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Winter’s Colds
and Chills

Throw Heavy Burdens
on the HM.O
Lineye. Ve h kg o

slow
up, impurities remain in the blood
and aro apt to

cronso the secretion of the

and aid in the elimination of waste
impurities. Are users
everywhere. Ask pour nelghbor!

DOAN'S "
60e
ASTIMULANT DIURETIC /& KIDNLYS
Foster Milburn Co Mig Chem Bullalo NY,

ughs and Colds

Are not only annoying, but dangerops
It not attendod to at once they may
develop Inte perlous allmant

Boschee’'s Syrup

in soothing and healing In wuch cases,
and han been used for slgty-ohe years
@00 and Voo botties, Huy It st your drug
;‘lnr‘e. U O Green, L:e. \Ewdlmrr.

PISO'S

Ccouchs

Quick, safs, sure relief from
painful callounes on the feet.
At all drig and rhos moves

DrScholls @1
Zino-pads "

New Center for Sydney

Byduey, N, 8 W, plans one of the
finest clvie eenters In the world The
bulldiogs will sarround a clty square
which will be funde Into a park. The
clty rallway will erect nn ortismentsl
twodevel sintlon, cupable of accom
modnting 200 trains an bour, and land
Ing visliors for a plensant fOrst-view
of the clty. A large war mamorial
ballding, ornamental Iy design and to
bé wsed for natioun! festivalk, will be
erecied.  Muniipal bulldings and »
bridge over the river will harmonise
with the general architectural scheme

Personal Comment
by Mrs. G. E. Tower

Ban Francises, Calll.—"For the
past seven or elght yoars | bave tak-
o Dr, Plerce's remadion off on,
that ls, the vor

ite Pn-.-rt‘un
apd the ‘Oolden

Medienl DMscovery'

over took
‘Oolden Medieal
“r Discovery’ is fine
for the stomach—axcellont for & per
sont who ia rundown In health"—
Mre. 0. B. Tower, 1106 Laguna St
Obiain mow from r::fd Arugsist,
Dr. Plerce’s famous remedics.
Writa Dr, Preaident In.
valide' Hotel In Buffala, N Y., for
froe confidential madical advice

b —— ——
Obliging Papa

Angelinn—=1 couldn't declde nmong
my saltors, 8o [ told them all o see
papa.

Alige=Well?

“Now I'm worse off than ever; papa
gnve his cousent o every one of
them,"=Plitsburgh Bunday Telegraph

-

Her Preference
He—Do you read love storles?
She=No: | ilke to have them told
1o me.~1"illadelphin  Bulletin.

Pertiaps love Is blind, but It man
nges to Ond lts way to the minlsters

mu tablets l;s a cold i-a :!d:r-
ni one day,
Drive out the pol:zl. Play safe| Insist

on HILL'S, in the red box. 30 cents
ot mll druggista,

PASTOR KOENIGS
NERVINE

/m Epilepsy

Nervousness &
Sleeplessness

Kl
'f.iI .I I ' mjp
KOENIG MEDICINE CO

ELR LGl

Wi
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COPYRIOHT MY

STORY FROM THE BTART

Mandeome, fastidious and
wonllhy—young 81 Croix Crelghs
ton awalts his swestheart at
thalr trysting place, Hhe In late,
this ardinary Ittle Petnaylvania
Duteh pirl, Mesly Behwanokton,
but he nwalts her sagerly. Hhe
In mo demurely beautiful, ha
thinks, But so out of hin "elnse™
Diospjte her weeming Innprence
and tgnoranee, she stccosds In
kaoping Wim st a distancs, to
hin  chagrin, Mosly, In the
Hotwenchkton home, whera ahe In
boarding, s altogeibher unlike
the wirl who mests Bt Crolx
clandantinely. Wha in the teacher
in the nelghborhood school, of
which Marvin Urelghton, BL
Croln’ brother, In suparintendent,
Pus to tamily diffarences, Marvin
Crelghton boards In lown, hear
Meely, Meely lonrns that Marvin
wis to have marriad his counsin,
a titled Engliah lady, but, be-
Heving ahe wan atiracted by the
Crelghton weoslth, bad refused
the nlllance It Is the remor that
Bl Crolx s 1o take Marvin's
place and marry the English girl,

CHAPTER ll1—Continued

B

"Bat," sald Mr. Behwenckton, puse
tled, “you must know how to school-
tonch when you're a grad-yate of
Kutztown Normal yet! Well, | guoss
poyhow | Us we den't elec” no teacher
to our Willinm Penn that sln't got
her Narmal school dlarploma.®

(i, yes—well, ut—yen, of course™
Meely concluded In some confusion,
Bhe glanced surreptitiously at Aunt
Rosy—nand found, to her discomfort,
that she was belng regarded with a
look of cunuing suspleion,

“Suy I™ suddenly spoke up Rosy,
“Have you got such n Kutztown Nor
mal school dinrploma ™

“Why—why, of course—why, of
eotrse 1 have™

“Mister,” she demanded of ber
brotherdn-law, “did you ever see her
dinrploma

“Ach, Ilowy, what's over you? To be
piere, she had to send her diarploma
slong with her applieation and her
photygraft when she wrote for the
Job here at our Willlam Penn. Your
photygraf,” he sald te Meely, "don't
favor you much, You're a lot prettier
than that there photygraft.”

“It's funny,” answersd Meely, *how
my photographs never look [ke—noy-
er do me Justice,”" she smended her
| remark,
|  Agailn she found Aunt Rosy’s Iitle
| ennnlng eyon boring llke glmiets Into
| hern,

N

‘ Meely Sehwenckton seemed to hers
pelf, Lhisne dayw, to be ever walking In
fear, Yet never In all her young life
had she found existence so exhilarat-
| ing. %o tense with Interesting sus
pense, It was not really fear, she
| devided, only a thrilling apprehension
thnt hung over her every minute
| of the day and night: an apprehen
| ston which even If realized eould not
really bring harm to her, only awk-
wanrd embarrassmoent,

“Hut somebody clse wonld feel
more awkward and embarrassed ! ahe
smitled to herself,

However, this apprebension, fol
lowing her econsclossly, was a bt
nerverncking; nwnd  the  startling
knowledge Just acquired that Marvin
Crelghton  (her  “Steady Date's”
brothor {) stood over her an the school
superintendent and  was  therefore
bound to make her sequalntance very
aoon, greatly mugmented heér sense of
the dunger of her situation—a situa-
tlon brought about loss by her own
pletting than by & suecosslon of for
tultous and unforesecn clreumstancos,
Never wonld she have had elther the
audacity or the Ingenulty to have ar-
ranged such an extraordinary chain
of virenmatances,

“Up to now, I've always held fietion
to be stranger than troth—but never
ngnin ! If 1 were a novelist I'd pever
have the chedk to make up such a
turld and Improbable yarn as I'm v
tng I ahe amazedly told herself, “If 1
offered It te the movies I''nm sure
they'd eonsider It too true to life to
be convinelng.”

If either of the Crelghton brothers
ghionld ever moe her In the others
eompany ! Or It 8t Crolx discovered
she was the distrlet teacher, lustead
of the lgnorant cow she felgned to
bet Or It nny of the Schwaenckion
family discovored hier moeting with St
Crole or uny of the other things about
her which they wers congenltally In-
cupuble of suspecting !

It wan Just three days after her last
rendesvous with 8t Crolx that one
afternoon 6t 0 quarter past * four,
school huving been dlsmissed and her
plaln  tablored schoel dress  having
twen changed right here in her emipty
selioolroom  for  the fancy, cheap
fnery la which she alwiys disguised
parself (o meet her “Date™ that she
vt out of  the  sehoollionse  and
witor loekipg the éwor and hiding the
vey unider n stone, glinewl enttionsly
wo und down the road before siariing

-

for the distunt hilltop where St
Crolx would be walting for her, For
she Intended ngulo today to Keep him
wiiting.

Last Monday ahe really had heen
at thelr meotlog place long whead of
the appolnted time and, having been
curlous nn to how he would treat her
tardiness, sbie had, on hils sppearlng
In the distance, hidden in n clump of
bushes and watehed him; his rostiess
Impatiencs, the enger Hght (o his eyes
when ooce he thought be heard her
comlog; und then hls eblldish manew-
vers (o decelve her—his descending
the hill, skirting the base and cllmb-
Ing up ngnln on the other side In ull
thit mud! How she had enjoyed her-
self watehlug bim?

Evidently Marvin was not such an
ass nn 8t, Croix. “From all pecounts
he mounds like the Noble Army-of-
Martyrs-I'ralse-Thee! Which Is worse,
1 wander—to be a bounder or (0 be
so uncomfortably noble? It certaluly
did sound uncomfortubly noble to be
willing to llve at Absalom Punts’
when you could live In the much more
comfortable home of the Crelghtons

For Aunt Hosy's Investigations had
proven Mr, Schwenckton's surmise
correct—Marvin Crelghton was bhoard.
Ing, for the time belng, at Absalom's
cotiage on the Schweockton’s farm,
which fact added consldernbly to
Meely's uncasy apprehensions,

An she mirolled on hor way to her
weoting with 8t Crolx, In the lovely
October sunilght, she wondered wheth.
er abe should amuse herself with “lur.
Ing™ Marvin as she was “working™ St
Crolg (for other reascns than her
amusement). Marvin might not be
such ensy gnme; they sald he de
spleed girle—

“Probably he's afrald of them! Or
he doesn't know any nlce ones of the
Noble-Army-of Martyrs style, Could 1
work the noble wtunt, 1 wonder?
Tisky ! Might get my two roles mixed
up! Better keep off Marvin ™

It was Just ng she came to this con-
cluslon that suddenly, with a jJomp
of ber heart, abhe saw hlm emerge
from & lane on the road ahead of her
and, turning In ber direction, come
stralght toward her on the highway
In a long swinging stride, She recog.
nlzed him by that stride, for she had
seen bim that morning golng acroas
the Schwenkion's orchard to Abea-
lom's cottuge. That strong, free galt
of his would have arrestod attention
nuywhers, How diferent from St
Croix' dapple prancing.

Suddenly ashe realized that she
dared not let him recognize her In
this ridicilonsly festive frock she wan
wearing, for as he was bound to meet
her soott [n her school recm dressed
In her own character, the contrast
would make him susplelous. But how
to elude Mm? The highway offered
o escape, She wore no hat that she
could pull down over her face, And
bhe was almost up with her!

In desperation, an they were nbout
to pass, she raised both her arms to
fuss at ber balr sbd thus eonceal her
faee,

But through the creok of her left
nrtn whe, saw that she might have
spured herself the trouble, for he
never so much as glanced 8t ber; ap-
parebtly so engrossed In his own
thoughts that he remalned quite un.
aware of the passing of n pretty glirl!

“Well 1™ she breathed In mingled
surprise and plque, for ahe was used
to young men's looking at her as they
phssed. “Never batted an evelash at
mer”

She had enught a glimpse of his
face and the rest of her walk to the
hilltop seowed all too short for the
Interesting reflections nroused there-
by, For she had percelved the re
markable fact that Muarvin and St
Crolx  Oreighton  looked extremely
nlike, yet totally uolike; nlike In
fenture and ooloring and anllks In
conntennncs, 8t Crolx' smugness was
here replaced by a enther wistful mel
ancholy ; 8t Crolx' eynlelnm by an ex-
pression of grave kindliness; 8t
Crolx' seornful pride by a look of
genlnl humor; 8t Crolx" keehness by
a  rellective, loquiring  exprossion

touched by bewllderment. Of eourse
nll thin wom ngl :‘\'uulml In o pnasing
limpne, But '8 great denl of It un
folded to ber conselousness s, while
she wilked, wha continted to gaze on
the mental fmnge she had enught, of a
fuce so arresting an to moks that of
hls brother, whoem she wan golng 1o
meet, seem by eowpurison Insignif.
eant,

Ho obmorbed had xhe been, ns nhe
loltered wlong, that she forgot all
nhont Bt Crolx' annoyanee if he were
kept waltlog for her. 8o that, when
turnlng a eurve In the path up the
hill, whe soddenly saw him standing
there above her, looking coldly of.
fended at her tardiness, It brought
her up with a sharp start, The sx-
presslon of hin fuce mnde her fosl
mare Hike turning tall and golng back
than golng on to the top,

“Junt Imogine,” she thought as she
tolled up the rest of the slope, "belng
murried to such s dleposition !—to a
man who'd take It out of you so when-
evor things dido't suft him exnetly!”

Bhe smiled lnwardly as ghe thought
that If she were o girl whom he want-
ol to murry, he would surely sever so
revonl hlmself to her,

“He'd surely have the sense {o hide,
not flaunt, Wis selllaliness and ego-
tsm and show me a beiter slde of
Liltpelf; for of course he must have
A botter alde.” Probubiy with his own
clans of people, hls own famlly, he
wns quite dferent; she had surmised
from things be had unconsclously be-
trayed that he adorsd his mother and
wonld die before he would hurt her;
that ha greatly honored his father;
und that though he almost hated bis
elder brother, he respected him,

“So you're actually here, are you?"
he tronleally greotod her as she stood
befors him, looking like Magdalene,
the Penltent,

“Oh, but, Mr. Crelghton,” she plead-
ed, “my stepmom's so bad, she enn't
sot and she can't lay! This here
wusn't to gay-dow day for me, Dow
mivd I'm tellln' you, with Busle so
pootly and alll 1 near broke my ueck
gettin' here!™

“I suppose you mesn gala day?
Don't, my child, use words you're not
sure of. Well" he added, grinning
appreciatively, “If Susle can't even
cackle, maybe she'll soon be croak-
Ing."

Gle d1d not laugh this time, but
gnzed at him blankly. “And 1 was up
s0 late lawt night,” she continued ber
excuses, “that I was near too tired
tu come this here three miles this
alter.™

“You poor child! You mean you
were altting up with your sick step-
mother T™

“No. Widower Holzapple be's set-
tin’ up with me Thursdaye*

"What? Holmapple? Who's he?

"Ach, such a old man, as old as
Pop yet, with three fullgrowed chil-
dern. Pop's awful pleased, for HI
Holeapple he's well fixed and owns his
own place clear, Buot, you see,” sald
Mecly In an Injured tone, her eyes
anxious, “he never says siraight out
he wants to marry me, he just Insin.
yates that way, He'll set for an hour
without passin’ a remark—just set—
and me tryln' to keep awake. And
then all of a suddint he'll ahoot off a
remiark—"My childern says, now Pop'll
never he lonesome no more,' Or bhe'll
hitch his chalr closer to me and say,
My chlldern are pleased' Or If he
sees my head noddin’, 1I'm that sleepy,
he'll woke me with the remark, ‘Char
e will give us & weddin' dinner over
nt his place’ But. you wsee, Mr
Creighton,” she complained, "It never
leads up to nothin'! He never gets
furder'n Insin-yations. Ie never yet
bheld my hand oncet nor even tol' me
my eyes wore pretty.”

“But how could you marry an old
man with grown children? asked St
Crolx disgustedly, taking his usual
seat on the broad, fat stone and mo-
tioning her to hers a few feel away.

“l.ook here, you're not seriousty
thinking of marrylng that old man—
what's his name? Holeapple? Are
you? be demunded.

“l gotia marry somebody. Whnt
difference Is ItT—sevin' | can't marry
the one I lke!™ she mourned

Heo hastensd to divert her from this
dangerous sung.  “Come here to me”

She oboyed him eagerly,

“Ses what I've brought you™ He
produced two packuges from bebind
the stonae,

With childish acquisitivensss and a
touch of Pennsylvania Duteh nequist-
tivencss, she opened the box of &
dozen ornate handkerchlofs (so ornnte
she hind to check a laugh at sight of
them; he had evidently judged her
tante from her Dblue volle frock
trimmed with artificial flowers; sha
would keep one for & souvenlr and
give the rest to Lizsie—how Lilszle
would adore them!), But her pleasure
In his other offering, a five-pound box
of candied frulta, was not assumed.

(TO NE CONTINUBD,)
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Napoleon and Lincoln Among the Henpecked

The henpecked man can scarcely be
clansed na a product of modern times,
Historlans relate that many of the
world's most famous men, Including
Napoleon, Lincoln and Secrates, were
henpecked. Oue of the letters writ
ton by Napoleon o his wife, Jose
philme, FIAE-Wwith the postscript:

“A thousund Kisses—ns burning ns
yours ure frosty”

Lincoln, it 1s suld, wis henpecked
because he was too shy, Count Moot
geled, the German blographer of Lin
coln, decluron that Lincoln's wife loved
Ny wuperticlnlly, her own selfish am-
itlons predomingting, ndding that she
cotstantly pecked wt bim aod nlmost

drove him mnd,
L

The duke of Marlborough, one of
Winston Churchill's uncestors, und se-
clnlmed as one of the greatest warriors
of his day, was madly In love with
his wife, who, however, nagged him
all the time. In 1704 he wrote to his
wife on the eve of a buttle:

“I'm oot nearly ns much afrald of
my 00000 foes as | um of you when
you are mad ot me™ Next day, with
Prince Eugene of Savoy, he won a blg
victoty aver the forees of Louls XIV
of Franee.~New York BEvening World

JThe Dashed-Off Effect
Nothing thut sounds dashed off s
If It I8 uny good.—Ohlo State Journat

Héave Kidn
, ExamlngsBy
Your Doctor

Take Balts to Wash Kidneys i
Back Pains You or Bladder
Bothers

—_—

Flush your kidneys by drinking a
quurt of witer ench day, wlso toke
sults oconslonally, saye & noted nu-
thorlly, who tells us that too much
rich food formw anclds which almont
paralyze the kidneys lo thelr efforts
to expel It from the blood, They be-
come pluggish and weaken; then you
many suffer with o dull misery In the
kidoey reglon, sharp palos in the back
or slck  beadache, dizzlness, your
stomnch sours, tongue is conted, and
when the weather Is bad you have
rheumntie twinges, The urine gets
cloudy, fall of sediment, the ¢hannels
often get sore and Irritated, obliging
you to seck rellef two or three times
during the night.

To help neutralize these Irritating
nelds, to help cleanse the kidneys
and flush off the body's urinous waste,
wet four onnces of Jud Balts from any
pharmacy here; take a tablespoonful
In & gluss of water before breakfast
for a few days, and your kidneys may
then act fine. This famous salls 18
made from the acld of grapes and
lemon julce, combined with lithia, and
han been used for years to help flush
and stimulate sluggish kidneys: olso
to neutralize the aclds ln the system
80 they no longer Irritate, thus often
relleving bladder weakness,

Jad Salts Is lnexpepsive, cannot In-
Jure and makes a delightful efferves-
cent Uthin-water drink,

Carp Broke Window

When two policemen of Willming:
ton, Del, beard the crash of falllng
ginss they expected to find an Intrud-
er In a fish store there, but when
they nrrived on the scene they saw
nothing but shattered pinte glass and
a ninepound earp lylng on the pave
ment. Ben Welntraut, the owner of
the atore, explalned the mishap by
saying that he had taken the eurp
from a tank and was awalting the ar
rival of & rabbl to kill the fNsh, when
the carp, frantle In Its struggles to
soek water, gave a mighty flap of ita
tall and broke the window,

Much Alike

“Bometimes | get to thinklng about
the folks 1o other towns where I have
been,” sald old Riley Rezzidew. “They
Just putter nround at their tasks, brag-
ging how they put it all over so-and.
“0, relating thelr symptoms, trylng to
get mhead of the other feller, ete
Here In Petucla we are arresting and
getting arrested, setting out In the
publie squure, cussing the legisinture,
and the like, Just about like il other
towns, big and litle But of course
Petunin Is the biggest little town any-
wheres around."—Kansas Clty Star,

When You Feel a Cold Coming On,
Take Lazative BROMO QUININE Tab-
lots to work off the Cold and to fortify
the aystom Ruainst an attack of Grip
or Influenza. B06c.—Adry.

Not His Fault
| Mother—Never let me catch you at
| the Jam again, Wiltle,
Willie—I—tried pot to let you eatch
me this time. ~Stray Stories,

All things may be possible, buot how
can n buld-headed suitor tell a girt bhe
would dye for ber?

No mother in this enlightened age
would give her baby something she
did not know was perfoctly barmiess,
especially when a few drops of plain
Castorla will right a baby's stomach
and end nimost any lttle (1L  Fretful-
ness and fever, too; It seens po time
untll everything is serene,

That's the beauty of Castorin; Hs
gentle Influence seems Just what 48
needed, It does all that castor ofl
might accomplinh, without shock to
the system. Without the evil taste
It's deliclous! Being purely vegeta-
able, you can give It us often as
there's a siga of colle; constipation;
diarrhes; or peed to ald sound, nat-

ural sieep.
Just one warnlog: It Is genuloe
Fletchew's Castoris that physiclans

recommend. Other preparations may
be just as free from all doubtful drogs,
but no child of this writer's Is golng
to test them! Besldos, the book on
care amnd feading of bables that comes
with Fletcher's Castorfa Is worth its
weight In gold,

Storm-Damaged Autos
A number of automoblles caught on
the Meridan (Kan) road during a
wind and sand storm were badly datm-

nged The wind hurled sand and
gravel ngainst the windshleids, eut-
ting so many tiny nlcks on them that
It wos Impossible for the drivers to
see. At the same time the sand cut
much of the palnt from the cars

Change of Viewpoint
“You used to be an sltrulstie Ideal-
et

“Life looks all different. 1 bave *

been serving on the grand jury for a
couple of weeka"—Washiogton Star,

genwine Bayer Aspirin,

and the pain that
with proven directions,

Demano |

g -
The whole world knows Aspirin as an effective antidote for
pain, But i's just as important to know that there is only ome
name Bayer is on

on the box. If it says Bayer, it's genuine; and if it doesa't, it is
not! Headaches are dispelled by

tablet, and
rin. So are colds,
yer Aspi and

with them; even neuralgia, neuritis,
rheumatism promptly relieved. Get Bayer—at any drugstore—

Physicians prescribe Bayer Aspirin;
it does NOT affect the heart

Amliria W the trade wark of Dager Manainciure of Monosceticntidester of Sallarlonshd
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