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Children's stomachs sour, and need
an antlacld, Keep thelr systems
pweot with Philllps Milk of Magnesial

When tongue or breath tells of acld
eondition—correct it with a spoonful
of Phlillps. Mest men and women have
been comforted by this universal
sweetener—more mothers should In-
voke Its ald for thelr chlidren. It Is a
pleasant thing to take, yet neutralizes
more acld than the harsher things too
often employed for the purpose. No
houschold shenld be withount it

Phlillpe s the genulne, preserip-
tional product pbysielans endorse for
general use; the name Is lmportant
ANk of Magnesia™ has been the U, 8
registered trnde mark of the Charles
H. Philllps Chemlcal Co, and Its pre-
decessor Charles H. Philllps since 187§

PHILLIPS
Milk
of Magnesia _

A Different Setting

The Iate Mrs, Johin W. Mackay, of
the poted Mackay family, told a girl
reporter a story one day In New York,

“An old lady,” she sald, “wns lectur-
ing her pretiy granddaughter on her
penchant for cocktalls, glgolos and
over-daring raiment,

* "Dut, grandia’ the granddaughter
interrupted, ‘in your time, too, dlida't
girls set their caps for men?

*Yes' mald the old lady, Dut not
thelr knee-capa’”

_

— |

neglect a COLD

ISTRESSING cold in chese or
throat—that so often kads to
something serious—generally responds
to good old Musterole with the hrse aps
plication. Should be more effective if
used once every hour for hours.
Working like the trained hands of 2
masseur, this famous blend of oil of
wurd, ca:;phaf, ll;nrr.:hul !:nfd other
ful ingredicots brings reliefl naturs
ally. It penetrates and stimulates blood
arculation, helps to draw ous infection
and pain. l'mer millions for 20 years,
Recommended by doctors and purses.
Keep Musterole handy —jamsand tubes,
To Mothers=Musterole is also
made in milder form for babies
ond small children. Ask jor Chil-
dren’s Musterole,

Splendid Royal Show

The Fleld of the Cloth of Gald was
the name given to the meeting place
of Henry VIII of England and Fmnels
1 of Fraoce, pear Ardres, Frunce, in
1520, on accounc of the gorgeous ap-
purel of the participanis and the
splendor of the pageantry that took
place.

Many Weddings in Sight
When some girls are
already thinking of the
wedding ring their
health fails, they be-
come nervous, high-
strung, irritable,
and through this
loss of control
many & young
wornan loses her
B future happiness.
L As a tonic at
this time, and in motherhood or in mid-
die life, there is nothing to equal Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription,

One woman said: “‘Occastonally during my
enrly married life T would become rundown,
weak and nervous, and If T took the Prescrip-
tion® 1 would soon be feeling fine. It bullds up
and strengthens every organ in & woman's
body."—~Mm.  Anna Dillman, 265 Cleveland
Ave,, Everett, Wash, Dealen,

Write Dr. Pierce's Clinie, in Buffals,
N. Y., for medical advice, free.

FFLGOOD?

Most ailmente ptart from poor allme
ination oF seml-conatl.
pation), Intestinal polsong pap vital.
Ity, undermine your health and make
life miserable. Tonlght try NQ—
NATURE'S REMEDY —all-vegetalile
corrective—not an ordinery laxative,
Seo bow NT will nid in restoring your
sppetiteand rid you of that besry,
loggy, peplena feeling. d

Mld, sale, perely vegstable — st dregsists, euly 25¢
FEEL LIKE A MILLION, TAKE

m-..-:TO'-N IGHT

"TOMORROW ALRIGHT

]

Copreight, by Bolba Mertlll O

(GINGER ELLA

by Ethel Hueston

Ilustrations by Irwin Myers
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CHAPTER XIl—Continued
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“QUr,” he criad, “what do you mean
by such conduct In mwy house? Eddy
come away from him | will attend to
thls myself. Ellen, come bhere to me

Mo Qloger had forgotten the dis
yawned at ber feet, had
forguiten the home for the blind, the
threatening Jull She looked at her
father. aud she suw oaly his fuce, saw
his eyes, durk-circled, brillinng bt
clemr nid steady In thelr gaze

“Father,” she whlspered, and ber
whisper was 4 song  She crept toward
him tindidly, as oune halt afruld, her
Latds ontstretched, a sob in her throai
=, (nther—you-—see—me "

Startled, instinctively, as one who
nas shielded 8 bruised thing for many
wecks will natermally do, he Anshed his
hauils shelteringly sacroas his eyes
Bur be removed them st onve, and
stared back ul the girl’s glad white
face

“Why. so | do,” be muttered. “Yes,

-

grace that

I do.

(yingzer flung her arms about him
bow wenderfur of you
she erfed *“How siubbvrn of you!
You siways go Just by covtraries,
don't sou? They sald a shock would
ulind you forever, and instead [t has
mude yon well. Oh, Jdarling, let them
ke me to fall, 1 don't care a bit,
it s worth 1n!”

The postman, In depths of self abase
ment, wag torn between Joy for his
pastor and shame for Lls owo share
in this humiliating scene, but Ginger
and her father momentarily
transported far above the were mon
ditne annoyances of common life The
inspector, stadying them all, was pos
gl It might be a ruse—but It did
oot seem (v be 8 ruse

“Spe tere. there’'s no mistake, Is
there? Yon are B Tolliver, arent
youl! You do ¢lalm 1o be the trensurer
of the parsounge home for the blind?

‘(. darling

were

“Yes. | cluim 1t all | admit every
thing, and I'm giad of It But there
isn't any bilnd, any more Go on,

take me to jall | never thoaght of
the mnlls to defrand, becanse
it wasn't @ fraud. Father was

16l e
gsing

reaily.
bliind"

“You see, she doesnt realize what
she hus done” argued Eddy stoutly

‘Ellen,” her futher's volee was low
ind shocked, *do yon mean to tell ms
thut you—solicited money for & home
for the Mind—"

Ginger tushed crimson, and swiftly
paled. but she did nat fliseh. “Yes,
| didd, ftmiber, By a ctaln letler. And
it went like wiliddiire. Ten cents aplece
That's why | pald everything In dimes
Eddy.”

“But, my child. it ls—almos1 steal
ing—="

“Ch, faiher
the Bible that
ie o get what they pesd?
know we did need 1

‘But Etlen--1t #as plain begging.”

“Well, all chureh work W Collee
tious are begging. And la it any worse
ake maotey, If you eapn get I, from
publicans  and  sinners, than from
stewards and trusfees?’

“There's at leust o full bushel of
mall w1 the ofice=" Interrupted the
nspecior

“A bushel of dimes!™ she ¢jnculnted

“*Apd ' gt to go back where if
ameé from  Every eenl of IiL” Bw
even the [nspector's severity had re
lnxed sotwewhal. *Now | guess we
can fix this up, i you, sir, will go
null for by that she Joesn't start any
more funnhy business

“I'm afrald youll bave 0 3o down

no.  Docsn't i say In
the servants of God
And you

ta

with gs sir.  There's n deal of red
tupe to go throngh with. And the
mwotiey 10 send back—"

“ will come al once. 1=l am o

gurprised —=so shocked,” stamuered the
confligsed fatber, 1 cunt tell you how
sorry | am | never dreamed that—
KEllen, 1f you had told we, i1 you had
15ied me—*

On, farther, |—only wunted to help
Walt » minute!

yul |-

Sie ron Qquivkly wp the stalrs, and
in the wutlwny sbove they cogld heat
her  pervousty guick movemenis, os

bulanced the ndder sgaing the

she
will, and pushed open the trapdoor
o the aitle.

“| can't Imugine bow ghe came to do
apeh 4 thing,” apolugized the troulled

father anslously ‘But she mennt wll
right. Ehe wos 80 deger 1o loke care
af mes—"

Ui she's Just § R nssented the

inspedcior, “We all know what klds
Are,

ilngers teel pounding down
the stales wgaln, and (hey swiglted her
coming In silenee e crossed the
room und wloosd betore the Inspector,
siitn ang stght, o with  ® ralgm
shiogiders
buriden of ter wrongdelng,

‘Here!"  Into the banids ot the as
tuplshed Inspector she prssed an old
doll's tennk, and 3t was heavy. “IUs
e rest of 1he dimes,”™ she ll\'[illl.|lll'l'1
T don't Kuow where ihey came from
I burned the Oile whilte angels—]
menn the letters,  And | spenl lots of
the dimes, too, ful ever so mans things
dresses, anid stovkings. nnd even fomd
Those nre all hat are lefr”

"Well, now,” sald the inspector
awkwardly, “I don't rightly know what

tw do with this- but | reckon I'd bet

woere

nn one willing o bear the

ter take It along. Wil you come, sir}
We have n car”

“1 will go with you,” offered Hiram
Buckwonh,

“You'd befter wear dark glasses,
father,” ecautloned Gloger. “You
musing see too much too soon.  And,
officer, If anybody bas to go to jall,
don’t you tuke him. You come and
el wa™

“Oh, pobody'll have to go w jall
We'lll fix this up. And you will prow:
Ise 0 be a good llitls girl—"

Gloger nodded her head ne:vously,
Her eyes gllstened with tears that she
teld 'n check.

lo & short while they were all gone
and she was alone ugaln with Eddy.
The house was very still. She stood
in the center of the room and stared

!

“Oh, Eddy—Wamnt—I—Dumbl*

blackly luto space, stured and stared
Suddenly a great storm welled o ber
breast. The paln of It scorched her
thront, tortured ber eyes.  She threw
herself amotg the cushions In a cor
per of the couch, and sobbed na
though ber heart would break,

CHAPTER X

A shamed and buddied heap, #_
ger lay In the corner of the big couch,
weeping stormily, ber silm shoulders
shuken with ber scbs, whlle Eddy
stood awkwardly before ber, sadly
watching. After a while, unnotleed
he sunk down beside her, and walted
for the passion of ber emotlon to
spend liself, and at inst, unobtrusive
Iy, he put his arm about her, by gentle
pressure drawing bher from the shahby
silken cushlons to ulg shoulder,

“Don't ery, Gloger. It lan't so bad
They'll fix It gp all right, and no voe |
will ever know, Your father will Just |
have 1o assure your good copduct n
the future, that's all. Doo’t ery”

Ulpnger was not to be comforied
Her beautiful dream was dead—nay
tind been ruthlessly murdered, choked
by coarse handa, crushed by a henvy
beel, All that she had hoped for,
planned for, worked for, had come to
nnught

“It was B0 beautiful,” she sobbed
‘It was just bhenutiful while (1 lgsied
And now It 1s only ridiculoos™

“Uh, no, Ginger. Nothing ean be
ridiculous that {2 done 1o love,” he sald
wively.

fheé mquirmed ancomfortably. "Oh
1 did It In love,” she admlirted, “bul
| was pretty stuck on myself for dolng
it, just the same. | was awfully
hipped on myself—1 thought | waas
pretty amart all eight™

“Well, It was smart—In & way,” be
wald carefully, “Of course, It was
wrong, too—Iin & way. [t really was
false pretenses—and osing the malls
to defrnod. and all that. But you
dldn't know §t wins wrong.”

But Gloger was not willlng to ba
fted ever so lttle from the depths
of ber self-abusement.

“Well, 1 wasn't at all sure It was
rlght,” she confessed ruefully, 1 al
wiys felt ashinmsd because the people
sald such kind things lo thelr lettors,
and | koew (hey were belng fooled
But | told myself that such a good
man as Mmther, and a minister and
all, bad a right to be taken care of,
And | trled to tell father about I
but-=nlways | dlde't. 1 told myself |
wanted to surprise him Inter on—hbut
I think | knew he wouldn't let ma™

*The trouble with you, Ginger, In |

four  mathemafliea™ be sald vory |
gently, !

She gozed at hitn a moment lg |
speechivss wonder,

“Math—*

“Yes. You know that a whola lle

I8 wrong—but you figure that a haif
o e is po e ot all  I've—er—noticed
that about you several tHmes"™

Ginger smiled tremulously at that,
and w fresh ralo of tears swept ber
fnce.

“1 know 1" she confessed ahlectly,
“1 know It. Rut it 1s s0 mach easler
to get what you want that way—"

“th, Glnger*

How Ginger weptl The past waoa
n wreckage of delleate dreams, the
present a wave of disllinglonment, the
futtire swept bare by the relentless
winds of certain privation

*Oh, Eddy, | can't stand It—1 slm- |
ply can't|®

Slowly, very geatly, he tuened her |
head opon his shoulder, fted her
face to hls, and, for the first time,
kissed the tremhling. tearwel Ips
Ginger's hand gripped his shoulder,
e held ber close In his arma moved
his lips gently macross her wet cheek,
presged them wpon the damp curls
thar clustered ot ber temple  The
slender Iitle fAgure grew suddenly
tetise In his arms, her hand clung to
his shoulder. After a long stll] mo
ment she drew away from him, slow.
Iy, and looked at him mistlly, with
teoubled eyes, whose tears seemed loat
in wonder. Eddy did oot flinch be
fore that wide-eyed gquestioning gare.

Flrmly he patted away the last of
her tears, and then, almost deflantly,
hefore her very eyea, he leaned
townard her, kiszed her again  She 314
oot prolest. When be released ber, |
she lay lmply In his arm, her face |
close to his face, and stared as one
spelibound—ithat old, famiilar face,
which seemed suddenly very new and
strunge—bheantiful—to her. |

“Like me, Gloger? he asked gently,

Ginger's answer was a startled Jerky
bob of her head. A half-smile quly.
ered to her lips, to be quickly ban.
Ished by the strange wida look ol'I
wonder, |

“Why?" he Insisted. *“Because ['m |
ke your father?* |

fler band tightened Iim grip on his |
shouldet, Her check pressed his i

“You-—yon're not—Just like my fa
ther,” she whispered,

“Gloger, you darling—you dear
Hetle darling—" |

No waord of protest from Ginger,

His bands caressed ber. UHis Jips
sought the curve of her slender throut. |

“l know you bate to be pawed-—*

“Oh, Eddy,” she Interrupted Indig
nantly, “you don't paw. You're not |
that kind.”

Her small band found Itself wpon
his cheek, her sllm Ongers tonehed
it, stroked i, with a caressiveness ag
old as the world.

*]l know I'm oot at all a romantic
figure—"

Ginger drew away from him. There
wus cold Indignation In  ber eyes,
seorn for herself, ber young girlish |
folly. She saw, us for the firal time,
the tender warmth of his gray eyes,
the tne firm lnes of his kind lps, |
the strong assurance In the polse of
his head—all the clean honest nice
pess of the old famillar face. And
ber heart erled out to hlm, remember
ing his thousands sympathles through
80 many exigenclies, hls unflling hu
mor, his untiring (nteresl. And Gin
ger, humbled afresh before thin swest
pew revelotion of the old, old friend
eried om repronchfully :

“Oh, Eddy—wosn't—=]—dumb?"

ITHE END]
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Old Custom of Telling Bees of Cwner’s Death

A reader In the Unlted Stotes sends
me a cutting from an American news
poaper telling how the late Dr. Chirles
Jumes. chemist  and  minernlogist
owned 14 hives of bees, and how after
nie denth one swarm disappeared and
was found buzzing about the tlowers
on his grave more than two willes
away, Peter Simple writes, In the Lon
don "ot

Anparently, we are told, the bees
had ont been Informed of his death
In secordance with the ancien! cos
tom, which Is still religlously ful
Wied In country ploces.

I am afruld | can not enlighten
my vorrespondent, who passes on to
me the query of the Journsl In ques
tlon: “Who frst thought of telling
the bees of the death of thelr wmas
ter?”

As fnr as history cuarrles us back
we have some record of the keeplug

of bees, and the custom of telling
the bees I very lkely almost s old
o8 bee-keeping. It has all the ap
penrance of a rite which orlglnated
In very enrly times, and the fact that
It stitl survives Is n touching proof
thot we st eling, In some things nt
lenat, to the wisdom—aor folly—of vur
anceslurs,

Longest Lived Animal

A glont tortolse that was an In
timate of the great Napoleon 1 still
living ovn the lsland of Et. Helena,
anys T, G. Boulenger, director of the
London zoo, In Anlmal Mysterles, Tor
tolees attuln a groater age than any
other anlmal, Several of these cren:
tures, welghing over 6060 pounds ench,
owned by Lord Rothsehlld, the banker,
were close on three centurles old
when sclentifle elalms put un end to

thelr protracted exlstence,

Any COLED

That cold may lead to something serious, if neglected,

The time to do something for it is now,

Don't wait

until it develops into bronchitis, Take two or three
tablots of liazwr Aspirin as soon as you feel a cold

coming on.

)r as soon as possiblo after it starts,

Bayer Aspirin will head off or relieve the aching and

feverish feeling—will stop the headache,

)\ nd if your

throat is affected, dissolve two or three tablets :il‘l a
quarter-glassful of warm water, and gargle. This
quickly soothes a sore throat and reduces inflammation

and infection.

for rheumatism and other aches and pains,

Read proven directions for neuralgia,

Genuine

Bayer Aspirin is harmless to the heart.

BAYER -
ASPHEREIEN

Scoops Up Ocean's Floor

To ald sclentific study, a scoop has
beenn bullt In Californin to bring up
samples of the ocean's bottom from
depths lmpossible for divers to reach

Cun & man be a crook to one per

£ apirin lo the trade mark of Bayer Masufsetare of Monoamtionclioster of Qalleylioncld

Words Mast Often Employed

The elght words most frogquently
used 1o English aPe “and, have, It, of,
the, to, will und pon"

Men don‘t talk much about the
wtylow becuuse they have beopn aboud

son and a good friend to another? | the snme sines Andrew Jackson

Finds Youth’s Fountain!

#JUST one thing has contritiuted

more than anything else in my
life toward making me the radiantly
happy woman I am today,” writes
Mm, Walter Ruehl, of Glenbrook,
Conn, “If this was selling at ten
dollars & bottle instead of the few
centa it costs, I would scrape the
money together, and I don't mean
maybe!"

“1 guess & good many others feel
the same way, judging by the num-
ber of people I know who swear by
this ‘Fountaln of Youth.'"

Millions of people sll over the
world have discovered this simple
secret, which s nothing but giving
our bodles the internal lubrication
that they need, ns much as any ma-
chine. After you have taken Nujol
for a few days, and have proved to
yourself how it brightens your whole
Iife, you will wonder how so simple
& treatment can muke such a great
change in your health and your
bappiness. The reason in this:

Regularly s clock work, Nujol
clears out of our bodiea those poi-
sons (we all have them) which slow
us up, make us headachy, low in our
minds,

Colorlem and tasteless as pure
water, Nujol cannot hurt you, no

One Happy Woman Tells
Where She Discovered It

matter how long you take it, It ls
not a mediting, It containe no drugs,
It forms no habit, It la noo-[attening.

Try Nujol yoursell and sce how
much better you feel, Get a bottle
in ita sealed package st any drug
store and be sure it's trademarked
“Nujol." It costs but a fow conts—
and it makes you feel like a milllon
dollar! Start taking Nujol this very
night!

Here Is the Final Word
“Father, why Is victory always ple
tured as & woman 1"
“Walt, my son, untll you get mar
rled; then you will find out”

Nurning Skia Diseases

ifekly relleved and healed U

arbolisalve. Leaves no wears, No med!-

cine chest compiete without 1t e and

0 at druggists, or J. W, Cols Co,, Rock-
ford, 1lL—Advertisement.

Cols'n

About the only ancestors that have
any effect on your character gre your
father and mother,

Accounting for the Deficit
The trouble 18 most of us know huns
drods of wiys to spond mwoney and
unly one way to make It—Life

Use Russ Ball Bloe o your lsundry,
Iiny rust spots may come from infe-
rlos Wuing. Ask Grocers,—Adv,

The wenther I balmy In summer
und wo gre peaple; hut In winter the
wenther lan't balmy,

A lot of troulle In this world In due
to love, nnd a lot more (o friendship,

It may be the little stomach; I¥
may be the bowels are slu g'fah.
No matter what coats a child's
tongue, its & safe and sensible
precaution to give a few drops of
Castorin. This gentle regulation
of the little system soon sets
things to rights. A pure vegetable
preparation that can't harm a wee
infant, but brings quick comfort
—even when it is colic, diarrhea,
or similar disturbance,

And don't forsake Castoria as

Goo Drots

the child grows older. If you
want to raise boys and girls with
strong systems that will ward off
constipation, stick to good old
Castoria; and give nething
stronger when there's any irregu~
larity except on the advice of a
doctor. Castoria is sold in every
drugstore, and the gesuine always
bears Chas, H, Fletcher's signa-
ture on the wrapper,




