WOMEN OF
MIDDLE AGE

| Praise Lydia E. Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound

Wra. Aunle Kwinekl of 536 1st Ave
s, Milwaukee, Wis, writes that she
became 80 weak and
rundown that she
was not able to do
her honsework, She
saw the name Lydla
E. Pinkham's Vage
table Compound in
the paper and said
to her husband, “iI
will try that med)-
eino and seo If It
will help me.” She
says she took six

bottles and is feel.
g much better,

Mrs, Mattle Adams, who lives In
Downing Street, Brewton, Aln, writes
a8 follows: “A friend recommended
Lydia B, Pinkham's Vegetable Com.
pound and since taking it 1 foel like
& different woman."

With ber children grown up, the mid

ed woman finds time to do the
things she never hag time to do befors
=read the new books, ses the new
plays, enjoy her grandehildren, take
B0 aclive part in church and elvie
affalrs. Far from belng pushed aside
by the younger set, she finds a full,
rich life of her own. That ls, if her
health is good.

Thousands of women past fifty, say
they owe thelr vigor and health to
Lydia BE. Pinkbam's Vegetable Com.
ﬁnnd. and are recommending it to

elr friends and nelghbo

The crippling annoyances of chilhlaln
that indeseribmble ball numbness an
balf puin in the feet cansed by exposurs
10 snow or eold, quickly reliéved by Carboll

Whr suffer when a 00cent box of
Carboll will fake the misery out of
walking? Get a box at your druggists

pow. Your momey hack If pot satisfled,
SPURLOCK. CO. Nashville, Temme
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Garfield Tea
Graudm\z?l:sr'?acmedy

For every stomach
und lotestinal W),
This good old-fash-
loned herb  home
py reinedy for consti-
b pation, stomach s |
and other derange |
ments of the sys
tem so prevalent these days Is In even
grester favor as & family medicine
than in your grandmother's day.

Coprright by Dedd, Wead & O&

Sylvia of the Minute

By
HELEN R. MARTIN

STORY FROM THE START

—_—

Handsome, fastidious and
weallhy—young BL Crolx Crelgh-
ton  awalts his sweethoart at
thelr trysting place. She ls lats,
this erdinary little Pennsylvania
Duteh girl, Mesly Schwenckton,
Deapite her seeming Innocence
and lgnorance, she succeeds in
kesplng him &t n distance, to
his  chagrin, isaly, In thas
Behwenokton home, whers ahe s
boarding, 1s altogether unlike
the girl who meets SL Crolx

clandestinely. She la the teacher
In the nelghborhood school, of

which Marvin Crelghton, St
Crolx' hrother, Is superintendent
Meely learns that Marvin was to
have married his cousin, a titled
Englah Indy, but, belleving she
was attracted by the Crelghton
wealth, had refused the alllance
It ia the rumor that St Croix Is
to take Marvin's place and marry
the English girl, St Crolx’ jeals
ousy s aroused by Mesly's report
of an aged sultor for her hand
The girl eleverly decoys Bim inta
admitting he has no Intention of
marrying  her Marvin  visits
schaol in hin officlal capacity an
superintendent and discovers
how shockingly little Measly
knowa about school teaching.

CHAPTER IV—Continued
—10—

“No" she decided, “for po s really
fastidlous and Nettle's a hopelessly
common llttle thing And yet, If he
ean stand me and the dope 1 hand
out to him—"

She did not know, however, that 8t
Crolx, to hls own wonder, never felt
that she was “common™ or wvulgar;:
not even when she manifested the In.
telligence of & sheep or twisted the
English language untll his nerves
were rasped; not even when she sat
sprawling ungracefully with her feet
far apart, nor when, after tasting an
apple, she drew the back of her hand
ncross her mouth,

She was a good actress, but there
wiis that something Inherent thut noth.
Ing ecvuld disgulse—

L - L] . L] . L ]

It was just when, relloved of Aunt

Flood Brought “Gifts"
Many returning te thelr
homes nfter the fond waters had re

e rsuts

ceded In Verwont  found ubusuel
“gins ™ In ube bouse o cow wiis found
allve and contentedly reposing on l|
sofa ln n second-story mom, and In
the diloplduted beary In aoother
dwelllng stood & small, white wurbile
slatue of the Venos de Milo, unhnermed
and as benutiful as ever. but 11 had
pever bwen there before and oo one
Enew where It outne from

When You Feel a Cold Coming On,
Take Lazative HROMO QUININE Tab-
lets to work off the Cold and te fortify
the sywtem amainst an attack of Grip
or Influenca, Ble—Adv |

Dangerous Incubator
mway wiih
Bays W
“we'll destroy the beesding place of
gnungsiers  and  gunmen' Nigito!
Lot's KNI the goose that lays (he bard
bolled epes —Farm and Flreslide
.
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Are You Really
Well?

To Be Fit There Must Be

Proper Kidney Action,

0 fi ing down
Dt
pr nyou L1 '« DU
ot s, becachn, oy
ney secretions scanty and buming in
passage? Too often this indicates
sluggish kidneys and shouldn't be

Slected.
“Door's Pl o stienient dasetic
increase the secretion of the kidneys
the elimination of
waste impurities, Doan’s are endorsed
everywhera.  Ask your nelghbor!

DOAN'S &
60¢

ASTIMULANT DIURETIC /& KIDNEYS

Fowter-Milburn Co. Mig Chm. Buflale, XY

'PASTOR KOENIGS
NERVINE

/m Epilepsy

Nervousness &
Sleeplessness
PRICE § / U9 JRUL ST0RL
KOENIG MEDICINE CO
J45 NOWELLS 57 « AGD. 1L

LS

T
W. N. U, PORTLAND, NO, 7-1824.

| “Pardon me—how

Rosy's esplonage, Meely was begin-
nlng to feel, In spite of the dangerons
proximity of Marvin Crelghton, more
at ber ense, less Insecure In her equlv-
ocal position, that, on that vory eve
| ning when she sat In the warm, bright
kitchen, peacefully writing lettors, she
wna to find the complexity and preea-
riousness of her situation greatly In-
ereased by the outcome of an eplsode
which was, at that same hour, In Its
Inciplency on a Sunbury street corner,
elght miles distant.
Mr. Bam Bchwenckton, having fin.
Ished the business which had taken
him to town, was about to enter hls
car parked on the edge of “Le town,
and start for home, when a man stand.
Ing on the corner, apparently walting
for a trolley car, approached him
often do these
cars run?™ the man Inqulred In a tone
of extrems Irritation, “Tve been wall-
Ing here twenty minutes!™
“It don't run no eare on this lne

after seven o'clock, Mlster, This here
trolley line aln't doln' much business
anyhow, 8o It stops till seven a'ready,
| You must he a stranger here—aln't'—
or you'd o knowed that®

“No—hut 1 seldomg uss the trolley.
Today, however, | had to leave my ag-
tomaoblle at the repalr shop, Are you,
by nny chance, drlving out thiy road ™

| “Vea, elghl mile out™

“WIN you, then, for a conslderation,
fet me go with yon?"

Now na the night was raw and wet,
it would, Mr. Schwenckton felt, be
only a Christlin act to offer this
stranger & sent In hls ear, Also, he
| liked company, some one to talk to
on an elght-mile deive. But the news
pupers were so full of holdup stories—
and he was earrying a good deal of
money — wouldn't be be taklng
chances?

The man looked so decent, however
fwhat could be seen of him in the dim-
news) and Mr. Schwenckton had, as
always when he traveled at night,
brought his revolver with him—

He felt In hls pocket and surrep
titiously moved Nis pistol from his
right-hand pocket to hils left,

“T wouldn't want no sleh 8 ‘connid:
eration,' Mister. Just wmo's you ain't
one of these here thogs you can read
about In the papers—"

The man lavghed, *“You're twice
my wize. If I can trust you not to hold
me up, 1 guess you're anfe ™

“Yes, 1 guess that's wo too, All
right. Come on, then”

Mr. Schwenckton felt rather cheat-
ed when be found that the stranger,
though soclable and agreeable enough,
wan not golng to repay his hoapltality
by satisfying his curlosity as to who
be was  All the leading questions
with which the farmer plied bim re
celved evasive answers. This seomed
to Mr, Schwenckton so susplclous that
he frequently feit in his left-hand
pocket to be ready in case of need,

However, he tried to put his appre
nensions aslde and to begulls the ride
with friendly talk.

“8o your eny had to go to the shop.
heh ™

“Yen, worse luck I*

“When | Rrst got my car [ drove
her and drove ker Il T got the eold

In my chest and It near give poew
monin yet! Yes, anylow t*

The stranger wade a sound expres
slve of his sympathy. For a while
they drove In slience,

"Funny thing happened In the bank
today,” Mr, Schwenckton resumed eon-
versatlonnlly,  “When 1 went In to
got a check eashed—" Ho stopped
short tn consternation—how tnctless
to mentlon having eaxhed a check !

“What was It7" asked his compan.
lon,

“Not much—a dollar or so. 1 spent
It sald Mr. Schwenckton pointedly,

*T mean what was the funuy thing
that happened ¥

“Oh, that! Well, a lidy standin'
alongside of me In the bank she hand-
od In & chock and the banker he sald
to her, *What denomination? and she
says sort of snappy, 'Well,!' she says.
Tm n Prosbyterlun, bot 1 don't see
what business It Is of yourn,' she
sayn" -~

The laugh In which they jolned over
this yarn seemed to establish between
them more confldence. Mr. Schwenck-
ton, always warm-hearted, was sorry
he had been foeling wo susplclous of a
fellow man and tried to atons by
being as friendly ns possible

“Was you ever to New York, Mis
ter?™

“Yoa®

“That's a place T never seen. But
my brother he was always set on
seeln’ this here New York oneet, that
You ean read so much about In the
papers. 8o at Inst his missus she says
to him, she says, ‘Top,’ she says, you're
gettin® on In life and If you don't
go soon to this bere New York, you'll
ba too old to go' 8o, then, he sald
he'd go oncet. £o she halped him got
ready and start off. ‘Now, mind you,
wrile,) she says to him, ‘and tell me
how you lke (' 8o after a couple
of days she got such a pltcher post
card from hlim and he'd wrote on It
"Mom, YL, L, 31, 31! Pop'™

Again thelr oing mnghter seemed
to bring them sympathotically close.

Since leaving the lighted town, the
road had been very dark, for the
night was cloady and starlesa,

“Where do you want out, stranger?”
Mr. Schwenckton presently Inquired,
As he spoke, he took his hand from
the steering wheel to have a glance
at his watch—and as he did so, the
man beside him gave an unoasy start,

With a shoek of some horror, Mr,
Schwenckton's fingers found an empty
pocket where his watch should have
besn! Instantly he stopped his ear
and Jerked out his revolver, *Now,
then, you hand out that thers wateh
and then you run for your life!* he
shouted

The man obeyed with alacrity,
thrusting the watch Into the farmer’s
ontstretched hand, leaping from the
car and disappearing In the blacknoss
of the road

Mr. Bchwenckton, greatly shaken
by so narrowly escaping belng man-
handied by a thug. his soul heavy with
sadnesa at ihe desperate wickedness
of man, went on his solltary way,
musing on his own folly In having let
his kindness of heart get the belter
of his pridence.

“It nin't safe to take np strapgers
these duys—that it aln't] And me, [
was nlways too trusting that way!
Well, this bere's certalnly a lesson (o
me! Be kind to your fellah-cremtiures,
yes—up to the danger polnt. That's
ull the further a follal durst be a
Chirlstlan theds dayy!™

Hia despalr over the perfidy of onr
human nature deepened as he reflect
ed upon the “gentiilty® of the thief:
his  *“nlee”™ wolce, his  “edocuted™
spoech, Lis “pollte mannery”—swhat
with his “Beg pardon,” “Thank you
vory much—"

“A slick one, he was! I ean't pever
trust no one's appesrances agaln !
thought Mr. Schwenckton with a sor
rowful shuke of his head. “That's the
worst harm a crook does—he spreads
abroand n mistrust of man made In the
Image of Gawd ™

Fifteen minutes later Mr. Schwenek-
ton, usually the most placld of men,
confronted his family In the kitchen,

looking so white and agitated that
Meooly and Nettle sprang up greatly
atartled, nnd oven Susie looked at hlm
Inquiringly,

“I wor held up and robbed 1* he
announesd.  “Not two mille up the
road yet "

“Ach! Was you hurt?™ ecrled Not-
te In a feight, ronning to him,

“Noy I oaln't huet, And T ain't lost
nothin® nelther! 1 hold the ervok up
and got back what was stole off of
me!l That's what 1 done

“Ach, Pop!* Nettle ganspod In min
gled terror and adwiration,

“Good thing 1 took my rewolwer
with! It ain't safe, these rough times,
to truvel at night without a gun
along "

Ite told them, then, as he removed
his hat, cont and gloves, Just what
happened—giving his story a dra
matle ¢llmax. *‘Now, then,' | says to
him, ‘you hand out that there watch
and then you run for your lifel' 1
says  And he 4l With that there
rewolwer of wine In his face, he done
what 1 tol' him and pretty qulek
about 1t too! Yes, and 1 goess he's
runnin’ yet {®

“Yes, well, but™ Buste stolldly
spoke to him cver her shoulder, “you
didn’t take your watch along, You
let It at home. You forgot It. There
It laye™ She thrust her thumb back-
ward toward a small shelf which held
A vonvenlent comb and brush for fam-
iy use.

Her husband stared at her Incredy-
lonsly as she enlmly rocked her sleep-
Ing Infant—then, desperately hoping
ta prove her words fulse, he fearfully
drew from his pocket the wateh he do-
munded from the stranger, and slowly,
relpctantly, he let his eyes fall upon It

It was not his!

Such a wateh It was ns he could
never hope, nor even wish, to own.
Gold, Jeweled, inftialed

In a stride he stood befors the shelf
and bebeld his own accusing wateh,

*“] was sayin® to Nettle™ sald Susle,
“that you'd he awful put out at goin'
without your watch nlong™

“And | never oncet missed IL!™ the
wretched man murmured

“But—why, my Iands!™ faltered
Nettle, “this here's got an awful look !
~1lke an If you'd held that thore man
up and stole hla wateh, Pop!®
*Aud 1 don't know who it Is to give
It back!™ Mr, Schwenckton's voles
was agonized. *If 1 never find him,
11l make me feel awful conaclentions
1o keep his watch! Y1 yi, y1!™ he
shook his hend and begun agitatedly
to pace the length of the kitchen.
“Oh, you'll have no trouble fAnding
him, Mr, Schwenckton,”™ sald Mesly
encouragingly, “He'll of course report
to the police and they'll easlly trace
you up.”

“Yen, and arrest ma for a thief
yet 1" excnimed Mr. Behwenckion,

“TN tell you!"™ eried Mealy, “You
report to the police, Mr, Schwenck-
ton, and tell them of your mistake—
and that you want them to find the
man, That will sass you.™

Mr, Schwenckton stopped In hin agl-
tated walking to and fro, and looked
nt Meely admiringly. “You're got
the head on you, Meely! 1 dldn"t
think that far myself Eduocation's a
a grand help to a body In this here
lite! That's what I'l do this wself
stime minute |

He went to the telephone, but found
the line “busy.”

“Delay may be fatal 1™ sald Moeley
anzlously. “Yon must report It hefore
he does, Mo has hod & good denl of
time nlready—all the time you've heen
home unloading your enr and putting
It In the ganrage—and the time you've
been In the house—"

“Yeu, wall, but 1 don’t think he'll
be reportin' It wery soon—I started
him on a good run and 1 goess he's
stil runnin’ ™

It was at this Instant that they ware
nll startied by a mp on the kitchen
door, and before anyone could answer
it, the door opened and a wet, be
droggled and very tired-looking young
man almost staggered into the room,
closing the door behind him and lean-

Ing ngalnst It heavily.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Rules That Govern

Kinship of Cousins

i answerlng & correspondent's
query, “What relatlon are the chll-
dren of first cousins to ench other?
What relation to me s my first con.
sin's child? the Pathfinder Magnzine
myn:

“Reckoning cousin relationsbips In
simple If you start out right. A cou-
gln In one collaternlly related by de
seent from a common nbeedtor, but not
n brother or slster, Chlldren of broth-
ers and sisters are first cousing to
one another: sometimes they are
cnlled conslns-german, own cousing, or
full couninn, The children of first cou-
sins mre ‘second cousing’ to one an
other; ehildren of second couslng ure
third cousing to ong nnother, and so
on. The child of ono’s first cousin Is
A first cousin once memoved; the
grandehild of one's fArst cousin s &
first cousln twice removed, sud go on,
Confuslon wometimes arises from the
custom of soma people who speak =

the children and grandchildren of
thelr first cousine ma second and third
cousine, respectively, but the practice
Is only local., The correct and almost
universal rule fok reckonlng cousine
In o we have given IL*

Taste and Invention

For generations past architesture
has been so overlnden with extrane
ous matter that many sothorities se
tunlly prench that In this branch of
art it In In bad taste to Invent, Cor
rect architecture, thoy say, consists
merely (n  reassembling borrowed
forms, All of which Is palpably ab
surd, If the Greeks had thought so
there never would have been any
Greek art. On the contrary, architee
ture, now A ever, consists In selving
problems of utlllty as economieally
and appropristely as may be.—New
York Sun,

genwine Bayer Aspirin,

with proven directions,

In Daze on Wedding Day
Throe days ufter his wedding day,
David J. Jumes, who disappeared on
| the eve of the event, arrived at the
bome of his parents in Bridgen, Ire
land, s clothes were wel, aod he
appeared dazed and was unable 1o
Elve an account of blmeell. He could
recull nothing about the arrungements
for the wedding, but remembersd be
Ing hit on the head while st work the
| day previous to his disappearnnce
| The bride-to-be, Mins Nte. Hicke, had
| returoed to her dutles a» nurse In the
| south of Eogland, and the wedding
| guests, who were from oul of town
bad gobe boack to thalr homen

When a Man Marries

*80 you wanl to marry my daugh
ter? Are you able to support & fum
iyt

“1 think so"

“New  think  again, young man
There are seven of us™—Plttsburgh
Bunday Telegraph,

The whole world knows Aspirin as an effective antidote for
pain, But i's just as m_For:auf fo know that there

i only ome

he name Bayer is on every tablet, and
on the box, If it says Bayer, it's genuine; and if it doesn't, it is
not! Headaches are dispelled by Bayer Aspirin, So are eolds,
and the pain that goes with them; even neuralgia, neuritis, and
rheumatism promptly relieved, Get Bayer—at any drugstore—

Physicians prescribe Bayer Aspirin;
it does NOT affect the heart

Ampirta 1o the trade mark of Paper Merufsciues of Mmosenilacidenior of Rallepheactd

HEALTH
HINTS

L]
Keep your vital organs active and
r.ﬁm about your health, Mnltm
und she will repay you with renewed Life,
Since 1606, the sturdy Hollanlers have
warded off kidney, liver, bladder, bowel
troubles with their National Household
Remedy—the original and genuine

e

Momry back Fur Bret ot tle 1f wot mniteed, Al Bembern.

Radius Defined
Ml="0n what grounds does your
futher objeet to mwe?" Jwony—"Or
the greands about (he hotme™
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The Cream

Werrenrath, Concert Star,
Finds Lucky Strikes Kindly
To His Precious Voice

“In my concert work, I must, of course, give
first consideration to my voice. Naturally, |
am very careful about my choice of cigarettes
as I must have the blend which is kindly to
my throat. I smoke Lucky Strikes, finding
that they meet my most
critical requirements.”

“It’s toasted”

w Throat lrﬂuﬂou‘& COM!.
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