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encourages regular massage. ..
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Relief At Last
For Your Cough

Creomulsion relieves promptly be=
cause it goes right to the seat of the
trouble to help loosen and expel
germ laden phlegm, and aid nature
to soothe and heal raw, tender, ine
flamed bronchial mucous meme
branes. Tell your druggist to sell you
a bottle of Creomulsion with the un=-
derstanding you must like the way it
quickly allays the cough or you are
to have your money back.

CREOMULSION

for Coughs, Chest Colds, Bronchitis

Kidneys Must

Work Well-

For You To Feel Well

24 hours every day, 7 days every
week, never stopping, the kidneys filter
waste matter {rom the blo

If more people were aware of how the
kidneys must constantly remove sur-
plus fluid, excess acids and other waste
matter that cannot ltl: In the blood
without Injury to health, there would
be better understanding of why the
whole system is upset when kidneys fall
to funetion properly.

Burning, scanty or too [requent urina-
tlon sometimes warns that something
is wrong. You may suffer nagging back-
ache, headaches, dizziness, rheumatie
pains, getting up at nights, swelling.

Why not try Doan's Pille? You will
be using & medicine recommended the
country over. Doan’s stimulate the fune-
tion of the kidneys and help them to
flush out polsonous waste from the
blood. They contain nothing harmful.
Get Doan's today. Use with confidence
At all drug stores.

DOANS PILLS

different kinds of shaving lotion and
hearing a
same alibi, how like the devil they
all wished they could get into the
big middle of this fight. I'm starv-
ing, and I know a Greek who makes
the best hamburgers in the world
Let's get some, shall we?"

“Swell idea
I'll iy the heap.

You navigate, and
Gosh, all those

hundred versions of the |

women are going to hate me. Every '

darn one gave me some message
to deliver to some fellow at camp,

and there isn't a chance that I'll
ever see one of those men, Can't
they realize that we've got forty

thousand men down there and that
you never have any time to look up
a man who isn't in your squadron?”

“They don’'t know a thing about
the army except what they read
and hear on the radio. I've heard
my mother tell that when my father

| was leaving for the port of embark-

'ation some old lady gave him a
spice cake to deliver to her son,
and all she knew was that he was
somewhere in France.”

Daughter of

The Regiment

“A war would be a darn sight
easier on the army if it wasn't
for the civilians,” said Spang.

They parked at the little lunch
wagon and ate two hamburgers
apiece and drank tall bottles of pop,
laughing a great deal over nothing.

“I'm being silly," Jill thought du-
biously. “I'm pressing the issue,
and in a little while if I'm not care-
ful he'll know how I feel, and may-
be he'll be sorry for me, or dis-
gusled."

Spang would not take advantage,
that she knew, There was a quiet
and fastidious reserve about him
that could be trusted.

So she forced herself into a cool |

airiness, though a small ache was
growing bigger and tighter in her
breast. If Spang went away with
[ nothing spoken, with only the com-
monplaces of friendship between
them, a casual good-by, that pain,
fshe knew, would last forever,

I It had to be love because nothing

her without words that

off,
life was earnest, that when the war |
was over he was going to need some
| broad-hipped woman with a placid

capacity for work and no more tem-

telling

band
of

as

perament than a cow? No
music or parades, no daughter
the regiment? Jill wondered
she lay that night wide-awake in her
bed.

Spang and Jill

Compare Futures
But he’'s here, she comforted her-

| self, sharply aware of him beyond

the wall. He needn’'t have come,
he could have spent his leave some-
where else.

somehow 1 have to be what he
wants,

She got up early, so early that
Julia, having her coffee on the
screened porch, looked at her |

daughter in surprise.

“On Sunday?'" She wrinkled her
brow. ‘‘Or haven't you been in bed
at all?”

“0Of course I've been in bed, beau-
tiful,” Jill nibbled a piece of toast

from Julia's plate. ‘‘Spang says
you look like my sister, though I
| shouldn't tell you because you're
terribly vain already.”

“Don’t be disturbed, because |
feel like your grandmother this
morning. We lost a thousand-dollar
brood animal last night, and your
grandfather has gone into deep
mourning. Did you have fun last
night?"’

“l1 guess so. Dooley, I've been
thinking. It's time I started help-

ing you a little. You'd better put me
to work."

“So he admires milkmaids, does
he?"

“I didn't ask him. It's just a sug-

gestion, of course.”

“Don’t bristle, sweet.
is so darned explosive.
are beginning to bloom,
freshen up the house a little,”

“No. That's the daroopy act they
always pull in novels, Pretty girl
discovered in the garden with an
armful of flowers! 1 don't want
anything as corny as that.”

Red hair
The dahlias

But he did come, and |

You could |

| a war, alone, Every one alone, even
though there's a mob around him,
Nobody to admire us, and nothing
nice to look at., Hairy legs in show-
ers and masculine table manners
uninhibited by feminine presence,
nothing soft to sit on, nothing soft

to look at, nothing but sweat and
men swearing, who'd like to cry
but can’'t. Wet khaki dangling from
coat-hangers, and those awful fa-
tigue hats. Now it's your turn.”

| “1 give up.” Jill managed a
smile, "At least we can tie our

hair back with ribbons and pretend
somebody cares how we look."

1 “Do you tie your hair back with
ribbons?"
““Green ones—to match my dis-

| position.”’
‘ ‘““How about some brown velvet to
match your eyes?"

With a Song
In Her Heart

Jill's heart began to sing again.
But she held her eagerness grimly
in check. She wasn’'t going to read
tenderness into his wvoice or his
eyes; after all it might be a line,
the old army line, But somehow
she knew that Spang was different,

haps, and then ride on,
of her mind.

Aloud she said, "My eyes are
black. I hated them when I was
small. I wanted big blue eyes and
yellow curls down to my waist, But
I got eyes like Grandfather and hair

lessness. Except that Mother says
he hated Buzzard's Hill, and thought

live here when her people died, But
I love the place.”

the red roofs and wandering white
| fences, the softening green of the
great old trees. ‘“'It's a handsome
place. Your mother told me the
house was a hundred years old
They built to last in those days."”

I(TO BE CONTINUED)

Not the sort to give a girl compli- |
ments that had no meaning, not the |
| sort to smile and kiss, lightly per-|

Slow, Jill|
McFarlane, warned the adult part

like Mother, and my father's rest-|
that Mother was crazy to want to!

Spang looked down the slope 10'

Before washing scrim curtains
fold curtain down the cen-
ter and baste the edges together.
This will keep the edges straight,

.

each

NERVOUS

‘CERTAIN DAYS’ Of Month-

Do female functional monthly disturb-
ances make you feel nervous, irritable,

80 weak and tired out—at such times?
Then do try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound to relleve such symp-=
toms. It's famowus for this! Taken regu-
larly Pinkham’'s Compound helps
bulld up resistance agalnst such dis-

If a porcelain teakettle or coffee
pot becomes stained, rub the
stained portion with a cloth dipped |
in baking soda until discoloration |

is removed. Then wash thor-| T S50 A fevee "T”""'r!'l':':::;;l.u
oughly. " LYOIA E. PINKHANS coivoine

|F Perer. PAIN SHOOTS you FuLL OF-

® Rub in Ben-Gay for gently warming, soothing,
! speedy relief from cold discomfort! Ben-Gay contains
| up to 24 times more of those famous pain-relieving
i ingredients known to every doctor—methyl salicylate
' and. menthol—than five other widely offered rub-ins.
Insist on genuine Ben-Gay, the original Baume
Analgésique. It acts fast!

Also for Pain due to RHEUMATISM, MUSCLE ACHE, and STRAINS.
Ask for Mild Ben-Gay for Children.




