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Ta Cure 
a Cold 
in 
One 
Day

Take1
Laxative'

Bromó 
Quinine

table fs

The tonic and laxative 
effect o f  Laxative BROMO 
QUININE Tablets will for­
tify the system  against Grip, 
Influenza and other serious 
ills resulting from  a Cold.

The box bears this signature

TheTruant Sou
Bij Uictor Rousseau

Copl|right bu V . Q. Chapmen

<o% '&■>
Price 30c.

So-Called “ Singing Sands”
Peaches which emit musical tone* 

or other sounds when the sands are 
pressed under foot or struck together 
In a bag occur throughout the world, 
notably In the Peninsula or Sinai, on 
the great musical mountain of Jebel 
Nagous, near Colberg, In Pomerania, 
on the Past Prussian coast, beachea 
on the Atlantic, on Wisconsin river 
(near Kllbourn City, WIs.), on the 
Mississippi opposite Carondelet and 
on the Pacific coast. Barking sands, 
where the sand Is a mere squeak un­
less the sand Is very dry, occurs In 
Hawaii, on the southwest coast of 
Kauai, In Africa (Liberia and West 
Crlqunland), Botany bay, New South 
Wales, and Browns River bay, Tas­
mania.

Advice to Mothers
Salem, Oreg.—‘‘During each ex­

pectant period my back ached ter­
ribly and I had 
s u c h  bearing 
pains that I had 
to keep to my 
bed a great deal. 
One day I read 
of Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite P r e ­
scription and de­
cided to give it 
a trial. I was 
very thankful for 
the comfort and 
relief that this 

remedy gave to me and I feel sure 
that if other young mothers would 
take the ‘Prescription’ thruout the 
entire period they would be saved 
much of the distress and suffering 
that most women endure.’’— Mrs. 
Mabel Ross, 359 Center St. All drug­
gists. Tablets or liquid.__________

Ve'/!

SOAKS RIGHT IN 
and LIMBERS UP 

STIFF JOINTS
Stiff, swollen, Inflamed, rheumatl« 

joints should be treated with a rank 
edy made for just that purpose and 
that purpose only.

Remember the name of this discov­
ery Is Joint-Ease and It will take eut 
the agony, reduce the swelling and 
limber up nny troubled Joint after ordi­
nary cure-alls have miserably failed. 
Just rub It on—60c a tube at any 
druggist—ask for Joint-Ease.

Always remember, when Jolnt-Easa 
gets In Joint agony gets out— quick.

“ D u rin g 60 years 
o f M arried  L ife ”-—
Three Generations Kept 
Healthy and Happy

"Beecham’i Pilli were always corv- 
aidered indispensable by my parents 
during sixty years of married life and 
1 am never without them in my 
home, as they are used when re­
quired by myself (aged sixty-one), 
and wife and children. This covert 
• period of over eighty years.
My wife and sons also believe them 
is no remedyfor constipation and bil­
iousness equal to Beecham's Pilla.
So many so-called McuresHfor bilious­
ness and kindred troubles leave after 
effects that are certainly injurious, 
but Beecham's Pills give prompt re­
lief and leave one in a healthy and 
happy condition.”  N. J. M.

Ramsay, N.J.
Um Befcfidm’i Pills fat constipation, 

bilioturuu and nek hemtUch*.
FREE SAMPLE -  Write today for free «m p U  
So B. F. Allen C o .,417  Canal St.. New York 
Buy them from  your druggist SSm and f i t

for Better Health, Take
B eech am 's P ills

RESINOL
Soofhmq and He&linq

Aids Poor Complexions
N. U.. Salt Lak» City, No. 7-19?«.
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She nodded happily. "I am ashamed 
to feel se gay when you are unhappy," 
•he aald.

"I am not unhappy, Joan.” he an- 
»wered. “ I thought over everything 
last night, and I see now that you 
were right. I shall go back. Of course 
I shall go back. I shall regain what I 
have lost, and I shall face my enemies 
and beat them.”

At ten o'clock the horse was har­
nessed and the drive back began.

At first Joan, seated at her lover’s 
ride, breathed In the mountain air, 
tbs sense of freedom, the scent of the 
pines, the Joy of the sunlight. Then 
the peaks began to tower above them. 
The dulled valley air struck some­
thing from her Joy, but not too much 
for her to dream. She looked fondly 
at Lancaster, who drew her hand Into 
his.

“ I am going back to win,” he said 
again.

Later the sun went into clouds. The 
sir grew molster, the hills Inclosed 
them, the familiar landmarks began 
to reappear. And now something of 
Lancaster's despondency of the eve­
ning before came over Joan. And 
again, as If sensing her mood, he re­
iterated :

"I am going back to fight and win. 
aay dear.”

But when the Institute came into 
light at last the long, gaunt building 
cast Its chill over the girl's heart. In 
contrast with the mountain village 
Lancaster was depressing and lonely, 
And Joan was conscious of one grip­
ping fear. Suppose that Myers had 
returned I

She understood now how Lancaster 
had felt the evening before when he 
said he would never go back. It was 
like plunging out o f the sunlight Into 
a dark mountain pool.

The matron came forward as the 
buggy stopped. Joan looked at her 
In terror. But her face was placid 
enough, and she was able to read in It 
the secretary's continued absence.

“ Dr. Lancaster, there was a tele­
phone message for you a few minutes 
ago from Avonmouth,” she said.

Lancaster leaped from the buggy 
and helped Joan down. “ I'll be with 
you In a few moments,” he said, 
throwing the reins over the hitching 
post.

He went Into the house. His step 
was firm, his demeanor unruffled; the 
matron, who followed him, seemed un­
disturbed. But already everything was 
changed. The black shadow of Myers 
seemed to loom up until It overspread 
the Institute again. Joan paced the 
porch In fear which gathered strength 
each moment that Lancaster failed to 
return. When at last she saw him 
coming her suspense was unbearable.

She looked at him In mute fear as 
he laid hla baud carelessly upon her 
shoulder.

“ I have to go to Avonmouth at 
once,” he said. "I have nb choice In 
the matter. It Is a patient who must 
undergo sn operation—my operation— 
within twelve hours. It Is fortunate 
that we have the buggy, because I 
shall just have time to catch the aft­
ernoon train and get Into Avonmouth 
at midnight.”

Then he looked at her white face 
and read the fear in it. “ If you tell 
me to stay, I’ll sa.v,” he said.

"And the patient?”  whispered Joan. 
“ Will die. No, o f course I shall go. 

Nothing could keep me from going, 
not even you, my dear. But you would 
not have me stay.”

"You are right. Yes, of course you 
must go. But I am afraid,” said Joan. 
"I am afraid of Myers.”

He started, as if he, too, had been 
thinking of the secretary. “But the 
man can't harm me, dear,” he said.

"The message came from him !”  
cried Joan In fear.

Lancaster looked away. But. when 
she repeated the question he an­
swered, "No.”

“ He is at Avonmoutb. Is he not 
there?” she asked.

“ Well, Joan, I think he Is,” said 
Lancaster reluctantly. "But he may 
not be. I only know that the message 
wag not from him.”

“ It was not from the hospital? Not 
from MacPherson?”

"It was from a man connected with 
the hospital," said Lancaster. "But 
It was not from MacPherson and not 
from Myers, and It did not mention 
Myers' name. Why. my dear, you 
musn't give way to nerves now that I 
am losing mine. It Is a simple request 
for ms to operate tomorrow.”

She pulled herself together. “Of 
course you must go, John.” she said 
again. She put her arms about his 
neex. "Dear, If you should see that 
man. you will not fall Into any trap 
that he may set for you?” she asked. 
“ You are so strong, yon r.-lll not let 
him trample on you? You ere yourself 
again, and you will remain so for my 
sake?”

“ Never fear!”  he answered rneer- 
fully. "I am not going to take mor­
phine again. Why, I shall have none 
with root my dear Joan, and I should 
have no opportunity to boy any. even 
If I wanted to. I shall operate per- 
hape as soon as I reach the hospital, 
■nd return ea the morning train. I 
mag net area go ta my house at alL”

“ I am not afraid that you will take 
morphine,” said Joan. “ But yon will 
not see Myers?”

“ Not If I can help It. He can't 
come to the hospital, and I don't think 
he will dare to lie In wait for me at 
the station. If he does, he'll find me 
a tough customer to kidnap In broad 
daylight. There, my dear, be calm 
and sensible, and when I return I 
shall tell you everything that you 
must know.”

He kissed her and hurried In to 
pack his suitcase. He came out In a 
few moments and placed It In the 
buggy. “Good-by, Joan, dearest Joan," 
he said. "And you will not hint at our 
engagement to Mrs. Fraser while I am 
gone? I have very special reasons 
for this.”

She shook her head and laughed, 
and returned his kiss, and all the 
while her heart grew heavier. And 
long after the buggy had disappeared 
from sight she stood upon the porch 
looking after It.

C hapter IX

That night was sleepless as the last, 
but all the joy that had filled her 
heart in the hill cabin was gone. She 
lay awake, listening to the rain that 
pattered on the roof, thinking and 
wondering. How strange her life had 
become, and how far away the old 
landmarks were! She had fought for 
a man's soul in darkness and snutched 
it into light, and uow the darkness 
seemed closing about her again. And 
she could only hope and wait through 
endless hours.

In vain she tried to tell herself that 
It was only an ordinary summons. On 
the face of it, the coll was natural; 
but Joun's Instinct told her that there 
was more behind It. Myers had not 
surrendered his prey so easily as he 
had assumed to do. And Lancaster 
had been evasive—to spare her, per­
haps, but evasive. And her task now 
was only to wait.

At eight she rose. She Imagined that 
he must have finished the operation 
some time before, and be at the sta­
tion, or on his way there, but her soul 
cduld not go out to his across the dis­
tance, and their communion seemed 
to he cut short by the same lmpene-

- ta

"And the Patient?" Whispered Joan.

trable darkness. Dressing, she was 
conscious of a stronger presentiment 
of approaching evil which she could 
not shake away.

It was a gloomy day, and the rain 
came down in torrents. About eleven 
o'clock Doctor Jenkins arrived In his 
buggy and inquired for Lancaster. He 
seemed surprised to learn that he had 
gone to Avonmouth.

He was preparing to return, but 
Joan felt the need of speech with him 
Irresistible. She did not mean to 
rross-exnmine him. she only wanted to 
shake off the feeling that Lancaster 
had passed out o f her reach by speak­
ing to one of bis associates. She 
hardly knew the purpose of her ac­
costing Jenkins un£ll she saw the look 
of concern npon hts face.

“Miss Wentworth, you aren't well I" 
he exclaimed. "You have been over­
doing i t !”

“ No, Doctor Jenkins, but—Doctor 
Lancaster has gone into Avonmouth—”

“ Yes, Miss Wentworth. But he 
won't come to any harm there, thanks 
to you. You've taught me a thing or 
two about morphine patients. Miss 
Wentworth,” he went on. in hi» polite, 
complimentary fashion. ” 1 never saw 
anyone get well as fast a» Doctor 
Lancaster, nor any nurse that could 
handle a situation aa you did,” he 
added.

“ Ye*, bat It was not really mor­
phine. yon know,” said Joan, and then 
she almost gaped In astonishment. 
What had she said? Why bad she 
said it?

Doctor Jenkins wss staring st her 
too. "Not morphine, yon say. Mlaa 
Wentworth T  he stammered.

"I mean, the symptoms weren't 
I ihoee of morphine poisoning,” said 
I Joan.

"Oh, well, Miss Wentworth, every­
body takes It In a different way.”  he 1 
answered. "Yes, I reckon It was tnor- j 
phlne right enough. They wouldn't 
put the wrong label on the bottles. ! 
You certainly did set things hamming, 1 
Miss Wentworth,” he added, laughing 
and raising hla hat.

“ Walt a moment. Doctor Jenkins,”  ' 
persisted Joan. “ I am so anxious 
about the doctor. He ought not to I 
have gone; he was In no condition to j 
go. and yet a man’s life Is at stake.”  ''

The doctor's face became at once 
Impenetrable. He seemed to be on bis 
guard against her. He seemed to know ) 
more than she. Doctor Lancaster's j 
fiancee, knew; It was humiliating and 
Ironical, but Joan saw that to quea- | 
tlon him, even If she had been so 
minded, was useless.

She was not minded. That would 
be a disloyal act toward her lover. 
Soon she would know; and meanwhile 
she kept down her fears. She watched j 
Jenkins drive away with sinking 
heart. And somehow the morning | 
passed.

The hours of afternoon were leaden j 
ones. Five o’clock came at last, with 
no cessation of the downpour, and 
Joan went out and paced the rain- 
soaked veranda endlessly, looking | 
anxiously In the direction of the sta- j  
tlon, though she knew that It must be 
at least two hours before she could 
hope to see Jenkins’ buggy again on | 
Its way up the bill.

Through the lowering western 
clouds the sun. emerging for a mo­
ment, streaked the west with angry 
crimson splashes. Lancaster must be 
nearly home. But It was no use wait­
ing there, where her fears grew from 
moment to moment. She went Into 
the building, and saw the matron 
standing within her door. Suddenly 
she sensed the reflection of her own 
fears In Mrs. Fraser’s heart; she knew 
the woman was doing nothing as she 
stood there, was waiting, like herself, 
and. In the same manner, hoping 
agalpst hope for the doctor's snfe re­
turn. Impulsively Joan entered the 
room. She could keep silence no 
longer. She broke down, sobbing dis­
tractedly.

“ I am afraid something has hap­
pened to the doctor," she wept.

“ Now you sit down In that chair. 
Miss Wentworth." said Mrs. Fraser 
kindly. “ It's been a trying day. But 
Doctor Lancaster will be home In an 
hour, and there's no use becoming 
anxious about him. Hpavens, If wa 
got anxious before we had' cause, what 
should we do?"

“ I know,” sobbed the girl. “But I 
can't’ bear waiting. I know something 
has happened to him."

“Now, my dear, you are all worked 
up about him," she said. “ He won't 
come to any harm. He can't come to 
harm when he went straight to his 
own hospital," she added.

But she spoke without conviction. 
Joan's hysterical mood was Infecting 
her. Increasing her own fears and 
forebodings.

“ I reckon you know. Miss Went­
worth. how much Doctor Jenkins and 
I feel we owe to you for taking care 
of the doctor,” she said, seating her­
self at the girl's side. “ And for get­
ting that man out of the place, my 
dear. Man? He's a devil—he’s ihe 
doctor's devil, Miss Wentworth. And 
no harm can come to the doctor with 
you watching for him and praying for ! 
him.”

Joan looked up at her with troubled ' 
face. “ Mrs. Fraser, I am so much at j  
a loss," she said. "Doctor Jenkins [ 
and you have known Doctor Lancas­
ter so long, and I am a stranger here.
I am like a child in comparison with I 
you, so far as knowledge of Doctor 
Lancaster is concerned. I have been 
fighting his physical troubles, and I do 
not know his mental ones. That Is 
what puts me at a loss. How can I 
know that Doctor Lancaster's ene­
mies are not waiting for him, or havs 
not hurt him?"

The matron placed her hand on the | 
girl's knee. "Why. my dear, Doctor j 
Lancaster has no enemies," she said. | 
“ How could such a splendid man have 
enemies? Of course there sre trou- 1 
bles; who hasn't them? And It may [ 
be there's things that Doctor Jenkins 
and I don't know—I've thought there 
might be. But we've only been here 
three years, and that wss long after 
the doctor’s troubles began. And of 
course we never listened to the vil­
lage gossip. But oh. Miss Wentworth, 
you can’t Imagine the sorrow In onr 
hearts when we saw that splendid 
man giving way to his habit, and let­
ting It creep over him little by little 
and gain the mastery.

(TO B E  CONTINUED )

SAY “ BAYER ASPIRIN”  and INSIST I
Unless you see the “ Bayer Cross” on tablets you are 
not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe 
by millions and prescribed by physicians 24 years for

Colds

Pain

Toothache

Neuritis

Headache

Neuralgia

Lumbago

Rheumatism

Accept only “ Bayer”  package which contains proven directions.
Handy “ Bayer”  boxes of 12 tablets— Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggist». 
Aiwlrlo Lb the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of IdUmoocetlcacideeter of Salleylicacif

Never judge by appearances, but 
remember that you wUl always be 
Judged by them.

Green’s August Flower
The remedy with a record of fifty- 

eight years of surpassing excellence. 
All who suffer with nervous dyspep­
sia, sour stomach, constipation, Indi­
gestion, torpid liver, dizziness, head­
aches, comlng-up o f food, wind on 
stomach, palpitation and other Indica­
tions of digestive disorder, will find 
GREEN’S AUGUST FLOWER an ef­
fective and efficient remedy. For 
fifty-eight years this medicine has 
been successfully used in millions of 
households all over the civilized 
world. Because of Its merit and pop­
ularity GREEN’S AUGUST FLOWER 
Is found today wherever medicines are 
sold. 30 and 90 cent bottles.—Adv.

A keen sense of humor enables a 
man to know when not to laugh.

A sk A n oth er  O ne
“ How many times have I told yon

to keep quiet? Do you want me to 
shut you up In a dark room?”

Bobby (aged five)— What makes you 
ask such foolish questions, papa?— 
Boston Post.

Cuticura for Sora Hands.
Soak hands on retiring In the hot suds 
of Cuticura Soap, dry and m b In Go- 
tlcura Ointment. Remove surptua 
Ointment with tissue paper. This Is 
only one o f the things Cuticura will do 
If Soap, Ointment and Talcum are need 
for all toilet purposes.—Advertisement.

Snout C rystala
Snow crystals vary In size from mi­

nute ones which can scarcely be seen 
with the naked eye to plates a quar­
ter of an lnrh In diameter. When the 
air la full o f lurge crystals, frequent 
Collisions take pluce-

Children

M O T H E R :- F l e t c h e r ’ »
(Castoria is especially prepared/ 
to relieve Infants in arms and 
Children all ages o f  Constipa­
tion, Flatulency, Wind Colic 
and Diarrhea; allaying Feverishness arising therefrom, and, by 
regulating the Stomach and Bowels, aids the assimilation o f  
Food; giving healthy and natural sleep.

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of
Absolutely Harmless — No Opiates. Physicians everywhere recommend it.

“ N ew s”  in “ N ew port N ew s”
The origin of the name of the city j 

o f Newport News la uncertain. It Is 
believed to he derived from two proper 
i,ame*—Newport and Newce. Captain
Newport commanded the first vessel to ' 
bring Immigrants to Virginia and Wil­
liam Newce was one of the early tree» 
irers of the Colony. John Smith wrote 

the latter name "Nuse."

A fts r  O ne Year 
Landlady (at Bow)—«he I* a violent 

woman ; her bosbtod was as bald as a 
badger a yeas after the* married.

IAXATIVES and cathartics provide 
J  temporary relief only. Their con­

tinued use leads to permanent injury. In 
time, says an eminent physician, an almost 
incalculable amount of harm is done by 
the use of pills, salts, mineral waters, 
castor oil and the like.

Physicians advise lubrication for 
Internal Cleanliness

Medical science has found at last in h jbri- 
cstion  a means of overcoming constipa­
tion. The gentle lubricant, Nujol, pene­
trates and softens the hard food waste 
and thus hastens its passage through and 
out of the body. Thus, Nujol brings in­
ternal cleanliness.

Nujol is used in leading hospitals and la 
prescribed by physicians throughout the 
world. Nujol is not a medicine or laxa­
tive and cannot gripe. Like pure water, 
it is harmless.

Take Nujol regularly and adopt the 
habit of internal cleanliness. For sale by 
all druggists.

Nui ol
> RIB- It* . PAT. OPT.

For Internal Cleanliness


