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ing brasseruts on either side, which 
led to . spacious after cabin. nA table 
extended its full length, already. I set 
tor a meal, and a round faced negro 
in white serving Jacket a grinned at 

‘‘he as the men pressed me between
them Into a narrow passage, leading

Nat nt draws more wa- 
comfortable in this la- 
y S
knot worry,” said the Ger-

in. SCHOOL.lai. 
be! /

SOLDIER
OF -7179 

FORTUNE
By RANDALL PARRISH
Copyright, 1912, by A. c. McClurg * 
.'Av. Co.k

Lu Tat 61)ne Rw
IA man, placidly looking at his watch: “I .take eer through safe. She good sea 

boat, an’ where come in 1 can go Lesson XIII. — Fourth Quarter, 
n TFor Dec. 26, 1915.

^n a 
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out. Ach, ‘tis the fellow come now!” forward. A moment later I was un-lan 
ceremoniously thrust into a small 
apartment on my right, the ropesCHAPTER x.

Taken Prisoners x, 
THE newcomer passed so close perhaps five minutes ‘I lay where 1 

beside me 1 could feel his foot

about my wrists, loosened and the 
door shut and locked behind me. For

THE INTERNATIONAL SERIES.
To : • ------------n

Text of the Lesson, Hos. xiv—Quarterly 
) Review—Golden Text, Pa. ciii, 8. 

Commentary Prepared by Rev. D. M.

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of 

and has been made under his per- 
Sonal supervision since its infancy. 
Allow no one to deceive you in this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ‘Just-as-good 22 are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health Of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

bad been so unceremoniously drop- 
ped, weakened by loss of blood and 
dazed by the rapidity of events. 1 
found it hard to adjust my faculties

U
touch mine. The door remain- 
ed ajar and. LC escape was pos-. 

sible, now was the time. With head 
reeling dizzily, 1 crept through the 
opening, yet held the latch, fascinated 
by the first spoken words within.

Stearns. IIIIrisked one more match to make 
certain of the opening through the 
wall, dimly glimpsed, beyond the 

à berths.r My eyes were not deceived.
Here was a second wood supported 

. I passage, unblocked so far 1 could per- 
ceive, but black as pitch. 1 held the 

flaming splinter aloft, anxiously scan- 
" ning the few feet thus revealed, but 

as it sputtered out, the red ash drop- 
- ping to the floor, 1 felt renewed confi- 
#dence that I was alone, unobserved.

Whoever those assassins might be, 
they had departed, leaving only the 

e helpless dead behind. No doubt they 
would come again, to remove the 
bodies, to seek refuge in this hidden 
bale. But for the moment I was there 

undiscovered and must utilize each 
precious ‘ instant for discoveries and 
escape. Wild recklessness, a desire to 

1 break away from those grewsome sur- 
roundings, overcame all caution. Swift- 
ly as I dared in the dense blackness I 
crept forward, feeling the smooth wall 
with eager fingers, my right hand still 

= nervously gripping the pistol butt.
Then 1 on me to the door, similar to the 
other, although no groping about would 
reveal the catch or enable me to force 
it open.

Again I struck a match, guarding the 
infant flame with both bands against 
a slight draft which threatened its ex-

to this new situation, but I thought it 
might yet be my privilege to foil 
these villains, and rescue Mrs. Hen-

LESSON .—Elijah in Naboth’s vine- 
yard, I Kings xxi, 11-20. Golden Text, 
,Num. xxsii, 23, "Be sup your sin will 
find you out." The wicked may act 
as if they owned this world and may 

1 oppress and even kill those who seem

"Well, Broussard, what is it" 7 
"All seen to, sir,”,
"The bodies are planted, then?” 
"The men attend to that.”us, ,, 
"And the woman? vogid hr 3031 
"On ber way; there was no trouble.

Sallie had her doped, sir.”g, b

ley. It was my belief she was also on 
board this vessel. 1 had no reason to 
assume this except the wording of 

€ i Broussard’s report, which I had over- What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare- 
goric. Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhœa an 1 Wind 
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

to have no helper, but "He that is 
: higher than the highest regardeth, and 
: there be higher than they” (Ecel v,8). 
:The blood of, the righteous Abel cried 

unto God (Gen. iv, 10; Matt, wxili, 35). 
LESSON JI.—Elijah taken up into 

- heaven, II Kings ii, 1-12, Golden Text, 
.Ps. *vi, 11, “In Thy presence, is full- 

ness of doy, in Thy right hand, there 
are pleasures forevermore.” It is spe- 

, cially helpful in this lesson to note the 
devotion of Elisha and how he stead- 
fastly clung to Elijah and received 

|that which his heart desired. The two 
!going on together suggests how we 
imay walk with God if we will.
0 : LESSON III.-Elisha, heals Naaman, 

the Syrian, II Kings v, 1-14 Golden 
Text, Ex. xV. 26, MI am Jehovah that 
healeth thee.” A little captive maid 
and a great man of God used to mag- 

Wnify the God of Israel in the healing 
7of Naaman, the great man of Syria, 
7 who was a leper, Naaman had 

thoughts as to how he should be heal-

04
"I expected she would. Then that 

finishes our job bere. Herman, and the 
quicker we are off the better. We got 
the fellow after, you left, Broussard; 
hit him a bit too hard, it seems, but 
no one will ever investigate, so it’s 
just as well." Adventurer named Craig, 
just discharged from the army."00is

"Where is be?" a 2911e st, 
“Lying there in the passage behind 

the door. Have Peters and Sam bury 
him along with the others and then 
join us. We’ll go aboard,” Jars

I shut the door and started down the 
passage. For a dozen steps it was, 
black as night. Then there was8 
sharp swerve to the right and a gleam 
of daylight in the far distance.. Al- 
ready they were at the barrier, and 1 
ran forward recklessly, eager to es- 
cape into the open. The way was 
clear, the floor rising slightly, yet with- 
out obstructions. I could hear voices, 
the pounding of feet behind, and V 
made desperate effort to outdistance 
my pursuers. That they were merci- 
less I knew, and my only hope lay in 
attaining some hiding place in the 
weeds before they, could emrge, into 
the daylight. 1 thought of ( nothing 
else. But as Ieburst, straining and 
breathless, into the open hands gripped 
me from both sides. An instant F 
struggled to break free, fighting with a 
mad ferocity, which nearly accomplish- 
ed the purpose. But they were too 
many for me. So Broussard’s belt was 
strapped tightly, binding my hands 
helplessly to thy sides, and was turi- 
ed over so that 1 stared up blindly 
into the face of the fellow in com- 
hand. His black, eyes were sneering.

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS 
Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Bought 
In Use For Over 30 Years.ed, but they were vain. Humility and 

obedience are essential. The gifts of 
God cannot be bought.

LESSON IV. — Elisha’s heavenly de- 
fenders, II Kings vi, 8-17.) Golden 
Text, Ps. xxxiv, 7, "The angel of Je- 
hovab encampeth round about them 
that fear Him and delivereth them." 

|Vain are the efforts of man against a 
child of God unless God permit. He 
!delivered the king of Israel from the 

king of Syria by His servant Elisha. 
|He delivered Elisha in a wonderful 

way by sending blindness on those

istinction. I caught a glimpse of a 
shadow on the wall and made one 
swift, automatic effort to leap aside, 
dropping the fatal match. The move- 
ment was too late. Something de- 
scended crashing upon my head, and I 
pitched forward into unconsciousness.

It must be I lay there practically 
- dead for some time. I had no knowl- 

edge of being approached or handled, 
and yet every pocket was rifled, the 
pistol jerked from my hand and my 
coat ripped from my body. Like so 
much carrion the fellows had flung me 
back against the wall so as to make 
room for the swinging open of the 
door. Little by little, silently. compre-

A Wish For the Holiday 
Season

HINE own wish wish I thee in 
every place. 

The Christmas joy, the song. 
A the feast, the cheer;

Thine be the light of love in every 
face

That looks on thee to bless thy coming 
year.

My own wish wish I thee—what dost thou 
crave? - _ .

All thy dear hopes be thine, whate’en 
they be. M.10 ry

A wish fulfilled may make thee king or 
slave.•

I wish thee wisdom’s eyes wherewith to

What the
Chines Say

"She am de Sea Gull, an’ a mighty fin’ 
boat, sah.” • arg

heard. But she was a prisoner, and
this vessel would be the most likely | who sought him He caused Elisha’s «Do Good! , Do Good!" 

They Ring Ont. at 
Christmas.

place for her to be confined. . I sat up, | servant to see the angelic hosts, 
my flesh burning, and stared about| LESSON V.—The boy Joash crowned
The light shining through the single 
closed port was dim, convincing me 
the sun had already set. As I got to 
my feet I could feel a faint throb of

king.: II Kings xi, 4-12. Golden Text, 
Proy, xiv, 11, “The house of the wicked 
shall be overthrown, but the tent of 
the upright shall flourish.” This is an- 
other instance of heavenly care and 
preservation and of God watching over 
His Word to perform it, for if all the 
seed royal had been slain the Word of 
God to David would have failed. The

bite hending now what had occurred and 
warned by the sound of voices not far 

, a way. i changed posture slightly, 
straightening out cramped and aching 
limbs and so turning my head as to en- 

Ido able me to see along the passage, 
where a ay of light streamed.

r lay twenty feet from the entrance 
to this habitation underground, thrust 

Tsul., into the black shadow behind the door, 
7which stood partially ajar. My posi- 

tion precluded any possibility of learn- 
ing what was beyond, that wooden bar- 

Fier, but I could plainly view the entire 
:9010 north portion of the interior, although 

sthe only, light radiated from a flicker- 
t73 ing candle. One edge of the table 

6a came within my aision, a man sitting 
stag , beside it, his back turned toward me. 
Jan. He was smoking a short stemmed 
tea pipe and contented himself with a 

growling, indistinct utterance when 
or addressed. Opposite, however, was a 

man of a different type. slender and 
,active, his hair very dark and inclined

while the unpleasant smile revealed a, 
row of white teeth. IE

oW plainly the Christmas 
chimes seem to ring out to all, 
both rich and poor:

"Ye who would be truly hap- 
Dy, do good, do good! Live not for 
yourselves, for there is no joy in self- 
ishness. Dispel the grief and want 
you see everywhere around you. Give 
freely of what you have and thereby 
lay up treasures in heaven.”

Thus chime the bells, and he who 
heeds their solemn warning while mer- 
rily they ring may have his Christmas 
blessing if be will.

Happiness! It is a divine gift, and 
man is godlike, if ever, when he fills 
some human heart with joy.

What was it but a laudable desire to 
render all mankind joyful at Christ- 
mas which impelled people in the old- 
en time to open their homes and their 
hearts as well to all alike at Christ- 
mas that all might enter and share the 
Christmas feast? Friend or stranger, 
it mattered not, the master welcomed 
ail, and all men who would partook of 
his bounty. No man sat down alone 
beside his Christmas fire, wrapped in 
his- own selfishness and careless of 
others’ comfort. No; the great Yule 
log was brought with pomp and much 
rejoicing from the wildwood, a mighty 
fire was kindled upon the hearth, and 
the whole neighborhood gathered 
around to share the genial warmth, 
while bright eyes danced with glee as 
the Christmas boughs cracked merri- 
ly in the ruddy blaze. The flush of joy 
was on every cheek, and every honest 
heart throbbed with gratitude and 
homely pleasures. The wassail bowl 
went round, blithe carols were sung, 
and merry lads and maidens danced 
under the mistletoe boughs.

Christmastide, which was also called 
Yuletide, lasted a fortnight, and every- 
body had leisure to spare until the 
Christmas revels ended with the 
masques, the plays and the mad frolics 
of Twelfth Night. But nowadays 
how things are changed! Even the 
week between Christmas and New 
Year’s is full of industry, and few are 
those who devote all their time to en- 
joyment. The great hearthstones of 
ancestral halls have disappeared. 
There are no wide chimney nooks 
wherein the brownies may lurk in cozy 
comfort, and heaven only knows where 
our penates hide—perhaps in the piano 
box or up in the chandeliers.

the engine and realized we were mov- 
ing slowly through the water. The

"Great God, man!" he exclaimed. 
"You must have the skull of an ele- 
phant. Are you actually alive?*! ton 

"Very much so," 1 gasped, defiant
glass of the porthole was threat, but 
clear. I knelt on the berth and looked|

AiISee.
Behold, she stands and waits, the youth- 

ful year! - r
A breeze of morning breathes about hen 

brows;
She holds the storm and sunshine, blisn

out dimly perceiving the shore line 
slipping past, with an ever broaden-still, and

“Maybe I finish beem monsieur,"
i preservation of Joash was to preserve

ing stretch of water intervening. Then | the line of David. God uses human 
I sat down helplessly on the stool and I agencies. 487 isquestioned Broussard, with knee still 

planted on my chest. “Then he not .
tau e waited for something to occur. Es-way Bey: -
The leader laughed, with a wave of 
the, hand. I a - • 908 39
“You take the fellow far too serious- 

ly. Let him up. I’ll find a way to 
close his mouth if it ever be necessary.

and fear. A.WU
Blossoms and fruit upon the bending 

boughs.
She brings thee gifts. What blessing wilt 

thou choose?
Life’s crown of good in earth or heaven 

above?
The one immortal joy thou canst not lose 

Is love! Leave all the rest and choose 
thou love.

—Celia Thaxter. i

LESSON VI.—Joash repairs the tem- 
jple, II Kings xii, 4-15. Golden Text, 
II Cor. ix, 7, "God loveth a cheerful 
giver." Both the tabernacle and the 
temple said that God was in the midst 
of His people, and neglect to the tem- 
ple was an insult to God. I Athaliah had 
treated the temple with the same con- 
tempt that she treated God, but Joash 
obtained funds in the appointed way 
by willing offerings and repaired the 
temple and restored the worship.

LESSON VII.—Daniel in the king’s 
court, Dan, i, 8a20. Golden Text, I Cor. 
xvi, 13, “Watch ye, stand fast in the 
faith, quit, you like men, be strong.” 
Here is the purpose of heart which

cape was impossible.
.The man who appeared to be the 
chief had said he would turn the girl 
free in New Orleans, where she could 
do them no harm. New Orleans, then, 
was doubtless the port for which we 
sailed. It was clear they meant no 
personal harm to her, and they would 
never have, brought me on board 
alive it they had deemed it necessary 
to otherwise, dispose of me 3 These 

iconsiderations were, in the main, re- 
assuring, and as 1 turned them over in 

•my mind I drifted into better humor.
Besides, my head ceased to ache.

Besides, he knows nothing to de any 
harm.” cto X

Out of the depth of despair and de- 
feat there had come an animating ray” 
of hope—they were going to take me 
with them. Even as a prisoner r 
should be near her, would yet be able 
to dig out the truth. y] 45a

"You take heem along, monsieur?"‘ 
It was Broussard’s voice. Wat vat
Pou mean?"
onCertainly. Why not? There’s plen- 

cy of work for another hand on board.

Indians In Columbus’ Day.
It has been computed that at the 

time of the arrival of Columbus there 
were 25,000,000 Indians in North and 
South America, a ,

fit to curl, a rather long face, slightly 
olive bued, with a small"mustache 

waxed at the ends. His black, spar- 
93 kling eyes attracted me -

not then his long, shapely hands. These

It was fully an hour after the com- 
ing of darkness before 1 was disturb- 
ed. Then the door opened, and the

3 glorifies God and obtains wisdom be- 
yond all human wisdom; a purpose to 
be one of God’s undefined ones who 
walk in His way (Ps. exix, 1); a man 
who would stand calmly before kings 
because He stood before God.

LESSON VIII.—Jonah a missionary to 
Nineveh, Jonah iii, 1-10. Golden Text, 
Matt, xxvill, 19, 20, "Go ye therefore, 
* • * and lo, I am with you always, 
even unto the end of the world." A. 
striking lesson on God’s unwillingness 
that any should perish, and His diffi- 
culty in finding willing messengers; 
also the great results from preaching 
the message He bids us, then the fore- 
shadowing of the conversion of nations 
by a converted Israel . he

LESSON IX.—Amos the fearless proph- 
et, Amos v. 1-15. Golden Text, Jer. 
xxiii, 28, "He that hath my word, let 
‘him speak my word faithfully. The 
great need of believers is to be turned 
away from all- idols, and especially 
from self, to walk with and serve the 
Living God, who has revealed to us 
by the prophets His purpose, that we 
may be fully agreed with Him.

LESSON X.—Uzziah’s pride and pun- 
ishment, II Chron. xKVi, 8-21. Golden 
Text, Prov. xxix, 23, "A man’s pride 
shall bring him low, but he that is of 
lowly spirit shall obtain honor." We 
have seen a great man healed of lep- 
rosy when he was willing to be hum-

attracted first, and

entering gleam of a light swinging in 
the passage revealed the grinning ne-

Crust me to break him in. Come!
Hustle the lad along, boys. I’ll be 
with you in a minute."

They drove me forward roughly
enough. We emerged into an opene applying 8/ match to the lamp

dcgrasped a sheet of paper, and Ino- 
ase ticed others, including several unopen- 

ed envelopes, lying before him on the, 
table. He laughed a bit unpleasantly.

• a row of white teeth visible beneath

gro steward bearing a well filled tray. 
This he deposited in the berth, while

over- 
guard Your Liver 

is Clogged up
That’s Why You’re Tired—Out 
Sorte—Have no Appetite.

head. I saw no shadow ofspace, from which I saw the chimneys 
of the old house far away to our left.

anydi the dark mustache. 974 4 tv, 
“It’s, just as I thought, Herman,” 

he said genially. "The fellow is a

outside, but the fellow made no ef-
The path led onward into another fort to close the door, and I did not 

move, confident he was not alone.
"Say, George, what boat is this?” I 

asked..54.,5
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

There will be no one I weed patch beyond, down a steep ra- 
yAntore • one 1sine, and then before us stretched the

to take bis disappearance seriously." 
“But som e one knows he come here." 

"Only the two who sent him, and 
they’ll never dare tell, and the woman.

She is, safe enough. Nigger Pete 
drove them out here, and we can close 
his mouth easily enough. It’s been 

,t, easy, Herman, and now with these 
men, two settled it leaves me a clear field." 
il d “Maybe so—yes. But vat you think 
nor it all mean? I would know how eet 

vas dey come.” 4.71
The younger man shuffled the pa- 

‘pers restlessly, his eyes on the face of 
A the other.

"I confess there are some details

lonely waters of the bayou. Hidden 
under the drooping foliage of the bank CARTER’S LITTLE 

LIVER PILLS 
will put you right 
in a few days.

They do 
their duty.t

Cure

was a small boat, a negro in the stern.
was thrust in unceremoniously, the 

three others following, each man ship- The Singing of Carols.
The custom of singing carols is still 

maintained in Italy —indeed, on the 
continent caroling at Christmas is al- 
mosta universal—and particularly in 
,Rome, where, during the season of Ad- 
“vent, Pifferari may be seen and heard 
performing their novenas,

"These pilgrims, who, by the way, are 
shepherds from the Calabrian moun-

RTERS 
ITTLE

ling an oar into the row locks. Her- 
man alone remained, on shore, scatter- 
ing the embers of a small fire and 
staring back toward the house. 1 A 
few moments we waited in silence; 
then the slender figure of the one who 
seemed, the leading spirit emerged from 
out the cane. Herman joined us, the 
latter taking the tiller, the former 
pushing off and springing alertly into 
the bow. 0 2194

Lying between the thwarts, face 
turned upward, all I could see distinct- 
y was the black oarsman, although oc- 
casionally, when he leaned forward. I 
caught glimpses of the fellow I beliey-

Consti- CIS 
patton,
Biliousness, Indigestion, and Sick Headache. 
Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price. 

Genuine must bear Signature
-

tains, annually flock to Rome at this 
season. Their picturesque costume is 
thus described: “On their heads they 
wear conical felt hats, adorned with a 
frayed peacock’s feather or a faded 
band of red cords and tassels. Their 
bodies are clad in red waistcoats, blue 
jackets and small clothes of skin or 
yellowish homespun cloth. Skin san- 
dais are bound to their feet with cords 
that interlace each other up the leg as 
far as the knee, and over all is worn a 
long brown or blue cloak, with a short 
cape buckled closely round the neck. 
Sometimes, but rarely, this cloak is of 
a deep red with a scalloped cape.”

missing, Herman,” be said slowly, 
"but, in the main, it is clear enough. 
1 take it this man Neale is a rascal. 
He went north to find the heir, dis- 
covered that he was either dead or 
bad disappeared, ran into some scamp 
of the same kidney as himself and, 
between them, determined to cop the 
coin. That’s my guess. Then they 

picked up this penniless soldier, who.

ed to be the captain of the strange 
crew. Our boat skirted the shore, 
keeping close within the concealing 
shadows, as evidenced by overhanging 
trees. Twenty minutes elapsed ere 
we were scraping along the side of a 
vessel of some size. b9lf,:

I was hustled roughly to my feet and 
bundled aboard. My head still reeled 
dizzily, and the two men gripping my 
arms hurried me over the rail so swift- 
ly my first impressions were extreme- 
ly vague. I knew the sides of the ves- 
sel were painted a dull gray, as nearly 
an invisible color as could be conceit- 
ed. I recall the sharp sheer of her 
bow, the clearness of her lines and the 
low sweep of her rail. Less than 1,000 
tons burden, I thought, and then as 
my eyes swept aloft, and along the 
decks I knew her for either a private 
yacht, or tropic fruit steamer.

"First stateroom, second cabin,” said 
a new voice sharply. “Lively now.”

"Shall we unloose the ropes, sir?"
"Yes. Fasten the door and leave a 

guard. Stow away the boat. Brous- 
sard. Everything ready, captain.”

ble and obedient, but here is a great 
king becoming proud and dying a leper. 
God resisteth pride, but blesses humil- 
ity.n

LESSON XI. — Jehovah yearns over 
. backsliding Israel, Hosea xi, 1-11. 

Golden Text, Hosea, xi, 4, "I drew 
them with cords of a man, with bands 
of love." Israel the Son of God con- 
trasted with Christ, the True Israel; 

t the one utterly selfish and sinful; the 
s other with no self and no sin. As the 
IFather loves the Son, so He loves us 

and would have us live in His love 
(John xv, 9). Our difficulty is that we 
do not know Hi.

LESSON XII.—The song of the angels, 
Luke ii. 8-20. Golden Text, Luke il, 10, 
“Be not afraid. for behold I bring you 
good tidings of great joy which shall 
be to all the people.". Note simple 
faith of the shepherds and their mak- 
ing known what they saw and heard. 
Consider the ministry of angels at His 
birth, in the wilderness, in Gethsem-

Enemies to Peace.
Five great enemies to peace inhabit 

with us—viz, avarice, ambition, en- 
vy, anger and pride. If those ene- 
mies were to be banished we should 
infallibly enjoy perpetual peace.__  
Petrarch

PROTECT YOUR PROPERTY
Have you an Insurance on 
your Dwelling, and have 
you protection from fire 
upon your Personal Effects?

A number of Standard Fire Insurance 
Companies are represented by

W. H. ALLEN
Will be pleased to quote you rates 

at any time.|

by the way, resembles the missing 
son a bit, and sent him down here to 
play the part.”

“Vell, maybe so. But vat about the 
girl, hey ?

"Some one they picked off the streets. 
He’s told to do it in this letter. They 

• thought it best to prove their man mar- 
ried and so had to procure a woman. 
We won’t have any trouble with her.”
“Vat you do to be sure?"
“Turn her loose in New Orleans with 

a few dollars,” carelessly. "All she 
knows about the affair can’t hurt us 
if she does squeal. There are plenty 
of ways to shut her mouth. I’ll know 
better how to handle her case right 
when I see her. Broussard is a long 
time at his job."

"Perhaps she fight heem—hey ?"
“The worse for her—that creole is a 

wildcat. But I wish he would hurry.

Ari-e
"There are many beautiful 

stories associated with the $ 
origin of the first Christmas 
tree. One legend says that on 
the holy night all nature, even 
the animals and the trees, X 
was rejoicing and that the A 
cedars, instead of pointing 
their branches upward as 
pointed, slender trees, spread 
their branches wide to pro- 
tect the mother and her new 
born child.

NOT ENOUGH CHILDREN 
ever receive the proper balance of food 
to sufficiently nourish both body and 
brain during the growing period when 
nature’s demands are greater than in 
mature life. This is shown in so many 
pale faces, lean bodies, frequent colds, 
and lack of ambition.

For all such children we say, with 
unmistakable earnestness: They need 
Scott’s Emulsion, and need it now. It 
possesses in concentrated form the very 
food elements to enrich their blood. It- 
changes weakness to strength; it makes 
them sturdy and strong and active.

,
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PROMPTLY SECURES 
in all countries. Ask for our paNTdpx 
ADVISER, which will be sent free.
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