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IN BAD HEALTH
FOR SIX YEARS

C’& ond & Gave Huv!lnnﬂll

Arapalios “Okla—"1 want to ol
you jult what Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetubla Com-
wund has dons
/ or me, 1 was in
# bud  health for
! nlmul six yonrs,
f nerves Wi"
to pleces, 1
muld not  wleep
and wien't. able
| to do my housés
work. Now [ feel
so much bolter!
1 wleep like n
buby, I ean do
all my howsework, washing and Iron.
ing and feol fine all tho time. 1 holp
my hushand some In the ﬂahl too, so
ot weo we have somethi ol
o Vogotable Componnd M. will
rludl answor all lotters asking about
adin E, Plukham's lmd clne”
6us,

=Mus, Lurnes His, Dox
Wlllwod C-lllurnlu.

lﬂ Very
“Wuter Is u splendid cleablng agent

i applled sparingly,” says the Wom
an's  Home Companion bopsebold
edltor, “Yea™ moplied tha eanstle ob
mrm-r “tramps discovered thls years

Qllckl Relieves
Ilolmtio Pains

12 Dlya Free Trial

To get relléf when paln tortored
Jolute and muscles keep you' In ‘con
stant misery rub ab Joint-Ease,

It quigkly sbsorbed and you ean
rub It In often nod expect.
mord dpdodily, CGet It at any
gt In, Amerien.

Use Jolut-Ense for welntien, lum
bago, sore; Tame muscles, lume back;
ehost colds, more nostrile angd  bum
Iug, nching fest. Only 00 -centa, It
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torien, Desk 2, Mallowell, Ma

F. oiqt-Eage

“All three doctors found somfething

AMMerent wrong wi 5
“Didn't they w on anything ™
"Yen oach churged me ES
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tire satisfaction as & blood enricher
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there
lﬂuﬂwaﬂ
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Obtaln tahlota
or lguid r dealor, or, send
100 for to Dr. ‘s Ine
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Ever tried Dr. Ploroe’s Plaassnt
Pallets to 40 Pel.
lots, 30 oonta,
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CHAPTER VIII—Continued
el o

“My cousln Is o buronet, Sir John
Bt. Crolx, nnd his son's death left uo
belr to Wix (itle; so that 1t would have
fled out with him, but that the king
conferred on Wia daughter, Sylvia, the
title of buroness and the elght of con-
Unuahca of the Htle In dlrect line, o
that her oldest mon will bear the title
of bnron,"

As Marvin stiated those focts, his ef-
forts to watch his ecompanion's fore
rondered bin driving rather sccentrie,

“Oh," phe exclalmed, “In thut the
Eoglish Utled lady they “say around
here you refuse to marry 1"

Nothlng ecould have been more im-
porsonal than her tons—though he
noted thot her chopks wero flualied,

“Han thint gossip renched you?”

“Couldn't have dodged It!" she
smiled,

"By the way, 1 belleve you told ma,
the first time T wet you, dida’t you,
that you'd been *Jilted

“Only onee,”

“What fory"

“Thnt's what I'd ke to know! Can
you understand & man's dellberately
and of his own free will und cholee
losing the chnnee to unnex mo for
Hte? Why," she ubruptly Inqaired, *did
you Jit your eousin, that bironessT”

T dlde't. § wan never really one
| goged Lo ber, Our pareats had a sort
of understunding-"

“INd the noble lady full tn with 1ty

*1 never heard that she objected.”

*Then don't you think you rather let
her downt"

"Not so mueh, In my oplnlon, as &
mariage de convenunce wonld let her
down! Anyway, my brother, whom
she'll probally find much more to her
taste, In golug to marry her”

“In he?

It she'll have him™

“And you think she will lke him
bettor thap yout"

“If you'd ever mot hilm you wouldn't
k™

*Oh, why?

"He's a lndle¥ man—hns prettier
manners then 1 have and  better
clothea™

“Some girls don't care for *a ladies’
“n.’u

“Weil, It sho turns him down 1 ml‘ht
begln to be futerested In her wysel ("
- “Whyt

"It she could hv w Aelnterestpd,
My brother has a big Income from my
father. I hinve ouly what | earn™

*Yon havep'tan very high r-mmmu
gicls, have you¥*

“What makes yon think |.:|T' |

*You seem to think they've no sense
—-gre!orrin[ mqmurrn nnd elothes to
= man I

Marvia felt » thgling sensation
Along Mis armc ot made 1t difcuit
for him to keep his hand on the wieel,
spch an wrgent pull wes on 1t to
snatch her to him and kiss the lps
that pald Wl wich o tribute ; ha was
not wsed to compliments from gleg—

| boecause he 'was not used (o girle #l
| il

But the necossdty, at this maoment, of
finding a parking spot (o front of Shn.
bury's best hotel  prevented - Im m-
plylog.

“I've bovn wondering.” Meely sald,
an thelr walter arrived with oysters,
“are you golng to muke this eduen-
tlonal Jobh your life work, Mr, Ceelgh:
ton? Or are you ‘uslog It ax o step-
ping-stene’ Lo other ambitlons ™ she
wickedly soggested,

"Hoave you nny ldew”™ he serlopsly
replied, “how hard 1t Is to find a Job
an hovest wan cun do? Pledge your
self to absolute honesty o this world
aod you'll starve to deanth or rot In
Jallt  Pablle  school  positions  are
politieal jobs controlled by a bunch of
explolters, Bhow me one profession or
business fn which a man ean be entire-
Iy honest, The choreh? It I8 te smile!
—usk nuy pastor! Journallein? Ask
John Swinton, one of Amerlca's most
beloved Journallste, MedielneY llead
‘Arrowsmith ' The lawl Ask Jodge
Lindsey ! Tenching? Ask Scolt Newr-
g™

“Well, what Is one to do about 1ty

“Durned If ¥ sev ooy solution for o
follow that was born with n'twist lke
mine !

“Most people born to greal rlohes
ax  yow've been, certulnly wre not
troubled with your difficulties, Mr.
Crelghton ! I've alwiys been poor, so
1 enn't quite feel your plight*

“All my life I've felt bitterly the
hoggishuess of our fumily's Uving In
Inxury on the lubor of others who llve
on the ragged edge of poverty,”

“You take e oo serlously an | 4id
ot slxteen! Grow up and be a cynle
Hike me, then you'll be happy, though
rich, Can 1t matter to the vast unl.
verse how we worma on this tiny earth
belinve 1)

“Not to the vast universe—but to
ua while we're here. Qot to hgve teaf-
fic Inwa, you know, unless you cnn get
off the high road to a road bo one
else usew ; where, of conrse, you'd hnve
a right to drive yoursell to death If

oy

538y Helen R Martin®

you worted to. But cun you find such
a rond? Can you—"

Hin volee tralled off Into allence ns
ho wat staring at her absently; for
while bo had been talking he had be
come consclous, ns he looked at her, of
mecing o foee within a face—the child-
Inh fuce of that photograph of his Eug-
Hsh cousln looking out at him from the
mnture, Intelligent eountennnce of this
FOung womun,

Thnt photograph was nt thin moment
in hin inslde breast pocket, An nlmost
Irrenistible temptation selzed bim to
take it out nnd compare it with the
living face bafore his eyes, Or to sud
denly confront ber with it and note
the effect

“Why on earth do you keep staring
at me ke that T she Inguired In uston.
Ishiment,

He enme to hWimselt with a short
Inugh, “Well, I've seen worse chromos
Lian your fuce!™

“Oh, don't be so Impersonal 1*

They lnoghed gogly as, having An.
Ishied thelr luncheon, they rose Lo go
out 1o thelr walling ear,

CHAPTER IX

Four o'clock on Monday afternoon,
nt which hour Meely, though not sware
of the fact, wan booked for something
of a reception at her schoolhonwe,
found her diamissing her pupils with
almost frantle expediilon, that she
might be nlone to answer a letter she
had recelved that morning, which

Marvin Felt a Trngllng Sensation
Aleng His Arm THat Made 1t Dt
eult for Him to Keap Mis Hand on
the Whael,

eried, or mthied shricked, for Ay an
gwor; and not # momedt had she bl
o1l diy to writh It Hér mother was
In need-—distrossing necd—ber onn
denr ‘mother! 8o, the Iittle wum
which, In the few months of teaching,
she hnd amassed toward her trip to
Hollywomd, must be sacrificed and the
trip Indefinltely postponed,

She hnd been writing rapldly for
only n few minutes, however, when
her ear was catight by the sound of »
enr stopping outside the schoolbiouse,

Muarvin Crelghton? Even he was un-
weleame while ber letter 1enmined un.
written—nnd she womld have to tell
him »o,

A knock on the door which one
could not have enlled hesltating. It
was, on the contrary, peremptory, Fol.
lowed Immediately by the entrance of
an elderly, ruddy-foced, white-halred
man wha seomed, on sight, ab an.
selironism  In this  sehoolroom, for
Meely saw ot once that be wis n pros-
perousdooking gontieman of a rather

eotirlly bearing. Not one of the school
truglees—<ahe had met them all, Not
the father of one of her Pennsylvania
Duteh puplls—this was a man of the
town, Buddenly her heart bBegun 1o
beat fuster, No one elve phout here
eold powsitly look Hke this except-
yem, It must bee=the gldor Mr, Crelgb.
tom | s

What on eneth did he wont?

He cume to the plutform und, as she
roke, lie held out his hand, His man-
ner, though courteaus, wos  distant,
fnd his counteninon grave and rather
forbldding.

“Thin 1s Mins Behwonekion?

“Yen?" whie mald Interrogatively,

“Mr. Crelghton” he lntroduced Bm-
sl “I'm glad 1 find you still Lere;
I wan afrald you would have gone*

“You wanted to see me?’ wos her
rather superfluons guestion, fler hourt
win guaking sud she mnde s desper-
nte efort to get hersell in hand, The
min looked formidabile!

Divawlng a chalr to the dosk, he mo-
tloned her to be seated and pat down
healde her,

“1 am planniog & Hitle gift to this
school, Miss Sehwenckton, A Christ-
man gift. Electrie lights. 1 wanted
to mek you when the men ean work in
here without Interfering with you?

Hhe pinced a blotter over her letter,
which Iny under his very eyew Bhe
did not belleve this electrie light stuff;
he needed an excuse to come here to
sen her, What for?

*The schoolhiouse s empty every day
nfter four” she replied, “and all day
Saturday.”

“Any dey after four? he reflected.
“The sehoolhouse s always empty
nfter four?” g

"Today Is an exception, ¥ stopped to
write n letter™

“Ah, to write a letter?™ he repeated,
nnd she heard the skepticlam o his
tone. “Then you're not in the habit of
roceiving visltors after school hours

“You're my first.”

“Now you surprise me! [ was up-
der the Impression that-—er—my son
sometimens  vislted you here after
schiot) hours "

He looked so coldly disapproving as
he spoke that Meely never for an.ln-
stant supposed he referred to his
elder san, whose viails, belng wtrictly
professional, would, of course, be be
yond eriticlam, Tt must be that some
garbled rumor of ber Intimacy with
Se, Crolx had reached the man and he
witk here toduy to put s stop to It!
But how exciting! What would be do
about 1t? Try to bribe ber, buy her
off? Oh, surely that sort of thing was
only & “movie” device, It dida't really
happen; she had never In the whole
course of her life met any one who
had *bought off™ any one or who had
beenn “bought off.,™ JIf only she could
have known he was coming, she would
hve made up for the purt: rouged
and powdered like a real “tough”; en.
hanesd her price as & mennce to St
Crolx, Why, she tould have made her
self look so dungerous Mr, Crelghton
wonld have pald anything to be rid of
her—enough to finance her needy fam-
lly for m year perhaps, while ‘she
worked herself in at Hollywood. But

the wey she was jooking just now, he |

must he fnding her perplexing That
was why, probably, he seemed so
duzed; e hud kEeurd she was a com
mon lttle bussy and he found her
looking respectable; ay respectable as
his own wife!

Mr, Crelghton was Indeed feeling an
duxed ns he looked—for hadn't St
Crolx told him that the girl was Miter
ste, volgar, talked the dinlect of the
eounty M~und here wns a ginl whe
looked not only ke a lady, bot whose
sophisticated bearing and perfectly
goon] English so nstonlshed him that
for the moment he was disconcerted;
a setsntlon to which be was, for the
most part, a strunger. The bare ldea
of suggesting fo her that e would buy
bher off, pay her to go awany, turned
him cold, He had no least difficvity In
understanding Muarvin's “falling for®
her,

“'m not mistaken, am I, In taking
sou for the temeher?” he asked

“'m the noble martyr,” she ad-
mitted. “Dom't 1 look it

He checked the gallant retort which
ro#é Involuntarily to his lps; be'd
spoll everytling If be dido't watsh
himself—the girl was fotching.

Thelr nttentiéon was cuught at this
Instant by the nolse of another motor
stopping before the sehoolhinase,

Mecly thought with a theill, *What
gliuntion If Marvin walks In here and
fnds bis father worning me off St
Crofx! O, erlcky 1"

She was purzied by the sccusing
look with which Mr. Crelghton was re
gording her—dld he think It was St
Crolg' car out there?—and she hnd
fust denled that she ever hnd visitors
here #t her school! Ne wonder he
looked at her nccusingly !

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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Made Arrow Complete Its Destined Course

in the mountaln provinee of Luzon.
Phillippine Tslunds, where the Igorots
and IHugnon and Kallnges live by
primal laws dupllcated In the O

| Testament of the Bible. but modifled

by Christ's philosophy in the New, »
Journeylng misslonary priest recently
wis ghot (v the back with an arrow,
He turned buck trylng to discover his
hidden nesnllunt, aod when the young
man In the bushes found out that he
wis o priest, he came aud knell before
him and begged heavenly  purdon
There was a feud on, he explained
und be  bhad thought the priest an
ety 3 In the dusk of fnte twilight he
bnd ool recognized the priest's gurb.
All righy, but bow eould they get the
arrow out of the priest’s bmek? O

that whlild be very ensy sud would net

-

hurt much; so the young mountalpecr
stepped behind the priest, cut the
fenther-end off the arrow and Jammed
the polnt on through the priest’s body ;
and then he stepped around In fromt

dlat is why I smoke only
Luckies—they are mild and
mellow, and cannot possibly
irvitate your throat, and my
wind 15 always in splendid

shape.”

Unant Rodnass

“It's toasted

No Throat Irritation-No Cough.

©1928, The American Tobaceo Co,, Ine,

Woman in New Field
Although oot yet old encugh (o
vote, Miss Mubel Weller, twenty
three, has passed examinations In
London which make hLer the frs
womsin qualifed a8 u ship-broker lo
England.

A ship broker’s duties require the
negotlating of enrgoes for steamers
throughout the world, the bearing of
responelbllity for dischurging of cor
goes, the entering into arrangements
with captains and crews of nil oa
tlonalities and the employment of
tochnlenl knowledgo of nll clusses of
ships aod markets ip the world

Miss Weller began her career In
this man-directed fNeld ns n clerk in
n London shiphroker's Arm.

No Such Luck
Jones—Don"t you hate to pluy with
i poor loser?

Smith—1 never do

Belng busy s often synonymous
with belng happy,

Starting Right

The same (endency In life that
keeps ua golng wrong, once we bave
started In the wrong direction, works
both ways Start defloitely in the
right direction snd It Is Incressingly
easler to keep golng In that direction,
Save s Hitle money and it s increas-
ingly easler to save more Mmoney.
Habii ts wore than a bud master. I
can be made Into a powerful servant,
—Grove Putterson, lo the Mollve Reg-
Ister.

Styles in Handwriting

A stody by leonard P. Ayres
showed thut from a point of view of
legiblllty handwriting styles may be
classified as follows: Vertical—that
o slanting—Irmom W te M) degrees;
medinm siant. from 80 ro 60 degrees,
and extreme siant, from 56 to B0 de-
Ereea.

Some fools put on more alrs than
o wise man could grind out on a
hand orgun,
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GOOD SHOES...

:.md- ance counts for so much

T"mm W. L. Douglas
lhon,nulfnr |r.lnprt&temwnllu¢humnkuh.um
styled right and priced

In
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o' Mean,

Women
k

below most

on tegues.
W. L. DOUGMB SHOR CO.
Brichion, Mo,

17) Spark Servet,

LR

TOMERCHANTS! 11 Douglas shoes ase not sold
I your town, wriie todey for canlog and ageney,

An English Inventor's mutomoblle
for children ls driven by compressed
dr, baving tanks that are fOlled with
1 tre pump,

It Is as diMeult to keep out of love
« It 1s to understand 1t

Bome Iht-n oan hewr the ring of &
sliver dolinr farther thuo that of &
chureh bell.

When love sets the tasks the laborer
ngver thinks of demonding shorter
hiira

nod pulled the arrow out.  The wound
heuled soon enough, oo vital organe
having been scotched.—Exchmge,

Not Altogether Aged

There |1s n woinan In our nelghbor
hood who Is elghty years of uge, Lot
who walks with an erectness and
springlness that s the envy of women
nny years younger than she. The
other day my young duughter saw hor
puss, and, torning te me she sald:
“Mother, her face In wach older thas
her legs, don't you think ¥"—Bxchangs

And Have a Clear Skin

with Cuticura Ointment, 'W
in five minutes with Cuticura Soap
and hot water and continue bathing
for some minutes. Pimples, eczo-
mas, rashes, and irritations are
quickly relieved and healed by this
treatment.

grant and refreshing, an ideal tollet
powder.

e b

Gently ancint the affected -

Cutioura Taleum is fra-

i



