HEAVY BOOK DEMAND
The 1081 reports from publie libras
rlow In 44 clties of 200000 population
and over show that more than 1,000,
) pnew borrowers have been added
to thelr lists In two years, and that
the annual clreulntion Jumped from
190,000,000 1o 1020, 157,000, 0608) I
1081, If similar galns
made In smaller clties nand towns and
in ecounty lbraries, as the untabu
lnted reports nppear to Indiente, then
more than 200 new library bor-
were ndded to library lists
between 1029 and 1N M,
Milam, Secretary, American Library

Associntion s

have been

rowWers
Carl

WOMEN: watch your

BOWELS

What should women do to keep their

bowels moving freely? A doclor
should know the answer. That is why
pure Syrup Pepsin is so good for
women, 1L just suits their delicate
organiam. It is the prescription of an
old family doctor who has treated
thousands of women patients, and
who made a special study of bowel
troubles

It is fine for children, too. They
love its taste, Let them have it every
time their tongues are coaled or their
skin is sallow. Dr. Caldwell’'s Syrup
Pepsin is made from fresh laxative
herbs, pure pepsin and other harm-
less ingredients,

When you've a sick headache,
ean't eat, are bilious or sluggish;
and at the times when you are most
ap! to be constipated, take a little of
1#1.. famous prescription (all drug
stores keep it ready in big bottles),
and vou'll know why Dr. Caldwell's
Syrup Pepsin is the ru\'unl.c laxative
o?u\ra a million women!

—_—

Da. W B CAatoweil's

SYRUP PEPSIN

A Doctors Family Laxative

Salt Rheum Formed
Water Blisters
on Baby

Hulod- by_ Cuticura

“My sixteen months old baby wa#
pothered with salt rheum. It started
with a rash and then formed a water
blister, and the more he seratched
the more It itched until the blister
was broken, Then It would break
out In another place., As soon as | put
his night clothes on he kept up A
steady whine and could not sleep. It
affected his whole body and he was
a sight,

“My drugglst told me about Cutl-
cura Soap and Ointment. I purchased
some and after using them a month
or two my babhy was healed.” (Signed)
Mrs. Doris Hardy, 18 High 8t, Bos
cawen, N. H., August 11, 1032,

Cuticuara Soap 25¢. Olntment
and B0¢, Taleum 208¢. Sold every-
where, One sample each free. Ad-
dress: “Cuticura Laboratories, Dept.
I, Malden, Masa.,"—Ady,

Ly

Imagination’s Power

The Imaginative element Inspires

sclence Just as much as art,

For Coughs and
Colds a Body Builder

UILD up after

colds, grip,
blood. This is the
time of year to put
“your house in or-
der.” If you're run
down with Erips
colds, catarrh, 118
time to take Dr.
Pierce's Golden Med- i
ical Discovery. Read what Miss S.
Helen Barna of 237 E. 64th St Ta-
coma, Wash., says: “I caught a severe |
cold at a football game here in Tacoma an
was laid up for two weeka Of course, when
1 was convalescent, mother gave me Dr.
Plerce's Golden Mrﬂlul Discovery, Needlese

to say 1 quickly re alned my strength A
wigur and was soon rm.k to good health,

FOR NOSE AND THROAT

Essence of Mistol
ON HAN EF

KERCH
AN f ) WA

STON SHA
nection with Parker’'s Hair Balsam.
f:: "ﬁ‘ and fiufly, 60 e'-lll MPM“ ﬂilm
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Paul, was nol
that It Lo
his nge for the frs

Nl'“

gittering

York, to the |
wonder
It nt
Nothing thrilled him at all, The
the touch of Mary's
that frusty kiss
other
the department
Iosalle worked
She was nol very
Paul reflected
memaories for
But

8 lonesomeness and

I8 most |
I.u) K sereing
lme
vivid memory of
the thrill of

obliternted e

suill |

He |

s
©“ry emaotion
L

knew

finnlly went slore

where he King

ind sought ber out

cordial to him, Girls

had Inconvenlently long
) K

n fellow's shorteomings when

he gave volee 1o h

depression, she warmed to him at

person who

onee was by no means the only
m Sylvia had sized up cor
rectly
T
ng o
ind told his story
of
important paris
for Rosalle

dull that morn
the

ness was a little

iul leaned over counter
with the conspicu
of the

He told enough

IR Omission Ko ne maost
how
sver to guess & good deal
more and what she guessed moved her
little When finished,
needed to repowder her nose,

“Why don't you plek out something

not n he she

swell to take home to her?" she asked
“She lilkes don't she? 1 got a
bracelet with sapphires in It
down to the ground”

the but he
Lady
in

blue,
here,
that's clussy
Paul bought
texdd e

HBlanche farm,

brocelet
nt
those

refle hotses
of
Hamstead durlng the last decade, had
bathrooms and
furnances and at the of
Blanche's wedding, Violet had put elee
had

ke most

of with

equlpped

when time

trie lghts In hers, Seth and Jane
done the same utl they bhad no set
tubs, no electrical labhorsaving de

vices, no elaborate short-cuts to com
I"aul began to wob
huve done better
buy electrie washing
and a vacuum cleaner than a sapphire
bracelet. He asked Itosalle what she
thought
“Couldn't you get her both?”

fort and leisure
der If he would not
machine

o nn

“I'm afrald not, just now,” he sald
regretfully,
The next day Austin salled, and

Puul was free to go home agunin,

It late In the evening when,
after a long, cold Journey, he reached
the Hamstead statlon, Seth was walt
ing for him In the and they
were soon  Jingling through
heavy Bnow the to Lady
Blanche farm

How still was, how and
white! How clean and and
friendly !  Paul wondered that he had
ever, for one single Instant, Imagined
that he would prefer to live In a clty,
In that dreadful strangeness, that
hurry and dirt and nolse! Not that
seelng New York hadn't been a won
derful experience, of course, But It
was much more wonderful getting
home after It, and It was going to be

wus

slelgh,

along
down road
cold

it

most wonderful of all telling Mary
what he had seen, what he had felt
what he had divined—watching the

Hght In the steady gray eyes, the ex
pression on the changing mouth. And
perhaps now—of course It wouldn't do
to force the Issue, even now, but per
haps—

“1s It too late to see Mary tonight?”

he nasked suddenly, feeling In his

| pocket to see If the sapphire bracelet

wns surely safe,

“(Geddap, King,” sald Seth, address
ing the wholly unregal creature that
wans tmking them on thele way. “What
alls you, Paul, ain't you hen llstenin’

| to what | hen sayin to you these last
| five minutes?”

“No.” sald Paul brenthlessly, *“1-—I
wns thinking. She—she isn’t sick, Is
she?”

“well,” sald Neth slowly, "1 guess
she's hen slck—allin’, anyway —for
gome time, longer'n we realized. She's
worked renl hard ever since her moth
er dled. Mary ain't one to shirk, of

| course, and not bein' experienced, It

Then she wns
that trouble
And

made It harder for her
consldernble upset over
you and she had In the summer

| ghe took Sylvia's death a good deal to

henrt. Mary don't say much, and 1
never saw her cry or git ‘nervous’ like
your ma. But  youn rememher she
fainted dead awny one time Just after
Algy begun to get bhetter—sorter
dropped In, her tracks? She seemed

| to perk up again ‘round Christmas. but

danged If she din’t keel right over
agnin the day after yon left for Noo
York Now she's gone”

sGone!” echoed Paul; an ley terror

clutching at his heart.  “You mean
ghe's dend?™
“No, she ain't dead! Land, Paul,

you must be gettin' nervous yourself
(jeddap, King. She's gone to Hoston
to visit that friend of hers, Hannah
Adams, that's been teasin' her to come
for so long. Moses and Algy and |
hey moved over to Jane's to stuy untll
ghe gets baek. [ kinder think that's
what we oughter hev done In the first
place, after Laura died, untll Mary
had finighed her schoolin® and got her
growth and strefgth, Jane says she
dont see how Mary ever done so much |

work, We've had to get In Myra's
nlece from out back, to belp her, and
send the wash up to the steam laun
dry In Wallacetown besides, and buy
breand once or twice, and still she's
ben on the Jump every minute, |
guess Mary put a good deal of vitality
into her job, Well, | give her Laura's
money before she went, without any
strings tled to It. It aln't much, but
It's somethin®"

“Do you think” asked Paul, chok-
Ing & little, “that there was any other
reason, that anything bappened just
before 1 left, that made Mary want to
go away—Dbesides Just she
was tired? and as he asked the ques
tion, the boy seemed to feel her face
pressed ngninst his the ecstasy of that

because

swift, passionate kiss that she re
turned, and to see the sudden tears
in her eyes afterwards,

| Keth consldered this question ecare

.T-IJI\ before he answered It “Well,” |
he sald at length, “"women's queer 1]
don't pretend to understund em Hut
Mary thought a lot of you, and you |
jilted her. That's the plain English of |
I, win't 117 I guess It hurt her @ g
denl. and It was a long while us I
don't need to tell yvou, before she conld
bring herself to spenk to you Rgnin
But sence that nlght that Algy touk |
slek, and you helped her out so good
she gradualiy gl o he friends with
you again She wus reanl grateful 1o
you, and | guess she still likes you
some, In splte of everything Muary's
ke that Khe don't change easy
And she could see that you was tryin |
to do bhetter | want to give you |
eredit for that myself, Paul Mary !
aln't harborin' what you done agninst |
you any more, but she ain't forgol |
that you done It and she ain’t certain
you wouldn't do It again Wal
of course | don't want to pry, and |
aln't askin' you no questions "

¥“l—J=—had begun to hope that some

time-—"

“Then,” sald Seth decldedly, “you're

a blgger fool'n even | took you for
and that's sayin' a gond deal Mary
made a mistake to let you get her

He Told Enough, However, for
Rosalle to Guees a Good Deal
More.

ensy before and to let you treat hes

neglectful after you did get her she f

wouldn't make a mistake lke thar |

agnin. even If she wanted you, and | |
don't belleve she does. Anyway, she |
|

don't trust you, and I'm dummed if |
| ook to see her he gone
And that aln?t

hlame her
from here some time,
all.”

FFaul walted, his hezrt sinking Ivwer
than

“] got a letter from Mr. Hamlin, the
architect,” mald Seth, “thal was & con
slderabie surprise to me. He s=ays he
asked Mary to marry him three yeurs
ago, when her mother died And shie
turned him down becnuse she tnoughn
Moses and Algy and me needed her,
and becauge she was comin’ home—to
you, It shows she didn’t have as
much sense as she might hev, or she
never would hev refused a man like
that to stick to a bhoy like you. Hw
I hope she's acquired n little sense
Anyway, he says he's glad to under
stand that eonditions hev  changed
somewhat now and he wanted |
shonld glve my eonsent to try his luck
agnin.  Consgent!  Great Godfrey! |
writ by return mall! Geddap, King!™

l.ate that nlght, when everyone else
had gone to bed, Paul went outdoors
and stood for a long time, looking
towards the unlighted windows of the
house ncross the road. Adam, fac
ing the angel with the flaming sword
which barred the gnte into Eden, cauld
have felt no surer that he had lost
Parndige through his own wrongdoing
than did this humbled and heartsick
hoy.

ever.

CHAPTER X1

The sun, streaming Into the pretty
living room, fell on Blanche's golden
halr and turned the color of her dell
ente negligee from palest pink to rose
She was, her hushand reflected, grow
ing loveller and lovelier with every
month that passed. Just now, how-
ever, her face wore the expression of
glight discontent which at first he had
notleed only when ghe spoke of the
duliness of Hamstend and which had
left it altogether during the first radi
ant weeks of thelr marringe

“What's the matter, honey "

“Nothing, except that I'm wishing |
wins A nymph again”

Philip Inughed.

“The firet time | heard you say that
was becnusge you wanted to get away
from spring cleaning.” he sald lightly
“and the second, when you had to go
to an Intelligence office and engage a
mald  The third time was when you

tried In valn to crank the car on a
cold day and 1 got home and found |

you nearly erylng over Iit. What's the
matter this time?”
“Bills” sald Blanche briefly,

“Bills? echoed Phillp. “Why, 1
should think those were one of the
last things that peed trouble pyou.

We've plenty of money to pay bills |

for all the things we really need,
silly ehild, hand them over—"
Ehe gathered the Auttering sheets
on the desk and gave them to him.
Then, watching his face as he began
to glunce through them, she suddenly
burst out, “I'm sure ['ve tried to be
careful! We have only one mald, In-
stend of three or four, and an apart-
ment instend of a house, like almost
And | really don't
spend anything on elothes compared

everyone we know

to the other young married women
I've met this winter And we don't go
to the theater or entertnln much or—="

“1 kpnow, darling It does seem to
cost A lot, Just to live 1 didn't
re how much, beforehand jut
after all, we had a lovely trip and
we've  been pretty comfortable and
haj in this little apartment. And
I cun take care of all these all right.
But | guess we shall have to go a little
slow for a while™

Well, It's lucky we haven't had a
baby I don't know what you'd have
snld about bills then! And yet you've
been perfectly crazy—"

Something about Philip's silence
halted Blanche She declded that it

wis wiser to change the subject.

‘l hud a letter from Paul last night,”

she sald  *1 meant to speak of It be
fore. | guess he's rather fed up with
Lac Blanche farm, too. At any rate,
he wants to come to Boston for a
week or 8o and asks If it would be
econvenlent for us to have him here”
Phillp hesitated He felt that the
present state of his finances could 11l
permit him to give his brother-in-law

the kind of a good time he would ex-
pect If he town. On the
other hand, he was curious to see If
the more favorable Impressions which
he had gnined of the boy at Christ-
mas time would prove to be lasting.

came fto

Yon

“()f course. If Paul is coming to Bos- |

ton, we must have him here,” he sald
pleasantly.

Paul appeared three days later, and
Phillp, with his usual falrmindedness,
confessed to himself that the boy was

stlll more changed, and though differ-
ently, It was certainly not for the
worse. He seemed much older. much
quieter, and decldedly preoccuplied.

“Yes, of course ['d enjoy guving to
the theater,” he sald a trifle absently.
“Thanks awfully, Or anything else
you've planned,
if you don't mind, I'd like to go and

see Mary. I|—I haven't heard from

First of all, though, |

her at all, except Indirectly, since be |

fore | to New York. Do you
think she's had a pleasant winter?”
“pPleasant winter I” exclalmed Blanche,
“Why, she's ¢ a wonderful time!
she's packed these few months pretty
full, 1 cun tell you! And | must say
she's & great success,
she’ll turn her back on It all a second
time In a hurry! Mury I8 nice, there's
no denying that, and awfully clever.

went

1 don't believe

too, and you'd never belleve the differ- |
ence good-looking clothes have made |

in her appearance™
“And

rend,”

had time to rest and
cut In Philip, “which [ think
mennt more to her than almost
The first week she was
in bed most of the
ghe bDegan to go for &

she's

has
unything else.
here she was

time, Then

dally rlde and to pick up generally. |
Mr. Hamlin's pretty attentive to her.”™ |

attentive ™ Blanche echoed
her hushand. *Why, he follows her
like a shadow! Wasn't she queer not
to tell us that he was after her be
fore—and not to aceept him? 1 don?t
see huw she could have hesitated a
minute!”

“I'm glad she's had a good time”
was Paul's only comment at the end
of these and similar disclosures. *1
want to see her myself.”

“Well, let's go to the theater to-
night, and you can go there tomorrow
afternoon.”™

There was an amusing farce running
at the Park Square theater and as the
curtaln went down after the first act
and the lights came on, Blanche, wip
ing the tears of merriment from her
eyves, guve 'aul a sudden nudge,

“Look " she whispered, “in the first
pox on the right!™

Paul turned in the direction indl
cated. The bhox contained six persons
—a middle-aged man and woman, two
younger men. one of them in khakl
and two girls, At the first glance,
that was all Paul reallzed. Then It
came over him that the two older

“Fretty

persons were Mr. and Mrs. Adams, one |
of the young men, Gale Hamlin, one of |

the girls Hannah Adams and the other
—the one in white brocade, with tho
rose-colored velvet wrap

flung over |

the back of her chair and the big |

punch of orchids and lilles of the val
ley at her walst—wns Mary Manning,
whom he had last seen wearing a red
knitted hood, and shabby little red
wool mittens—

The theater seemed to be swaying.
then everything blurred
eves for a minute. When he opened
them, the box was beginning to fll,
Half a dozen extra men had Joined
the party, one in navy blue, two more
In khakl, adding to its merriment.
Hannah was entirely absorbed in the
first officer, but Mary seemed quite
equal to handling the others. Blanche
kept whispering in his ear, as he
watched,

“That
is Hannah's fHance. Captain Merrill
They didn't Intend te be married un-
til fall, but since he's in the army,
they've put the wedding ahead six
months, now that war 18 declared
Mury's going to be mald of honor.
Iwon't you want to go up and speak
to her? You eald you wanted ‘v
see her!”

TV BRE CONTINUED,)

blond man with glasses ob

He shut his |

Delicious Desserts for Those Fond of

Fruit, Whether

In or Out of Season

Frults have become more and more
necessary to the well-balanced meal
in recent years, Even when the fresh
varieties are out of season many de
liclous Inexpensive desserts can be
made with canned or dried peaches
pears and apricots. Here are Inter
esting new recipes which are par
ticularly appetizing.

Golden fruit tartlets, mrde with a
simple cracker crust and filled with
peaches tipped with a meringne, can
easlly be prepared from the follow
ing recipe:

GOLDEN FRUIT TARTLETS

CRUBT—1 cup graham crackers
i cup butter
1 thap. sugar
FILLING—1 cup =anned peaches
drained
i, cup sSUEar

1 egg yolk

MERINGUE—1 egg white, beaten stiff
2 thaps. sugar

1 tap. vanilla
Mix with softened butter 1 cup
eranckers and i tablespoon sugar

Line buttered tart pans with this
mixture, pressing firmly with fngers
against sides and bottom of pan.

Press dralned peaches through
sleve Into bowl, add cup Sugar
and beaten yolk Mix fill tart
shells. Bake in a hot
10 minutes.

Make

'
and
Oven
meringue of stiffly
vanilla. Top each tart, when cooked
with meringue, Return to a slow
oven (325°F) to set and brown. about
10 minutes. & portions
Other desserts Include:

CUSTARD PIE, APRICOT MERINGUE

CRUST—1 cup soda crackers
i cup butter
1 tbsp sugar

PILLING—2 cups custard filling
]

cup etrained apricot
pulp

8 thsps. sugur

% tsp. lemon julce

2 egg whites, stiffly beaten

Mix cracker crumbs with softened
butter and suga:; and press In an
even layer against bottom and sides
of a buttered pie plate. Bake for It
minutes In a hot oven (425°F). Pour
custard Into ple shell. To apricot

bheaten |
egg white, 2 tablespoons sugnr ’”"}l

pulp add sugar and lemon julece.
Combine with #tiffly bealen egg
whites and spread on top of custard
Set in a slow oven (350°F) for 15-20
minutes or untll the meringue Ia
browned. This will be found an am-
ple quantity for the making of one
elght-inch ple.

PEARS DLGA
% cup pear ligquor
14 cup SUEAr
6 Bartlett pears, canned
% cup thinly sliced oranges
1 cup eream
1 tsp. sugar
1 tbsp. sherry flavoring

1 cup sugar cookles

Make a sirup of pear liquor and
sugar and simmer pears in it for
five minutes. Remove pears (o &

serving dish. Cook orange slices o
sirup for five minutes. Pour sirup
and orange slices over pears. ChilL

Whip ecream and add sugar and
Aavoring and heap on chilled fruit
Sprinkle erumbled sugar cookies

nver cream. 6 portions,

Dr. Pierce’s Pelletsa are best for liver,
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet for
| & laxative—three for a eathartic.—Adv.

“Education” in Russia
There are In Russia today 30,000,

(425°F) | 000 men and women who know noth-

ing of religion except atheism.

Tired. ._Nervous
=3 Wife

» . Wins Back

She banished that
“dead tired” feel

restful nights,
bowel
that were - e R

wasirs
lets (Nature's

wegetable 2
Try nd{or constipation. biliousness, bead-

The quickest relief for a headache is two tablets of Bayer
Aspirin. The tablet bearing the Bayer cross dissolves
very rapidly and brings rapid relief. There is no known
medicine that works quite like Bayer Aspirin for the
awful head and face pains of neuralgia. There is nothing
with quite the same effectiveness in relieving rheumatism.

Bayer

Aspirin does not

upset the stomach, does not

depress the heart, does not
have any ill effect. Its purity

and uniformity are tested thirty-six times!
Time counts when you're in pain. Stick to genuine

Bayer Aspirin!

And Bayer means Safe?
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