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THE MAKING OF
A FAMOUS
MEDICINE

How Lydia E. Pinkham's

which we are econtinuall.
 attest to ita virtue. 2 s

Growing Old.
When a man gets so he can philoso-

phize it means he Is getting along in
Yyears,—Macon Republican,

Some are already usiog hard words
over the tax on soft drinks,

LIFT OFF CORNS!

Doesn’t hurt a bit and costs only
a few cents

Magic! Just drop a little Freezone
on that touchy corn, instantly it stops
aching, then you lift the corn off with
the fingers. Truly! No humbug!

Try Freezone! Your druggist sells &
tiny bottle for a few centd, sufficient to
rid your feet of every hard corn, soft
corn, or corn between the toes, and
calluses, without one particle of pain,
doreness or irritation. Freczone s tha
discovery of a noted Cincitinati genlus,

General Pershing’s War Map.

In installing Genernl Pershing's war
map in the old National Museum bulld-
Ing In Washington, the commander's
room at the front just as it looked
when the map was in actunl use, Is
being reproduced as a setting. Here
¥ill be the chairs used by the general
and his alds while they studied the
map, which changed hourly, night and
day, as reports came In and wera re-
«worded. The table at which the officers
looked over documents will stand as it
used to at one side, and the walls will
be coverell with the identieal lineoleum
that was a bockgronnd for the map.

he map was brought over In pleces
now jolned together, and the conven-
tlonnl design of the lineoleum s sald
to give an odd kitchenlike domesticity
to the room in which General Pershing
wittched history writing itself in a
very litera! sense on the wall.

A Fair Proposition.

“Ar. Grabeoin, I've egaved up £8,000
and I want to maury your doughter.”

“Do you realize that 58,000 won't
last long nowadays?"

“Oh, yes, sir. Bur It ought to take
care of us for at ieast six months nnd
at tire end of that time if I haven't
convinced you that I'm an ideal son-
in-law you needn’t do a thing for uw"”

As we have to live with ourselves
we should see to it that we always
have good company,

The Ruling Passlon.
Mrs. Talkerton—Oh, dear!

1 wish
there wns Some way to break little
Gladys of sucking her thumb.

Her Husband—Don't worry; when
she gets a little older she'll notloe that
it Interferes with her talking, Theo
she'll quit it herself.

Buy a Farm Now.

Becnuse land Is cheaper than It will ever
be ugnln, The U. & Raliroad Administration
is prepared to furnish fres informution te
homeseekers regarding farming opportunl-
tlen. We have nothing to mell; no monsy to
iend; only information to give. Writs me
fully with reference to your meedn Namie
the state you want to learn about. J. L.
Edwards, Manager, Agricultural Section,
U. & Raflroad Administration, Room 70,
Washington, D, C.—adv.

“The way of the transgressor Is
hard," when he is trying to transgress
the laws of nature.

The Cuticura Toilet Trlo
Having cleared your skin keep it clear
by maoking Cuticurn your every-day
tollet preparations. The soap to cleansd
and purify, the Ointment to soothe and
heal, the Talcum to powder and per-
fume, No - tollet tablae is complete
without them. 25c everywhere~Ady,

Calllng names in an argument may
make the chap called sore, but de
they answer his arguments?

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CABTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that It
Bears the
Signature of
In Use for Over 80 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

A daughter is an embarrassing and
ticklish possession.—Menander,

STRENGTHENS
KIDNEYS—
PURIFIES BLOOD

You can't expect weak kidneys to
flter the ncids and poisons out of your
system unless they are givena littleﬂlp
Don't allow them to become diseased
when a little attention now will pre-
vent it. Don't try to cheat nature.

As soon 88 you commence to hava
backaches, feel nervous and tired, GET
BUSY., These are usually warnings
;t;:t si;ur kidneys are mnot working

BTy,
' ngt delay a minute. Go after the
cause of l3;;:»1.1: ailments or yon may find
yourself in the grip of an fncurable dis-
ease, GOLD rlem Oil eap-
gules will give almost immediate reﬁgf
from kidney tronbles. GOLD MED-
AL Haarlem O0il Capsules will do
the work, '_I'h&y are the pure ori
Haarlem 0il Capsules imported
from the Inboratories in Haarlem, Hol-
land, Ask your druggist for GOLD
MEDAL and accept mno substitutes.
Look for the name GOLD MEDAL on
every box. Three sizes, senled packages,
Money refunded if they do mot quickly
Lelp you—Adv,

Authors’ Handwriting.

If readers and admirers of the pol-
ished sentences of popular authors
could see the original manuseripts
from which their works are printed
they would be given Interesting side-
lights on the character and personal-
Ity of the writers. The handwriting of
G. K, Chesterton has been described by
an English editor as “shocking” W.
W. Jacobs, comedy writer of the ses,
has all his lterary work typed and
wnkes but few corrections on the fin-
ished manuscript. Other English
writers whose copy is reputed to be
neat and quite acceptable to a printer
are H. G, Wells, Tudyard Kipling,
Arnold Bennett and Sir Arthur Co-
nan Doyle. Editors say they never
know what to expect from that im-
aginative genius, . de Vere Stacpoole,
Sometimes hig work is neatly typed on
good paper, but often it Is seribbiled to
sheets torn from a copybook.

Heard on the Train,
“Is this Mr. Riley ?"
“Eh—what?" said the deaf old chap,
“Is this Mr. Riley?”
“Riley! Oh, yes!"
“I knew your father.”
“No bother.,"
“I gay 1 knew your father.”
“What?"
“I—knew—your—iather.”
“Oh, did ye?! 8o did L"—Boston

Transeript,
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The Man in the

Photo
- :

By R. RAY BAKER

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure News-

paper Syudicate.)

Hope Bheldon was not a heathen;
yet she worshiped an idol. The idol
was the photographie likeness of a
man. She had the pleture, but so far
as she knew she never had seen the
original; he might be dead for all of
her knowledge. Yet to her he embod-
fed all that a man ought to be.

Thig idol, or ideal, worshiped In se-
cret, prevented Hope from saying the
one-syliabled wprd that would have
made Henry Wadsworth walk on alr,
save money, pay an installment on fur-
niture and hunt a flat. -

Hope was fond of Henry. She wounld
have uttered that longed-for word If it
bad not heen for the photograph. She
admitted this to herself, but to him she
said:

“T ean’t do it, Please don't nsk me
ggain. I have a secret that prevents
my accepting you."

That was all the satisfaction he
could obtain. Every time he proposed,
which was once n week regularly, he
got the same story in different words,
but with the same meaning. Only once
did he fail to get In his weekly propo-
sul, and that was because a railroad
wreck delayed his special delivery let-
ter while he was out of the city on
business. ‘s

But Henry was persistence itself.
Nothing daunted him, not even the ref-
erence to the “secret.” At first he con-
celved wild thoughts econcerning it, and
lost many hours of sleep on account of
it, but it failed to vanquish him. In-
stead, he came back stronger, with a
determination to override her mysteri-
ous objections, whatever they might
be.

Hope was a sentimentnlist. When
ghe was a little girl she got declded no-
tions about princes, and resolved to
marry one when she grew up. In her
mature years she still had ambitions
to wed a prince. Not the kind they
had In Europe before the war; oh, no,
they were not for Hope. She wanted
an American husband, but he must be
a “prince of a fellow,” and the picture
showed her ldeal to be the one that
filled the blil. She would walt for
this prince to put In an appearance,
come what may, she decided, and if
he was dead she would never marry.,

The plcture came into her posses-
slon in a somewhat peculiar munner.
When Hope arrived in the city to
"stenog” she was obliged to rent a
room that was a long ways from be-

ing degirable, but which was In a re.

spectable house in an equally respectn-
ble neighborhood. In the top dresser
drawer was the photograph. She
pounced upon it with deep satisfac-
tlon, for she recognized the face look-
ing up at her as belonging to the
prince of her dre&mﬁ.

The man in the pleture was middle-
aged, but that did not deter Hope. He
had a heavy mustache, but that was
no bharrier. It was the kindly eyes
and the benevolent forehead that
caught her fancy, Just what kind of
forchead 1s of the benevolent variety
I cannot tell you; but Hope could. She
had read up on such things.

Every night that pliotograph went
under her pillow after she had wor-
shiped it with her eyes and perhaps
talked to it a little. Yes, she was a
foolish: little girl, was Hope—foollsh
along those lines, but otherwise very
sensible. She did not consider that
4 man of middleage, with kindly
eyes and a bhenevolent forehead might
be marrled already. He simply
conldn’t be, according to her mind, be-
cause he wons made just for her,

As time passed and the Ideal per-
sisted In refusing te present himself
in flesh and blood her determination
did not wane; Instéad, it became
stronger. Then a better job permitted
her to move into a more comfortable
room In a less poverty-stricken part
of the city, and that is where the trou-
ble began. That Is where she began
to fight with herself to avoid folthless.
ness to her idenl. For across the hall
€rom her In the new place lived Henry
Wadsworth, who held some kind of a
job at o theater, He at once fell
in love with Hope and launched him-
gelf on a program of persistent won-
ing. She dceaslonally aceepted an in-
vitation to a dance or dinner, but In
the main she declined his social atten-
tlons, which was the only proper course
in line with her refusal of his matrl-
monfal offers.

But Hope wavered several times in
private, of conrse. The urge was very
strong and she had to fight to keep
from ylelding to Henry's persunsions,
He never koew this, though., All the
battle took place in the privacy of her
room, where she would stand the pie-
ture agalnst the wash bowl and stare
at It 15 minutes at o time, assert-
ing time and time agnin that she
was “true.” We are all derasged more
or less on some subject (so the ex-
perts say) and that {deal notion was
Hope's.

Determination will win almost any-
thing, and at last Henry broke down
the blg barrler; or rathier, he broke
down the barriers guarding the gecret,
which was the big barrier, Tt was just
after his nineteenth proposal. He kept
track of them on a calendar, so he
knew just which one It was.
he was uttering the same
_ that be had given volce to the
week previous and

into his pretty speech and did not

allow him to reach the end of
if- - This time, when he was through,
she sald:

“Henry, I'm going to tell you the
big secret. It's another man ™

Henry nearly fell off the chalir, He
had often thought this might be the
solution, but the confirmation of the
susplelon was startling just the same.
He was almost sorry he had learned
the decret now, for in a way he would
beé iaking a rather sneaking advantage
of an absent rival if he continned his
sult. It was all right when he did not
know there was “another man” but
now it was different.

While he sat mum in a state border-
ing desperation, Hope went to the
dresser and brought forth the plcture,
She handed It to him, and while he
guzed at the foee In It with a sort of
vindictive gleam in his eyes, she told
him the story of the photograph. Slow-
Iy a smile spread over Henry's face
a8 he listened to the tale of how the
Ideal eame to be, and he bent low
over the likeness of his “rival” in or-
der to hide the manifestations of mer-
riment that were taking possession of
his eountenance,

The next evenlng, while Hope was
busy reading a book, some one knocked
at Ber doof.

“Henry again" she declded, and
went” to the door, which she flung
open. ‘The man who stood there was
an exact replicn of the photograph. It
was the idol, she could not doubt that.
Yes, there weré the kindly eyes and
benevolent forehead, and the heavy
mustache,

In a daze she held the door open
and watched the aparition enter, with-
out speaking, and set himself comfort-
ably in a chair.

“Why do you treat me so coldly?”
nskeéd the flesh and blood idol
“Haven't you been walting for me to
come?”

She closed the door and stood looke
ing down at him, unable as yet to
grasp as a reality the faet that she
was gazing vpon the living original of
the pleture that lay In the dresser
drawer. Perhaps she was dreaming,
she thought, and even looked for a
pio ‘with which to prick herself as a
test,

Suddenly the strange visitor broks
out into laughter, shaking all over and
rocking back and forth with hig head
held In his hands.

YWhat—what are von doing?" Hope
managed to Inguire In a rather thin-
sounding voice.

“I'm laughing I" he roared, and then,
behold! Off eame the heavy mus-
tache. Out came the man's handker-
chief and with it he obliterated varl-
ons “benevolent” wrinkles from his
forehead. The kindly eves remained,
because they were Henry Wads-
worth's, and his always were that
WaY.

Hope sank weakly into a chalir. She
was unable to understand whether he
wad Phying a rather crude hoax on
her or whether the photograph in her
possession actunlly was one of Henry
with the make-up which he had just
removed. He evidently divined her
thoughts, for he said:

“Don’'t be angry, Hope. I can't help
it. Your idol nnd I are one and the
same. I had it taken when I was play-
ing the title role of ‘Miser Moses,” and
I left the photograph in my room when
I quit living at Mrs. Oleson’s place.
You evidently were the next occupant
of the room and you found the ple-
ture. How about It, are you still bent
on marrying the pleture man or will
vou have me? Either way, it's Henry
Wadsworth that will be the lucky man,
because T'm both.”

Hope looked meek and submlssive,
nund yet there was a lot of happiness
shining In her eyes as she replied:

“T'll take you both, then. I've often
wished during the last few monthg
that I counld do that.”

Extraordinary!

When in a movie recently a young
man of about six was voicing his ap-
proval with varlous comiments made In
g tone sufficiently loud to be over
heard by all around him, and witty
enough to keep all who heard him in
an uproar. The ¢llmax came at the
end of the picture where a bugler is
depicted well up toward the front of
the sereen in large lifesize proportion,
supposedly blowing the “To horse" éaY-
alry eull. The cornetlst In the orches-
tra, to add realism to the picture, gave
the eall simultanéously on his cornet.
How well he succeeded in his endeav-
or was evidencod by the youngster's
explosion: “Oh, look! You can hear
him I"*

Early Christianity in the East

While the Christian king of France
was engaged In earning the title of
“8t, Loulis" by extirpating a people of
whose creed he disapproved, his en-
voy, the friar, came to a country
which had attained complete religious
liberty and toleration. He found his
own creed treated with especial
courtesy, the great khan subseribing
2000 marks to rebuild a chapel on the
behert of an Armenian monk., He re
Intes that the privilege was acecorded
to the church of trying any of thelr
number accused of theft; that the
khnn's seecretary and his favorite wife
wete Christians—Irom “The Russiawy
Road to Ching,” by Lindon Bates.

Short-lived Treaty.

One of the shortest-llved treaties of
the Napoleonle e was that of Ami-
ens, March 25, 1802, by which Britaln
agreed to rellnquish all her conguests
except Ceylon and Trinidad, while
France recoguized the republic of the
Seven Tonian lslands, evaconted Naples
and the Papal states, but retained her
other conquests In Burope. The Ink

wag scarcely dry before new complics
tous aross, =~ - z

Vagrant's Fragrance, ;
*The whisky toper usually utn]
onions. Dellver me, then, from his
proximity In traln or theater”
The spenker was Charles L. Chute,
secretary of the National Prohibition
league.
“An Albany miesionary,” he went on,
%“was visiting a juil. He asked a red-
nsed iInmate what his crime had been. |
“f didn't do nothing.’ says red nose. |
‘Honest to goodness, boss. 1 didn’t do
nothin®.
“*Well, anyhow, what did they
charge you with doing? sald the mis-
sionnry.
“*Durned If 1 know, boss,’ sald red
nose, ‘As near ns I can make out,
they put me In here for fragrancy.”

“FAKE" ASPIRIN |
WAS TALCUM.

Always Ask for Genuine |
“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin"’

If you see the “Bayer Cross” on the

package you are sure you are not get-

ulent Aspirin Tablets were recently
sold throughout the conntry. Aspirin is
the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture
of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid.

Hollow and Solid.
Edith—Really, half the time Reggle
doesn't know which end he Is stand-
ing on.
Allce—Oh, nonsense! His feet cer-
talnly can't seem as light as his head.
—Boston Transcript,

To err is human; ability to conceal
it is divine,

ting talcum powder. Millions of fraud- |
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No Pity There.

“I'm of a very sympathetie nature.”

“So 1"

“Yes, feel sorry for any man in trou-
ble. I don't like to see dumb brutes
suffer.”

*I know, but what are you getting
at?"

“Notwithstanding by tender feeling

heart to be the least bit sorry for the
Germans,”

Just Married.

“This book says to put some of
yourself into everything you do.”

“Yes?"

“And then it is bound to be a suc-
cess."”

“Ah, my dear, you were cut out to
make angel cake."—Loulsville Courier-
Journal.

')

Cool.

Howell—That murderer was a' cool
one,

Powell—What do you mean?

Howell—When the judge sentenced
him to be electrocnted on a certain
day, be said: “I'm a pretty busy man,
but I'll try to be there, judge.”

To Purify and Evrich the Blood
Take GROVE'S TASTELESS Chill TONIC
which Is simply IRON and QUININE %

nded in Syrup. So Ploasant Even Chil
® Tt. You can soon feel Ite Strongthehing,
orating Bffect. Price 6be.

Intelesting.
Walton—This Is my favorite month,
I wish It would last forever!
Dalton—I have a note due the first
of next month, too—Cartoons Magn-
zine.

Young America,
“Don't you want to hear about Tom,
Tom, the piper's son'?
“No, too busy. I belong to a plg
clob myself and it's time to feed the
stock."—Loulsville CourlerJournal

True to Form.
“What did you do with the play yon
tried on the dog?" '
“Made the fun a hit more waggish,

whole thing into shape,”

Choler hates a connsellor.

towards mankind I can't find it In my |

fixed up the tail end and lcked the | for

Can’t Be Dona

“One of the oldest anfl voost Sacns
taverns bas been fnnved ont of buale
ness by prohdaition™

“Drat these reformemal 1 dare suy-
mnay interesting stordes are el
about that piaee™

“Of course.”

“How we are ever golng 1o stioeh
any legengnry lore 1o & soda fonmimin
1s more tham L can see”—ISrming o,
Age-Herald

That's Nioe.
Rufus—*Does jour rheovwtise
trouble yom mights”™ Loke—Nopeg
I'm pever heomoe nighis™

What a happz wosidl 1t would De 3T

we could magnify omr jJoys the oy
we do our troubies], .

[U-5. Arary Ralasoats
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