
TWO WOMEN 
PRAISE SAME

MEDICINE
B o th  H e lp e d  b y  T a k in g  

Lydia E. Pinkham ’s V eg e
table Com pound

“After the b irth  of my little  daughter 
I was very badly run-down. I could not 

th ink  of going to a
hospital, but grew 
steadily worse, be
ing compelled to 
stay in bed two or 
three days e a c h  
week. A friend of 
my sis te r’s told of 
the good Lydia E. 
P in k h a m 's  Vege- 
tableCompound had 
done her. and my 
sister bought me 
two bottles of it. I 

had not taken all of one bottle when I 
was up and able to do some work. I 
am truly a  booster for Lydia E. Pink- 
ham 's Vegetable Compound and you 
may use my testim onial.”—Mas. J U ts t i  
L ynch, 1119 Island Ave., Ext., McKee's 
Rocks, Pa.

Mrs. Hope L. Smith, a farm er’s wife 
of Route 3, Floyd, Va„ says she was 
ill for ten years w ith a  good deal of 
pain in her side and so weak she could 
hardly work. Lydia E. Pinkham 's 
Vegetable Compound has helped her so 
much she is telling her friends about it.

L ydia  E. P in k h a m ’s Vegetable Com
pound is  a dependable medicine.

?

Ends
pain in one 

minute

C O R N S
D r. S choll'tZ Ino-padafa the  aafe,aure,haaline  
tre a tm e n t for com e. A t drug and thoe Stores. 
f o r  f n t  Somplt erite The SchoU Mia. Co.. Oucaaa

D lS ch o lfs
" Z in o-pads

Put one o n -  the *  päin t t  gotte t

T e a c h  C h ild r e n  
T o. Use

Cuticura
Soothes and IIea!s 

Rashes and Irritations
■jCutlrur^Son^^ieep^lh^^lrlr^CTear

PASTOR KOENIGS 
N E R V IN E

/  Epilepsy
Nervousness & 
Sleeplessness.

PRICE $150 AT YOUR DRUG STORE 
Wrae-for fn e  booklet
KOENIG MEDICINE CO.

10 4 5  N WELLS ST. CHICAGO.ILL

Greedy
D u rin g  a heavy snow storm  I asked 

<> shovel off a neighbor’» snow. She 
igreerl to  my price, anil I se t to work. 
1 w as even ing  and w hen I had bu t a 
m all piece to finish she to ld  me to 
(lilt and  com e back In th e  m orning 
<> finish and get my pay. T h a t night 
t snow ed again  and site had me clean 
fie e n tire  laO feet over again  before 
die gave me th e  sum  th a t I had  asked 
'or one Job.—H. A., In Chicago 
Tribune.

Atwater
Kent

IGNITION
Fordsfor

Q U IC K E R  P IC K -U P  
EA SIER  ST A R T IN G  

M O R E  P O W E R  
SM O O T H  ID L IN G

—that it  what an Atwater Kent Type LA 
Ignition 3ystem  for Fords will mean to you.

It’s more than a mere timer, a complete 
•c'entific ignition system  of the sam e general 

design and workman
ship as Atwater Kent 
Ignition System s fur
n ish ed  as standard  
equipment on many of 
A m erica 's  forem ost  
cars.Twenty six years' 
experience in making 
scientific ignition sys
tems beck of it.

I t  m sv  be installed  
In less th an  an  h o u r 
an d  costs only

&

4050
Including Cable 

•  nJ hictinss

Atwater K ent M anufacturing Co.
A . A t . i t e r  K » l .  Pr«««i««

I R ,»  W lM .tu .k u n  A m . |-tu i.Je lp h i» . Pk.

Makers of
Atw ater  K ent R adio
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CHAPTER I

T he Fray in M incing Lane
“ W atch! Ho. w a tch !"
T he w ords rang  through th e  m isty 

d a rk n ess o f (lie narrow  stree t. 1 g a th 
e red  my eloak around  me anil skulked 
c loser to the nearest house-wall. Could 
It he possible the Bow S treet runners 
had picked up my tra il a g a in !

And a new w orry assailed  me. Did 
the cry come from  In front or behind? 
T he fog th a t m antled  London, Hnd 
w hich so fu r iiad stood my friend, now 
served to muffle tile source of tills su d 
den alarm . W hich way should I tu rn ?  

. “ W atch! C urse the  sleepy v a rle ts !"  
T he houses past which I had been 

feeling  m.v w ay cam e to  an end. An 
alley b ranched  off to the  righ t and 
from  Its en tran ce  echoed the  click of 
s tee l—m usic a f te r  m.v own heart. T he 
blood coursed fa s te r  in my veins. No. 
th is  could be no tra p  such as had 
aw aited  me ev er since 1 had stepped 
from  tlie  sm uggler's sm all boat. H ere 

| w as sw ord-play, a welcom e change 
, from  tlie p lo tting  und In trigue which 
I had sickened me.

I cast m.v cloak back over my slinul- 
j de r and drew  my sw ord from  Its 

sh ea th , as I ran  over the  uneven cob- 
| h ies which paved tlie alley. Dim ly I 
| saw  before  me a confused huddle of 

figures th a t tussled  and stam ped  about 
in the  ghostly  m irk o f the  fog.

"H old, friend ," I shouted.
"M ake h aste ,” pan ted  a voice from 

th e  m iddle o f the  group.
One m an ag a in st a  gang of assass in s ! 

So th a t was th e  story. It savored more 
o f P a ris  th an  of th e  s ta id  London of 
m erch an ts and shopkeepers over which 

I th e  H unoverlan  exercised  his stolid  
I sw ay.

B ut I hnd scan t tim e for philosophy.
, T hey w ere on me In au Instunt, one as- 
' sa llan t in fron t, an assassin  on e ith e r 

hand, slash ing  w ith hangers and cut- 
1 lnses th a t knew  no trick s  of fence, but 
| only dow nrigh t force. T h eir form er

p rey  w as left w ith one to handle.
" (le t to  h is rear, one of you fools," 

sn a rled  the  ruffian in comm and whilst 
he pounded a t m.v guard.

B u t I backed Into a handy doorway 
and barely  m anaged to fend them  off. 
And all th e  w hile th e  real object of 
th e ir  a tta c k  con tinued  his appea ls for 
th e  w atch.

'T w as th is  which spoiled the  fray  
fo r me. I could not hut wonder, as 
I dodged und p a rried  and th ru st, w hat 
w ould happen If his cries should he 
h eard  and the  w atch  appeur. W ould 
th ey  know me? D r perchance  should 
I have the  o pportun ity  to slip  quietly  
aw ay?

I sto le  a glance about me. Several 
w indow s had gone up along the  stree t 
and  n ightcapped heads p ro truded  to 
add th e ir  c lam or to th a t of my friend.

Sure ly— Aye, they  had done It. 
T he ruffian on my left leaped back 
w ith e a r  a s la n t tow ard  th e  alley e n 
tran ce.

"Q uick, bullies," l e  yelled. " 'TIs 
th e  w atch  !"

W ith a celerity  th a t w as alm ost un 
canny  they  disengaged th e ir  blades 
and m elted Into th e  fog. T h e ir  toot- 
fa lls  dw indled a round  the co rner as 1 
de tected  the  clum ping foo tfa lls  of the  
approach ing  guard ian s o f L ondon's 
peace.

T his brought me to  my senses. I 
sh ea th ed  m.v sw ord and ran across the  
roadw ay, g lancing to righ t and left for 
th e  best rou te  o f escape. B ut 1 reck 
oned w ithout th e  o th er p a rtic ip a n t in 
our brawl.

“Be a t ease, my m aster,"  he said  in 
a  voice w hich had a good th ick  Dorset 
b u rr  In it—I liked him from th a t mo
m ent. I sounded so hom elike; I could 
fa irly  see the  rolling fields, th e  w a ter 
m eadow s, th e  copses, all th e  scenes 
th a t had  m eant so m uch to me In boy- 

I hood, even th e  spraw ling  roofs and 
chim ney s tack s  of Foxcroft house 

' Itself. “ ’TIs only th e  w atch you hear.
H ark  to the  Jingling o f th e ir  staves."

"I know th a t  full well, m.v friend ," I 
answ ered  him. gooseflesh rising  on my 
neck as the  Jingling s tav es and clnnip- 

! Ing feet drew  n earer. "B ut I happen 
1 to  have p ressing  reasons for avoiding

th e  w atch .”
My friend  pursed  h is lips In a low 

w histle.
"So. se ts  th e  wind In th a t q u a r te r !  

j Yet you cam e fa s t enough to my help 
J ag a in s t those  cu t-purses a m om ent

back."
I laughed. T he w atch w ere all but 

In th e  a lley 's  m outh. 'T w as Idle to 
th in k  of running  now.

“Oh, I am no highw aym an." I said.
“ W ell, w h a tev er you m ay he, you 

aided R obert Jugg ins In hla peril, and 
'tw ill be a sore  p ity  If a worshipful 
a lderm an  of th e  city  may not see you 
th rough  th e  scru tiny  of a hand of lazy 
bench-loafers.”

"T h a t is good hearing ." I answ ered. I
“ Will they  have your descrip tion?"
"I th ink  not, but If they  ask me to  I 

accoun t fo r m yself I shall he a t fau lt, i 
1 am hut la te ly  landed from  F rance, I 
and I h a t -  no passp o rt."

He pursed  h is lips once m ore In th e  I 
q u a in t form  of a low whistle.

••I begin to see. T here  Is a foreign I 
cut to  your wig th a t I do not like." he i 
com m ented. “ How ever, we will bra- j 
sen It out. H ere they come."

T he w atchm en rounded th e  co m er ; 
Into the  alley, lan te rn s  sw inging high. 
S ta le s  poised.

"Ilo . knaves," proclulroed a pom pous ,

WNU flat vie«

voice, 
to us."

“And who may you be?" dem anded 
my friend.

"N o friends to b raw lers and d is tu rb 
e rs  of th e  peace, s irrah ,"  rep lied  the  
s tou tes t o f the w atchm en, stepp ing  to 
the  fron t of Ills fellows. "W e a re  the  
duly co n stitu ted  and appointed  con
stab les and w atchm en of h is honor the  
w orshipful lord m ayor."

" I t  would be n e a re r  the  tru th  to say 
th a t you are  the  p roperly  co n stitu ted  
and hab itual sleepers and tim e-servers 
of the  c ity ,” snapped my companion. 
“D raw  near, and exam ine me."

"Nay, sir ,"  ad ju red  th e  cap ta in  of 
the  w atch porten tously , "do you a p 
proach and ren d er yourselves to us. 
'T Is not fo r law breakers to o rder the  
c ity 's  w atchm en how they ahull be a p 
prehended."

“ You fool," said  m.v friend  very 
pleasantly , " if  you would only tru s t  
your eyes you would see a face you 
have m any tim es seen before th is— 
aye, and shall see again  in th e  m orn

“s tan d  and deliver yourselves w hat you have done. I will then  con
sider w hether your bela ted  efforts 
may overset your cow ardice and  lazi 
ness in the  beginning.

"It shall he a s  you say. good M aster 
Juggins." assen ted  the  cap ta in  m eek
ly. "W hich way w ent your a ssa il
an ts?"

"W hat?  More questions?" exploded 
M aster Juggins. "Nay, th is  is too 
much.”

T he w atchm en tu rned  In th e ir  
track s and herded  out of th e  alley like 
bew ildered cattle , all clum ping boots. 
Jingling staffs, w aving lu n te rn s and 
Jumbled wits. My savior removed his 
hat and mopped Ills brow w ith a w hite 
kerchief.

"So m uch for th a t,"  he rem arked  
cheerfully . “ Now—"

But he w as In terru p ted  from  an tin 
expected q u arte r. T he cap ta in  o f the 
watch re tu rn ed  alone.

“I c rave your pardon. M aster Ju g 
gins." he began. “ But we have been 
w arned to  keep a w atch  for a d an g er
ous m alefactor, an enemy of the  s ta te , 
one Orm erod. an em issary  o f the  P re 
tender who Is here  on an  e rra n d  
against the  crow n."

Jugg ins favored me wIMi a cursory 
glance of a som ew hat pecu liar n a tu re . 
It was not exactly  hostile, and .vet 
much of the  friend liness w hich hail 
characterized  Ills m anner w as gone.

I felt cold chills runn ing  down my 
hack. W ould he give me up? W hat 
right a f te r  all had  I to expect b e tte r  
trea tm en t from a to ta l stran g er, a man 
who had nothing to gain from  sh ie ld 
ing me?

“Go on." said  Ju g g in s coldly to  the  
w atchm an, w ithdraw ing  his a tten tio n  
from me,

"W hy, w orshipful sir. th ere  Is no 
more to say. It Is Just th a t I thought, 
the a tta ck  being m ade upon you. a well- 
known citizen. It m ight hnvp been—"

"Anil how should 1 know th is p e r
son of whom you speak?"

“ Why, sir, th a t I cannot—”
"Be about your duties, s irrah ,"  In

terru p ted  M aster Juggins, “and  p este r 
me no longer."

T he cap tain  stum ped off to w here 
Ills fa ith fu l hand aw aited  him, th e  aev- 

1 eral curious-m inded citizens who hnd 
I listened to the  a lte rca tio n  from  the 

vantage-point of th e ir  bedroom  w in
dows re tired  to resum e th e ir  slum bers, 
and M aster Ju g g in s strode hack to  my 
side.

"Is your nam e D rm erod?" he asked.
“I am H arry  Drm erod, once a enp- 

tnln o f foot un d er the  duke of B er
wick ; and T form erly  had the  honor 
to be cham berla in  to the man whom 
som e people call King Jam es the  
T h ird ."

"You a re  a rebel, a consp ira to r 
uga lnst th e  crow n?"

“ I do not expect you to believe me, 
of course,” I answ ered as lightly  ns I 
could, "hu t I am not a rebel—In sp irit 
o r In tent, at any ra te— and I am  not 
consp iring  against the Crown at th is 
m om ent—although I linve done so In 
th e  p a s t—and I am at th is m om ent u 
fug itive  from Justice."

"H um ph," sa id  M aster Jugg ins 
thoughtfu lly .

H e stood th ere  In the m iddle o f the  
alley, caressing  h is  sliavpn chin.

"D rm erod," he m urm ured. "H arry  
O rm erod. But surely of course— why, 
you a re  D rm erod of Foxcroft In Dor
se t."

"I shook m.v head  sadly.
"No, my f r ie n d ; If you know th a t 

sto ry  you must know th a t 1 w as O r
m erod of Foxcroft house.”

M aster Ju g g in s w as suddenly  all 
an im ation .

"I know It well," he re tu rned . "You 
and C harles, your e ld e r brother, w ere 
taith ou t In the  T9. C harles died In 

j Scotland, and you escaped with the  
rem n an ts  o f the expedition to  Fratlce."

"A nd Foxcroft house w as seques- 
i tra te d  to  the Crow n," I am ended b it

terly .
"T he  H am pshire  brunch have It 

now," w ent on M aster Juggins, “They 
toad ied  It through th e  Pelham s."

"Yes, ------  th em !"

ing before  the  bench of sheriffs when 
you plead  forgiveness fo r your d ila 
tory perfo rm ance  of the  d a lle s  in tru s t
ed to you.”

M.v friend left my side and strode 
tow ard  th e  cap ta in  o f the w atch, who 
gave hack a pace o r two un til lie felt 
the  stom achs of his follow ers a t  his 
back.

"How. now," said  he who had called 
him self R obert Juggins, "hold up that 
lan tern , you, sirrah , with the  shaking 
arm . Look into m.v face, lazy dogs 
th a t you are. Dost know me?" He 
poked his finger In to  the  fa t figure of 
the  cap tain .

‘‘Sure, you a re  M aster Jugg ins,"  a s
sented  thRt official w ith sullen  re luc
tance.

"A nd Is an a lderm an of th e  city  and 
a cu pm ate  of the  lord m ayor and sh er
iffs and the  w arden of the  W orshipful 
Com pany of M erchant T rad e rs  to the 
W estern P lan ta tio n s , on his w ay home 
from a m eeting o f his guild, w ithin the 
city  p rec in c ts—aye, in M incing lane, 
tinder th e  shadow  of P au l's— I say am 
I to  he held up by cu t-purses, stubbed 
In th e  arm , forced to defend my very 
life—and then  denounced and th re a t
ened w ith a r re s t  hy th e  w atchm en 
paid by th e  c ity  to  p ro tec t Its  c iti
zens?

"You s tan d  here try in g  to prove 'tis 
I, and not they, who have sought to 
rob myself. Go to ! Ye are  worthies-*, 
and 1 shall see th a t th e  sheriffs and 
the  m ag istra tes  Ht Bow S tree t know 
of It."

"B ut we will he a f te r  the  scoundrels, 
w orshipful M aster A lderm an," pleaded 
th e  captHln. "Can you hu t give us a 
descrip tion  of the  knnves?"

“ Shall I do your work for you?" re
plied M aster Ju g g in s In his delight
ful D orset burr. Z ounds! How I 
liked th e  man w ith his broad humor, 
his ready courage am i p rom pt good 
sense I

“ Nay, ho t—"
"B ut me no huts. Be abou t your 

rounds. And If you see any hang dog 
rogues o r hom eless knaves o r m aster- 
less men, do you apprehend  them  for 
th e  night and loilge them  In th e  Fleet. 
In th e  m orning you m ay le t mA know

O rm trod  has known tb s  In
g ra titu d e  of princes, but he is to 
discover th a t  g ra titu d e  It a q u a l
ity th a t  h a t not a lto g sth sr  d is
appeared  from  th e  earth .

(To me co N T iieran  >

.;.x.;.x.;-x-;-x<-x-:-x-:-x->x-:-x<-x-:-x-:-x-:-x-:-x-:-x-:-x-:-x-:-x-:-x-!-x-:-x-:-x->x-:-x-:-x-:-x«

F r a n k l i n  W o u ld  H a v e  P u t  M a x im s  o n  C o in s

T he first th ird  o f th e  N ineteenth  j mon und 
cen tury  waa th e  heyday of Stafford th rift, 
sh ire  w are  deco ra ted  w ith pictures.
And not th e  least In te restin g  of th is 
china waa th e  series  p ic tu rin g  maxims, 
p roverbs and m orals.

O f th is d idac tic  ch ina m any piece« 
carried  reproduction# of "P oor Klch- 
a rd 'a"  sayings, w hich ou r g re a t Am er
ican. B enjam in F ran k lin , Industrious 
ly c ircu la ted  th rough  his Poor Rich i 
a rd 'a  A lm anack fo r 25 years.

The Poor R ichard  m axim s were 
very n ear to  F ra n k lin 's  heart, and he i 
le t no chance slip  to  get them  Into 
g re a te r  c ircu la tion , o n e  of I l l s  proj
ect»—which, however, w as not car | 
rled ou t—w as to  Im prin t on one side 
of the  copper coins of the  new Amer 
lean republic some proverbs of Sol«-

o tb er say ings encouraging

"D iligence la th e  m other o f good 
luck," and "Plow  deep while sluggards 
sleep" w ere am ong those h e  suggested. 
H is p ractica l and benevolent m ind pic
tu red  how m any a family would read  
and ponder his p recep ts as they  g a th 
ered  round  the  h e a rth  —The A ntiqua
rian.

A n c ien t— but U p  to D a te
An ancien t hostelry  n ear 9 ba ft es- 

bu ry England. Is named "T he L isten 
Inn .”

T he E uropean cabbage butterfly  was 
b rough t to the  U nited State« about 
th e  tim e of the Civil war.

W o rd  M o re  or Leg»
A colored ittiin w as slowly looking ! 

over cantalou|>ea on the  fru it and 
vegetab le  coun ter o f  a Senate  avenue 
store. T he c le rks w ere  busy a t  o th er 
counters.

"How much these  m elons?" th e  man 
asked lu a  sing  song voice none too 
d istinct.

"W h a t’s th a t? ” snapped  thp sto re  
kee|>er. a bit Itnputleut nt being In
te rru p ted  w hile he was weighing 
sugar.

"1 said, how m uch these  b reak fa s t ! 
m elons?" sa id  th e  colored man, a t- I 
tem p tin g  to  he m ore explicit.— In- 1 
diuuupulis News.

A  H a n d ic a p
Mae— I can 't dance  with you be

cause  of a couple of big s tringed  In
stru m en ts .

H erb — W hat big strin g ed  In s tru 
m ents?

M ae—Your shoes—th ey 're  a lw ays in 
my way.

“BAYER ASPIRIN” 
PROVED SAFE

Take without Fear as Told 

in "Bayer” Package

A
0ÄYER

H

the fa
U nless you see th e  “ B ayer C ross" 

on package  or on ta b le ts  you a re  not 
g e ttin g  th e  genuine B ayer A spirin  
proved sa fe  by m illions and prescribed  
by p h ysic ians over tw enty-five yeurs for

H eadache  
l.u inhagn

Colds
N euritis
Toothache
N euralg ia

Itheiin in tlsu i 
l'u ln , Bain

E ach  unbroken "B ay er"  pnekage con
ta in s  proven d irec tions. H andy boxes 
of tw elve tab le ts  cost few  cents. D rug 
g ists a lso  sell h o ttie s  o f  24 und 100

T he best governm ent Is th a t which 
teach es  us to govern ourselves.— 
Goethe.

W hen
you buy a car 

on credit
W h en  you buy a G eneral M otors car 
on  credit, you  m ay he sure that the  
purchase plan is as dependab le as the  
car itself.

T h e purchase plan offered by G en
eral M otors dealers is another way by 
w h ich  you secure greatest value for  
every dollar you spend for a G eneral 
M otors car.

T h is is the G M A C  Plan, operated  
hy a m em ber o f  the G eneral M otors 
fam ily. It com b ines sound credit prac
tice w ith  very low  cost.

T h e  G eneral M otors line is a com 
plete lin e — "a car for every purse and  
purpose.’’ A nd under the G M A C  
Plan, purchase m ay be arranged ac
c o r d in g  to  th e  c ircu m sta n ces  and  
assured incom e o f  individual buyers.

A ny G eneral M otors dealer will be 
glad to explain the G M A C  Plan.

GENERAL MOTORS 
ACCEPTANCE 
CORPORATION

operating the  (« M A C  P la n  for the purchase of

CHEVROLET * P O N T IA C  * OLDSM OBILE  •
O A K L A N D  • B U IC K  • CADILLAC  

FRIGIDAIRE • DELCO-LIGHT

Road of Life,
Take along the help of
W R I G L E Y S

y > P K , 4 -
C H E W I N G  S W E E T

P E P P E R M IN T  F U A V O a

W rig le y ’s adds a zest to  
w o r k  a n d  p la y  — y o u r  
nerves are steadier — your  
interest keener.

Aids teeth and digestion.
A fte r  Every Meal

Gill

THIS TRAIN I
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EAST. WEST. I
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Lead» in M a p le
New York s ta tervew i hi s  -siu ie  produced m ore 

innple su g ar and siru p  tills  y ea r th an  
Verm ont. Of the  larg e  producing 
counties lu  the  s ta te , W yoming coun
ty stan d s at tlie bead w ith  u produc- 

i tlon of U6.IMI0 pounds.

FOR OVER 
I ZOO YEARS

haarlem oil has been a world
wide remedy for kidney, liver and 
bladder disorders, rheumatism, 
lumbago and uric acid conditions.

correct internal troubles, stim ulate vital 
organs. Three sizes. All druggists. Insist 
on the  original genuine G old M edal.

Sound B as il
“ W hat m akes them  such good 

friends?" "W h at they  dou’t know 
about each  o th er.”


