet place? What's your game
anyhow?”

Bela was silent. '

“Give me a plain answer!” he cried.
“What was your idea In carrying me
off?" He blushed as he sald it. *“Ob
Lord!” he added. helplessly.

“I hear those men talk,” Bela sald
6ullenly. “‘Say they goin’ kill you in
the morning. I think if I tell you, you
Jus’ laugh. So I tak’ you away quiet.”

It had not the ring of truth. “Rot!™
exclaimed Sam. “Why should they
want to kill me?”

Having no answer ready, she re-
mained' silent.

“You're lying now!” cried Sam.
“The truth is, you were sore because
I wasn't atter you like the rest, I
know women!"”

Bela made an angry movement.

“What's the matter wit’ you?' ghe
said defiantly. “You t'lnk you so big
and clever! W’at you know about me?
It yvou stop cursing me all the tam
maybe you see w'at I am! If you act
good to me ! good to you'”

“Do you expect me to take off my
hat and thank you for the privilege of
being tied up and carried off?” de
manded Sam.

She hung her head. “I sorry for
that,” she muttered, sullenly.

“Huh! Sorry wea’t mend any-
ting,” said Sam.

“l want be friends,” she murmured,

“It you're honest, you'll get the pad-
dles and put me aghore.”

Sho shook her head. “Not let you
go till you friends wit’ me.”

“Sam laughed harshl. “That's good!
You'll wait a lcng time, Hope you've
got grub enough. Friendship! Rubbish!
You let me go and we'll talk.”

She stood in suilen silence. Sam
abruptly picked up his blanket and
turned to go.

At his move a different sound es-
caped her. Her hands went to her
breast, “Sam-—please— "

He paused. “What do you want?”

“Sam-- I say I gorry. 1say I fool.”

He stood in uncomfortable silence.

“I' say I fool,” she repeated., *That
not easy to say.”

A Still he had no answer.

“Why you so hard to me?”
manded, rebelliously,
in my heart? There
8ood in there for you.
good to me, I want you
80 bad. So I act foulish.”

Her simplicity surprised and sud-
denly softened him. Alone with her,
and in the all-concealing dusk, his
queasy pride was not obliged to take
Up arms. In return he was 2s slmple
and direct as she.

“Oh! I'm sorry, t00,” he said, in an
uncertain voice—and regretfully, “If
you're like that—if you're on the
square, Something might have come
of it. But you've spoiled it. You've
but me on my guard against you for-
eéver. A man hasg hig pride. A man
has to choose, He can’t submit to a
Woman.  You wouldn't want a tame
man. I'm sorry!”

They  stood looking at each other
with an odd wistfulness,

“Go back to your own fire,” Bela
sald, in a mufflea voice,

CHAPTER XIr,

Sam  was awakened by the rising
sun. He arose sore in spirit' and
unrefresied, It promised to be a
brilliant day, with a gentle breeze from
the west. Such a wing would blow him
to the foot of the lake, the nearest
shore, and, observing it, he immediate-
1y started to drag the logs he had col-
lected down to the water's edge, care-
less now if Bela discovered what he
was about. Let her try to stop him if
she dared?

Building a raft rromised to be.no
casy task. He wasg without hammer
and nails and he had not been long
enough in the country to learn how it
might be done without, His only tool
was a pocket knife,

After several frultless experiments,
he hit upon the scheme of lashing the
logs together with withes of willow,
It premised to be an all-day job, and a
clumsy one at the best, Still, 1f the
wind held fair ¢hd light, it might serve,
Raising a mast presented another prob-
lem. e deferred consideration of
that unti! ha got the raf: built,

After a while Belz appeared around
the shore. bringing his breakfast. Sam
essayed taking a leaf out of her book
by making believe to be oblivious of
her.  She put the plate down and
watched him for a while, Sam, under

she de-
“Can’t you seo
is nothing but
I want you be
come wit’ me

her gaze, became horribly conscious of i
the crudeness of his handiwork, but !
! well establisted es evidenced by the
“You

he worked ahead, whistling,
Finally she said scornfully:
can’'t get to shore on that.”
No answer from Sam,
“When yeu sit down, her bend
the middle. Water come over
Raft got be hard lak a floor.”
Another silence,
“W’en wind blow she all bus’ up.”
No answer being fertiiconmiing, Bela

in
you.

j shrugged and sat down in the sand as

if she meant to spend the merning
there. She gazed across the lake. Sam
scowled and fidgeted. Something told
him that when it came to helding one's
could beat bim hollow,
ked doggedly on, careful never

X dn her direction.

After a while the astonishing girl
rose and said calmly: “I tak you to
sliore in my canoe now,”
Sam dropped his willow
stared. EKh?"

“I say I ready tak you to slicre now,’
she repeated.

“What does this mean?” Sam de.
manded,

She shrugged slightly. “Ask no
guestion, Come, if you want.”

“To what shore?” he demanded,
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suspiciously.

“Anywhere. Better go to little river,
I guess, Wind blow us there to-day.
Maybe blow hard after.”

“What are you up to now?’ he
muttered.:

She had already turned up the beach.
“I go get ready,” she sald over her
shoulder. “Better come guick.’

She disappeared around the shore,
leaving him much pertubed in mind,
In a minute or two he stole after to
see if she were indeed getting ready.
It was true. Watching from behind
the willows, e saw her tie a poplar
pole in the bow of the dugout and stay
it with a rope.

Upon this rude mast she bound a
yard, from which hung one of her
blankets, with a rope tied at each of
the lower corners. Afterward she
stowed her baggage in the boat. She
worked with determined swiftness
lhat&nggem{: some particular urg-
ency.

Finally she started back along the
beach, whereupon Sam turned and,
hastening ahead of her, resumed opera-
tlons on the raft as if he had never
dropped them.

“Now I guess you know why we
goin’ to the shore,” she stated,
abruptly.

“I'm hanged
Sam.

“You got strong eyes, and not see
not'ing?” she asked, scornfully.
“Look!”

Following the direction of her point-
ing finger across the lake, he made out
a black spot on the water, between
them and the head of the river,

“These men comin’ here,” she said.
“I'am think before maybe come to-
day. Yesterday I guess they ride down
the river and get Johnny Gagnon'’s
boat.”

When she pointed it out, the object
was clear enough. The rise and fall
of oars was suggested. Sam watched
it doubtfully. He was ready to wel-
come reclief in any form from his hate-
ful situation, but was this relief?

“How do you expect to sall to the
river when they're coming from
there?” he asked.

“I wait till come close,” she replied,
eagerly. “Then go round ot'er side of
island. They never catch me wit’ my
sail. Johnny Gagnon’s boat got no
sail.”

Her eagerness made him suspicious.
What had she up her sleeve now? he
wondered. While he could scarcely re-
gard Jack, Shand‘and Joe in the light
of deliverers, his galled pride forbade
him to put himself in her hands again.
He suddenly made up his mind,

“Go ahead!” he said, harshly. “Go
anywhere yvou like! 1 stay here!”

Bela changzed color, and a real fear
showed in ler eyes, She moved to-
ward him involuntarily,

“They kill you if they 'find
here,” she said.

“Not if they
too.”

“They kill you!" she insisted. “Two
days they are after us. All tam talk
together what they goin’ do wien they
catch us. and get more mad, If they
find me gone away, they get more maqd
agaln. W'en they catch You, they got
kill you for 'cause they say so many

if I do!” returned

You

don’t find you here,
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Suggestions to Childless
Women.

Among the virtues of Lydia E.
Pinlham’s Vegetable Compound is the
abiiity to correet sterility in the
cases of many women. This fact is

following letter and hundreds of others
we have published in these colums,
lar Bluff, Mo.—*“I want other
n to know what a blessing Lydia

i || table Compound has
{|been to me. We
had always wanted
;1| a baby in ourr home
but T was in poor
i/t health and not able
|todomy work. My
“IImother and hus-

;| band both ureed me
‘| totry Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound. I did
50, my health ime
proved and I am now the mother of a
finc baby girl 2nd do all my own house
work.””—Mrs. ALLIA B. TIMMONS, 216
Almond St., Poplar Bluff, Mo.

In many other homes, once childless,
there are now children because of the
fact that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound - makes women normal,
healthy and stron "

Write o the Lyai. E. Pinkham Modi.
cine Co., Lynn, Mass., for advice—it
will be confidential and heipful,

| orous arm.
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times. You are on thig little island.
Nobody know, Nobody gee. They are
Eafe to kill you. You don’ go wit’ me,
you lﬂ:; leave here.” .

Sam, knowing the men, could mot
but be shaken by her words. He paled
& little, but having announced his de-
cislon to her, pride would not allow
him to take it back.

“Go on,” he said. *1 stay.”

The old walled look came back over
Bela's face. She sat down in the
sand, clasping her knees,

“l not go witout you,” ehe an-
nounced.

Sam affected to shrug. “Just as
you like, You won't help my chan-
ces any by staying here.”

“They kill you, anyhow,” she cald,
In @ level voice. “After they kili you
they get me. They not kill ms.”

8am started and looked at Ler
aghast. A surprising pain stabded
him. He remembered the looks of
the men upon Bela's firs- appearan:e
in the cabin. Now, after two days’
»ursuit they would searcely be 1ior»
humane than then. The thought of
that beautiful creature being deliver-
ed over to them was more than he
could bear.

“Bela—for God’s sake—don't Ye a
fool!” he faltered.

A subtle smile appeared on her lips.
She was silent.

His pride made another effort. “Ah,
you're only bluffing!” he said, harsh-
ly. “You can't get me going that
way.”

She looked at him with a strange,
flery intemsity. “I not bluffin’,” she
replied quietly. “I do wot I say. If
I want say I put my hand in the fire,
I hold it there till it burn off. You
know that.”

In his heart he did know it, how-
ever he might rage at being forced to
do what she wanted him to do.

“I don’t care!” he cried. “You
can’t lead me by the nmose! I'm my
own master! I didn’t get you into
this. You'll have to take your chance
as I take mine.”

Bela sald nothing. -

Out of sheer bravado Sam set to
work again to bind his logs together.
His hand shook. There was little
likelihood now that he would need a
raft :

The apprcaching boat had already
covered half the distance to the island.
They could now make out three fig-
ures in it, one steering, each of the
other two wielding an oar. The lake
was glorious in the strong sunshine.
All the little ripples to the east were
tipped with gold.

Five minutes passed, while obstin-
acy contended silently with obstinacy.
Bela sat looking at nothing with all
the stoicism of her ancestors; Sam
maintained his futile pretence of bus-
iness. Occasionmally he glanced at
her full of uncertainty and unwilling
admiration. Bela never looked at
him,

At the end of thet time the boat was
less than a quarter of a mile of?;hore.
They saw the steersman point, and the
two oarsmen stop and look over their
shoulders. Evidently they had djs-
covered the two figures on the veach,
and wondered at their supineness.
They came on with increased energy.

Bela held the best cards. Sam ¢in-
ally threw down his® work with an
oath.

“I can’t stand it!” he cried, shunk-
ily. “I don’'t care about myself, Lut
I can’'t see a woman sacrificad-—evcn
it it’s your own mulishness! I den't
care about you, either—but yoi're a
woman. You needn’t think you're
getting the best of me. I'll haie yuu
for this—but I can’t stand it!”

Belt sprang up swiftly and reso-
lutely. :

“Come!” she exclaimed. “I don
care what mak you come, ;f you
come!” :

She pointed to the loagast way
round the shore. “This way.” the
directed. *“1 want them foilow this
way, so I sail back ot’er side.”

As they ran around the beach, e
faint shout reached them from tke
water . As soon as they had passed
out of sight of the boat, Bela pulicd
Sam into the bushes, nad they w.rked
back under cover to & point whenc2
they could watch their DJursuera in
comparative safety.

“.\li):;be they goin’ land thiz side,”
she suggested. *If they land, run lak
hell and jump in my boat.”

Sam never thought of smiling.

Five minutes of breathless sus)ense
succeeded . Suppose the men landed,
the beach, what would they do? How-
ever, it appeared that they 'ntended
to row around the island and, as they
thought, cut off Bela's escape by
water. But the watchers could not
be sure of this until the boat was &l-
most upon them. Finally 3ela lock-
ed at Sam, and they dashed together
for the dugout.

441 was ready for the start, the boat
pointing, bow first, into the lake, In
the excitement of the last few minutes
they had forgoiten Sam’s blankets, It
was too late to think of them now.

Sam got in first and, obeying Bela's
instructions, braced his feet against
the bottom of the mast. She pyshed
off and paddled like a wild woman
until she could weather the island un-
der her square sall. They succeeded
in making the point before the row-
boat appeared from around the other
side of the island. Finally the white
blanket, with its wide black bars,
caught the wind and Bela ceased pad-
dling.

'l': Sam it sedmed as if they, stopped
moving upon the stilling of that vig-
He looked anxiously over

She was watching their
with an

his shoulder.
progress through the water
experienced eve.

“Never catch us if the wind hold,”
she said, calmly. “Johnny Gagnon'
boat ver’ heavy boat.”

They had a start of upward of a
quarter of a mile when their perplexed
pursuers, having almost completed a
circuit of the island, finally caught
sight of them sailing blithely down the
lake. A great rcar of anger came

{ down the wind to them.

(To_be continued.)
—

Selenium is Sensitive,

By substituting a selenium cell for
the human eye at the telescope M.
Fournie d'Albe beligves it would b~
possible to detect stars five magni-
tudes fainter than any now gbservable,
thus enormously increasing the pow-
ers of the greateet instruments. The-
oretically a eelenium cell of sixteen
square inches would register the light
of a twenty-efghth magnitude etar,
but this would require longer exposure
—several daye—than would be practi-

cable.
Even the rounder appreciates a
square deal.
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Came
of Africa i

*00 “mwoz
‘laere are almost as many varie-
ties of camels as horses,” says a bulle-
tin of the National Geographic socie-
ty. “The Arab name for camel is
djemel. Those of Tunisia, Tripolita-
Dia and Algeria have one hump ana
are really daromedaries. Certain breeas
of tamel can withstand the sreat heat
of the Sahara and others that of te
Zero weather ot Tibet and China.

“It 1s amazing to sece the rapidit
with which a herd of 500 camels wiil
eat to the ground a large pasiurage of
prickly pear from eight to ten
teet high. Leaves, stems, prickles
and all disappear like magic.

“In many parts of Africa the natives
keep all their date stones and give
them to exhausted camels, weary trom
their long Sahara march.
resists at first, and the date stones
moistened in a littlc water, are pushed
forcibly by the handful down the cam-
el's throat after it has peen made Lo
kneel and then securely fastened. In
two or three days the camel learns to
eat them of its own accord. The na-
tives say that these datc stcnes make
the hump of the camel strong and
stiff. i

“The camel in its long march across
the Sahara frequently Yinds very little
to eat and lives on the fat of its own
bump. When this continues during a
long time the hump becomes flabby
and olmost disappears.

“The usual weight of the burdéns
carried by a camel varies from 5560 to
600 pounds for journeys from town to
town or on the borders of the desert.
Going across the desert the burden is
less. When a camel is being leden it
keeps up a continual snarling, and
should it be overburdcned it refuses to
arise. Most camels are vicious, and
thelr bite is very dangerous. Hardly
& week passes at the large native hos-
pital in Tunis but some unfortunate
camel driver dies of blood poisoning
caused by a camel’s bite. The grind-
1ng motion of a camel’s jaw crushes to
bulp whatever it bites, so that the arm
or leg has to be amputated, and blood-
poisoning usually sets in hefore the
batient can reach the hospital.

“In the interior of northen Africa is
& superb race of camels, known as the
meharra (singular, mehari), or racing
camels. The meharra owe a great
deal to the care taken in their breed-
ing during the past 2,000 years. An-
cient writers speak of camels used by
the army of Xerxes, more than 2,000
years ago, that had the speed of the
lastest hors2s. These were doubtless
meharra.

“When a baby meharri is born it is
swathed in bandages to prevent the
stomach from getting too large and is
taken into the family tent, where it is
nursed and watched over with care
and tenderness. When a year old it
is sheared and §s known from then on
as a bou-keutaa, which means ‘the
father of the shearing.’

“When it is two years old the me-
har{’s training begins. A halter is
placed around the head and a cord tied
to one of the fore feet. It is kept quiet
tirst, but should it make a step it is
tied again. Finally it understands
what is required, but the lessons are
only terminated when it will stand in
one place without moving for an en-
tire day.

“To make the camel a fast runner
the rider whips it on both flanks with
a rhinoceros hide whip and cries out
in Arabic to excite it. A young me-
bari is very fond of its own skin and
cn being struck starts on a gallop. The
whipping keeps up, and the camel
tries to get away by running faster.
The long legs seem like wings, and tt
flies past with the speed of an ostrich.
It wiil stop instantly at a pull on the
rein, no matter what speed it has been
making. %

“When the rider jumps off or shoutd
he happen to fall, a well trained me-
hari will stand quite still and wait
while should the master happen to be
injured the faithful beast will never
leave him. =

“A mehari is never used as a beast
of burden. 'All it ever carries 8 a
saddle (something like a Mexican sad-
dle made of gazelle skin, dyed red.
with a high pommel and a cross in
front), two saddlebags and ‘a rider.
The rider is buckled into the saddle
by two belts. His fect, are erossed

Wa

neck of the 'menari. His slippers are
usually slung across the pommel, and
the mehari is
of the rider’s toes.

“An iron ring passes through one
nostril of the animal, and a rein
camel’s hair is attached.

“The mehari are used entirely by
the Arabs when on the warpath, or

o
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razzia. A mehari on the warpath can
save three men. Two ride it. and the
third takes hold of its tail and is pull-
ed along. The latter changes places
vith the rider at intervale. When @
war party has lost so many camels
thar there remins but one camel for
every thrce men it ulways retreats.

“When golng at full speed a mehas!
h2s a most remarkable single foot or
pacing step, the motion of which is
not at all disagreeable, and it can co-
ver quite ensily 100 miles in a day
withcut undue fatigue.”

e e

TRAVEL IN THE AIR.

Safety That Goes With Transpor-
talion by Aeroplane.

It 1s & new icea tuat the aeroplane
is @ sale mcaus of transportation ig
safe hanus, yet it is an idea that we
must firm.y get into the popalar mind,
e wooil o Giozea ds sun tngnlened
@i Lue poe, el Of taviig lthe pround
Al La. g wo suppori eacepi tue air
IS8 Yoo L bae specd WAllc we ex-
beeofa warvaae Lo walita.n-—seventy
S AN ‘s all uuur—ihere is no
HWitdils o aeaspostadon thai id 30
saie.

The clstructions that
dents with .a.us and autor
not exist 1or fiying erait. A locomo-
tive las to iollow a definite track,
whkizh 1aay cause a frigatful calamity,
The aeroplane !s net so circumseribed.
Its tracks are wiercver it wishes to g0.
There are no obstruetlon in the air
—uniess we regard “air pockets” ag
such—no bridges to crocs, no moun-
tains o penetrate, no signals to run
by and no switches to be misplaced

Or ccmpare this Lew crafi with the
rocuch road of the automobile. The
slightest miztake or even inattention
oa-the part of the driver going, say,
forty or fifty miles an hour, may hurl
the machine over a precipice or over-
turn it on’an embankment, Rut cuch
a lapse on the part of an aviator hag
no sucih deplorable results, There are
no precipices to fall from and no ob-
striretions to eollide with,

The acreplane is even safer than
some forms of water-travel. The mo-
torboat, go'ng at a speed of forty miles
ar hour or even slower. is a more
risky form of transportation than an
acroplane. 1f such a boat strikes even
a small ohstruzticn, sueh asa floating
nlank. its side is punctured and it ginks
fn a few eseconds. But there are no
anch dangers in  the air.-—-O'rville
Wright in Harner’s,

RHEUMAII>M CURED

causio acei-
d0

dialEs

P

In the days of our fathers and g
fatners rheumatism was tnoughtifo be
the unavoidable penalty of mid
and old age. Almost every elg
son had rhcumatism, as well’ F
young people. Medical sciefite did not
undenstand the trouble—did not know
that it was rooted in the blood. It was
thought that rheumatism’ was the mere
effect of exposure to @0ld and damp,
and it was treated with, liniments and
hot applications, w ometimes gave
temporary relief, bait did not cure the
trouble. In those days there were thou-
Soads of rheuma#lc cripples, Now,
medical science upderstands that rheu-
matism is a disease of the blood, and
that with good,$rich, red blood any
man or woman’of any age can defy
rheumatism, can be cured by killing
the poison in the blood which causes
it. There are many elderly people
who have -never felt a twinge of rheu-
matism, and many who have con-
qQuered it by simply keeping thelir
blood rich and pure. The blood-mak-
ing, blood-enriching qualities of Dr.
Willlams' Pink Pilia is becoming every
Year more widely known, and it ig the
more general use of these pills that
2’8 robbed rheumatism of its terrors.

t the first sign of poor blood, whigh
is shown by loss of appetite, palpita-
tlons, dull skin ang dim eyes, protect
yourself against the further ravages
of disease by taking Dr, Williams’
Pink Pills, They have cureq thou-
sands of people—if you glve them a
l’ait trial they will not disappeint you,

You can get these pills through any
dealer in medicine or by mai] at 50
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 from
The Dr. Willlams Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

——————

They Simply Won't Be Married.

Several youngz men were recently
asked by a writer in the Woman’s

of 1 Home Companion why they refused to

be married. Their answers throw
considerable light on what is

ing a national problem. |

that girls are too clever
nowadays—that he wan

' and the girl he

| 2aged to marry was

|

I

| marrying,

voung womanyanc_ her that he had set
| out to acczyish certain things beforo

,and more a

money than he was and
up her work. An

complained of
the expensive telstes

of the modern

till another refused to be
sentepced hard labor for life,
oen “omplained that the loca]
viere ‘a‘’ bit narrow.”

and
girls

—_———

It's rubbing up against the worla
that sharpens a man's point of view.

“What's wheat worth?” “That’s
not the question,” replied Farmep
Corntossel. “When you ecan get 3
bushel for wheat you've
got ton muck business on your mind
to permit you to indalze In abstract
theorles as tn {its actual value.” —
Washington Star.




