IN DAYS OF OUR
FOREFATHERS

Women Prepared Their
Own Medicines

The wise plonesr women learned to
mther, in woods and flelds, the reme.
dies  the Indlans
used. From the
raltera of colonial
houses, hung great
bunches of dried
roots and herbs, |
From these In|
times of sickness,
the busy mother |
brewed simple and
powerful remedies
roots and |
] herbs, Lydla B.
Pinkham,a descend. |
m ot these sturdy ploneers, made her |
Vege Compound. The beneficial
lﬂnh of this dependable medicine are |
vouched for by hundreds of women.
Mrs, Wm. Kraft of 3538 \’lnatmd|
Ave, Detroit, Mich., saw & Plnkham ad- |
vertisement {n the “News" ano day and
made up her mind that she would give
the Compound a trinl. At that time she
was very weak. “After the first bot- |
tle,” she writes, “I began to feel better
and like & new woman after taking six
bottles. I recommend it to others and
always keep a bottle in the house.”
Mrs, Gust Green of 401 Lincoln Park
Boulevard, Rockford, [llinols, found
bersell In a condition similar to that
of Mrs. Kraft, “I was weak and run. |
down," she writes, “but the Vegetabls
Compound has helped me and 1 feel
better now, 1 recommend it to all
wemen who need more strength”

—

Justice for Goldenrod

The goldenrod was onece popular,
and loved by the poets, but was later
banned because of the acensation that
It was the cause of hay fever, Now
rumors Indicute that Justice ls about
to be done and the goldenrod restored
to Its old place in popular favor. The
ragweed, and not the goldenrod. Is
now thought to be the offender. There
are 87 varletles of the goldenrnd and
some of these varieties may be found
In nearly every stute In the Unlon.
Thus goldenrod tovers will welcome
its restoration.
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Pardon others often, thyself never
—Publius Syrus,

Soft words often solve hard prob-
lems.
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STORY FROM YHE START

C——

Ormerod,
traltor ta the Hritish crown as
A Stuart partisan, returning from
France to London  without
friends or proapects, rescuss Al-
derman Robert Juggine from as.
saning who had waylald him, The
arcival of the watech puts an end
to the affalr, and Harry tells his
new pcqualntance of his former
activities as & wsoldier in the
mervigs of the Stuarts and Inter
an oMclal at the “court” of the
so-called King James the Third

Harry proscribed

CHAPTER [—Continued
i

I haa forgetten my surroundiogs,
forgotten the dingy cobbles of Minelng
Inne, forgotten the strange clreum.
stancea under which 1 had met this
strange person who seemed so lutl:
mately versed In my family history, 1
lived over again the brave days at
Foxeroft when Charles had been mas-
ter and I his Yeutennnt. Buat the mo-
ment pussed, the memorles faded, and
my eyes saw again the deab bulldings
of the alley and the odd figure of my
deliverer—whom 1 had frst dellvered,

“And you, sir” 1 sald. “Muay 1 ask
how It happens you know so much con-
cerning the fortunes of a plaln Dorset
family ™

He seemed not te hear me, standing
there In a brown study, and 1 spoke
to him again sharply.

“Yea, yes, I heard,” he answered, al
most Impatiently. “1 was— But this
Is no place for discussion. Come with
me to my house™

Bome Urace of my feellngs must
have been revealed In my attitude—
my fuce he could not have seen In the
darkness—for he continned :

“You need not fear me, Master Or
merod. T mean you no harm. 1 could
not do harm to your father's son.”

“But you?" I asked. “Who are you,
&l

He chuckled dryly.

“You know my name." he answerpd,
*and you heard the watch acknowl
edge my civie dignity. For the rest—

| if you have spent much time In Dorset

you should know a Dorset woles™

“T do that,™ T sesented heartily, “and
Nis grateful to my ears”

“Then be content with that, sir, for
a few minutes. Come, let us be on our
way. 1 have reasons for not wishing
to Invite a second nttack upon us™

He set off at a great pace, his bead
buried In his cloak collar, and |
bestde him, puzzled exceed
Ingly.

Ten minutes Inter we stopped hefore
a tall, gabled house of brick and tim-
ber on the near side of Holborn. My
companlon produced & key from his
person and unlocked a heavy door
which opened upon u stalreuse lending
to the second story. The fArst floor
was occupled by a shop,

“Enter, Master Ormorod” sald Jug-
gins. “You sew right welcome. 1 hope
you have none of the country gentle
man's scorn for the home of an honest
merchant.”

“A heggar must pot be a chooser,” 1
snswered. “But If [ were not Indebt-
ed to you for my liberty 1 should still
be glad to vislt & Dorset man who
knows bhow to fight and who remem-
bera the woods of Foxcroft”

*Well spoken,” applaoded Juggine
as he fastened the door behind uos
“86 1 might have expected your fa-
ther’s son to speak.”

“That s the second time you have
called me ‘my fathee's son,'" 1 sald
“Prithee, Master Juggins, had you ae.
gualntance with my father?”

“Bide, bide," he replied enigmat-
leally. “We shall settle all that anomn.
After yon, sle.”

And he ushered me up the stales,
which were hung with the sking of
muny klods of nulmals, some of which
I did wot even know, The stalrs gave
upon n lurge hill, simliarly decorated,
and through this we passed Into a com-
chamber  which  stretehed
aeross the front of the hiouse,

Master Juggins eelleved me of my
clogk nnd hiat and mwotloned to 8 desp
chalr 1 front of the fire.

“Mest  yourself, Master Ormerod,
Presently we shall have provender for
the inner man ax well.  Ho, Goody!
Art ahed, after all 7

“Abed? Abed?' answersd a thin,
old volce that was Inexpressibly sweet,
with a Dorset burr that made Master
Robert's sound like the twang of a
Londoner. "Abed? says he, When did
I evar feol the slisets, and not know.
Ing We was warm and safe and his
posset-cup whers 1t belongs—which In
in Wls stomach? Abed!  INdst ever
fAng-—"

She stepped Into the room, a quiint
ittle Ngure In hodden-grad o dulnty
eap perched on het wispy khite halr,
her brown eyes gleaming In the eandia.
lght, the criss-cronsed wrinkies of ler
choeks whining ke a network of fine
face. In ber hands she held o teay
supporting & steaming fagon and Al
vers covered dishes of pewterware,

Juggina favored me with a humor.
oun glance,

“Qure, T grow more troublesome
yenr by year, granny,"” he sald an she
pauned at sight of me. “Here T am
sotme home later than ever, bringing o
guest with me. Who think you he Is1"

She looked at us Inquiringly.

* *T'ts Master Ormerod."™

*Ormerod? Not—"

*Aye; Master 1larry”

“But he Is In Fronce 1™

“Nay; he Is here

Bhe drew clover, and studled my fea-

tures under the eandles that shone
from the mantel shelf

“Is he 1o danger?" she asked breath-
Tossly.

“The watch weie after him when he
came to my rescue” replied Juggina

“Yet he came™

She patted my cheek with hor hand.

“I'hat was & deed which you need
nover ba ashamed of, Master Ormerod,
and you shall win free to safety, what-
over It may be or wherever, If Robert
and T huve uny wits betwoen s, 8it
yourself down, Master Ormerod, and
you shall have n draft of mulled ale
and a dish of devlled bones and there-
nfterward a bed with sheets that have
laln In Dorset lavender. Hath It a
weleome sound to yout”

The tears came Into my eves

"I am happler this night than 1 have
heen any thie since Charles and \ left
Foxeroft,” T suld. “But peay tell me
why vou two, who are strangers to
me, shauld be so Interested In an out.
cnst T

little old Indy,

*1 have told hlm nothing,”" sald Jug:
gins, smiling.

"Well, "tis time he knew he wan
amongst the right sort of friends,” the
Hitle tndy sald. *“You are (oo young,
Master Ormerod, to remember old Pe-
ter Juggins—*

A light burst upon my addled wits,

“Why, of course!™ 1 cried. “He wan
stesward under my father, and In his
fathet’s thme before him! But you?"

“Peter was my husband,” she sald
slmply. “Robert here s onr grand
son.  When Peter died your futher of.
fered his place to lobert. Robort
would have pone of It He had the

:! e h?%‘a_‘_l.lh'?:‘:.»

wandering hee in his bonpet. e was
young. and he moust see the world. He
would make his fortube, too. No life
a8 an estate stewnrd for him.”

“And wise | was, too, granny,” Inter
Jected Master Juggine. “Even you
will grant that now®

“Be not too elevated by your good
fortune.” she retorted. “Had you fol-
lowed your grandfather at Foxeroft
your counsel mlght have restralned
Master Hurry and his brother from
thelr madness—"

"I wish it might have” [ sald bit
terly, thinking of Charles’ lonely grave
on a mist-draped hillslde In  the
Senteh highlunds

“Many a geotleman would have
taken In bad part such an answer to
an offer made In kindness, Master Or-
merod.  But not your father, No,
after trylng all he conld by falr means
o dissunde Robert from his courne,
he nsked where his fancles drifted,
and then supplled him with money for
the voyage to the Western Mantations
nnd to enable him to secure & start,
"Twan that permitted Robert to go
wyersens and to set hlmself up as n
furtrnder there and afterwnrd to re-
turn and establlsh his business down-
wtalrs, which hath grown so that it is
more than he can handle.  All of It,
I say, we owe to you."

“All of 1, granny,” reafMrmed Mas-
ter Jugglos himself, “Y'have oot made
it one whit too strong for me  But
I wonld find out before we sleep how
I may be of ald to Muster Ormerod.”

AT quoth she. “All that we
have In the world Is his If he wants
It; aye, the clothes off our backs. Good
night te you, Master Ormersd.  And
remnember, this house, poor though It
be for your father's son, Is to be your
home untll you have s better”

I rose and bowed my acknowledg-
ments, but I could not mpeak. My
henrt wian too full,  Here In this
Weak, unfriendly London, which had
greeted me with sugplelon and perse.
cutlon, T had found friendship and as
slstanee, It was almost too good to
believe.

“I hnve no clalm apon you, Master

Furniture made from onk tsed by
the Momans more thus 1800 yedars
ago In the copstruction of an em.
banktaent for the Thames Is shortly
to be ndded to the historle trensures
of the Manslon house, says the Lon-
don Mall,

The timber, discoversd durlng exea-
vatlons behind King Williwm street,
B C, 18 In goud condition, nithough
it has Leen burled for eenturies,

It 1s in the possession of Mr,
Thomos J. Edwards, a member of the
London and Middlesex archenloglenl
poclety, who, with other oxperts, Is

satisfied that the fnd In part of the

“"He does not know " exclalmed the,

Juggins,” 1 exclalmed as the door
closed behind his grandmother. “Re-
member that. And let me not lmperil
for obe moment two friends of my
tuther, who revere his memory us I had
not supposed any dld, suve mywelf”

He pushed me down Inte my chale
by the fre.

*There Is no guestion of clalm, sir
"Tla a privilege, Do you tell me now
of your presest plight  Fear not to
be frank with me, Master Ormerod, 1
do not mix In politlen. 1 am none of
your red-hiot loyalists who would hang
a man because he rewncks that our
worlthy king Is a Hanoverlan by birth
But on the other bhand 1l have
naught to do with these plotters who
fume over the exlled Stunrts,

“I'he Stuarts went, sir, because they
overtnxed the forbearance of n long
suffering people. They might have re
turned ere this, as you know, had they
possessed the good sense to appreciinte
what thelr whilom people required
But they lacked thut good sense, Mas
ter Ormmerod, and with all deference 1
gy to you they will never return up.
less they leamn that lesson very soon,”

1 lenned forward Ly my chalr and
Interrupted him, the words bubblivg
from my lipa™

T could not have put noster my
own feelings, Master Juggins, When
I was a Ind not yet of age 1 rlsked all
I had for the Stuart cause. What
came of 1LY A llfe of exile that might
have rulned me, un It has many o bet.

ter man. My family's estate was ne
questrated; my outlnwry was pre=
clalmed, 1 have no place to lay my

head, save It be by the bounty of a
forelgner.

“Have 1 secured any moral satls.
faction by these gacrifices? At fiest 1
thought | had,  Bot when 1 looked
closer 1 found that I had done nothing
far my country. .For the Stuarts, yes,
But for my country, nothing.

*“This mnde me think the hardar,
Master Juggine. At the beginning 1
had taken zest In the plots and plans
which were almed to bring about his
restoration to power,

“But the longer [ studied them the
more lnsincere they became. 1 found
my leader u catspaw of forelgners,
used to undermine England’'s prestige.
His alms wgre not the good of Eog-
Iand, but hix own aggrandizement, the
furthering of France's ambitions.”

“Hast learned that, Ind? Why, thea,
there's no more loyal Englishman in
London ™

“So you think,” I answered. “So 1
think. But hear me out. I told my
feelings to & certaln great gentleman
who handles affales at St Germaln,

| He cursed me for a turocoat, would
«{ have ordéred his lackeys to fog me

from the palace. I left him—in dis
grace.  The doors of my friends were
closed to me, 1 thought 1 would make
my way to England and bhegin a pew
Iife.

“So 1 appiled to the English ambas-
mudor for & passport. He laughed at
me. 1Md 1 think he was =0 Innecent
s to be WMinded by such transparent
trickery? Nay, the Stuarts must seek
otherwhere for means to plant o fresh
spy In England. In desperation then
I bought passage from s smuggler of
Dleppe, who lunded me three weeks
sines In Susser. [ made my way to
Darset, hopling te find old triends who
would help me to galn & pardon; bat
I wan recognlized by one of my consing
who now hold Foxeroft houne, and he
ralsed o hue and cry after me, fearing
no doubt that [ sought to regalo the
eatnte

“Since then | have been hunted like
a beast. My last abilling was spent
this morning. Tomorrow, had 1
escaped so long, 1 planned to sell my
sword, and If all slse fulled to seek
& press-gung.”

“Lot us thank God you heard my
erfen” sald Juggine earnestly

“T do,” 1 suld, “and with no lack of
reverence, my frieud, 1 also thask
you"

He gave me a keen look

“You call me friend. Do you mean
the word ™

“Why not?

“T wns your father's servant” he
sald, and he sald [t so that the words
were nt once proud and humble,

T enught hiw hand In mine,

“You were hils friend, too; and who
am 1, an outlaw without name or for-
tune, to set myself above & man who
has prospered ke you through the
diligence of lhis own hands and
brains Y

Master Juggine drew n deep breath
and wrung my hand hard.

“You'll do, lad,” he suld. "My help
would have been yours on any terms,
But you bave made It n glad privilege
for me to help you, Doubt not wa
shall find & way.

“Now get you to bed, 1 shnll have
pomewhnt to say to you on the mor-
row."

The part played by the Inex.
haustible riches of the Amarican
colonies In the machinations of

European politica comes an &
revelation to Ormerod,

(10 BE CONTINURD. )
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Timber, Sound, Though Buried for Centuries

first embaokment bullt by the Re
manm.

A momber of the society mald the
timbered ombankmént s BA  fegt
north of the Homan wall, probahly
bullt 200 years lnter,

Whole Lrunks of trees, plled one
nbove the others, slx deep and locked
by cross-timbers, were found In wueh
good condition that they ean still be
used for almost tny purpose,

Natural Question
“Thers mre Iwa uldes (o svery
“ﬂ"."
“Are you stil mlogler’

THE WORLD’S
GREAT EVENTS

ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

(W by Dadd, Mead & Company. )

The Borgias

HREE people sat 1o an upper room

of m gorgeous Homan palucs one
nlght In 1402, The eldest of the trio
wis o slngularly beantifal woman of
perhups forty, She was Roan Vanborel,
the falrest Itallan of her duy. The
room's two other oceupants wore her
sot and deughter, Oesare and Lucresin
Norgla. They were awalling the alg-
nul that should mnnounce the election
of Hodrige Borgln, father of Cesare
and Lucrezla, aa pope,

Italy, In the Fifteenth century, was
split up Into numerous petty king
doms, principalities wnd duchies, more
or less lndependent of one another,
yot all subject to the spiritual’ suthor
Ity of Rome, The pope, too, held vast
possessions, territorles and  armed
forces.  There wan llitle ecoslition
throughout central and eustern Ku-
rope. Italy and Germany were full of
milnor states; Russin wans slowly tak-
log whape as an Independent and unlt-
of natlon ; the former Westorn emplire
was but a pamie, snd the Bastern em-
plre was a thing of the past. Spain's
great powers, Custlle and  Aragon,
were Just uniting  under Ferdioand
and Isabelln; France was recovering
from the successive beatings England
had glven her, though much of her
territory was still In Pritlsh hands;
Gireat Britaln was pot, as bow, ote
nation, for wars with Scotland still re-
curred at Intervale. Thus It may be
seen that nearly all Burope was tom
by dissenislons and lack of conlition,

Yet a brighter day was dawning. In
1458 the Turks crushed the Eastern
empire by captoring Coostantinople,
thus wiso ending the vague dream of
re-establishing the old Western em-
pire. This dream had lmpeded Haly's
progress  and obstructed Germany’s
consolidation, Now that It was a
thing of the past, these and other na-
tlons were enabled to settle down &nd
turn  thelr  thoughts to progress.
Hence, during the latter half of the
Fifteenth century, dawned the era
known a8 the Nenalssance (or re-
birth).

It wan the transition period between
the Middle ages and modern e
And o this traosition Rodrigo Borgia
unconsciously played a strong part

Borgia was elected pope, (nking the
tiile Alexander VI, in 1402 (the year
Columbua discoversd Americn), Like
Richurd 111 and mwany another scoun-
drel, e made o Just aod wise temporal
ruler,

He was & man of most abundoned
personal character. Through the fa-
vor of his uncle, Pops Callxtus 111,
he had in early life risen high in the
church, Now, on mounting the papal
chule, one of his first acts wan to
miuke his elghteen year-old son, Ce
sars, & eardinal
daughter, Lucrezia, to the son of a
nelghboring prince.  Soon after she
saw 4 chapce to make a belter mar
ringe, s pol d her husbhand, as
she Is also credited with polsonlng
one or more of his successors. Ulo-
vannl, the ew pope's eldest son, was
erented & duke, Cesare Porgin, pre-
ferring that rank to & cardinalship,
murdered Glovannl  and  left  the
church for & military career. Within
a very few years, by battle, diple-
macy and cold blooded murder, Cosare
had conquered for himaelf a large part
of Italy, and undoubtadly planned to
make himeelf temporsl ruler (as his
father was tha spiritual lord) of the
entire nutlon, His croelties, crimes
and exceapon pet ltaly aghast, but his
father, who was completely under the
young man's Influence, refused to
punish or ln nny way check him,

Charles VIII, king of France, cast
envylng ayes on the rich little king-
dom of Naples and led an army across
the Alps to anpex It to bis own do
minlons, Pope Alexander barred his
way, and at lust, by bribes, diplomacy
and open force (combined with o fatal
contagion that ruvaged the French
army), drave hlm back,

By 1008 the plans of Pope Alex-
onder and Cesare Horgla were so far
complete that the latter was about to
be crowned king of Nomagua, as an
Important step in his pian of rullng
Italy, when fate Intorvensd In & most
dramatle fashion, Several eardinnls
who hnd offended the pope were ln-
vited by him to supper. Palsoned wine
Rupky were prepared for them by
Alexander, Through a servant's mis
take one of the polsoned flagone wis
sel before the pope and Cesare, The
former was killed and the lutter made
dangorously 11 by llnepu:lonl dranght.
Cesare Borgln afterwards told Niecolo
Maechiavelll, the wily Florentine dip
fomat and writer:

“I had prepared to mest every
emergency oxcept the simultaneous
disntling of my father and myself.”

An It wan, Cennre's stemles galned
Instant contrel of the altuation, The
ambitloun youth was overthrown and
his golden plans crumbled to dust, A
few yearn liter he died, fighting, in
exile. The Borglun dream of spiritus
and temporal emplre was forever at
an end,

Through Alexander's degradation of
the holy papnl office a revalsion of
feellng st In.  Temporal power,
abused, reacted In the throwlng off of
the felters that had for centuries
helped to hold back the natlons from
progress, The way wan paved for a
return to the original snered purpose
of the pupacy. The politicnl wrongs
of the wystem, resching tholr acue
upder Borgla, dled down, leaviog
rooin for betterment of buth chureh
and state.

He also married his |

Sure Relief |

Canada’s Fish “Crop”
Fish canght around Cannda’s connta
and o Intand waters st yoar sold

for noarly 850000000, 1t was the
lurgest enteh winee 1020 and exeseded
the Ave-year nvernge by 10 per cenl,
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DEMAND “BAYER"” ASPIRIN

Aspirin Marked With “Bayer Cross®
Has Bean Proved Bafe by Milliens

Warnlng! Unless you sea the name
“Dayer” on packnge or on tablets you
Are oot gelting the genuine, DBayer
Asplrin proved safe by willlons and
prescribed by phiysiclans for 20 yoars,

Say "Bayer” when you buy Aspirin,
Tmitations may prove dangerous.—Ady.

And Never Knoched Out

“Waller, wre you ever surprised st
the siee of u tip?”

“Yeu, alr, but seldom stunned.”

Wright's Indlan Vegetabla Pills ssrreet
whigention. cwnwtfpation, liver um.lﬂnl
Iousness.  Coste you nollil s nn‘
trinl bom to 010 Pearl W,

Modern
Halg—Where's your home?

Andhinlg—1t's In the garnge just
pow.~—Kansan City Star,

Iﬂﬂl', fkin Disensen
auktlr relisved and healed by Cola's
arbollsalve. Lesves no sears,. No modi-
cine ehent pomplets without I 306 and
S0 at drugwista, or J. W Cols Co, 137
B Euclld Ave, Osk Park, 111—Adv

l"orlunalrlr but few wen sy what
they really mean—otherwise bineked
eyes would be more comimon.

find grateful relief in the
exclusive menthol blend
in Luden's Mentheol
Cough

Bad Odluh

“Thin Is n kootty case. Klight women
on the Jury™

“And the woman you defend?

“Is  wecused  of steallng  another
woman's cook.”

“What's worrylng you

“I'm afrnld they'll hang my clisat”

“DANDELION BUTTER COLOR"

A harmless vegetable butter color
ased by milllons for 60 yearn Drug
storen and general stores sell bot.les
of “Dandelion”™ for 85 centn—Ady,

Hum
"Who was the happlest person at
the wedding ¥
“His formwer wife"

Stomcll or Live l.urer Trolble'f

Nakershield Clm ~*] have wsed Dr,
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery for
b torpid

lood,

f::' and  stomach
disorder and there
s nothing in the
waorld like it to

the human mach

clear of the poisons
and o get every
organ of the
leclln' llrnn.'

health
what { nm
about
hrdhnhhntlmm;uhmr
feeling mean, sick and rundown
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