No mother In this enlightensd age
would give her baby something she
did not know was perfectly harmless,
especially when a few drops of plain
Castorln will right a baby's stomach
end end almost any litle UL Fretful-
bess and fever, too; It seems no time
pntll everything Is serene.

That's the beauty of Castorin; Its

gentle Influence seems Just what 1s |

needed. It does all that castor ofl
might accomplish, without shock to
the system. Without the evil taste
It's deliclons! Being purely vegets-
nble, you can give it as often as
there's a slgn of colle; conStipation;
diarrhen: or peed to ald sound, nat
ural sleep,

Just one warning: it Is genulne
Fletcher's Custoria that physiclans
recommend. Other preparations may
be just us free from all doubtful drogs,
but no child of this writer's Is golng
to test them! Besides, the book op
care and feeding of bables that comes
with Fletcher's Castorla 1s worth its
welght In gold.

CASTORIA
For Galled Horses

Hanford's Balsam of Myrrh

Mosry back for Erat bottle 1f st scitad. Al dewlers,

——

At Least, Minds Were
on the Right Track

When men Invade the realm of
women Io ladles® apparel shops often
the scene resembles thut created by
the proverblal bull In the china shop
The clerks of one downtown store tell
about two young men who desired to
buy hoslery.

“What color? asked ope of the

|
other In reply to the clerk's question,

“Now, what color dld she ask that we

getY'  And the palr grew quite per-
plexed.
“Ol, yes, 1 remember, We want

that shade called buckshor™

“No. no, not buckshot was It ques |

tioted the other, “Wasn't It shot
gun?

*Now," querled the clerk helpfully,
*do you mean you want guametsl?”

“Yel, that's it, Gunmetal. Gosh,
we missed It a mile. but we were on
the right track anyhow.” the two re-
plied In chorns, laughing at thelr own
mistake.—~Indlanapolis News,

Not Neglected
“Dines Opportunily ever call on
pou?' *“No, but he hns me on his
malling Mist.™

Great Inequality of the Income tax

*an the amall sehedules™ s that so
muny elude It
| ———

Is It Your Nerves?
Bakersfield, Callf,—"1 had & nere
pus breakdown, unable to leave my
bed. I was under the care of a doo
e OB tor, but was ho!
getting nlong ™
well as I thought
1 should, wo 1 start-
ed taking Dr
Plerca’'s  Favorita
Preseription and it
is the tonis and
nervine that re
ptoréd mo to health,
“\Jts soothing effect
upon my nerves

L, was wonderfu
whilo taking the first bottle, but
eontinuad its use until I had taken
five bottles and was then completely
restored to health. I have never had
& physical or & nervous breakdown
since, which proves the thoroughness
of the ‘Prescription’ In resching the
pource of the trouble and then over
coming IL"—Mrs, Gertrude Higley.
1284 Truxton Ave. All dealers.

TODAY'S
WINNERS

Are you getting “yours,” or are bodily
fnfirmities holding you back? The
sprightliness ofywlg. health, strength,
success may be yours if you keep your
system in order,

plenty of fresh water will work won-
far you. All druggists; thres sises.
Acuept no tutes,

I
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via of the Minute

By
HELEN R. MARTIN

“I—lingered on—"

A briet sllence.

“I must warn you, Mlss Schwenck-
ton, it's not really safe for you to be
nlone after dark elther In your school
room or on this lonely road™

“Then I'h thankful you're with me”

"Hut what detained you so lnte™

*Oh—this and that—a bit of
work—"

“Correcting spelllng-papers, T pre-
sume?™

“Really, Mr, Crelghton, your Interest
In perfectly unilmportant, trivial things
Itke spelling-papers! My—goodness ™

“I'll bet you mever bore yoursolf
with correcting spelllng-papers! Not
yon!"

“How you came hy the Impression
that I'm &0 light-minded as never to
correct spelling-papers! Waell, to be
sure, It lsn't my favorite pastime, 1
do sometimes Indulge In other diver-
sons”

No use—he could not trap her tnto
admitting that she had been work-
Ing In her schoolroom, hut walking on
the highway, Why dldn't she want
to admit 1t?

“0Oh!" he excinimed as at this In-
stant she tripped over a rough place
tn the dark road and, to his conster-
pation, fell headlong. “Are you hurt™
he sollcltonsly Inquired In alarm as
he lifted her and she leaned against
him panting.

“No, no, Don't you knpw, Mr
Crelghton,” she asked, a8 she moved
out from the elrcie of his arm, “how
| dangerous it 1s to lift a fallen woman?
| “What & h—I of & road!" she remarked

as they resumed thelr walk eautfounsly,
| s hand under her arm to guide her.
I “There are just two kinds of girla”
| sald Marvin, “that would talk nbout
| h—1 of a rosd’—highborn ladies
and wughs! As a country teacher
and plons Sam Schwenckton's relative,
von don't come under elther of these
| heads. What must I conclude?

“That I adapt my speech to my com-
pany, When I'm with—Cousin Sam—
my speech s Yea and Nay"

“1f It were more than that I'm sure
he would not harbor you—If for no
| other reason than for your corrupting
influence on his chlldren. You're not
afrald he might have your school
taken from youl"

“He would If he thought It was his
| duty to,” she nodded, her tone expross-

Ing supreme Indifference to this fate
| so dreaded of the county teachers.

“Yon wouldn't mind that—losing
your school™ he asked curiousiy.

*It would be hard on the school
They'd not get snother teacher like
me In a hurry !™ sbe amiled

* can well belleve you!™

“'ve always thought people
don't know me miss a lot!™

“I'm sure I'vé gnloed a lot In know-
Ing youl™

“Thanks. Same fo you. And If I
wore dismissed,” she added with a
sigh, “all the elegant eduecation I'm
petting In  texthook lore would he
brought to an untimely end! I'm
learning & lot through tenching—~from
geography up”

“Up? Up.to what?

“Oh, the multiplieation tables up to
twelve, 1 never knew them so well
heyond seven”™

“Then for the sake of your sducn-
tion, 1 '!ll[l!\ Ram Sehwenckton doesn’t

| ind out what he's harboring In his
family! Buot really, AMiss Sehwenck-
ton,” mdded Marvin earnestly, a mo-
Nleltous pote in his wolee, *I'm nfraid
that with the sort of trustees we have
in thin distriet a teacher ke you can't
hold down this job long! T4 hate like
| the Mickens to have your bigoted old
trustoes fire you, #o let ma warn yot)-—
do be a bit prodent—If It's In you to
be! I've beon hearlog complulnis—"
| “0f me?™
| %—from the porents, A small boy
n your sehool, Jakey RafMensburger,
roused lis parents’ susplclons by b
Ing so enamared af school alnee you've
I1'||||;.:I|l it, when herstofore ha had to
be flogged to make him go, that they
wore moved to Investigate the renson
and he admitted, after much probing,
that he'd rather g to school te you
| than see m movle, Lecause you told
them about “devils” showed them pic-
turos of devils and ncted the devil
for them! Satan, It seems, han be-
come to Jakey a hero, to the unspenlk.
alils borror of his devout parents, who,
| belleve me, tuke the devil serlously !
They eamplalned to e that they didn't
send thelr child to schoal to learn to
love and admire the devill Bo 1 inter
viewed Jake and found you'd heen
telling these children of scenss from
‘Parndise Lost' 1™

“A Uttle Baglish pootry surely can't
be objectod to, Mr. Crelghton ™

“I's not In the cwrrloglum, Miss
Schwenckion! Btick to the currlenlum
ust enough te hold your job, can't

that

Wit ¥

“Iigt do you konow § cealda’t sudure

“What are you golng to give them?
How to teach geography, 1 suppose?™

*1 could even get away with that
n the frock I'm golng to woar! The
softest, most alluring French bloe
goorgette I she sald enthostastically,
“Anything T say will be well recelved
In that garb! I'm trying to collpct
sultable shoes and hat to go with the
frock, secing the hord-bolled shoes
and hat I'd Just Invested In, before I'd
dreamed of buylng this dalnty frock,
would be n thought too harsh. It I'd
only known,” she lamented, “that 1
was golng to buy that luscious geor.
gette, 1'd have bought entirely dif-
ferent shoes and hat! Ian't It teagle
they don't match? she walled,

“Good Lord, are you copfusing a
teachers' Institute with a fashlon
show? I asked you what you're going
to talk about to those tenchors?”

*What would you adviseT she
asked confidingly.

“Do yon mean to say yon haven't
anything ready and the meeting
booked for day after tomorrow?

“I don't know any of the teachers,
8o I don't know thelr tastes™

"*Tastea’'! Do you think you're ex-
pected to treat them to a vaudeville
stunt? You're supposed, child, to die

“The Danger ls, You Know, Father, |

That Marvin Might Take It Inte
His Cracked Head to Marry One of
These Common Country Teachers!™

rnss some pedagogion! problem or the.
ory for thelr edifying! Now I'll admit
you've some rather good ldeas, if you
conld put them over—"

*It won't matter what T say-—they'l
ba too taken up with looking at my
blaoe French georgette—" Hhe was
off on the frock ngaln and she sang
Its pralses for the next two minutes
without Intermisston, until they had
renched the Schwencktons' gate.

A8 they mtopped, Meely suddenly
renlized, with a passing anxiety, that
she had been entirely neglecting to nt-
tend to her necent—she had boen say-
ing *Jawgette” and “Mattah®™ and
“tench-ah."

“Oh, come In and see Aunt Hosy,
will yout™

“Sounds tempting—but T hardly
have time; 1 nlways spend Thursdny
evening with my mother, as my father
is never homa then; he attonds & al-
rectors’ meeting in Phlladelphin evory
Thursdas.” He pavsed; then added
glowly, deliberately, “Mother phoued
me sha particularly wanted to see me
this evenlng, as she'd found an old
photograph 1I'0 asked bLer to look for—

Copyright by Dodd, Mead & O WNU fervies
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CHAPTER VI—Continued my job a week If T didn't liven It Bp | also, that she'd got sowe Intervating
e with a litle of the Joy of life!™ mall from England-—*
s - “Joy of llfe—"Paradise Lost'? Yon'll He paused ngaln tentatively, Moaly
sy y h .
lﬂ‘rr::I :L::z:‘u,&lmtlmm. e be brightening thelr lives with Dante's | held berself rigld that he might not
“I should think the schoolroom | ‘Inforno’ next! My the way," he sud: [ detect the tremor that weut over her
would be too dark for you to work denly remembered, “you're booked for | at his words,
hire 80 late.® n talk to the distrlet teachors at thelr | “Good night.,* ho sald abroptiy—and
“  usuall ’ stop working before monthly meeting next Saturdny, aren't | bofore she quite realized he was going,
dark.” youy" he had disappeared In the dimness of
*Rut this evenlng? ml'::‘awd help me, yea! Alnt It aw: | the .ruml.. L $ \ . A

8t. Crolx Crelghton and his father,
dining at the Ritz-Carlton in Philadel-
phin, were discusaing a certain matter
not at all connected with the huslness
of the directors’ mieeling which they
lind come to the eity to attend,

It the Infatunted eyes of Nettle
Schwonckton could have beheld Kt
Crolx  Just now-—his evening clothes
making him look taller, more slender,
more than ever like the young god
of her romantic alr castles, she would
Indesd have thought her “honor" »
small price to pay for any least no.
tleo such a divine creature might be.
stow upon her, Little Q1A that enaime
ored malden dream that at that very
moment hor name was on the sacred
Hpa of hee deml-god, her tonge In his
thonght.

St Croix, In his desperation that
afternoon, after Meoly's amazing re-
buff, determined, on his way to his
car, thut be would plque her into a
regard for him by exclting her Jenl-
ooy : she herself hadl given him the
hint when she had explained her al-
letice about the teacher's boarding
with them, He would make love to
that school teacher undesr her very
eyea! Meoly should be made to see
how other giris In bhar station, or In
any station, for that matter, Jumped
at his nod!

And then he had seen, na ha sup
posed, the school teacher In his broth-
er's company; coming out of her
schoolbouse hours after the closing
time, apparently In a reintion with
him of the utmost friendliness. This
was the third time In ten days that
he had seen Marvin come out of that
schovlhouse !  His ofticial duties cer
talnly did not take him there so often
an that. 8t Crolx was genuinety wor-
ried over the elrcumstance, as wall as
leritated at being folled In his plan to
make Meely Sealous of the teacher,
which of course he could not do If
Marvin ware Intrigued with her,

Over thelr clgarettes and coffes St
Crolx was shifting his own apprehen-
slons about his brother on to his fa
ther's broad shoulders,

“The danger is, you know, Father,
that Marvin might take It luto his
ceacked head te marry one of these
common country teachera! If he hap-
pened to fall In love with one of thewm,
her statlon or breeding wouldn't stop
him !*

“Hor statlon wouldn't. Her breed
Ing would. Marvin's fastidlogn”

“Within lmiis" St Crolx doubtfully
ndmitted.

“Bad breeding would be a Hinit for
him."

“I wouldn't trust him! He'd be Just
fool enough to think he could ralse
her to his level. You know what bhe
ls—all for levellng nnd equuileing ™

*T ought to know what he la! I've
muffered enough from what he 1s!™ Mr,
Creighton sald bitterly, “Takes after
his mother. Never got his crazy radi-
cul slant from me™

“Mother's not radieal”

“She's tolerant Toleramt of any-
thing ™

“Much too tolerant of Marvin's
fronkishness [* §L Crolx grombled,

“Yen, If shin'd only stand squarely
with me about the boy—" Mr, Crelgh-
ton paused and shook hls gray bead
“No—no use. What good has It dous,
my taking the extreme siand I have?
—even ordering my own son oyt of
my house!” he exclaimed, a pained
look In his eyes that made Bt, Uroix,
who was fond of his father, curse his
brother In his heart, *T thomght hae'd
come back cured ln a motith at most |
But what does he 467 Gets himnelf
a good jJob and goes te work! Maore
confirmed than ever In his wropng
headedness ! I'm  seflously thinking
of auking him to come home sgaln,
Might an woell,  He'll nover change.
And It makes your mother so unhappy
=hls belng away 1™

“And the d—d gossip It makes ™ 8¢,
Crolx frowned,

(T NS CONTINUED.)
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Scarlet Uniform Not Conspicuous in Field

The writers of Ameriean school his
tories have frequently taken ocension
to remark scorufully upon the scarlet
unlform worn by the British regulars
In the eanmpalgns against the Indinns
during Coloninl days, but, a8 a matier
af fact, the searlet eont of the Briton
wag n less consplenous uonlform than
the blue subsequently adopted for the
army of the United Stutes,

Careful exporiments have brought
out (he fact that light gray, such an
that worn by the West Polnt eadets,
In the color first lost to sight In the

fleld. Bearlet comes next, with dark
gray, Dlue and green In the order
pamed, In target practice It has been

found that of all eolors scarlet s most
diMenlt to hit. Light green la slmost
invisibile under the violet Unge of elec

trie lights, and would, therefors, be
an excellent color for the uniforms
of naval seouts whe would be exposed
to the rays of an enemy's searchlights

Universal Passport
“Do not go West without money"
In a Californian‘s advice to easterners,
Good advice, nnd It may also be men-
tioped that It I8 equally good for those
golng East, North avd South.—Doston
Transeript.

Study Seldom Waisted
A man to whom throe yeurs of study
liuve borne no frolt would be hard to
And—Confuclus,

Idle talk cam be very busy,

RESIDENTIAL YEAR! Politics
| L popping all over the lot!

Remember “Twenty-four votes
for Underwood™ four years ago?
Remember how you said the thrill
of that one convention repaid
| many times the price of your radio
sot? Remember what you missed

|if you had no radio—or a poor one?

| This year radio ia playing a much
| bigger part. Both partics are pre-
paring for a eampaign inside
American homes—by radio,

Tunney is sigoed 1o fight twice,
[ Man! What a year—by radio,

‘ And the programs NOW, To.
[ night! Tomorrow night! The head.
| liners of lnunic-oi politics—aof
| everything—are on the air—NOW,
Don't put off buying your new
Atwater Kent A.C. st until the
last moment before the convens
tions. Enjoy the wonderful things
radio brings now. When summer
comes—you're ready.

Get the set that's always ready—
for a convention, a convert, a i‘ll::
| or & froliec—the modern set—1

sct that has changed everybody’s
mncrrliun of radio—that is going
to

|into far more homes than any

Model 37

Bix-tabe, Furs-vison Dial,
soll-comtained A. C, set, For
wae with 110-115 voly, 60-
eyele, Alternating Curvent,
Usenaix A. C. amplifying
tubes, and one routifying

“92

What a year for listening!
Don’t be left out

other—the new, self-contained
A. C, set—tho Atwater Kent 37,

Batteries can’t tun down—for
there are no batteries, The house
current costs only a fraction of a
cent an hour, And the Furr-vision
Dial, which you read at a glance!
How swiftly and sutely and clearly
it brings in your station!

The modern, satin-finished cab-
inet is mo larger than a ¢hild’s suit
case. The price is compact, too—
because public demand has per-
mitted us to effeet amazing econ-
omios of manufacture. The pro.

ram you ean't afford to miw is
SVERY NIGHT, Listen with the
Atwater Kent 37, You'll sec!

Model E Radio Speaker $36
Radio's truest volce. All p protetied

against moisture, Comesin & var
beautiful color contrnations, k..

| Atwater Kent Radio Hour every Sunday night on 23 associated statiops
I O Dial Boweiones lhstad mader U1, 8. Prtssst 1,014,581 '

ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY

4700 Wissahickon Avenue A Atwaler Kent, President  Philadelphis, Py

Paul Waner,

Voted Most Valuable
Player in 1927
National League,

Affect His Wind

Says Luckies Do Not

“When I first started to smoke I
was anxious to find a cigarette
that would give me pleasure
without taxing my wind or ir-
ritating my throat. I soon dis-
coveredLuckyStrikes. I am very
fond of the excellent flavor of
these cigarettes and they keep
my throat clear and do not
affect my wind in the least,”

‘It’s toasted’

No Throat Irritation-No Cough.

£1028, The American Tobacco Co. Ine,




