THE ALAMANCE GLEANER, GRAHAM,N.C. - b

T

o

[

BULL-DOG DRUMMOND

‘The Adventures of a Demobilized

Officer Who Found Peace Duil By CYRIL McNEILE

“SAPPER”

Copyright by Geo. H. Doran Co.

=

¢

Synopsis.—In Decemter, 1918, four
men gathered in a hotel in Berne
and heard one of the quartet, Carl

Peterson, outline a plan to paralyze
L Great Britaln and at the same time
i - seize world power. The other three,
Hocking, American, and Steineman

and Von Gratz, Germans, all mil-
lionaires, agree to the scheme, pro-

viding another man, Hiram Potts,
an American, is taken In. Capt.

Hugh (Bull-Dog) Drummond, a re-
tired officer, advértises for work

that will give him excitement, sign-

ing “X10." As a result he meets

Phyllis Benton, a. young woman

who answered his ad. She tells
him of strange murders and Tob-
beries by a band headed by Carl

Peterson and Henry Lakington.

She fears her father ig involved.

Drummond goes to The.Larches,

Miss Benton's home, next door to
The Elms, Peterson's place. During

the night Drummond leaves The

Larches and explores The Elms.

He discovers Lakington and Peter-

son using a thumbscrew on Potts,

who  signs a paper. Drummond
rescues Potts and takes him to his
own home. He also gets half of
the paper torn In the fight. Peter-
son visits Drummond, departing
with a threat to return and recover
Potts and the torn paper. Hugh
substitutes Mullings for Potts. The
band carry off Mullings and Hugh
to The Elms. When Peterson dis-
covers the hoax Drummond Is
made to stay all night. Irma, Pe-
terson's handsome daughter, warns

Hugh he wlll be killed. He goes
exploring during the nigkt, runs

into a cobra, escapes mysterious
death and refrain€ from breaking

Peterson’s neck. Drummond enlists

the ald of Algy Longworth, Toby

Sinclair, Ted Jerningham and Jerry

Seymour, the latter an aviator

Drummond discovers a man imper-
=onating Potts.

- %
CHAPTER V—Continued.
ol )

“Such Is your rule. And I think
you have failed, haven't you, you un-
pleasant specimen of humanify? How
will they kill you, I wonder?”

It was at that moment that the man
made his mistake, He looked away;
only for a moment—but he looked
away, Just as a cat's nerves give
after a while and it looks round for
an avenue of escape, so did the crouch-
ing man take his eyes from Hugh.
And quick as any dog, Hugh sprang.

With his left hand he selzed the
man’s right wrist, with his right he
seized his throat. Then he forced
him upright against the door and held
him there. Even when inch by inch
he shifted his grip on the man’s knife
hand he never took his eyes from his
opponent's face; even when with a
sudden gasp of agony the man
dropped his knife from fingers which,
of a sudden, had become numb, the
steady, merciless glare still bored
inte his brain, (]

“You're not very clever at it, are
you?"' said Hugh softly, *“It would
be g0 easy to kill you now, and except
for the inconvenience I should un-
douhtedly suffer, it mighte’t be a bad
idea! But they know me downstairs,

and it would make it so awkward
when I wanted to dine here again.

So, taking everything into
accoant, 1 think—"

There was a sudden lightning move-
ment, a heave and a quick jerk. The
fmpersonator of Potty was dimly ¢on-

With His Left Hand He Seized the
Man’s Right Wrist, With His Right
He Seized His Throat.

sclous of flying through the air, and
of hitting the fioor some yards from
the door.  He made a frantic effort
to rise, but the pain was too great,
and he rolled over cursing, while the
soldler, his hand on the door-knob,
laughed gently.
“I'' keep the toothpick,”
marked. “as a memento.” *
The next moment be was Atriding
nlong the corridor toward tae ele-
tor.© As a fight it had héen 1 poor
e, hut

he re-

‘his prain was busy with fhe | sort.”

PR -

information ‘he hdd heard. True, it
had been scrappy in the extreme, and,
in part, had only confirmed what he
had suspected all along. The wretched
Granger had been foully done to death,
for no other reason than that he was
tfe millionaire’s secretary. Hugh's
jaw tightened ; it revolted his sense of
sport, It wasn't as If the poor blight-
er had done anything; merely because
he existed and might ask inconvenient
questions he had been removed. And
as the elevator shot downwards, and
the remembrance of the grim struggle
he had had in the darkness of The
Elms_the night before came back to
his mind, he wondered once again If
he had done wisely in not breaking
Peterson's neck while he had the
chance. i

He was still debating the question
in his mind as he crossed the tea-
lounge.

“Why, Captain Drummond, you look
pensive.” A well-known yolce from a
table at nis slde made him look down,
and he bowed a little grimly, ~ Irma
Petersofi was regarding him with a
mocking smile,

He glanced at her companion, a
young man whose face scemed vaguely
familiar to him, and then his eyes
rested once more on the girl. Even
his masculine intelligence could ap-
preciate the perfection—in & slightly
foreign style—of her clothes; and, as
to her beauty, he had never been un-
der any delusions. v

“The Cariton seems rather a favor-
ite resort of yours,” she continued,
watching him through half closed eyes.
“I think you're very wise to make
the most of it while you can.”

“While T can?’ said Hugh.
sounds rather depressipg.’

“I've done my best,” continued the
girl, “but matters have passed out of
my hands, I'm afraid.”

Again Hugh glanced at her compan-
fon, but he had risen and was talking
to some people who had just come in.

“Is he one of the firm?" he re-
marked. “His face

“Oh, no!” said the
just a friend.” She leaned forward
suddenly. *“Why dor’t you Join us
instead of so foolishly trying to fight
us? Believe me, Monsieur Hugh, it is
the only thing that can possibly save
you, You know too much.”

“Is the invitation to amalgamate
official, or from your own charming
brain?” murmured Hugh,

“Made on the spur of the moment,"”
she said lightly, “But it may be re-
garded as official.”

_ “T'm afriitd it must be declined on
the spur of the moment,” he an-
swered in the same tone., “And equal-
Iy to be regarded as official. Well,
uu revoir. Please tell Mr, Peterson
how sorry I am to have missed him.”

“I will most certainly)’ answered
the girl. “But then, mon ami, you
will be seeing him again soon, without
doubt. !

“That

girl. “He is—

She waved a charming hand in fare-
well, and turned to - her companion.
But Drummond, though he went into
the hall outside, did not Immediately

leave the hotel. Instead, he button
holed an exquisite being arrayed in
gorgeous apparel, and kd him to a
point of vantage,

“You see that girl,” he remarked,
“having tea with a man at the ghird
table from the big palm?. Nov 1

you tell me who the man is?_ n
to know his face, but I can't put a
name to It.”

“That, sir,” murmured the exquisite
being, with the faintest perceptible
scorn at such ignorance, “is the mar-
quis of Laldley. His lordship is fre-
quently here.”

“Laidley !” eried Hugh, In sudden ex-
citement. “Laldley! The duke of
Lampshire's son! You priceless old
stuffed tomato—the plot thickens.”

Comapletely regardless of the scan-
dalized horror on the exquisite being's
face, he smote him heavily Iin the
stomach and stepped into Pall Mall,
For clear before his memory had come
three lines on the scrap of paper he
had torn from the table at The Elms

| that first night, when he had grabbed

the dazed milllonaire from
Peterson's nose,

under

earl neckince and the
are at present
chess ot Lamp-

The duchess of Lampshire's pearls

were world-famous; the marquis of
Laldley wuas apparently enjoying his
ten. And between the two there

seemed to be a connection rather too
obvious to be missed. .

THREE.

“I'm glad you (two fellows came
down,” sald Hugh thoughtfully, as he
entered the sitting-room of his bunga-
low at Goring. Dinner was over, and
stretched in three chalrs were Peter
Darrell, Algy LongWworth, and Toby
Sinclalr. “Did you know that a man
came here this afternoon, Peter?”

" “I did not. Who was it?"

“Mrs. Denny has Just told me.” Hugh
renched out a hand for his pipe, and
proceeded to stuff it with tobmeco.
“He eame about the water. And he
told her that I had told him to come.
Unfortunately, I'd done nothing of the

seems familiar.” |

long,” sald Lakington softly,

“What do you meuan, Hugh?" asked
Toby Sinclair,

“It's pretty obvious, old boy,” said
Hugh grimly. *“I should say that
about five hours ago Peterson found
out that our one and on!y Hiram C.
Potts was upstairs,”

“Good Lord!" spluttered
by now very wide awuake,
we o, sergeant-major?”

“We take it in turns—two at a
time—to sit up with Potts.” Hugh
glanced at the other three. “D—n it
—you blighters—wake up(”

“I don’t know what it {8, Darrell
said, rubbing his eyes, “I feel most in-
fernally sleepy.”

“Well, listen to me—confound you
P W Toby !"

“Sorry, old man.,” Wich a start Sin-
clair sat up in his chair and blinked
at Hugh.

“They're almost certain to try and
get him tonight,” went on Hygh.
“Having given the show away by
leaving a clue on the wretched secre-
tary, they must get the real man as
soon as possible, It's far too danger-
ous to leave the—leave the—" His
head dropped forward on his chest:
a short, half-strangled came
from his lips. It had the effect of
waking him for the moment, and he
staggered to his feet.

The other three, sprawling in their
chairg, were openly and unashame:lly
asleep; even the dogs lay in fantastic
attitudes, breathing heavily, inert like
logs.

“Wake up!"” shouted
“For God's sake — wake
been drugged!”

Darrell,
“what do

snore

wildly.
We've

Hugh
up!

An iron weight seemed to he press- |

ing down on his eyelids: the desire
for sleep grew stronger and stronger.
For a few moments more he Jougzht
against it, hopelessly, despairinzly :
whilé his legs seemed not to helong
to him, and therse ¥s a roaring noise
In his ears. And then, just hefore
unconsciousness overcame him, there

came to hig bemused brain the sound |
of a whistle thrice repected from out- |

side the window, With a last
pendous effort he fought his way to-

stu- |

ward It, and for a moment he stared !

into the darkness. There were dim
figures moving through the shrubs,
and suddenly one seemed to dptach
itself. It came nearer, and the light
fell on the man's face. His nose and
mouth were covered with a of
pad, byt the cold, sneering eyes were
unmistakable,

“Lakington!” gasped and
then the roaring noise in
his head; his legs struck work alto-
gethér. He collapsed on the floor and
lay sprawling, while Lakington, his
face pressed agalnst the glass outside,
watched in sllence,

sort

Hugh,
increased

“Draw the curtaies,” Lakington
was speaking, his voice muffted be-
hind the pad, and one of the men did
as he said, There were-four in all,
each with a similar pad over his
mouth and nose, “Where did you put
the generator, Brownlow?"

“In the coal-scuttle” A man whom
Mrs., Denny would have had no diffi-
culty in recognizing, with the
mask on his face, carefully lifted a
small black hox out of the scuttle from
behind some coal, and shook it gent-
lv, holding It to his ear. “It's fin-
ished,” he remarked, and Lakington
nodded,
“An ingenious inventlon s gas,'

sald, addresding another of the
men. “We owe your nation quite a
debt of gratitude for the idea.”

A gattural grunt left no doubt as
to what that nation was, and Laking-
ton dropped the box into his pocket.

“Go get him,” he ordered briefly,
and the others left the room.

Contemptuously Lakington kicked
one of the dogs; it rolled over and
lay motionless in ifs new  position.
Then he went in turn to each of the
three men sprawling in the chajrs.
With no attempt at gentleness he
turned their faces up to the light, and
studied them deliberately; then he let
their heads roll back again with a
thud. Finally, he went to the window
and stared down at Drummond,.  In
his eyes was a look of cold fury, and

even

he

he kicked the unconscious man sav-
agely Iin the ribs.
“You young swine,”” hLe mutteréd.

“Do you think I'll forget thatg blow
on the jaw?"

He took another hox out of
pocket and lnoked at it lovingly.

“Shall 17" With a short laugh he
replaced it, “It's too good a death
for you, Captain Drummond, D. S, O..
M. C. Just to sauff out in your sleep.
No, my friend, I think I can devise
something better than that; some-
thing really artistic.”

Two other men came (n as he
turned away, and Lakington looked
at them.

“Well,” he asked, “have yon got the
old woman?"

“Bound and gagged In the kitchen,”
answered one of them laconically.
“Are you going to dn thig crowd in?”

The speaker looked at the uncon-
scébous men with hatred In his eyes,

“They encumber the earth—this
breed of puppy.” .
““They will not encumber it for
“But

his

the one in the window there is not

going to die so easily. I have a small
unsettled score with him. . . "

“All right; he's in the car” A
volce ~ame from outside the window,
and with a last look at Hugh Drum-
mond, Lakington turned away.

“Then we'll go,” he remarked. *“Au
revolr, my blundering young bull, Be-
fore I've - finished with you, you'll
scream for mercy. And you wen't
get it. . . "

night air there
of the engine of

Through the still
came the thrumming
a powerful ecar. Gradually It died
away and there was silence. And
then, with a sudden crack, Peter Dar-
rell’s head rolled over and hit the arm
of his chair.

CHAPTER VI,

In Which a Very Old Game Takes
Place on the Hog's Back.
ONE.

A thick grey mist lay over the
Thames, It covered the water and the
low fields to the west like a thick
white carpet; It drifted sluggishly
uniler the old bridge which spans the
river between Goring and Streatley.
It was the hour before dawn, and
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In His Eyese Was a Look of Cold Fury, |
and He Kicked the Unconscious Man
Savagely.

sleepy  passengers, the win-
of thelr carringes the Ply
mouth bhoat express rushed on toward
London, shiveréd and drew thelr rugs
around them, It looked cold
cold and dead.

Slowiy, imperceptibly,  the
vapor outwards uj
the  wooded Jasildon. It
drifted through the shrubs and rose
bushes of a little garden, which
stretched Crom a bungalow down
the water's edge, untfl at length wisps
of 1t brushed gently round the bunga-
ww itself. Suddenly the window
one of the downstair rooms was flung
and a man with a white hag 1
face lepned out drawing great
of fresh air into his lungs.
Three other men lay sprawling un
couthly In chairs, and two dogs lay
motionless on the hearthrug.

After a moment or two the man
withdrew, only to appear again with
one of the others in his arms, And
then, having dropped his burden
threugh the window on to the lawn
outslde, he repeated his performance |
with the remaining two, Finally he
pitched the two dogs after them, and
then, with his hand to his forehead,
he staggered the water's
edge.

“Holy smoke!"” he muttered to him
self, as he plunged his head into the

rubbiog

dows as

closer

armost
rose, and spread

hills by

to |

of |

open,
gnrd
gulps

down to

cold water, “talk about the morning
after!”
After a while, with the water still |

dripping down his face, he returned
to the bungalow and found the other
three in various stages of partial in
sensibility,

“Wake up, my heroes,” he remarked,
“and go and put your great fat heads

in the river We were all of us
drugged or doped somehow. And |
now.” he added bitterly, “we've all |

got heads, and we have not got Potts.’

“I don't rememher anything,” =said
Toby Sinclair, “except falling asleep.
Have they taken him?”

“Of course they have,” sald Hugh.
“Just before I went off [ smaw ‘em
all In the gardeu, and that swine
Lakington wax with them. Howeéver,
while you go and put your nuts in the
river, I'l go up and make certain.”

With a grim smile he watched the
three mep lurch down to the water;
then he turned and went upstairs to
the room which had been occupled
by the American milllonaire, It was
empty, as he had known it would be,
and with a smothered curse he made
his wey downstairs agaln.

TWO.
“Has it struck you fellows,” re-
marked Hugh, at the conclusion of
lunch, “that seated around this table

are four officers who fought with some

distinetion and much discomfort in
the pecent historie struggle?”
“How beautifully you put it,. old

flick !" said Darrell,

“Hus it further struck you fellows,"
contipuned Hugh, “that last night we
were done down, trampled on,
for mugs by a crowd of dirty black-
guards composed largely of the dregs
of the unlverse?”

“A veritable Solomon,” sald  Algy,
gazing at him admiringly through his
eyegloss,
detested your friends.” -

“Has 1t still further struck you"
went on Hugh, a trifle grimly, “that
we aren't standing for it? [ propose
that we should tackle the blighters
tonight.”

“Tonight !" echoed Darrell. “Where?”

“At The FElms, of That's
where  the wretched is for a
certainty.”

“And how do you propose that .we
should set about 1t?" demanded Sin-
clair,

Drommond
grinned gently,

“By
stealth,

course,
Potts

drained his port and
stealth, dear old

You—and T thought
might rake in Ted. Jerningham, and
perhaps Jerry Seymour, to join the
happy throng—will make a demonstra-
fon in force, with the idea of draw-
ing off the enemy, therehy leaving the

we

coast clear for me to explore the
house for the unfortunate Potts, An
accident. . . . A car,

"What s the connecting-link.

Why. drink. Write it down, Algy, or
we might forget. Now, can you beat
that?”

“We mizht have some chance,” said
Darrell kindly, “if we had the slight-
est ldea what vea were talking about.”

“pdy attention, all of you,” .sald
Hugh. “Tonight some time about ten
of the clock, Algy's motor will pro-
ceed along the Godalming-Guildford
road. It will contain you three—also |
Ted and Jerry Seymoup; If we can
get ‘em. On approaching the gate of

The Elms. you will render the night
hideous with your vocal efforts, Stray
passers-by will think that you are all
tight, Then will come the dramatic
moment, when, with a heavy
vou ram the gate, Horrified at this
wanton damage to property, you will
leave the car and proceed In mass
formation up the drive.

“Still glving tongue?' queried Dar- |

reil.

“Still giving tongue.  Either Ted
or Jerry or both of 'em will approach
the house and inform the owner In

hearthroken aceents that they have |
damaged his gate post.  You three wilt
remain in the garden—you might be
recognized.  Then It will be up to
you You'll have several men all
round you, Keep 'em occupied—some-
how They won't hurt you; they'll
only bhe concerned with seeing that

you don't go where you're not wanted,
The last thing they want to do s to
draw any themselyes—
and, on the face of it, you are merely
five convivial wanderers who have
looked o the wine when it was red.
I think,” he added thoughtfully, “that
ten minutes will he enotigh for me.”

“What will be doing?’ sald

susplclon on

you

| Toby.

“I shall be looking for Potts. Don't
worry about me. I'll look after my-
self, Now, Is lhn‘ clear?

“Perfectly,” said Darrell, after a
short silence, “But I don't know that
I ke it, Hugh. It seems to me, old
son, that you're running an unnecess
sary lot of risk.”
it any alternative?”
Drummond,

“If we're all going down,” sald Dar-
rell, “why not stick together and rusbh
the house in a gang?”

“No go, old bean,” sald Hugh, de-
clglvely. “Too mnany of 'em to hope
to pull it off, No, low cunning Is the
only thing that's got an earthly of
suceeeding.” With a grin he rose, and
then strolled towsard the door. “Now
go nd rope in Ted and Jerry, and
for the love of Heaven don't ram the
wrong gnte”

“What your-
$elf?" demanded Peter susplcionsly.

“I'm going to look at her from close
to. Go all of you, and don't
listen outside the telephone box.”

demanded

are you going to do

awny

“l love you, Phyllis.”

(TO BE CONTINUED\

. Cloth Upholstery. o

Cloth  upholstery may be best
cleaned by beating curtains and backs
lightly with a stick or carpet beater,
after which the accumulated dust s
whisked off with a brush. Grease or
oill may be removed by an applica-
tlon of lukewarm. water and mild
soap, applied with a woolen cloth,
There are a number o€ woolen clean-
ers which will work very well on.cloth
upholstery, but gasoline and. benzive
havk a tendency. to spread instead of
to remove dirt,

hed |

“I told you this morning I |

beans — by |

crashy |

CONDENSED NEWS FROM
THE OLD NORTH STATE.

SHORT NOTES 0:‘" INTEREST TO
CAROLINIANS.

| Washington, (Special).—Among the
 graduates of the National Cathedral
| school this year was Miss Margaret
{ Thorpe, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W.
| B. Thorpe, of Wilmington.
! Goldsboro.— J. H. Smith, white, was
| arrested by Deputy Sheriff Rhodes
and Prohibition Agent Evans. Smith
| had five gallons of whiskey in his pos-
session.
| Red Springs.—A complete program
of events has been arranged for the
session of the state approved and
county summer school t8 be held at
Red Springs beginning June 20.

Burlington,—The movement for co-
operative marketing of tobacco among
the tobacco growers of Almance coun-
ty has gained great momentum during

| the past few weeks,

Plymouth.—A fire which threatened
l to wipe out a large part of the resi-
dence section of Plymouth raged here
for two Wours, burning 4 dwelling
houses and a church.

| Kinston.—The Lenoir county health

| bureau has established a baby clinic

| at - LaGrange. A building formerly
used by the town as a market Ras
been taken over for the purpose.
Wilson.—Sid Boyken is dead and
Dossey Bissett is out under bond of
$1,000 for his appearance at the next
| term of Wilson county superior court
on a charge of murder as the result of
| trouble at the home of Bissett.

l Selma.—Miss Hollon Bundy, age 20,
daughter of J. H. Bunday, of Selma,
was drowned in Holt's Lake, a few
miles from Smithfield, when the boat
in which she was riding with a friend
overturned.

Carthage.--Advices from the wheat

belt of the northern section of the
county state that only about a half
crop will be harvested, the damage

having been done by the cold weather
this spring.

Spencer. — A worthy promotion
comes to Chas. H. VunCanon, a well-
known Spencer man, who has been
appointed assistant chief claim agent
for the Southern Raillway with offices
at Chattanooga.

Charlotte.—Citizens thrgughout this
| mection are vitally interested In a
‘mw-timz to be held at Blowing Rock
two days this month by the state high-

vay commission to consider the ap-
peals of this section for a hard sur-
face road from Lenoir to Blowing

Rock and Boone,

Durham.—Walter C. Bradsher, a
prominent tobacco man of this eity,
died here following a stroke of para-
| lysis which he suffered at his office.

Gastonia.-—News from all the mill
centers im Gaston county was to the
effect that all was quiet and that

there was no intimations of a strike
at any of the milks

Elon College.——An organization of
the young men of the village for so-
cial recreation and religious purposes
was entered into here. The name
adopted was the Y. C. C. club

Greenville.—Mr, A. R. Stepp., who
resides about one mile from Green-
ville, while on his way home, was held
up by two negroes and robbed of $37
Mr. Stepp was on the dam across the

river when the bold robbery took
place
Carthage.—The Sandhill Fair this

! fall will be the largest and-best ever
held in this section, i{f the plans of
gecretary Plequith are carried out.
County Agent M. A. Wall has estab-
lished an office in Pinehurst.

Winston-Salem.—The R. J. Reynolds

Tobacco company declared a quarter-
ly dividend of 1 34 per cent on f{ts
preferred stock and 2 per cent on the
par value of its common stock (equi-
valent to 50 cepts on each share of
$25 per value) all payable in cash
July 1

Selma —vvrchamn of Selma went
on record as favoring the co-operative
marketing of cotton and tobacco fol-
lowing a meeting at which the co-op-
erative agreements were explained by
Dr. Taylor of the State college.

Kinston.—Dr. George B. Kirkman
and C. C. Headen, of this city, arriv-
| ed here from Pinetown with a tub of
bullfrogs. One cannot walk along the
banks of a certain frog-pond two

| miles from that Beaufort county vil-
lage without lterally walking on the

i jumpers.

| Asheville.—Garl, Coy, Gay and Gross

| Banks, brothers, of Yancey county,

| charged with the murder of Bryson

Hensley, his son Eugene and dapgh-
| ter Prudence, were found not guiity
by a Madison ceunty jury.

| Wilmington. — Vigorous protest
| against the Increase of telephone

| rates was

made by four hundred

| traveling men in attendance upon the

{ annual convention of the Comimercial

Travelers ofthe Carolinas here. The

travelers olso went on record jn favor
of a reduction of rallroad rates.

FROM REMOTEST
PARTS OF GLO

Tanlac Elements Come From
Many Lands Far Away
From Here.

v

The ingredients from which the celes
brated medicine Tanlge is made, come
from remote sections of the earth,
and are transported thousands of
miles over land and sea to the great
Tanlac Laboratories at Dayton, Ohio,
and Walkersville, Canada.

The Alps, Appenines, Pyrenees, Rus-
sian Asia, Brazil, West Indies, Rocky
Mountains, Asia Minor, Persia, India,
Mexico, Columbia and Peru . are
among the far away points from which'
the principal properties of this re-
markable preparation are obtaimed.

What is said to be the largest phar-
maceutical laboratory in the United
States hus been’ completed at Daytom,
Ohlo, for the manufacture of Tanlae,
which, according to recent reports, is
now having the largest sale of any
medicine of its kind in the world,

oyer 20,000,000 bottles having been
sold In six; years. a 3
The new plant ‘«wru[)leﬂ 60,000

squure feet of floor space and has a
daily capacity of 50,000 bottles. Uni-
form quulity is guaranteed by a series
of careful inspections by expert chem-
ists from the time the roots, herbs,
barks and flowers are received in their
rough state from all purts of the globhe,
until their medicinal properties have
been extracted by the most approved
processes.  The finished medicine is
then bottled, labeled and shipped out
to tens of thousauds of druggists
throughout the United States and
Canada, to supply a demand never
before equalled by this or any other
medicine,

Tanlac s sold hy leading drug{dm
everywhere.—Advertisement,

Time Enough.

“Am I right in surmising that yom
have something of serious import te
say to my daughter?”’
“Oh, no, sir, Pm merely going te
propose to her. TI'll talk over the se-
rious details with you after the wed-
ding."—Detroit Times

SUFFERED ALL
A WOMAN COULD

Mrs. Meyer Finally Found
Relief and Health in Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound

Orange, Cal.—‘‘I always feel very
grateful to you, as some twenty years
ago three doctors
said I had to havea

serious operation.
had a tumor, and ul-
cers which would
ather and break. I
ad dis&llcement 80

badl at I

hardly sit down at
times, and it seemed

to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound, and I took it until I was
cured and saved from the operation. I
have told women of your wonderful
medicine times without number, and I
am willing that you should use g
facts and my name if you like. I also
used your Compound during the Chan
and { can do all my own work but
heavy art{ and can walk miles e

day as th my husband in the office.”™
—Kirn. J eyer, 412 South Orange
St., Orange, California.

Itis quite true that such troubles as
Mrs. Meyer had may reach astage where
an operation is the only resource.
the other hand, a great many women
have been restored tc health by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com

‘VICTIMS
RESCUED

Kidney, liver, bladder and uric acid
troubles are most dangerous be-
cause of their insidious attacks.
Heed the first warning they give
that they need attention by taking

GOLD MEDAL

%
The world’s standard remedy for thess
disorders, will often ward off these dis-
eases and strengthen the body against
further attacks. Three sizes, all druggista,

Lock for the name Cold Medal om every
nnduuunhhc: s

[Cuticura Soap
Complexions
Are Healthy

Seap 2S¢, Ointment 25 and 50, Talcam ZSe.




