BIRLHOOD TO
MOTHERHOOD

Yinton, lowa—"When I waa seven-
teen years old I had to stay at
home from school,
I Anally had to quit
school, I was mo

gan taking themedd
J cine. Now [ am a
— housekeeper with
gix children, and I bave taken R
before each one whs born. I cam
not tell you all the good I have re
coived from {t. When I am not as well
ns can be I take it, I have been doing
this for over thirteen years and it al-
ways helps me. 1 read all of your little
books 1 can get and 1 tell everyone 1
know what the Vegetable Compound
does for nie—Mgs, Fuaxg

610 Tth Avenue, Vinton, lowa,

Many girls in the fourth generation
are learning through thelr own per
sonal experiences the beneficlal effects
of Lydla E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound. Mothers who took it when they
were young are glad to recommend 18
to thelr daughters,

For over balf a century, women have
nniml mu reliable m nlnt

For Piles, Corns
Bunions,Chilblains,etc.
Try Hanford’s
Balsam of Myrrh

AD wadery are suthorued o robend your mowey bor the
» Firat bentihe o) mat smited.

—— —_—

Ability

Qur mationnl genufection todny 1s |

M the feet of ability, We bend the
knee to those who do things, Instend
of spoll us, tmoney bas glven »

greater seuse of appreciation for the |

expression of the artx We will not
walk across the street to see the rich |
et son of the richest man. But we
will stund all evealng In the back of |
A theater to bave a wistful extra girl,
ralsed o stardom, nake us boo-hoo |
like saps.~Q. O, McIntyre [n Cosmo
polltan

COLDS

Grippe and Flu

Any cold may end in grippe or flu.
Take prompt action, Take 'S at
once. HILL'S breaks acold in 24 hours,
Because it does the four necessary

at once: Stops the cokd, checks

be ever, opens the bowels, tones ui:‘
Bt Colds rarely develop
?n(c‘:nl;ndtumﬂw- #t the start.
?v stop guickly when HILL'S tll laver.,
1 Get HILL'S in the red box. X conta.
HILL’S
._Cuscars - Bromide - Quining

FLORE MPOO—Idesl for uee in
[ ﬂ?’r‘h Is:!t’.‘n » Hair Palpasn, Makes Lhe

! n ! Bufly. 00 cents by mail or AL
Iuroq and Bafly (au y i &T

Garfield Tea

Was Your
Grandmofher's Remedy

For every stomach
and intestingl 1L
This good old-fash-
loned berb home
remedy for
patlon, stom¥ch 118
and other derange-
- ments of the sy»-
tem wo pre t these days ls in even
greater fo a8 a family medicine
than 1o yalir grandmother's day,

Inflamed eyelids or other
oye Irritations, You will
find & soothing and safs

remedy. in MITCHELL
EYE BALVE,

HALL & RUOKEL
I“r Yuﬂ Oﬂl'

l.u:. & NUCKEL, Now Yark

. "‘i’{_{» :‘fc 'i'i

,f‘f

STORY FROM THE BTART

_——

fandsoms, fastidious and
wealthy—young 5t Crolx Crelgh-
ton awalts his sweetheart at
thelr trysting place. She Ia fAf-
teen minutes late, this ordinary
littls Pennsylvania Duteh girl,
Meoly Schwenckton, but he
awalts her eagerly. She In mo
thinks,
Deaplte

demurely  beautiful, he
but so out of his “clasa”
her apparent Innocence and Ig-
norance, she aucceeds In keep-

Ing him at & distance, to his
chuagtin. Meely, In the Schwenok-
ton home, I8 altogether unilike
the k!rl who meots St Crolx
clandestinely, and her speech has
Uttle of the Pennaylvania Dutch
sceont.

CHAPTER 1I—Continued
—5—

The nolee of Mr, Schwenckton's sud-
denly rising and walking to the door
at the head of the stalrs sent Liszle,
white and quivering, back to her dish-
washing.

Meely, slowly followlng, took &
towel and began to dry the dishes al-
ready washed, both of them walting
in tense anxlety for the entrance of
Sthe Mister.”

But Mr. Schwenckton did not at
once come down, Meely and Lizle,
from whire they worked, conld still
hear, falntly, the volces Iln ine room
above.

*l have awful afrald!” Lizzle whis-
pered, her teeth chattering ns she
splashed In the dishpan. “Pop he
whips so hard! It's awful good of
you, Meely, to help me! Mebby ir1
bare all done nice and clean till Pop
comes down, be won't whip we so
hard I

“You poor little thing!™ Meely eox-
elalmed, working as fast as Lizzie her-
touch you!l

Ildl" 1 wou't let him
r-—--

“Hut 1 have afrald that would make
him do it all the harder, Meely—your
| takin' up for me after what his Nusie

just tol' him —how you tol' me It was
| m plity T wasn't old enough to run off !
If you took up for me now, after hee
| tellin® him that, he'd think ] was get-
tin' spolit by you and that he'd have
to learn me!™

“Rut you've done
horrils e woman Hes! 17 tell him how
| ahe lNes! And how she lmposes on
| you two children and overworks you.
Illu too fond of you, Lizzie, to sllow
| it, onoe he understands. He seems 8o
| especially fond of you, Lizzle. Did he
| gver whip youT
| *Not yet. I'm the only one he didn't
T'hlro. Each one, ns soon as they got
| blg enough, got one awful hard whip-
| pin' and then never mo more. (Oncet
was enough. After that one they never
disobeved to Pop no more. (ncet was
enotigh to learn 'em. Except Sammy.
On account of Aunt Rosy's heln® here,
Sammy's had his socond one. The
reason Nettle and Jakey run off was
that Pop was a-goln' to whip 'em
1f they didn't mind to Aunt Rosy, and
as biggrowed as what they are yet,
they didn't want to take it off of him,
20 they run off.”

“Dut how have you escaped, Lizsla T

*1 dom't know—1 never seemed to do
noth's’ to get m whippin' for. Nut |
know Aunt Itosy’ll make him whip me
tonight! 1 have so & Mesly! T
run off to Gramma's H- Nettle done
i It wasn't dark ;.I,,‘.t and ten miles
gway "

“It's a wonder your father
force Nettle to come home, He did
try to, didn't he?

*Yes, but Gramma she
darsen’t make Ne
Aunt Rosy's away a'ready. Till Susle's
well and Aunt Jlosy goes, then Net-
tie abe'll came home. Hut mind you
what she tol' Pop yet!"

“Whatr"

*She tol' Pop If be tried to whip her
fur runnln’ off, ahe’d run off where he
cotldn't find her, llke Jukey done
Pop be's awful downhearted about
Jakey. He don't show It much; buot
be "

It was not untll after Sammy had
folshed his supper and the table was
clenmd and the last dish washed and
put nway In the cupbonrd, that Mr,
Schwenckton, followed by Aunt Howy,
returned to the kitchen,

Lizzle, with a falnt hope of saving
horsalf, spoke to him Ingratintingly,
|th0n|ll she was white with fear of
him, *“Bee, Pop, how I got all the
| work done—all the dishes and pans—"

“Yes, well, but," Aunt Rosy broke
In, “look &t your dlapers still layin—""
|llr Behwenckton Inld bis arm around
| Lizzle's thin shoulders, which snrank
away from his touch, for she did not
know whether it meant a caress or
whetber he was ahout to lend her
away for punishment.

Meely, fearing the Iatter (for she
had been & withess to Bammy's chas-
tisemment & week ago) could not re
straln herself, unwise as she felt her
fnterference might be. “Mr. Schwenck-
ton, this woman doesn't tell you the
truth " she sald bLreathlessly, *“Lis
sle's an obedient, willlng, hard-work-
ing child l—-and If Aunt Hoxy ean't get
on with her, that's her fuult and not
Liszie's.  And, Mr. Schwenckion, it's
a erime to put a Nitle feall giel ke
Lizzie to such beavy work as wash
g sheets and diapers! You don't
know, do you, that this Hitle giri
stands at the washiub severnl hours
every diy? Her back will be strained !
1 ought to have told you before, hut
I bated to luterfere. Now, Mr
Rehwenckton, you've got to pil & stop
to It] You mmst, you musti—this
l woman's n devil

nothing! That

doesn't

told Pop he

ne home till

“Put, tut!” Mr Behwenebton raleaed

Sylvia of the Minute
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his hand In protest agalnst such une
geomly langunge on the Hps of a glirl;
and Aunt Rosy's look of deadly spite
nt Meely's nccosation turaed Into a
broad smirk of satlsfaction. *Tidn't
I tell you Sam, how she's gottin' Lis.
sle spollt fur you? Learnin' her to
swear and curse (yon heard her eall
me a devil yet!) and to disrespec’ mo
and you—"

“Aunt Rosy* Mr, Schwenckton
spoke In quietiy, *1 didn’t speak noth-
In' to you upstalrs, for the reason |
didn't want to get my Susle stirred
up. But I'm sayln' to you now that
I pay you to do the work hera and
you don't do It. You try to put It off
on my lttle childern. And what they
don't do don't get done, You drove
off my Nettie and Jakey and now you
abuse Sanimy and Lizzle. If It wasn't
that Susle wants you here, I'd got an-

Then, Very Carefully, Se as Not to
Waken Her, Me Carried Her Up-
stairs and Put Her to Bed.

other housekeeper; for no perfeck
stranger could do worse’n what you
do! Bo If there's any more trouble and
If things nln't kept cleaner "round here,
I will send you packin', pow mind
'm tellln® you!™

Aunt Resy, with a look of cold, con-
centrated resentiment at Meely, turned
to go Instantly upstalrs to ber sister
~but Mr, Schwenckton checked her
by the simple, but effective meuns of
barring her way with his brawny out.
stretched arm. “Not gp there, [ won't
have Susle worried no more tonlght™
He pointed to the door opening from
the kitchen Into a small bedroom, *To
your own room, Aunt Rosy,”

She looked at him reproachfully.
*Bo this here's the thanks a hody gets
for leavin' my own home and comin'
here to work myselfl to the bone for
yous—"

“Yes, well, If you did work for us
~but you don't, You make my little
childern do nll, Puttin® a IHile gird
llke Lizzle syot to the wash-tub! Y1,
yi, ¥i! Don't you leave me hear of
surh a thing agnln ™

“It's her” Aunt Rosy polnted vin.

letively at Meely, “that makes you so
contrury ! Takin' your ehildern’s part
agin your wife's sister! And stand
In' by m stranger that's teyin' to Keep
your wife sick by wushin' bher and
openin' windals on her—*

*Thatll do, thatll do, Aunt Rowmy,
It didn’t need Meely to open my eyes
~though Tor a while, thera, | was
awful dumb about you. But 1 only
gotta take a look at this here crusty,
throungh-other kitchen—and your put.
tin' Lizgle at the wash-tub, & child
Iike that!—well, le* me (el you that
when 1 come In here this evenln' and
seen Lizzle at that there tub standin’,
I feit dangerous| [ dido't show It
note, but for a minute there [ feit
dangerous! 80" he eoncluded, *don't
lenve It happen ngaln, And don't go
near Susie no more tonlght.™

For an Instant Aunt Rosy wavered,
na though welghing the possibllity of
defylng her brotheriinlaw, But she

knew the futllity of such an attempt,
He'd slmply pack ber in bis car and
run her back to hee own howe ; that's
how he'd settle It

Bo, with n parting glance of mallce
at Meely, she turned away and went
to ber bedroom,

Mr. Schwenckton stooped and, plek-
Ing Lizgle up In his arms ne though
sho wers u baby, carvled her across
the room o a blg rockingchale,
where, folded to his breast, he rodked
her untll she foll asteep,

Then, very enrefully so as not to
waken her, he cartied her upstalrs
and put her to bed,

CHAPTER Il

It was nt the heavy noon meal of
the next day that Meely for the first
thme heard Mr, Behwenckton break
hls own rule agalnst complalnlng at
the table, “Ach, Aunt Tosy, these
here flloa {8 somepln awful | Susle she
never has no files when she house
koops, And this here's October yotl
My first wife, nelther, she didu't have
no fles, Leastways not In October
yet! Why do you so leave the flies
In? Couldu't you maunage with less
Mlea?"

“It aln't my fault that there's Mlea
It's that there fut farm-hand of yourn
that glves fMes In fur me, still; fur
when he goes out the door, he's so
fat he cun't get out quick and that
lets the flen In™

“Yoeu're always got & good excuse,
alnt, Aunt Rosy?™

*But 1 don't see, Mister, why youn
ever got aoch m fat form-hand that he

glves fles In fur me and that he's oo
fat to set n your enr and drive It for
you" She diverted the conversation
from flles

*Yes, It In some onhandy that me
and Absalom's both tee big to drive
onr car easy, Us"™ smiled the farmer,
who liked his Hitle Joke, “we gotta
set In the back seat and have such a
chifunneer! Dut, Aunt Rosy, blamin'
Absalom for these here  fles—no,
That's goln' oo far. 1 don't glve yon
right. You better get after these bere
Nles—"

“DNd Absalom tell you,™ Aunt Rosy
diplomatieally Interrupted, “who his
ny ls that's wisitls' at thele
;II“ T
This guestion proved effective o
tlng sttentlon from the fles,
¥, no, be didu't speak nothin'
to mo r’ it they had comp'ny wisitin®
‘ems,” mald Mr, Schwenckion, “What
mnkes you concelt that?—that thrr‘

have comp'ny T

“1 seen n strange shirt on thelr
wash-line this morning that 1 rek-
onleed wasn't Absalom's. 1 dldn't get
Ui to run down and ast Missus |
whosa the strange shirt was—what
with all 1 had to do and Lizzle not |
helpin' any,” she whined In a tone of
desp InJury, *Dut this after, mebby,
'l get time to run down™

“That's funny, too, again--that they
got & strange ahirt hangln' out
and Absslom not sayln' nothin' to
me about comp'ny”™ remarked Mr, |
Schwenchton reflectively, .

“But couldn't the ‘strange shirt' be

A new one of Abmalom's?™ Meely
askl,
"No, It aln't Absalom’s wize or

color,” Aunt Rosy polnted out.

*Do you know.™ sald Mr. Schwenck.
tonn thoughtfully, “what 1 susplclon |
about that there strange shirt? | sus
pielon they're got & boarder at Ab
salom's, lke us, 1 guess Marvin
Crelghton's boardin' with ‘em since
s Fop turned him out! For, you |
pee, this here townahip's very haody
In the conter of all the schools he han
to wisit. Yes, 1 het you that's whose
the wtrange shirt I8! IU's Marvin
Crelghton’s! Bo then, Meely,” he joo
wlarly added, “you bLetter walch your
step, with the school superintendent
livin* right handy here In sight of
us! On our own farm yet!"

Meely stared bDlankly for a moment,
without comment; then, pulling hber-
self togather, dropped her eyes to her
piate,

As Meoly remnlned sllent, Aunt
Rowy prodded Wer for an expression of
her sensations nt the great news,

“I suppose,” Meely at lnst became
artlculate, “my teaching, when he be
holds 1t, will give him a shock! It's
not,* she sighed, "according to rule,
I don't know the rulesl I don't know
snything about teaching! I do have
some ldeas of my own, though—"

The sudden realization that whe
wan talking to ons of the wschool
trustees brought her to with a Jolt.

(TO HE CONTINUED.)
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Surgeon Well Placed Among Nation’s Great

Selection of Dr, Ephriam MeDowell
as one of Kentucky's two representa-
tives In the Hall of Fame—tha other
Is Henry Cluy—is & reminder of the
great service this surgeon rendered
to humunity. He blozed the way of his
profession In abdomingl surgery when,
In 1800, he performed a diMcult opera:
tion that pever bad been tried before,
maved the patlent's Hfe and ensbied
his profession to save countiess other
lives afterward.  Doctor MeDowell
was lternlly & “doctor of (the old
school,” the type that thought nothlug
of the monefury return from his prac
thee  He was an odviser of the people,
often In Anusclal matters an well as
being the custodinn of thelr health
and thut of thelr ehlldren He was
born o lockhreidge county Vieginia
anid bt samipde onporiunily W0 sy

the sclence In which he early declded
to spend his fe, After obtalning what
medieal edocation was avallable In
Amerlen, he attended the University
of Edinburgh and on bis return from
Europe located In Danville, Ky, In
1700 to practlce. It was there that he
performod the operation that made
him famous.~Kansas City Star.

zlcm Alone
The man who lives under an hahit

unl sense of the diving presence
keeps up & perpetunl cheerfulness of
tamper, enjoys every moment the sat.
(ufnetlon of thinking himself In eom:
puny with his dearest and best of
friends.  The time npever lips heavy
wpoty hbm ! 0 Is dmpossible for bl
to be alotis —Joseph Addison,

ltalian Fasclsts i'-'-'cl
Chance to See World

A young ltallan who latoly Onlshed
his unlversity course and moeans (o
take up architecture as o profession
tins beon ono of the Nest to beneflt by
Mussollnl's order that every linllan
merchunt ship should resorve (wo
berths free on every voynge for young
Itallans deslrous of seelng the world

They cun choose thelr route and the
extent of the Journey, paylng only
about 18 or 20 jlre w day, ‘This
drlngs “the grand tour™ within the
reach of the professionnl clusses aud
will surely serve as a lberal educa:
tlon,

“Hook and rifle make the perfect
fusclst,” Mupssollnl often remiuds his
young followers, and now he adds the
traveler's compass to the emblems of
excollence.~Chlengo Journal,

For Croup What
Would You Do?

u phyniian’s used In mile
dhmhull years w

rom| n 15 minubes. Alss
uﬂdul.:m for Cougha, Colda
Cough. It thﬂ .r- Iitile e i

J-'I.l.hmuluhu |hnlil beltie

m-ihrmurum-

Ay .,,..,....-—*s.“-::%

The Shirker

Commander Fltzhugh Green, who
has established *in New York a kind
of travel bureay for outfitting explor
ors, sald at & recent wedding break-
st

“Bxplorers love exploring, but they
hate the dull, hard work of getting
thelr equipment together, They're llke
bachelors In a way.

“Tha mother of eolght grownap
daughters turned to o wenlthy bach
elor one evenlng and sald ln 8 men
neing volee:

*With your lking for the fulr sex
It's stravge that you have never mar
rled!

“‘Que volllez-vous? sald the bach.
elor, ‘A man can love fowers without
wanting to be a gardener,” "™

mm—

rto
Ban Bernardino, Call

Plarce’s Favorite —DL
such & m In
| motherbood, 1 am

not
take It 4 o

P

All doalors
§1.35; Tablets $1.35 and 6o

If you would be somebody In (he

world begin by belng yourself,

TELLYOUR FRIENDS

What You Know
about BELL-ANS
for Indigestion

ﬁhug

~ One Exphuﬁm
Gladys—What do they mean by call-
Ing Mr. Keene an elghthy-ten busi
ness man?
Julla="They mean he Is not sxnctly
RQuUATe,

CORNS
a0

J‘} e
Ends pain at once/

In ane minate paln from cormna In ended.
Dy, Bcholl's Zino-pads do thin safely
by removing the cause—pressing and
rubbing of shoea, They are thin, medle
cated, nntiseptic, healing. At all drug
and shoe stores Cost but & trifla

Dl‘SaholIs
Put one ou-ﬂ:p s p-ll

W N U, PONTLANO NO, z—ma.

" The E:plaadinu
*Why dld she marry Juck? | thought
abe valoed her freedom,”
“She did. But she couldn't bear to
think of Jack having any“—New
Haven [Reglster.

——

There dre no wolves In Afries,
though Jackals In Abyssinia and the
Budan are sometlimes  koown a8
wolves

Boll In & forested aren  absorbs
more water and holds 1t longer than
soll In an opem area unprotected by
vegetntion.

Law 18 strong but easlly broken.

SAY *BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST!
Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for

Colds
Pain

Headache
Neuralgia

Neuritis
Toothache

Lumbago
Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

AcceF onl Bayer" pack
w conﬁ‘ins proven directions.

'l!l.ndh'!h yer” boxes of 19 tablete
Alen of 24 and 100—Druggists.
Amiria s the trade mark of Ruyer Manntesture of Mososorticacidestor of Balleriioertd

Old-Timers in Line

In an old-timers’ parade at Here
ford, Va, J. Ludwig, elghty-two, drove
a twenty-elght-yenr-old horse; Nathan:
lel Gregory, ninety, came next, driving
& horse thirty-three yenrs old. Then
eama Jere Moll, ninety-one, driving
a horse (hirtyfive years old.  And lnst
same  Bamuel Gohret, nloety seven,
with & horse thirty seven years old,

Relationship
“They say that pity's akin to love”

“A wob-slster, 1 suppose."”

It's All in a Life Time

Observed, In a theater lobby recent-
Iy, & young man holding & hand mir
ror for his girl while she applied bher
lp stick and roage. ‘There wasn't any
of that back In the gny ‘90s. In that
period the young man would have
been  tlelng  her  shoeliee.~Detrolt
Free Press,

Cow Looks for Enemy
When cowns charge, they do so with
optn eyes; bulls, on the other hand,
shut thelrs.

Cuticura

Qintment for all skin troubles,

Faap e Olntment 8
e . A

Cublorrn Shaving Suidk 28e,

H l l ‘I II R I
Don't suffer with mabes, eczeman or Irrita-
tions when Cuticura Boap and Ointment
will quickly relieve and heal, Bathe with
Cutleurs Boap and hot water, dry and
anoint with Cuticura Ointment, Nothing
quicker or safer than Cuticura Boap and

e e A
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