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(Cantinued from last week)
tonight, yovu tearid tonight™—

“1 did,” said he. '

“Your cursed aeuteness
what 1 should do. Well, leave me here
a week and there's dnother problem
for you. Do you iind the answer?”

“*Yes, I find it,” he answered, frownu
ing heavily. *“But if you did that
You'd have to fight me first—and kil!
n.e.”

“Well, and if I had—or a score of
men? I teli you, 1 could raise all
Strelsau on you in an hour and choke
jou with your lies—yes; Your mad lies
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told you

—in your mouth.”
“It's gospel truth,” he said “Thanks
to iy advice. vou could.”

“I could marry the princess and send
Michae! and his brother together to”—
“I'm not denying it, lad.” said he.

“Then, in God's name.™ I cried,
streteling eut my hands to him. “let
us o to Zauda and erush this Michael
and bring the king back to his own
aAgiii.

The old fellow
me for full a minate,

“Aud tiie princess?’ he said.

I bowed my head to meet my hands
and crushed the rose between my fin-
gers and my lips,

I felt his hand on my shoulder, and
his voice sounded husky as he whisper-
ed low in my ear:

“Before God, you're the finest Elph-
berg of them all. But I have eaten of
the King's bread, and I am the King's
servant. Come, we will go to Zenda.”

And I looked up and cauzht him by
the hand. And the eyves of both of us
were wet,

T

stood and looked -at

CHAPTER XT
HE terrible temptation which
wis assailing me will now
xao e understood. 1 would so
e foree Michael's hand that he
nust kill the king. I was in a position
te bid hiin definnee and tighten my
arasp on the ¢rown—not for its own
e, but because the kKing of Ruri-
i -as to wed the Princess Flavia.
What of Sapt and Fritz? Al, but a
man cannot be Leld to write down in
eold hilood the wild and black thoughts
that storm his brain when an uncon-
trolled passion has battered a breach
for them. Yet, uniess he sets up as a
s;int, he need not hate himself for
“‘vm He is better emplovesl. as it
Dumbly seems to me. in giving thanks
that power to resist was vouchsafed
to him than in frefting over wicked
impulses which evme unsonght and ex-
tort an unwilling hospita_ity from the
weakness of our nature. :

It was a flne bright morning when I
walked., unattended, to ihe princess’
house, carrying a nosegay in my hand.
Poliey made exeuses for love, and ev-
vy attention that I paid her, while it
riveted my own chains, bound cleser to
me the people of the great city, who
worshiped her. 1 found Fritz's ina-
morata. the Countess Helga, gather-
ing blooms in the garden for her mis-
tfress’ wear and prevailed on her te
take mine in their place. The girl was
rosy with happiness, for Fritz, in his
turn, had not wasted his evening and
no dark shadow hung over his woo-
ing save the hatred which the Duke
of Strelsau was known to bear him.

“And that,” she said, with a mis-
chievous smile, *“your majesty has
made of no moment. Yes 1 will take
the flowers. Shall 1 tel: you, sire,
what is the first thing the princess
does with them?*”

We were talking on a broad terrace
that ran alongz the back of the house,
and a window above our heads stood
gpen.

“Madame!” eried the countess mer-
vily, and Flavia herself looked out.
I bared my head and bowed. She
wore a white gown, and her hair was
loosely gathered in a knot., She kissed
her hand to me, ¢rying:

“Bring the king up, Helga;
him some coffee.”

The countess, with a gay glance, led
the way and took me into Flavia’'s
morning room. And, left alone, we
greeted one another as lovers are
wont. Then the princess laid two let-
ters before me. One was from Black
Michael—a most courteous request that
ghe would honor him by spending a
day at his castle of Zenda, as had been
Lor custom once a4 yedr in the sum-
mer, when the place and its gardens
were in the height of their great beau-
ty. 1 threw the letter down in dis-
gust, and Flavia lauzhed at me. Then,
growinz grave again, she pointed to
the other sheet.

“] don't know who that comes from,”
ghe said. “Read it.,”

I knew in a moment. There was no
signature at all this time, Lut the hand-
writing was the same as that which
had told me of the snare in the suim-
mer house. It was Antoinette de Mau-
ban's, -

I have na eause to love you [it ranl,

but God forbid that you shon id fall inteo

the power of the duie. Accept no 1“]‘-“""
il LI

I'll give

tions of his Go nowhers without
guard—a reciment is not too much to
make vou safe. Show this if you can Lo

him who reigns in Strelsau.

“Why doesn’t it say ‘the king? 7" ask-
ed Flavia, leaning over my shoulder
go that the ripple of her hair played on
my neck. *“Is it a hoax?”

“As vou value life and more than
life, miy queen,” 1 said, “obey it 1o the
very leiter. A regiment shall camp
round yvour house today. See !hat you
do not go out unless well guarded.’

“An order, sire?’ she asked. a little
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rel llions,

, il order, madame—if you love

me,

“Ah!” she ¢ried.
kiss her,

“You know who sent it?" she asked.

“I gness,” said I. *It is from a good
friecnd—and, I fear, an unhappy wo-
man. You must be ill Flavia, and un-
able to go to Zenda. Make your ex-
cuses as cold and formal as you like.”

“Bo you feel strong enough to anger
Michael?” she said. with a proud smile.

“I'm strong enough for anything
while you are safe.,” said 1.

Soon I tore myseM away from her,
and then, without consulting Sapt, 1
took my way to the house of Marshal
Strakenez. 1 had seen something of
the old general. and I liked and trusted
hima. Sapt was less enthusiastie, but 1
had learned by now that Sapt was best
pleased when he could do everything,
and jealousy played some part in his
views. As things were now, I had
more work than Sapt and Fritz could
manage. for they must come with me
to Zenda. and I wanted a man to guard
what I loved most in all the world and
suiffer e to set about my task of re-
leasing the king with a quiet mind.

The marshal received me with most
loyal Kimdness. To some estent I took
him into my confidence. 1 charged him
with the care of the princess, looking
hime full and signiticantly in the fuace
as I bade him let no one from her
cousin the duke approach her unless he
himself were there and a dozen of his
men with him.

*You may be right, sire,” said he,
shaking his gray head sadly. “I have
knocwn betier men than the duke do
worse things than that for love.”

I could quite appreciate the remark,
but I said:

“There’'s something heside love, mar-

And 1 ceuld not but

shal. Love's for the heart. Is there
nothing my brother might like for his
head 7"

*“1 pray that you wrong him, sire.”

“Marshal, 'm leaving Strelsau for a
few days. Every evening I will send
a courier to you. If for three days
none conies yvou will publish an order
which I will give you depriving Duke
Michael of the governorship of Strelsan
and appointing you in his place. You
wili declare a state of sieze. Then you

will send word to Michael tnat you
demand an audience of the king. You
follow me?”

“Aye, sire”

“In twenty-four hours. If he does
not prodinee the king”—1 laid my hand

on his knee—‘then the king is dead,
and you will procluim the mnext heir.
You know who that is?”

“The I'tinress Flavia.”

“And swear to me on your faith and
honor and by the fear of the living
God that you will stand by her to your
death and kill that reptile and seat her
where 1 sit now.”

“On my faith and honor and by the
fear of God 1 swear it! And may Al-
mighty (God preserve your majesty, for
I think that you go on an errand of
danger.”

“I hope that no life more precious
than mine may bhe demanded,” .said E
vising. Then I held out my hand to
him. )

“AMarshal,” T said. “in days to come
it may be—I know mnot—that you will
hear strange things of the man who
speaks 1o you now. Let him be what
he may and who he may, what say
you of the manner in which he has
borne himsgelf as king in Strelsau?”’

The old man, holding my hand, spoke
to me, man to man, :

“I have known many of the Elph-
bergs,” said he, “and 1 have seen you.
And, happen what may, you have
berne yourself as a wise king and a
brave man—aye, and you have proved
as courieous a gentleman and as gal-
Jant a lover as any that have been of
the house.”

“Be that my epitaph,” said I, “when
the time comes that another sits on
the throne of Ruritania.”

“God send a far day, and may I not
see it!" =aid he.

1 was much moved, and the marshal’s
worn face twitched. I sat down and
wrote my order,

“I can hardly yet write,” said I.
finger is stiff still.”

1t was, in fact, the first time that I
bed ventured to write more than a sig-
pature. and in spite of the pains I had
taken to learn the king's band 1 was
not yvet perfect in it

“Indeed. sire,” he said, ‘it differs a
little from your ordinary bandwriting,
1t is unfortunate, for it may lead to a
suspicion of forgery.”

“Aarshal,’” said I, with a laugh,
wichat use are the guns of Strelsau if
they cau’t assuage a little suspicion?”

FHe smiled grimiy and took the paper.

“(Colonel Sapt and Fritz von Tarlen-
heim go with me,” I continued.

“You go to seek the duke?” he asked
in a low tone.

“Yes, the duke, and some one else of
whom I have need and who is at Zen-
da.” I replied.

“1 wizh I could go with you!” he
cried, tugging at his white mustache,
“1'd like to strike a blow for ¥ou and
your crown.”

“] leave you what is more than my
life and more than my crown,” said I,
“hecause you are the man 1 trust more
than all others in Ruritania.”

“1 will deliver her to you safe and
sonnd.” said he, *and, failing that, I
will make her gueen.”

We parted, .mul I returned to the pal-
ace and toid Sapt and Fritz what I had
done. Sapt l.ml a few faults to find
and a few grianbles to utter. This was
merely what 1 expected. for Sapt likad
to be consulted beforehand, not inform-
ed afterward. ©On the whole he ap-
proved of 1y pians, and his spirits
rose high as the hour of action drew
nearer aml nearer Fritz, too, was
ready, though he, poor fellow, risked
more than Sant did, for he was a lover,
and his bhappiness hung in the scale.
Yet how I envied him! For the trium-
phant issue which would erowa him
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understood something of
this, for when we were alone (save for
old Sapt, who was smoking at the otu-
er end of the room) he passed his arm
through mine, saying:

“It's hard for you. Don’'t think I
don’t trust yot. I know you have noth-
ing but true thoughts in your heart.”

But I turned away from him, thank
ful that he eould not see what my heart
held, but only be witness to the deeds
that my bands were to do.

Yet even he did not understand, for
he had not dared to lift his eyes to the
Princess Flavia., as I had lifted mine.

Our plans were now all made, even
as we proceeded to ecarry them out,
and as they will hereafter appear. The
next morning we were to start on the
hunting excursion. I had made all ar-
rangements for being absent, and now
there was only one thing left to do—
the hardest, the most heartbreaking.
As evening fell T drove through the
busy streets to Flavia's residence. 1
was recognized as I went and heartily
cheered. I played my part, and made
shift to look the happy lover. In spite
of my depression 1 was almost amused
at the coolness and delicate hauteur
with which my sweet lové® received
me. She had heard that the king was
leaving Strelsau on a hunting expedi-
tion.

“I regret that 'we cannot amuse your
majesty here in Sirelsaun.” she said,
tapping her foot lishtly on the floor.
“I would have offered you more enter-
tainment, but I was foolish enough to
think"—

“Well,
her.

“That for just a day or two after—
after last night—you might be happy
without much gayety,” and she turned
pettishly from me as she added, *“I
hope the boars will be more engross-
ing.”

“I'm going after a very big boar,”
said I; and, because I could not help
it, T began to play with her hair, but
she moved her head away.

“Are you offended with me?’ I ask-
ed in feigned surprise, for I could not
resist tormenting her a little. I had
never seen her angry, and every fresh
aspect of her was a delight to me.

“INWhat right have I to be offended?¥
True., you said last night that every
hour away from me was wasted. But
a very biz boar—that’'s a different
thing!”

“Yerhaps the boar will hunt me,” 1
suggested. “I’erhaps, Flavia, he’ll
cateh me.” =

She made no answer.

“You are not touched even by that
danger?”

Still she said nothing, and 1, stealing

with happite .s
nictress, tae
wer: bound to
strungele,
t2in and greater

HBELE:
Sih¢iss

what?* I asked, leaning over

L romnl. found her eves full of tears.

“You weep for my danger?”

Then she spoke very low

“This is like what you used to be.
but not like the king—the king I—1
have come to love!”

With a sudden great groan I caught
her to my heart.

“My darling,” I eried, forgetting ev-
erything but her, “did you dream that
I left you to go hunting?”

“NWhat then, Rudolf? Ah, you're not
going™—

“Well, 1t is hunting.
Michael in his lair.”

She had torned very pale.

“So, you see, sweet, I was not so
poor a lover as you thought me. 1
sghall not be gone long.”

“You will write to me, Rudolf?”

I was weak, but I could not say a
word to stir suspicion in her.

“T'll send you all my heart every
day,” said L

“And you’ll run no danger?”’

“None that I need not.”

“And wben will you be back? Ah,
bow long it will be!”

*When shall T be back?” I repeated.

“Yes, yes! Don’t be long, dear; don’t
be long. 1 shan't sleep while you're
away.”

“I don’t know when I shall be back™
said I.

“Soon, Rudolf, soon?”’

“God Enows, my darling.
never —

“Hush, hush!” and she pressed her
lips to mine.

“If never.,” 1 whispered, “you must
take my place. You'll be tHe only one
of the house then. You must reign
and not weep for me.”

For a moimnent she drew herself up
like a very queeln.

“Yes, I willl” she said. “I will reign.
I will do my part. Though all my life
will be empty and my heart dead, yet
I'll do it.”

She paused and, sinking against me
again, wailed softly:

“Come soon! (Come soon!”

Carried away, I cried loudly:

“As God lives, I—yes, I myself—will
see you once more before I die!”

“What do you mean?’ she exclaim-
ad with wondering eyes, but I had no
answer for her, and she gazed at me
with her wondering eyes.

I dared not ask her to forget. She
would have found it an insult. I eould
not tell her then who and what I was.
She was weeping, and I had but to
dry her tears,

“*Shall a man not come back to the
loveliest lady in all the wide world?”
Baid I. “A thousand Michaels should
not keep me from you!”

She clung to me a little comforted.

“You won’t let Michael hurt you?”’

“No, sweetheart.”

“Or keep you from me?”

“No, sweetheart.”

“Nor any one else?”

And again I answered:

“No. sweetheart.”

Yet there was one—not Michael—
who if he lived must keep me from
her and for whose life I was going
forth to stake my own. “And his fig-
ure—tlie lithe, buoyant %£gure I had
met in the woods of Zenda; the dull,

I go to seek

But if

inert mass I had left in the cellar of

L

| where she lay,

the & Tamde—meented 1o
double sI¥ BLAfGre me an? to come
between BB throating (200 in eves
pals; sxhaustod, faint-
Ing, in my arms aml yet lookiug up =t
me withgdhosze cyes that Lore such love
as I have npever seen, apnd haunt me
now and will till the ground closes over
me—and (who knows?) perhaps beyoud.

CHAPTER XII.

BOUT five miles from Zenda,

on the opposite side from that
gl o0 which the castle was situ-
() ated, there lies a large tract
of wood. It is rising ground, and in
the center of the demesne, on the top
of the hill, stands a fine modern cha-
teau, the property of a distant kinsman
of Fritz’s, the Count Stanislas von Tar-
lenheim. Count Stanislas himself was
a student and a recluse. He seldom
visited the house and had on Fritz's
request very readily and courteously
offered me its hospitality for myself
and my party. This, then, sas our
destination, chosen ostensibly for the
sake of the boar hunting (for the wood
was cafefully preserved, and boars,
once common all over Ruritania, were
still to be found there in considerable
numbers), really because it brought us
within striking distance of the Duke
of Strelsauw’s more magnificent dwell-
ing on the other side of the town. A
large party of servants, with horses
and luggage, started early in the morn-
ing. We followed at midday, traveling
by train for thirty miles and then
mounting our horses to ride the re-
maining distance to the chateau.

We were a gallant party. Besides
Sapt and XFritz, I was accompanied by
ten gentlemen. Every one of them had
been carefully chosen and no less care-
fully sounded by my two friends, and
all were devotedly attached to the per-
son of the king. They were told a part
of the truth. The attempt on my life
in the summer house was revealed to
them as a spur to their loyalty and an
indictment against alichael. They were

also informed that a friend of the
king's was suSpected to be forcibly-

contined within the eastle of Zenda.
His rescue was one of the objects of
the expedition; but, it was added, the
king’'s main desire was to carry into
effect certain steps against his treach-
erous brother, as to the precise nature
of which they could not at present be
further enlightened. Enough that the
king commmanded their services and
would rely on their devotion when oc-
casion arose to call for it. Young. well
bred, brave and loyal, they asked no
more. They were ready to prove their
dutiful obedience and prayed for a
fight as the best and most exhilarating
mode of showimng it.

Thus the scene was shifted from
Strelsau to the chatean of Tarlenheim
and castle of Zenda which frowned at
us across the valley. 1 tried to shift
my thpughts also, to forget my love,
and to bend all my energies to the task
before me. It was to get the king out
of the castle alive. Force was useless,
Iin some firick lay the chance, and I
had already an inkling of what we
must do. PBut I was terribly ham-
pered by the publicity which attended
my movements. Michael must know
by now of my expedition, and I knew
Michael too well to suppose that his
eyes would be blinded by the feint of
the boar aunt. He would understand
very well what the real quarry was.
That, however, must be risked—that
pud all it might mean, for Sapt, no less
than myself, recoznized that the pres-
ent state of things had become unen-
durable.

And there was one thing that I
fared to calculate on—not, as I now
know, without warrant. It was this—
fthat Black Michael would not believe
that I meant well by the king. He
eould not appreciate—I will not say an
honest man, for the thougbts of my
own heart have been revealed—but a
man acting honestly. He saw my op-
portunity as I had seen it, as Sept had
peen it: he knew the princess—nay
(and 1 declare that a sneaking sort of
pity for himm invaded me), in his way
he loved her. He would think that
Sapt and Fritz could be bribed, so the
bribe were large enough. Thinking
thus, would he kill the king, my riva
and my danger? Aye, verily, that Le
would, with as little compunction as
he would kill a rat. Buf he would kiil
Rudolf Rassendyll first, if he could,
and nothing but the certainty of being
utteriy dammned by the release of the
king alive and his restoration to the
throne would drive him to throw away
the tromp card which he held in re-
serve to baik the supposed game of the
fmpudent impostor Rassendyll. Mus-
ing on all this as I rode along, 1 took
courags.

Michael knew of my coming sure
enough. I had not been in the house
an hour when an imposing embassy
arrived from him. He did not quite
reach the impudence of sending my
would be assassins, but he sent the
other three of his famous Six—the
three Ruritanian gentlemen, Lauen-
gram, Krafstein and Rupert Hentzau.
A fine, strapping trio they were, splena
didly horsed and admirably equipped.
Young Rupert, who looked a dare
devil and eould not have been more
than twenty-two or twenty-three, took
the lead and made wus the neatest
speech, wherein my devoted subject
and loving brother, Michael of Strel-
sau, prayed me to pardon him for not
paying his addresses in person and,
further, for not putting his castle at
my disposal, the reason for both of
these apparent derelictions being that
he and several of his_servants lay sick
of scarlet fever and were in a very
sad and also in a very infectious state,
So declared young Rupert with an in-
solent smile on his curling upper lip
and a toss of his thick hair—he was a
handsome villain, and the gossip ran
that many a lady had troubled her
heart for him alreadv.
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“If my bLoower has scarlet fever,”

said I. *he is nearer my complexion
than he is wont to be., my lord. I
trust Le does not suffer.”

“He is able to attend to his afairs,
sire.”

“I hope all beneath your roof are not
sick. What of my good friends De
(Goutet, Bersonin and Detchard? 1
heard the last had suffered a hurt.”

Lauengram and Krafstein looked
glum and uneasy, but young Rupert's
gnile grew }proader.

“He hopes soon to find a medicine
for it. sire.” he answered.

And I burst out langhing, for I knew
what medicine Detchard longed for. It
fs called revenge.

“You will dine with us, gentlemen?"
I asked.

Young Rupert was profuse in apolo-
gies. They had urgent duties at the
castle.

“Then,” said I, with a wave of my
hand. “to our next meeting, gentlemen,
Alay it make us better acquainted.”

“We will pray yvour majesty for an
early opportunity,” quoth Rupert air-

jeering scorn on his face that 1 saw the

olil fellow eclinch his fist and scowl
black as night.
For my part, if a man must needs

be a knave I woull have him a debo-
nair knave, and I liked Runert Hoent-
zan better than his long faced,
eyed companions. It makes your sin
no worse, as I conceive, to do it a la
mode and stylishly.

Now, it was a curious thing that on
this first night, instead of eating the
excellent dinner my cooks had pre-
pared for me, I must needs leave my
zentlomen to eat it alone, under Sapt's
presiding eare, and ride myself with
Fritz to the town ‘of Zenda and =a
certain iittle inn that I knew of. 'There
was little danger in the excursion. The
eveninzs were long and light, and the
road this side of Zeunda well frequent-
ed. So off we rode, with a groom Dbe-
hind us. I mutiled myself up in a big
cloak.

“Fritz.” said I as we entered the
town, “there’s an uncommonly pretty
gir! at this inn.”

[ “How do you know ?” he asked.
“Because I've been there,” said L

“Since”— he hegan.

“No. Before.,” said 1.

“But they'll recognize you?”’

“Well, of course they will. Now don’t
argue, my zood fellow,
me. We're two geutlemen of the king’'s
household, and one of us has a tootb-
ache. The other will order a private
rocm and dinner and, further, a bottle
of the best wine for the sufferer. And
if he be as clever a fellow as I take
him for, the pretty girl and no other
will wait on ns.”

“What if she won't?’ objected Iritz.

“My dear Fritz,” said I, “if she won't
for yvou, she will for me.”

We were uat the inn. Nothing of me
but my eyes was visible as I walked
in. The landlady received us. Two
minutes later my little friend (ever, i
fear, on the lookout for such guests as
might preve .11'1111*-:i11"1 made her ap-
pearan~e. Dinner and the wine were
ordered. I sat down in the private
room. A miaute later I'ritz came in.

“She's coming,” he said.

“If she were not, I should have to
doubt the Countess Helga's taste,”

She came in. I gave her time to set
the wine down. I didn't want it drop-

ped. Fritz poured out a glass and gave
it to me.

girl asked sympathetically.

“fhe gentieman is no worse than
when he saw you last,” said I, {hrow-
ing away my cloak,

sShe started with a little shriek. Then
she cried:

“It was the king, then!
g0 the minute I saw his picture.
sir, forgive me!”

“Faith, you gave me nothing that
hurt much,” said 1.

“But the things we saidl”

“I forgive them for the thing you

I told mother
Oh,

did.”
“I must go and tell I’ln‘[hel e
“Stop,” said I, assuming a graver air.

“We are not here for :-pOIt tonight,
Go and bring dinner, and not a word
of the king being here.”

She came back in a few minutes,
looking grave, yet very curious.

“Well, how is Johanu?” I asked, be-
ginning my diuner.

TO BE CONTINUED,

ily. And he strode past Sapt with such |

close

:Tho Richest Manin the World.

The richest man in the world can not
haye hts kidnevs replaced nor live without
them, sn it is important not to neglect these
o'gans [If Foley’s Kldney Cure is laken
at lhe first s'gn of danger, the symvicms
will dissppear and your health wiil Ee re-
stored, as it stre gihens and buil’'s up these
argans a3 nothing else will. Oscar Bow-
man, Lebanon, Ky., writes: ““I have used
Foley's Kidney Cure andd take great pleas-
ure in stuting it cured me permanently of
k'dney dise se, which ecertainly would
have cost m= my lite.” TJ. G. H 1L

______\____-/)

Plant Wood’s |
Garden Seeds

FOR SUPERIOR V- GE.-

TABLES & FLOWERS.

Twenty-eight years expericnee
—our own seed farms, t:iial
grounds—and large warehoi se
capacity give us an equipm %
that is unsurpassed anywheooe
for supplying the best secds
obtainable. OQur trade in seeds )
both for the

Garden an9o Farm (ﬁ

is one of the largestin this country.

We are headquarters for
Grass and Clover Seeds, Sced
Oats, Seed Potatoes, Ccw
Peas, Soja Beans and
other Farm Seeds.

Wood's Descriptive Gataiog

gives fuller and more complete inlor- |
mation about both Garden and Furnmn /

-C

Beeds than any other similar publica-
tion issued in this country. Mailed
free on request. Wrlte for it,

T.W.Wood & Sons, Seedsmer

RICHMOND, - L\B

Sour
Stomach

No appetite, loss of strength, ncrvouss

' ness, headache, constipation, bad breath,

but listen to |

“Is the gentleman in great pain?” the

general debility, sour risings. and catarrh
of the stomach are all due to indigestion.
Kodol relieves ind:gestion. This new discov=
ery represents the natural juices cof diges-
tion as they exist in a healthy =tomach,
combined with the greatest known tonio
and reconstructive propcrucs Kodol for
dyspepsia does not only relieve indigestion
and dyspepsia, but this famous n:rnedy
helps all stomach troubles by cileansing,
purifying, sweetening and strengthening
the mucous membranes lining the stomach.

Mr. S. S. Ball, of Ravenswood. W, Va., saysi—
** | was troubled with sour stomach for twenty years.
Kodol cured me and we are now using it in milk
for baby.”

Kodol Digests What You Eat.

Bottles only. Relisves indipestion, sour stomach,
belckine of gas, ete.
Prepared by E. C. CeWITT & CO., CHICAGO.

J. G. HALL.

Consilpai'@n

Baked sweet apples, with -.m 18 peonle,
pronpt relief for Constipatic Wiih others,
coarse all-wheat hread will im\ the ss =:m effect.
Nature ur nf‘oglmun has a vegotable cinedy to
relieve everyaailinont Ll.nwu[ O 1AM, H I ':y icians
can but find Natures ws v to heplth, vd this is
strikingiy Irll" with rrg: u'd to C'o nnm 1u|1

The barlz of a curtain tree mt alifornig—Cas.
eara Sagr H‘lu—1 ﬂ'e.r:n most exesllent oid to this
end. But. combined with Egy r.u in S m.s Slip-
pery Ehm Bark, Solid Extract of runes , this
aﬂs;;,a;-am bark 18 given its greatest [105‘%‘1 hla

y eorrecl eonsti tum (518
Candy Tablet, called Lax- F& is now 'Aml de i v 04
Dr. Shoop .[.H.ll{)l"‘!h_t)'!l‘s from this ingen
most effective presc r:ptmu Its eflect on Consti-
pation, Biliousness, Four Stomach, Bad Breath
Ballow (OmD]LXII:i ele., is indeed prompt anci
salisfying.

No griping, no unpleasant after effccls &re exe
perienced, and Lax-cts are put up in i.aurll’u.l
ljt.hr‘):zmphed metal boxes at 5 cents and 25 cents

r box

For something new, economi andg
effective, try a box of ol

bring

at the
uous and

nice,

Lax-ets

| L G HALL.
THE SURVEYING DONE.

I have the outfit costing £160. Its O, K.
Town lots a specialty; can measure to the
square inch. Reference: Chairman of
Mathematics of Wake Forest College.

Y urs to serve.

SAM C. HOWARD, Oxford, N. C. R.1.

Feb 15. 6 mo.

Notice.

Having qualified asadministrator of Jordan
Overby, deceased, all persons having clalms
against the estate ol sald deceased will pre-
sent them to me on or hefore the20th day of
March. 1908, or this notic: will be plead in bar
of their recovery. All persons indebted to
said estate are requested to make imreadinbg

My ment. WM. L. OVI RRY,
V. LI, Harrison, Atty. mch2Z dw,
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