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B U SIN E SS A N D  
PR O FESSIO N A L DIR EC TO R Y

P R O F E S S IO N A L  C A R D S ;
1

S u p erior Q u a l i t y  

M I L K
and Milk Products

Buttermilk
Cream
Butter
Cheese

G eo. L aw ren ce  &  Son .

P h o n e  37-3

l  _  -

\V .  A . H e y l m v n  VYm. W. Smith 
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

We will tak e  ca re  of any legal 
business you m ay have 

In su ran ce , L oans and Collections

DR. W. W. RHODE3 
OSTEOPUAT1C 

PHYSICIAN AND SERGEON 
Office In L ich th o rn  Bldg. E stacad i

D R . C H A S. P . JO H N SO N
D E N T IS T

O ffice H o u rs : 9 A. M. to 5 P . M.
E ven ings by A ppointm ent 

P h o n es : Office, 3 1 ; Resilience, 5051 
ESTA C A D A , OREG ON

S. E. WOOSTER
H eal E state , Loons, In su ran ce  

R en ta ls
F arm  L oans a Specialty  

Telephone E stacada . Oregon

' PLUMBING  j

Pipes A n d  Fillings 
Get o c r  price« hefo»« yon buy 1 

D ry er P ipes *Lsde to Ord'-r 
F o r Sheet Iro n  W ork, re
pa irs , Soldering  and plum b

ing. call a t  the

A M E S  S H O P
MAIN STR EET

C. D., D. C. a n d  E. C . Latourette 
i R M m i

P rac tice  in a ll Courts.
F ir s t  N ational Bank 

O regon City, Oregon

O. D. EBY  
ATTOBNEr-AT-LATT

G eneral P rac tice . C onfidential 
A dviser.

Oregon Otty, Oregon
. ...... ................................ — _ __

f  n

H ALO W AT
Guaranteed
RADIOS

M A DE IN  O R EG O N

L et m e d e m o n s tra te  th is  west
e rn -b u i l t  R ad io  in  y o u r  

o w n  h o m e

See m e fo r  A a n d  B B a tte r ie s

Clyde Schock
P h o n e  69-7

V_____________________________________ J

DR. G . F. MIDFORD
PH YSICIA N AND SURGEON 

T . - Ray E quipm ent, G lasses F itted , 
Office and R esidence Bscond and 

Main S treets. E stacada , Oregon 
Telephone C onnections

'

G A T E S FUNERAL H O M E
G resham  2471

ED LINN AT LINN’S INN 
AGENT

E stac td a , O regon Phone 543
J. E. OATES

CUTS MORE 

SLICES
TO TIIE LOAF

An ideal slice-size for toasting, sandwiches and 
children’s between meal snacks.

ECONOMICAL FOR LARGE FAMILIES

The same Ilolsum quality that won the Hairy M. 
Freer Trophy the second time in two years. The 
same price as the regular large loaf.

Sold at Your Favorite m  J U t
Grocery and Restau- A »  Cm3
rants in Estacada and LONG LOAF
V i c i n i t y .  touedt m em iaef 1/u KcA u .ti funl/f

Give Him One of
iourCards,Bob!'

/Two man lr a »«Ian and a farm«- and his boy tn 
a smaller ear had stocoed an a coon7 7  road for 
a short discuaaion of business in general The 
farmer and ana of the men from town ware old 
friends. The other was unknown to him.

"G ive Mr. Hartley one of your cards. Bob,” sog- 
* jested the farmer's friend. "You ought to do soma 

busmen with him before long."

Now. If Bob had presented his card to Mr Hart
ley, there would be little of interest to ui In the 
transaction. But BJ> <&/ not km* a cad to /*» km /
W hatever your bcvfoeee or profession may be. 
goo can't afford to be without a eopply 0/ personal 
cards. Your business is built by making yourself 
known favorably to a lot of people. W hen folks 
nrad. or consider something In your Una you 
want them le tknk  V  goa If they haas your card 
the chancel are in your favor.

Thera is no better place In this community to get 
personal c a rd s-A c  buslneaasocial or campaign 
tua— than right at this newspaper ofV a O w  
prices will piaaaa you fust as much at the cards. 
Let ui prove , t  Yaa a td  Meat N O W !

Uñe

Leading Lady

W N U  S erv ice
(C o p y rig h t by T h e  B o b b a-M errlll Co.)

CHAPTER XIV— Continued
— 19—

So Jo e  find died, u body c lad  In gala 
d re ss  sw irling  out on c u rre n ts  th a t 
w ould never b ring  him  back. Anne 
said  noth ing. She did no t feel any 
special grief, o r feeling  of any  kind. 
Too m uch had happened, she  w as be
num bed. She had u vague sense  th a t  
in som e fu tu re  t in e ,  when she hud 
recovered  from  h e r dulled and  bu t
te red  s ta te , she  m ight be sorry , cry 
perhaps. H er eyes fell on he r band 
w ith Sybil’s c lasped a round  It and  the 
sig h t o f th e  linked lingers roused  her. 
She lifted  her head and looked a t the  
face  beside h e r :

“B u t—bu t—w hy did you do all th is?  
H ide, no t say  any th ing , le t them  th ink  
you w ere dead?"

“I w an ted  to get aw ay .”
"G et aw ay 1 W hat fo r—w here?”
“T o Jim  D allas. I know w here 

he  Is."
“You’ve know n?"
“F o r a m onth. I've  w ritten  him  te ll

ing him I’d come If I could, if I ever 
could. Oh, hu t It's been hopeless. 1 
w as spied on, dogged, follow ed—’’ H er 
voice rose on u hoarse  note, stopped, 
and a f te r  u seared  lis ten ing  hush, 
w ent on w h isp erin g : “ L w ant to stay  
dead, never come to life h ere  again . 
I t ’s my chance— th e  only chance I'll 
ev e r have. You’ve found me now and 
I'll te ll you every th in g .” And she told 
Anne th e  s to ry —th e  sto ry  th a t no one 
else has ever henrd.

Since she had received Ids ad d ress  
th e  longing to Join h e r lover had pos
sessed  her. She had w ritten  she would 
come, she  knew  he w as w a itin g  fo r 
her, b u t th e  w atch  kep t upon her 
m ade any move Im possible. W hatever 
h e r anguish, she  could not risk  be
tray in g  Ills w h e rea b o u ts ; If it hud 
been only h e rse lf site would have 
d a red  any th ing . In th is  position, 
grow ing  daily  m ore unbearab le , had  
suddenly  come th e  m eans of escape. 
T ragedy , sw ift and te rr ib le  a s  a holt 
from  >)/s blue, lmd been he r oppor
tun ity , and she hud despera te ly  
seized I t

F rom  t e r  window, a f te r  th e  In te r
view w ith Stokes, sh e  had seen Joe, 
In h is Sebastian  dress, pass below. 
She had know n It w as he because of 
th e  costum e und w as aston ished , sup 
posing him a lready  gone. S tokes cam e 
Into view follow ing him and th e  dis
tu rb in g  Idea seized he r th a t he lmd 
m istaken  th e  boy fo r herself. She had 
run  to  th e  door to  go down und end 
th e  m isapprehension , and  then stopped 
—at close quurti rs  S tokes would see 
who it w as, and to  le t Joe— evil- 
tongued mid hostile—discovered  th e ir 
rendezvous, w as the  last th ing  she 
w anted. She w ent hack to  the  window 
to w atch  th e  outcom e an d  saw  n either 
of them . T h is f r ig h ten ed  he r—the 
only p lace  they  could have  d isappeared  
to w as th e  sum m er house. S tokes 
m ight say too m uch before  l»e discov
e red  his m istake, and panic-stricken, 
she  w as abou t to ru sh  out, when Joe 
ran  from  th e  doorw ay und the  shot 
followed.

F o r a space— she had  no Iden how 
long—she w as paralyzed , not believing 
her Senses. She rem em bered m oving 
back in to  th e  room and from  th e re  
she saw  Stokes issue from  the  sum m er 
house and  flee to th e  sh e lte r  of the  
pine wood th a t told her wliut she had 
seen w as real, a  m urder had been com
m itted  u n d e r h e r eyes, and she w ent 
to tine door to go down. H olding It 
open she paused  on th e  th resho ld , 
heard  th e  voices below, heard  S tokes’ 
en te rin g  w ords and had m ade a fo r
w ard  step  to  run down and denounce 
him. w hen a sound from  outside 
stopped her, F lo ra 's  cry th a t Sybil 
w as killed.

I t  w as th a t wild scream ing  voice 
th a t gave he r the  Iden, sent It through 
her b ra in  like a zigzag of lightning. 
W hile th e  people below m ade th e ir 
c lam orous ru sh  from  th e  house, she 
stood la  th e  doorw ay, m otionless in 
contem plation  of the  possib ilities th a t 
»pened before  her. T he excitem ent 
J ia t  had  shaken  he r a few m inutes 
earlie r died, her m ind stead ied  and 
cleared , nhe fe lt h e rself up lifted  by an 
'nv ln c ib le  d a rin g  and courage. ’1 here 
was no d an g er o f a recovery  of the  
body fo r sh e  had heard  from  Gabriel 
tu d  Mis* I ’inkney th a t bodies carried  
»ut on t b i  tide  w ere n ev er found.

Alone 01 th e  second floor w ith little  
Tear o f in te rru p tio n  she hud gone 
bbout he r p rep ara tio n s  a t once. She 
f e d  tak en  no th ing  from  her own room 
hut m oney from  her p u rse  (leav ing  a 
•m all am ount to  a v ert susp ic ion! the 
Sandies fr< m th e  box on th e  table, » 
> w  c rac k e rs  she  had brough t up the 
night before  from  supper, and a p a ir  

.of se l '-o r* . T hen going to  Jo e 's  room 
she hod g a th e red  the  c lo thes he had 
ilsc.irded , lying ready to her hand on 
‘he bed—ev ery th in g  from  the  «hoes to 
‘he cup—am i stolen ou t and upw ard 
vo th e  top  floor. H ere she had pu t on 
he clothe« and  cu t off he r h a ir-  «he 

■hawed Ann« the  ends of the j e  low

curls in her Jacket pock«*—hiding  her 
own cloths* la a box In the  at> wv-
fnom.

T he nex t day sh« bad been a prey 
to a rising  tWa of a larm . F ren i be
hind a c e rta in  th e  had w atched the 
search  of th e  tshind and  realized  a 
bunt th rough  the  top floor m ust fo l
low. Every sign of he r p resence  w as 
o b lite ra ted  and  she stu d ied  her sur- 
(oondlngs fo r a hiding place. T he 
windows, op« red  h a lf way to  a ir  the  

I rooms, suggested  the  possib ility  o f a 
cache outside. Clim bing up th e  wall 
and ex tending  to  the  roof w as the 
g reat w iste ria  vine, Its ou tsp read  
b ranches tw isted  Into ropes and eov- 

, ered  w ith  u m antle  of dense  foliage. 
The m ain tru n k  passed  close to the  

‘ w indow of the  room th a t  faced th e  
atair-liead , the  p lace w here  she sa t 
w aiting  for u>cending foo tsteps. When 
A cne had m ade he r v isit, she  had 
heard  the  lirst creuk  of th e  s ta irs  and 
craw led out under the  ra ised  window. 
W ith a foothold on the g u tte r  she had 
•lipped behind the c u rta in  o f the  vine, 
her hands gripped round Its limbs, 
klven from  the  garden  below  she 
th o u g h t it would have been impos.si 
ble to d e tect her. O f A nne 's whis
pered  p leadings she had h eard  n o th 
in g ; she  had supposed th e  In tru d er 
oue of the  meu. W hen they  cam « up 
she had had p lenty  of tim e to  hide 
fo r she lmd heard  th e ir foo tstep s when 
they cam e along the  hail.

A fte r  the  visit of ltaw son  and  W il
liam s she knew the  d anger of detec
tion Increased w ith every  hour. Also 
th e  necessity  for food could not he 
denied m uch longer. T he one chance 
left he r w as to get aw ay th a t  n ight, 
m ake w hat she  felt would he a  last 
a ttem p t to gain  th e  freedom  th a t 
m eant life to her. T he d a rk n ess  w as 
hi h e r favor and  she resolved to  slip  
from  the  house and cross th e  hod of 
th e  channel below the  causew ay.

At th e  foot of the s ta ir s  she  had 
h esita ted , undecided w h e th er to  go by 
the  living room or the  k itchen . F ina lly  
she chose the  way she knew  best, 
w here  she w as fam ilia r w ith the  d is
position of th e  fu rn itu re . As th e  flash
ligh t hurst she had m ude a  noiseless 
rush  for th e  sta irs , w as In th e  upper 
passage when the  wom en’s  doors flew 
open and ltaw son  cutue ru nn ing  along

It Stood O ut In S h arp  S ilhouette.

th e  hall below. T he d a rk n ess  and 
noise had covered he r flight, hu t in her 
eyrie  on th e  top floor she  had crouched 
a t  th e  head of th e  s ta irs  sick w ith un
c e rta in ty  and d read . T he concerted  
sh riek s of th e  women had come eerily  
to  he r—crie s  of her own nam e. Slit- 
guessed then  a p ic tu re  had been 
tak en , they  had seen It, and  she 
w aited , not know ing w h a t w as coming. 
She laid stay ed  th e re  a  long tim e, lis
ten ing  w ith every  sense a le r t, heard  
silence g a th e rin g  over th e  house and 
then  gone back to he r p lace  by the 
w in d o w :

“1 h a d n 't given up, I lmd th e  sp irit 
to fight still. But it w as so aw ful not 
know ing anyth ing , w hat Wa y w ere do 
ing. If they 'd  found out I w as alive. 
And w h a t w as I to  do— stay  here, get 
out on the  Island? I cou ldn’t  tell, I 
w as all In th e  d a rk , and I fe lt my 
nerve w eaken /o r  th e  first tim e. And 
then  I h ea rd  your voice, Anne, T in  
com ing to  help  you,’ It sa id ."  She 
drew  tiHck und looked w ith solemn 
m eaning Into th e  o th e r 's  face. "You 
m eant It? You will help me?"

"Sybil, you know It."
“T h e re 's  only one way you can .” 
"Any w ay.”
“I.e t me go."
"N ever te ll—th a t  you w ere here— 

th a t It w asn’t you?”
“Yes, let me stuy  dead. Everybody 

believes It, let them  go on believing. 
It w as d eath , my life  since th a t  night 
when Jitn  d isap p eared . It w asn 't 
w orth going on with. Now I can  go to 
him , he w ith him, th e re ’ll he no one 
w atch ing  Sybil S au n d ers  any  more. 
Even If I looked like m yself It would 
tie only th e  ch ance  resem blance to a 
m urdered  w om an. And do I look Ilk* 
m yself?”

She tu rn ed  h e r face  to  th e  light, 
b rig h t now w ith th e  com ing of the 
sun. Below th e  sm ooth sw eep of ha ir 
across her fo rehead  It was so changed 
In Its pallo r and th inness, so la-reft 
o f Its rounded  curves and  delicate  
fresh n ess th a t  It wns only a dim  re
flection of Sybil'»—th e  face of 11 w ay
worn lad  in whom th e  sam e Mood tan  

T he havoc w orked by th e  suffering  
th a t had »0 tra il-figu red  It drove like 
a knife to A nne's h eart. She felt the 
p rick  o f te a rs  under her eyelids ami 
low ered he r head— Sybil g ripping at 
her hapfil.ie«« w ith  tlie  fierce courage 
of d i-p a lr ,  and now Sybil going, b re ak 
ing all tie*, going forever. 1- o r a  uio

m eat she  could uot speak  usd tb s  
o ther, th ink ing  her silence m eant re 
luctance  to agree, caught a t  her hands, 

p le a d in g , w ith b rea th less  u rgeuce:
"T hey 've  accepted  ev ery th ing—it ’s 

s it expla ined and ended. Jo e  hus 
gone, d ropped out of sight. Hoys of 
bis kind do th a t, do som ething th ey 're  
asham ed  of und d isappear. W hat good 
would It do S tokes o r  lllisse tt o r the  
police to know It w as Jo e  who w as 
killed? I t 's  not lies, It's  not being 
fa lse  to anyone. It’s only to keep silent 

1 and  let me go. o h . Anne, we’ve been 
real friends, w e've loved each oUier— 
Love me enough to le t me he happy."

T he rim  of th e  sun slipped above the  
d is tan t sea  line and  sent a ray of 
b rillian t light th ro u g h  th e  window. It 
touched  Mielr sea ted  figures and lay 
rosy on Anne’s face  ns she ra ised  It.

"Go," she  said  softly . "Go, I’ll 
never tell—I'll keep th a t prom ise  us 
long a s  I live."

She could s tay  no longer, th e  house , 
would he w aking soon. T h ere  w as » 
rap id  In terchange of las t In junctions, \ 
In form ation  for Sybil’s sa fe ty . To- I 
n igh t a t low tide  she w ould cross on j 
th e  causew ay. E very  ev idence of her 
occupation  w ould be rem oved and w ith 
th is  In m ind she took her Viola d ress 
fr<gn its  h iding p lace and gave It to 
Anne. No one, ran sack in g  th e  top 
floor a t Gull Island w ould ev er And a 
tra c e  of lu-r.

T h a t n igh t w as cloudy—g re a t bluck 
banks passing  across th e  heavens. At 
tim es they  broke and th ro u g h  serene 
open spaces th e  m oou rode, silvering  
th e  sea, tu rn in g  th e  pools und s tre am 
le ts of th e  channel lied to a shining 
tracery . A boy 's figure th a t  had  ! 
s ta r te d  across th e  causew ay In th e  
d a rk , was eauglit la one of these  tra n s i
to ry  gleam s, a flitting  shadow  on the  
s tra ig h t b rig h t path . It stood out In 
sh a rp  silhouette , runn ing  on th e  slip 
pery  stones, then  clouds sw ept across 
th e  moon and In the d a rk n ess  it 
gained  th e  shore  and th e  she lte ring  
trees.

Dogs scen ted  Its passage  and broke 
ou t h a rk in g ; th e  sound follow ing Its 
p rog ress till th e  houses w ere  passed 
and  the  road  s tre tch ed  on betw een 
q u ie t Helds to th e  railw ay.

Synie people heard  the  dogs—light- 
sleeping v illagers who tu rn ed  and won
dered  If a  tram p  w as about and  lapsed 
Into com fortab le  slum ber. In th e  still 
n ess o f the room w here  S tokes lay un 
conscious, d raw ing  tow ard  the  hour of 
deliverance, the  hark in g  sounded  loud 
an d  Insisten t. T he n u rse  w as d is 
tu rb ed  by It and w ent to th e  window 
and  looked out, hu t F lora  never heard  
It. Anne did and  sa t up In bed fol
low ing it a long  th e  edge of th e  villuge 
till It died on th e  o u tsk irts .

EPILOGUE

T hroe y ears  la te r  B asse tt and Anno 
had  a friend  a t d inner. H e w as a 
w rite r  w ho had Just re tu rn ed  from  a 
successfu l lec tu re  to u r In A ustralia .
( In Ills way hark  he laid ranged  
th rough  th e  p leasan t reaches of the 
South seas and had fallen  u n d e r th e ir  
spell—a little  m ore m oney In his 
pocket nqd tt<r him it would he a 
p lan ta tio n  on som e Isle of en ch a n t
ment. No{ th e  accessib le  places, they 
were a lread y  spoiled, s team ers had 
come. Jazz music, and to u ris ts  In p ith  
helm ets w ith  red guidebooks w ere un
der your feet. It w as the  rem oter 
Islands, still ou t of th e  line of travel, 
w here a trad in g  schooner w as th e  solo 
link w ith th e  world.

He had m ade a [mint of v isiting  | 
some of th ese—hired an old tub  w ith a 
n a tive  crew  und gone h u ttin g  about 
and had a glim pse of the  real th ing  
th a t S tevenson saw. And he en larged  
on a p a r tic u la r  Island, tlie t-ndinost of | 
a sc a tte re d  group, w here he hud found 
an A m erican  and  his w ife ru n n in g  u 
copra  p lan ta tio n . I lelightfnl people 
called  W h ittie r, he'd  Stayed several 
days w ith them  la  a long liuuihoo 
house on th e  edge of a lagoon—you 
couldn’t  Im agine an y th in g  m ore beau j 
tifu l.

A fter d inner, m oving about In the  1 
s ittin g  room, th e  g uest had  stopped 
before a photograph  s tan d in g  on 11 
side tuhle, p icked it up and asked 
whose it was. B asse tt had  answ ered  
—a friend o f his wife, now dead. But 
he would rem em ber—It w as Sybil 
S au n d ers who had m et w ith such a 
trHgic d ea th  som e y ears  ago. • The 
guest n o d d e d ; of course he rem em 
bered, a h o rrib le  affa ir. T hen  a f te r  a 
last look a t  the  pho tograph  he tu rned  
to A n n e ;

" I t 's  like  th a t  Mrs. W h ittie r I was 
telling  you ulmut. Ju s t  the  sam e eyes 
—q u ite  rem arkab ly  like, only she 's u 
hit s to u te r  and m ore m uture. It 
m ight have been Iter p ic tu re  when she 
w as a  g irl."

W hen th e  evening w as over B assett 
esco rted  th e  guest to  th e  door. Ou Ills 
wuy hack to th e  s ittin g  room be 
th o ugh t he w ould suggest to  Anne that 
she [lilt aw ay tlie photograph  people 
noticed It and  th e  sub jec t kept com 
ing up. I t  w as ev id en tly  unbearab ly  
pu lafu l to  he r for she  ra re ly  spoke of 
i t ;  th a t  d a rk  c h a p te r  In her life whs 
u th in g  closed and sealed. He had j 
the  w ords ou his lips a s  he en tered  | 
the  room and  then  saw  th a t she held 
the  p ic tu re  in her hands and w as look 
Ing In ten tly  a t It, so ftly  sm iling, her 
expression  tran q u il, even happy. That 
was go o d —th e  w ound had healed— 
so fce said  noth ing.

[T H E  END.]

Etiquette Conatant Problem  
P ro p e r m anners a re  se t hy th e  lead 

e rs  of every  age In h isto ry , and yet 
’’high so c ie ty "  Is hard ly  less guilty 
th an  the  low er social o rd e rs  ut time« 
T he s itu a tio n  becam e so bad during  
the  n le n  o f Louis XIV in Franc*, 
who had fmor e a tin g  m anners, that 
hook« of in stru ctio n  w ere Issued then 
as now At one tliii« tb a  fork was 
ueld '‘Indecent,"

FOREFATHERS
W om en P rep ared  T h eir

Own Medicine»
T h e  w ise ptono, r w ippu lea rn ed  to  

g a ther, In w.vods and fields, the  rema- 
iMes th e  Ind ian s 
used. F r o m  the  
ra fte rs  o f colontgl 
houses, hung  g re a t 
benches of d ried  
r o o t s  an d  herbs. 
From  t h e s e ,  In 
tim es *>f sickness, 
the  busy m o th er 
brewed sim ple and 
pow erful rem edies.

F rom  roots and 
herbs, I, y d 1 a  E. 
l ’ln k h am .a  descend

a n t o f  these stu sd y  p lo tterrs, m ade he r 
Vegetable f’om poun I T he beneficial 
effects of th is dependable m edicine a re  
vouched for hy h u n d red s • (  women.

Mrs. Win. K ra ft of 2838 Vlnewood 
Ave„ D etroit, .Mich., saw  a l’lnkham  ad 
vertisem en t ia the “News" one day and 
m ade up h r m ind th a t  she would give 
he Com pound a tr ia l At th a t tim e sho 

was very weak. "A fte r the  first bot- 
lu writes, "1 began to  feel b e tte r  

uid like  a new w om an a f te r  tak in g  six 
bottles. 1 recom mend it to  o th ers  and  
alw ays keep a hoftb-*ln the  house.”

Mrs. G ust Green of 401 IJn co lu  P a rk  
Boulevard, Rockford, Illinois, found 
h e rself In a condition  r lm lla r  to  th a t  
of Mrs. K raft. "I wns w eak and run- 
u t-. n." sho w rites, “ hu t th e  Vegetable 
tjhm pound has helped m e and l feel 
betto r now. I recom m end It to  a ll 
women wli* need m ore s tre n g th .”

Another Intant Prouigy
C ath e rin e  I ’ld k a  of Uhkleford, 

M aine, has u n usual lin g u istic  uhlllty  
for a child of only live y e a rs  of age. 
The lit t le  girl sp eak s fluently  Itum unl- 
-in, G erm an, F rench , und, of course, 
English.

D r. Scholl’s Z inopecis stop  all pain 
quicker than  any  o ther known 
m ethod. Takes b u t a  m inute  to  qu iet 
th e  worst com . Healing s ta rts  a t  
once. W hen th e  com  is gone i t  never 
coines back. I f  new shoes m ake th e  
spo t ‘T V irhy"  again, a Zino-pad 
stops i t  instantly . T h a t’s because 
Zino-pads rernova th a  c au se —  
pressing and rubbing of shoes.

D r. Scholl’s Z ino-pads are medi
cated, antiseptic, protective. A t ull 
druggist s  and  shoe dealer’s— 35c.

JDS Scholls
'Z^ino-pads
P u t one u n —the p a in  U gone!

healing by prompt application of

Resinol
Deafness— Head Noises

RELIEVED HY
L E O N A R D  E A R  O I L

H ack of Rocs'*
IN S E R T  IN  NOSTRUMS

At AH lirilRKt«'* lTJn» f l  
Fuld«r about t,DEAFNESS‘t on ronuoit,

A. O. IJMlfART), I V » .  TO JH/TM A V B . N. T.

FOR OVER  
ZOO T E A R S
haarlcra oil has been n world
wide remedy for kidney, liver and 
bladder disorders, rheumatism, 
lumbago and uric acid conditions.

t& S X B B E X M

correct Internal troubles, stim ulate vital
organs. Three sizes. All druggists. Insist 
on the  original genuine Gold M ejdal.

Cuf's Golden O pportunity
WlJh th e  enfo rc ing  u t a new q u a r

an tin e  law  on dogs a t  B urling ton , T t ,  
one pussy  there , w hose life  used to  
be m ade m iserab le  by sa id  dogs, now 
ex ac ts  sw eet revenge «n any riinlnu 
th a t m ay happen to  pasa  w ith his 
fighting w eapons secu re ly  muzzled. 
One young lady, w ith  Flilo on a leash, 
found he r pet suddenly  a tta ck e d  and 
had to call fo r nld from  b y stan d ers  to 
m ake th e  ca t desist Boston Glob«.

Sure Relief

FOR INDIGESTION
25* ar.J 75* Pic*s.5c!d E/erywhcr»
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