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EYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS.

A feud hes existed between Colonel Ar-
thur Btanlev and his cousin, Judge Lamar
Btanley, over an helrloom, the dlameond
from the sky, found in a tallen meteor by
&n ancestor. Also, the succession to the
Stanley earldom in England may come 1o
an American. When a daughter Is borm
to the colonel and the mother dies, the
colone] buya & Eypey boy and substitules
him. Three vears later the gypsy mother,
having had no part in this bargain, steals
the girl, being reared ln secreti, d leaves
her son undetected as the helr. BYp-
sy has obtained possession of the dlamond
from the sky., and a document with the
Stanley secret. When Esther Is grown a
beautiful young girl, Hagar, now gypsy
gueen, returne to Virginla with her. Dr
1ee, the late Colonel Staniey’s friend,
adopts Esther, but demands that Hagar
turn over to him the dlamond from the
sky. Arthur Staniey, son of Hagar, falis
in love with Esther and so does his comn-
panion and cousln, Bileir Stanley, rightful
male helr of Stanley. In stealing the dia-
mmond Blair causes the death of the doc-
for. Outside is Arthur serenadlng Esther.
Blair, escaping, Infers that he has left
Isther's room. Arthur foreces him e
fight a duel in which Blair = only

astunned. He tries, with the aid of his-

maother, to place the blame for the murder
of Dr. Lee upon Arthur, who now haa tEg
diamond. The sheriff attempta to take
Arthur, but he eludes his pursuers and
ipins Hagér, who revezls his identity and
upbraids him for his wild life, Needing
money, he pawns the diamond in Rich-
mond. Blalr Is in Richmond, and he, oo,
i® forced to visit the pawnshop. At z ball,
at which A supposed New York belie Is
the guest of honor, they are stunned to
ind the dlamond on the visltor. She is
un adventuress who has borrowed It
While Hagar is telling the ‘‘belie’s’” for-
tune Luke Lovell, Hazgar's gypsy guard,
steals the diamond and to aveid detection
drops it into a mail box A sheriff tries
fo arrest Arthur on the murder charge.
He escapes from Richmond on a frelght
traln, The dlamond passes [ato a mali
bag, plcked up by Quabba, organ grinder
Quabba’'s monkey steals the diamond and
leaves It 1a a nest In a trea

Arthur seeks work at a farm, Hagar
takes Esther to live at Stanley hall. An
uld time tournament is held. Arthur at-
tends In disguise, proves himself the best
knight, defeating EBEialr, but s betrayed
by the latter to the sheriff. By using
daring horsemanship Arthur escapes. Lat-
er he leaves the farm. Tom Blake, a de-
tective hired by Hagar. producea finges-
prints proving Blalr guilty of the death
of Dr Lee. Hagar proposes silence to
Airs. Stanley as the price of Hagar's and
Esther's belng recelved In Falrfax soclety.
Elair strikea down Hagar and stezls the
flngerprinta, and money from his mother.
The diamond Is found by a negro boy and
s taken by a tramp. The latter i5 mur-
derea by Hung L1 It e stolen just as a
slumming party enters Hung LI's den
Hagar, mentally unbalanced by Blalr's
blow, i3 mgain with Esther among the
gypsles. Marmaduke Smythe, lawyer, ar-
rives to announce Arthur ls helr to the
deceased Earl of Stanleyv. Learning Ar-
thur is a fugltive he geeks Blair Instead
Te win Vivian, Blalr steals the dlamond,
later marrylng her and leaving for the
west. Arthur tries in vain to warn thelr
train of impending robbery. Luke revoclts
against Hagnr and {2 driven from camp.
He leads tramps agalnst the camp, and
Quabba, to save Esther and Hagar, loos-
&ns an avalanche on the camp.

CHAPTER XIX.
Old Foes With New Faceas.
FFLICTED as he was with hie
deformity, Quabba, the hunch-
back—he of the sunny face and
happy beart—wus as agile and
sinewy as the monkey Clarence, his
companion on his way through the
world. But now the hunchback Is
neither sunny of face nor happy of
heart. A wild tremor of fear, anxlety
and remorse shakes him in an ague of
terror and confusion.

S8ending the rocking stone, pried from
the perch where it had swayed for cen-
taries, had only meant death for gli be-
low, thought Quabba.

instead of saving his young and old
wistress and his gypsy friends from
the rald of desperate tramps led by
Il.uke Lovell, Quabba now deemed that
he had destroyed those he had loved.
as well as thelr enemlies.

But as he ran panting down the
fmountain side Quabba saw that scme of
the gypsies, warned by the clatter
and roar of the landsiide the massive,
bounding, loosened rocking stone had
started, had fled to safety.

He saw some half score of gypsy men
aod women tolling rapidiy up the oppeo-
site slope of the valley from the de-
stroyed gypsy camp. Through the dust
that was settling in a cloud over the
debris and rubble where the camp had
stood the straining eyes of Quabba
could mark the ragged fizures of some
of the assaulting tramps limping away
from the scene of destruction, as boot-
less as they had come.

Then as he neared the scene the an-
guizhed Quabba could mark that the
fleelng gypsies had paused halfway up
the opposite slope and had nerved
themselves to return to their submerg:
ed. annihilated camp. With an aching
heart and a great burning sense of re-
proach for hils rash deed that had
worked such ill wbhen he had meant
but gouod, Quabba cou!d see that Esther
and Hagar were not amoung the hys-
terical gypsies returning to the scene
of destruction. :

VWhen Quabba reached the heaps of
stone mnd wreckage that had been the
camp site be found the gypsies already
gatbered In a group to where the van
of Hagar lay overturned and half
covered by a mass of rocks and earth
Then his heart beat agulu with joy
as he beard the volce of Esther, tremu
Jjous, yet brave for all that, issue from
benesth the van. “if you are friends.
save aa” was Esther's ery. Biroug |
gp4 willing teads tore st the beaped
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up rock and rubble, and stralned «
lifted at the van.

Soon the van was ralsed from over
the cavity its very overturning had
ropade. There was Esther and Ha-
gar, trembling but unhurt save for a
few minor scratches aud brulses, but
in the bottom of the cavity lay the
bulky form of Luke Lovell, stark and
stilL

Kindly hands drew Hagar and Es-
ther out and Quabba fell at their feet,
uttering incoherent self accusatlons
mingled with equally Incoberent
thanksglvings. A kindly hand threw
& coat across the |nanimate face and
form of the gyspy outlaw,

Then comedy succeeded tragedy. The
shrill, chattering cries of Clarence, the
wonkey, were heard voicing his simian
fright and indignation from within the
vau.

The mercurial gypsies turned from
sighs to laughter, and even the wan
lips of Esther were wreathed in a
smile as Quubba cried excitedly, I am
coming, Clarence, my scn!"” and so say-
fog he wrenched opeu the shaltered
windew of the van and the frightened
monkey leaped into his muster’s arms
and began chattering hizs thanks and
jor.

The saving of gypsy lives was due fo
the providential fact that the onslaught
of the marauding wramps led by Lovell
bad driven the gypsies from the danger
zone where the avalanche of stones
gud earth had struck the camp.

How many of the luvaders lay buried
beneath the settled landslide the philo
| sophical gypsles neither ecared nor
sought to ascertain. It was later found
that Luke Lovell evidently had been
only stunned and oot killed, as was at
first supposed. FFor when the gypsles
returned, after making rude shelter
tents away from tbhe rubble of the
landslide for Esther, Hagnr and thelr
children and women folk. no trace of
Lovell could be Tound.

He had recovered consclousness, It
was evident, and bad stolen away,
fearful of the vengennce of his former
Eomany associates.

Quabla Geemied .! Uust L0 hvep SecTel
the fact that he had been the genius
of the landslide. It had bLeen a fatal
success. He affected the philosophy of
the gypsles In the maitter and agreed
with them that somehow good had
come out of the! general destruction.
even If 1t were ohaly thelr riddance of
the unscrapulous Luke Lovell and his
ruffian rabble, the tramps.

Acknowledged as their princess and
reigning over them as regent for the
afllicted Hagar, Esther appointed a
head man from the gypsies In the
place of the deposed and banished
Lovell aud returped with Hagar and
Quabba to Stanley hall, whirh was

zill beld by HHagar on the terms of
lease she had taken from the receiver
in bankruptey for the fugltive Arthur
Stanley, still fleeing from justice,
wrongfully under the onus of belng
the murderer of Dr. Lee.

Luke Lovell, when he recovered con-
sciousness, drew himself from the hol-
low beside the now righted van. He
had no iatention of endeavoring to
rejoin such of the tramps who had
attacked the camp with him and might
have escaped wunhurt from Quabba’s
lendslide.

Luke stole away unobserved. anod his
one thought was to make his fortune
from his kuoowledge of the Stanley
secret—the knowledge be had gained
from a glimpse at the doecument in Ha-
#ar's strong box. Luke Lovell realized
at last the source of the dead Matt
Harding's gypsy wealth that now was
Hagar’'s, and which since Hagar's sud-
den afiliction no one knew the hiding
place of.

One thing Lovell felt sure of was
that this wealth had not decreased
uader Hagar's stewardship while sane.
Wherever the treasure was it was not
fn Hagar's brass bound chest. Only
documents were in that chest, but they
were treasures of themselves.

For 6ne of these old papers especial-
ly bhad set forih plainly the fact that
Hagar's long dead husband, the
greedy Matt Hardlng, had trafficked
with the great folks of Falrfax in his
own flesh and blood. Here was a for
tune to be obtained by bimself, as it
had been obtained by Matt Harding,
Luke Lovell thought. And he lHmped
away unseen from the destroyed
svpsy camp and trudged resolutely to

Fairfax, some eight or ten miles away
There was no one at Stanley hall to

pay him for keeping or telling the Stan-
ley secret, but Luke Lovell knew
enough of the Stanleys and their feuds
to realize his best market would be
with Blair Stanley’s mother. If Arthur
Stanley, so called, was Hagar's son, a
gypsy chuangeling, then Bilair Stanley
was the real heir to the Stanley earl
dom, 1o which, according teo the old
family tradition, the heir was com:
manded to carry the diamond from the
sky.

Biair Stanley’'s mother the proud, cold
widow would hold no traffic with the
slnister gypsy who clamored at her
threshold with a secret to sell. She or-
dered him to be gone and professed no

for sale.
Ellen Stanley was, In ber sustere

#ition a3 even her Lusband, the grim,

But at the portals of the heme of |

interest In the ware he hinted he had

m.uwloulnharu-llyml

cold Judge Lamar Stanley, had been.
But she would have no tratfic with such
as Luke Lovell. She realized only foo
well that once such a creature had ber
in his power, even as a confldunt, his
domiuion would bLe, as Is always the
dominion of rhe ignorant, brmial and
intolerabile.

So Blair's mother dismissed the cha-
grined gypsy in eold disdain. She would
be no confederate and yet the victim of
the exactions that she instinctively
knew would follow any association
with any secret with Lim.

“If yon bave auy secret to sell take it
0 =ome other murker,” said the Widow
Stanley with cold hauateur. *“Unless
you leave my premises this iastant 1
shall have you arrested and committed
for sitempted bLlackmall! Shout your

secret from the housetops if you please.
I am not concerned.”

“If you have any secret to sell take it
to some other market!”

But Luke Lovell, thwarted and dis-
couraged though he was 1o his first
bold bid for the fortune he had be-
lteved was within his grasp. had no in-
centlon of shouting his sceret from the
housetops. He realized its only value
was In his keeping it and being paid.
and heavily, to keep it

He must tind some one who would
pay—this some one would be Bialr
Stanley, he did not doubt.

But if Blalr Stanley’s mother had re-
fused to traflc with the sinister gypsy
she was shrewd enough to surmise the
secret that had become a liviug thing
again after lying dormant for elghteen
years.

Why had ber husband set ol“‘ alone to
meet his death in the mountiins the
day after Colonel Stanley had dled,
eighteen years ago? Why had Dr. Lee
adopted the gypsy woman's daughter a
few months since? Why had this gypsy
woman returned after all these years,
in the guise of u womun of means, and
taken Stanley hull?

Why had she come with proofs of
Blair's guilt of the murder of Dr. Lee
and proffered her sillence in exchange
for sociztl recognition by the proud fam-
ilies of IMairfax for this girl?

And now that this gypsy woman was
crazed and all fear of her son’s gulit
belng known had vanished for the time
being at least, Mrs. Stanley resoived to
(ike advantage of these situations as
she suspicioned them. If this girl was
the real heir, the missing heir of Stan-
ley Liall, of which there had been vague
whispers for years, why not prepare
for and fortify agalnst any possible
disgrace that might rhreaten through
her sou's rash and dreadful deed—the
murder of Dr Lee?

CHAPTER XX.

Wealth From the Desart.

RS. STANLEY resovived to
make friends with Hagar's
supposed daughter. If Arthur
Stanley, =0 called, was not

the rizghtful beir. Blair Stanley was
But this left the girl heir to Stanley
hall, and all could be conserved and
all be weHl if Blair might return and
marry Esther,

Even though Hagar recovered her
faculties, she must remain silent as to
Blair's guilt were he Esther’s husband,
thought Mrs. Stanley. As for Arthur
Stanley, so called, there was silght fear
of his refurning.

The shrewd mother of Blair Stanley
guessed now the true cause of Arthur's
flight and continued absence. It was
because he also had learned the Stan
ley secret.

At Stanley hall Esther, made a wom-
an and resolute by ail the tragic occur
rences that of late bhad befailen her,
resolved it was her duty to examine
further into the documents In Hagar's
brass bound box. Esther had en
deavored vainly to lift the cloud from
Hagar's mind by earnest inquiries and
kindly beseechings. But Hagar would
only moan, "My son, give me back my
son, my littie babe.”

Then Esther read the doeuments
The proof was plain. She was In her
rightful place at Stanley hall, for she
was Esther Stanley. But she resolved.
through the love she bore for him she
had known as Arthur Staunley, that she
would take the secret to the grave.
She would spare Arthur the shame she
knew his proud spirit would feel.

What to her were place apnd position
bere in Fairfax among a proud people
who, so far as their women folk were
concerned had Ignored her?

Yet when we are young we have our
hopes and dreams. Esther's hope and

ldmm was the return of Arthur. the

sharing of the secret with him, and
his love Thken all would be well So
4t was that Esther was oot wieily sur-

| friendship and assistance.

treat Hagar for her mental Infirmity.

prised When Blzair Stanley’s mother
called at Stanley hall and proffered her |

There were no confidences exchangei
between them. Esther suspecied that |
Blaii's meother vaguely knew. but in
her lopeliness., and bhaving no friend
save the bnmbile thougzh devoied Quaby- |

proffered friendship of her austere |
Kinswoman., though npeither spsie of
the tie.

Mrs. Stanley suggested thar Hagar Le
taken (o Riclimoud for tredatmeut for
Ler mental atiliction. She also insisted
that Esther should gzo to Richmond
and be introdueced into the best cireles
there by Mrs. Burton Randolph.

It miay have been that Mrs. Burton
Randolph stood in fear of her austere
Einswoman, Mrs. Judge Stianleyv—fear
that wus augicented by the fact that
Bliir's mworher koew the true character
of Vivion Marston.

It also may have been that the sweet
nature aind beauty of Esther and her
gentle breeding appealed to Mrs. Ran-
dolphi more than her fears of Blair's
mother. It always had been Mrs, Ran-
dolph’'s pet diversion to have i protegee.

At any rate, Mrs. Randoiph made
Esther a welcomne guest and protegee
nand assisted Blair's mother In securing
the leading alienist of Richmond to

Quabba had been left behind at
Stanley hall, but Quabba suspicioned
that Blair's mother was an old foe
with a new face of friendship. As al- |
ways, he resolved to guard Esther
and he followed her to Richmond.

Mrs. Randolph had suggested to
Blair's mother, when she found Mrs
Stanley desired her son’s return, to
consult with that astute private de-
tective, Tom Blake, in settling the
claims that were against the reckless
Blair in Richmond.

Blake effected a conference between
Blair's mother and Abe DBloom the

Hagar and Esther Arrive Again at
Stanley Hall With the Brass Bound
Box.

gambling house keeper, who held the
bad check ror $2,600 he had cashed for
Blalr, ,nd who was the most pressing
clalinant against him.

At this conference, although the ae
cusation was not made, Mrs. Stanley
soon surmised that Blake and Bloom
knew of Blair's guilt of the murder of
Dr. Lee. It was from Blake and
Bloom, through the ngency of the Inky
thumb priant on the bad check, that the
guilt bad been established, his moth-
er soon inferred. She also surmised
that it was from th's source Hagar had
obtalned her proofs.

In ber present coudition Hagar was
oblivious of such matters now. The
only two, then, in all the world who
knew were the detective and the gam-
bling house keeper.

It was not necessary to enter into any
detailed arrangements. Mr, Bloom was
sententious and explicit.

“You muke good this bum check of
your son's,” he said, "and wie and Biake
won't say nofhing or cause your son
any trouble. DBut there's one thing else.
I've got to have this big stone which
you aristocrats of Iairfax county call
the diamond from the sky. My brother
aavanced mouey on it, and even if he
hadn’'t that's my price for keeping my
mouth shut,” he added. *“and [I'll see
that Blake here says nothing neither.”

“But the dianmond has disappeared.
We don’t know where it i8,"” sald Mrs.
Stauley coldly, though in her heart she
raged at the presumption.

“I’ll turn up—them big stones al-
ways do. It's one of the finest in the
world, but that's my price!” retorted
Mr. Abe Bloocm. ~If it ever turns uap
you Stanleys can replevin it No one
can dispute your title to it. There ain't
another one like it in the world. But
when you Stanleys get It it comes to
me! That's understood and agreed, eh,
Blake 7"

There was a strange. Imperturbable
gleam In the keen eyes of the detec
tive, who had maintained his uvsual
taciturnity during this strange confer-
ence, but he nodded his head and an-
swered quietly, **Yes, that's understood
and agreed.”

Reaching Richmond, it bad been no

| to the policeman that he readily vouch-

ba. Esther was glad te accept the | tive agency, and Abe Bloom. the big-

' moved on, but only to the side of the
| house.
. house

{ window sill roused Esther from a rev-

trouble for Quabba, at his old occupa-
tion of organ grinder, to tind the house
of Mrs. Burtun Rando!ph., where he
knew Esther was stopping In Rich-
mond. He had Just reached the house
and bad just been ordered to move ob
by.a passing policeman when a taxi
cab drove up and Blake and Bioom '
alighted and entered the Randolpb resl- ¢

denda.
This visitation was such a surprise

ed the information as to who these in-
dividuals were when Quabba inguired.

“Them?" said the policeman. *Them's |
two of the wisesi guys in Richmond—
Tom Blake, who runs the Blake detec-
gest gambler in this burg. Mayhbe they
are going into society.”

Then, ordering Cuabba to move on
again, he moved on himself.

Quabba with Lis monkey and organ

A detective and a gambling
keeper? These were strange
visitors indeed, and, suspecting the mo-
tives of Mrs. Stanley’s sudden patron-
age of Esther as be did, Quabba squat-
ted close Ly the low window of the
reception room and listened. He over-
heard enough to realize that Blalr
Stanley's return was being arranged,
and he knew this boded no good to his
fair young mistress,

After the detective and gambler had
departed, Quabba sent his ambassador
and colleetor of external revenue, Clar-
ence, the monkey, up the wistaria vines
to the upper chamber, which he sur-
mised might be Esther's.

He was right in his surmise. Esther,
who. like Mrs. Randolph, had with-
drawn when visitors on private busl-
ness had been announced for Mrs.
ftanley, was in her room.

The chattering of the monkey on her

erle of Arthur, and with a glad cry
she ran to the window and hugged the
affectionate little beast and waved a
welcome to the smiling Quabba below
Then Quuabba laid his fincer to Lis lips
as a sign of secrecy, yvanked the string
to recall his ambassador and departed.

» * © - - - -

Beside the track in the glaring Cali-
fornia desert, Arthur Staunley, or, as
he calls himself, John Powell, lay
stunned after being thrown from the
Overland limited, which be had board-
ed from horseback as the train had
panted up the grade In the desert

He had meant to warn the trainmen
of the robbers iyving In walt for them,
but they had imagzined him a desper-
ado <ingle handedly attempting a hold-
up and had thrown him oll.

His horse. ns all horses he handled,
loved him, The faithful and affection-
ate creature roused him by nosing at
him. Arthur. half stunned, roouunted |
his afTectionate four footed fricud aad
galloped after the train. At the top of
the grade the smbuashed robbers halt-
ed the express with an obsiruction on
the track too great to be risked by the
engineer endeavoring to pass through
it.

When Arviliuar arvived upon the scene
two robbers were in the express car
aml two were going through tthe Puil-
m:ans.  Another had compelled the fire-

bridezroom that fhey did not die glorl-
ously in defending it. In her bitrer
rage Vivian raunts Blair by relling bim
sghe only married bhim to gain rthe dia-
mond., and. now that it Is gone, be
must go and regain it or sce ber no
more.

In vain be protests. She threatens to
give him over to the police and deserts
him at Los Angeles and wires 1o Ale
Bloom In Richmond telling of the loss
of the diamond and asking for funds
The deserted and raging DBlair pawns
what possessions the train robbers
have left him, and under Lis assumed
name of Peyton hides in a mean ho-
tel after writing to his relative, Mrs.
Burton Randolph. to intercede for hini
with his mother.

Far off in the desert rastnesses the
pursuit of the posse after the traln
robbers iz Lotly on. A shotsand the
rearmost saddle of the fleeing outiaws
iz empty. But as the outlaw falis tlie
diamond from the sky that he has
clawed out from the sack of valuables
flies from his now nerveless hand and
lies =littering but unnoticed by a clump
of cacti as the posse thunders by.

Another shot goes home, and the
foremost outlaw drops from his sad-
dle. Another shot and his riderless

2 %
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Like Edmond Dantes He Cries, “The
Worid Is Mine!l”

horse drops dead in ils tracks. As
this horse falls the treasure sack with

men to uncouple the loccmotive and,
covering the engineer, had made him
drive the detached machine up the
trachk some distunce from the standing
train.

Bcarce knowintg what he did, Arthur
galloped by and, mounting the engine

at the end of the teinder from his |
horse’'s back., grappled with the hme-[
robber covering the engineer.

A desperate struzele followed by 111»‘3!
furnace doeor. Scizing a larse wrench, |

the ensineer aiised o blow at the l'nrrh-.r
ber struggiine with Arthur, but the |
blow missed foe aud hir friend, apd Ar-|
thur was streteched senseless on the |
firing board. The robber, with a curse, |
Jumped from the engine aml ran I‘v-nl
joining his companicnus,

In one of the Pullmans Vivian Mara
ton, who was now Mrs., Biair Stanley — |
the two traveling as “Mr. and Mrs, |
Guy Peyton”-—weore amonzs those held
at pistol’s point, An euvioias womnin
passenger to whom Vivian had shown
the diamond from the =ky had betray-
ed the fact she possessed it.  Despite
ber pleadings, enjolements amd even
curses—cocurses that were chorused by
the chagrined Blair—the chuckline rob-
bers hore off the great gem with their
other booty, Laden with a sack of
valuables, and, tukking also £100,000 in
bank notes from the express messen-
ger, the rolibers decamped,

Within a few hours the sheriff and
his posse of deputies and railroad de-
tectives were hot on the ftrail, and
“John Powell,” sheep hevider, after be
ing lionized a few bLrief moments, was
back at his lonely occupation.

Vivian, despeiled of the jewel for
which she would have risked her soul,
reproaches hersell and her raging

Vivian Stanley Leaves Her Husbhand.

all drug stores

the bankunotes falls half under the dy-
fng animal.

The bulk of its prostrate body masks
the treasure sack of banknotes and
bides it from view of the posse thnt
gitllops almost over the dead bhorse's
hoofs as the pursuit of the three suc.
viving desperadoes goes on.

A month later John Powell, shesj
hierder, is sent to the desert to find a
strayed fock. Beneath the skeleton
of a buzzards' feast, a dead horse, Lo
flnds the stolen freasure. In a wild
frenzy of hysterical delight John Pow-
ell remembers “Monte Cristo,” which,
as the wild young master of Stanley
hall, he had read with greedy eager-
ness.  And so, like Edmond Dantes,
iie stands ereet and cries in the burn-

| inz desert waste, “The world is mine!”

The diamond 18 Iying near. It
gleams in the sun on the desert sand,
ainong rattlesnakes and cactl, bt
Johin Mowell., hlinded with the treasure
that he grasps from the bones of a
moldering horse, sees it not, And
there it les! Who will get it next?

To be Continued nex week.
HELP THE KIDNEYS.
Rutherfordton Readers Are Learning
The Way.

It’s the little kidney ills—

The lame, weak or aching back —

The unnoticed arinary diso:ders—

That may lead to dropsy and Bright's
disease.

When the kidneys are wealc,

Help them with Doan's Kidney Pills,

A remedy especially tor weak kidneys.

Doan's have been used in kidoey trou-
bles for 50 years.

Endorred by 30,000 people—endorsed
at home,

Proof in a Rutherforiton citizen's
statement.

F. O. Rollins, East First street, Ruth
erfordton, says: '] had several attacks
of kidney trouble dur'ng the past six
or eight wyears. The first annoying
symptom was pain in my back and sore-
ness acrofl my loins. Dosn's Kidney
Pills, procured at Thompson-Watkins
Co 's drug store, have never failed to re-
move the trouble and 1 have often re-
commended trem "’

Price 50 cents at all dealers. Don't
simply ask for a kidney remedy—get
Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that Mr,
Rolline had  Foster-Milburn Co., pro-
prietorg, Buffalo, N. Y. Advt.

Took Long to Develor Pens.

In the United States the first at-
tempt to manufacture a gold pen was
in 1835 by a watchmaker of Detroit.
In 1860 an attempt was made in the
United States to manufacture a foun-
tain pen, but it was not until 1879 that
they were constructed successfully.

A lazy liver leads to chronic dyspepsia
and consrtipation—weakens the wlole
system Dosan’s Regnlets (25~ per tox)
act mildly on the hiver and bowels Ar
Adyr

Daily Thought.
Happiness seems made to be shared
—Corueiile.
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