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CHAPTER XVIII
— 1ft—

The Fighting Line at Last.
* Brand Fair haunted the Selwood

ranch. He hung to the side of the un
conscious man almost night and day.

“ What do yon think, doctor?”  he 
asked anxiously of the medical man 
brought In from BemenL

“Frankly, I don’t think," said that 
worthy, “ these lapses, superinduced 
by concussion, are treacherous things. 
He may recover suddenly, or he may 
die without regaining consciousness. 
It ’s a gamble”

But anxious as he was to know the 
secret locked in the unconscious brain 
of Price Selwood, Fair bad not been 
idle.

He and Bossick had been very bnsy.
Many things bad been done, a plan 

arranged, secret conclaves held at 
which grim and determined pen sat 
their horses and pledged themselves 
to do a certain thing.

Then Fair went to the cabin on 
Nameless, for the longing In his heart 
to see Nance Allison grew with every 
passing hour.

He held her In his arms and kissed 
. her forehead and her smooth cheeks, 

touched the shining coronet of her hair 
with reverent handa

“Sweetheart,” he whispered, after 
the age-old fashion of lovers, “ there 
was never a woman like you! You are 
my light In dark places, my rain In the 
desert. Oh. Nance, what If I  had never 
found you!”

And the girl leaned on his heart In 
an ecstasy of love that was shot with 
sadness, holding fast to her trust with 
desperate hands.

“ It's bound to come soon now," he 
told her, “we are organized and ready 
—only waiting for Selwood. poor fel
low, to regain his reason that he may 
tell us where to strike.”

“There’ll be gun play nnd—blood,” 
said Nance miserably, “and I pray God 
that you will not be taken. I— I 
couldn’t lose you, Brand, and live. I 
wouldn’t dare to live— for If they kill 
you—Oh, that black hatred which has 
stirred in me so long, is getting be
yond my strength to hold It! I’ll go 
mad and turn killer. Brand if they kill 

* you 1 I  ktaow It—I feel It here—” she 
laid eloquent hands on her heart—“and 
then my soul will go into the pit of 
damnation.”

“ Buck up.” scoffed the man play
fully. “ we’ll all come through with 
colors flying and see this nest of vipers 
ciged. Then think of life on Name
less, Nance— safe nnd happy, with our 

< fields and our herds and peace In all 
the land. I shouldn’t have suggested 
anything else. Come—be my brave 
girl again, my good fighter.”

Obedient to his words. Nance 
straightened and tried to smile In the 
starlight.

“That’s It.” he said, "you’re resilient 
as willow wood— ready with a come
back. You’ll never leave the line, 
sweetheart, never In this world 1”

Lt was late In the night when Fair 
rode away.

He went south, going back to look 
again on the quiet face of Sheriff Sel
wood, then on to the Deep Heart 
fringes to meety Bossick and Jermyn.

As for Nance Allison, she was seized 
with a great restlessness that made in- 

’ action unbearable.
’T think I’ll ride the lower slopes of 

Mystery, Mammy.” she said next morn
ing, “ and look for 'that black sboat 
that’s missing. I can’t afford to 
lose it.’’

The mother looked at her with wor
ried eyes.

“ You take your pappy’s gun,” she 
. said at last “ I feel to tell you so. Th’ 

time has come."
But the girl shook her head.
“ I don’t care,”  she said. “I  can’t 

trust myself o f late.” She kissed 
Sonny, ran a band over Bud’s bronze 
hair, and SVent out to the stable where 
she saddled Buckskin and rode away.

In every likely place she looked and 
listened for the black shoat, but it 
seemed to have disappeared from the 
face of the earth, like the six fat 
steers. She followed a. stnall ravine 
for longer than she had Intended, sat 
fo r a while in a sunny opening high 
along the breast o f Mystery, and sidled 
back toward the west again.

And here it was that two men far 
above looked down and saw her with 

'  ejaculations of delight
“Well, I f  this ain’t  luck!" said Pro

vine grinning, “ then I ’m a liar! I 
thought this morning when Arnold 
handed us that last bunch o f instruc
tions that he was due for ohce’ to come 
out th’ little end o f th’  horn. I  didn’t 

(  see bow any human was .goln’ to be 
able to carry them out I  didn’t think 
we’d ever- get near enough to get her 
and do lt on tb* q. L  But she’s brought 
herself to us!”

“ I f  she’s • armed,”  said Caldwell 
shortly, "It ’s not time yet to crow. I 
think she’d fight”

“F igh t h—II”  said the other, "she 
don’t believe in fightin’. She’s re
ligious. We’ll pick her up top easy an’ 
present her to th’ boss with our com- 

4 pliments.”
An hour later Nance, riding along a 

dim trail made by the traveling hoofs 
o f deer, came out above a spring in a 
pretty glade. '

She was warm and thirsty, so she 
dismounted and pushing back her hat

from her sweated forehead, knelt on 
the spring’s lip and putting her face 
to the limpid water, drank long and 
eagerly a foot from Buckskin's muzzle.

As she straightened up, wiping her 
mouth with the back of her hand, she 
caught a sound where had been silence 
before—the sound o f something mov
ing. the rattle of accoutrements, and 
turning quickly, still upon her knees, 
she looked up Into the grinning face 
of Sud Provine, the frowning one of 
the Sky Line foreman.

“ By JIng!”  said Provlne wondering- 
ly, “ never havin’ seen you outside that 
there ol’ bonnet of yours I didn't know 
how purty you was! Them eyes now 
—they,’re right blue, ain’t they? An’ 
that wide mouth—all wet where you 
stopped wipin' lt—”

“ You d— n fool!”  said Caldwell dis
gustedly. “shut up and mind the busi
ness entrusted to you. Miss Allison,” 
he said to Nance, “you’re Just the per
son we wanted to see. We were sent 
this morning to fetch you to Sky Line, 
so you may as well go along sensibly, 
for we’ll take you anyway.”

Nance rose to her feet.
“ Then you’ll have to take me,” she 

said curtly, “ for I ’ ll not ride a step 
with anyone from Sky Line.”

She swung Into her saddle and 
struck her heels to Buckskin’s sides 
in a forlorn hope of escape—little 
Buckskin, stock, slow and faithful.

Provine laughed again and dashed 
forward with a leap of his gray Silver- 
tip that put him alongside In a second.

“ Ain’t no use, purty,” he said and 
caught her rein.

He turned the little horse up the 
slope, Caldwell fell In close beblud and

Looked and Listened for the 
Black Shoat.

in a matter of two rnhyitea Nance Alli
son was a prisoner headed for Sky 
Line ranch.

The pink flush was gone entirely 
from her face, leaving It pale as wax. 
Her lips were faintly ashen.

“ Help me. Lord'”  she whispered ln- 
audlbly, “Oh, my God. be not far 
from me!”

There was no fear in her, only a 
deep and surging anger that seemed 
to make her lungs labor for sufficient 
air. Her usually smiling lips were set 
together in a thlp line.

So. In silence, save for Provine’s oc
casional jesting observations, they 
climbed the breast of the great ridge 
and presently struck Into the well- 
worn trail which led direct to Sky 
Line.

At the broad steps to the right 
Nance was ordered to dismount.

Provine took Buckskin and Caldwell 
motioned her to ascend the steps. With 
her bead up and her mouth tight shut 
Nance Allison strode forward into the 
stronghold of her enemies.

The door' was open, and she saw first 
only a pale darkness within as she 
stopped on the threshold.

Then, pushed forward by the fore
man with a none too gentle hand, her 
eyes slowly became accustomed to the 
shadowy interior and, in spite of her
self, they widened with amazement at 
the splendor she beheld.

A  man was sitting on a broad couch, 
a cigarette in his fingers.. He was a 
stranger to Nance, a stranger to the 
country, bnt she catalogued him swift
ly as the man from New York o f whom 
all Nameless had heard! He was slim 
and fair skinned, and the gray eyes, 
set rather dose together across the 
arch of the high-bridged nose, were the 
sharpest she had ever seen In a human. 
A  fox  she -had once seen caught In a 
trap had bad just such eyes.

They were cold and appraising, with
out a spark of kindness.

In one o f the gorgeous chairs Kate 
Cathrew, dressed like a princess, sat 
bolt upright.

A t sight o f Nance In her faded gar
ments, straight and defiant in her con
trolled anger, her handsome face 
flushed beneath Sts artistry.

“ Ah i” she said, like a vixen, “get— 
out— of—that—door. Step over to the 
right a bit, you obscure the ligh t”

The big girl did not move.
She stood with her bat pulled down

above her narrowed eyes, one hand on 
her hip.

“ I f  you’ve got anything to say to 
me,” she said coldly, “ say it ”

Kate Cathrew leaped to her feet, but 
the man put out a hand and touched 
her.

As if  a spring had been released she 
sank down, obeying that calm touch 
like an automaton.

“Miss—ah—Allison.”  said Arnold, 
“ there is no need for dramatics. 
Neither will they avail you. We 
wanted to see you—to talk business 
with you. So we sent for you.”

“ So I see,” said Nance, “or rather 
you kidnaped me.”

“ Not so decided, please. We don’t 
like such words. They are— ah— 
crude, I might say.”

“Not half so crude as you will find 
the methods of Nameless when this 
gets out, I guess,” said Nance. “ Heav
en knows I don’t amount to much, but 
I am likely to be a torch for «a fire 
that’s smoldering.”

“We have extinguishers,” smiled 
Arnold. “ Sky Line is a pretty fire de
partment, If I do say it. The thing for 
you to do Just now is—think. I ’ll 
give you ten minutes.”

“ I  don’t need them,” said Nance. 
"I ’ve thought for several years— about 
my father’s death—my brother’s crip
pled body—my missing cattle— my 
burned stacks—and many other things. 
I’m thinking now about Sheriff Sel
wood—and Bosslck’s latest loss.”

The man’s fuce hardened, yet a re
luctant admiration drew a slight smile 
across It.

“ You take liberties. Miss Allison. 
Are you not—speaking in Jest—a lit
tle— ah—afraid to speak so broadly?” 

Nance laughed bitterly, shifting her 
feet in their worn boots.

“ Afraid? No—not of you—nor of 
your hired rustlers—nor Cattle Kate, 
there, with her paint and her tem
pers. I’m not afraid of anything but 
the wrath of God.”

At that Arnold laughed outright. 
“You have something yet to learn, 

I see. Very well, since you do not 
care to think I will outline briefly 
your situation. You know, of course, 
that you are at present In the power 
of̂  Sky Line rancl]. Reasoning back
ward you will come to the conclusion 
that there is a primal cause for this. 
Reasoning forward you will know that 
there is something which you can do 
for Sky Line, which It wants of you.” 

“Of course,” said Nunce, “ the whole 
country knows that—my flats on the 
river.”

Arnold frowned.
He did not like that answer.
“And how. mny 1 ask, does the 

country know this?”
“ It knows what has happened to 

me for several years now—and It 
Judges the faces of your riders and 
their boss.”

“ I f  you please, we’ll leave Miss 
Cathrew out of this," said Arnold 
crisply.

“Yes?” asked Nance. “She’s been 
the backbone of my troubles—under 
you, no doubt—and lt isn’t likely Fll 
leave her out. If you have anything 
to sny to m£ I’d advise you to say it 
nnd get It over before Nameless comes 
hunting me.”

“ Ail Nameless may come bunting 
you. Miss Allison," returned the man, 
“hut It will not find you. Now put 
your wits In order. Sky Line wants 
those flats on the river—and means 
to have them. We don’t do things by 
halves. What we undertake we tin- 
Ish. The time has come for decisive 
action. Yon have had many— ah— 
hints to vacate nnd have foolishly dis
regarded t hem. That Is like a wom
an. A man would have gone long 
ago.”

"Not any man.” interrupted Nance, 
“my pappy didn't.”

“No?” said Arnold cruelly. “ Is lie 
lierer

Quick tears misled the girl's eyes, 
hut the slowly throbbing anger humeri 
them out.

“ Yes.” she said promptly, “ and al 
ways will he—at the foot of nnr 
mountain—and In Bud nnd me. He 
has not yei been conquered.”

Arnold dropped Ills dead cigarette 
Into s tall brass receptacle, rose nnd 
stepped Into the other room. He 
picked something from the desk ibere 
and came hack.

“W e come to cases.”  he said sharply 
“I have here a properly-made-out 
deed, conveying to Miss Cathrew for 
the consideration of one dollar, the 
quarter-section of land herein de
scribed. lying along Nameless river, 
owned by the widow o f John Allison, 
deceased, who took up said land un
der the homestead act. This paper 
needs only the nnme o f JohD Allison’s 
widow and two witnesses to make It a 
legal transfer of property. I am a 
notary. W e can supply the witnesses 
—the highly Important and necessary 
signature o f John Allison's widow you 
will obligingly furnish—at a price.” 

Nance swept off her hat nnd struck 
It down against her knee A laugh 
broke stiffly on her tallow-white face.

“ I f  I  qould swear,”  she said. “ I’d 
tell you where to go, and what 1 
thought you were You may consider 
yourself told as it Is.”

Arnold became coldly grave 
“You refase7”
“ What do you think I  do? Put your 

wits In order I”

The man turned and struck a bell 
which stiK>d on a rosewood pedestaL 
Minnie 1’ine responded with suspicious
promptness.

“ Send me Provlne and Big Bas- 
ford.' said Arnold briefly, and the girl 
departed

The man did not speak again, nor 
did Nance

There came a shuffle and rattle of 
spur and the two Sky Line riders 
stood In the doorway of the room be
yond. buying come through the 
kitchen

“ Miss Allison." Bald Arnold. “ I  own 
the men of Sky Line, how or why Is 
unlmportunt. What I tell them to do, 
they do Am I not right, men?” 

Provlne nodded easily.
Big Busford spoke sullenly.
“ Yes, sir,” be said.
“ All right Now, my girl, consider. 

There Is on Sky Line a secret place—” 
“ I ’ ve always thought so,’’ said Nance 

decidedly.
“ Be quiet. A place which the whole 

o f Nameless is not likely to find, so 
mysteriously Is Its entrance hidden. 
One could live there for a lifetime 
undiscovered—or be taken out as If 
on wings—’’

“ Like Bo8swick's disappearing 
steers I"

Arnold was exasperated, but held 
his temper.

“ Exactly.” be said, “ If you will. 
Now consider again. You are n pret
ty fine specimen o f a woman—quite 
likely to appeal to men—especially to 
men long defiled feminine companion
ship—like BaBford there.”

Nance flung a glance at Bnsford. 
His sullen, lowering face set In Its 
thicket of beard with the red-rlmmed 
eyes above was enough to chill the 
heart of any woman. The great ape
like body added its own threat Her 
own lutrepld spirit felt a shock of hor
ror. but that deep anger In her left 
little room for fear.

She seemed to hear again Brand 
Fair’s exultant words: “ You’ll never
leave the line. Nance, never In this 
world

With a dogged courage heaving 
through the anger site looked back 
at Arnold.

“Well?” she said.
“ Rig Bnsford hasn’t had a woman 

of his own for many moons, I know. 
Now—will you sign this deed—or will 
you go with Bnsford to Rainbow's pot 
—his blushing bride?”

Nance's breast was heaving. Great 
breaths diluted her lungs and whistled 
out again. Hpr hnnds were shut tight, 
the fingers on her bat brim crimping 
the weathered felt.

She thought of her mammy—of Bud 
—of their long Inhor and the hnrd- 
Phlps they had borne She thought of 
the cabin on Nameless— of Its white 
scrubbed floors—Its homely comforts— 
nnd all It meant to them and to her. 
It was her pappy’s dream of empire— 
it had been hers. She thought of 
Brand Fair and of Sonny. Of Brand 
nnd Bud who would sure start the 
Are to burning In all the lonely reaches 
at news o f her disappearance—and— 

“l*m as good as most men,” she said, 
“ to take care of myselt I wouldn’t 
sign that paper to save you and all 
your rustler nest from eternal damna
tion I And that’s my last word.” 

Arnold snapped his fingers. 
“ Enough,”  he said, “we’ll see what 

a night in Rainbow’s pot will do for 
you. Basford—my compliments. I give 
you the beautiful lady. Properly dis
ciplined she’ll make you a fine wife.” 

But Big Basford shook bis unkempt 
head.

“ She’s a yellow woman.” be said 
contemptuously, “ I don’t want her,” 
and bis hungry eyes went helplessly 
toward the dark splendor of Kate 
Cathrew In her velvet chair.

Provlne surged forward, a sudden 
excitement In his snaky orbs.

” 1 do,” he cried, ’’try me I”
Arnold laughed
“Good! I like an eager lover You 

may guard Miss Allison Inside, and 
Bnsford shall tnke the place I bad 
Intended for you outside the Flange 
We’ll talk business some more tomor 
row. We bid you adieu. Miss Allison 
I hope by morning you will be more 
amenable to reason ’’

Without a backward glance Nance 
turned and strode away between her 
guards. Resistance was useless, she 
well knew.

“The band of God ’’ she said calmly. 
“18 ever before my face Neither yon 
nor yours can do me harm for the 
Lord shall preserve me from all evil. 
He shall preserve my soul And He 
did not tnake me strong for nothing." 
she added. “ I shall leave It all to 
Him.”

( T O  BE C O N T I  VI ED )

Protection for Big Came
Sleeping sickness and malaria! fever 

will perpetuate big game In Africa; 
the realization has been forced on 
hunters tliat they cannot defy mi
crobes when they invade the haunts of 
the big mammals.
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KEEPING WELL
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THE IMPORTANCE OF 
BABY TEETH

R iTA N Y  parents think that baby 
LVX teeth are of no Importane«. 
What’s the use of bothering with 
them. They’ll soon drop out and be 
done with.

This Is a serious mistake. Few peo
ple know that, at birth, every child 
has already In Its jaws all Its teeth, 
both baby teeth and permanent teeth. 
They can’t be seen or felt but they 
are there In storage. Early in life, 
the baby teeth begin to appear, shoved 
up through the gunm by the permanent 
teeth below, just as a cork is forced 
out o f a popgun by the plunger be
hind I t  By the time the child Is three 
years old all the baby teetb should be 
In place.

The baby teetb are smaller and not 
as numerous as the permanent teeth. 
Every mother and nurse should know 
what are the baby teetb and bow 
many there are, so she can check them 
off as they come und know the first 
permanent tooth when It appears.

Beginning in the middle line there 
are, on each side, the two Incisors, or 
cutting teeth. Two on each side, 
above and below. That makeB eight 
They are the biters, with Bharp thin 
edges. Then the éye teeth, one on 
each side, above and below. That 
makes four more.

The eye teeth Are long, sharp teeth, 
not for biting but for holding. /They 
are sometimes called the canines, be
cause they are especially large and 
strong In dogs, which are descended 
from wolves, and In catB o f all kinds.

Then the bicuspide, two on each aide 
above and below. That makes eight 
more or twenty In all.

These are the baby teeth and If the 
child is healthy and the teeth are kept 
clean, they work perfectly from ihr * 
years of age when they are all in -po
sition, until eleven or twelve, when 
the lust one drops out.

But If by decay or accident one of 
the baby teeth Is lost before the per
manent tooth behind lt Is ready to 
take Its place, then the whole program 
Is upset. The teeth back of the lost 
tooth are pushed forward and the 
teeth in front are pushed back by the 
pressure of the lips, so that the vacant 
spuce left by the missing tooth Is 
closed. When the permanent tooth 
tries to grow up Into position, lt Is 
twlgted and jjo comes In crooked. This 
is tiiVmost common ciusé of crooked 
teetb.

If one tooth grows in crooked, a'! 
the others are apt to be affected. Cor
recting this defect is very slow, pain
ful und expensive.

You cun't Improve on nature. Keep 
the baby teeth dean and sound and 
the permanent teetb will come in 
straight and perfect.

ARE YOU GROWING DEAF?

Enjoyment on Tour
Tony—“What sort of time is Frank 

having on his motor tour’ ' Jim— 
“Great 1 I ’ ve bad two letters from 
blm—one from a police station and 
the other from a hospital.”—Good 
Hardware,

T”\EAFNESS Is the most common sf- 
fllctlon of the human race. One 

person out of every ten has some de
lect In one or both ears. This is not 
only un annoyance but In many coses 
lt is un actual handicap, both socially 
and In u business way.

If asked which one' would rather 
lose, heorlng or sight almost every 
one would say be would, rather be 
deaf than blind. But persons who 
have had to do without both hearing 
and sight, like Helen Keller and other 
blind and deaf persons, are unanimous 
In saying that deufaess Is far worse 
than blindness.

Deafness, even those forms which 
do not develop until middle age, are 
largely due to diseases o f childhood. 
Scarlet fever, diphtheria and measles 
are responsible for more deafness 
than all other causes put together. In 
all o f these childhood diseases, the In
fection. located originally In the 
throat, works up Into the ear througn 
the eustachlan canal, the long, nar
row tube connecting the throat with 
the ear. Here the germs develop, 
causing middle ear disease or “ run
ning ears,” as It is commonly called, 
w-hlcb not only destroys the drum but 
aslo sets up an inflammation of the 
bribes and other structures Id the 
middle ear. which may persist for 
years and often lusts as long as the 
victim lives.

This condition Is extremely difficult 
to treat. It may be relieved and may 
apparently disappear, only to break 
out again whenever the patient takes 
a fresh cold. Untreated, it not only 
continues to discharge but may also, 
at any time, cause mastoid disease or 
evpn brain abscess.

Other causes of deafness are the 
accumulation of wax In the outer ear. 
getting water In the ear while swim
ming. rupture of the drum by acci
dent. working In chemical plants 
where there ore constant fumes, such 
as chlorine or phosphorus, and work
ing In noisy places, where there is 
constant pounding on the ear drums. 
“Many men were made deaf during 
the World war.” says a recent writer 
In Science, “by the constant thunder 
of big guns which hammered on the 
eors until the drums actually became 
loosened and could no longer transmit 
sound ”

Deafness of any degree Is a serious 
affliction Deafness Id childhood may 
easily handlcup the child throughout 
its entire life Better control of «hi! 
dren’s diseases, better care of eh I! 
dren’s ear« and freqnent examination 
of any suspected cases will help to 
•educe the amount of deafness

W henyo« greased 
your car~

was It a hard job? Poor grease clogs 
die passages. It oxidizes, hardens, and 
Fails to lubricate.

Grease that does not oxidize and 
harden—Grease that does not cake and 
dog the passage—Grease that lubri
cates properly—is MonsMotw Grease.

Stop at the MontMotor. sign and get 
HonaNotoy Grease for the next rime. 
It’ll pay yon!
_ Koxuutoh XKaanf acturlxyr Oo.
2ounoU Bluffs, Iowa Toledo, Ohio

Oilt&Gí'éáse«
CASH FOB DINTAIi! «OLD  

Platinum, Sliver, Diamond*, Magneto Point*. 
Pal«* Teeth, Jewelry. :C*eh by return matt. 

HOKX & a  B. CO., OTSEGO, MICH.

We il l e r &We iu e r ^
U VS STOCK COMMISSION ' 

^SO .ST.PAUL— MINNESOTA

R areShow ing o f Pearl»
In shop, in Regent street, London, 

Is being'shown a remarkable collec
tion of^ pearls gathered from fisheries 
all over the' wqrltl.' There are white 
Austrian' pearls -with their silvery 
sheen, very, beutitlful, but cold in col
or, that can ̂ be worn triumphantly by 
the pale blond. The warm magnolia- 
tinted pearls from Ceylon or the gold
en nnd brown pearls found In the 
depths of the Red sea ure Ideal for 
darker women, i\b are the rare black 
pearls found onl-y In.--the Gulf of 
Mexico by pearl fishers searching JLov 
black mother-of-pearl.

A Lady of Distinction 
Is recognized by the delicate, fascinat
ing influence of the perfume she uses. 
A bath with Onticnrr.Soap and hot 
water to thoroughly cleanse the pores 
followed by*a, doitlng* with Onticura 
Talcum powder usually means a dear, 
sweet, healthy skin.—Advertisement.

Bernhardt*» Popularity
In Sarah Bernhardt’s “The Art o f 

the Theater,”  she tells of a farewell 
performance In Now York. " I  was 
26 minutes getting to the stage door,”  
she writes. “Hundreds of people 
shook my hand, begging me to return. 
One lady removed her brooch and fas
tened It to my mantle. At each step 
I took I was detained. One lady had 
the Idea of producing her pocketbook 
and asking me to write my nnme. 
The Idea spread like lightning. Very 
young people made me write my name 
on their cuffs. I was completely ex
hausted. My arras were loaded with 
small bouquets. I felt some one be
hind me pulling my bat. I turned 
around quickly. A lady with a pair 
of scissors in her hand was trying to 
cut a lock of my hair, but she only 
succeeded In cutting my feather. De
tectives had to liberate me.”

Red Cross Ball Blue should be used 
In every home. It makes clothes white 
as snow and nevdr Injures the fabric. 
All good grocers.—Advertisement.

Equipment
“ Geo, Jim.” sold the occupant of the 

next flat, “ I hoard your wife bawling 
you out at 2 this morning. Now most 
wives run down by 12.”

“ Mine a lw n yB  has n spare tirade” -- 
Louisville Courier-Journal

The tune of “London Bride«' I- lul l 
ing Down” Is said to he an <>M Nor»* 
song

Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION

TÀ |NDIGESTJON¿

6 BeUtANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief

S
25$ AND 75$ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

5oothinq And He&linq
Aids Poor Complexions
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