FAMILY DOCTOR
LEARNED THIS ABOUT
CONSTIPATION

Dr Caldwell loved people. His
years of practice convinced him
many were ruining their health by
ess selection of laxatives, He
determined to write a harmless pre-
scription which would get at the
eause of constipation, and correct it.
Today, the prescription he wrote
in 1885 is the world's most popular
laxative! He prescribed a mixture
of herbs and other pure ingredients
now known as Dr. Caldwell's Syrup
Pepsin, in thousands of cases where
breath, coated tongue, gas,
headaches. biliousness and lack of
appetite or energy showed the
bowels of men, women and children
were sluggish. Tt proved successiul
in even the most obstinate cases;
old folks liked it for it never gripes;
children liked its pleasant taste,
All drugstores today have Dr,
Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin in bottles,
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Chances never come by mere chance
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Weak After
Operation

"About five months ago,
following an tion
appendicitis 1 did not gain
strength enough to be up and
about. My mother and sister
advised me to take Lydia E
Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

I have taken five

and it has helped me to
monukm 1 cml-\ };d: my own
Eum now. | have recom-
mended it to several friends
who have been weak and run-
down."=Mn. Oscar Ottum,
Bozx 474, Thief River Falls, Minn,

Lydia - E.* Pinkham's
Yeoetable Gonmpound

A

Ginger Ella

CHAPTER I
—_

“There are two wnole columns on
the disarmament conference—all fg
ures, and quotations, and slmply tre
mendons big words," sald Ginger Ella
In & discouraged tone. “Ob. here's
little bit of n column about the Elks’
May day fete and bemuty pagennt”
8Bhe settled harselt to read with o
smug little founce of eagerness.
| *“You may skip that” sald her fa.

ther. “We know all sbom the benuty

pageant.”

His daughter sighea resignediy. *1
suppose you want Lioyd George and
the Communista, although It does oot
look wery churchy to me*

She read patlently, In & low cleat
woloce, paragraph after paragraph, sit.
ting on the conch bheside the reading
lamp, 1itle, eager and slim—with
eyes that Just would wander, desplite
her best and most danghterly Inten.
tions, from the stupld newsprint to
the slmply fascinating golngson In
the opposite ecorner of the wide room,
where Marjory, the pretty twin, love
Her than any pleture, stood on a low
stool, ke a goddess Wfted ap, with
her hevy of worshipers at her feet,
while down on thelr knees before her,
were Miriam, the bhralny twin, and
Helen, who was quite old and engaged
to be marrled, and Miss Jenking—
clipping stray threads here and there,
tocking, patting and pulling, In a valn
endeavor to add greater charm to her
girllal beauty.

But aithongh Ginger's eyes would

' wander, the memory of her father.
sitting still and lUmp, so patlent, In
the big chalr mt her slde. his kind
eyes closely bandaged. quickly brought
ber ewn straying orhs hack to the
onerons news By rights. It was
Mirfam's job to read the papers to
her father. But Mirlum, belog a
twin to Marjory, would naturaily wish
to assist In preparing her o win the
Elks’ club beauty prize

“'And thls In spite of the frank
warning of President Coolldge that
the United Stotes will regard any
such move with extreme dlsfavor,™
finished Ginger, with a flourish,
“Here's a paragrapb on Mussollnl and
God In my oplnlon it would ek A
lot smarter if you twok that lave off
the shoulders entlrely. Oh, excuse
me, father. I'm %o sorry. Here's s parn
graph on Mellon cutting the tax
melon—three hundred bllllons, on mi)
Hons—Well, It doesnt Interest os
elther way. Oh here's & lovely write
op of the bhufMet supper that is 1o be
served ot the E'ks’ clob fete at ten
o'clock—noulllon, chicken sandwiches.
tomato asple="

Reverend Mr. Tolllver smiled tndul
gently, He might ne see, but what
mMmther but conid feel the wandering
eyes and the truant thoaghts of & slx.
teen-year-old dnughter on the eve of
a beauty pageant

*“Put the puper op now, Ellen. I'm
full of news. Suppose you play Hittle
bright-eyes for me, instend, and tell
me what Is golng on over there, with
all thet snipping of sclssors, and ob
Ing and ab-ing.*

“Oh, father!™ Ginger doubled her
selt up rapturously, eafolding both
her dlim knees 1o her arms  “Oh
father, It Is glorlous! Marjory—hon
estly, father, Marfory s so pretty It
Goesn't seem possible  Miss Jenkins
is down on the foor with five pins In
her month, and her dress polled ap.
over her knees to keep from solling
-~

Miss Jenkina, with gulity haste, cov.
erod the offending members

“They weren't her best ones—they
had lisle topa. Dol | saw & wilk rof
fle, Just the mame. Teu're really mies
Ing quite & lot. you know,” continued
Ulnger wickedly, “Yun'd better tnke
those Hfve plns oot of your mewth
Jeoky dear, If you're golng to gusp
Uke that™

Uniy Ellen dared e eall the seinte
spinster “Jenky.” and even alie A4 It
only In ter more irrepressible mo
menta, when she was mest Thoroughly
a Ginger Elln. It was slxieen yenrs
ago, at the birth of this snmes Kllen
thnt Miss Jenking had fes: come Inte
Intimate contaet with the parsennge
tousehald, theg 1y another pestorate
And apon thelr iater trunsference fo
other churges, she hnd arrunged her
small matters and foolowid gfier them
Iving ner own life, keeplng her nwn
small home, tenching In the pritomey
schoals for & Hvellnond, bt keeping
18 close and belpful oueh whih the
Tolliver family, to which, In 1ts en
tirety, she had glven all the storsdap
love of her lenely hegrt. With Melen
and with the twins, she remained 1o
the end firm and unylelding Bwm
she wus from the neginning surpris

Ingly pinhie in the hands of the
wheedlesome Ellen
| *Well," Uluger wenl on, “she s

wearing Helen's engagement ring, und
Misa Jenkine old gold ehnin  Eddy's
mother gove her a porfectly splffy
| Ince tandkerchlef, und slie hns on my

||Ilk-m-lh»~h-p mockings thar  Alrs
Moreis gnve me”
| For Hve duys, the modest Tolllver

household tnd simpay Ternwnted wiih
excltemeont over the Elks
fete opd besuty pageant  The ot
livers, withoul excegdlon, snew thnt
Munrjury was abmolutely fhie goret i et
thing In the Middle Wesi. Muny other
resldents of Hed Tneosh, lows, rend
Izead It i Bot Just preitiess wis
not enongh to win thls gty pirlae
One reguired no wdovsshing tekst The
Fikw' elub wus stoging the svent tin
the benefit of Us vertous  chineinles
and the sdinission was 1wu dollirs
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and a half—=Including favors for the
Indles, an elaborate buffet supper at
ten o'clock, and participation In the
besuty pageant. [n spite of thelr con
fdesce In  Marjory's outstanding
benuty, two dollars and a half for
admission to a May day fete did not
fall within the scope of a parsonnge
budget.

But (he good falry who watches
over youthful beauty did oot fall
them.

On the twenty-fifin day of April,
Eddy Jockson walked up the narrow
flugstone path to the parsonnge. Mar
Jory was Iying In the bammock, fost
nsleep, ber magazine fullon to the
floor at ber glde. Bddy Jackson, eom.
Ing thus upom beaunty ubaware, wans
stricken momentarlly dumb In e
presence, und stared at bher in such
rupt awe that Marjory awakened In
some confusion,

“Gee, Margle, but you're easy to
look sL™ be sald admiringly, “Why
don't you go nfter the Elks' prize?
It's fifty dollars In geld And there's

y e

Cd ‘L‘ ’
“Oh, Father, It Is Glorlous! Mar
Jory—Honestly, Father, Marjory In
8o Pretty It Doesn't Seem Possible.”

oot a glrl In lown con walk In rhe
same block with you. Why, It | was
8 Juwdge, | wouldn't let anybody else
enter the same contest with you Go
on, try 1t bet you a dollar oo It and
you can pay me out of the besuty
prize”

“Heavens, Eddy, what would he
members sny If father sulled duwn to
the Elks' club to enter hla deugbter
In the beauty pageant?

Eddy squared his shouldern “Al
rght, I'll do It myseit. You and I'li
go. 'l ger the tickets right pow.*
And he turned himself about and
warched stralght down the fagwtone
path, entirely forgetting tha: he had
come with & messnge trom bils mother

In a housebold whose fAnunclal
Iimits were as clireumseribed as those
of the parsonuge, the Elky' elub
benuly pugeant was an evenl of no
mean import.  The prize Itself was
fifty dollars In gold, and there were
additionnl trophles

Even Mr. Tolllver, despite nls seem
Ing Indiference, warmed slightly to
the churm of fifty dollars in gold

Marjory slowly revolved for fnal
npproval

“There—It 18 perfect—another touch
would be too muvh”

Reverend Mr, Tolllver stood ap, and
pat 0wt bis hand  “Come bere, Mur
gle.  Let me see 1T my preity twin Iy
U prerty as | thilnk”

She crossed to him quickly, a iltile
pnin rising In the wilte thront with
the thought of his nelplessnens qulck
gt clouding the lovely syen  His
nand gently follvaed the gold ince ut
ber ahouider, fondled the sofi curve
of her halr. Hneered the slende ehuln

U0 Im ot Just prettiness, my ehiid,*
fe sald offectionntely. “You nre frig
rnt, ang whalesome, snd sweet. Tha
In yotir benoty. You dont aeed artl

Aeinl wdorning.  Your joveliness Is
ke 8 fowers—unafedsd, pons
sumned, fust born thers ™

Mlnrjory, freed from hils hand, moved

sinnously about before the mirrors
precnlng nerselt pleasantly to theh
Mnttering reflections, und to the momn
finttering eyea of her slatera

Gloger giggled. “Father, yon oughi
to see hor. Roally yoo ought, She b
80 unaffected right now—just lke &
fower turning to the sun*

The low siren of a motor sounded
outside. A flash of Mght lenped to
Marjory's eyves, m qulek flush to het
cheeks,

“It's Eddy.* she whispered. “8it
down everybody, and look patural
Don't stand about—guplog—"

Buoltlug actlon te ber words, Mar
Jory dropped gracefully Into a chalr
and toyed with the golden chaln wht
an alr of ntmost Indifference. Th
others, quickly, with more or less ol
grace, draped themselves about the
room, Glnger turning her back to thew
all and to the door, burylng herself tn
the detalls of the buffet supper,

“You see, father,” she hissed scorn
fully. “You see? The whole family
Is man-mwed, simply manmad Eo
eopt you and mwe.  Disgusting, thaty
what 1t ls, slmply Alsgusting  Nat
nml a8 a flower—homph! Yoo donY
seet the Dowers fAying off thelr stalin
when a Dboy-friend bumble bee
breezes In” |

“Lo  eversbody," ealled Eddy's
plensant  volee from the plassa |
“Door's open—I'm coming in. Oh |
good evening. Mr. Tolllver, how nre
you? Good evening, Miss Jenkine
Gee, Marge, | pity the judges | only
hope they live to deliver the prize®™ |

“Why, Eddy, how nlce you look, |
sald Helen warmly. |

“Yea, thanka, | suppose | do. The
white carnation was mother's (dea, and |
1 feel Just Hke a hanker. She saye
It Is not often & mere hay robe farmer
has n chance 1o step out with a Bloe
Ribbon, se she dolled me up  Hella

" Gloger.™ |

Ginger had not so moch as Hfted
her eves from the paper.

“Oh, hello, Edds.” she sald eoldly
But this colduess oo bher part wos
merely nasumed on priociple, to show |
her disgust for the sun-madness with |
which her sisters wore afflicted. In
her heart, ahe was fond of Eddy Jnek. |
non. |

“Oh, you're all right, are you)
That's a rellef. | thought you'd been
suddenly mruck denf, dumb and—er
nh=" He fNoundersd awkwardly away
from the tender subject of blindness |

“It must be tme to wtart,” sald
Helen, her eyes on the clock, She |
had told Professor Langley oot to come |
until elght-thirty—a Inte hour for
enllers In Red Thrush, but she was
determined to do ber sisterly duty te
Marlory before abandoning herself to |
personal plensure

“Yes, | think It 1" agreed Bddy, |
“It seems they check the beautles at |
the door, at elght, | think. 1 shonld
bave brought a truck to carry home
the prizes. but—=* !

“Oh, nonsense,” laughed Marjory,
“You know | haven't s chance In the
world, agninet all thoss lovely giria
and all those lovely gowns—"

“Huh,” miffed Ginger scarnfully,
under her breath, “You'd never think
we'd spent that fifty dollarm—In our
minds—fve days ago”

The girls followed them to the door
as they went out, amiling admiration
at  Marlory—admiration, encourage
ment! and hope.

“Shall | bring you a sandwich in
my pockel, Glnger? Or would you
rather have an asple? Eddy called
to her,

Gipger Ignored him,

The three girls stood together In
the doorway uotll, with a last farewell
of the siren, the car disnppeared down
the qulet shady street |

“A nlee oy sald Helen quietly, |

But with a full view of the living
roum before her, ber quletuess wan:
Iehed. “Thin place Is n sight™ she
unld briskly. *“Ginger, get the broom,
and dust up that rog.  Mirlam, put
awny the thrend and things”

“But what diference—thls time of
nlght=" protested Ginger, |

“Horace will be herw o ten minutes |
Now stralghten up for me, won't you,
while | run up and stralghten my-
sell 7"

“Most disgusting thing | ever saw.
Man-mad.  Slmply  manmad  The
whole gnng of them. She woesn't

care If you st In & dusty chalr, fu. |

ther—uhe doesn’t eare If Miss Jenkine

haw to look At # messy table and ap |
untidy rug—she doesn't care If M. |

rinm and [ hnve to sesociate with her
wheets Ly pose 18 shing, Dol & pan )
Oh, oo!”

{TU BE CONTINUED,)

Name "P;:;ﬁy" Traced to Legend of Mythology |

In the days of the Greek gods and
Boddesses, The pevny st came to the
worlid's attention.  Leto, Apsllie's moth
wr. wus the one to lotroduce It Apol
o wius known as the god of healing
nnd hls son, Aesculapius, was the god
of meillelne

It sevmns that o pupll of Aescolnplus
nned Poken was the phiyeiclnn of the
godls. and 1o him Leto first give the
plant wileh  he gmiployed to  core
Mute of & wound recelved ar the
hunds of Hercules during the Trojun
war.

The ftuet thwr bis pupll could sor
priwm ki I wMecting such o cure ionile
Avsculupdus nwngry, with the result he
wrtenged o KD Paeot b Plgto, In
debted to Paeon for bbe own e, res

cued the phystelun of Mount Olympus
from dentl by ehanging tlm loto the
flant that bad saved bis lte. Unth)
this doy thit plant bears Paeon's bame
aud s known to us ne the peony,

The higtory of the peuny In (hina
und Jupun I8 of & sentlmental nature,
Fittingly enough, the words "Sho Ye*
menning "Most Besutiful” were ap
plied to the herbneeous peony, while
the tree peony held sway an the “King
of Flowers,"—Knnsan City Star,

Has Ips Uses
“The appendis Is the only part or
the bumuan body that ls of oo uee,”
wmiyn n writer. For the medies) pro
fesslon, however, It 1o 8 very profli-
uble sldelineg,
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ATWATER

KENnT

RADIO

SCREEN-GRID -+« ELECTRO-DYNAMIC
Battery or House-Curvent

“SERVICE . . .

WHAT FOR?

look again ... It's an Atwater Kent”

[\EK any Atwater Kent owner
I he ever does anything more than
tune in, sit back , . . listen,

Service? He's bought the kind
ol radio that almost never needs
it, the kind that you will find in
moat farm homes Woday.

It's as mechanieally perfoct as
a wellmade watch. Please look
tnside and see. Every part is pre.
cise—accurate W a hair's breadth,
That's why you can expect unin.
terrupted performance month
after month, yoar after yoar.

This holds true for the millions
of Atwater Kent Radios sold in

past yoars, It holds true for the
greatest radio Atwaler Kent has
ever built—1he new Screen-Grid
Set—Electro-Dynumic, of course,

You ean have this new set ops
emated either by batteries or from
house-current, in a compact table
model or a wide varicly of fine
eahinets, Either type assures you
s mdio that lets you listen every
time you turn the switch,

L L L

ON THE ADR —Atwater Kent Nadlo Towe,
Busday Evenlags, @ 18 (Kastars Thae) WEAF
metwork of N, I, C. Atwater Kent Md-Woek
Program. Thureday Erenlngs, 19 9% (Lasters.
T ), WIL petwork of N. U. G,

ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY
A, Avwator Kemi, Prosdomi

ATH4 Wiesahichin Avenne

IN CANTNETS~The best Amerlnn
enbinet mukery mlomeus lor saml
design mied puneary wor bmanshiogp -
are cnperating o meet Ve Semand
for Atwater Keal ferern Lrnd Hadio
In G calinets Wr those.

Als [N COMP 8T TANLE MO
ELS Foe battorms, 077, For bowse
aurvenl eperation, from I8 o 0100,
Fleetro-Dynawmie table model
apeaker, B34
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Small Boy Recognized
the Species of Snake

Every night. at thy Sequols Na.
tlonal park they have n enmpfire which
Includes an lmpromply enterialnment,
and frequently a brief ik on the
glant troes or some phase of wild ilfe,
given by some attache of the park

One night recently, the tople was
reptlles and In the course of describ
ing the various suakes that are to be
found In Callfornin the spraker re
marked :

*The particular soake to which |
refer, In mnld to strike with mathe
matieal precision™

*“1 know what that 1" plped op a
amall boy, “*You're talking about an
adder."—Los Angeles Times

Touching Falth in Police

Edttle Joe Arcign, tourteen, of Los
Angelea, hins the trust of all soall
children, und especiully 1n polleemen
He reported to the poliee that his bl
eycle hos been stolen for s month
*Why," o "~ the sergeant, *idldn’t
you report It socner?™  Joe  replied
that he thowsh the pollee knew every
thing thal was golng on,

Train Makes Record Run

What Is clalmied to be the longest
non-stop rallway ran ever made wos
recently accomplished In South Amer
lea. A DeardmoreDMese] electrie en
gine hauled o specinl tenly Crom Buaenos
Alres to Clpadettl, o disthnre of 770
miles, In 20 hours 37 minutes

Const ta Const good Grocors sell and
recommend Tuss Ball Doe, Better
value than sny other.—Ady,

All for That
“Yea, dod, | have n chance to em-
brace un opportunity,”
“Fine, son, Glve It & good hog®

Amerlenn forestry experts will vish
Europe to study methods In the fa-

mons  forests of Finnes, Germnny,
Bweden, Finlund nnd Bwitzerland,

Shows Evolution of Horss

The bistory of the horse fmily,
showlng the evolutlon of the horss
from a four-toed polimal the sige of »
il o the present Inrge one-losd o
hoofed type, s Hlvstrated by an ex-
hibit In the Field Museum of Natura)
History In Chleagn.

Supporting the Home
"It In evidently your ambition te
keep minning for office™
“A tian must think of bis faodly®
enld Renator Borghum, *It's more
thun an nmbdtion, IUs & busioess®

Grestness in Simplicity
Nothlug s more slinple than great.
oens; Indeed, to be simple ls 1o be
great.— Emerson,

It I those whe don't know how te
do unythilng who clainor for the most
vinen o

It Ing wn In “so s your old man®

EADACHE ?

Instead of dangerous heart de.
prossants take snfe, mild, purely
Yogotable NATURE'S nEMRDY
and getrld of the bowel pbnl
oth-

that eauss the tronble,
Ing like M for billousness, alck
headacke and constipation. Asts
plonsantly, Never gripos,
Mild, aafe, purely vegeiable
At demggiatr=—only 156 Mahe the st renight,
FEEL LIKE A MILLION, TAKE

m TO*NIGHT

TOMORROW ALRIGHT

for uee in

FLORESTON RH& 1denl

compeetion with Parkees Hale Dalsam. Makes the
Badr woft and Bafly, 60 contn by mall or a8

et llleoua Chenbosl Worke, Patchogus, N, ¥,
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The

Glf;i'curaSoap _‘

MEDICINAL & TOILET 3

Soap That’s
Sold the World Around

Bl 23 o .

Malden,

Known

For regular duil tnilg‘:u
Cuticura Soap, Contain ll:
esof

Sample sach frm,
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