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CHILDREN CRY
FOR “GASTORIA™

Especially Prepared for Infants
and Children of All Ages

Mother! Fletcher's Castorla has
been In use for over 50 years to re-
lleve bables and children of Constipa-
tion, Flatulency, Wind Colic and Diar
rhea; allaying Feverishness arising
therefrom, and, by regulating the
Btomach and Bowels, aids the assimi-
Iation of Food; giving natural sleep
without oplates,

The gennine bears slgnature of

Quick, safe, sure relief from
painful callouses on the feet.
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Hanford’s Balsam of Iyrrll
For Cuts, Burns, Bruises, Sores

Matey back for first bottle if pot suited. All donlera.

can be removed. For real satisfaction use
Dr. C. H. Rerry Co's Freckle Ointment,
It does the work. Ask your dealer or by
mail prepaid. $1.35 and &5c.

BEAUTY FREE

DR. C. H. BERRY CO,
2975 Michigan Ave. CHICAGO

Drives You Mul

VWhen the awful Rching of Ee
mema s unbearable, hrr- is & rem-

After a strenuous struggle to ac

quire fame, many a man fOods him

Green’s
August Fiower

iz a mild laxative, and has been In use

for sixty years f

stipath indigent
ach disorders A
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Machine That Talks
Is Recent lavention
The astonlshing expeviment of con
structing artificial
tongue, and making them utter words,
phrases, and even sentences by driving
a current of alr through them with a
foot bellows, has beea successfully car
ried out by Sir Richard Paget, an Eug:
lish barrister, whe since the war has
devoted himself to phonetlie exper!-
ments. It 1s sald that Bir Richard
can literally talk with bis fagers—

lips, palate and |

not after the familiar fashlon of the |

deaf mutes, but by making them lake

the place of the ordinary vocal organs |

Sir Richard bas developed an as
tonishingly new theory of the origin
of speech, Primitive man, he holds
begnn with gesture as his sole lan
guage. Later on he found It was
convenlent to Imitate the gestures of
his hands by using lips, tongue and
palate, Then he accompanied these
by cries, end so speech gradually de
veloped.—The Forum,

Honor Given Scottish
Poet Somewhat Late

A memorial to Robert Ferguson, the
Scotlish poet, bas been erected In the
Moray ailsle of St Glles' eathedral,
Scotland.

At present the only visible evidence
that Ferguson lived and died In Edin
burgh Is to be found In the Canongate
churchyard It Is the tombstone which
Robert Burns erected 13 vears after
the death of the poet, to whom, on his
own confession, he owed so much.
Now, after 138 yéars, a memorial bas
been erected.

The memorial 1s the result of a con-
tribution made by Hon, James Cralgie,
member of the legislative councll o,
New Zealand Doctor Macgillivray,
R S A, king's sculptor for Scotland
made the model, which he had previ
ously deslgned with such an object
in view. The memorial has been
erected under the ausplces of the

|

Burns federatlon —Weekly Scotsman |

L~sson From Old Negro

An old pegro taught a moterist a
real lesson over near Ausvasse the
other day, the Review says. The mo
torist crashed Into a rickety wagon
being driven by the negro. The man
in the car started to speed on without
reckoning of the damage he had done
He had gope only a short distance
when there was a loud explosion and
a tire went flat. The pegro crawiled
from the wreckage of the wagon, and
went over to the motorist

“Boss, you seems ' be
trouble. Kin Ah be uv euny help 1o
yer™ The motorist wilted, took a
bilifold from his pocket and peeled off
several bills. Handing them to the
aged negro, be sald, “Yes, old man
you have helped me ; take this money.’
—Kansas City Star,

a heap o

Test for Diamonds

hod by which the quality of
can be defiritely determined
tations detected has been dis
covered by M. Malaval, chemicnl head
of the police laboratory at Lyons,
France, In collaboration with Profes
sor Locard

® The stones are ahotographed onder
the light of ultra-violet rays filtered
through a screen, sunlight belng toc
diffused for the purpose.

Diamonds of the first water made a
rilliant Image, while Inferior stones
tinged with yellow make a fainter
Image on the photographic plate, and
false stopnes are merely shadows,

mir

Lots Like Jones

The death of Viscount Cowdray, th.
British oil magnate and contractor—
he bullt the Pennsylvania rallro
Hudson river tunnels—led a New Yort
oil man to Bay:

“Lord Cowdrauy had a humorous way
with him. Once, when he was being
eriticized for his tunnel work hy men
who should have supported him, he
said:

e men are like Jones, Jones
ow, would never stand by and
lend abused. No, sir, he'd

lauzhed nd

Poisonous in Part

A word of warning: Muny flowers
Aare polsonous or seml-polsonoys
Those of the dafModil, for Instance, are
powerfully emetic. It Is not general
ly unt #l that many piants may
be poisonous In one part. A striking
cxample Is the rhubarb, where anly an
the top of the stem lles
polsonous leaf and de

srali

inch or two at
between the

licious sialk.

Much-Freckled Youngster

A crew of certiffed pubille account-
ants gave gop counting after they reg-
stered 10,000 freckles on Daniel (VCnl
lahan of New York, and proclaimed
him freckle champion of the world
Then Danny told themn they missed
sbhout 5,000

fe the most desired “happ)
erling™ Is to make a8 fortune,

Uncle Buzz is bored by visitors

JLIT spray clears your home of mosquitoes

and flies.
end their eggs.

It also kills bed bugs, roaches, ants,
Fatal to insects but harmless to

mankind. Will not stain. Get Flic today.

DESTROYS

Flies Mosquitoes Moths
_Ants Bed Bugs Roaches

“ The yellow ran
with the black band*

| lps parted, wondering;

i tie, linger through the soft September

Ay |
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By GEORGE MARSH
Cuprright by thl Tenn Publiahing Co
NU Bervice
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STORY FROM THE 8TARY
—_—

Garth CGuthrie, Canadian war
veteran, having to live in the
open on account of weakensd
lungs, s factor of a Hudson's
Bay post at Elkwan He came
back from the confilet with a
permanently scarred face which
he realizes cost him the love of
hls funcee, Edith Falconer. Sir
Charles Guthris, his brother, is &
milllonalre war profiteer With
Etlenne Savanne, halfbreed, his
firm friend, Garth meets Doctor
Quarrier, geologist, and his sis-
ter Joan Thelr schoonsr has
drif ashore Quarrier com-
piains he has been rebbed by a
man known As Laughing Me-
Dar ! At Elkwan an Indlan
giri, Ninda, tuberculoals victim, l
whom Garth has befriended, In
dying Joan, trained war nurse,
cares for Ninda, but the girl diea
Chhries l'u'.’\“r nr‘-u reproach- |
ing his brother for mnot coming 1
home t"r..-r‘..- wife assures him |
Ethel still loves him, but Oarth h
in his heart knows better |

CHAPTER IIl—Continued
—6—

"It was an act of Providence. 1
wonder,” he hesitated, then went on,
“if you would care to send word of
yourself to an exile, this winter?”

He saw her brow contract In
thought. For a moment she seemed

In & t. then turned to him, tense in
her euarnestness. “You are pot merely
courteous—you really wish to hear

from me?
His face reflected hls
“You will wrire then, to
There was u sgdd

pleasure,
» exile?
n gleam of white |
teeth, a whimsical dash in her eyes, |
asked: “Wouldn't It be un
grateful to refuse so modest a
from one

as she
request

who has rescued the ship

wrecked ¥

“It

|
|
uld be most ungrateful and |

1

cruel,” » langhed “If youll write, |
I'll ha little spruce walting for the
Christnins mall, and hang your letter
on the tr with candles.”

“Coread
“Curead ¢l
Then =he

Christmas moming
t and I will read It together
as, from you.”

wer letters?” she querled, |

ng his quick glance,

others? Oh, they'll not be In-

teresting—with thelr critlelsm and ad-

news of my distingulshed

brother's dolngs.™
“None of them?

voice was strangely

vice

Joan Quarrier's
throaty as ahe
gazed out over the shimmering river

“None of them ™
ply. He thrilled to the realization of
bsolute slncerity of his answer
Without meeting his eyes, she turned
islvely to the alredale who ae-
companied them, “Good-by, Shot!
I'm going to miss you, boy!™ And
she took the head of the dog In her
hand. As Shot's tall beat the air, his
halry throat rumbled. Then he bared
hils great fangs and*made little suaps
at the girl bending over him

*Why, you've made a conquest ! |
eried Guthrie. “He does that with no
one here”

The girl looked np as she rubbed the
dog's ears. “He's only saluting a
brother—] mean a sister—In arms*™

“One who served, as he did, with
the wonnded,” added the man

They were at the door of the mis
slon

“Good-by! The days will drag up
there In the =now, waltlng for the
Christmas mall,” said Guthrie, puzeled
at his emotion—etrangely reluctant to
lenve hs wondering at himself

“Good-by, Mr. Exile!™ 8he gave
him her firm hand,

Hardly consclous of his purpose, he
bent to search the dark eyes, frankly

g his look. S8he smiled, he |

was the quiet re-

, Wistfully as he sald: “What |
for & comrade In distress—he
will never forget. Henler of
Wounds,"

Her eyes widened. Groplng for his
menning, she watched him stralghten
bring his hand to his forehead In a
military salute, and tormning, walk
rapidly away. Until his tall figure
wns lost Ir the shadows

Good-by,

then slowly
opened the door and went In.
-

CHAPTER IV

Little 414 those whom Garth Guth-
rie had hrought to Albany In his York
this act of friendll
strnngers might mean In days
udgery—precious days lost from
«sé¢ hunt which was nearing Its
end—for the men from Elkwan As
the bont Arifted down the south chan
wel of the deltn past the serub-gepown
Albany Island, Guthrie's
thoughts traverse] the days since the
storm and the meeting with the girl
back nt the Albany mission, who was
golng down the coast and out of his
“wavies" from the .\rn-

hoat sense what

ness to

shores of

life, ns the

wenther, untll the sting of the first

| norther sends them down the wind

But the “wavies” return Therse |
would be no return to the west const
for Jonn Quarrier,

He had left her, the night before,
puzzied by the elutlom her promise to
write him by the (Wristmas mall had
A ronsed And, always,
to analyze the nnture of his TS
to the appeal of her genulneness
her level-eyed meeting of life—the
blemd loveliness of Ethel, with her |
shrinking from=* the unpleasant—the
Inevitahle—Intruded with the knowl
edge of disfllusion. Ethel was grow.
Ing 0 vague—so shadowy—here In a

ns he strove |

| half-breed worked

MeDonal' Ha!

she stood, | }

land where raw lite’ admltbed of no
subterfuge—no compromise,  Aml yot,
Ethel would walt for the brother of
Sir Charles Guthrie, he told himself,
with % tightening of the lips; of that
he had ne doubt.

The York boat reached the opem
water of the bay as the sun lfted,
bringing an easterly breese. As they
worked up the channel to the post, a
sense of loneliness chllled the heart of
Uuthrie. There would be ne welcome,
which, through the weeks of the sum
mer, he had grown to cherish, on his
homecoming—no joy In the wistful
eyes of the glrl who walted All that
remalned to him now was the memory
of & devotlon—se!f inunolating, com-
plete. Poor lttle Ninda '

Old Anne and the wife of Etlenne
stood on the shore while the voyagers
mame the boat fust to its buoy. As
the men paddled tn, It was evident
that news awalted them

"Somet'ing happen,” sald Etlenne,
“Marle ver' mooch exclte’ w'en she not
stan’ still™

“Bon jour, ladies!” called Guthrie,
as he approached the chattering wom-
en on the beach. “What seems to be
on your mdnds

“"Oh, dey have come
men " erledt old Anne

“What men?r

“Ie man In de becg hont—ahe was
here. Dat one wid de bad face—Me
Donald Ha! Ha! de Injun eall heem.™

Guthrie and Etlenne started lncred
ulously at the speaker

“What did he waut?™

“He want talk wi! you, e leave
dia” Oid Anne handed Guthrie a fola
ed sheet of paper. Openlng It, he
read:

“The Hudson's Bay

“This 1s to save ¥
Island after the stuf® left on the beach
by that walrus-faced geologlst, Quar
rier. I can use most of 1t, and will pay
8t. John's prices for It on my return
home. Have made an Inventory

‘MeIMONALD™

“Well, he's a cool one!™
Guthrie.

Etlenne shook his Huck head, “He
steal dat stuff, he steal all de fur on
Akimiskl™

“Not If I know It If
going to get our share of t

here—dos

mpany, Elkwan :
1 a trip to the

commented

he thinks he's
e Akimiskl

hunt, hell have t sht for It. Hell
find he ean't blufr us” replied Guthrle,
with Increasing Ir tlon at the

thought of the hig! nded  methoos
of the unknown. |
wias Invicolate, and the st

wrih A ecache
res of Quar

rier on the Aklmisk! wh had not
been abandoned, but ¢ hed, to be re
covered later. MclDonald's appropria
tion of them under the clreumstances
was a distinet breach of northern cus
tom. If this was a sample of what
could be expected f him later, In
the fight for the A Iskl fox trade
the winter and spring would hardly

I on the wes! st., A% soon ns

had shot thelr
be woeald have
ana DBoucher, ut

Attawaplskat

and Kaplskau,

“Too bad, Etlenne, we were n-nr|
here to meet Mr. Laughing MeDonald
What dd yoy ti of him, Anne?

He's a blg man with red halr, lsn't
:il'l'“

“Oh, ver' heeg, sfrong man, wid halr | »
| lak fire.

| shudder, “le got de

Hees face ™ Anne stopped to
erazy face all
tam, from hees hurt mouot"™

“Poor i« thought Guathrie,
“branded fe with that grin!
1: “Whe came ashore

-

Then he naske
with him?

The questior
emotional out

was a slgnal for an
ret from Marle, “[wey

were bad men. M'slen Guthree, Ope

beeg ong. wil de barbe noir, hlack
beard, he try kees me, ¢ femme of
Etlenne Savanne” The bluck eyes

of the comely wife of Etlenoe flashed
with anger at the memory,

*Wat! Dey try dat wid you, dees
peopl’?™ The sinewy fngers of the
nervously as |If
groping for a knife handle. “W'at you
do, Marte ™ he demanded

“MeDoual Ha! Ha! broke In Anne,
“he talk ver' cross to de black beard
—give heem push lak he was eel’
boy. Dis McDoual’, dey all scare of
heem, dose wen. Den dey paddle ount
to de hf-ﬂt.“

“Good enough! MeDonalit seems to
he bhoss all right,” laughed Guthrie
“Black beard; that must be the New-
fuundland whaler, Etlenne, the cap
tain of the schooner.”

The face of Etienne hardened. “He
mak mooch troubl’ on dis coast—dls
Ha !—mooch troubl'”

“It looks ke a Hvely winter for us,
eh, Shot?™ And the factor of Elkwan
bent to rub the ears of his dog.

. . . . . . .

It was enarly October on the west
coast, hunting weather, when the
geese restlessly crossed and recrossed

| the wide flats hetween the timber and

the sen, and the duck, In flocks of
thousands, endlessly rose from the
shallows to skirt for a space, the rim
of the tide, only to settle agnin, and
shortly repeat the flight., When they
md shot two  back-breaking loads,
Etlenne and Guthrie started for thelr
canmp out where & boulder-strewn
sandsplit thrusting seaward rendéred
the launching nf n !m]:leq canoe pos-
sible at the Leight of the tide. A mile
from the tent on the sandspit, Etienne
Iifted his lowersd heddl bandged by the
tump-line wihch held the flour bags
filled with geese. Then he swung round
to the bent figure following, eyes on
the ground,

“Foat at de camp.”

Guthrie stralghtened until his ral.p
of vislon Included the sandsplt. Below
the boulders at the nose of the apit
Iny a ship's boat. A Bdht eounld come
only from the schooner of MeDonald,
Wiint were they after?

Nearing the camp, the packers
Aropped  thelr loads and continued
with their guns. If these people hud
nhused Hhet, cholped to his stake—
Guthrie's pulse quickened at the
thought. Near the tent three men
Idled, evidently walting for the owners,

“You keep out of this, Etlenne,
Lot me do the talking"”
ns he approached the
Buddenly breaking Into a run,
‘“top balting that dog, or
Il turn him loose om you ™

Btanding out of reach, a young aall-
or tossed sand into the face of the
Infuriated alredule, straining st his
lensh,

“All right! Tarn him loose,™ was the
truculent reply, and retreating, the
sallor cocked his shotgun,

You're wmore,
warned Guathrie
eamp

he shouted

|
1 “Looks llke a tough old veteran!™
1

| Ing nt the alredale, tense as A statue,

“Put down that gun, you youir
fool ;* commnnded the elder of 1h
three strangers to the boy, as Gart)
reached the camp,

“What are you people after-trou
Be™ demanded Guthrele, fghtlng for
his self-control, for the badgering of
his dog had left him hot,

The man adiressed grinned good
maturedly  and  extended his  hand
“Good day, Mr. Hudson's Bay; we
aln't runnin’ away from none. We saw
your tent and rowed In to get some
shells, If you have any —to sell ™

Guthrie took the hand of the speak
or, & heavily bullt man, with a beard
The anger left his fuce as he sald:
“Oh, you're not golng to take the
shells, then?” He was consclous, ns he
spoke, of the curlosity In the eves of
fMe man he faced, as they lingered
on his scarred cheek.

“No” drawled the other. *You must
think we're plrates. We pay as we
g

“But you robbed that cache on
Akimiskl—you left a note at Elkwan
to that eMect.”

“MeDonald will pay for that stuff
It would spoll In the rain.*™

“"Well, we don't toueh a man's eache
In the north. By the way, where s
this McDonald from ™

“We all hall from 8t. John's, New-
foundland.™

“But MeDonald ™

“Well, be hatls from there, too," was
the reply, but from the tall of his eye
Guthrie eaught a look In the fuce of
the companion of the spokesman which
belied the accuracy of the statement
“You say you'll sell us some shells?
continued the speaker,

“No, we can't give you .nn,\' ™ nh
was Guthrie's turn to smlle, “We need
every shell we've got.” He glanced at
the muzzles of the guns of the stran
gers.  “Our shells wouldn't At those
cunnon of yours, anyway We use
twelve grnuge guns with No. 8 shot
At close runge It gets more geese Lhan
this bhig stufl.

“Melwonald gets ‘em with a Lewls—
fires a burst lnte a fock and kills »
half dosen™

“So you've got Lewils gunas, eh?
abruptly aemanded Garth

“(th, yes! We're hevled, If you pec
ple should take the notlon to try te
run us out of the bhay.”

"Why, man! you've got ns

much
play stralght, we'll run you out
that's all"™

The blue eyes of the sallor met the
hill ganze of the soldler In a long, un
wavering stare, and from that mutua!
appralsal, the reaction In the mind of
each man was ldentical,

“You may—hbut you'll sweat some.
Now, | want to give yon falr warnlng
| that some of your people have come
_! too s this summer of thelr own accord. |
There's an Injun who clalms you stole
hls daughter

“What! That skunk of an Olthwna?
He tells you that? Guthrie sickened
thought of Ninda's memory he
made the catspaw of Indlan gossip

“Thnt's what he eclalms, It's none
business, but he's got It In for
you, so don't hlame us, Tle's working
for the fur”™

clalmed as his daughter
dying with
quietly

| of my

| tor us, of course,

| “A girl he

me to Elkwan In June,

| tubereulosin,” #=ald Garth

] “She eouldn’t travel—we took oare of
her till she dled. He tried to hold
me up—for staff, [ kicked him out, so
he wants his revenge. Just tell him
Mr., ="
“Just tell him for me, Mr. Skene, that
I'll give him to the dog If he shows
up at the post. He knows Shot.”

“Skene,” prompted the other

| commented Skene, admiringly, glanec
halr and tall up, bristling at his stake

“He 1. He's nn overseas man. He'a
tear that Indian's throat out In one

snap.”
“There's another matter, too,” con
| tinued Garth, “When your people

eame to Elkwan when we were down
the const, one of them—fellow with »
binck beard—tried something that
will get him knifed If he shows up

nt the post agaln” At the words
Etienne slewly moved up to a posl
tlon beside Guthrie, his right hand

resting carelessly on his hip, the
fingers touching the bone handle of
his sheath knlfe. The bearded leader
of the sullors glanced curlously at the
fint-like face of the halfbreed, and
ul  Indifferently at the threat
“Just tell him for me, will you, to
keep away from Elkwan?®

“Oh, you mean Dlack Breault. He's
salling master—owns the wchooner
I'm the mnate. He's a bit rough, I'li|
admit, but don't make any mlnl‘uh--!
nhout who's boss, McDonald's rml'
ning this party

“That's why I'm Meking you to tell
MeDonald that we won't stand for
manhandling women on thils coast,”
lusisted Guthrie

“Right-o, TN tell him, Well, we'll
be off,” sald the blg aallor, offering |
his hand, which Garth shook. “I'm
glad to meet a reasonnble Hudson's
Ray man and one who wasn't sitting
shug on the bay when we had our
barks “to the wall In front of
Amiens”

And as CGarth stood pondering thg
remark, Skene turned and Jolning his
men, wilked to his boat with a lmp
He, too, thoughi the man who
wutched, 1s wearing his service stripe
The sallvrs luunched thelr boat In the
rising tide, and poling it out te the
Ldeeper _wales, rowed away.

2o the memory of Ninda wns to be
mouthed on evil tongues? The. story
wus golng out among the Crees thas
the factor of Elkwun had taken her
from her family. It was the kind of
tale only too readily belleved. Judg
ing from the coolness of Swan, the
missionary, Quarrier, without doubt
had published It In Albany; soon It
would be the property of the whole
west const, Poor, loyal Ninda! Then
the thought of one who had seen and
understood came like a breath of
clean alr from the spruce, He aaw
her ngnin, her heavy halr touched by
the moonlight, her fine, dark eyes
with the questioning lomk, ns ahe
sald: “"Goothy, Mr, Exile!™

l‘l'l"l nE r'tm‘rr-ﬂ BD.)

Dogs’ Fare Regulated
Dogs ot measuring more than tw
feet may ride on busses In Paris and
on street ears In Vienna, If they pa
full fare, according to a note In Gas

.

Dnc"y "unhmm Is

| comfort,

Jound It glves wonderful

right here as we have, but If you don't |

Robert Frost, outlstanding among
the serfous American poets, wrote n
| poem about apples while st Amhoerst

Logle,

Enjoyed by Squirrel

Polsonous mushrooms seem (o have
no terrors for the lively red squirrel
of the woods, accordiug to Robert 1.
Hatt of the blology department of
New York unlversity, He ootleed
during his rescarches in the tield that
red squirrels fed freely on two polson
ous species, and that they seemed to
prefer them also when they cama to
store food for the winter, lncredulous,
he tried mushroom dicts on caged red
squirrels, and found that they selected
the same two specles out of a varletp
of edible fungl oMered to them. The
polsonous  mushrooms are the s
enlled Ny mgarle, Amanita muscaria,
which Is reputed to be almost Invaria:
bly fatal to human belngs and s some
times used as a Ny polson, and & red
dish colored species known s Ilussuln
emetica, which bhas a disagrecable pep
pery taste and If eaten mw will pro
coke violent vomiting. The reason for
the Immunlty enjoyed hy the squirrels
Is aa great a riddle as thelr apparent
preference for these two toxle species

Tender, Aching,
Perspiring Feet

Amazing R:Iu.l in 8 Misutes or
Money Back.

et a bottle of Moone's Emerald
Oll with the understanding that If
It does not put an eond to the paln
and scoreness and do away with all
offensive odors your money will be
promptly returned,

Don't worry about how long you've
beenn troubled or how many other
preparations yea have tried Mils
powerful penetrating ofl s one prep
arntion that will help to make your
palnful aching feet so healthy and
free from corn and callous troubles
that you'll be able to gv anywhere
and do anything fn absolute foot

8o marvelously powerful I8 Moone's
Emerald Ol that thousands have
results in
the treatment of dangerous swollen
or varicose velns

Facts Right; Poetry Awful

and, In revising I, wished to make
sure that he hnd made oo error In his
naturnl history An ngriculturnl col
lege belng nearby, It was suggosted
that he send the manuscript of his |
nuthorities there, for
possible correction, relntes
Masson In the Dearborn In

They returned It o few

poem 1o the
thelr
Thomnas L.
dependent,
days later with the statement that his |

wius qulte accurate, but hls |

pomology
poetry was awful!

0Odd Graduation Pair .
Milss Hannah May Dwan, seventeen |
years old, and her nlece, Miss Olva
Murtha
celved diplomas nt the graduntion ex
ercises of the Middietown (Conn.)
high school,

Penn, who s elght

SAY “‘BAYER ASPIRIN”

YOUNG WOMEN
MAY KEEP WELL

By'l'nkh.l#!‘..?hhhm’o
Com
Vegeta b pound

Bt Paul, Minn—"Here I8 a little
advice | would Hke to have you put in
the papers” Mm,
Jack Lorberter of
T4 Deliwooad Place
wrote to the Lydia
K. Piokbam Medi.
cine Company, “If
young women want
lo keep thelr heallh
and strength for the
next thirty years of
thelr Hvoes, 1t is boat
tostart In right now
and take Lydia B,
Plukbam's Veage
able Compound, 1 have tried the
Compound myself and recelved fne re-
sults from its use.” In describlng her
condition before taking the Compound,
she writes, “l waa afrald In my own
house In broad daylight, 1 used 0
lock the doors and pull down the
phades so that nobody could see me
One day a booklet advertisiug the
Yegetahlo Compound waa left on her
porch and sho read it through, In so
doing, she found a letter from A woman
whose condition was similar to her
own. *“I bought Lydia E. Piakham's
Yegetable Compound,” Mre. Lorberter
continued, “and bave had fine results
My condition made me a burden to my
bushand Now | ask him, “How s
housekeeping ™ and he says, “It Is just
llke belng in Heaven! Are you oa
the Sunlit Road to Detter Health?

Keep Stomach and Bowels m

By wiving baby the harmless, pursly
vegwiskie, nfanis andchikires o regulstor,

M5, VINSLOW'S SYRUP

Leings astonishing. gratily irg resulte
I8 maling baby's stemach digest
tnsd and bowels move s
they shoubl at teething

e, Guarantes! free
Fromm narvolics, opb
ates, alewbd andail

harmiul tngredl
enta fafe and
sal ol Wy,

Ar Al
Ivugaiste

Fre Raive meserd ¢|¢Mu-

[ L = ]
RALL & RUUREL

AT Wawssrinr Flass Wew Vorl

CARBUNCLES

Carboil draws out the core
and gives quick relief

CARBOIL

A: A1 Dinggists — Money back Gusrantes

Y T

rht thtr bufl of It
W e Iobert, lan't
it v here where the green waved

Hub—Yes. And the greenbacks go

and INSIST!

Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for

. Colds
Pain

Headache
Neuralgia Te

Neuritis

Lumbago

wothache  Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Accept only “Bayer” package

wl
Ha
Al
Asp.w In & trade mark of Dayer Manufee

Matter for Wonder
We often wonder why the man who
Is mniways boasting of the splendid |
positions offered hilm continues to bold
down a small Job

— e

Difference
*Did your son get through college ™
1 don't know abhout through, e
gt hy.”"=Portland Evening Express

1ich contains proven directions.
ndy * layer” boxes of 12 tablets
o bottles of 24 and 100 Druggista
tute of Monoarstlesridestor of Nalleplicasld

Truly an Abnormality
From un exchange: “Danlel coming
unsenthed out of the Nery furnace was
nn aboormality.™ It was all of that,
seelng that what he had entered was

n Now's den.—DBoston Transcript,

Almost anyone will take your ad
vice, but one out of a hundred will

genernte fulth enough to use It

Ye Gods!
Another

Atrocity

Flyosan still killing
Slies and mosquitoes
by the millions

Ally-n Ul fighting Alcs and mospnities
by swstting thom one st thwe? O de you

-l'b-u—wi.ﬁ-l-llﬂuq-uwy
-m.q—ubhhewh-ll,

T and the hionee v, the
d-ul-lp-u thatineads the home, are lnsds
ad with millions of diswase germs.

“Hwatilng” them scotters thess dundly
ingn the alr which you and L
:h—;&- Lo

Plynsan fosts throungh vonr roams. 11 de
wtroye all thess germes as well as all the fiee
wnd mospuitoes which carry them.

Hern is the right insecticide
Sor vach inmet:

FLYOSAN, Liguid Spray — kills fles and
s itee s,

FETERMAN'S ANT FOOD — saterminatos
ante

rI"l"IIIl‘l'lblll'n\'lfl',lw—m
minstes bed-bugs

PETERMAN'S ROACH FOOD s torminates

that corkroarh army.

FETERMAN'S MOTH FOOD protecis
agsinst motha,

Vou must have o specific Inssetiebls for soch
Inseet, No single | bele will i

themm all. Wa have had wouely 50 yoars' eu.
prrience. W haow that i lree.

Peterman's has the of g
Insecticide for mach in- L]
ot (M sale shorvenr
drugs wre suld t
200 Fifth Ave N.Y.C.




