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l,'$f Just a Little StoryAbouta Little Tot, TU C O A fH I BY I They Just Cried ToSether Not
I and How it Caused the Years to 1 l" K A I EONE GALE Grief, Only With a Longing That Ip:

Hf
11 Roll Back for the Old People. lllL U fWU M

L

Was Like the Hope of Heaven. JL

(,'; and to see her wis h her baby
( W j$ in her arms is considerably

H k like watching :i wax doll play
Hif with a kitten, or :i wild rose
H;jf Ciye attention to a butlerHy.

Hi'! No ono can think how. tenderly wo ob- -

H sf ; serve, her L'oleas and I, who arc sov- -

HL'jtf i enty and are supposed to be concerned
M Ki j with far soberer matters. In reality

Hrf we know none of the sweet surprises
i

Hj 01 experience and even of wisdom that
ijf no confirm our joy in life as the sight

H ''A of our niece Millieente with her baby.

Biff It chanced that when t he baby was
Hjff c but a few weeks old the yonntr fatlie.

I Hi was cnllod to The Hague upon sonu
H j government business a state of affair?

, for which it really seemed to Polcas.

H j and mo that the United States should
H jsf bo cnllcd to account. For experieuco
H '; w j shows that, tho covernment will co

j$ j rcsistibly forward, but Millieente 's

HL1 husband can never be compensated for
H(( that absence; and .1 would liko to have
H ' any one object who can believe d if- -

3! For all his impaiicncc to see whether
iJ i tho little mnid lind really crown to

inanhood in those six weeks or so, ho
Hml ' was obliecd to report at Wnsbincton
1M immediately upon his return. Conse-Hr-

j rjucntlv, when tho steamship was almost
$: due, our niece Millieente found that.

HiJji! Kliu could wait for him to see tho
ft? baby's amazing improvement not one

'n't day later than that upon which his
Hi boat was to arrive. So she took train
H' 1 somewhere in Vermont with that very
Hill little child and arrived at our house

iflij n few minutes before her telegram, in
! iff a sad state of collapse and almostI burning up with fever. She has no

H, X nurse-maid- . They arc very ypunc mar--
ried peoplo indeed.

' The night that Milliconto and her
HlxL baby readied us, Pelcns and I had
HTfiJt been sitting for an hour in tho dark of

Jffi the drawing room. We were happy
,1m; enough, and yet it was one of the

nights when all the little shadows that
IB' live so very near to ono conic creeping
j ft ' forth, each made bolder by the others.
I I .And when one is seventy there arc

HIS many shadows though kept back for
ink 'the greater part of the time, mind you,
iSji and never so much as allowed to show

H Jjjt their faces. But someway that night
jS nil the shadows had arranged a rendez- -

jjS vous, and Peloas and 1 were silting in
II ; a very circle of them.

ini'lf ''Wo dreamed it different ly, Ettaro,"
H jUtii Peleas liad said slowly.
llfW'f I knew what, ho meant. Have we

J$ly 'not a'' dreamed it differently? And
Itfji then wo snt thinking of the Great

JDream that we had and lost a dream
BjHtji so bright that it was liko a star. For
Hl Uv though we arc seventy now, and many
Iflfj! bright vistas arc closed to us, there
I ij R was a time when Peleas could still
H model and I could write so that a few
IpjiSif were deceived that the Great Dream
H Ifin or ono radiant yeur was in our home,
Bigg; too, and went away when little Ccdrie
I jjuff died. For years since then we have
HiiSf gone wondering where ho may be now,
H without us? For he was so very little
llipT .when he left us ho could hardly take
llljlj1'; a, step alone even by clinging to my

(If finger and Pelens's, and we laughing
IJfi;'' .with all our might. And so, lest he
(IIS may still be needing us as he needed us

II IK then, wo are never very far from him
I'jM in thought, and that night we talked

jS long of him, and ono by ono all the
IHH other wont away

in the presence of this dream that was
lifH 010 shadow, but something far more

HljaJW beautiful and terrible.
HipL So we wore sitting with "Do you re- -

llsttf member V and "But do you rcmem- -

B'llni her?" on our lips when the door bell
I,(g rang and Nichola, our old servant, camo
n julkj: grumbling up the stairs to answer it.
I VsmS "We wondered a little, for we'havo few
HjiSKf 'visitors and no small excitements. "Wo

i957; wondered the more when the drawhig-ijlfj:- )

room door was thrown open and on
ilgf jhe threshold appeared "Nicliola, bearing
ItlflRf bcr arms a white bundle that wore

flH long and alarmingly fluffy skirts.
B'fBljj' "Nicholal" wo both cried in a Hut-- 1

Jtjijj ter for 3'ou donot know how pleasant
M Mi it is when the da'S grow colorless to

liavc something happen which you your- -

,'81' self did not bring about! "Nichola!,TO What is it?1'
"It's a baby." Nichola informed us

grimly, and laid it in Peleas 's arms
face downward, as lie told me after-
ward.! Then 6ho beckoned me to the
hall and I went, barely jiblo to stand,
for I was certain that it had hcen left
in a basket on' tho steps with noth-in- g

but a locket, and whatever were wo
j ' to do with it?

jfsr "Nicholal" I panted, "whoso
Wk laby?"

j ISa $icbola was bending over the bench
in tho hall, and there sat poor Tittle
Millieente. her face flushed with fever,

i M crying helplessly.
""N nobody told mo," she spbbed on

HtJ my shouldor, "what it would be like
w to travel with a baby.
l S'ho cried every m mile of the way

j m. here and she is a good baby, loolJj
j m ', - Bless tho little mothers! T have

ft? never yet known ono who would not
ffl assure you, though in the presence of

f gij a child exhibiting a most dreadful teni- -

Ef Per- - nor baby was "usually so
j e good, too."

I; trap Together, though T suppose that T hin- -
M dorcd far more than I helped, Kichola

j S and I got Millieente upstairs and put

her in bod poor, nervous little thing,
hardlv more than a baby herself for all
her wise use of tho most advanced baby
terms-- .

Niehola hurried downstairs for some-
thing lint, and bustled back after a few
minutes' absence with n steaming bowl
of some mysterious compound how do
somo people always know what to bring
von, hot and savory, in a bowl? If I

had gone down to tho kitchen I am
sure that I could have devised nothing
but eggs, kichola insisted upon feed-
ing Millieente the impudent old wo-na-

has noticed that when I am
my hands tremble. But whose

Jo not? As for Nichola, as 1 have of-e-

told her, she could not tremble if
t giant were to walk in the front door,
listen d of fear, Xichola 's way of omo-io-

is always anger, an'd T dure sav
he would tartly remind such u giant
f the purpose of tho door-mat- .

"You'd best," said Xichola to me
over her shoulder, "go downstairs and
see after that baby."

Xichola s scorn was scathing. Nich-ol- a

dislikes' a great manv things, but
tho greatosl of these is babies. When
she passes one in its perambulator 1

have seen her take the extromo edge
of tho walk.

"They ain't a bone in 'em," she
once explained. "When 3'ou go to pick
'cm up, they slimpse."

I remembered this failing of Xich-
ola 's as I hurried downstairs to Pe-
leas, but I was chiefly conccrnod to
know how he had got on in my fifteen-minul- o

absence Peleas, who will noL
even hold my Persian cat-N- o

sound came from the drawing
room. I crossed the hall quietly and
opened tho door. Peleas had managed
to turn on the lights, and furthermore
he had contrived to lake off tho baby 's
cloak and hood and veil though usual-
ly ho could as easily embroider a thing
as to untie it, snve after a long timo.
And there sat Peloas on tho sofa, with
tho babv in ono arm, and ho was grave-
ly holding a lighted match a foot from
lior faco.

As 1 looked he threw tho burned
match in tho grate, soherl- - lighted,

and repeated tho performance,
Evidently he construed somo movement
of tho baby's face to bo an answering
smile; at all events, Peleas' own faco
took on a most tender and inane ex-

pression, and ho said clearly:
"Well ml, tol, tolly toll Yes I"

and then added in a tone to convince
all the jurors of the world: "Of
course!"

I hurried forward laughing at him,
for all the sudden lump in my throat.
It is sad for Peleas to bo nobody's
grandfather when he looks so precisely
like a grandfather on tho stage.

"What are the matches for, Peloas?"
I cried.

lie looked up wjtli the adorably
abashed expression that I love to bring
in his eyes.

"They keep its attention," ho mur-
mured apologetically. "Nothing clso
would. T think it's hungry."

"'It'!" cried 1 scornfully. "Why
it's a girl."

"Well," placidly argued Polcas,
"you said 'It's a girl,' and I said 'It's
hungry.' What's the difference?"

And to this. there was really no re-
sponse.

The baby's, disturbed babbling sim-
mered to a steady fretting, which in-

creased in volume :id violence. Hun-
gry 'it' undoubtedly was.

I remembered that Millimcntc 's black
bag lay on the bench in tho hall. I
hurried to it, and there 'was the baby's
bottle empty. When I camo back,
though Peleas was lighting matches at
a furious rate, the baby was crying at
the top of her small strength.

"Sho'll disturb Millieente," I said;
"Peleas," I added, as ono suggesting
revolutions, "wo must, take her down
to the kitchen and feed her."

Ah, you to whom such sweet offices
are the beauty or, heaven help us, tho
burden! of every day, what can you
possibly know of tho thrill of that mo-
ment to one whoso arms havo been
empty for so long so long? I protest
that holding tho keys to Tho Hague,
and to all Holland, and to wholo conti-
nents is not to bo compared to tho radi-
ant responsibility of that moment.

Peleas promptly stood up and extend-
ed his arms.

"Take her' said he, with enchant-
ing masculine helplessness. Peleas will
not even let me carry my primroses
up and down stairs, but merely because
this was a baby he resigned his rights!
Ifcnlly I had well high forgotten how
extraordinarily humble men are in such
a presence.

T took her in my arms, and she set-fle- d

down with that contented little
gurgle which always attends a baby's
changing hands, most subtly fiattonng
tho new nurse until the storm breaks
afresh, harder than ever before. This
the storm did not, and I looked at Peleas
a little wildly. For whatever was to
bo done, I must do.

"Go first," said T liko Caesar to
his torch-beare- r on tho lip of tho Rubi-
con "and open the kitchen door."

Wo went down the stairs, ono foot
at a time, and when Peleas opened the
door the sight, warmed my heart. Tho
kitchen was cheery and brightly light-
ed, a hot firo was blazing in the rnngc,
and the was singing away
to make the most miserable at peace.
Sometimo T shall write an essav con-
taining advice to those who are bluest,
and tho sum of it will be: go aud put
on the tea kettle.

I sat by the fire while Poleas, by

She Did Stop Crying, Though She Looked at Their Humble Pyrotechnics Somewhat Haughtily.

devious ways of pantry and refrigera-
tor, sought out the milk, and we were
very merry over warminrr it, for it. was
a very wonderful occasion. Polcas
spilled a great deal on Xichola 's per-
fectly polished griddles oh. I could
not have loved him if his hands had
been linn and indifferent in such a
pleasant excitement. Then he came and
sat beside me, and the baby drank
with little soft shuddering breaths at
the painful memory of liow hungry she
really had been. I' bent above her, and
so did Peleas, our hoads quite close
together' as wo watched her, and heard
the lit.tlo soft noises and sighs, and
met her eyes' grave, wondering criti-
cism. So long so long it had been
since I had seen thnt ono serious eye
lifted to me as a little faco lay against
my breast!

Peleas put out ono finger, and the
littlo funuy hand caught it. and clung
to it. Peleas wrinkled his oyes at
the corners and smiled up at me I
had almost forgotton how he used to
do that and then wait for mo to scold
him and to tell him that at. that rate
I never could get Ccdrie to sleep. Some-wa3- ',

wheu Peleas had done that now.
we sat silent. For very littlo babies
aro never unlike, and if I had really
let myself 1 might have imaginod, and
so I think might Peleas havo imagined
. . . that which, for more than forty
years, wo have only dreamed.

At last tho baby moved her head,
gurgled a brief grace, and stared up
at us unwinkingb', and thon wrinkled
her faco most astoundingly. Peleas rose
wildly and looked about frantically for
the matches ono would have said that
we were fugitives from justice, crouched
behind an open panel and that our
safety depended upon keeping that baby
quiet during the passing of tho men-- ,

I cannot tell how it is with
others, but when ono is seventy a baby
affects ono quite like this, and to keep
it from crying seems all the law and
a fair proportion of tho prophets. So
that when Peleaa came with a box of
paraffin matches and lighted wholo
iiandfuLs before Millieente 's baby's
eyes I could say very littlo. She did
stop crying, though sho looked at these
humble- pyrotechnics somewhat haught-
ily and as if sho knew far more about
them than sho cared to give out.

The stair-doo- r docs not creak, and
Nichola was quite in the kitchen e

we hoard heK Sho indulged in
ono comprehensive ' glance, which did
not oven omit the matches, and sho
iiassed us on the other sido of tho
room.

"Its mother wants it right straight
off," sho remarked, with her back to-
ward us.

Peleas and I roso promptly aud meek-
ly made our way upstairs. Old Xich-
ola dictates to us all day long in mat-tor- s

in which as I think, wo are real-
ly far wiser than she; how thon should
we not yield in crises of which wo may
be supposed to know nothing? Though
T am bound to confess that I felt my-
self as wise as little Millieente, who,
as I havo said, is a baby herself. And
this brings mo to something about
which I have often wondered, namely,
when tho actual noon of niothcrhood
may be? For, as T live, it seems to
mo' that all tho mothors of babies of
my acquaintance aro cither themselves
babies or else T catch myself thinking
of them that they aro too old and even
spinsterish in their notions to be able
perfectly to bring up tho child. And
yet it; cannot very well bo that I was
tho only motlior neither too young nor
too old to train youth properly.

I laid the littlo thing in Millieente 's
bod, and Millieente smiled that ton-de- r,

pitiful, young mother smilo thnt
somehow brcalcs one's heart no matter
how happy the young mother be. And
an hour later, while tho doctor was with
Millieente, an idea, came to me that set
me in a delicious flutter. I had for-
gotten thnt there aro such sweet

in tho world. I hugged tho

hopo in silence for a moment and then
shared it with Peleas. A

"Suppose," 1 said, "that Millieente
should need her rest tonight?"

I looked at him tentatively, expecting
him to understand at once, as he al-

most never fails to do. I did not re-

member that it is far easier to under-
stand in a matter of books or philoso-
phy or the like, which have occupied
us those many years, than to adjust one-
self without preparation to tho luminous
suggestion that I was harboring.

"I hopo that she will havo a good
night." advanced Peleas with appalling
density. ,

"But suppose," T persisted, "that she

should need her rest, aud that the doc-
tor thought that the baby would bo cer-
tain to disturb her?"

"If it cries." suggested Peleas then,
with a magnificent generosity, "you
might, go in and rock it awhile."

"Peleas!'' T cried in complete scorn,
"don't you see? Maybe wo can have
the baby with us all night!"

Peleas looked tip in surpriso; then his
dear face shone.

"Could we, do you think?" ho asked
softly, as we ask when we want a thing
vcrv much.

"We will! " I promised.
Therefore when we heard the doctor

coming down we hurriod to the hall and

wailed for him at the foot of the stnirs.
Hetween us wo must have laid tho mat-to- r

before him, though I do not, in the
least romember what, we said.-but- , some-wn-

we made him know, for he nodded
and smiled in a surprising fashion.

" Vcs," fiuid he. kindly, "yes I real-

ly mn persuaded that it would bp an
lint, of charity for you lo keep that baby
with von tonight. '

"On our niece s account, you know,
said I with dignity.

"Certainlv," said he gravely, and
caught up his hat and rushed away. All
tho time it, seemed to me that he was
cnriouslv moved about something, and
feared 'that Milliconto might be very

As for Peleas and me, we could hardly
wait to go upstairs. Of course Nichola
had to know; she brought, up the milk
and tho alcohol lamp nnd we were
obliged to tell her. To tell Xichola that
yon mean to do something which she
thinks is foolish is very much like a
cojjfessi6n that your whole point of view
is ifiiorant and' diseased. Still in some
fashion Peleas and I together told her.
Our oid servant regarded tin with the
disapprobation which it is her delight
not to disguise. Then on her brown
fingers she checked matters off.

I "No sleep for neither one o' you,"
she cast up the account, "headaches to-

morrow. Death o' cold dnnein' in an'
out o' bed. An' a smothered baby by
mornin '. "

"Oh. no. Nichola," said we gently
but sweepingly.

1 brought the baby in our room to
undress her. Our room was clieorful
and warm. Peleas had lighted all the
caudles as we do on Hie rare occasions
when we are dressing for some great
event; and the open firo was burning.
On a table beside the bed stood the
milk and the glasses strangclv enough
they looked, whore only my Bible and
my medicine havo lived lor so long.
The baby was asleep when we took her
from Millieente. but she waked and
smiled impartially and played with the
ribbon of her ring in perfect peace. I
took off the little garments feeling
all the old skill come, back to my poor
hands idle to all such sweet business
for more than fort3'' years. Peleas in-

sisted upon taking off the tjny shoes
and stockings; and when I saw the lit-

tle feet in his palm, almost I could have
believed for ono swift, moment, that
the years had indeed rolled back. Then
we wrapped her warmly and laid her
in tho great bed. And Peleas spent a
long while happily tucking in and tuck-
ing down and pretending to be very
useful.

We had thought to read for a little
while, and indeed we did try; but
neither of us could keep our eyes any-
where near the book, or could listen
to the oilier read aloud. Once her lit-
tle hand was thrown up over tho odge
of the covers. What did wo caro about
the friezes of the Parthenon then?

Old Nichola looked in.
"Best leave a lamp burninV. she

said, crossly as if we needed advice
"an if it should cry, you call me.'

By which, as Peleas said afterward,
sho by no menus intended to provide
for the possiblo emotion of the lamp.

To tell the truth, I was longing
to feel that little head in the hollow
of my arm. L laid it there presently,
and inched mv hand between the two
pillows, as I had been wont, and held
away the covering from tho little face.
There was the dark hair, and there was
tho tiny hnntl uplifted, and as T live!

there was the identical ruffle of lace
that always used to bother about the
little chin. In that first ecstatic mo-
ment I looked up at Peleas almost
frightened, and half expected the buoy-
ant, youthful face and tho dear eves
that "were wont to look down upon
Ccdrie nnd me. And the dear eyes
smiled. forthey had never chnnged.

J lay very still, listening to that quiet
breathing, to the little rustle aud turn-
ing which is a tender language of its
own. When one is seventy, and closes
one's eyes, it is wonderful how the
whole world grows youthful. And when

had almost dozed, that littlo ta.MiSrustling brought me back hnnnolB?.
that I could hardly tell which wfiW:.
ory of that other littlo head upiSSal
arm, and which was now. MidniSHK
was the important moment whrm tiX)
baby's food must bo warmed ami am0was I who did this, for Peleas'' olk'fK
miliar helplessness in this littlo nrcgAnSKu
delighted me bej-on- measure JuSftl
when sho grew impatient nnd crln'nH
little. Peleas valiantly lighted
before her and she fell silent and owStZ
smiled and slept again. At five o'dflHH
this had to be repeated, and I reirtiMSi
it as a more matter of history that in vMmff'
meantime I had not slept for a mompMS
For there had come- thronging back inVv
a company of memories, such a vBlflight of the angeln of old dolijrUHfLj
our wonderful year when there was CftHr
rie. that tho world had no room ftSsh
sleep at all. Sleep! I do not 8uppiM5
that anyono would chide mo for beuflKr
wakeful at a ball? And nothineHEr
the world could have hcon4so dclijjMHSl
to me as were thoso hours when thB'S
little head lay upon my Arm. Hr

Sometime after daylight sho nwoiiSp'
Cedric had been wont to Ho nuiotly aBM
long as ever I would, but. Millicontt'Bk1
baby for it was Milltcente's baby fiStall our pretending! awoke and plavM
with her fists. Then a fancy that Mmwk
hovered over me all the night toolKft
shape, nnd I told it to Peleas. Mm"Dear," I paid, "you know tldEV
things in the bottom drawer in tfl&!

"Yes," said Peleas at once, "I hoSf
been thinking about them.' ffiW?

"Suppose," 1 suggested ."thnt friwere to to try sonic of them on tlBfcfV

(il have been thinking tho ttiMi
thing," said Peloas. , "tHfci

It was deliciously comfortable n mwL
room we had kept the hearth allve4iHSi5
night. When wo were warmly wrappHtfct
and had drawn chairs before tho sfBrii
Polcas brought from the bottom dramKfc1
the box filled with the tender, yelloHk;
muslins, aud the socks that Ccnric 1fllworn such a little while. I chose tSHprh
lace gown that I had made myself,. tKiery stitch; and over her little nirtHF
gown we put it on Millicenlc's ieb'Ht-S- he

was very good, and laughed atS
nestled; and so we found the lonr wMfP
cloak that I had embroidered; anflvHttS
bonnet that I had made. Anil MilME-r--centc'-

baby's arm doubled up inabaHL,,
when T tried to put it in tho s1ccv-b-

and I suppose that there never nujflb&
baby's arm thnt did not do this tindKib
similar circumstances, but I have knaaK
onlv 'one little arm. And when jlH1
pink hand came peeping through IHfi
ruff Peleas caught it and kissed it Hff
1 had not thought for years how liehHS
been used to do that!
' ' Now! ' ' I said, ' ' Peleas loqk, nowljHKJ

Millieente s baby sat on my ksaK
with her back to us both. The litfjHfe
bent back in that white coat, the' toMfe
collar crumpling up about the necL jpJspite of me. tho same little bonnet wiBjTi
the flrnvcr in the back and the 'accBhi

Peleas laid his check against niin?,a'fe
we cried together. T am not nsliamcdfc
for I did not cry with grief; only i(HN
a longing that was like the hopcflKj

We did' not hear Nichola cominc
our coffee. So she opened the dooraijE
saw the box on the floor and the thinAE,
scattered ail about. She knew tfhHtfc
they wore. She was with us when HHflbj,
Ccdrie was here, and she had not (flE
gotten. She stood for a moment.-a-

then set the tray down on tho tablcHal
" Drink your coffee! " she cried shaK

ly, and wai; out of the room boforoSR"
could speak. !tf&i

In a moment, when I could and.jM'w
cause Millicente's baby cried T

laid her in Peleas' arms and went ontHk.
tell Nichola to bring more milk. fUfr.

And there in the passage, leant iHfr'fr
against t he bureau, stood Nichola, eHM
old servant, crying as if her lHfc
would break. .'Blt:

"Go on. away!" she said. shukuBtj
her old graj' head, "go on awayl'B
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l! j Washington Home of Colorado Millionaire
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H' 9 x rJ'Iorna8 F. Walsh of .Colorado and Mrs. Walsh will entertain JL
Ml ijflj X lavishly at their Washington palace during the coming season. Mr. 7.

I 9 X Walsh's Washington mansion i3 one of the show places of the national
I H capital. It is most elnboratoly furnished and it is possiblo for the T
H j Walshes to entertain a thousand guests without being undulj' crowdod. j

Well Koowo Newspaper Publisher

X HERMAN RIDDEE. X
X Mr. Jiiddor, publisher Xcw York Staats Zeitung, is a man of many jc,

X affairs. Ho not only is tho publisher of a great newspaper, but is JL

( treasurer of the Democratic national committee and a prominent figure 4--

Y in public affairs generally. It as due largely to his fine executivo
T ability that tho recent Hudson-Fulto- n celobration. one of tho greatest T
X event's of the kind on record, went through without a hitch. Speaker j,
X Cannon qualified lor membership in the Ncwstmjior Humorists' asso- - JL

f elation when he stated that Kidder had offcrod him the presidency on 5
a free wood pulp platter. !
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Health and Beauty Advices;
BY MRS. MAE MARTIN. Witrt

MiS3 Anxiety: It Js a bitter confession
for our sex to make, but wc have to admit
that tho Klrl who takes the best caro of
her complexion and general nppcamnco
has the best chance of getting a good
husband. You should not lie so careless
about those blackheads and large uneven
pores below your oyes. If you wish to
get rid of these troubles get an ounco of
almozoln from your druggist and dissolve
It In J pint of cold water and add 2

of glycerine. Stir briskly and
lot stand. Apply as you would any com-
plexion cream. I havo had friends tell me.
It was splendid for removing wrinkles. It
Is unexcelled for massaging, and will IcaVc
the skin smooth and pllahle. This cream
contains no oil or anything that will pro-mo-

a growth of hair on the face, and I
recommend It for chapped faco and hands,
also for removing tan and freckles.

James J.: Eczema, salt rheum, rashes
and similar Itching skin diseases arc ter-
ribly annoying. The best remedy I know
of Is made In this way: Got from your
druggist I ounces of luxor and mix with t
tablespoonfuls of alcohol nnd a half-pi-

of water. Shake bottle, pour small quan-
tity upon affected surface and lot dry. re-
peating treatment until eruptions disap-
pear and skin Is restored to healthy con-
dition. In general, this remedy has proven
very effective.

Katie D.: Never scratch the scalp with
tho flngor nails. To remove the dandruff,
stop your scalp from itching and keep tho
hair from falling out, shampoo the hair
twice a month with ennthrox nnd use a
hair tonic made by dissolving I ounce
qulnzoln In 5 pint alcohol and J pint cold
water. This Is a splendid tonic for the
hair, nnd If used regularly will keep your
scalp nnd hnlr In a. healthy condition. I
llnd It makes tho hair glossy and the
scalp moist. It Is the best and most re-
freshing tonic I know.

Harriet W.: If your eyes feel tired
and aro dull and Inflamed, you need on
eye tonic. Dissolve an ounce of crystos
in u pint of water. One or two drops of
this in each eye every day Is all that is
needed to strengthen your eyes and make
them bright and sparkling. This tonic
will not smart or burn and Is a great aid
to those who weur glasses. It makes tho
eyes appear brilliant and f till of expres-
sion. A friend of mine, who Is on thestago, tells mo she koops her much-admir-

eyes beautiful by using this tonic.
T find It very strengthening to weak, In-
flamed, dull and tired eyes and for granu-
lated eyo lids

Miss G. F.; Your letter roally amused
me. You arc entirely too tlcfcrhy to be
charming. Tt Is no wonder your sweet-hoa- rt

appears to care so littlo for you
since you have grown so fleshy. As a

famous actress recently said, ' NoboHt- -
loves a fat woman." You ought tojp."
duco your weight tit least 20 PU9B
Even though other remedies have ''g ..
try this: Dissolve 4 ouncos or Vnormwha pint of hot water and take n woJRspoonful before each meal. This f4nRIs perfcctlv harmless and does not rtqutBg..
dieting. I am sure tt will do you a woBr
of pood and enable you to regain FGJHfc
former stylish, slender figure. V- - '

Anna R : (1) Don't use soap JjHji v
shampooing. It docs more harm lBt'good. It makes the hair stiff and !$V,
tho scalp harsh and dry. Try shaIWPllt
Ing your hair every two weeks ."'"jBfc,-toaspoonf-

of canthrox dissolved Iwf
cup of hot water. I never use any P""t-kin- d

of a shampoo. Canthrox lathars l"mWHt
ly and gives a delightful shampoo mmV
dries rjulckly. It cleans tho rnur ,SmW-scal-

nicely and stop all Irritation.
enn get a canthrox shampoo at a,mM;JtH?
shampoo parlor, or you can l,ul'l5anjJIHP
from your druggist nnd prepare tno 'Jprpoo at home. It makes the hair n?mW: '

glossy. (2) For a genuinely good , iMR-tonl-

see answer to Katie D. iHwtr.
Tjovuso L.: Men certainly can'tsMtato

blamed for admiring pretty w.1"'11' ;Miwoman with n clear, fresh-lookin- iJjrmWkt
ful complexion deserves attention. 'KSwant lo get rid of that svlny,?r"H'
muddy look to your complexion, tno
time you go to tho drug store got 4 0H?
of spurmax nnd dissolve It In a "a'!:W J

"of hot water and add 2 teaspoonfin
glycerine. This lotion will not rUDT,(
liko face powder, but will clear UPJBW
whiten the skin, make It soft and 8f"Br
and give vou a beautiful compIextoajW
find this lotion excellent for rough, .W'fci.
skin, cold sores, tan. freckles ana
pies. It costs very little and Is ""'TMh,
tlonably a wonderful beautlfler. ?mY- -

Florenco: That tired feeling '0".JMS&
on arising every morning shows P IMm-tha- t

your blood Is not In good or,e.r:'ft ,
ought to take a good tonic.
tonic I know of is made by d''fSK?'ounco of knrdone and a
sugar In a half-pi- of alcohol, .flmadding enough boiling water to "JEkfcr
full quart of tonic Take 1 ,tabIc.9PE'Z
5 minutes before each meal a"?,?!ifc,v
retiring. It will clear up your '

llcve you of that tlrod, Insy ee$tmWLx
you renewed cnorgy and remove pj.j.
pimples from your faco. This .WfJvMb
put your blood In good condition.
make you feel like a new om'ixk
experience shows this tonic ""JrjzKL..
ono for clearing up a sallow cffP'r3HM5
restoring lost appetite. ?Y'1l?tm1H55i
blotches, skin eruptions and toning "ys,system generally. .

Wrinkles and Crowfeet
make the young appear old. Nervous-
ness, worr3r or insomnia may cause these
unsightly lines. By rebuilding the en-

tire nervous system and regulating the
kidnqys properly, Palmo Tablots ren-

der tho complexion smooth, fresh and
youthful and hotter still, they make
you feel years younger. 50 cents. Book
Free. Tho S. K. Foil Co., Cleveland, O.
P. J. Hill Drug Co.. 80 W. 2nd South.

U
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