THE GATE CITY JOURNAL

ToCure
alold

The tonic and laxative
effect of Loxative BROMO
UININE Tablets will for-
tifythe system against Grip,
Influenza and other serious
ills resulting from a Cold

The box bears this signature

G.7)yore-

Price 30e.

So-Called “Singing Sands”

Henches which emit musical tones
or other sounds when the sands are
pressed under foot or struck together
in & bag occur throughout the world,
potably In the Peninsula or Sinal, om

the great musical mountain of Jebel
Nagoug, near Colberg, In Pomerania,
on the East Prussian coast, beaches
on the Atlan*'e, on Wisconsin river
(near Kllbourn City, Wis.), on the
Misslssippl opposite Carondelet and
on the Pacific ccast. Barking sands

where the sand I1s a mere squeak un

less the sand Is very dry, occurs In |
Hawall, on the southwest coast of |
Kaual, In Afriean (Liberla and West
’riqualand), Botany bay, New South
Wales, and Browns River bay, Tas
manln
Advice to Mothers
Salem, Oreg.—"During each ex-
pectant period my back ached ter-
ribly and [ had
such buring
pains that 1 ha
to keep to my
bed a great deal
One day 1 read
of Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Pre-
scription and de-
cided to give it
a trial. 1 was

very thankful for
the comfort and
relief that this
remedy gave to me and 1 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.’’—Mra
Mabel Ross, 359 Center St. All drug-
_gists. Tablets or liquid.

SOAKS RIGHT IN
and LIMBERS UP
STIFF JOINTS

Stiff, swollen, Inflamed, rheumatis
Jointg should be treated with a rem»
edy made for just that purpose and
that purpose only.

Remémber the name of this dlscow
ery ls Jolnt-Kuse and It will take eul
the agony, reduce the swelllng and

llmber up any troubled jolnt after ordd |

nary cure-alls have miserably falled
Just rub it on—60c a tube at any
drugglist—ask for Jolnt-Ease.

Always remember, when Jolnt-Ease
gets In joint agony gets ont—quick,

“During 60 years

of Married Life”---

Three Generations Kept
Healthy and Happy

“Beecham's Pills were alw“l enn-
sidered indispensable by my
duringsixty years of married |t eu:d
1 am never without them In my
home, as they are used when re-
q\llné by myself (aged sixty-one),
and wife and children. This covers
a period of over eighty years.

My wife and sons also believe there
tsno remedyforconstipationandbil-
jousncss equal to Beecham’s Pilla

So manyso-called “cures™for bilious-
ness and kindred troublesleave after
effects that are certainly injurious,
but Beecham’s Pills give prompe re-
tief and leave one in a healthy and
happy conditon.”

. ). ML

Ramsay, N. L

Use Percham's Pills for constipation,
LT mck b ha

PREE SAMPLE - Write today forfree smmple
to B. F. Allen Co., 417 Canal Se., New York

Buy them from your druggist 16 and S0e

for Better Health, Take
Beecham’s Pills

RESINOL

Soothing and Healing
Aids Poor Complexions

w N. U, Sait Lake City, No. 71928
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| CHAPTER VIll—Continued
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‘ She nedded happily. “T am ashamed
to feel so gny when you are unhappy,”

| she sald.

“l am not unhappy, Joan,” he an-

swered. “1 thought over everythiog
last night, and I see now that you
| were right. I shall go back, Of course

I shall go back. I shall regain what 1
| have lost, and I shall face my enemies
and beat them. "

At ten o'clock the horse was har-
pessed and the drive back began

At first Joan, seated at her lover's
side, breathed In the mountain alr,
| the sense of freedom, the scent of the
pines, the Joy of the sunlight. Then
the peaks began to tower above them,
| The dulled valley alr struck some-
| thing from her joy, but not too muoch
| for her te dream. She looked fondly
| at Lancaster, who drew her hand Into
| his.

“] am golng back to win™ he suid
agulin

Later the sun went !nte clouds, The
alr grew molster, the hills Inclosed
them, the famlliar landmarks began
to reappear. And now something of
Lancaster's despondency of the eve-
ning before came over Joan
again, as If sensiag her mood,
Iterated :

he re-

“I am going back to fight and win, |
my dear.”
| But when the institute came Into

sight at last the long, gaunt bullding
cast its chill over the girl's heart. In
contrast with the mountain village
| Lancuster was depressing and lonely,
And Joan was consclous of one grip-
ping fear. that Myers had
returned |

She understood
bhad felt the evening before when he
sald he would never go back It was
like plunging out of the sunlight into
a dark mountain pool.

Suppose

now how Lancaster

The matron came forward as (he
buggy stopped. Joan looked at her
In terror. But her face was placid

enough, and she was able to read in It

And |

| pattered

the gecretary’s continued absence
“Dr. Lancaster, there was a tele
phone message for you a few minutes
I-&L;-- from Avonmouth,” =she sald.
Lancaster leaped from the buggy
and helped Joan down. “I'll be with
lyou In a few moments,” he said,
throwing the reins over the hitching
post,
| He went into the house. His step |
| was firm, his demeanor unruffed; 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 lostitute agaln. Joan paced the
porch In fear which gathered strength
each moment that Lancaster falled to
return., When at last she saw him
| coming her suspense was unbearable,

She looked at him In mute fear as

he lald his hand carelessly upon her
shoulder,

“l have to go to Avonmouth at
once,” he sald. "1 have nb choice In

the matter. It Is a patient who must
undergo an operation—my operation—
within twelve hours. It Is fortunate
that we have the buggy, because |
| ®hall just have time to catch the aft-
ernoon traln and get into Avonmouth
at midnight.”

I Then he looked at her white face
and read the fear in It. “If you tell
me to stay, I'll say.,” he sald

| *And the patient? whispered Joan,

“Will dle. No, of course 1 shall go.
Nothing could keep me from golng
not even you, my dear. But you would
not have me stay."

“You are right. Yea of course
must go. But | am afraid,” sald Joan.
“l am afrald of Myers.”

He started, as if he, too, had been
thinking of the secretary. “But the
| man can't harm me, dear,” he sald.
“The messuge came from him!™
| cried Joan In fear.
|  Lancaster looked away. But, when
| she repeated the question he an-
| swered, “No"
| “He Is at Avonmouth. Is he not
| there?" she asked
|  “Well, Joan, 1 think he Is,” sald
| Lancaster reluctantly. “But he may

not be, | only know that the message
was not from him."

“It was not from the hospltal?
from MacPherson?’
|  *“It was from a man connected with
the hospital,” sald Lancaster., “But
it was not from MacPherson and not

Not

from Myers, and It did not mention
Myers' name Why., my dear, you
musn't give way to nerves now that |

am losing mine. [t Ils a simple request
for me to operate tomorrow.”

|
you

| came down in torrents.

“1 am not afrald that you will take
morphine,” sald Joen. “But you will
not see Myers?”

“Not If I can help It. He can't
come to the hosplital, and 1 don't think
he will dare to lie In walt for me at
the station. If he does, he'll ind 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 He came out In a
few moments and placed It In the
buggy. “Good-by, Joan, dearest Joan,"
he sald, “And you will not hint at our
engagement to Mrs. Fraser while 1 am
gone? | very speclal reasons
for this"™

She shook
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

his sultcase.

have

her head and laughed,

Chapter I1X

That nlght was sleepless as the last,
but all the joy that had #lled her
heart in the hill cabin was gone. She
lay awake, lstening to the rain that
on the roof, thinking and
wondering. How strange her life had
become, and how far away the old
landmarks were! She hhd fought for
a mun's soul In darkness and snatched
It inte lght, and the darkness
seemed closing about her again. And
she could only hope and wailt through
enidless

now

hours

In valn she tried to tell herself that
it was only an ordinary summons. On
the face of it, the call was natural;
but Joan's instinet told her that there
more behind It Myers had not
surrendered his prey so easlly as he
had And Lancaster
had to spare her, per-
And her task now

wus

assumed to do

been evasive
haps, but evasive.

wus only to walit.

At elght she rose, She Imagined that
he must have finlshed the operation
some time before, and be at the sta

tlon, or on his way there, but her goul
eduld not go out to his across the dis
tunce, and their communion seemed
to be cut short by the same impene

“And the Patient?” Whispered Joan.

trable darkness Dressing, she wWas

consclous of a
of approanching evil

not shake away.

which she could
and the rain
About eleven
in his
He

It was a gloomy day,

o'clock Doctor Jenkins arrived
buggy and inquired for Lancaster.

| seemed surprised to learn that he had

gone to Avonmouth,

He was preparing to return, but

| Joan felt the need of speech with him

She pulled herself together “Of
course you must go, John," she sald
agaln She put her arms about his |
neck. “Dear, If you should see that
man, you will not fall Into any trap

| that ke may set for you?” she asked
*You are so strong, you il not let

him trample on you? You are yourself
agaln, and you will remain se for my

| sake T
“Never fear!” he answered eneer
fully. “1 am oot going to take mor

phine again

have ne opportunity to buy any, even
If 1 wanted to. 1 shall operate per-
haps as soon as I resch the hospital,
and return en the morning train. 1
may Dot eves go te my house at all”

| phine
she

Why, 1 shall have none |
with me my dear Joan. and [ should |

| too.

|

irresistible. She did not mean to
cross-examine him, she only wanted to
shake off the feeling that Lancaster
had passed out of her reach by speak-
ing to one of his She
hardly knew the purpose of her ac-
costing Jenkins ungil she saw the look
of concern upon his face

“Miss Wentworth, you aren’'t well I
he exclalmed. “You have been over
It

associates

doing

N,
I.i‘n""“."r hins
Miss
won't come to any
to you You've taught me
two morphine patients. Miss
Wentworth,” he went on, In his pollte,
complimentary fashion. "1 never saw
anyone get as fast as Doctor
Lancaster, nor any naurse thmt could
handle a wsituation as you Ald”
ndded.

“Yes, but It

but I
Avonmaouth
Wentworth But
harm there, thanks
A thing or

oetor

tor

Jenkins
gone into

“Yes, he

about

well
he

was not really mor
you know,” sald Joan, and then
almost gaped In  astonlshment
What had she sald? Why had she
sald 1t?

ovtor Jenkins was staring at her
“Not morphine, you say, Miss
Wentworth?" he stammered
“l mean, the aymptoms
those of morphine polsoning™
Joan,

weren't
sald

stronger presentiment |

“Oh, well, Miss Wentworth, every-
body takes It in a different way,” he
answered, *“Yes, 1 reckon It was mor-
phine right enough. They wouldn't
put the wrong label on the bottles.
You certainly did set things humming,
Miss Wentworth,” he added, laughing
and ralsing his hat.

“Walt a moment, Doctor Jenkins ™
persisted Joan. *I am sAo anxlous
about the doctor. He ought neot
have gone; he was In no condition to
go, and yet a man's life Is at stake."

The doctor's face became at once
impenetrable. He seemed to be on his
guard agalonst her, He seemed to know
| more than she, Doctor Lancaster's
fiancee, knew : It was humliliating and
fronleal, but Joan saw that
tion him, even If she had
minded, was useless,

She was not minded. That would
be a disloyal act toward her lover,
foon she would know ; and meanwkile
she kept down her fears, She watched
Jenking drive away with sinking
heart And somehow the morning
passed

The hours of afternoon were leaden
ones, Five o'clock came at last, with
no cessation of the downpour, and
Joan went out and paced the rain-
sonked veranda endlessly, looking
anxiously in the directlon of the sta-
tion, though she knew that It must be
at least two hours before she could
hope to see Jenking' buggy agaln on
its way up the hill,

been =m0

Through the lowering western
clouds the sun, emerging for a mo-
ment, streaked the west with angry

crimson splashes, Lancaster must be
But It was no use walt-
where her fears grew from

nearly home,

ing there,

moment to moment She went Into
the bullding, and saw the matron
standing within her door. Suddenly

she sensed
fears In Mrs, Fraser's heart ;
the woman was dolng nothing as she
stood there, was walting, like herself,
and, In the manner, hoping
negnlpst hope for the doctor's safe re-
Impulsively Joan entered the
She could keep sllence no
broke down, sobbing dis

same

| turn.,
rOOm
er.
tractedly.

| long She
“1 am afrald something has

! pened to the doctor,” she wept.
| “Now sit down In that chalr,
Miss Wentworth,” sald Mrs, Fraser

kindly. “It's been a trylng day. But

| Doctor Lancaster will be home In an
|| hour, and no
anxious about

hap-

vou

there's

him. Heavens, If wae

| got anxious before we had' cause, what
should we do?*
“1 know,” sobbed the girl. “But 1

ean't bear walting
has happened to him

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

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

“lI reckon you
worth,
I feel

1 know something

she sald

to

know,

we owe to you for taking care
of the doctor,” she sald, seating her-
self at the girl's nide. “And for get-
ting that man out of the place, my
dear. Man? He's a devil—he's
doctor's devil, Miss Wentworth. And
no harm can come to the doctor with

him."

Joan looked up at her with troubled
“Mrs. Fraser, I amn 80 much at
* she said. “Doctor Jenkins
known Doctor Lancns-
and 1 am a stranger bhere
I am like a child In comparison with
1\"!1_ far knowledge of Doctor
Lancaster |8 concerned. [ have been
fighting his physical troubles, and 1 do

face
n loss,
und vou have
ter so long,

o0 ns

not know his mentnl ones. That Is
| what puts me at a loss. How ecan I
| know that Doctor Lancaster's ene-

mies nre not walting for him, or have
not hurt him?"

The matron placed her hand on the
giri's knee “Why, my dear, Doctor
Lancaster has no enemles,” she sald.
“How could such a splendid man have
enemles? Of course there are trow-
bles; who hasn't And it may
be there's things that Doctor Jenkine
and 1 don't know—I've thought there
might be. But we've only been here
three years, and that was long after
the doctor's troubles bhegan And of
cours=e we never listened to the vil-

But oh, Miss Wentworth,
Imagine the sorrow In our
we that splendid
habit, and let-
little by llttle

them?

age gossip
you can't
| hearts
man giving way to his
ting it creep over him
and gnin the mastery
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
“News” in “Newport News”
The origin of the name of the city
of Newport Newn Ils uncertaln. It Is
belleved to be derived from two proper
names— Newport and Newce. Captaln
Newport communded the first vessel to
bring Immigrants te Virginia and Wik
llam Newce was one of the enrly treas
irers of the colony. Joha Smith wrote
the latter name “Nuse.”

Aflor One Year
Landiady (at Bow)—8he Is a violent

when anw

o |

to ques- |

the reflection of her own |
ghe knew |

use becoming |

his |

Miss Went- |
how much Doctor Jenkins and |

the |

you watehing for hlm and praying for

woman ; her hosband was as bald as @ |

badger a year afier ey warried

|

AsPiRIN

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST!

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 Headache

Pain Neuralgia
Toothache Lumbago
Neuritis Rbeumatism

Accept only “Bayer”” package which contains proven directions.

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggista.
amwummmdm of M of Balicylicactd

.\eu-r jmlt,«-. by appearances, but Ask Another One
femember that you will siways be “How many tlmes have I told you
Judged by them. v

to keep qulet? Do you want me to
shut you up In a dark room?"

Bobby (aged fve)—What makes you
nsx wsuch foolish gquestions, papal)—
Boston Post.

Green’s August Flower

The remedy with a record of fifty-
elght years of surpasalng excellence.
All who suffer with nervous dyspep
sla, sour stomach, constipation, Indi-
gestion, torpid liver, dizziness, head-
aches, coming-up of food, wind on
stomach, palpitation and other Indlea-
tlons of digestive disorder, will find
GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER an ef-
fective and efficlent remedy. For
fifty-eight years this medicine has
been successfully used In milllons of
hougeholds all over the elvilized
world. Because of Its merlt and pop-
plarity GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER
Is found today wherever medicines are

Cuticura for S8ore Handa.
Boak hands on retiring In the hot suds
of Cuticura Boap, dry and rub in Co-
ticura Olntment. HRemove surplus
Olntment with tissue paper. This is
only one of the things Cuticura will do
If Boap, Olntment and Talcum are used
for all tollet purposes.—Advertisement,

Snow Crystals
Snow crystals vary In size from mb
nute ones which can scarcely be seen

wid. 30 and 90 ('i'llt boltle&—Adv with the naked eye to plates u quar
b G ter of an Inch In dlameter. When the
A keen sense of humor enables a |uir is full of large crystals, frequent

tollislons take place

ryfor

when not to lnugh.

hildren
CASTORIA

]\_{9_:]_‘1_1_[‘{{_ Fletchcr s
KCastoria is especially prepared
to relieve Infants in arms and
Children all ages of Constipa-
tion, Flatulency, Wind Colic
and Diarrhea; allaying Feverishness arising therefrom, and, by
regulating thc Stomach and Bowels, aids the assimilation of
Food; giving healthy and natural sleep.

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of W

Absolutely Harmless — No Opiates, Physicians everywhere recommend it

i

EXATIVES and cathartics provide
temporary relief only. Their con-
tinued use leads to permanent injury. In
time, says an eminent physician, analmost
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 hubrie
cation a means of overcoming constipa-

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 ine
ternal cleanliness,

Nujol is used in leading hospitals and is
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.

jol

REA WS, PAT. OFF,

For Internal Cleanliness

man to know
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