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IO L E  IS L A N D  Sunday School
» LessonT

8 T O R Y  r R O M  T H E  S T A R T

On lh «  v«rg« o f nervou» ool* 
lapse, due to o v e rw o rk . G a r D «-  
lane, successful New  Y ork  a rt is t , 
seeks rest a t Id le  Island. She 
ren ts  a cottage, the “Lone P in e,” 
from  an Is land ch arac te r, the  
•‘C aptain ,*’ and his s ister, A lice  
A ndover, •‘a d m in is tra to r .’* Gay 
finds the co ttage  Is tenanted by 
an e ld erly  lady. "A u n ta lm lry ,"  
who consents to move to a n 
o th er abode, the ‘ Apple T re e .” On 
an exp lo ra tio n  o f the Is land Gay, 
stand ing  on the seashore, Is hor
rified by the appearance o f i*»e 
d r if t in g  body o f a drow ned m an, 
which she nerves h erse lf to 
brin g  to the shore. A bu lle t 
wound in the tem p le  shows the  
man to have been m urdered Gay 
tnakes her w ay to the  ’’Captain*' 
w ith  the story  K e tu rn ln g  w ith  
him  to the shore, they And no 
body there , and Gay's story  of 
the Incident Is set down to an 
a tta c k  o f "nerves.” Gay. unable  
to  convince her neighbors of the 
t r u t h ,  d raw s a p ictu re  o f the  
face of the dead man, In ten d lh g  
to  send i t  to the a u th o ritie s  She 
meets a s tra n g er, to whom  she 
te lls  the story  and shows the  
p ic t u r e  He auks h e r to let him  
ta ke  it, but Gay refuses. Next 
day Gay finds the p ictu re  has 
been taken  from  the cottage. 
"H and" W allace , w anderer, and 
considered som eth ing o f a ’’b lack  
sheep’* by the Is landers, sur* 
prises G ay a t household tasks  
G ay’s acquain tance w ith  Hand  
ripens In to  affection. Hand leaves  
the Is land on business G ay de 
term ines  to stay fo r the w in te r. 
Th e  s tra n g e r whom Guy had met 
the day o f her discovery o f the  
body In troduces h im se lf as R on
a ld In g ram . **A u n ta Im lry ’’ te lls  
G ay of her son, "B uddy,” who  
has been m issing fo r years  
Hand Is suspicious o f R onald In 
gram .

CHAPTER VI— Continued
■■ 9

“ 1 wns nervous that night—anybody 
would be I At dusk I was all Jumpy 
nerves, hearing noises, seeing shud 
ows. So I went down and stayed alt 
night with Auntalmlry.— Hand, I wus 
In bed, and when she raised the blinds 
on this side of the house, toward the 
hl'I. you know, she said, ‘Oh, you left 
the lights on.' I didn't, because I 
went down before dark. So I went 
over and looked, and there wus a 
light In the window; now It showed, 
now II faded, pale and misty, not 
bright. And. Hand. I swear on my 
word of honor, that we saw—we both 
saw —a hand reach out from the 
dnrkness Into the light, a hand long 
and slim, llko his.—And then the 
light went out, and the hand wus 
gone.”

Hand tapped his Angers thought
fu lly upon her arm, his eyes dark, 
brows contracted. Ills  lips were cu
riously pursed and rigid.

“ And Ibis Is the strnngest tldng of 
all. When I came hark the blinds 
were all down, though I was sure I 
had left them up. And. Hand, the 
sketch I had made of the body In the 
cove was gone.”

Rand stared at her n moment, In
credulous.

“ Von Innocent I You gullible, You 
New York I*' be shouted. "A ll that, 
laid right out before you like two and 
two. and you couldn't piece II to
gether, and see what was going on.”

Gay’s lips parted wonderlngly. It 
was curious of course, but she re
mained ns she had been before, en 
tlrely puzzled.

Then his mood changed. He pulled 
her arm roughly. “ What do you 
mean.” he demanded hotly, “ keeping 
all this from me? What do you mean 
ataylng In this house atone, with that 
gang of murderers hanging around, 
watching your every move, spying on 
you—"

“ Itnnd!”
“ Gel your hnt," he commanded, “ ge, 

your hat and come with me. You'll 
have lo stay with us. What do you 
mean, doing such things?”

Gay fell Into his arms with chok 
tng laughter. “ You darling." she said. 
“ How adorable to have you order me 
about like that. Rut of course I shall 
do no such thing. I don't hold to 
obedience'"

Hands Implicit and troubled accept
ance of her somewhat lurid story was 
awee, solace to Gay's sensitive na 
ture which had long grieved al the 
misunderstanding, levity and flagrant 
suspicions with which she was ear 
rounded. Hut while she was pleased, 
she laughed nt his serious view of the 
matter Whatever of Intrigue, cause 
for fear, had been on the Island. II 
wns now burled In the past. The 
self-conscious flush that rose to her 
cheeks when Hand wondered nt Iton 
aid Ingram's repealed appearance wns 
gutndent explanation.

Yon must keep out of the fores,. 
Hay I don't like ttint Chink prowl- 
(ng ah ut. and I'm going to find out 
whn, he Is up to. You keep out of 
the forest, nnd keep your doors 
locked Keep the Baby tn good shaiie 
Iton't he afraid to shoot. If you hear 
a mdse, grab It and lire Into the air. 
He opened the drawer, and took out 
the pistol, to emphasize what he said 
"No man exjiecta a woman to hll whn, 
she shoots at. hut a nervous woman Is 
sp, lo shoo, anywhere. So shoot, ev 
cry chance vou get. at every shadow 
a, every sound.— For heaven's sake 
Gay. t i l l s  Is no protection to you I, 
you don't keep I, loaded.”

“ It Is loaded." she said Indignantly 
“ I always keep it loaded ;  know an 
•m ptv gun Is "

Itniid broke open the barrel, and 
dls<d o se d  Its empty chambers Gay's 
II,»  parted , closed firmly, parted 
again
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Rand took cartridges from the boi 
and filled I, grimly. “ I 'l l keep an eye 
on It for you,”  he Bald. "Yen shot 
them out weeks ago, the last time we 
went to the shore. And bragging 
about the protection of the Baby I”

Gay closed her lips firmly and said 
nothing. Rut she knew she had not 
emptied that pistol at target practice. 
On the afternoon of the day Just pre
vious, she had affectionately cleaned 
and polished the Raby, and loaded 
every chamber. 8ome other hand, not 
hers, had emptied that barret.

CHAPTER VII

One day, toward the end of the 
month, when Hand had gone to the 
city by the early boa, and was oo, 
present to witness the abjectness of 
her surrender to his love. Gay wen, 
bravely up to the Captain's door and 
told him she was still too III and weak 
to return to the stress of the c ity ; she 
felt It the par, of wisdom to remain 
In the Lone ,'lne through October.

The Captain scratched the thin line 
of gray hair that outlined his fur
rowed brow.

"I alius pu, up the storm windows 
on the summer houses come October 
first," he snld vaguely.

“ No, the Lone I’lne, no, this year," 
she cried gayly. “ You will have to

"A t Dusk I W as A ll Jumpy Nerves."

wnl, until November. You wouldn't 
shut me up behind storm windows, 
would you?”

“ Rut I alius do put them up come 
first of October," he persisted.

Then Alice Andover breezed In, 
smiling good cheer, a little  out of 
breath.

“ 1 saw you coming up the hill,”  she 
said. “ I suppose you are off to Broad 
way, like all our summer Birds of 
Paradise. It Is only we drab and 
somber native sparrows who brave 
the Island winters."

When Gay explained that she 
wished to continue another month 
Alice Andover fairly radiated satis
faction. "You will love the Island In 
October, my dear. The summer col
ony Is nice, yes, hut the Island with- 
oo, them Is a different place, a dearer 
place—no, so gay, hu, liner. A little  
heaven, a little paradise. We settle 
down. We have lime for things. We 
talk, we live, we have leisure for 
thought, for feeling; after the hectic 
summer we draw a deep breath." And 
suiting the action to the word, she 
breathed so deeply she quite choked
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M oliere Unhappy in Hi» Choice o f M ate
Mollere, the great French dramatist, 

was for a long time In love with Made 
lelne Rejart, who had accompanied 
him ou his provincial tours, but when 
he married his bride was Arroande, a 
younger sister of Madeleine.

Armande wns twenty years old and 
Mollere wns forty. She was an actress 
like her sister, and while she was fas 
clnutlng she wus no, eznctly beautiful. 
Though I, Is difficult to ge, a, the 
truth of Mollere's married life, I, Is 
known that Mollere was not very hap 
py. Undoubtedly his wife aroused his 
jealousy by her eagerness for adinlra 
tlon and her enjoyment of tllrlations.

Rut whether he had deep reason for 
Jealousy, I, Is Impossible lo be sure 
though many biographers have a, 
tacked Armande'» character. Three 
children were born, bu, Mollere and his 
w ife failed ,o gel ou well together and

Predicts E arth  W ill Stop
If  the eurlh continues lo slow up In 

Ils rotation. Doc,or Cronimelln Eng 
llsh astronomer, says I, will cease to 
rotate In a “ few millions of years.' 
owing ,o the friction of the tides ac
cording to Capper's Weekly When 
that happens one-half ot the world 
will he In sunshine nnd the other halt 
In perpetual darkness—anything hut 
a pleasant situation Rut that needn t 
bother us now Resides, there It a 
hare possibility the doetot may he a

million years « •  to h it culcuia
uoua

upon her sentiment, and the Captain 
chuckled slyly before he took advan
tage of the moment to Interpolate 
plaintively:

"But I alius do pu, op the storm 
windows on the summer bouses come 
October firs t"

And on the morning of October first, 
Gay, wakening early, was conscious 
of a confusion of sounds upon her 
hilltop, a sound of trundling, a sound 
of thudding, muffled swearing In a 
high-pitched, gentle, unprofane little  
voice. She wrapped herself In a 
heavy robe and ran down. The Cap
tain stood by the piazza carefully un
loading from his rickety wheelbarrow 
the huge wooden frames to protect 
the windows from the winter storms 
a difficult matter for the little  fra il 
old man. so that he accompanied his 
efforts with panting gusts of breath
lessness, and much gentle profanity.

"Captain— Why—what In the 
world—”

"Firs, of October, Gay. I alius’put 
the storm windows up come October 
first. Looks some like a big nor’easler 
beadin' In. Think?”

He looked persistently away from 
her. down the peaceful smiling little  
valley. Its profusion of harvest apples 
festooned with silver cobwebs. A 
nor'easler I

She flew Into her clothes, down the 
hill and up the lane to Mrs. Andover’s.

“ See here,”  she shouted; “ come 
quickly. He's putting np the storm 
windows."

"My dear! He's notl He wouldn't 
dare I"

“ You Jus, tell him I said—"
“ I shall tell him nothing. You're 

the administrator. You must come 
yourself."

Alice Andover sighed resignedly. 
“ Well, I’ll come then. I f  anybody 
thinks It's uny pleasure to be the ad 
m lilstrator for an old fool that tries 
to run good tenants ou, of his own 
houses— Well, come on, then.”

No, one word passed between them 
as they made their way swiftly down 
the lane and np the bill slope.

“John," Alice Andover began with 
Icy coldness, “ w ill you kindly tell me 
who Is the administrator of this es
tate?”

John removed a rusty nail from his 
mouth. “ You are, Alice,”  he snld. 
fitting I, carefully Into a hole In the 
frame, "hut I’m the one tha, puts op 
the storm windows.”  Bang, bang, 
wen, the hammer as he spoke.

Alice Andover wavered uncertainly, 
flushed with anger, bu, clung to the 
shreds of her dignity. “ John—John 
Christian Wallace—do yon hear me?”

John hanged another nail Into the 
frame. “ Yes, Alice, God help me, 1 
hear you,”  he answered gently.

Gay looked around her, far and 
wide—at the shivery little  fores, of 
spruce nnd birch, whispering hope, a, 
the orchard In Its autumn gold below, 
a, the little  cottnge on Its rocky 
perch a lookout over land and sea. She 
looked, and thought of Hand. A little 
th rill tugged a, her heart. She could 
not go away.

"Isn’t the cottage for sale? How 
much do you wan, for It? Perhaps 
1 11 buy It.”

“ My dear! How lovely tha, Is. The 
dear little  cottage. How happy yon 
are going to be.—John," severely, “ do 
you hear? She Is going to buy the 
cottage.”

The Captain smiled amiably, drop
ping his nails back Into the bag. 
“ Reckon you won’, want these storm 
windows up then, w ill ye? Shall I 
store 'em In the cellar for ye?”

When Gay swung up the hill slope 
tha, afternoon. Joyous In complete 
ownership, she saw Rand sitting on 
the piazza step. Her eyes were shin-

finally they separated. They wt *e re
united, however, shortly before the 
dranmtlst'a death. The nigh, of Feb
ruary 17, 1673, he struggled through 
a performance a, the theater and then 
was sen, home desperately III. Before 
his wife could reach his bedside be 
was dead.—Detroit News.

Frozen Eye Glasses
Optical glasses cannot be cu, un

less fixed Immovably. To this end 
they are glued to Iron frames of dlf 
ferent sizes and various shapes. Un 
til recently, when finished the plates 
of glass have been knocked from the 
frames with a light mallet, cautiously 
struck upon the edges of the plates 
The work was hard and as tbf leas, 
shiver of the edge, though Inperceptl- 
ble, disqualified the lens, the work
man needed a very light, skillful

I hand. The discovery was made by 
an expert optician lha, the blocks 
of crystal separated more easily 
when they had been exposed to the

I cold during ,he night This dlscov 
l cry has effected a revolution Io the 
, manufacture of special glasses.

Good Advice
"Love, laugh and live longer," ad 

vises one of the I'olyanua syndicate 
sisters. No, a few men have loved, 
laughed and lived shorter. Id mat 
lers of this kind very muck depends 
on who the love« and largliee hsppeus 
to be.—Thrift Magazine.

tng aa she told him of her acquire
ment

"You do love me," he said In a low 
voice, and kissed her.

Gay In her triumph, she led him, 
proudly, all over the cottage, exulting 
In Its charms. It was hers, the home 
of her love, her clef, In the rocks, her 
bit of hare ocean, her r lf, of forest. 
Hers, all hers, and for love. She be
longed to I t  It belonged to her, and 
both alike for Rand.

“ But don', you realize. Gay," he 
said soberly, when they sat quiet side 
by side, at last, “ that you will no, be 
happy here for long? I, Is because 
It Is temporary that I, Is dear to you. 
You love me, and you love this place, 
because you can get away from us 
whenever you like. Tying you down 
to It w ill be the end of everything."

"Tha, Is the beauty of I t  Hand. 1 
shall not be tied down. This Is my 
home, but 1 shall lock my door and 
run away to the city whenever my 
mood, or my work, suggests I t  I shall 
stay awuy as long as I like, and then 
come home again with Joy.”

“ Bu, when you cease to love me, 
you will cease to love this.”

“ But as long as I am tree In my 
love, I shall never cease. 1, Is only 
when love ties people down, restricts 
them, rules them, that they chafe a, 
the chains.—Leave me free. Hand, as 
I shall leave you, and we shall go od 
and on all our Uvea, In love and 
happy.”

Auntalmiry’s pleasure In Gay's re
maining was unalloyed, for she loved 
the girl, and Alice Andover had al
ready asked her to remain In the 
Apple Tree during the winter, so she 
felt no disappointment on tha, score.

“ It w ill be nice to have my little 
neighbor on top of the hill.”  she said 
pleasantly. “ I like the Apple Tree 
better anyway. I, was only for the 
Christmas party tha, 1 came up here. 
—I always have a Christmas party 
for the Island.”  she explained to Gay.

Gay offered the use of the Lone 
Pine for the event, bu, Aun, Almlry 
shook her head. She said It would 
no, seem like her party, If she had It 
anywhere else. She wanted It all hers. 
„  wns her only festivity during the 
year. “ Who knows bu, this may be 
my last," she finished cheerfully.

When she had gone, Alice Andover 
asked Gay why she had not, as she 
requested, told her she could have no 
ChrlRtmas party,

“ Why didn't you tell her yourself?” 
Gay retorted.

“ Well," said the administrator era- 
venl.v, “ I ’d rather linve you tell her. 
I think she would take I, better from 
a stranger. I know her too well. Yon 
tell her, first chance you get Ru, 
tell her when I’m no, there."

Every day after that, Auntalmlry 
talked of her Christmas parly, made 
her plans, and It wns no, In Gay's 
kind heart to crush her hope with the 
sad word. So a, las, Alice Andover 
herself was driven to It, ns they sat. 
all three. In Gay's living room before 
her cheery fire.

“ Auntalmlry, John nnd I decided 
tha, you can', have any Christmas 
party this year.”

A“ ntalmlry did no, understand, an 
swered with a vaguely troubled smile.

“ Wha, say, Alice? Wha, say?”
"Auntalmlry, you hear wha, I say 

You can', have a Christmas party. I, 
costs too much, and It's too much 
work. Las, year yon nearly worked 
yourself ’ nto pneumonia, and nearly 
died, giving tha, Christmas party 
And those little  rascals don', need a 
party; they—"

"But I need It," the small voice was 
suddenly protesting, plaintive. “ Alice. 
I need IL Seems like I Jus, live for 
tha, Christmas party, from year to 
year. I l ’s the only recreation I 
have—"

“ Recreation, nonsense. Call I, rec 
reatlon working yourself to skin and 
bone to give half the Island Indlges- 
tlon eating candy and nuts I Recrea 
tlon to make bags, make presents, 
clutter up the house with trash.—You 
hear me now, you can', have IL”

Auntalmlry was silenced. The little 
frozen smile settled more grimly upon 
her face, her little  birdlike fingers 
twisted nervously together. Very 
soon she said she must go now. and 
wen, ouL stumbling a little. She was 
very old. Gay and Alice Andover 
watched In silence ns she made het 
way down the slope to the Apple 
Tree.

“ Afford It." Alice Andover tepented 
bitterly, when the door closed behind 
her. “ Afford It. Who do you suppose 
pays for her Christmas party? John 
does. I do, both of us pay, bu, mostly 
me, for I am the administrator. She 
hasn't any money. She hasn't had 
any money for twenty-five years. 
Afford IL—Rut It’s no, the money. It's 
the work. She begins three months 
ahead— Oh, she's at I, already, work
ing her fingers to the raw bone, get 
ting ready for Christmas—I know her 
Sewing. Making things. Planning 
Jokes, and presents.—And Ins, year 
she wns In bed three weeks afterw ard , 
nnd nearly died with pneumonia. 
She's too old. She works like a slave 
for It. gets thin, gets pale. —Why. tha 
way she works for that Christmas 
IMirty, she could almost earn her own 
liv ing—If she had to." she added 
apologetically. “ Nobody wants her ,» 
earn a living, of course ”

• • • • • • •
Much ,o Gay's surprise, she found 

that Rand was not always avallak'« 
For one so IndolenL on an Island •  
Idle, he found an Inconceivable 041» 
her of things with which ,0 busy lo» 
self.

<TV MS C O .N T IN l B O .,

Improved Uniform In ternational
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<®. lu is . W ««tern N«w«u«p«r Union.»

Lesson for April 8
TH E  RESURRECTION OF JESUS

CHRIST (EASTER LESSON)

LESSO N T E X T — M a rk  IS 1-20.
GOLDEN TEXT—Because L Hvs ya 

shall live also.
P R IM A R Y  TO PIC —Jem « Cornea to 

Lite Again.
JU N IO R  TO PIC— C hrist Rises from

^ IN T E R M E D IA T E  A N D  S E N IO R  

T O P IC — Jesus, O u r L iv in g  Leader.
YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOP

IC—The Power ot the Resurrection.

I. The Ministry of Love (vv. 1-4).
1. By whom (v. 1). Mary Magda

lene, the mother of James and Sa
lome. They brought sweet spices with 
which to anoint Him.

2. When? (v. 2). Early ,n the 
morning of the first day of the week.

3. Their perplexity (vv. 3, 4). They 
questioned as to who should roll 
away the large stone from the mouth 
of the tomb. To their surprise they 
found the stone removed.

II. The Angel in the Tomb (vv. 5-8).
Jesus knew that these women 

would come to the sepulcher with per
plexed and unbelieving hearts so He 
had an angel waiting there to an
nounce to them the fact of His resur
rection. Note the angel's message:

L "Be not afraid”  (v. 6).
2. "Ye seek Jesus of Nazareth who 

wag crucified" (v. 6). This threefold 
designation with marvelous clearness 
shows (1) IMs humanity—Jesus. (2) 
Lowly residence—Nazareth. (3) Ig
nominious death—crucified.

3. “ He Is risen; He Is not here. 
Behold the place where they laid 
Him”  (v. 6). These words throw light 
upon His birth, humility and shame
ful death. He who was born ln low
ly circumstances and suffered the 
shameful death on the cross. Is now 
the conqueror of death. His resur
rection gives meaning to His death. 
“ I f  Christ lie not risen your faith Is 
vain, ye are yet In your sins” (I Cor. 
15:17).

4. “ Go your way, tell His disciples 
and Peter”  (v. 7). As soon ns it was 
known that Christ was risen from 
the dead they were to tell It to the 
disciples. The disciples nil needed 
this 'blessed news, but Peter espe
cially, since He had utterly denied Him.

5. "He goeth before you Into Gall- I 
lee, there shall ye see Him" (v. 7). 
Christ had told the disciples that He 
would rise from the dead and meet 
them In Galilee, but their unbelief 
kept them from this blessed truth.

HI. The Appearances of the Risen ' 
Christ (vv. 0-14).

These appearances had ns their ob
ject the restoration of the disciples 
from their awful failure and dlscour- | 
agement nnd convincing them with- | 
out a perndveuture of a doubt of 
Christ's resurrection. Since His res
urrection wns to be the central »heme 
of apostolic preaching, It was neces- j 
snry that they have a certainty of 
knowledge as to this matter (Acts I 
1:3). Without the resurrection of I 
Christ His death would be meaning
less. Out of the ten or more appear
ances. Mark selects three.

1. To Mary Magdalene (vv. 9-11). I 
Mary’s heart responded to the Savior 
who had graciously delivered her 
from demons. Her sufferings were no 
doubt terrible. She was first at the 
tomb; her devotion was amply re
warded by being first to meet the 
risen Lord. Though her faith was 
weak she went at once and told the 
story to the disciples.

2. To two disciples on the way to 
Emmaus (vv. 12, 13). Luke gives fu ll 
particulars concerning this appear
ance (Luke 24:13-25). Jesus had 
walked, talked and eaten with them.

3. The eleven disciples (v. 14). 
Christ appeared to them while sitting 
nt meat and reproved them for their | 
unbelief. The fact that they stead- ! 
fastly resisted the testimony that 
Chris, had risen, and yet afterward j 
were willing to risk thelr lives In the 
proclamation of this truth proves the j 
genuineness of their faith.

IV. The Commission of the Rieen 
Lord (vv. 15-18).

After the disciples were convinced 
of the truth of His resurrection. 
Christ sent them forth to "preach the 

| gospel to every creature." What a 
j glorious and supreme task Is this.
I What a blessed Issue to those who be- i 
■ lleve and how awful to them tha, be- 1 
| lleve no,. "He tha, believe,h and Is ! 
j baptized shall be saved, bu, he that 

believe,h no, shall be damned" (v. 16).
V. The Activity of the Enthroned 

Christ (w . 19. 20).
After giving the disciples their , 

| commission He ascended on high | 
and from the unseen sphere directed [ 
thelr activities. Wherever they w»n, ' 
He confirmed thelr word. He does ; 
the same for His disciples today.

Our Thought»
We should manner our thoughts as 

shepherds do ihetr flowers Id making 
a garland: first, select the choicest, 
nnd then dispose them In the most 

i proper places, lha, every one may re
flect a par, of Its color and brlghlness 

. on the next —Samuel Taylor Cole
ridge.

The Presence of God
Man Is more blessed or less blessed 

In the same measure ns he Is aware 
of the presence of God.—John Tauter.

THERE Is nothing quite like Bayer 
Aspirin for all sorts of aches and 
pains, but be sure it i t  genuine Bayer; 
that name must be on the package, 
and on every tablet. Bayer is genu
ine, and the word genuine—in red— 
is on every box. You can’t go wrong 
if  you will just look at the box when 
you buy it :

Aspirin Is 
the trade mark of
Bayer M an u fac tu re  7 —\ . .
of Monoacetlcacldeatep of ö a llcy llc ac ll

more
Gas, heartbura, sick headache* 
nausea* over-acidity and other di
gestive disorders quickly and sure
ly relieved. Safe. Pleasant. Not a 
laxative. Send for free samples to 
Bell St Co.* Inc., Orangeburg, N. Y.

Norm alize* Digestion and  
¿¡weetene th e  B reath

FOR INDIGESTION
25$ AND 75$ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

For Galled Horses
Hanford’s Balsam of Myrrh
All dealer» are aatborixed ta refaad roar nosey for the 

fcrat battle if oat sailed.

P I S O S  ;
A'COUShS

Q u ic k  R e  l i e f  J A  pleasant, effective  
•v r u p — 35c and  6Oc sizes. A n d  e x 
te r n a lly ,  use P l S O ’ S T h ro a t an d

Cheat Salve, 35c.

L acked  Support
Father—Here’s a C ln ’your report 

again. In spite of your getting help at 
home all this term.

Young Son—That's hardly fair, pop. 
That C’s only In deportment, an’ you 
didn’t give me any help ln th a t— 
Stockholm Kasper.

W h y  D og Flees
“ It's a wonder Mrs. Axelfrltz 

doesn't understand why her dog 
doesn't like to sit on her lap while 
she eats," observed Grandma Matso^. 
“ No self-respectin’ dog likes to be 
used for a napkin."—Farm and Fire
side.

A  B e n e fa c to r
A physician who reaches out to 

benefit humanity leaves a record 
behind h im  that is worth while. Such 

a man \tas Dr. 
R. V. Pierce. 
His study along 
medical l in e s ,  
and his knowl
e d g e  o f th e  
remedial q u a 1- 
itirs o f herbs 
and plants led 
to the discov
ery of his won
derful h e r b a l  
remedy. Doctor 

_ Pierce's Favor
ite Prescription. I t  is just the tonic re
quired i f  a woman is borne down by 
pain and sufferings at regular or i r 
regular intervals, by nervousness or 
dizzy spells, headache or backache. 
Favorite Prescription can be had in 
tablet form as well as liquid at your 
neighborhood store.

$15,000 CONTEST 

WINNERS
announced every T h u rs d a y , b e ff in n fn r  
March 8th. 6 .to p m., Eastern tune, over 
Columiaa Nationwide Radio System.

T hrre  weekly con tee ta are op**n to (A )  
Women who U S E Sunset Soap Dye«, and 
D ytin t, the new geereetted, full-size park-  
a re  of T IN T  for only 10c; (B )  Women who 
w ill R E C O M M E N D  Sunset Dye« and 
Dy tint, and hand to their friend« copies o f  
our 4 -color M araxinc; (C ) Iie a le n  who  
S E L L  Sunset Dye« and D y tfa t. Koeharff«  
o f any kind to enter the«« coo testa. A»k 
your dealer or w rit«. *

.North Am erica« D y «  C o r p o r a t io n  
D e p t  W .  M t .  Vernon. N Y .


