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Large

Windows Make All Rooms in

This Home Bright and Pleasant

———

Sunshine to the physical body is jJoy to the heart.
In this beantiful home special eare was taken that all ro

est labor,

It sweetens the bhard-

T

large windows s0 as to make all rooms bright and pleasant.

By W. A. RADFORD

Mr, Willlam A. Radford will answer
questions and give advice FREE 0Of
COST on sublects pertaining to
practical Rome building, for the read-
ers of this paper. On account of his
wide experie as editor,
manuls ia, without
highest ¥ n all these sub-
Jectn, Adi w11 Inguiries to Willlam
A. Radf 1827 Prairie avenue

i only Inclose two-cent

L , = il i
stamp for reply.

Home In ir are high
and are terraced up from street
certaln 1ype of he in
or » make a hes ilons ¢ na
tior The home shown in the ac
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First Floor Plan.

ecompanying lllustration is of the type
that ks well on a terraced lot
The broken roof lines and the over
hang at the frst the roof
propefr take s hous
the appes is &
good  fe ling is

set high above the str

"1 It 1s
| It

This, as will be seen, is a frame
house on a concrete foundation,
and 22 feet deep

of good

s
o8 feet wide
'

I all
size. The floor plans also shown give
the detalls of these roon 1t will |
be noted that front entrance
lends directly [nto the llving room

contalns six rooms,

the

they've a better

SHE HOPED S0

Little Lucy bhad been to see ecousing
the

acroas the way: wbhen leaving
bouse she suddenly potlced a picture

of two angels hanging oo the wall

*Do all angels wear white clothes?™

she asked her aunt, who was seelng

her out.
“Yes," was the reply.
"Well,™ sald Uttle Lucy, *1 hope

laundry in heaven
than we send our things to!™

Tired of the Job
Angry (would-be) Diner—You pay

your walters bere, dont you?

Kestaurant Proprietor—Of  course

ws have | we do!

Angry Diner—Well, then pay me my

half day's wages, I'm tired of walting
and am going to quit,

JUST NATURALLY HARD

bly Iarger than
e ! of this

Is a front cor-

of the entrance

t} t by S feet.

'l from the

side of to the sec-
"

hall is the

Mirrors Regain Their

Mirrors and pictures are vying for
places oo the wulls of our !
day. Everywhere possible 1

E I | ( of the most inte
s g sl 8 Is be ¢ -

1 d d . ) .

’ A aas
1 S[HEOF

In Heating, Secure Cold
Air From Several Pipes
The principle of m-alr heating

AT D ng

the cold alr Is taken In, not
one pipe and heated en masse,
h a number of plpes

but passes throt

surrounding jeat chamber of the
furnace, In which It is thoroughly
heated, resulting in small streams of
alr which are passed up tl N sep-

arate heat docts to the various rooms,
emerges warm anid
the register In the

where the heat
maolst from

wall or floor.

Damp C-Ir_;lth Best to

ened

Popularity for Walls |

| thon gathers on them and we

this every spring
y | and In
fresh,
‘TS,

Gses
preserves the

good flo

Black for Sun Parlor
Gives Pleasing Contrast
e 1 wratin

Plack Is often used In decor:

ng

Put Furring on Inside |
to Keep Cellar Dry

mry wall damp-
to understand
does not pene
trate these wa ich as the cold.

When the walls

is S«
are cold condensa- |
then |
have what appears to be dampness
coming through them. To avoid thls
we make the walls coldproof.

This Is done by applying furring on |
the inside walls as a hase for the lath
and plaster, This is a sound type of
construction. |

Half of Homes Have
Antiquated Fixtures |

Cloan ‘Tam]f“-hed Floor A ecommittee of engineers has made
To clean a properly varnished floor | a recent survey of electrical wiring
wipe It th a th dampened In luke- | In this country to de » how well
wirm water. Il I8 unnecessary to I 1} & Ar ike use of
crub, s 1, oil or soap a varnished | It has r »«d that more
w to keep It clean, Its hard sur he houses are salready
f ; r dirt 1t 1 and 1 E s fixtures,
&1 wod ny of them need and prace
When ed floor begins to ! ey of 1 has too few
¥ th g of | 1 ( ctriec outlets t permit the ocey
( fr s ! nt to get the full benefit of the
I . put on X t L they |
Blue Prints Keep Tab woders convenlence of the city resk
on Where Money Goes | “"* : oy
Buflding # house without blue prints Heating Idered first
nd specil tlons is the enslest Stoves and ire disappear-
to waste money, v drawn bl ng. Basement heating plants are In
i 1 specifeat > .I..iumi.'-n 1i~--,‘ -.f.ﬂl af '.: ‘.. n_.,_: popu-
are simply a vlan for 'IT'I T.-I-".“ belng 1..--\;--:-1‘-‘ g8 furr ace. |
spending of your money., It means Il . A — of the fact that little |
that you have things planned out In | Deat is thrown out except through the
advane f 0 y 1 that all ex- top, which allows the basement to con-
penges have been lelpated You | tinue to be used for storing foods. All
Bemnaiite 4 you are going to gel from types of warm alr, steam and hot wa-
the heginning to the end. ter heating plants are Installed on
\ecurately prepared biue prints and | farms nowadays, however,
specificutions are worth many times Running water Is just as essential
maore Lhan they actually cost, for with- | on the modern farm as In the clty,
out th¥m time Is lost in trying to | a8 plumbing systems, sewerage dispos-
giudy out how the different parts go | Al and eficient lavndries depend wpon
together, and there are endless op- | & constant water supply. Aside frn-m!

portunities for the making of changes
nnd substi with an accompany-
Ing grenfer expense and
cheapening of the quality of materials

Modern Farm Houses
Have All Conveniences
Development _—
hns

of home equipment

made It possible to place every

|.-l'--i|:! bl yi

| water tower o

water should
w the dalry barn, feeding
garage, lawn and garden and
for fire protection,
It Is noted
water La the attle and the larger
itslde the house are he
nted by steel tank pressure
located In the basement or

the house supply,
avallable f«

yards,

to he
nk In

ing sappl

enes

burled under ground.

hard.

loned wife,
the soda

him =
druggist.

expect
ghe Is well again™

much untll she went
order

you got off easy
of my first batch.

There goes Mr.
horse down the street

he |
|

that the small |

“Gee, wifle, but this «
1 can't dent It.”

“That doesn't surprise me—It's mar

ake of yours ls

ble cake, dear.”

Intellectual Economy
m and word
on view

« may be |
And seem as good as

yught

eard
new,

Usually the Reverse
*“That fellow must have an oldfash
" remarked the d
*What makes you think that?
Jerker,
“He wanted a tonle that would give
better

appetite,” replied the

No Chance

“Well,” sald a friend, meeting a man

whose wife had been slck. 1 hear
your wife is on the mend.™
“Yes” growled the man, “the doc

tor's got her on the mend, but I don't
her to do any

mending after

Telescope Needed

He—Another new dress?

She—1 can hardly bear to see the
old one.
He—1 can hardly see the new one.

CONDITIONS RIGHT

L L Th

She—I1 hate you!
He—] bave an absolute contempt

for you!

Friend—Hadno't you two better get

married then?

Poor Greasing
Out cily cousin on the farm
Thinks joy from life has gone—
He greased the wagon all except
The things the wheals turn on.

Aha!
“Tell me what you eat,” gald a soda
counter philosopher In a loud volee, 7

“and I'll tell you what you are."”

“Countermand my order for shrimp

salad,” piped up a little man o few
stools down.—Washington Letter,

An Expensive Luxury

Neverwed—Dwoesn’t a8 daughter In

your family add greatly to your ex-
‘wn-{-\?

Lomgwed—1t didn’t amopnt to so
into business In
to hecome self-supporting,

Might Have Been Worse
Mr. Justwed—Yes, I'm terribly an

| gry. 1 merely criticlzed the blscults
Ethel made and she hit we with one
of them.

His MotherIn-Law—Foolish baor;

Her father ate one

From a Distance
Hampton—Why, “how odd)
Holloway leading a

Mrs

Mr. Hampton.—Horse nothing. That's
Holloway in his new fur pony coat.

Good Reason
Miss Gulash—Why did
your last boarding place?

you leave

Jim Skipper—Persistent Inquisitive. |

ness of the boarding lady. She eon
tinually kept askin' me, “When
you gonna pay your board?

Ovwer-Exertion
His Wife—Git up an' heat
rugs. You've done nothin® all day but

| to doze In that ehalr.

Newt Neversweat—1 know it. bhat

I've been dreamin’ | was shovelin’ coal

| an' it's clean done me up,

, was duly forseen, If |

back

er Nikkn into, the drain

are |
: widly.

them |

| The Treasure of the Bucol

By Arthur D. Howden Smith

W, N 1" Servies
Copyright 1921 by Brentano's, Ina
Copyright 1223, The Nidgeway Co,

CHAPTER XIl—Continued
—10

But there was another ery from the
open door, With a whirl of skirts a
stight tgure darted In, & knife gleamed
and plunged bome, and Toutow started
back from hils victim, his own left arm
dripping blood. His face was a queer
mixture of ruge. lust and puasled
plarm. And before him, kuife In one
hand, plstol o the other stood Karn
her eyves blasing with passion, breast
heaving through the rags of her bod
lce, ber slender body quivering with
anger.

“You would dare!™ she cried shrilly.
“You would dare to touch my man! No
man lves who can touch olm while |
lHve, He is mine, | say! Mine! | will
cut your throat, blg French pig. 1 will
carve out your bowels! 1 will pick
out your eyes! [ will, 1 say! 1 will!*

She dunced toward hlin s0 energet
leally tlat be cowered apd gave ground
before her.

“Gol" she cried, gesturing with her

! plstol townrd the door. “Quick, before

i strike!™ Aund she leaped ni him He
clutch<d his wounded arm, and re
treated. “Go, | say!™ She ralsed her
arw (o stadb blm agaln. *Did you think
| would let you touch him? Did not
the others say that you should only
harm one of them? And you took my
man! Oh, [ will cut you o ribbons ™

And thia time bhe turned, and Ned
through the door, slamming It behind
him. She was swift on his heels,
Jerked open the door and ran out lato
the passage after bim

“Run!™ 1 heard ber shout. “1 am
close to you! L Kara Tokalji! My
knife Is ut your back. Make baste—'

Then the door swung to, and ghm

out the echoes of Toutou's retreat
My whole thought was of Nikka, his
ice greéen In the Iantern light, his

empty stom
sea from horrible paln
him:

“Nikka, old chap!
guther. Cnn you
I'll se¢ what | can do fuo—

Bat | promptly lost Interest In Nik
ka's plight my ear, tLat | could
not lift from floor, reglisterad once

y retching from the naw
Hugh called 1

Pull yourself to

get

more that pecullar clinking under
ground this time more pronpounced and
wearer, | peered Uy along the Boom

and then stifened In amazement as
the greating lu the middle of the room
fted two or three inches [t thodded
into place agalnp with a shower of dust
but ai once the clinking was resumed,
and the beavy stonework was pried up
wardl

“Hipgh!™ | whispered, “Nikka! My
God, look at the grating! Do you
see what | see?”

Nikka was still too sick to ander
stand, but Hugh stared at the grating,
and hls eyes popped from his bead
a8 be percelved Its unsteady progress
upward.

We were both afrald to speak, afrald
to guess what It might wean. And
while we still watched, uncertalnly,
woundering whether to hope or to fear,
we beard a lood grunt, the gratiog rose
into the alr, toltered and fell out of
place, leaving the draln ouly half-cov
ered. The end of o steel crombar ap
peared In this opening, there was an
ither grunt, the grating was levered
aslde—and Watkins clambered labord
ously Into the dungeon.

We could only stare at bhim. Eveu
poor Nikka forgot his agony and peered
unbellevingly at this extraordioary ap
pariton.

“For God's sake, Watty, where did
you come from?" burst from Hugh

“From the draln, your ludship.

nearly broke my peck In the openlng |

last mnight account of coming down
the rope so sudden with the professor,
and when 1 told Miss Betty she sald

it was a gift from "Eaven and we must
come

back, which we did, your lud
ship.”

“Do you mean to say,” asked Hugh,
“that there's a passage down Lhere
and Miss Berty Is outside?"

“Quite right, your Iludship,” salg
Watkins, rising and commencing to
dust himself off. “It runs ou' loto the
“ig rocks «a the beach.™

“Well,” | sald, “If you are guing tu
get us out, Watly, youo have got lo
wove quickly. Toutou and his friends
will be buck any moment”

“Very good, sir, Mr. Jack,” an
swered Watkins, calmly producing «
knife froi. his belt. “Such a pecessity
may say so.”
He went to work methodically on my

iashings.

“Are the others all right?™ Hugnb
asked.

“Yea, vour ludship. Ah, Mr. Jack,

sir, there you are. One moment, sir,

antll | 'sve "ls ludship loose, and 'l
glve you a bt of + rub”
away 8! Hugh's ropes, while | siapped

He sawed

my cold legs with hands | could scarce
Iy wove, “Why gour ludship, when
we enme outslde we talked things over
and first off Professor King ‘e says
that ‘e's golng In. But | pointed out
to ‘Im ‘ow somebody should stay with
the gouny lady, and as ‘e was ‘er fa

| ther and | was vale! to your ludship It

was plain that ‘e shoyld stick by the
launch, whilst ="

“Never mind any more,” Hugh cu!
nim off, as he disposed of the lost
wrappings. ‘We can talk (hings over
later, Help us to get our circulation
KRub, man, rub! That's 1t!"

Presently we were able to walk
stiffly. Our first concern was to low
He was so
weak that he took little Interest In
the rescue. We had Waltkine go down
shead of him, and Hugh anu L, be

rween na. eased him gently throngh
ihe hole, and Watkins caught him
around the walst and stesdied bim

My Instinet was te follow them (m
mediately, but Hogh checked me.
“Ree hers,” he sald, “now that we've
got this secret entrance. why do we
need to let the enemy know of ItT
“How 4o yon mean?” . asked sto

“C'an’t we cover pp our tracksT he
“Here, Watty,” he ealled In

pursued

| to the draln, *hand ar that erowbar
| You get sturted. We'll be all right, b
we have a Job to do first Get on
We'll eaten ap with you™

Watkins retired. grumbling.

“If you'll permit me.” | sald oneas

me unfastened?

iy, “I'm Incllned to think you are

mad. Personully, | aon't banker for
Toutou's nitentions. We may lose this
opportunity Ir=*

“We won't lose this opportunity,
nuswered Huogh, *sad | hoje we won't
loge the more yalunble opporiunily 'm
looklng for In the future. Help wme
brenk down the door™

Then | appreclated the plan Ne
worked the erowbar under the slll and
between the Jamb and the lntel, and
with very ttle dificulty furced the
door from s hinges. As It came froe,
we caught 1, and let It down gently
on the Ouor. | erept oul Into the cor
ridor and around & turn where a
Night of stalrs begern. To the left of
the stalrs n passage trended at right
nngles, with a slight upward grade,
and 1 followed It untll | came to a
clumsy door of planks 1 lstened at
Its crack, but heard nothing, so | ap
plled my crowbar and forced the rick
ety lock, Beyond this door stretched
a vast cellar which underiay the
cellar of ths House of the Marrled

1 walted only to muke sure that it
was utoccupled, and thén returned to
the dungeon. Hugh head pushed the
stone grating Into position on the edge

Hugh and |, Between Us, Eased Him
Gently Through the Hole

of the opening, leaving a space bare
Iy wide enough for us to sllp through
We dropped duwn, and fuund we could

exert the necessary sirength, with the |

help of the erow bar, to pry the grat
Ing Into lta bed.

We crept awa) after Nikka and Wat
kins, feeling light-bearted for the Orst
time in Lwenty-four hoars We splashed
iIn water over our ankles. "ig rals
scuttled around us But we were at
liberty, and we llcked om puffy U @
with our swollen tougues at the  hought
of the dismay thai our enemles would
feel when the) re-entered the dun
Reon.

Nikks
mouth o* the
oate for him,

we reached the
which was forty
him

fainted ns
draln,
an It

saved the

agony of the slippery climb over the

rocks of the beach and (he rulned
Jetty to the Curlew
As we approached, two fAgures

Jjumped from the deck and the slight

e of them ran towards os
“Hugh!™ came the whispered call
“Hugh, are you there? Are yor sufe?

Who are vou carrylng, Jock? Is It—="
1 came Arst, holding Nikka's feet
Hugh and Watkins, supporting hlas

shoulders, were Indistingulshable In
the rear. It struck me mildly humor
ous that Betty's Orest anxiety sheuld

he a0 Ingenuously revenled

“Hugh's nll right,” | answered can
tiously. “Nikka's burt, though Keep
qulet, you idiot.”

“Thank God!™ she sald Inconsequen-
tially, and sat down on the rocks and
commepced to cry softly,

Hogh exploded L. a
curse,

“Here, Watty,” he growled, “you'll
hnve t* manage by yourself.”

“Yery good, your ludship”™
tered Watl!na.

I felt Nikka's body sag, and looked
back Watkins was plodding deter
mined!y after me, panting so loudly
onder his burden as to lead ne to cast
a wary eye at the lightless bulk of
Tokaljl's house,

We vere both about done up, for
Nikka wns heavy and we had to use
superbuman eare to avold jouncing
br dropping him on the rocks Bot
luckily Vernon Kink reached us, and
with his aid, we got Nikka Into »
hunk in the tiny eabin. Leaving King
to take care of him, Watkins and |
returned to the cockpit. | was fight.
ing mad at Hugh for phlilandering and
at Letty for plekieg such an ocenslon
for tears. Bul my rage was not proof
igninst the bubbling Joy with which
they greeted me as they hopped ahoard

“Meet the new Lady Cheshy,” whis
pered Hugh.

“Did you ever hear of such a thing?”
an.d Betty. “Why, | had no more |den
when | ellmbed out on those rocks—"

“No, | suppose not.” | jeered. “Well
children, let me tel' you you chose a
poor time for thia. If you want my
congratulations yon must help os to
maka » quick getaway.”

“He's 11ght.,” agreed Betty, tearing
nerself loose from Hugh's arm. "We
nse crazy. Juck, you oose (he hew
llne. Watkins, are the sweeps ready?
Prepare to east off astern, Hugh"

Hugh nnd | were recouped with
brandy and water and sandwiches, and
firteen minutes later, with the current
w help os, we bad worked out Into
the Marmora | am bound to say Bet
ty's first thought then was of Nikka.
She put Waikine at the wheel, with
orders to stand wes! al low speed, and
ducked Into the cabin with us,

“Hog 1a he?" she asked.

“He has not recovered consclousness
yet,” answered her father. “To tel
the truth, | haveu't tried hard to bring
him around. 1 fear his shoulder Is dis
located.”

Betty stooped over Nikka, and felt
gingerly of arm and shoulder,

“Yea,” she sald, “It's disloeated. |
have seen disloeations pulled out In
the hospltals during the war. [ think

sentimental

mut

| tou and

I ean get his shoulder back If some
of you will hold him down [t Is
bound to hurt hlm eruelly for the
woment,™

She statloned e, Hugh beariug down
on his well shoulder, Vernon King and
| grasping each a leg. She took »
deep breath, caught arm and shoulder
In her strong young Ongers, tugged,
twihsted with & wrench=—and there was
an audible soap. Detty stepped back
Hushed god trembling.

“There, ' she sald, “it's In place, but
I wouldn't do It agaln tonlght for any
thing.*

“Good girl," | sald

Nikka opened his eyes and sat up |

In the bunk, bumpl g his head

“Ouch 1" ha yollod. “Where am 1}
What-*

lle rubbed Lls shoulder reminlscent
ly.

“I'm sore all over, but 1 have a feel
Ing It hurt worse a lttle while ago
How did 1 gt here? And Hugh and
Jack !

S0 we recounted to him the full
story of rescus, whleh, In turn, neces
sitated chronicling our advéntures of
the past twenty-four hours fur Betty
and her (ather.

“1 lmagined, of course, that & mis

hap such as you describe had befllen |

you," remarked King when we had
finlshed. “When Nikka shouted bis
warning, Watkine and | beld a hasty
conferencs on the roof and decided
that your adjuration must bave had
sufliclent urgency behind It to warvant
our vhedlence, however reluctant we
might be to ahandon you, Upon Wat
kins' (nsisience, | preceded bhim down
the rope. Prior t9 his own descent,
lovsened the grapnel, with an eye to
the possiblilty of twitching It down,
s that when bhe war» some elght or ten
feet from the ground the rope came
free above, and he was precipltated
Inte an opening In the rocks which we
had pot hitherto percelved.

“1 may say that we later determined
In the dazlight that It was practically
Invisible from the adjacent waters. aad
the hasty Investigation 1 was able to

make on my own behalf leads me to |

the provisional conclusion that we have

stumbled upon a genulne archeological |

fnd."™

“Yes, you, daddy,” Interrupted Bet-
ty. “but you'd better let me carry on
You see, bove, | heard Watkins lljiutl
whet. he fell.

was that they were so busy with you
I left the boat and scrambled over the
rocks—nearl: scared dad to death, He
thought | was an enemy. Watking had
disappeared Into this opening. (e
thought he was In a cave, and | made
dad get In after bhim and lonk arcand
with a flashlight, 8o long as the rope
and grapnel had come down, there was
no way for Toutou's gang to trace us
and | was wonderlng whether we

couldn’t make use of a hiding-place al- |

maost in the enemy's camp.*

*“1 may, that
anld Hugh admiringly.

We all chuckled, but Betty thanked
him with a smile.

“Ob, 1 was a little herolne,” she con
tinuned. “No movile herolne could have
surpassed me. Dad took a look, and
announced that It was one of the old

| sewera, and seemed to run Inland be
| neath Tokalll's house.

He wanted to
follow It all the way in, but | declded
there would be no opportunity for a
rescoe that night, and | made him and
Watkins come back to the Curlew with
me. We conldn't think of anything to

do for yon, short of golng In ourselves |

and setting you free. Wea Aldn't know
how to get In touch with Nlkka's uncle
and his grpsy friends. Manifestly, we
didn’t want to tell the police or the
Rritish authorities—although we would

| have done that had we been anable

to get to you tonight. Oh, Rugh, It
there hadn't been that opening from

your . dungeon [™ The tears came Into |
her eyes. *To think what Nikka had |

to stand! And you others would have
had It, too™

“If there hadn't been that there
would have been something else,” Hugh
renssured her, “And now we have a

secret way to follow direct Into To i

kalil's inle™

“But after you get In youn will nnn}

a pltehed batte before you ean control
the place,” Nikka pointed out. “1 don’t
see that yon are likely to profit very
much hy It unless you are willing to
put the I!ssue to the proof by cold
steel”

There was no gninsaying this argu
ment, and none of o8 was locllued to
ndvocnte wholesale slaughter, not even
Nikka. with hla aching shoulder and
memory of Toutou's brutality. We had
hashed over the subject pretty thor
oughly by the time the Curlew was
docked, withont dlscovering a golution
of our problem, and from sheer wearl
ness abandoned the discussion by muo
tunl consent. In the hotel lobbhy we
sald _ood night—It was really good
morning—and went to hed . sleep the
clock nround,

Twenty-four hours rest made os AL
Nikka's arm and shoulder were still
Inme, but he had Watkine rub him
with Iy 'ment that sippled the stralned
muscles, and declared that he was as
gnme for o fight as any of us, and st
breakfust we were able to -muster a
degree of optimism, despite the dIf
ficulilea of the situation,

“It bolls down to this,” sald Huogh,
we know that the Instructlons are cor-
rect and that we have a desperate
crew of eriminals to reckon with. Our
Job 1s to trick Tokaljl's crowd.”

“You can't trick them,” snapped Nik-
ka. “They are as clever as we.™

“Then what can you do?” demanded
Beyy.

“Exterminate them, We are fighting
envages. | don't want to risk any of
our llves, treasure or no treasure, be
yond what |s essentlal to our safety.
But the fact remalns there ls but one
kind of treatment those people will
understand. They are clever, remorse
less, merciless, You can—"

There wan a knock on the door, Wat
kins answered It. His back stiffened
as he peered through the crack,

“A moment, If you please, sir,” he
sald coldly, refastened the door and

turned to us.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Treasure Hunter Rewarded

Playlng at hunting for treasure, a
nlne-year-old London boy actually did
find some of considerable value, He
had dug a hole four feet deep In his
back yard when the spade struck an
old earthenware pot. The pot con
talned 652 old Moman eolns.

The only reason Tou- |
tls friends didn't hear blm |

was clever of you!" |

Sours

Lota of folks who think they have
| Mundigestion” have only ai acld condl-
tlon which conld be corrected In five
| or ten minutes. An effective antl-ncid
like Phillips Milk of Magnesla soon
restoros digestion to pormal,

Phillips does away with all that
sourness and gas right after meals, Jt
prevents the distress so apt to occur
two hours after eating, What a pleas-
ant preparation to take! And how
good It s for the system! Unllke a
| burenlng dose of soda—which s but
temporary rvellef at best—Phlllips
Milk of Magnesin neutralizes many
| times it volume In acld
i Next time a hearty meal, or too rich
n dlet has brought on the least dis
| comfort, try—

3 PHILLIPS
ot Mignesta

l‘ il :._\ .| v
| RECTAL!
COLDN

SR IALINTS

SUFFERING ELIMINATED
‘l:::.un success in treating lgmu and

When a fool doesn't act (t, some of
us never do have,

Ball Nlue,
Get the

Mlllops now use Russ
Makes clothes snowy white,
genuine.—Ady,

The chle fend of man Is his fAnish

It May Be
IlrJaént

When

your
Children Cry
for It

Castorla Is a comfort when Raby Is
| fretful, No sooner taken than the litth
one Is at ease, If restless, a few drop

soon bring contentment, No harm done
for Castorla Is a baby remedy, meani
for bubles. Terfoctly safe to glve the
youngest infant ; you have the doctors
word for that! It Is a vegetable pro
duct and you conld use It every day
But It's In fm emergency that Castorls
means most. Same night when constl
mtlon must be reMeved—or colle palng
—or other suffering, Never he withoul
t; some mothers keep an extra bottle
unopened, to make sure there will al
ways be Castoria In the house, It I
effectlve for older children, too: read
the book that comes with It
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CASTORIA

! The most dangerous times of lh;

duy and night In the strects of Lon-
don nre 11 n, mo, 4 p. m, 7T p. m, and
1T p. m~the lnst belng the worst,

A Bad Wreck
of the constitution may follow in the
track of a disordered em, impure
blood or inactive liver, Don't run the
risk ! Dr, Pierce's Golden Medical Dis=
covery is an alterative extract of herbs
and roots that drives out impurities—
acts orethe liver,

‘re debilitated, and your
weight is below a healthy standard, you
N‘gltl‘l health and strength by using the
“Discovery.” It builds mth! body.

Davia of Chestnut

Mrs. Myrtle
Everett, Wash,, maid:  “Dr. Pleree's M
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Sold in tablet or liquid form. If your
dealer does not have it, send 65 cents
for the tablets to Dr. Pierce’'s Invalids
Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.




