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BEDRIDDEN WITH
RHEUMATISM

F*ThﬂHnWﬂHHn rWalk Again
“FRUIT-A-TIVES" nr:qum

MR. LORENZO LEDUC
8 Ottawa 8t., Hull, P.Q.

"Fruit-a-tives” iscertainlya wonder,
For a year, I suffered witlh Kheuma-
tism ; being foreed to stay in bed
Jor five months: 1 tried all kinds of
medieine but without getting better; |
and thought I would never be able
to walk again.

“"One day while lying in bed, I read
ghoui ‘Fruit-a-tives’ the great fruit
medicine ; and it soemed Just what 1
needed, so I decided to try It.

The first box helped me, and I took
the tablets regularly until every trace
of the Rheumatism leflt me,

{ kave every confidence in" Fruil-a-
lives" and strongly recommend them
to every suflerer from ILheumatism”,

LORENZO LEDUC,

[e. a box, fi for $2.50, trial size 25e,

At wil dealers or sent posipaid on

[E'I"':rlL uf‘ EFI'“'L} ]J}- l"fuit-r..-ti'ﬂﬂ

Limited, Ottaws, Ont, '
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Lemons Whiten the
Skin Beautifully!
Make Cheap Lﬂtlﬂﬂﬂ

_‘:. .\_._._ ......

The julte of two fresh lemons
strained into a bottle containing
three oufces of orchard white makes
& whole guarter pint of the moat re-
markable lemon akin beautifler at
about the cost one must pay for a
small jar of the ordinary cold creams,
Care should be taken to strain the
lemon julce through a fine cloth =o
no lemon pulp gets in, then this lo-
— tion  will

Every woman knows that lemon juice
Is used to bleach and remove such
blemishes as freckles, sallowness and
tan, and §s the idesl skin softener,
smoothener and beautifier.

Just try it} Make up a quarter
pint of this sweotly fragrant lemon
lotion and massage it dally into the
face, neck, arms and handa, It
should naturally help to whiten, sof-
ten, freshen and, bring out the Lld-
den rosmes and beauty of any skin.
It is wonderful for rough, red hands.

Your drugglist will sell three oun-
ces of orchard white at little coat,
and. any grocer will supply the lem-
ons.
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EVERY MONTH
MANY WOMEN

Take ZUTOO Tablets and are
frce of the Griping Pain and
Sick Headaches,

Read what Mrs. Wriiht sa
"l rli:t ived your sample of Ziutoo
and took themn for bkevere

;o !}*]Ind headache. At the ul

minutes, | was entirely free of pain

no mﬂl t] tt the

pu-l-uc!.!‘luml atthese times

and feel grateful that 1 have arémedy

k relief. Eurrwmu
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‘Keep_frosh for months, |
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By REX E. BEACH.

by Rex E. Beach.
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the harbwor agleam w

llghta of

thea up at the

mountaing, lack agpalnst the aky, lie

drank the coal air Larmdens] with s

taints of the sen, while the Llom] of
Lis bovhood leaped within him

“Oh, It's Doe—fue,” he murmuorsd,
“and this a2 my couptry—my eountry.
after gll, Dex. IUs in iy velus, ths
hunger for the north, 1 grow. | ex-
pand.™

“Careful you don't
Dextry. "1've seen
drouk on mountaln air,
foo strong o one spol'
back abruptly to his pipe, its villain-
ousa fumes promptly averting any
danger of the alr's<doo tonlc gquality.

“Gad, what a smudge!” snllfed the
younger man. *“You ought to be o
guarantine."

“1'd" ruther emell lilke a man than
talk like a kid. You desecrate the
hour of meditation with rhapsodies on
nature when your aesthetics ain't
honed up to the beautles of good to-
bacco.™

The other launghed, Inflating his deep
chest. In the gloom be stretched his
muscles restlesaly, as though an ex-
cess of vigor filled him,

They were lounging upon the dock,
while  before them lay the Santa
Maria ready for her midanight salling.
Behind slept Unalaska, quaint, an-
tigue and Russian, resting amid the
foga of Bering sea. Where a week
before mild eyed natives had dried
their cod among the old bronze can-
non mow a frenzied horde of gold
seckers paused In their rush to the
new El Dorado. They had come like
a locust cloud, thousands strong, set-
tling on the odge of the Bmoky sea,
walting the going of the Ilce that
barred them from their golden fleece
—from Nome the new, where men
founnd fortune In a night. .

The mossy hills back of the village
were ridged with graves of those who
had disd en the out trip the fall be-
fore, when a plague had gripped the
land, but what of that? Gold glittered
in the sands, so said the survivors.
Therefore meén came ln armies. Glen-
ister and Dextry bad left Nome the
antumn previous, thé young man rav-
ing with fever., Now they returned to
their own land.

“This alr whets every animal instinet
in me,” QGlenister broke out again.
“Away from the cities I turn savage.
I feel the old primitive passions, the
fret for fighting.™ "

“Mebbe you'll hbave a chance.™

“How so 7T

“Well, it's this way. I met Mexlco
Mullins this mormin’. You mind old
Mexico, don't you—the feller that re-
located Discovery clalm on Anvil
creek last summer ™

“Yon don't mean that ‘tinhorn’ the
boys were going to lynch for claim
jamping v

“Identieal! Remember me tellln' yon
about a good turn [ dome him once
dowpn Guadalupe way ™

“Greaser shooting scrape, wasn't 1t7°

“Yep. Well, | noticed first off that
he's gettin' fat—high livin' fat, too, all
in one spot, like he was playin’ both
ends agin the center. Also he wore
di'man's At to hamndle with lee tongs.

“Saya 1, lookin' at h'ls side elevation,
‘What's -accented your middie syilable
#o stroog. Mexico?

“*Provperity, politles an’ the Wal-
dorf-Astorler.” says he. It seetns Mex
hadu‘t forgot old days. He claws me
into o corner an® says, ‘Bif, I'm goin’
to pay you back for that Moralez deal.’
"It aln't comin' to me' says L
*That's a bygone,’

* *Li=zten bere* says he, an’, seeln’
waR In earnest, T 16t him ron en.

“How much do you value that elatm
& voarn at?

*'Hard tellin’” saye L. 'If she holds
ol like =hie ran Inst fall, théere'd pnght
ter b o amdllion clear in her.'

**llow much Il you clean up this
MtinieErY

* T Poat four handred thonzand, with
TR

“'RHL" says he, ‘théte’s hell a-pPp-
" an' yon've pot to wateh that
it Hke you'd wately a raftlesnake.
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bust,” warned
men get plumb
Don't expand
He went

Don't Hever lenve "am got a grip on i |

or you're down an® out.'

“He was so plomb In earnest R
senred e up, ‘cause Mexice aln't 8
gabby man,

“*What do you mean¥ eays L

1 ean't téll yon potlvin' more,. '

| nottin® a striug on iy owa heek sagin’

this much. You're n sgnare mnn. B
an' I'm a gamblef, bt you gaved wmy
e oncet, an’ | wouldn't steer vou.
wiong. For God'=s sake, don't ot ‘'em
jump your gronnd, that's all”

"Lt wiw junmp WY  Congress - bap
flve us Jwigex an' courts an'  mar
-t‘huh'- 1 hegina.

“*That's just It
bock thut kand? Ther's Hw bt mn‘.l:

n the deck. There's a wan cymin™ by
ﬂ!‘ name of MeXNamsara. Warch him
clost. . I -eant ! yon no nofe  Bnl
don’t pever let “em get o ;..I'.'Iy Dl §ou
mnﬂ. Thut's ol e’ say - - o0

SRal! He's crazy! | wivh some

'mmnrnsnn-pmrum

i e deck ﬂmm
water below M
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came the rattle of rowlocks and a
volce cautiously muffled.

“Stop! Stop there!™

A skiff burst from the darkness,
grounding on the beach beneath. A
figure scrambled out and up the lad-
der leading to the wharf. Immediate-
Iy a second boat, plainly in pursuit of
the first one, struck on the beach be-
hind It.

As the escaping figure mounted to
their level the watchers perceived with
amazement that it was a yoong wom-
an. Breath sobbed from her lungs,
and, stumbling, she would have fallen
but for Glenister, who ran forward
and belped bher to her feet.

“Don’'t let themn get me,"” she panted.

He turmed to his partner in puzzled
inquiry, but found that the old man
had crossed to the head of the landing
laddler up which the pursuers were
climbing.

“Just a minute, you there!
or I'll kick your face inl"

Back up
Dextry's

in the darkness he loomed tall and
menacing to those below,

“(ze¢t out of the way. That woman's
a runaway,” came from the one highest
on the ladder.

80 1 jedge.”

“S8he broke gqun™—

“Shut up!™ broke in another.
you want to advertise It?
the way, there, ye blame fool! Climb
up, Thorsen." He spoke like a bucko
mate, and his words stirred the bile of
Dexiry.

Thorsen grasp
ing to c¢limb up, but the old miner

.I':r'l:’.llrﬂr'.ll.‘ ;

“Do

The old miner stamped om his fingers.

stamped on bis fingers, and the sailor
loosened his hold with a yell, carrving
the under men with him to the beach
in hia fall.

“This way! Follow me!™ shomad the
mate, making, up
ghore end of the whart.

“You'd better pull your frelght, mies,™
Dextry remarked. “They'll be here in
a minute."

“Yes, yes! Let us go!
aboard the Bantar Maria.
now. Come, come!™

Glenister ldanghed as though there
were a bumorous touch In her remark,
but did not stir.

“I'm gettin® awful old an' stiff to
run,” salkd Dextry, removing his mack-
maw, “but | allow I aln't too ol for
n little diversion in the way of a rough
honse when It comes nodin' around.™
ie moved Jightly, though the girl could

the balf darkness that his hair
was silvery.

“What do you mean? she questioned
sharply.

“YTou burry along, miss. We'll toy
with “emi till youw'te aboard.™ ‘They
stepped across to thé dockhouse, back-
ing against it. The girl followed

Agiin camie the warning blast from
the stedmer and the voice of an offi
m-

“Clear away that stern line!™

“Oh, we'll be Jeft!” she breathed, and
somebow it struck Glenister that she

She's leaving

| feared this wore than the men whuu

approaching fect he heard.

“You ean make it all right,” be urged
her roughbly. *You'll get hurt it you
stay bere. Run along and don't mind
as. We've been thirty days on ship-
‘mﬂlﬂmmﬂurﬂmnt
to bappen.” His volee was boyishly
glad, as It he exuited in the fray that
wad to come, numd no sooner had he
mﬂ-nthrnnm'ummﬂ
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i missine H, was whilt sl off his balance, from the Ohio tonight for—certain rem

voice was sharp and voexpected, and |

Get ont of 1

I must get ,

the bank for the

Instantly his antagoelst grappled with
him, and they feil to the floor, while a
third mapn shaoffle] about them The
girl throttled o scream.

“I'm golu’ to kick ", BHL" the man
panted hoarsely. “le' me fix 'im."™
He swrng hls bheavy shoe, and Bil
cursed with stirring eloguence,

“Ow! You're kickin' me! I've got
'Im =afe enough. Tackleé the big un™

Bill's ally then siarted toward the
othors, his hl"'l{!_"l' bent, hin arme flexed,
yet banging looseiy. He crouched be-
gide the girl, ignoring her, 'while she
heard the breath wheezing from his
lungs; then sllently he leaped. Glenls-
ter had horled a man from him, then
stepped back to avoid the others, when
he was seized from belind and felt the
man's arms wrapped about his neck,
the sallor's legs locked about his
thighs. Now came the girl's first
knowledge of real fighting. The two
spun back and forth so closely In-
twined as to be Indistinguishable, the
others holding off. For what seemed
many minutes they. struggled, the
voung man striving to reach his ad-
versary, till they crashed agninst the
wall near her and she bheadd her cham-
plon’s breath coughing In his throat
at the tightening grip of the sallor,
Fright held her paralyzed, for she had
never seen men thos, A moment and
Glenister wonld be down beneath thelr
stamping feet—they would kick his
iife out with thelr heavy sboes. At
thought of it the necessity of action
smote her llke a blow In the face. Her
terror fell away, ber shaking muscles
stiffened. and before realizing what
ghe did sbe had acted.

The seaman's back was to her. 8he
reached out and gripped him by the
halr, while hap fingers, tense as talons,
sought his even—~ Then the first loud
sound of the batile arose. The man
velled In sudden terror, and the others
ns suddenly fell back. The next In-
stant ghe felt a hand vpon her shoul-
der and heard Dextry's voloe.

“Are ye hurt? ANo? Come on, them,
or we'll got lefl.,” LHe spoke quletly,
though his brenth was loud, and, glane-
Ing down, ehe saw the hwwldled form of
L he sallor whom he hnd fonght.

“That's all richt. He alu"t burt.
a Jap trick 1 lenrmed. Hoarry up!™

They ran swiitly down the whart,
follywed by Glenlster and by the
gronns of the saiflors In whom the luast
for eombat had been guenclicdl.  As
they sermmbled up the Santa Maria's
pangplank a strip of water widened
between the boat amd the pler,

“Clo=e shave, that,” panted Glenister,
ieeling his  thront gingerly, *“but |
wouldn't have missed It for a spotted
pup.”

“I've been through b'fler explosions
and snowslides, nol to mention a tri-
fin’ jail delivery, but fer real sprichtiy
tliverslons [ don't recall pnothin' more
Measin’ than this." Dextry's esthuosi
nEm was boylike.

“What kind of
girl lavghed nervonsly,
AWeT.

They led her to
where they switched on
light, blinking at eugh other
thelr nnknown guest,

They saw n gracefml and altoget her
nttractive figure in. m teim . short skirt
nmd long tan boots. But what Glenls.
ter first enw was her eves,  larpe and
gray, almost brown vnder the electrie
light. They were active evea, he
thought, and they fazhed swift, com-
prehrnsive glapees at the two men
ter bair had fallen loose and erinkled
o her walst, all agleam. Otherwlsc
she showed no sign of her recefit or-
deal.

Glenister had been prepared for the
i¥pe of beauwty that Tollows the fron-
tier—beauty that may stun, but that
bns the polish and chill of a new
sround bowie. Instead this girl with
the eitlm, reposeful fare struck a note
almost painfully diferent from ber sur-
rmnﬂrm-rw:m-rh-r—nmmimu pleas-
ant things that had been strange to
lilm for the paszt few years,

['ure admirmtion alone was patent in
the older man's gaze.

“1 make oration,” =said be, “that
voure the gnmest little chap 1 ever
fought over, Mexikin, Injun or white
What's the troable?*

“1 suppose you think I"ve done some-
thing dreadfnl, don't you?" ‘she said.
“But 1 baven't 1 bad to get away

It's

men fare youid the
hut got no an-

thelr deck cabin

the electrie
nod ‘ot

n-
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sons. I'l teil vyou all about it tomom
*mw I haven't stolen anything, nor
[poisoned the crew—really 1 haven't.”
lgm. smiled at them, and Glenister
| found It impossible not to smile with
her, though dismayed by her feeble
1EIplunn1Irm-

“Well, I'll wake up the steward and
find a place far you fo go, be sald at
length. *“You'll have to double vp with
some of the women, though. It's aw-
fally erowded aboard.”

8he Inid a detaigiog hand on his arm.
He thought he felt ber tremble.

“No, no! I don't want you to do
that. They musin't see me tonight. |
know I'm acting H;fange-ly and all that,
but it's bappened so gquickly 1 haven't
found miyself yet. I'll tell you tofor
row, though, really.. Don't let any one
se¢ me or it will spoil everything.
Wait till tomorrow, please.™

SBhe was very wlite and spoke with
eager intensity. 7

“Help yon? Why, sure Mike!" as-
sured the impulsive Dextry. “An', see
here, miss—you take vour time on ex-
planations. We don't care a cuss what
you done. Morals ain't our long sult,
‘canse “theére's never a law of God or
man runs north of fifty-three,” as the
poetry man remarked, an' he conldn't
have spoke truer if he'd knowed what
beé was sayin'. Everybody ls privi-
leged to ‘look out- his own game up
bere. A sguare deal an' no guestions
asked.”

She looked somewhat doubtful at
this till she caught the heat of Glenis-
fer's gaze. Some boldness of his look
brought home to her the actual situa-
tion, and a stala rose in her cheek. She
noted Bim more earefully—ooted his
heavy shoulders and ease of bearing,
an ease and looseness begotten of per-
fect muscular control. BStrength waas
equally soggested In his face, she
thought, for he carried a marked
young countermnce, with thrusting
chin, aggressiye thatching brows and
moblile mouth that whispered all the
changes from strength to abandon.
Prominent was a lodk of reckless en-
ergy. Bhe considered him handsome
in a beavy, virile, perhaps too purely
physical fashion.

“You want to stowaway?”* he asked

“I've had a right emart experience
in that line,” said Dextry, “but I never
done |t by proxy. What's your plan?"

"She will stay here tonight” sald
Glenister gquickly. *“You and I will m
below., Nobody will see her.”

“I can't let you do that” she ob-
jected. “Isn't there some place where
[ ean hide?™ PBut they reassured hey
and left.

When they had gone, she crounchad
trembling upon her seat for a long
time, gazing Oxedly before her. *“I'm
afrald,” she whispered. “I'm afrald.
What am 1 getting Into? Why do men
look so at me? 1'm frightened: Oh,
I'm sorry I undertook It At last she
rose wearily, The  close cabin op-
pressed her. She feit the need of fresh
air. 8o, turning out the lights, she
stepped forth Into the night. Figures
looined near the rall, and she siipped
astern, screening herself behind a life-
boat, where the cool breeze fanned her
face.

The forms she had seen approached,
speaking earnestly. Instead of pass-
ing, they stopped abreast of her hiding
place. Then as they began to talk she
saw that ber retreat was cut uﬂ' nm‘l
that she must not stir. .4

“What brings her bere? hlenlﬁtar
was echoing a question of Dextry's.
“Bah! What brings them all? What
brought the duchess and Cherry Ma-
lotte and all the rest?

“No, no,” said the old man. “She
ain't that kind—she's too fine, too dell-
cate—too pretty.”

“That's just it—too pretty! Too pretty
to be aloue—or anything except what
she is."

Dexiry growled sourly. *“Thls coun-
try has plomb rulved you, boy. You
think they're all alike—an’ 1 don't
know but they are—all but this gul.
Seems like she's different, somehow,
but I can’t tell.”

Glenister Spoke musingiy:

“I bad an ancestor who buccaneered
among the Iodles a long time ago. so
I'm told. Sometimes 1 think | have
his d!ﬁpﬂdlunn He comes and whis-
pers Lhings to me In the n!ght. Ob,
he was a devil, and ['ve got L's blood
in me—antamed and hot—l cau hear
him saying something now—something
about the spolls of war. Ha. ba!
Maybe bhe's right, I fought‘for her to-
night, Dex—the way be used to fght
for his sweethearts along the Mexicos,
She's too beautiful to be good, and
‘there’s ‘never a luw of God or man
runs north of fifty-three."

They moved on, his vibrant, cynical
langhter stabbing the gir! til]l she lean-
ed aguinst the yaw! for support.

She held berseif together while the
blood beat thickly in ber esars. then
Bed to the cabin, hurling Lerself Into
ber berth, where she writhed aflently,
beating the pillow with bhands Into
which ber nalls had bitten, atacing the
while Into the darkness with Jdry end
aching eves.

Conddnued Next Satupday.)
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Cautious in
For non.comgit I:l
| tbe lord of the soil.  Cine such, who
was recently making a visit to the
sity. was knocked down inithe, ssreet
iy autémobile. A !-]"I'ﬂp-llhl:l!lﬁ
'md matantly surrovnded him, wit
& n!cnces and questiond.

dked a gentlemran wha o was
‘mobg the réscuers, as he helped the
| uferer to his feet and broshed the
nritl and dost fram hie clothés,

“Well," came the cartinus reply, “i
HH’I. dﬂ!‘ l.IIl no lﬂ-ﬂd

- brevity of
ipeech, commend us, if rnu please, to

“Aré you hurt, my friend?™ I:u;llﬂ
-t

A well made cu

BAKER'S COROA
is a large art of a
good meal. iy

It is delicious, is prac-

tically all nutrition,
the protein matter being
appropriated by the sys-

tem almost to its full
extent, and ils use saves

other more expensive and
wﬂsteful foods.

Trade-mark on everv package.
Book of Choice Recipes sent FREE

WALTER BAKER & CO0. Limited

Established 1780
DORCHESTER

The SAFEST MATCHES in the WORLD
Alm the Cheupnt! — are
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- EDDY’S
“SILENT 500’S”

Bafest because they are Impregnated with a chemical solu-
tion which renders the stick “dead” Immediately the match s

extinguished —

Chenpest, because there are more perfect matches to the

slzed box than In any other box on the market.
War time economy and your own good sense, will urge the

necessity of buying none but EDDY'S MATCHES.

This New
Hosiery Fits
Perfectly

Mercury Hosiery is fashioned differ-
ently from others. The ankles are
narrowed and fit without a wrinkle.
The toes and heels are
turned. The calves are full fashioned.
The tops are widened, therefore more
comfortable than any others. It is

seamless from toe to top.

While it is only a little more

than a year since we started
knitting this new Mercury Fashioned
Seamless Hosiery it has achieved a won-
derful success. Women who have wom
cury 4
hmawhnmth:thutuhm
even in the finest imported lines now off
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