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F o r jn fa n ts  and Children.

Mothers Know That 
Genuine Castoria
Always 

Bears the

“GLADDIE”
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of Wrapper.

of
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For Over 
Thirty Years

CASTORIA
LIGHT ON HER

■tion T h a t W as N ot 
sing to th e  Cen- 

■  F igure .

itHgo we drove to the
__________■  along the way.

«M t  Bight s camp was made 
side road, far enough 

If road to avoid many
ad’s heart leaned w„„. 
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the rear-sent o f our car for her
Ï Ip j f lE l t e d  her kimono about 
ad- ran around In front o f our 

ia case the spotlight from the 
CÉr should he turned In our dl-

was wading tin, 
s to the pole bridge! 
e always stopped th«J 
to school to see If tk i 
wns still lying motiooisl 

below.
■ reached the bridge ailtj 
Igc. peering into them 
1 reached for Ids sheeps 
he second that be M< 
the swaying little 
'. It disappearedHi), 
ry was like u bellow all 
lie door and covered kj 
drifts in leaps and I 

n Iloody, (be squawa 
mi, from the other i  
I the bridge, the lev « j  
d already had d ad  i 
The widening circles • t| 

sunk, and the tense a 
inute-long before her 
s livid with the terribled 
'licit numbed like i n

I ketched some

- ou t!" yelled Harris« | 
ply, Mad sank oncen 
rose again a calico s 

In his stiffened I 
desperate stroke of 
hie, he dragged Ms,,'!-"J 
liter's edge. The an 
clothes into an icy» 
asclous, he staggered i 
Is arms to his own c 
use,”  said Hnrrisoa.u 

Maadie Moody lying k 
■il tptllt on lead's boat ] 
loo long.” 

lead !”  The squaw 1 
le corner of Iter t

ml the seven little I 
■r. sniffling, 
ours later that B»< 

the cabin, a ItlmĤ  
“at upon his bark, i * 
anticipation upon fc* 
from within caused

(be Rnraboo-boo-M |
— away—away!" 
cl grinned and scrape 
srep.
lonesome and despri J 
nil’s drunk.” 
in !”  he yelled, 
ew open ; and Pad' 
“Wood In one hand* 
pon hls face not i 
shear with citla.fnl 
homing tlirpfitwtf 
the hunk: 
coinin' in like • m 
i l l see she's asleev

til« same time another member 
pgrty reached for the switch 
^HidMHnKiilsh one smnll light 
j^jfkiJMre using. Imagine his 

^ m y  w ife ’s horror, nnd 
laughter from the pnss- 

ished the wrong button 
powerful lights o f our 

w ife ’s thinly clad form.

N ew  One.
•till out In the eonservn- 
had Just asked Snlly to 

Ihe had snld, “ I  don’t core 
{thus they were engaged. 

” she began, “ am I the

here, Sally,”  he inter- 
nsk me if  you are the 

ver loved. Toil know as 
»»

ynsn't the question at all, 
Bwered. “ I was Just going 
hs the only girl that would

[ how little a man believes 
detests Irreverence In a

that all the world loves a 
proof Is missing.
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Get up with the lark, but don’t dis­
turb others with your larkings.

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured
by LOCAL APPLICATIONS, as the, 
cannot reach the seat of the disease 
Catarrh Is a local disease greatly Influ­
enced by constitutional conditions. HALL'S 
CATARRH MEDICINE will cure catarrh 
It is taken Internally and acts through 
the Blood on the Mucous Surfaces of the 
System. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE 
Is composed of some of the best tonics 
known, combined with some of the best 
blood purifiers. The perfect combination 
of the ingredients in H ALL ’S CATARRH 
MEDICINE Is what produces such won­
derful results In catarrhal conditions.

Druggists 75c. Testimonials free.
F. J. Cheney ft Co., Props., Toledo, Ohio.

A rtific ia l Scents.
The great hulk of perfumes art 

chemical productions. The Wall Street 
Journal says the commercial problem 
is whether the American perfumer of 
the future is to he an artisan or an 
artist. Shall he deal with the fragrance 
o f flowers or chemical odors and 
scents? The Idea of the layman Is 
that the cosmetic chemist seeks the 
odor of flowers; but us a matter of 
fact synthetic chemistry not only 
crowns his work with the crushed oil 
o f roses, violets and Jessamine, but 
seeks to rival the frugranr'e o f flowers 
with superior scents originating wholli 
within the laboratory and trade- 
murked as such.

Puts I t  O ver the Boss.
The office boy had made hls hun­

dredth mistake. The boss sent for 
him.

The Boss— Have you anything to say 
for yourself? I f  I made mistakes like 
you I'd  never be where I am.

The Boy— Yes. hut i f  we were all 
like you, you wouldn’t be where you 
nre, either.

(The boy is still on the Job).— Boys’ 
L ife.

An omnraental holder has been de- | 
signed to contain a milk bottle and en­
able it to be used as a pitcher.

Your secret is your servant, but 
give it liberty and it becomes yotu 
master.

Sleep  Is  Sweet
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*— so if coffee  
plays tricks with 
your nerves and 
breaks your rest 

try '

Instant
Postum

Ib is  economical bever­
age has a  rich coffee­
like flavor that truly  
satisfies.

Made by
Postum Cereal Co. Battle Creek, Mich.
Sold by Grocers and General Stores.

By J E A N IE  L. D A R L IN G .

. . .  • i
ICO. 1920, by M cC lure N ew spaper Synd icate .)

lllllcrest people have not yet for­
gotten the eccentricities o f Peter 
Tromp. When he built hls house, the 
best situated In the village, it had two 
fronts. One, with a big piazza, faced 
the street; here Katie, his wife, sat 
and sewed or visited. The other fac­
ed the meadows behind the hill town; 
here, sileut and moody, I'cter used to 
sit and gi ze at the faraway blue out­
lines o f beautiful eastern mountains.

They were not as friendly as hus­
band and w ife should be— Peter and 
Kutle weren’t. There were no chil­
dren to hind their hearts together; 
then, too, Katie loved her neighbors 
and Peter did not. He would not 
even go to the little meeting house on 
Sabbath days, and Katie's heart was 
hitter about this. The minister once 
expostulated, hut Peter led him 
through Ills house and onto the back, 
or rather the front porch.

“That there’s my cnurch, and good 
enough for rue,”  he answered, point­
ing toward the mountains, which lay 
serene, innjestlc, understanding, In the 
purple-red colors o f sunset, nnd no 
more would he say.

Two days after Kmina Simon,is died. 
Katie went Into Peter's garden nnd 
found Emma’s four-year-old daughter 
there playing “ muilples”  with Peter. 
They seemed the best o f chums.

At sight o f Katie Peter drew the 
Imre-footed, roguish-eyed rhlhl down 
beside him. Hls great, gaunt body 
trembled with tenderness.

“ I shall keep her, he said defiantly. 
Katie looked at Glmldle's irrespon­

sible face and shuddered.
“The ideti!”  she onjeeteil. “ You’re 

crazy, Peter. Her aunt Kiln'll have to 
take her. It’s mighty risky tukin’ oth­
er folkses' young uns to tiring up. Be­
sides, I don’t have no time to look a f­
ter a child, anyway. And wlmt would 
the neighbors think?”

Peter's eyes blazed,
“ Hlllerest ain’t my Judge,” lie an­

swered shortly.
Peter's w ife smiled sardonically. 

“ Well, s'long ’s she don't bother me. 
she can stay,”  and sue went hack Into 
the house.

Peter and Glnddie sat on. hand In 
hand, on the steps.

“ Daddy,”  she suld joyously, and 
stroked his face. He gathered her In­
to hls arms and sne cuddled up 
against his breast ana slept. The sun 
went down nnd the mountains took 
on vague, haunting outlines In the 
darkening distance; peace lay over 
the valley world, and Peter's eyes hun­
grily took In the sight until hls soul 
was satisfied, and he. too, slept, hls 
head against the porch railing. They 
were still there when Katie, returning 
from an evening call, came out nnd 
found them.

“ So this Is the way you're goin’ to 
tnke enre of her, Is It, Peter?” she 
flured. "She's probably got her dentil 
o f cold.” Oil, yes. Kate knew how her 
words were hurting the man she hud 
married. "She'll go to her Aunt Kiln’s 
tomorrow, Just as sure as the sun 
comes up.”

She took the sleeping child and 
I bundled her Into the house. Peter fol- 
i lowed, crestfallen, conscience struck. 

Not for worlds would he have hnrined 
the child lie was learning to love pas­
sionately. In time he got hack some 
of his dignity.

“ You let me have her,”  he eora- 
ninnded firmly. " I  want to look after 
her myself, and I'm goin' to keep her, 
too.”  he added not so firmly.

I “T ill loomin',”  Katie agreed, grimly,
, and went out to sit alone on her porch.

Glnddie was wide awake now and 
! her happy laughter came out to Katie, 
j Somehow It drove the anger out o f her 

heart and filled It with a strange des­
olate feeling.

“ What's that. Paddy?”  Gladdie wns 
asking. Gluddie's up-bringing had 
been woefully deficient In some lines. 
“ A nightle-gown? Is it Gluddie's, dad­
dy?”

“I t ’s Gladdie's tonight,”  she heard 
Peter say, gently. “ W e’ll get Gladdie 
one of her own tomorrow.”

“ Who has it when Gladdie ain't 
here,”  the child persisted.

•’Katie," gruffly.
“ Who’s Katie, Daddy?”
“ She's— she’s.”  Katie knew her hus­

band was groping for words, “ she's 
your new mamma."

Katie rose angrily. To put such no­
tions into the child’s head!

“ Peter.”  she called, "you harness 
Ned and take that young un to her 
aunt Klla's right off. .“the ain't goin' 
to stay here another minute. D'you 
hear me. Peter?”

Peter came out to the porch.
” 1 ain't goin’ to take her hack. 

Katie,”  he breathed heavily.
“ I wants to kiss mamma good-night, 

too,” a plaintive voice said and a lit­
tle white figure, holding up a huge 
nightgown, stumbled between them, 
fumbled for Katie's skirt, and little 
arms reached up for her embrace.

Katie sank hack into a chair, her 
legs shaking from the effects of her 
anger, I suppose. The little white fig­
ure climbed at once Into her lap. and 
loving, warm, sweet, baby lips pressed 
ardently against her throat and mouth. 
Gladdie's upbringing had not been neg­
lected in some respect*! Wtth those 
magic kisses Katie's heart suddenly 
became a tiling all tender.

Above the white figure, husband and 
w ife looked Into each other's eyes.

“ Let's bring her up together, Peter,’* 
Katie faltered.

“ I— we need you, Katie, both o f us,* 
he agreed.

GE T  some today!
Y o u ’re going to 

call Lucky Strikes 
just right. Because 
Lucky Strike ciga­
rettes give you the 
good,  .who lesom e  
f lavor  o f  toasted  
Burley tobacco.

/ h j y

toasted
Some men who boast o f calling a 

spade a spade would pass a snow shov­
el by without recognizing it at all.

EOSCHEE'S SYRUP.
A cold Is probably the most com­

mon of all disorders and when neglect­
ed Is apt to be most nangerous. Sta­
tistics show that more than three 
times as many people died from in­
fluenza last yCnr, a3 were killed in 
the greatest war the world has ever 
known. For the Inst fifty-three years 
Boschee’s Syrup has been used for 
coughs, bronchitis, colds, throat ir­
ritation and especially lung troubles. 
It gives the patient a good night’s 
rest, free from coughing,_ with easy 
exptctoratlon in the morning. Made 
in America and used In the homes of 
thousands of families all over the 
civilized world. Sold everywhere.— Adv.

TERRIFYING DISCOMFORTS
FROM SKIN DISEASES

Itching and Burning Eruptions 
Torture Victims.

I f  your skin seems ablaze with 
the fiery, burning and itching of 
Eczema, real and lasting relief can 
only come from treatment that 
goes below the surface — that 
reaches down to the very source 
of the trouble. Skin-diseases come 
from a disordered condition of the 
blood, and search far and near,

you cannot find a blood remedy 
that approaches S. S. S. for real 
efficiency. S. S. S. has beea on the 
market for fifty years, during 
which time it has been giving uni-, 
form satisfaction for all disorders 
for which it is recommended. I i  
you want prompt relief, you can 
rely upon S. S. S. For expert ad­
vice as to the treatment of your 
own individual case, write to-dav 
to Chief Medical Adviser, Swift 
Specific Co., Dept, 44. Atlanta, Ga,

THEATER’S “GOOD OLD DAYS”

T h e  D ifference.
"A  traveler relatt's thnt In Peking 

If a w ife dies and the husband fo l­
lows her remains to the grave he Is 
not permitted to marry again,’ ’ didact­
ically stated Professor Pate. “ I f  he 
stays at home It Is an Intimation that 
he has further mntriinonlnl ambitions. 
Here In Americn If the bereaved hus­
band weeps all the way to the ceme- 
lery nnd then It requires the united 
efforts o f severnl strong men to keep 
him from precipitating himself howl­
ing Into the grave the experienced on­
lookers allow that In less than three 
months y.t w!!l V “ stepping about the 
girls and declaring that a 1 inn is only 
as old ns he — ee-hee ! lu-e !— feels.” 
— Kansas C ity Stnr.

B ring A nother.
A returned warrior was relating hls 

experiences to a nomher o f old l'rlends 
in the village Inn. A fter exhausting 
hls supply o f tales, lie was nsked;

“Did they use any ’igh explosives 
over there?”

“ W ell, I  ain’t snre about that. But 
when our battalion wns up the line 
once, a shell struck our dugout, lift­
ing everything Into the air. and when 
the sandbags mine down they were all 
covered with snow.’ ’

Exam ple o f R ough-and-Ready M eth­
ods of Stock Com panies of the  

Olden Tim es.

David Belasco snld at a theatrical 
supper in New Y o rk :

“ I lienr a lot o f praise bestowed on 
the old stock companies. Well, the 
olo stock companies were all right 
In their rough-and-ready way. They’d 
hardly go down with us nowadays.

"Once in the ’80’s I dropped In at 
a stock performance In a western 
town. The company had a score of 
plays In its repertory, and this play 
I had dropped In on went very rag­
gedly.

“ In the third-act climax the hero 
forgot his part, nnd after an embar­
rassing silence o f about two minutes 
hissed audibly to the prompter:

“  ’W liat’s the line?’
“  ‘What’s the play?’ the prompter 

hissed back from hls little box. ns 
he grabbed up n stack o f two or three 
dozen books and began to run through 
them feverishly.”

A pp ro pria te .
He— “ But why cull her n self-mnde 

woman?” She— “ Because her face la 
her fortune.”

Sure
Relief

W i IHDIGtSTIOMJ

6  B e l l -a n s  
Hot water 
Sure Relief

RE LL-ANS
W f o r  i n d i g e s t i o n

E xtravagan ce a la Mode.
" I  understand thnt Isabel Glimme 

entertains regardless o f expense.”
“ I should say she does. She doesn't 

care what a dish costs If she wants 
It. Yesterday, when she gnve a lunch 
to her dnnclng club, there were two 
hard boiled eggs In the center o f the 
table, and every guest got a slice.”

i I T T I
I V E

P I L I

m

Why does nearly all the milk o f hu­
man kindness taste o f the mn?

A N ew  Style.
“ Does that author burn the midnight 

oil with hls toll?”  "No, but he burns 
the roads with hls ’gas.’ ”

People seldom appreciate good ad­
vice unless they linve to pay for It.

When the bait Is worth more thnn 
i the fish It Is lime to stop fishing.

The entire food values 
o f  w h eat and malted 
barley are found inGrape=Nuts
A  food in every sense: 
nourishingdelicious, 
economical.
Easy to digest because

Don’t Wait to 
Be Bilious

Keep welL Whenever your eppetlte 
begin* to flag, or a 
•our s to m a c h  an 
a coated tongue 
warn you, take 
C A R T E R 'S  
Little L iver  
P ill*  and the 
trouble w ill 
cease
Good for man. woman and child. Foe 
your health'e sake stick to this old, 
tried and true remedy Purely vegetable
Small Pin Small Doee SnuO Price
DR. CARTER’S IRON PILLS, Nature**
great nerve end blood tonic for 
Anemia. Rheumatism, Nervonsaesa, 
Sleeplessness and Female Weakness.

*•■ » *- - h i  s - i r  ti*vttvn>

THICK, SWOLLEN Q U ID S
th it make a horte W h e e z e ,
Roar, have T h ic k  W in d  
or C hoke-dow n, can be 
reduced with *  • '*

o f twenty
Ready to -serve

baking«

A B S O R B i n e
tlio other Bunches or Swelling«. N o  blitter, 
no hair gone, and horte kept at work. Eco- 

i nomical-only a lew dropi required atanappli. 
cation. |2 50 per bottle delivered, lee* like*. 

I SROF.BIHE, JL, the antiaeptic liniment for man. 
kind, reduces Cyite, Wen*..Painful, Swollea 
Vein»and Ulcer«. fl.2S a bottle at dealer« oe 
delivered. Book**Evidence”  free.
W.CYOUN«, P. 0. P.. tltlemtalt. **rl«t«eM. Meet.

FRECKLES jj jM H U IB
B a b y  C o u g h s

require treatment w ith  a remedy that eoa- 
, tains no optates. Piao’a is mild but effec­

tive,-pieauuu to take. Ask your druggist lor

P I  S O  S


