Despemfe
”/z' VES tave been

koown to boil their husbands’
pipesinlye. Thiskillsthelingering
authority of over-strong tobacco,
butgood-bye pipel Well,it's time
those hushands discovered Sir
Walter Raleigh's favorite smok-
ing mixture. It's a blend of choice
tobaccosmellowed to asurpassing
mildness and flavor, and wrapped
in gold foil to keep it fresk. And
fragrant? Wives positively love it.
BLOWN A WILLIAMBON TOBACCO
coRPoRATION, Lewirwills, Kentucly
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SIR WALTER
RALEIGH

Smoking Tobacco

If’s milder
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it lg !mpossible for a man who at-
tempts many things to do them all
well—Xenophon (43013501 B, Q)

Accldentally an Arkansas lady cured
fits In a valusble dog with Russ Ball
Blue. Many others now use L Nev
er fails, she says—Adv,

Enthusiastic for Tt
Mra. Gossip—Cun you keep o secret?
Mrs., Gabley—I'1l gladly help and
get some others to help, too.

Stop the Pala.

The burt of & burn of & cut stops when
Colo's Carbalisalve 18 applied. t heals
quickly without scarm, ¢ and e by
all dquggiets, or send Mo to The J, W
Cols Co., ockford. Il—Advartisament

Ofela) estimates place the Hun-
girian corn erop at 75,000,000 bushéls,
o000 hushely more than In 1028

Every mother real-
[zes how Important It
I8 to teach chlldron
good habits of con-
duet but many of
them full to reallze
the lmportance of
tenching thelr chil-
fron good bowel habe
Its utitll the polsens from decaying
waste held too long In the system
have begun to affect the chlld's
health

Watch your ehild and at the first
#len of conmipution, give him a little
Californla Flg Syrup, Children love
its rich, frulty taste and it quickly
drives awny those dlgtressing el
ments, such ns headnches, bad broath,
cotted tongue, blllousness, feverigh.
ness, freffulness, ele, It glvey them ®
hearty appetite, regulutes thelr stoms
nch and bowels and glves tone and
strongth to these organs so they eon-
tinge to met normally, of thelr own

avirord, For over fifty yoors, iond:
fng phedelans have presoribod It for
hoifaick, bilious, ecoustipnted ehlls

dren, More than 4 milllon  hottles
used a year shows how mothers de-
pend on I,

Mra, (L «f3. Wllenx, BEATL Wolft
£t., Detiver, Colornda, soys: “My son,
Jackle, Is a prize winner for health,
now, but we had a lot of trouble with
M before we found his troubla wus
eonstipation and Negan glving him
Calltornin Plg Syrup, It fixed him
gp quick, gave him & gond appetite
made him sleep fne and he's boen
galning In welght right along wlnee
the first few days, taking L™

To avold Inferfor fmitatlons of
Catifornia Fig Syrap, always lonk for
the word “Cullfornin® on the earton,
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FEELING HIS WAY

A susplefons looking man approached
the front door and ssked: “Are the

people of the house ln¥*
“They're all away.” sald the mnld
“Have you renewed your dog I
rense? he nsked,
*“We don't keep & dog”

“] see, Are your electrie lghts in

order?™
“We only burn gos®

"yell, ve come to tune the plane.®

PETTING FOR TWO

She—Do you think petting Is bad

for one.
He—Maybe—but It's great for two

So We Understand
The clgaretle she smokes
She says Is toasted;
But by reformers she
Herself In roasted.

No Inside Left

A man not feoling well declded to

visit hls doctor,
After the examination

“I'm a professionnl footballer, sir

| play ‘inside right,'™ replled the fel-

low.

“Well, glve It up,” ndvised the doc
tor, “or you'll have no ‘luside left'"

Punctual

Mrs B (hearing a clash and Jangle
What

from the kitehen)—Goodness !
wis that oolse?
Mes. D=Uh, that's Pridget. Prompt

Iy at eight she stops work and then

she drops everything.

After Hours

The Boss—1 tind yuu've stolen over
| $M) worth of stock In the week you've
worked bere. And you =vere sald to be

Wopest 44 the day Is long,
The Cualprit—Sure!
put me to work on fue night shift

NOT PORTABLE
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“DIg ‘Tom take bis typewrlter on

bt hudiooss teip with him?™
“No, Bue's not a poriable type
writer™

Especially With a Club

Lifa In & gume Of cards
Aet well your part

Fut don't plny the deuce
With anyhody's heart

Astute

“l hear you went with your wife to

war the stonrt madels o gowne™
T
sAand were they smnrt modelsy”
“Very. 'They paid no attention e
= Laisviile Courer-Journnal,

Intoxicated With Love

wlorry wimashed hiw enr youterdoy

i was thken to vogre™
“Heslly ! Whnt wis the ehirge?

whieiving while under the Influcnce

of woinnn* -=Bystunier,
Another Record
Bundmnster {inlking of
Ay y: *Yes, und we wos tired
bund hod o stand the whole dhy
loti."
Wit

fedd

Why, thet's nothing

we o bondatand for months on end
A Falling Market
Hardfax=What do you mean res
wstnte I8 coming down?
Fverhroke—All my cnstief I8 ghe
alr wre tumlling

the doctor
| enquired, “What Is your occupatlon?

I was, but you

I¥you
know, In our park at home you ean

by Ethel Hueston

Tlustrations by Irwin Myers

GINGER ELLA

WHU Bervice H

CHAPTER V1
—t—

Life 18 no bower of roses for the
schemer of schemes.  Hilen Tolliver
was oot the first to make that discov
ery In mctunl pxperfence. There could
be no possible question but that she
had fOgured the family future along
the most pleasant ss well ag profit.
able ilnes, and yet It grew Increasing
ly diificult o hold her recalcltrant
subjects to the designated stare Take
Miriam, the sensible twin, for In
stance, frivoling away the preclous
hours of her Hfe ont at Pay Dirt In
the company of & were can grocer
And 1t was pot merely that she dld
those things, she enjoyed the doing
That was the palnful slde of the sitv.
ation,

And there was Murjory. Himm
Bockworth remalned a pleasant and
commdely member of the household,
cheerfully paylng ten of his fifteen
dollars Into the genernl coffer every
week, and obvlously ecounting this
pot 80 moch a bardship as a privilegs.
Miss Jenkine Uked bim, Mr. Tolllver
liked him, the members of the church
Iked him.  All the young danghters of
all the Infuential members developed
a steange assldulty along Unes of re
Hglous activlty. On the wurface,
things seemed to progress with a
sweet serenity which should have been
highly satisfactory to everybody con-
cerned.

Bot Ginger Elln, casting shout her
with keeu eyes that suw eversthing,
and & keep mind that suspected even
more, knew Intultively that all was
pot well, oot ln the chureh, whore
were hoard wague murmurings, (b
definite suggestions, and were seen
strange and significant looks, nor In
|lh. parsonage itself, whers Hiram
Buckworth looked too often, and too
long, opon the slender white hands
of Marjory Tolllver, This was & bad
slgn, one of the very worst Hiram
Buckworth wns good looking. Marjory
- | had always been man-mad  The sty
atlon held ali sorts of horrible possl-
bllltles, Ginger renewed her vigllance,

|  Hiram Buckworth. good looking,
brilllant young student, tad deliber-
ately chosen the ministry as bis Ufe
work, She toased bim ® scant re
spect for that cholea, which, although
it accorded him a high mark for
character, L no way sntitied him to »
* | permanent place In ber plans for the
family's future. Belng a seminary
muan, with speclal study st Oxford, be
would begln perhaps mt & thotaand
dolinre, or twelve nundred if he was
locky, and would progress apward,
mlowly, perhaps as far as (wo thoo
sand, twenty-five bhundred, possibly—
he was so very good looking. If he
marrled, ba would lnstantly, according
to time-honored Motbodist parsonnge
statistion an figured Hy Glinger, become
possessed of & minimum of three chil
dren.

Bmall good wonld e one of his es
tate 10 the Impoverisbed and newdy
Tolllvern. Encouraging bim won a
dellberute throwlog away of thelr one
resoiiree. It was the wiliful ehoking of
thelr ol woll. It was the burning of
thelr Uberty bonda  Gioger reconnol
tered carefully. 8he dld more than rec
onnolter, She hounded, She wos all
present, allpervasive, all-observing
it MarJory and the yonng minlster
Inclined for & steall in the moonllght
Ginger inelined niso. [f they wat In
the shade o1 the rewmblers on he
verandn, Gloger sal with them, bored
but naylelding.

Had she washed dishes all these
yours merely o save the falr hands
of Marjory for the dabes of Hiram
Buckworth and a minlmom of threa?
The attle saw [ttle of Eilen Tolliver
during these days, Hhe met the post
mun, thanked him warmly fur the
letters he gave her, and flaw (o the
attie Tha dlmes crsshed Into the
doll' trunk, and Ginger returned to
her verandn vighl

In a way conslderable dlsappoint-
ment  atlended the weeumulation of
ronds for the blind, Rurely dld she
recelve more than five contributions in
a duy, n stingy Ofty cents Lovely
| duughiters cannot be sent to Bolshing
sehools, shabby parsonuges cannot be
done over, suffering eyes cunnot by

operaied on hy expensive wurgeons,

upon a paltry Ove dimes o doy, Not
thut Ginger frowned upon her re
enlpte, far from L It was only that
Ilhn hnd hoped so groatly,

In the throe weeks of Mr. Tolllver's
idieness In the country, he bhud ne
quired n thick coat of upnecustomed
tan, end fOve full pounds In welght
with such un Inerease of strength, en
thusiosry, and ambition, that he wus
Inclined tn feel ashamed of his con-
tnued (Meness.  Word from town that
a dpecinl committes from the official
botird wishet to meel him m the par
sonnge ou Thoredny evening for o s
cumsion of Important chureh matiers
gave bim real pleasure

Bddy Jackson drove him in, with
Jlllrinm. nod feellug, with bis ususl
tact, that the famlly would ke to be
alope fur & few hours of lotlmate re
i | unlon, he pleaded important busineass,
and loft them, promising to reiurm for
them at sloven o'clock.  And after
thetr modest wupper, they ant, the
threa yirls and thelr father, In the

pleasant ol Uving room and walted
for the coming of the committoe

“They want that last two thousand
rulsed.” wsald thelr  father, smiling
“and so do L Dut L am sure the peo
ple will contribute It of the own free
will, In gratliuds, on the day of the
dedlcation,”

Presontly came Joplin Westbury
nlone, U1 at ense, but obviously & min
with bis mind made up.

“Well, Brother Tolllver,” he said
“Ut'w good to see you mgeln,  You are
looking better. Lyos any stronger?

“1 think so, yes, | am sure of . |
feel much better, What hour was ap
polnted for the meeting? [lsn‘t the
reat of the committes lnte?”

“Well, wn on inntter of fact, the rest
of the commitiee is oot coming. Broth
er Dnwes way called out of town on
business—Inte this afternoon, and
Brother Macklen s In bed with an
attack of acure Indigestion. Not that
| belleve a word of It myselt. They
Just backed out, that's all™

“Is the meeting postponed. then?™

“Well, no, You ses, | was the chalr
man anyhow, and | enn do an well
without the committee. We'll Just
have it out by ourselves®™

The girls rose quickly, “We'll run
opatairs If you will excuse ua”™ sald
Mirinm,

“No, dont go” mald Joplin West
bpury quickly, evidently not at all de
siring to be left alous with his gentle
unseelng pastor. “You stay right
bere. It's & famlly matter, a8 you
might say, and we'll Just have It all
right out In the open.

Mr. Tolliver sat very still, a rigld
figure agalnst the faded blue veivet
of the big chalr, bls bead bent for
ward

“You see, we hnd n meeting of the
oMetul board Monday nlght*

“You did! Why, | conld Lave come
in for 1"

“Well, we Just had It by ourselves
m fact we've and soeveral  Well,
there's no gee benting about the hush,”
continned the embarrassed ofticial
“You see, Brother Tolllver, that while
all our people llke you, and ke your
work—I1ke your whole family, in fact
—atill= Well, you can sce that n
blind man can't run B church—nol
rightiy—not & fine pew church llke
this one of oura Now that we've pm
s0 much money Into this new church,
we've got to get In the erowds to 0l
It up, and belp pay the expeuses  And
a bilpd man—"*

Mr. Tolllver 2id pot move, “Yes,
Brother Westbury, Go oo be sald
gently.

“Well, you see bow 1t In  And
since the Congregstionalista have
gtarted to hold weetings of tiolr own
in the Odd Fellows' hnll, they've taken
about & doten of our good payers and
wa've got to gel In othars to take thelr
pinces. Now you see how we're flxed
We lke you, firgl-rate, bul we've got
to work for the chuarch, frat am) lns
Well, we walted, and hoped you would
get over 1L We wrote to the fdovtim
upd they say you've ool got much
ehunen—not oue In 4 bundred You're
ol run dowy, and you nedd 8 lung
rent—tnshe 8 your, miyha two years
—to bulld you up.®

“flat perhnpw ko operation—1t wouli
b expenielve, bul—="

“We nsked about the operation
They Just talked about that (o cheer
you up.  An operntion wouldn't do any
good,  Your oyes nre Jost plain worm
out.  Youll nll worn out—that's the
straight of IL*

"1 sen”

“Well, we talked It over with the
dintrioy superintendent, nod He hudn’
n word to shy agnlost you, Brother,
nor nny of us sither for that malter
Bot you wee how It I The oew
church and all. Ho he sald e would
fix It up st the conference this fall
wid they'll retlre you uccording to the
booke—1 don't koow Just how It s,
but they pay you eight along, and-
It's all down In the ‘DMecipline  And
you'll gt & good jong rest. and we'll
get In wome freah young chap to draw
fo crowds and O gp  the pew
church.®

“But=but It's father's—the new
church 18" gusped Glnger, unnhle o
endure the dend sllence thnt hung so
bluckly over the Hlitle groip,

Joplin _ Westbury  turned on  her
sharply, evldently glod of a clinnes
to sawlteh the tde of bis talk from

the stricken minlster. *No, Kllen, It's
not your fathers church, It's not our
chureh, It's God'a™

Gloger wilted suddenly. “Yen* she
nsented. “Yen, of coursa, | wish wa
could tet God run 1L*

“Ellen,” roproved ber father gently,

“I'm sorey =1 didn't mean—" she
stammered nervounly,

“You, never mind We know you
wenant nothing wrong.  You are quite
flght, of course, BOrother Westbury.
It 1s all true. A Blnd man would only
he an encuimbrance=Iin & pew church
llke that. 1| should have realgned bo-
fore—but | kept hoping | would re
cover, And | had my family—"*

“Oh, you'll be taken care of, Broth-
er Tolllver, don't you worry, You
won't be allowed to suffer, you ﬂ‘“"
your family elther, Just yoo remein-

ber that It all down In the "Dis
elpline'  The confersnce will thke
eare of you*

“llow woon— When do you—"

“Well, pow, Brother, we Hgured we
would Just keep you right along until
cotferencs, on full salary and cvery.
thing. And you ean just rest up In
the country, and let this young Huck- |
worth do the preaching. We ko him
first eate. And we want you to preach
the dedieation. we're absolutely unans
{mous on thut--nobody but you for the |
dedlentlon, for as you might say, 't's
gour choreh, That la, you understand,
you ralsed the money and all® l

“Yen, | soa. Thank yoo vecy much™ |

Awkwardly, the trustee mads his
good bys and hurrled away, He 314
not look back. Mirtam walked with |
Wi to the door, shook hands with
Wm, She even smiled Then she
slipped back and jolned the bushed
Hitle group. 1

*F-tather,” begged Ginger, in an
angulshod tone, “don't be shocked-—
plense don't.  Remember what ihe
doctors sald”

(le put out his hand to her, with
a sad amile, and she cruabed It be- |
tween both of hers |

“You see, there s no bope,® he sald,
“They were only pretendlng that |
had & clnnce”

“No, father” contradicted Mirlam
sweetly, “No, they were ot pretend- |
ing. They sald you had a chance, nnd
they wennt it. ‘They sald the anly |
wuy wia for yon to become s sirong |
and well that your ayes also would
grow strong and well They dld not |
decelve you  You did bave—you hnve |
got a chance. | anked them a doren |
tes, and they told me bonestly ™

“And na far Ay money o cried
tlinger, @oore cheerlly, “1 have quite 4
few little wecreis of my own, It (8
(wo mopths I conferenca. By 1hat
tlme, old darling, | shall probahly he
ahle 1o tnke care of you mysell.” |

He smiled at bher agaln.  “Dear
Ellen,” he suld gontly, “If only thesa
i Mitle hands could carry oul e
kindly projects of (hat eager |liile
hetirt we shonld sover want for moch
Ih this world™

“Oh, but this time | really mean It
—1 mean—| am quite sne—" L4
disclomure of hor hopes tremblod ot
the tip of her tongue--her eyes wiow
gt and luminous Bt ber sistors
w0 used (o bher daring dreams ool
her extrayagant promises, pald smail
el Thelr thoughts wers upon (he
surdid renlity of the present momvnt
and Hs dissppolnbment, |

“It's & good thing the wedding Is
over,” sald Marjory. “Helen would
pever have gone, If she bad  suse |
!n'th'd thin®™

“Bowrding Mr. Bockwaorth will help
ot quite o Httle™ snid Mirlam. “As |
for us, a8 long o we stay at Pay Liee, |
wo're wlmply gorglng ourselves among |
the feslipots of Egypr®

Gluger ahook the rapture from hee
syen, closed her teeth Brinly upon hor
socret.  The tlme hod ool eome for
her trlumphal prodouneement.

“Waoll, ie O1d Jop snys—" sho bogun,

“Elen 1"

“1 menn Brother Westbury, FBady
Inckson calls him Old Jop, Well, ns
e suyn, the conference will mke cirg
of un  What will we get, father)
Where I8 the "'DHecipline?”  Let's look
It up”

Blie run opstalrs for the book,

*1 should bhave resigoned,” sald her
futhor drearlly. “1 knew | conld not
winlster to them properly. But | did
keep hoplng ™

(TO BRE CONTINUED)
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Historic Buildings in Finnish Town of Turku

Turku was Finland's frst enplen)
Christiunity  was  flest  bought  there,
and the first Chelstinn eonveris were
baptized In the Kiver Aura, The old
ont eathedral nnd the oldest castie In
Finland are to bee found o Turky, and
nearly #ll the historle homes of the
Filunigh ooblllly are In or oear the
city.

With the excoption of the enthedral
and the castle, modern Turko  has
peen bulit sines the disastrous fire of
14997, when the old town was alioost
entlrely destroyed 1o n Blage that
burned for fve days.  Both the eustle
and the cathedral are grim stroctures
with Hitle exterlor ornnment.  The ca
thedrnl bow w long, varrow vaolled

-

Intertor  and  most of the Immense
tresnure which was onee kepl Where
bois dinapperared,

Eart of the castle In now & museam
and I8 furdabed with pleces of old
Fionish furniture,  Visltors ean still
see the dungeon, six fathoms deop
wud blnck an plich, where prisoners
were Kepl. In the great centrul holl
I n high gallery from which a ernal
ruler ones hnd unruly subjects huried
to the floor below, COne eell In the
eustlie In willl known as the mulefne
tor's  ronting  ploce—~Natlonul Geo
gruphle Soclety Bulletin,

It's hard for & woman to forglve an-

other for having done her a favor

e

tired
morning ?
Got polsons out of th stom_ with
l'm.»ml?l. the (.‘hﬂr'l.n”(hu Laxa-
tive. Smallor dowes effestive when

takon In this form. A modern, selons
fle, fumily Iaxative. Safo and mild,

FOR CONSTIPATION

—-i'pullll! rll-\'ni'ln; thele time "to the
publie  werview,”  sometimes  aren't
nukod to

e ————————
Retain Your Good Looks
How Imumu{ a woman thinks, “Am

still attractive ™ How
much thought and
study she devotes
[ looksl
That's natural, A
wortan  hates 10
think she s grow-

PIERCR'
FAVORITE
PRESCRLP.
TION belps t0
In & woman the charm and

:uhh of b It comtaing ho harm-
ful ing This splendid herbal
tonde 1y sold by all druggists in both
fluld and tahlets

Write to Dr. Plerce’s [nwalids Hotel,
Patlala, N, Y., if you desire {ree medie
cal advice For 10e Dy, Plerce
send you & trial package of tablets.

FFLGOOD?

Mont aMenenie atart from poss ol

[iy, undurmine poer health ard make

fite missrabie, Tonlght try M-

MATURR'S REMEDT ail vegeiabie
ettective ~not an orlinery lmanstive

Haa how M will skl in restering your

sopeiite nnd r1d you of that heary,
by, poyless festing,

Wi, sabe. g olp vogotalee — of drogyinte, mly IS

FEEL LIER 4 MILLION, TAER

15-years success In treating Rectal and
Colon troubles by the D, C ). Dean
NONSURCICAL method ene
ahlen . ‘N AS

n g

- = -
(e of the things mediesl sclence
might exploin s why an operatlon ale
WigA soulig 1o Joosen U 8 Woman'e
voeal chords—Cinelnuntl Engulnes,

Acidity

cultles In excems acld. Soda connet
wlter thin condition, and It burns the

stomach,  Sowething that will news
trallze the acidity v the sensible
thing to take, That I8 why physielnns

| toll the publie to use Phillips Milk of

Magnexin,

One spoonful of this detlghtful prep-
aration enn neutrallze moany times (te
volume In peld, Tt aets Justandy § re-
Hef ls quick, and vory appirent, All
gis e dispeliod i all sourness In soon
gone} the whole system s sweetoned,
Do try this perfect antl-acld, and re
mewmbor [t 1 Just as good for childron,
o, and pleasant for them to tuke.

Any drug store hnas the genulne, pre-
periptionnl product,

LIPS
of lelalgn@ia




